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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


MASKS   AND  FACES 

The  variety  of  interesting  and  significant  things  which 
the  cartoon  conveys  are  left  to  the  imaginations  of  all  who 
will  favor  it  with  a  passing  glance.  A  separate  constr  uc- 
tion may  he  found  for  the  face  and  the  figure  by  each 
individual  observer,  and  if  I  were  to  state  the  sentiment 
or  the  warning  the  artist  attempted  to  suggest,  it  would 
really  do  him  and  the  group  an  injustice.  Therefore 
whatsoever  analogies  to  existing  political  conditions  may 
be  recognized  in  the  features,  the  "Masks  and  Faces," 
may  reasonably  be  applied  and  no  one  will  have  the  satis- 
faction of  being  more  accurate  than  another.  It  may  be 
stated,  however,  that  if  the  central  Face  po>sesses  the 
traits  that  accompany  the  Masks  he  stands  between,  he 
is  more  Protean  than  Proteus,  more  versatile  than  the 
Admirable  Crichton  and  more  adaptable  than  domestic 
putty.  In  these  days,  though,  he  is  fortunate  who  has 
felicitous  expression  for  every  passing  w  ind. 


I5PLA5HES1 

THE  SHADOW  of  the  strike  rested  on 
the  Nation's  holiday.  Not  even  a  chime  of 
bells  told  the  passing  of  the  midnight  hour, 
and  the  dawn  of  a  most  inglorious  Fourth 
crept  in  unheralded  by  the  boom  of  cannon 
and  the  beating  of  drums.  But  the  spirit  of 
American  independence  spoke  from  the  throats 
of  Dutch  and  Dago,  and  sons  of  Erin  across 
the  bay  and  Sacramento  had  a  unique  parade 
of  tin  soldiers,  whose  fin  de  siecle  courage  fled 
the  bayonet  and  the  tongues  of  men  to  lie  in 
rose  leaves  and  on  the  bosoms  of  maids. 
Shades  of  Washington!  The  only  true  patri- 
otism was  evidenced  by  society,  who  turned 
her  back  on  the  disturbing  topic  of  the  hour 
and  went  to  dance  at  San  Rafael.  .Swell, 
smart  and  swagger  was  the  gathering.  The 
hotel  register  read  like  a  Blue  Book — debu- 
tantes of  a  season  gone,  buds  that  will  bloom 
in  the  coming  fall,  married  belles  and  potent 
dowagers,  eligible  bachelors,  gilded  youth  and 
solid  peres  de  famille.  The  San  Rafael  season 
has  loitered  on  its  way,  but  it  has  opened  with 
le  dernier  cri  du  chic. 

*    *  * 

I  PROPHESIED  a  very  distinct  change 


in  watering-place  attire  to  come  into  vogue 
this  year,  and  I  am  not  disappointed  in 
my  prophetic  soul.  The  signs  of  the  times 
have  been  pointing  this  way,  hints  have  been 
dropped  in  the  ever- increasing  elaborateness 
of  toilettes  worn  at  teas,  theatres  and  espe- 
cially at  smart  summer  weddings,  petticoats 
have  been  steadily  flaring,  sleeves  widening, 
frills  increasing  and  hat  brims  broadening,  un- 
til with  the  coming  of  June  and  her  infinite 
possibilities  for  the  picturesque,  the  tailor- 
made  girl  has  literally  perished  of  what  Paris 
satirically  terms  the  rococo  fever.  Effective, 
certainly,  set  in  a  pastoral  scene — if  anything 
so  swagger  as  San  Rafael  may  be  spoken  of, 
without  disrespect,  as  pastoral — and  the  place 
partook  of  splendor  as  early  as  the  breakfast 
hour.  Everybody  appeared  at  this  ceremony 
at  about  the  same  hour,  as  the  Magets, Laurie 
Adams,  the  Carrigans,  and  some  of  the 
Olympic  men  got  up  a  baseball  match  with 
the  Ross  Valley  Club.  A  procession  of  vehi- 
cles, nearly  all  private  rigs,  trailed  from  the 
hotel  porches,  led  by  Walter  Hobart's  stun- 
ning drag,  with  a  brace  of  postillions,  as  cor- 
rectly gotten  up  as  any  seen  "  in  London 
town,  where  there  be  Kings  and  Oueans."  It 
is  truly  very  smart,  and  he  is  charmingly  gen- 
erous with  it.  Everybody  has  been  taken  out 
on  it,  men  and  girls,  and  the  enviable  favor  is 
distributed  with  a  tactful  impartiality. 

The  match  which  was  held  at  the  San 
Lorenzo  grounds,  was  informal  and  unscien- 
tific. The  teams  were  apparently  playing  an 
amiable  game  of  catch  and  enthusiasm  was  re- 
served for  luncheon,  for  which  every  body  re- 
turned to  the  hotel.  The  tournament  opened 
with  a  flutter  of  interest,  was  conscientiously 
watched  throughout  under  a  frying  sun,  and 
Hardy's  victory  was  wildly  applauded  and  un- 
affectedly rejoiced  over.  But  the  truth  is — 
Tennis  is  dead.  It  is  all  very,  -well  for  the 
President  and  leaders  of  the  Association,  aided 
by  a  few  impassioned  champions  to  try,  at  this 
late  day,  to  revive  an  expiring  interest  for  the 
game  in  Society's  breast.  The  sentiment  was 
left  too  long  to  the  wilting  process.just  as  courts 
were  neglected  and  teams  allowed  to  disband. 
The  world  hath  a  way  of  moving,  and  I  ven- 
ture to  prognosticate  a  seven  years'  sleep  for 
the  racket  and  the  ball.  Bowling,  on  the  con- 
trary, has  fascinated  the  fashionable  mind. 
Everybody  bowls  and  one  or  two  of  the  women 
really  bowl  well,  with  a  strength  of  arm  and 
directness  of  aim  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  Mrs. 
Moulder,  I  understand,  is  the  champion.  Be- 
yond this,  it  seems  to  me  that  athletics  are  on 
the  wane — among  the  girls,  I  mean.  Not  more 
than  one  or  two  go  in  for  "  exertion."  Miss 
Moore  rides,  the  Delmas  girls  row  and  swim, 
the  Hobarts  and  a  few  other  maidens  there  are, 
who  can  shoot  and  drive  and  pull  and  play, 
but  on  the  whole,  Le  Sport  is  not  popular.  It 
does  not  go  with  the  183O  clothes. 

EXCESSIVELY  GORGEOUS— the  ball. 
The  floor  was  a  trifle  stiff  and  suggestive  of 
recent  wax  and  the  orchestra,  stationed  some- 
where, I  should  say  on  the  roof,  poured  its 
doubtless   melodious  strains   into   the  echo- 
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ing  corners,  comparatively  unheard  of  the 
dancers  but  the  women  were  superbly  gowned 
and  the  affair  very  brilliant  to  look  upon. 
The  younger  set  appeared  in  its  entirety,  and 
several  girls  not  yet  introduced  were  disputing 
for  belledom  on  the  floor  with  acknowledged 
beauties  of  earlier  seasons — Miss  Claire 
Tucker,  for  example,  in  blue  and  white  and 
Miss  Belle  Hutchinson,  two  little  maids  from 
Oakland,  distractingly  pretty,  who  will  not  be 
formally  presented  until  the  coming  winter. 
The  Hobart  girls,  as  usual,  got  no  end  of  at- 
tention; Miss  Moore  and  her  sister  also. 
Miss  Butler,  according  to  several  enthusiastic 
men,  was  a  "dream  in  pink,"  and  certainly 
looked  uncommonly  well.  Miss  McNear,  Miss 
Crouch  and  her  friend,  Miss  Ottilie  Jackson, 
were  three  girls  from  Oakland  who  were  infi- 
nitely admired.  Miss  Henriette  Myers,  in  a 
charming  lilac  frock,  was  reckoned  among  the 
sensations.  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  was  suffi- 
ciently stunning  in  a  white  costume,  utterly 
French  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan,  perfectly 
gowned,  as  always,  was  undeniably  the  belle 
of  the  married  set.  The  Heatbcotes  had  the 
Boyds  and  the  Kittles  in  their  party;  the  Car- 
rigans invited  a  crowd;  all  the  well-known 
people  were  asked  over  from  Mill  Valley — the 
Slosses.  Gerstles  and  their  set — everybody 
invited  somebody,  and  all  swagger  San  Fran- 
cisco and  smart  San  Rafael  appeared  to  be 
dancing  at  the  Tournament  Ball. 

All  these  people  will  be  going  down  to  the 
Del  Monte  tournament  on  the  twenty-first.  In- 
terest in  Tennis  as  a  game  may  be  hovering  be- 
side an  untimely  grave  but,  as  a  means  of 
gathering  the  members  of  the  smart  set  to- 
gether, it  is  even  more  potent  than  of  yore. 
More  interest  is  manifested  over  the  coming 
rally  at  Monterey  than  ever  heralded  a 
shoot  and  as  far  as  I  can  gather,  the  fashion- 
ab'e  world  will  go  direct  to  the  Del  Monte 
from  San  Rafael.  Needless  to  say  that  the 
most  elaborate  preparations  are  under  way  for 
its  entertainment.  No  formal  entries  have 'as 
yet  been  made — that  I  have  heard  of — but 
then  the  game,  as  I  have  already  said,  is  not 
the  first  consideration.  Rather  the  ball,  I 
should  judge,  on  which  the  younger  set  hath 
placed  its  frivolous  heart.  I  hear  that  the  girls 
who  were  going  from  San  Rafael  to  Castle 
Crag,  have  cancelled  their  engagements  in  this 
direction  and  mean  to  do  Monterey  instead. 
The  music  at  Del  Monte,  which  has  been  par- 
ticularly fine  all  this  year,  ever  since  the 
Vienna  Prater  quartette  took  it  in  hand — will 
certainly  come  in  superbly  for  a  function  of 
this  kind,  and  the  success  of  the  rout  at  the 
Rafael,  as  well  as  the  enthusiasm  of  the  smart 
set,  will  doubtless  put  the  Monterey  manage- 
ment on  its  mettle. 

*         *  r 

I  SEE  THAT  LONDON  is  taking  up  the 
Goulds  with  enthusiasm.  For  reasons  many 
and  picturesque,  London  society  cannot  afford 
to  sniff  at  the  stage  connection  which  has 
stood  between  Mrs.  George  Gould  and  the 
New  York  set,  and  then,  in  England,  one  al- 
ways finds  it  more  or  less  of  an  advantage  to 
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have  been  born  in  America.  To  be  sure,  Lon- 
don is  savage  and  satiric  on  the  subject  of 
Americans  and  pretends  to  consider  all,  every- 
one and  the  best  of  us,  boors,  barbarians  and 
tout-ce-qu'il-y-a  de  plus  farouche.  But  this  is 
either  a  national  failing  which  excuses  our 
individual  faults,  or  else  London  is  really  snob- 
bish enough  to  swallow  anything  that  is  suffi- 
ciently gilded.  She  is  inconsistently  civil  to 
us  when  we  are  rich  and  does  not  care  a  tup- 
pence ha'penny  for  our  antecedent,  in  any  case. 

As  far  as  the  Goulds  are  concerned,  New  York 
might  profitably  take  pattern.  George  Gould 
is  respectable  to  a  degree  which  becomes  deadly 
and  Mrs.  George  is  not  only  well  bred  and  beau- 
tiful but  also  clever  and  possessed  of  an  exquis- 
ite tact.  Her  stage  life,  as  Edith  Kingdon, 
was  like  the  reputation  which  has  lived  after 
Bayard.  Not  a  word  was  breathed  against  her 
and  much  was  said  in  praise.  She  married 
George  Gould  for  his  money,  beyond  the 
shadow  of  doubt  and,  I  suppose,  many  women 
would  have  done  the  same — had  he  asked  them. 
He  must  be  very  uninteresting  to  live  with, 
and  is  the  meanest  man  God  has  made  after 
the  image  of  his  father.  But  he  is  a  consider- 
ate husband  and  Mrs.  Gould  does  not  suffer 
for  any  of  the  necessities  of  life.  If  she  has 
ever  repented  of  her  bargain,  the  world  has  not 
been  taken  into  her  confidence.  Her  bright 
face  has  remained  unclouded  throughout  the 
years  of  her  married  life — excepting  the  one 
which  followed  the  death  of  her  father-in-law — 
to  whom  she  was  deeply  devoted  and  by  whom 
she  was  fondly  loved. 

A  singular  affection  for  this  daughter,  not 
of  his  own  blood,  inspired  the  strange,  silent 
old  man,  who  was  as  much  of  a  Sphinx  at  his 
fireside  as  he  was  on  Wall  Street,  and  New 
York  first  stared  and  then  smiled  and  finally 
accepted  the  daily  spectacle  of  Jay  Gould  and 
his  handsome  daughter-in-law,  and  later,  a 
youngster  or  two,  doing  the  west  drive,  en 
famille  and  exactly  like  other  people,  as  regu. 
larly  as  the  clock  struck  four  in  the  afternoon 

* 

Helen  Gould  has  gone  abroad  under  the 
the  ample  wing  of  Mrs.  Paran-Steveus,  which 
may  mean  something  of  a  social  future  for  the 
younger  Goulds  in  America.  Mrs.  Stevens  is 
eccentric  and  Mrs.  Stevens  is  criticised,  but  she 
survives.  She  has  a  certain  power  begotten  of 
a  will  which  was  built  to  bend  empires,  and  in 
spite  of  all  the  queer  stories  about  her  every- 
body visits  her  both  at  New  York  and  New- 
port and  anyone  she  chooses  to  take  up  and 
introduce  is  eventually  invited.  Her  enter- 
tainments are  everything,  from  grandiose  to 
grotesque,  and  as  she  changes  chefs  on  an 
average  of  twice  a  week  and  is  as  apt  as  pos- 
sible to  dismiss  the  latest  one  in  the  middle  of 
the  afternoon,  with  a  dinner  of  twenty  covers 
on  for  the  evening,  one  never  knows  quite 
what  to  expect  in  connection  with  a  card  to 
one  of  the  Paran-Stevens'  functions.  She  is 
devoted  to  young  men,  and  has  an  affectionate 
following  among  them.  She  addresses  them 
all  by  their  last  names,  snubs  and  smiles  on 
them  by  turns,  sends  them  on  errands,  orders 
them  here,  there  and  everywhere,  is  perfectly 
charming  to  them  in  illness  and  trouble  and 
has  a  house  full  of  them  all  the  year  round. 
*    *  * 

When  Vice-President  Arthur  was  at  New- 
port Mrs.  Stevens  decided  to  dine  him  with 
the  splendor  of  kings.  The  world  and  his 
wife  were  at  the  Casino  for  the  concert  given 
in  his  honor,  and  Mrs.  Stevens  stationed  her- 
self at  the  entrance  doors,  a  little  in  advauce 
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of  the  crowd,  and  invited  everybody  who  came 
along  to  come  and  meet  President  Arthur  at 
dinner  on  Thursday.  This  was  before  she 
had  asked  him.  When  this  minor  necessity 
occurred  to  her,  it  was  found  that  the  Presi- 
dent had  promised  to  break  bread  at  the  Willie 
Sloane's  on  that  particular  evening.  Mrs. 
Stevens  put  off  her  dinner  until  Friday,  and 
forgot  to  tell  some  of  the  people,  who  came  at 
the  appointed  hour  and  found  her  half  through 
an  informal  spread  set  for  herself,  one  of  the 
Shepherds  and  John  Furman.  There  is  always 
plenty  to  eat  in  the  Paran-Stevens'  pantry, 
and  the  unexpected  were  feasted  with  perfect 
grace  by  their  undisturbed  hostess. 

*  *  * 

On  the  following  day  the  State  dinner  was 
half  under  waj'  when  it  occurred  to  Mrs.  Paran- 
Stevens  to  fly  into  a  passion  with  her  chef  and 
order  him  to  leave  on  the  morrow.  He  pre- 
ferred, however,  to  go  that  night,  and  he 
did,  and  carried  the  butler  with  him.  The 
perennial  young  men  were  instantly  sum- 
moned to  the  rescue  and  divided  up  into 
foraging  parties.  Mrs.  Wille  Vanderbilt  was 
requested  to  lend  a  chef  and  two  men  and  the 
ices  were  ordered  from  the  caterer.  Every- 
thing was  hours  late,  and  when  President  Ar- 
thur arrived  on  the  stroke  of  the  clock,  Mrs. 
Paran-Stevens  was  running  through  the  hall 
in  her  matinee,  searching  distractedly  for  her 
eye-glasses.  She  is  as  blind  as  a  bat  and  in 
the  shadow  of  a  heroic  bronze  mistook  him  for 
Johnnie  Furman,  although  the  resemblance 
is  not  startling.  "You  don't  expect  food  at 
this  hour,  you  fool?"  she  demanded  cheer- 
fully, sprinting  toward  the  stairs.  "I  haven't 
begun  to  put  on  my  rouge  !  I  suppose  I'll  be 
late,"  she  continued  from  the  second  floors  ; 
"so  don't  you  stir  out  of  the  drawing  room. 
Somebody's  got  to  receive  the  canaille  !" 

*  o.  * 

* 

AT  BURLINGAME,  the  Dimonds  and  one 
or  two  intimate  friends  who  were  asked  down 
for  the  night,  were  almost  the  only  people 
visible  about  the  grounds  on  Wednesday. 
The  place  was  utterly  dead,  the  club  house 
deserted,  not  a  member  in  evidence,  and  only 
a  flag  or  two  fluttering  in  the  breeze — and 
these,  for  the  benefit  of  the  skeptical,  let  me 
hasten  to  add,  were  American,  not  English. 
There  was  such  an  uncertainty  concerning  the 
chances  for  getting  back  and  forth  that  a  lot  of 
Burlingame  people  who  counted  largely  on 
enjoying  themselves  and  entertaining  their 
friends  on  the  Burlingame  tracks,  fields  and 
links,  decided  at  the  eleventh  hour  to  join  the 
social  forces  at  San  Rafael.  Everybody  is  not 
so  fortunate  or  so  debonnair  as  Joe  Tobin  and 
his  set,  who  have  tooled  four-in-hands  over 
the  intervening  country  ever  since  railroad 
travel  between  Burlingame  and  San  Francisco 
was  denied  them.  Up  to  the  auspicious  day, 
however,  matters  went  on  with  a  rush.  Wal- 
ter Hobart's  return  with  the  new  "  brutes  " 
and  the  interesting  array  of  "  wheels  "  created 
quite  a  flutter  at  the  Willieboy  Farm,  and 
there  were,  also,  one  or  two  interesting  rallies 
before  the  nets  in  which  Wilberforce  came  out 
with  the  laurel. 

*  *  * 

I  HEAR  that  Peter  Robinson  will  assume  the 
responsibility  of  this  year's  Jinks  at  Guerne- 
ville  Grove.  Charley  Yale  was  originally  ap- 
pointed to  this  place,  but  is  more  than  likely 
to  be  called  away  at  the  fateful  moment,  and  has 
resigned  in  favor  of  Robinson.  His  exuberant 
presence  removed  will  leave  a  void,  but  there 
are  no  plaints  over  the  transfer  of  the  Sire's 
staff.   Peter  is  an  equally  efficient  High  Priest 
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of  the  Sacred  Bird,  and  the  Midsummer  festi- 
val is  fully  expected  to  be  all  that  is  unique 
and  interesting.  The  Sylvan  spirit  will  reign 
supreme  and  it  is  proudly  promised  by  Mr. 
Robertson's  supporters,  in  a  splendor  unsur- 
passed by  the  previous  efforts  of  earlier  Sires, 
and  at  about  half  the  cost  to  the  Club.  Last 
year's  Jinks  were  among  the  most  expensive 
on  the  records  of  Bohemia  and  much  confi- 
dence is  reposed  in  Mr.  Robertson's  talent  for 
uniting  economy  and  effect.  He  belongs  to 
the  earlier  school  of  Bohemians  who  knew  how 
to  woo  the  spirit  of  the  Redwoods  without  the 
aid  of  electrical  appurtenances. 

*  *  * 

THE  COLLIERS  spent  the  Fourth  quietly 
at  their  place  at  Clear  Lake,  which  is  lovely 
enough  to  content  them  for  the  entire  Summer. 
They  have  entertained  all  through  the  earlier 
part  of  the  season.  One  or  two  people  have 
been  with  them  from  the  first,  and  Miss  Tillie 
Lawler  and  Allan  Bowie  were  added  to  the 
circle  on  the  Fourth.  The  Delmas  family 
has  had  the  usual  houseful  at  Saucelito,  with 
water  parties  innumerable,  and  their  sojourn 
on  the  Marin  County  shore  will  do  much 
toward  the  brightening  of  Richardson's  Bay. 
Both  the  Delmas  girls  pull  a  good  oar,  and 
swim  like  Nixies,  and  their  particular  follow- 
ing includes  men  who  go  in  enthusiasticly  for 
this  sort  of  sport.  I  hear  that  a  number  of 
privileged  Saucelito  people  row  over  to  the 
Belvedere  Beach  now  to  bathe.  The  water  is 
warmer  on  that  side  of  the  bay,  and  the  coves 
are  more  sheltered,  alike  from  impertinent 
winds  and  curious  eyes. 

*  * 

•  $  ... 

SAUCELITO  IS  distinctly  popular  again 
this  season.  There  was  a  moment  in  social 
history  when  the  little  wind-blown,  fog- swept 
heights  promised  to  be  the  Tuxedo  of  the 
Pacific  Slope,  and  a  number  of  people  ambi- 
tious to  figure  in  such  an  exclusive  com- 
munity rushed  to  build  and  to  buy.  But 
the  fatal  proximity  to  town  encouraged  the 
Sunday  pieknicker  and  the  beer  artist  and 
the  little  town  below  the  big  residences  be- 
came too  much  a  way  station  on  the  road  to 
points  which  lie  beyond.  Saucelito  will  al- 
ways be  attractive,  and  at  intervals,  like  the 
present,  popular.  It  is  essentially  fitted  by 
Nature  and  propinquity  to  business  centers 
for  the  dwelling-place  of  men — single  men 
and  Englishmen,  bien  entendu.  But  it  will 
never  be  really  fashionable.  The  yachts  are 
faithful  to  its  sheltered  little  shore,  and  to  the 
activity  of  the  yacht  club  members,  who  be- 
long to  the  smart  set,  Saucelito  owes  its  pres- 
ent little  ripple  of  esteem.  Ed  Hopkins 
steams  the  El  Primero  all  over  the  bay  and 
up  and  down  the  coast  with  a  freight  of  fash- 
ionable people,  and  on  Saturday  carried  a 
crowd  of  men  down  to  Redwood  to  stop  over 
until  Monday.  The  Frolic  is  also  active  and 
hospitable,  and  one  or  two  rather  swell  break- 
fasts have  lent  a  swagger  expression  to  the 
clubhouse  dining-room  during  the  past  week. 

*  *  * 

The  efforts  to  establish  anything  in  the  ex- 
clusive order  of  Lenox  or  Tuexdo  on  the  bay, 
have  not  been  crowned  with  glittering  success. 
The  same  reasons  which  interfered  at  Sauce- 
lito did  not  certainly  extend  to  Belvedere,  yet 
the  result  is;  in  a  way,  the  same.  Belvedere 
has  the  superior  advantage  of  an  almost  un- 
rivalled privacy.  It  is  cut  off  and  set  aside  from 
the  mainland,  removed  from  the  direct  line  of 
travel,  perfectly  protected  and  ideally  situated. 
A  swagger  club  might  be  maintained  at  Belve- 
dere, with  every  sort  of  diversion  ready  at  its 
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doors  and  its  greenwood  and  its  stretch  of 
beach  offer  a  combination,  scenic  and  sugges- 
tive, which  is,  absolutely,  not  to  be  found  else- 
where on  the  coast.  But  the  swagger  club  was 
never  organized,  and  exclusively  situated  Bel- 
vedere has  no  more  claims  to  social  distinction 
than  democratically  placed  little  Saucelito, 
Either  society  was  too  slow  to  buy,  or  the  Bel- 
vedere Company  too  quick  to  sell.  An  irre- 
proachable lot  of  people  gathered  under 
their  vines  and  fig  trees  on  the  charming  little 
island,  but  they  make  absolutely  no  pretension 
to  represent  the  rank  of  Mr.  Greenaway's  150 
or  the  file  of  Mr.  Stoke's  90. 

*  *  * 

COMPARATIVE  CALM  prevailed  at  the 
Hotel  Rafael,  as  the  night  of  the  Glorious 
Fourth  merged  into  morning.  This  has  usu- 
ally been  the  signal  hour  for  fun  that  is  riot- 
ous among  the  members  of  the  privileged 
sex.  I  remember  last  year  the  revels,  cele- 
brated in  the  "  Tower  Room  \  which  were 
perpetrated  with  a  passionate  impetuosity,  and 
nearly  resulted  in  pistols  and  accompanying 
coffee  for  two  of  the  participants.  Then,  there 
was  the  year  before  this,  a  playful  spirit  abroad 
by  night,  who  sent  forty  dollars  worth  of  bil- 
liard balls  through  a  plate  glass  window  to 
carom  gaily  against  the  pillars  of  the  porch. 
Nor  has  any  one  had  time  to  forget  the  stimu- 
lating example  of  snobbishness  offered  by  a 
son  of  the  bonded  rich,  whoswept  sixty  glasses 
from  the  hotel  bar  with  the  tip  of  his  Willie- 
boy  stick,  because  he  did  not  favor  the  brand 
with  which  they  were  filled,  called  loudly  for 
"better  stuff,"  and  amidst  the  plaudits  of 
slavish  satellites,  delicately  announced  that 
he  was  "rich  enough  to  stand  the  smash." 

*  * 
# 

Miss  Miriam  Moore  is  accredited  with  the 
triumph  of  the  prettiest  hat  seen,  so  far,  at  San 
Rafael.  It  is  a  wide,  yellowish  Leghorn,  low 
of  crown  and  broad  of  brim,  wound  about 
with  a  scarf  of  chiffon  or  some  lovely  crumpled 
yellow  stuff,  which  only  a  perfect  skin  would 
dare,  and  smartly  adorned  with  stiff  black  vel- 
vet bows  and  a  single  yellow  rosp.  Miss 
Crocker  yields  to  the  fashionable  pink,  and 
has  it  largely  distributed  over  her  gowns  and 
hats.  Mise  Butler  has  appeared  in  several 
smart  pink  frocks,  aud  Miss  Ethel  Murphy 
also  goes  in  largely  for  the  modish  shade  of  rose. 

*  *  * 

THE  HOFFMANS,  homeward  bound  from 
a  visit  to  Ogden  Hoffman  at  the  Anaconda 
Mine,  and  a  number  of  well-known  people 
coming  Overland  to  San  Francisco,  were  de- 
tained at  Sacramento  by  the  railroad  agitation 
and  came  down  by  river,  a  large  and  jovial 
crowd.  There  were  plenty  of  young  people 
among  them — Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  Mildred 
Maddox  and  her  brother  Knox  Maddox,home 
for  his  first  holiday  from  Yale,  Arthur  Pilsbry 
and  young  Avery,  who  also  goes  to  Yale 
this  year.  Their  party  was  so  large  as  to 
monopolize  most  of  the  steamboat  accommo- 
dation and  they  had  the  decks  and  saloons, 
practically,  to  themselves.  The  opportunity 
was  not  to  be  ignored  and  in  the  spirit  of  the 
French  Court,  which  danced  while  the  popu- 
lace hungered  for  its  head,  these  members  of 
a  set  removed  from  strikes  and  strifes,  turned 
their  mishap  into  merriment  and  sang  from 
Sacramento  to  San  Francisco.  The  people 
who  responded  to  invitations  to  the  Navy 
Ball  were  equally  entertained  during  an  en- 
forced delay  at  the  yard.  The  elasticity  of 
navy  hospitality  is  proverbial  and  the  twenty 
men  and  maids  who  were  detained  on  the 
Island,  two  days  after  the  evening  of  the  dance, 
were  lunched  and  teaed  and  dined  and  driven 
and  generally  made  much  of  by  the  "Buttons." 
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The  ball  was  a  stunning  affair.  The  music 
what  one  always  gets  at  the  Yard — namely, 
the  best  one  could  ask  anywhere,  and  the 
decorations,  magnificently  military  as  usual, 
were  artistically  intermingled  with  the  ever 
fashionable  sweet  peas  of  the  season,  and 
masses  of  the  beautiful  roses  for  which  Mare 
Island  is  famed. 


TIME,  weariness  and  experience,  are  heavy 
handed  and  have  not  passed  over  the  head  of 
Mrs.  James  Brown  Potter  without  marking 
their  transit.  In  its  physical  aspect  her  face  has 
altered;  the  round  curves  are  gone  and  there 
are  lines  where  bloom  was  previously.  But 
she  has  gained  expression  and  mobility,  and 
that  charm  of  manner  which  was  ever  the  most 
significant  of  her  endowments  has  been  deep- 
ened by  a  certain  subtle  resignation  quite  often 
the  price  of  attainment.  She  will  appear  to  us 
on  Monday  no  longer  as  a  species  of  glorified 
amateur  whose  social  idiosyncracies  had  con- 
ferred on  her  an  unearned  notoriety,  but  as  an 
actress  of  unusual  versatility  and  training.  In 
the  Eastern  world  where  she  has  played  so 
long,  the  opportunity  of  portraying  many  roles 
under  the  tuition  of  an  histrion  so  accurate 
in  his  perceptions  and  intuitions  as  Mr.  Bellew, 
has  been  taken  advantage  of.  She  has  played 
the  entire  range  of  Shaksperean  heroines  from 
Lady  Macbeth  to  Juliet,  and  while  she  has  not 
developed  the  passionate  intensity  of  a  Clara 
Morris,  nor  yet  the  dramatic  picturesqueness 
of  Fanny  Davenport,  she  has  made  for  her- 
self an  individuality  quite  distinct — a  charm, 
subtle,  graceful  and  refined,  that  will  enchain 
a  section  of  her  audience  and  that  the  most 
intellectual — although  it  may  not  win  the 
plaudits  of  the  gallery. 


In  their  tour  through  India  and  the  English 
Colonies  generally  Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew 
have  made  not  only  innumerable  friends  but 
much  money.  The  experience  of  those  who 
have  gone  through  the  Orient  is  made  up  of  a 
series  of  disasters  or  a  succession  of  triumphs. 
Fortunately,  it  proved)  the  latter  in  this  in- 
stance and  the  rewards  are  generous.  Leav- 
ing Yokohama  they  disbanded  the  company 
that  had  gone  so  far  with  them  and  in  San 
Francisco  they  open  with  a  new  combination 
which  accompanies  them  through  the  States. 
The  extent  of  their  tour  is  to  some  degree 
dependent,  I  am  told,  on  the  reception  given 
them  here.  The  play  Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr. 
Bellew  open  in  is  distinctly  of  the  modern 
type.  The  drama  is  psychological  rather 
than  physical  in  its  expression  and  the  effect 
is  inferential  rather  than  positive.  The  atten- 
tion of  the  onlookers  is  not  diverted  by  any 
play  of  fine  scenery,  for  the  background  lends 
only  the  aid  of  its  simplicity  and  the  actors 
are  dependent  on  their  art.  We  will  have  the 
chance  Monday  night  of  seeing  how  the  op- 
portunity is  taken  advantage  of. 


THE  GLORY  of  Oakland  entertainments 
of  the  week  was  perceptibly  dimmed  by  the 
spirit  of  uncertainty  which  sits  astride  the 
Oakland  tracks.  Many  of  the  people  bidden 
to  the  Morgan  tea  were  afraid  to  cross  the  bay 
from  San  Francisco,  or  even  to  forsake  the 
shelter  of  their  Oakland  homes.  Trains  might 
be  stopped  at  any  station,  and  one  does  not 
care  to  go  out  for  high  tea  and  find  oneself 
forced  to  stay  over  for  breakfast.  Mrs.  Morgan 
is  known  to  be  the  most  hospitable  of  host- 
esses and  a  chattlaine  equal  to  any  social 
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emergency  but  a  hundred  or  more  homeless 
society  people,  unexpectedly  planted  on  her 
hearthstone,  might  have  proved  embarrassing. 
On  the  whole,  a  scantily  attended  tea  was 
preferable,  if  a  trifle  disappointing. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Chabot's  luncheon  suffered  proportion- 
ately, and  an  exclusive  gathering  of  Oakland 
beauty  suggested  earlier  days  when  hostility 
reigned  between  the  ranks  of  Oakland  and  San 
Francisco  belles.  It  was  a  charming  luncheon, 
perfectly  served  and  a  matter  of  fine  mauve 
tints  throughout.  Naturally  the  conversation 
ran  in  the  unaccustomed  channels  of  labor, 
capital,  monopolies,  leagues,  and  the  rights  of" 
the  working  class — all  subjects  which  absorbed 
the  mind  of  New  York's  emancipated  butter- 
flies for  a  season  and  a  half,  but  which  Miss 
Chabot  has,  even  if  undesignedly,  been  the 
first  to  introduce  at  a  swagger  girl's  luncheon 
in  California. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Archibald  asked  enough  Oakland  peo- 
ple to  fill  six  tables  at  her  card  party  and  the 
agitation  of  the  hour  did  not  in  any  way  inter- 
fere with  the  interest  in  the  progressive  game. 
Competition  was  keen  and  prizes  unique. 
Otherwise,  I  hear  of  little  that  is  socially  inter- 
esting across  the  bay.  One  engagement,  in- 
deed— that  of  Miss  Stevens  of  Fruitvale  and 
the  Rev.  Henry  D.  Lathrop  of  the  Church  of 
the  Advent — the  time  of  the  ceremony  not,  as 
yet,  given  to  the  world. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUMMER  HEGIRA  from  Oakland 
began  j  ust  before  the  Fourth  and,  I  fancy,  under 
existing  circumstances,  those  who  are  away 
from  home  are  properly  and  piously  thankful. 
The  family  of  Dr.  McLean  went  into  camp  some- 
wh  ere  near  Shasta  earlier  in  the  season,  and 
the  Hincks  have  just  joined  them.  Mrs. 
Charles  Palmer  and  Miss  Palmer  are  at  Sum- 
mit Soda  Springs.  The  Millers  have  gone 
down  to  Del  Monte,  and  Toby  Allen  and  Bur- 
bank  Somers  are  also  at  Monterey.  The 
McKees  are  at  Castle  Crag,  en  famille,  and  the 
Tom  and  Will  Magees  and  Walter  Magee  are 
registered  at  the  Hotel  Rafael. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  MOST  gorgeous  of  white  bro- 
cades becomingly  fashioned  and  perfectly  fitted 
by  Baer,  I  think,  and  veiled  in  countless  yards 
of  the  family  Duchesse,  Miss  Kirkham  was 
quietly  married  on  Monday  evening.  The 
family  is  still  in  deep  mourning,  and  only  the 
very  intimate  friends,  including  the  Prathers, 
Pendletons,  Walls,  Halladays,  Heaths,  Rogers, 
McEiraiths  and  McClures — were  asked  to  the 
ceremony.  Bishop  Nichols  officiated,  assisted 
by  the  Rev.  W.  J.  Ackley,  and  a  handsome 
supper  was  served  by  Ludwig.  The  house 
was  smothered  in  sweet  peas,  all  in  the  dis- 
tinctly fashionable  shades  of  pink,  and  as  the 
bride  passed  through  the  door  to  her  carriages 
a  garland  of  sweet  peas  was  thrown  about  her 
neck  and  rose  leaves  scattered  over  her  in 
place  of  the  usual  luck- shower  of  unlovely 
rice.  A  decidedly  charming  innovation,  it 
strkes  my  fancy,  artistic  and  suggestive  to  a 
degree. 

*  ^  * 
* 

THE  NECESSITIES  of  a  party  are  above 
the  inclinations  of  the  individual.  Granting 
that,  it  is  highly  probable  Justice  Temple  will 
be  persuaded  into  the  forthcoming  battle.  He 
has  always  been  a  Democrat,  and  if  the  De- 
mocracy requires  him  for  victory,  would  it  not 
be  ungracious  to  refuse.  Throughout  the 
State  his  candidacy  is  expected  as  the  solution 
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of  a  great  difficulty,  and  however  he  may  con- 
sult his  personal  desires,  the  call  he  has  had 
is  almost  equivalent  to  a  command.  I  have 
little  doubt  but  that  he  will  receive  the  nomi- 
nation of  the  foithcoming  convention,  and  if 
he  then  refuses,  it  will  be  time  to  look  for  an- 
other. In  connection  with  the  subject,  some 
rather  interesting  legal  complications  have 
been  discovered  by  the  technically  imagina- 
tive. Itis  not  so  long  ago  that  Justice  Tem- 
ple was  elected  to  the  Supreme  Bench  for  a 
long  term.  There  is  a  clause  in  the  Constitu- 
tion which  forbids  members  of  the  Superior  or 
Supreme  benches  aspiring  to  any  other  save  a 
judicial  office  during  the  term  for  which  they 
were  elected.  After  serving  for  a  brief  period 
Temple  resigned  office,  went  back  to  Santa 
Rosa,  and  subsequently  was  appointed  Com- 
missioner. That  position  carries  no  constitu- 
tional disability,  as  the  more  important  post 
does,  so  there  is  just  the  bare  shadow  of  a 
question  whether  the  responsibility  of  the 
provision  i.^  tcuninated  by  the  resignation. 

*  * 

Though  a  curious  combination  of  circum- 
stances resulted  in  the  apparent  supremacy  of 
Max  Popper  the  other  night,  his  sway  is  no 
longer  potential  in  the  party.  While  it  can- 
not be  said  he  has  committed  any  especial 
errors,  his  iucnmbency  has  not  been  helpful  to 
ilv  ;<■"*;>•.  ao  one  questions  his  honesty  or 
the  excellence  of  his  intentions,  but  about  his 
administration  there  has  been  no  redeeming 
suggestiveness,  no  defined  policy  pushed  on  to 
definite  conclusion.  In  fact  the  organization 
of  the  Democracy  is  rather  chaotic,  and  within 
its  ranks  there  wages  a  warfare  which  is  none 
the  less  bitter,  if  few  echoes  of  it  reach  the 
public.  Between  Popper  and  County  Clerk 
Haley  a  combination  has  been  formed,  with 
the  Examiner,  as  its  exponent.  On  the  other 
side  are  Welborn,  McNab,  McEnerney  and 
all  the  young,  active  and  brainy  members  of 
the  party.  Of  the  authority  of  Popper  they 
have  grown  impatient,  and  there  is  betrayed  a 
tendency  to  find  some  other  leader.  This  con- 
test explains  the  cries  of  "  Buckley  ism  "  that 
have  come  so  stridently  from  the  Examiner  of 
late.  That  accusation  is  the  weapon  Max  and 
his  friends  purpose  to  overwhelm  the  opposing 
forces  with.  However,  the  Monarch  has  been 
too  little  of  a  party  organ  to  have  supreme  influ- 
ence, and  there  is  so  little  basis  for  the  assump- 
tion that  no  one  has  paid  particular  attention. 
Then  subsequent  denials  and  recriminations 
have  completely  broken  the  force  of  Max's 
virulent  statements,  and  they  appear  obviously 
for  what  they  are. 

*  * 

In  the  meantime  the  procedure  of  certain 
delegations  of  Democrats,  who  in  the  guise  of 
messengers  of  State,  have  been  approaching 
this  man  or  the  other,  offering  important  nomi- 
nations as  though  they  had  official  authoriza- 
tion therefor, should  be  reprehended.  Doubtless 
it  is  generous  of  them  to  devote  to  what  they 
imagine  are  the  interests  of  the  party  their 
valuable  time,  but  it  will  provoke  trouble  if 
not  curbed.  The  manner  in  which  certain 
eminent  nonenties  have  been  receiving  respect- 
ful requests  to  run  for  this  office  and  the  other 
would  be  amusing  if  it  did  not  savor  of  disor- 
ganization, and  the  sooner  some  strong  hand 
intervenes  the  better. 

*  *  * 

CONVENTIONALITY  in  these  days  is  so 
decidedly  at  a  discount  that  whosoever  desires 
prominence  must  develope  an  eccentricity. 
Originality  is  no  longer  a  positive  enough 
quality  to  insure  prominence — nothing  short 
of  peculiarity  is  really  attentively  regarded. 
As  some  one  has  phrased  this  latter-day  point 
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of  view — be  odd  if  you  would  be  eminent. 
In  the  person  of  Henry  Bigelow  the  Examiner 
has  an  individuality  infinitely  endowed  with 
corners  and  angles.  Not  that  he  is  devoid  of 
suavity  for  his  winning  ways  are  inimitably 
seductive.  With  him  it  is  always  the  unex- 
pected that  happens  or  rather  he  is  so  happily 
out  of  the  ordinary  that  whatever  he  does  and 
even  the  manner  of  it  is  tinged  with  peculiarity. 
He  is  original  in  spite  of  himself.  Since  his 
last  exploit  which  was  something  in  the  nature 
of  hunting  The  Kid  through  the  fastnesses  of 
New  Mexico,  Mr.  Bigelow  has  been  content 
to  draw  interest  on  tbe  fame  of  former  achieve- 
ments. He  has  abstained  from  being  extra- 
ordinary— at  least  in  a  public  way.  He  is  on 
the  verge  of  another  excursion  however  which 
will  surely  coerce  all  his  previous  exploits  into 
obscurity — with  but  thirty  cents  in  his  pocket 
accompanied  by  a  comb,  his  clothes  and  his 
wits,  he  is  to  sally  into  the  wide  world,  or 
rather  the  California  world,  his  immediate 
destination  the  next  station  and  his  ultimate 
stopping  place  New  Orleans.  In  other  words 
Mr.  Bigelow  has  been  started  out  by  the  Sun- 
day editor  to  travel  from  San  Francisco  to  the 
Crescent  city  with  the  capital  of  a  quarter  and 
a  nickel  just  to  see  how  far  that  sum  will  carry 
him. 

*  *    *•  * 

For  an  individual  less  resourceful  than  we 
all  know  Pete  to  be,  the  task  might  present 
difficulties  hard  to  surmount,  but  who  could 
resist  that  winning  way  he  has — that  captivat- 
ing personality  whose  presence  the  outlaws 
even  could  not  debar.  I  am  persuaded  Mr. 
Bigelow's  trip  will  be  a  species  of  triumphal 
tour.  Who  knows  but  that  delegations  may 
meet  him  on  the  way,  gatherings  of  well  wish- 
ers bearing  lunch  baskets  and  hampers  laden 
with  the  delicacies  of  the  country.  Above  all 
other  things  I  am  sure  Mr.  Bigelow  will  see  to 
it  that  his  narrative  lacks  none  of  those  epi- 
sodes that  are  expected  in  a  trip  of  the  kind, 
even  through  his  journey  may  be  as  unevent- 
ful as  a  ride  in  a  street  car.  The  adequacy  of 
his  imagination  is  beyond  question. 

*  *  * 

THOSE  OF  US  who  read  Mr.  Hearst's 
paper  will  have  no  reason  to  regret  Arthur 
McEwen's  return  there.  He  has  full  editorial 
sway  now,  and  will,  as  I  understand  it,  have 
considerable  say  in  shaping  the  policy  of  the 
paper.  It  is  customary  in  certain  branches  of 
journalism  to  credit  McEwen  with  a  species  of 
insensibility  to  the  ordinary  conservative  atti- 
tude and  this,  together  with  occasional  bold 
and  radical  utterances  of  opinions  generally 
shared  but  seldom  expressed,  have  earned 
him  the  reputation  of  a  journalistic  Don 
Quixote.  While  those  who  read  his  articles 
admit  the  sanity  and  logic  of  his  reasoning,  his 
common  sense  is  just  a  degree  too  positive  to 
suit  that  typical  exponent  of  conservatism — the 
Front-street  merchant.  That  his  intellect  quite 
often  carries  him  to  extremes  is  true,  but  his 
point  of  view  is  almost  as  accurate  as  it  is 
striking,  and  in  shaping  a  course  he  is  far  more 
liable  to  be  right  than  men  who  shelter  their 
absence  of  ideas  beneath  the  cloak  of  stability 

Since  the  Letter  ceased  from  troubling,  Mc- 
Ewen has  been  at  Cazadero,  recuperating. 
Not  because  he  lost  time,  patience  or  tissue 
over  that  remarkable  journalistic  production, 
for  he  ceased  its  publication  before  the  large 
surplus  its  initial  success  had  gathered,  com- 
menced to  dwindle.  He  desired  a  basis  of 
rest  to  begin  work  anew  on,  and  he  felt  the 
right  to  a  holiday.     Already  the  power  of 
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literary  expression  that  is  so  strikingly  his,  be- 
gins to  stand  out  from  the  Monarch's  editorial 
columns,  and  I  am  persuaded  under  his  regime 
it  will  not  be  easy  to  accuse  the  Examiner  of 
indecision  on  vital  questions. 

A  TENDENCY  to  underestimate  the  po- 
litical quality  of  Col.  Dan.  Burns'  Republican 
ticket  is  quite  prevalent  in  certain  quarters. 
It  takes  the  form  of  questioning  the  advisa- 
bility of  such  nominations  as  that  of  Major 
Millard  for  Lieutenant-Governor,  of  Justice 
Torrance,  of  L.  H.  Brown  and  others.  Of 
course,  I  use  the  title  "Major"  advisedly. 
Personally,  I  have  long  been  convinced  that 
the  Colonel  possessed  far  more  foresight  than 
his  enemies  cared  to  admit,  though  I  will  con- 
fess being  mystified  by  his  selection  of  so  ap- 
parently unimportant  a  personage  as  Major 
Millard  for  so  exalted  a  place.  Of  course, 
geography  explains  more  things  than  logic, 
but  considering  the  wealth  of  available  mater- 
ial, it  seemed  curious,  this  exaltation  of  a 
third-rate  lawyer,  who  had  never  previously 
been  heard  about.  Quite  recently,  however, 
the  problem  was  made  clear  to  me,  and  now  I 
am  in  a  better  position  to  appreciate  the  auto- 
crat's intellectuality.  Shortly  after  the  choice 
of  the  convention  made  his  the  second  name  on 
the  ticket  of  the  Republican  party,  Major 
Millard  confided  to  a  friend  of  mine  in  words 
like  these  : 

"  Pretty  good  thing  they  gave  me  that  nomi- 
nation. D'ye  know  I'd  about  made  up  my 
mind  to  go  home  to  Kansas." 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  explained  that  Colonel  Millard  is 
what  they  call  in  the  South  a  Pioneer  of 'S9. 
Like  his  predecessors  of  the  initial  occupation, 
he  came  here  across  the  plains,  but  the  trip 
was  made  in  a  palace  car.  Doubtless  he  was 
favorably  impressed  with  the  characteristics 
and  society  of  the  Southern  metropolis,  seeing 
he  abstained  from  incursions  into  the  region 
above  Tehachapai.  Indeed,  I  am  told  his 
excursion  to  the  Convention  revealed  to  his 
ambitious  eyes  for  the  first  time,  the  fertile 
stretches  of  the  San  Joaquin  and  Sacramento 
valleys.  However,  California  wants,  above 
all  things,  population,  and  doubtless  the  inten- 
tion of  Major  Millard  to  go  "  home  "  unless  he 
obtained  political  distinction  in  the  State  of 
his  adoption  induced  Colonel  Burns  to  confer 
the  nomination.  We  cannot  afford  to  have 
our  politicians  going  "  home  to  Kansas"  or 
elsewhere,  and  I  congratulate  the  Republican 
autocrat  on  having  preserved  us  all  from  the 
loss  of  "Major"  Millard. 

*  *  * 

A  MILLION  dollars  and  a  reputation  for 
wit  grow  in  spite  of  themselves.  There  is 
Judge  Greene  of  Alameda,  for  instance.  Some 
seasons  ago  this  eminent  jurist  was  found 
guilty  of  a  witticism,  and  since  then  it  has 
become  customary  to  credit  any  neat  hit  or 
smart  repartee  to  this  celebrity.  Unlike  Chaun- 
cey  Depew,  who  never  denies  the  authenticity 
of  these  vicarious  ban  mots,  Judge  Greene  is 
kept  constantly  disclaiming  his  own  cleverness, 
but  this  tendenc)',  even  by  his  intimates,  is 
attributed  to  modesty  rather  than  conscience. 
On  highly  valuable  authority  I  am  informed 
that  the  following  passage  at  arms  did  really 
occur,  and  considering  the  personages  involved 
it  does  not  sound  impossible.  A  case  of  con- 
siderable unimportance  was  being  tried  before 
Judge  Greene  by  Charles  F.  Hanlon,  who  is 
himself  not  without  celebrity.  According  to 
the  Court  method  he  has  discovered  lor  himself, 
he  advocated  the  cause  of  his  client  as  though 
his  own,  or  said  client's  life  depended  on  the 
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degree  of  energy  infused  into  the  pleadings. 
When  you  know  Mr.  Hanlon  it  becomes  un- 
necessary to  accept  his  vocal  register  for  all  it 
might  imply,  but  Judge  Greene  not  being  that 
fortunate  took  his  fierceness  seriously,  and  in 
answer  to  a  violently  urged  objection  said: 
■  "Why,  Mr.  Hanlon,  that  is  simply  idiotic." 

Being  a  gentleman  of  considerable  personal 
courage,  ready  to  resent  any  implication  on  the 
balance  of  his  mentality,  Mr.  Hanlon  asked 
menacingly  : 

"Does  Your  Honor  mean  to  call  me  an 
idiot?" 

"  That  question,  sir,  is  not  on  trial  before  this 
Court?" 

I  am  inclined  to  think  Mr.  Hanlon  had  the 
worst  of  it. 

TO  DENY  the  joys  and  all  the  blissful 
attributes  of  matrimony  is  so  far  from  my  in- 
tention that  I  will  cheerfully  concede  marriage 
under  proper  conditions  to  be  a  source  of  un- 
ending delight.  There  are  circumstances  in 
connection  with  certain  unions,  however,  that 
rather  detract  from  their  romance,  though  that 
is  a  property  which,  I  am  told,  disappears  soon 
enough,  even  in  admirably  regulated  house- 
holds. While  man}'  men  have  concerned 
themselves  over  the  errors  of  what  is  called 
single  blessedness,  few  have  given  appropriate 
consideration  to  the  sin  of  premature  matri- 
mony. It  is  one  of  those  offences  difficult  to 
recover  from,  which  ties  the  sinning  twain  to 
discomfort — it  may  be  ruin.  This  is  anent  the 
unfortunate  stress  which  several  times  a  day, 
separates  a  very  loving  young  couple  from  each 
others  arms,  to  minister  to  the  mere  vulgar 
necessities  of  their  physical  being.  The  con- 
ditions of  their  marriage  I  am  hardly  familiar 
with,  but  it  is  sufficient  to  say  the  affair  was  a 
surprise  to  their  friends  and  was,  moreover, 
regarded  as  exceedingly  unwise  because  of  the 
•absence  of  coin  on  either  side  of  the  transac- 
tion. However,  before  the  advice  of  anyone 
had  been  invited,  the  fatal  step  had  been  taken 
and  it  behooved  the  parents  and  the  young 
people  to  face  the  situation. 

*  * 

She  was  the  last  girl  his  parents  would  have 
chosen  for  him,  and  he  while,  eligible  enough 
inferentially,  was  totally  inadequate  in  so  far 
as  the  possession  of  an  income  goes,  to  sup- 
port the  maiden  of  his  choosing.  To  his  home 
he  could  not  take  her;  to  her's  his  tastes  and 
aspirations  refused  to  take  him.  They  solved 
the  dilemma  by  taking  an  apartment  which  is 
their  home  and  at  meal  times  separating  for 
the  residences  of  their  respective  parents. 
Arising  in  comparatively  good  time  of  a  morn- 
ing, they  accompany  each  other  a  block  or  so 
while  he  goes  to  the  house  of  his  Pa.,  and  she 
to  the  domicile  of  her  Ma.  At  lunch  and  for 
dinner  it  is  the  same,  though  I  believe  both 
pray  earnestly  for  a  windfall  or  a  change  of 
hick  that  will  enable  them  both  to  live  and 
eat  under  the  same  vine  and  fig  tree.  It  may 
be  assumed  now  that  both  are  a  bit  sorry  they 
accepted  one  another  so  readily. 

FROM  THE  superfluity  of  available  legal 
talent  surely  President  Cleveland  will  find  no 
difficulty  in  selecting  a  jurist  for  the  Ninth 
Circuit.  On  motion  of  Senator  Dolph,  I  be- 
lieve, the  Senate  created  this  last  circuit,  and 
though  the  House  has. not  confirmed  the'mo- 
tion  there  is  little  doubt  but  that  it  will  do  so 
in  short  order.  It  is  "conceded  by  the  ap- 
parently well  informed  that  the  post  will  go  to 
California  and  that  is  why,  perhaps,  there  has 
been  so  rapid  a  development  of  aspirants.  The 


salary  is  $6  ooo  a  year,  I  believe,  and  as  the 
incumbent  is  a  member  of  the  U.  S.  Court  of 
Appeals,  entitled  to  wear  a  gown  and  other  ac- 
cessories, the  eminence  is  worth  attaining.  So 
far,  I  am  told  of  three  prominent  candidates — 
Judge  W.  T.  Wallace,  of  the  Superior  Court, 
Judge  Ross  of  the  U.  S.  District  Court  of 
Southern  California  and  Warren  Olney  of  this 
city.  Mr.  Olney  has  so  long  practiced  at  the 
Bar  here  that  his  capacity  is  quite  familiar. 
He  is  a  relative  of  the  Attorney-General  and 
on  that  account,  doubtless,  entitled  to  consider- 
ation. The  candidacy  of  Judge  Ross  has  the 
support  of  Senator  White — quite  a  reliable  fac- 
tor inasmuch  as  his  advocacy  secured  McCop- 
piu  the  Postmastership  in  the  face  of  Maguire's 
ardent  opposition. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  suggested  that  White  loves  Ross 
more  than  some  others  but  his  promotion 
would  make  a  vacancy  which  the  Democratic 
Senator  would  be  entitled  to  fill  from  the  ranks 
of  his  friends.  Undoubtedly  Judge  Wallace 
will  take  the  support  of  the  rank  and  file  of 
the  party  and  of  many  of  its  most  influential 
members,  but  doubtless  his  innumerable  ene- 
mies will  endeavor  to  forestall  his  ambitions 
as  they  have  done  in  the  past.  Intellectually, 
he  is  undoubtedly  the  peer  of  any  man  at  the 
Bar,  but  I  suppose  the  usual  influences  will 
determine  the  selection. 

*  *  * 

I  HEARD  of  something  diverting  which 
occurred,  last  week,  at  the  house  of  one  of  the 
set  recently  betrothed.  The  engaged  girl 
was  occupied  in  the  manufacture  of  that  fasci- 
nating little  detail  of  feminine  attire  which 
gave  the  English  throne  its  significant  motto. 
With  the  privilege  accorded  by  long  intimacy 
with  the  household,  there  entered  unan- 
nounced, a  certain  clever  youth  who  enjoys 
the  particular  and  pronounced  favor  of  all  the 
buds  and  is,  probably,  the  most  popular  of  the 
younger  men  about  town. 

"  Honi  Soit,"  he  said,  airily  waving  away 
any  possible  embarassment  "Aren't  they  dear 
things  !    I  wonder  if  I  could  make  one  !  " 

"  You  might  try  "  she  said,  throwing  him  a 
spool  of  yellow  silk  and  indicating  needles. 

He  was  enchanted. 

"  It  is  easier  for  a  camel  to  get  to  Heaven 
than  for  a  man  to  thread  a  needle "  he  ob- 
served piously,  prodding  the  silk  elastic.  But 
he  got  bravely  under  way  without  a  thimble, 
sans  le  dire,  and  with  his  tongue  hanging  out 
after  the  habit  of  masculinity  under  that  of 
mental  strain. 

Of  course  the  girl  was  infinitely  entertained 
and  so  were  other  members  of  her  family  who 
caught  the  ambitious  youth,  red-handed,  in  a 
violent  struggle  with  yellow  bows  and  a  silver 
buckle.  But  I  understand  the  general  enthusi- 
asm was  not  shared  by  the  fiance. 

*  *  *' 

I  HEAR  THAT  Henry  Guy  Carleton, 
wearied  by  a  hard  season  of  dramatic  work, 
has  gone  off  to  pass  the  long  Eastern  summer 
at  some  quiet  resort  beside  the  sounding  sea. 
I  think  'Sconset  Beach,  on  Nantucket  Island, 
is  the  place  but  I  am  by  no  means  as  sure  of 
this  as  I  am  of  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Henry  Guy 
Carleton  means  to  pass  the  long  Eastern  Sum- 
mer with  him.  If  she  really-  spends  as  much 
time  with  her  husband  as  this,  she  will  accom- 
plish more  than  all  the  previous  Mrs.  Henry 
Guys  found  it  possible  to  do.  But  then,  every- 
body agrees  that  the  last  matrimonial  venture 
of  this  much-married  man  has  been,  so  far, 
eminently  successful.'  Mrs.  Carleton  is  clever 
and  agreeable  and  is  merely  entertained  by 
the  eccentricities  of  genius.    Moreover,  she 


has  her  own  profession  in  which  she  is  suffi- 
ciently interested  to  understand  the  claims  of 
a  kindred  calling  in  her  husband.  The 
world  is  agreed,  now,  I  believe,  that  nearly 
all  the  uuhappiness  of  Carleton's  several  mar- 
ried lives,  were  due  primarily,  to  his  eccentric 
temper  and  secondly  to  that  absorption  in  his 
work  which  carried  him  into  his  study  at  all 
hours  and  kept  him  there,  indifferent  to  every- 
thing  else,  for  days  at  a  time. 

■    *    *  * 

As  for  Carleton,  he  speaks  gaily  of  his  past 
troubles  when  he  alludes  to  them  at  all — 
although  the  various  divorced  wives  who  look 
to  him  for  support  must  prove  something  of  a 
drain  on  his  resources.  The  other  day,  at  the 
Waldorf  Cafe,  Tom  Ochiltree  was  discussing 
hotel  life  with  a  crowd  of  clubmen. 

"  This  is  a  good  place  to  live  "  he  said,  turn- 
ing to  Carleton  who  joined  the  group.  "  Don't 
you  think  so  ?  " 

The  Waldorf  is  probably  the  most  expensive 
hotel  in  New  York  and  Carleton  shook  his 
head  dubiously. 

"I  mean,  of  course,  for  a  man  who  has 
about  ten  thousand  a  year"  urged  Ochiltree. 
"  I  suppose  a  fellow  could  be  comfortable  here, 
on  ten  thou'  a  year  ! ' ' 

"Nun — nun — no,  he  cue — cue — couldn't" 
stuttered  Carleton,  with  his  evil  little  grin 
"  Nun— nun — not  and  pup — pup — pup — pay 
his  alimony  !  " 

WITH  SOME  DEGREE  of  regret  I  am 
called  on  to  reveal  a  bit  of  information  that  came 
recently  to  me  from  what  seems  an  authoritative 
source.  It  concerns  no  less  eminent  a  possi- 
bility than  Morris  M.  Estee,  the  People's 
Choice  for  Governor,  as  enunciated  by  Dan 
Burns.  The  care  and  consideration  for  the 
purposes  of  the  A.  P.  A.,  that  the  managers  of 
the  Republican  party  have  so  prominently 
evinced,  bid  me  to  believe  that  Mr.  Estee  was 
a  persona  grata  in  the  eyes  of  that  organization. 
It  is  asserted,  with  some  degree  of  hastiness 
indeed,  that  he  had  subscribed  to  the  constitu- 
tion and  by-laws,  and  had  expressed  senti- 
ments which  seemed  to  endorse  all  its  aims 
and  endeavors.  Strange  it  should  now  trans- 
pire that  he  is  not  favorably  regarded  by  the 
Grand  Council  of  the  A.  P.  A. — not  only  that, 
but  at  Sacramento  this  aversion  was  expressed 
to  the  Powers.  Though  no  one  questions  his 
Americanism,  there  are  serious  doubts  of  his 
hatred  of  Popery  and  all  that  pertains  thereto. 

*  ...  * 

What  is  worse,  it  seems  a  rigid  inquiry  has 
developed  the  fact  that  Mr.  Estee,  years  ago, 
committed  in  the  eyes  of  the  new  organization, 
an  unpardonable  crime.  He  married  a  Miss 
Devine  of  San  Jose,  a  Catholic.  The  partner 
of  the  candidate's  joys  and  jorrows  is  a  Span- 
ish Catholic,  and  for  that  reason,  perhaps,  less 
dangerous  than  a  Hibernian  Romanist.  Still, 
in  the  condition  of  feeling  that  prevails  in 
San  Francisco  and  in  certain  parts  of  the  south 
and  the  interior,  I  fear  this  fact  will  draw 
votes  from  Mr.  Estee.  Who  knows  what  ma- 
lign influence  Mrs.  Estee  might  exert  upon 
her  Morris  that  would  detract  from  the  freedom 
of  our  institutions.  It  is  difficult  at  this  stage, 
now  that  the  convention  has  adjourned,  to 
suggest  a  remedy,  and  it  is  hard  to  see  how 
the  candidate  may  repair  the  error  of  his  ways. 
The  consideration,  however,  is  an  important 
one. 

*  *  * 

KEITH  has  been  engaged  on  landscapes  for 
so  long  that  his  possibilities  as  a  painter  of 
portraits  has  been  overlooked.  The  command 
of  color  and  the  skill  he  has  acquired  in  work- 
ing out  subtle  effects  of  light  and  sky  he  pro- 
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posses  now  to  use  in  depicting  heads  and  faces. 
Two  or  three  portraits  are  at  present  on  his 
easel,  one  of  Irving  M.  Scott,  which  will  make 
a  strong  study  of  a  strong  face,  another  of  a 
bright  young  Berkeley  man,  which  is  a  decided 
advance  on  the  artist's  older  portraits,  both 
for  finish  and  effect.  The  features  of  a  promi- 
nent lawyer  and  of  a  young  doctor  begin  to 
stand  out  from  other  canvasses.  The  later 
landscape  work  exhibits  how  Keith  has  per- 
lected  his  studies  on  color.  These  new  pic- 
tures are  full  of  a  poetic  charm,  a  twilight 
softness,  which  is  the  perfect  translation  of  a 
mood  of  nature.  The  coloring  is  full  of  depth 
and  beauty.  In  his  studio  is  the  best  work 
Keith  has  ever  done,  and  those  who  have  the 
privilege  of  an  entree  there  should  certainly 
avail  themselves  of  it. 

*  *  * 

SOLLY  WALTER  divides  his  time  just 
now  between  Charlie  Josselyn's  ranch,  and  his 
studio  on  O'Farrell  street.  He  has  a  charm- 
ing little  corner  of  his  own,  up  under  the 
sky,  in  the  Kohler  and  Chase  building,  where 
he  holds  his  classes  for  sketching  from  life 
and  pen  and  ink  and  half  tone  illustration, 
entertains  his  friends  and  maintains  the 
characteristic  menage  of  the  artist.  A  lot  of 
clever  sketches,  many  by  Walter  himself, 
others  signed  by  various  men  with  talent  in 
the  tips  of  their  fingers,  are  huddled  together 
along  the  walls,  with  that  reckless  disregard 
of  juxtaposition  which  can  only  be  ventured 
on  by  the  artist;  several  superb  bits  of  drapery 
warm  the  chill  of  conventional  plaster  and  mod- 
ern wood,  a  huge  seine  sprawls  over  the  ceiling, 
a  suggestive  little  buffet  graces  a  convenient 
corner  and  into  another  is  pushed  a  wide  di- 
van, luxurious  enough  to  couch  a  Turk.  I 
was  diverted  to  notice  that  "  Miss  Sally  Wal- 
ter "  received  honorable  mention  for  "her': 
work  in  the  Over/and  Magazine,  which  was 
exhibited  at  Chicago,  and  that  several  com- 
petent judges  had  decided  that  "Sally  was  an 
honor  to  her  sex." 

*  *  * 

The  feeling  among  artists  concerning  the  jury 
awards  has  crystalized  in  a  comprehensive  senti- 
ment. Those  of  the  brotherhood  to  whom  awards 
have  been  made,  fiercely  resent  the  suggested 
necessity  for  a  revision,  and  the  disappointed 
ones  are  of  course  howling  for  it.  In  case  the 
motion  is  carried,  there  is  no  manner  of  doubt, 
albeit  much  discussion,  concerning  Isabella's 
chances  for  a  gold  medal.  Arthur  Matthews, 
slated  for  red,  red  gold,  may  get  silver  instead, 
and  Yelland  and  Miss  MeCormack,  who  need- 
less to  say,  cherish  also  golden  dreams,  sustain 
a  second  disappointment.  I  understand  that 
Stafford,  Count  Vermont  and  George  Hall  sit 
up  by  night,  in  gloomy  concourse,  to  count 
the  Medals  they  rashly  coined,  while  Wm. 
Greer  Harrison,  Horace  Piatt,  Raphael  Weill 
and  De  Jungs — whose  sole  idea  in  settling 
awards  was  the  further  glorification  of  Miss 
Hosmer — are  mutually  congratulatory  over 
their  early  resignation  from  the  much  criticised 
committee. 

*    *  * 

A  CERTAIN  young  gentleman  of  ancestry 
and  fashion,  whose  summer  headquarters  are 
at  the  Hotel  Rafael,  has  developed  of  late  a 
tendency  which  his  friends  regard  with  min- 
gled fear  and  regret.  Forgetting  the  etiquette 
observed  among  men  taking  drinks,  he  per- 
mits himself  without  invitation  to  join  groups 
engaged  refreshing  themselves  in  the  club  house. 
Considering  everything,  it  has  become  a  bit 
painful  to  hear  that  ornate  accent  of  his  raised 
above  the  ordinary  clamor  of  comment,  saying 
languidly — "Ah,  yes,  but  we  have  the  horses, 
too,  you  know."    Then  he  has  drifted  in  on 


an  intimate  gathering,  and  will  assist  them  in 
swallowing  a  cocktail  or  a  liquor,  as  the  case 
may  be.  What  is  worse,  perhaps,  he  is  not 
too  proud  to  take  up  a  stand  in  the  immediate 
environment  of  a  party  of  drinkers,  and  in  due 
course  accepts  a  reluctant  command  to  "  won't 
you  join  us?"  However,  this  is  all  apropos  of 
a  neat  remark  credited  to  Mr.  Peterson,  who 
represents  the  interests  here  of  Baron  Von 
Schroeder.  The  conversation  had  turned  on 
wine,  favorite  hounds,  vintages,  etc.,  and 
some  one  asked,  "  What  champagne  does  Mr. 
Loandso  drink?"  mentioning  the  individual  to 
whom  I  have  alluded.  "  Whatever  his  friend 
calls  for,"  returned  Pete»*on. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Emma  Wolf,  the  young  San  Francisco 
girl  whose  novel,  A  Prodigal  in  Love,  Harpers 
have  just  published,  goes  but  little  in  society, 
and  expends  all  her  time  and  thought  on  liter- 
ary labors.  The  scene  of  her  story  is  set  in 
San  Francisco,  but  there  is  little  enough  local 
color,  the  best  backgrounds  for  her  situations 
being  the  furniture  of  her  heroine's  home. 
This  is  not  Miss  Wolf's  initial  effort.  She 
wrote  another  book  called  Other  Things  Be- 
ing Equal,  some  time  ago,  but  the  style  and 
handling  of  the  new  tale  shows  a  distinct  ad- 
vance. She  has  also  written  some  short  stories 
for  the  Argonaut. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTERESTING  monarch  of  gossip 
being  ruminated  over  by  the  politicians,  has 
elements  of  probability,  doubtless,  though  in 
influential  quarters  it  has  met  denial.  It  is 
asserted  that  the  withdrawal  of  M.  H.  de 
Young  from  the  Senatorial  contest  was  merely 
a  temporary  move  to  adjust  his  claims  to  office 
in  a  new  peg.  No  one  who  is  acquainted  with 
the  composition  of  the  Republican  Leaders' 
cabinet,  doubts  its  defenselessness  in  the  face 
of  a  bold  attack.  Once  its  elements  are  rigor- 
ously exposed,  as  might  easily  be  done,  there 
would  be  nothing  for  the  creation  but  instant 
disintegration.  Its  strength  is  the  secrecy  of 
its  maneuvers.  When  the  Chronicle  devoted 
two  columns  to  displaying  the  relations  be- 
tween Colonel  Burns  and  his  background,  the 
fate  of  candidate  Estee  trembled  in  the  bal- 
ance. If  the  impression  of  opposition  had 
gone  out  to  the  country,  the  fabric  of  bluff  on 
which  Burns'  pretentions  were  reared,  must 
have  collapsed  like  a  card  house.  But  there 
occurred  a  conference  between  the  Colonel  and 
the  General,  with  the  consequent  conversion  of 
the  De  Young  organ  to  its  positive  mildness. 
Now  the  medium  of  political  exchange  is 
office,  and  the  illuminati  have  it  that  the  Pro- 
pitiated One  sold  his  amenity  at  a  high  figure. 
For  certain  of  his  friends  he  asked  nomina- 
tions, for  himself  he  requested  aid  for  his  Sena- 
torial aspirations. 

*  *  * 

It  is  time  that  all  his  friends  should  return 
happy,  but  unalloyed  bliss  is  rare  in  California. 
At  least  no  other  aspirant  received  endorse- 
ment for  the  Senate,  and  so  far  Mr.  de  Young 
has  nothing  to  complain  of.  But  the  announce- 
ment of  his  ambition  will  undoubtedly  provoke 
the  opposition  of  Deacon  Fitch's  journalistic 
team,  and  draw  disconcerting  fusilades  from 


the  Examiner.  He  knows  this,  and  so  doubt- 
less does  Colonel  Burns,  but  the  palm  is  worth 
trying  for,  and  the  aspirant,  like  all  really  great 
men,  is  difficult  to  discourage.  Perhaps  he 
may  execute  his  plan  of  an  excursion  to  Eu- 
rope, for  his  lieutenants  must  realize  his  indi- 
viduality is  far  less  potent  than  his  personality, 
and  his  candidacy  from  a  distance  would  be 
more  formidable  than  under  his  own  direction. 
Whether  he  goes  to  Washington  or  not,  the 
renewal  of  his  aspiration  marks  a  curious  turn 
of  the  political  wheel.  It  would  be  interesting 
to  know  if  Mr.  de  Young,  now  that  the  Fair 
has  come  to  a  glorious  conclusion,  intends 
measures  of  reprisal  against  his  Democratic 
contemporary.  How  interesting  a  journalistic 
contest  might  be  made  if  either  side  threw  away 
the  scabbard. 

*    *  * 

THE  ILL-WIND  of  the  strike  has  blown 
prosperity  to  the  evening  papers.  They  have 
sold  thousands  of  extra  copies  every  day  and 
their  frantic  headlines  have  been  hysterical 
enough  to  satisfy  the  sensational  cravings  of 
the  most  morbid.  Even  the  staid  old  Bulletin 
has  entered  the  "extra"  field  and  its  exhibit 
of  large  black  lettering,  leaves  the  newsboys 
nothing  to  desire.  Rather  amusing  it  is  to  fol- 
low the  rivalry  of  the  Post  and  Report,  who  are 
racing  each  other  as  to  which  shall  be  out  with 
the  news  first.  Mr.  Hume  scored  the  greatest 
triumph  by  his  issue  of  a  paper  last  Sunday 
afternoon.  He  had  the  field  entirely  to  him- 
self. Some  thirty  thousand  copies  were  sold, 
before  the  stock  of  paper  on  hand  was  ex- 
hausted. But  the  Post  has  editorialized  very 
sensibly  and  justly  against  the  strike  and  ru- 
mor alleges  a  maneuver,  engineered  by  rivals, 
to  have  labor  organizations  boycott  the  paper. 
This  has  been  the  fate  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Times,  whose  circulation  has  fallen  and  whose 
advertisements  have  dwindled  because  of  its 
advocacy  of  the  railroad  side.  However,  the 
Post's  antagonism  has  not  been  virulent  and  it 
would  surely  make  its  reputation  among  busi- 
ness men  if  the  unions  were  to  declare  against 
it. 

*    *  * 

There  has  been  a  large  amount  of  excellent 
journalistic  work  done  by  the  big  dailies. 
While  the  Examiner  has  had  innumerable 
columns  and  all  the  details,  the  Chronicle's 
news  has  been  charily  written,  is  less  prolix 
and  more  lurid  than  that  of  its  contemporaries. 
The  summary  of  the  situation  conveys  the  im- 
pression of  the  actual  condition  of  affairs  and 
that  it  is  what  all  of  us  really  desire.  One  can- 
not but  deplore  the  editorial  attitude  of  all  the 
dailies,  for  with  the  exception  of  the  Post,  they 
are  engaged  criticizing  the  railroad  policy  with 
a  singular  lack  of  logic  and  reason.  Into  the 
merits  of  that  controversy  Colonel  Irish  enters 
at  considerable  length  in  his  department,  so  I 
will  not  infringe  on  it  here.  In  the  meantime, 
the  turn  in  events  has  blotted  out  circulation 
injuries  innumerable  and  the  affidavit  makers 
are  ready  for  fresh  exertions. 


RATHER  OVERESTIMATED  politically, 
the  advantages  of  an  excellent  record.  No  mat- 
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ter  how  virulent  the  honesty  of  an  individual, 
his  fate  is  quite  often  determined  by  the  caprice 
of  some  autocrat,  whose  sway  is  due  to  the 
possession  of  the  organizing  faculty.  There 
is  Assessor  Siebe,  for  instance,  whom  Colonel 
Burns  expects  to  turn  down  at  the  forthcoming 
Municipal  Convention.  The  Post  to  the  con- 
trary, Mr.  Siebe  has  executed  the  duties  of 
his  position  with  the  degree  of  integrity  his 
friends  expected  from  him.  One  might  urge 
that  he  deserves  but  little  credit  for  manifest- 
ing the  characteristic  honesty  of  his  tempera- 
ment, but  the  history  of  past  Assessors  has 
led  us  to  regard  with  calloused  eye  opportuni- 
ties of  personal  enrichment  taken  fullest  ad- 
vantage of.  Gentlemen  arrogantly  honorable 
have  gone  into  this  office  ranchless  and  have 
emerged  with  broad  acres.  And  the  worst  of 
it  is  that  no  one  thinks  for  a  moment  of  refus- 
ing the  offer  of  their  hands.  Between  the 
German  and  Colonel  Burns  the  relations  are 
quite  strained,  for  the  autocrat  insists  the 
Assessor  worked  against  him,  and  failure  to 
recognize  his  forthcoming  greatness  is  one  of 
the  offenses  he  finds  it  hardest  to  pardon,  so 
Mr.  Siebe  is  not  to  go  on  the  Republican  ticket 
as  candidate  for  Assessor. 

*  *  * 

Another  whose  fate  has  been  definitely  de- 
cided is  Mayor  Ellert,  whom  I  understand  the 
Colonel  desires  to  see  in  control  of  a  larger  law 
business  than  that  which  now  comes  to  the 
firm.  For  a  variety  of  reasons  the  relations 
between  Mayor  and  Boss  are  strained  and  it  is 
said  the  Colonel  will  actually  expend  his 
hoard  to  prevent  the  Mayor  returning  officially 
to  the  City  Hall.  However,  both  Mr.  Ellert 
and  Mr.  Siebe  are  disposed  to  give  the  Boss  a 
tussle  and  will  run  as  independent  candidates 
under  the  Australian  ballot  law.  Being  posi- 
tive men  it  is  highly  improbable  either  will 
be  deterred  from  his  intention  and  if  neither  is 
eiected,'I  fear  their  candidacy  will  make  that 
of  the  Colonel's  nominees  impossible. 

*  * 
* 

THE  TROUBLE  between  the  Southern 
Pacific  and  the  strikers,  which  has  monopo- 
lized the  attention  of  the  public  during  the 
past  week,  has  brought  to  light  one  absurd 
feature  of  our  Federal  System.  All  the  com- 
munications which  have  been  sent  from  the 
Northern  District  of  California  to  Washington, 
have  emanated  from  the  brain  of  United  States 
District  Attorney  Garter.  Mr.  Garter  has 
advised  this,  that  and  the  other.  He  has 
telegraphed  to  Washington  that  troops  ought 
to  be  sent  to  one  place  and  not  to  the  next. 
The  great  and  good  Mr.  Garter  has  received 
regular  reports  from  Marshal  Baldwin,  while 
the  latter  has  practically  depended  upon  the 
mandates  of  this  country  attorney  to  guide  all 
his  actions.  The  peace  of  California  practi- 
cally depended  upon  the  arbitrary  ideas  of 
this  official  as  to  what  did  or  did  not  consti- 
tate  good  law. 

*  *  * 

Some  years  ago  Garter  was  invited  to  ad- 
dress a  large  gathering  of  school  teachers  in 
Tehama  County.  No  subject  was  chosen  for 
him  and  it  was  generally  thought  that  he 
would  select  a  live  intellectual  topic,  divorced 
as  far  as  possible  from  politics.  The  whole 
range  of  human  thought  was  practically  open 
to  the  man.  With  inconceivable  stupidity, 
however,  he  discoursed  upon  the  benefits  of 
"Chinese  labor  in  the  State  of  California." 
The  lecture  was  unique  in  the  history  of 
political  folly,  and  when  Garter  ran  for  Con- 
gress his  views  on  the  Celestial  question  were 
thrown  at  him  with  more  vigor  than  politeness. 
By  hanging  on  to  the  coat-tails  of  the  late 
Senator  Stanford  this  backwoods  lawyer,  who 


had  been  frowned  on  at  the  polls,  managed 
to  get  the  appointment  of  United  States  Dis- 
trict Attorney.  The  office  really  does  not 
amount  to  much,  but  it  is  bad  enough  when 
we  have  to  put  implicit  confidence  in  those 
for  whom  we  have  voted,  without  being  com- 
pelled to  throw  ourselves  on  the  mercy  of 
those  to  whom  we  have  emphatically  refused 
our  suffrages.  Surely  the  Governor  of  Cali- 
fornia, nominated  in  a  public  Convention  and 
elected  by  popular  vote,  is  the  proper  man  to 
communicate  with  the  President  in  regard  to 
the  prudence  of  ordering  out  the  Federal 
troops.  If  the  law  does  not  read  that  way  let 
it  be  amended.  A  small  amount  of  Garter 
goes  a  long  way. 

WITH  THE  departure  of  the  militia  to 
Sacramento,  the  leading  dry  goods  houses 
and  ladies'  furnishing  establishments  have 
been  practically  crippled.  It  is  almost 
impossible  to  secure  attendance  for  the 
ribbon  counters,  and  the  lace  and  hosiery 
departments  have  been  abandoned  until 
the  return  of  the  gentlemen  who  went 
to  crush  the  horny  handed  strikers,  and  who 
effectually  extinguished  themselves  by  gal- 
lantly and  heroically  refusing  to  charge  the 
rioters.  Perhaps  their  conduct  was  all  for  the 
best,  and  the  oft  quoted  passage  referring  to 
the  shaping  of  ends  by  a  good  and  kind 
Providence,  is  in  this  case  very  apropos. 
Had  they  really  charged  the  mob,  and  ac- 
tually fired  their  weapons,  there  is  no  telling 
the  damage  they  might  have  done  themselves. 
The  handling  of  fire  arms  is  at  all  times  a 
dangerous  occupation.  The  bizarre  use  of 
loaded  rifles  by  dilettante  soldiers  is  frequently 
accompanied  by  the  death  of  the  unfortunate 
handler. 

*    *  * 

The  preparation  for  battle  was  a  weird  per- 
formance by  the  dogs  of  war  at  the  various 
armories  and  divison  headquarters.  Excite- 


ment ran  to  such  a  pitch,  that  the  officers  were 
in  most  cases  unable  to  arrange  their  pistols. 
Many  of  them  in  moments  of  extreme  forget- 
fulness  buckled  on  their  swords  backwards, 
thus  endangering  the  lives  of  all  in  their  im- 
mediate vicinity  every  time  they  unsheathed 
their  weapons.  A  prominent  and  soldierly 
appearing  Lieutenant-Colonel  wrestled  with 
his  revolver  for  half  an  hour  in  the  vestibule 
of  the  Occidental  Hotel.  He  tried  it  every- 
way but  the  right  way.  He  couldn't  for  the 
life  of  him  get  the  pistol  on  the  outside  of  his 
belt,  and  his  efforts  to  rest  it  on  his  hip  were 
ludicrous  in  the  extreme.  At  last,  to  the  great 
relief  of  the  frightened  spectators,  and  to  his 
own  satisfaction,  he  jammed  it  into  his  pocket. 


First  Woman — I  got  a  letter  from  you  yesterday,  but 
do  you  know,  it  is  dated  next  week  Wednesday. 

Second  Woman— Pshaw  !  John  must  have  posted  it 
the  very  day  I  gave  it  to  him.  —  Judge. 

He  is  a  misguided  youth  who  does  everything  his 
sweetheart  asks  him  to  do. — Si/tings. 

Women's  clubs  seem  to  be  growing.  The  broomstick 
used  to  be  large  enough. — Phila.  Record. 

She— Why  is  it  they  speak  of  a  man  as  a  "strong" 
candidate?    He  doesn't  have  to  lift  anything,  does  he? 

He — Er — not  exactly  ;  but  his  friends  all  expect  him 
to  carry  the  day. — Buffalo  Courier. 

"  Dottie  Dimple  is  going  to  be  married  in  June." 

"  I  thought  it  was  to  be  September.  Why  has  it  been 
put  forward?  " 

"  Dottie  says  she's  going  to  make  sure  of  a  cavalier  for 
at  least  one  Summer  of  her  existence." — N.  Y.  Sun. 

Polly. — Why  do  you  dislike  Harry  Waters  so  ?  You 
used  to  like  him. 

Dolly. — Yes,  I  know;  but  the  stupid  thing  keeps  on 
sending  me  violets  now,  just  because  I  told  him  in  De- 
cember that  they  were  my  favorite  flowers.  And  here 
it's  May  \—N.  Y.  Sun. 

Mrs.  Van  Brume  —  Hav6  you  signed  the  suffrage 
petition  ? 

Mrs.  Nue  Voeriche — Yes.  and  I've  also  signed  the 
anti-suffrage  petition.  I  noticed  that  there  seemed  to 
be  a  little  doubt  as  to  which  was  the  really  aristocratic 
crowd;  so  I  thought  I'd  make  sure. 
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When  King  Dehs  took  cliarge  of  this  coun- 
try he  found  the  daily  papers  amongst  his 
most  subservient  vassals.  They  took  the 
ground  that  the  King  can  do  no  wrong  and 
stuck  to  it  manfully. 

People  who  don't  take  their  thinking  ready 
printed  will  have  some  wholesome  thoughts 
which  cannot  see  type  at  less  than  a  dollar  a 
line. 

King  Debs  in  the  height  and  plenitude  of 
his  power  announced  that  he  could  shut  out  of 
Chicago  every  pound  of  food  and  fuel  and 
starve  the  city  into  submission  to  his  demands. 
It  will  not  do  to  hastily  deny  that  he  could  do 
it.  It  is  true  that  cities  are  starved  into  sur- 
render only  in  war  and  as  a  military  neces- 
sity, but  it  must  not  be  forgotten  that  King 
Debs  has  not  only  civil  authority.  His  royal 
right  is  martial  as  well,  and  he  has  the  au- 
thority to  invest  an  American  city  and  reduce 
it  by  famine  as  a  military  measure. 

Seriously,  it  will  occur  to  every  American 
citizen  who  is  not  a  voiceless  coward  that  the 
power  claimed  by  Debs,  no  matter  what  the 
pretext  for  its  exercise,  is  not  to  be  left  in  his 
hands  irresponsibly  and  independent  of  con- 
trol. 

When  corporations  appeared  as  a  result  of 
civilization,  they  were  the  means  of  aggregat- 
ing the  small  capital  of  many  into  a  sum 
large  enough  to  do  things  impossible  to  one 
individual.  Directed  to  railway  building  it 
was  soon  observed  that  corporate  capital  had 
the  power  to  menace  the  public  welfare  and 
oppress  the  individual  citizen.  The  common 
law  of  common  carriers  and  the  law  of  corpo- 
rations were  found  insufficient  to  control  these 
great  aggregations  of  capital,  and  prevent 
their  aggressions.  Immediately  State  Legis- 
latures, Congress  and  the  courts  began  addi- 
tions to  the  law  of  common  carriers  and  of 
corporations,  to  hedge  them  about  with  limi- 
tations and  subject  them  to  control.  Entirelv 
new  responsibilities  were  put  upon  them,  until 
now  corporate  capital  has  a  much  narrower 
field  and  is  much  less  independent  than  pri- 
vate capital.  The  law  is  strong  enough  to 
limit  the  profits  of  corporate  capital.  It  dare 
not  touch  the  profit  of  private  capital.  By 
joint  action  of  the  law  and  of  their  own  nec- 
essities railroad  corporations  have  to  do  many 
things  now  that  they  did  not  and  were  not 
compelled  to  do  formerly.  Watch  a  long 
freight  train  on  the  Southern  Pacific,  when 
King  Debs  permits  one  to  run,  and  you  see  in 
it  loaded  cars  from  far  New  England,  from 
Minnesota  and  divers  distant  points,  stamped 
with  the  name  and  ownership  of  corporations 
that  operate  thousands  of  miles  away,  and  are 
foreign  to  California.  This  is  because  the  law 
makes  it  possible  to  load  a  car  in  Vermont  for 
California  and  each  road  between  departure 
and  destination  must  haul  this  foreign  car 
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over  its  track  and  deliver  it  promptly  to  the 

consignee. 

In  the  most  elaborate  detail  courts  and 
Legislatures  have  increased  the  burden  of 
responsibility  under  which  corporations  shall 
perform  their  functions  as  common  carriers, 
and  the  process  still  goes  on.  Nearly  every 
State  Legislature  that  meets  in  the  United 
States  and  Congress  itself  at  every  session  may 
be  found  considering  further  limitations  to 
hedge  in  railway  corporations. 

But  now  a  power  has  risen  in  the  hands  of 
King  Debs,  which  claims  the  right  never 
claimed  by  courts  or  Congress  or  Legislature, 
to  prevent  railroads  exercising  the  functions  of 
common  carriers  enforced  upon  them  by  the 
law.  The  law  makes  them  liable  for  breach 
of  contract.  King  Debs  commands  them  to 
break  their  contract*  under  penalty  of  physi- 
cal and  financial  destruction,  and  he  boasts 
that  he  has  the  power  of  life  and  death  in  his 
hands  to  compel  obedience,  and  can  condemn 
millions  to  starvation  if  necessary  thereto. 

It  is  just  as  well  to  admit  that  his  exercise 
of  this  power  already  seen,  is  evidence  of  its 
existence.  Compared  to  it  all  corporate  ag- 
gressions combined  from  the  beginning,  seem 
trilling.  As  these  aggressions  were  disputed 
and  curbed  by  law,  the  power  of  Debs  must 
be  curbed.  He  is  at  present  responsible  to  no 
one,  not  even  to  the  members  of  the  American 
Railway  Union.  If  the/  lose  their  places  by 
obeying  him,  they  have  no  recourse  on  him. 
If  passengers  in  cars  by  his  order  left  standing 
in  the  deserts  at  midnight  die  of  starvation  or 
s  uffer  in  mind,  body  or  estate,  they  have  no 
recourse  on  him.  If  a  corporation  do  what  he 
does  legal  recourse  is  at  hand,  but  he  is  be- 
yond the  law.  There  is  not  in  State  or  Na- 
tional legislation  a  syllable  under  which  he 
can  be  reached.  True,  he  may  be  arrested 
for  conspiracy  to  be  tried  by  an  admiring  jury 
and  vindicated  by  acquittal! 

It  may  seem  too  much  to  expect  that  just 
now  any  American  politician  will  beard  the 
King  by  proposing  legal  limitation  of  his 
power.  But  the  natural  course  of  events  will 
correct  this  situation.  Nature  equalizes  forces 
and  rights  wrongs  by  destruction  only.  When 
the  common  carriers  and  manufacturers  and 
the  other  users  of  capital  in  the  active  indus- 
tries of  the  country  dare  not  make  a  contract 
because  Debs  may  forbid  its  execution,  capital 
withdraws  from  the  country  as  fast  as  it  can 
get  away.  The  ranks  of  the  idle  lengthen  as 
those  of  the  employed  shorten,  and  the  King 
finds  himself  at  last  waving  his  sceptre  over  a 
land  famine  smitten,  and  in  distress.  Then 
the  survivors  take  the  King  out  and  hang  him 
and  prosperity  returns  with  freedom  and 
security  of  contract. 


The  Stockton  Hail  is  opposed  to  the  "  mon- 
opolizing of  God's  gifts,"  and  starts  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  business  of  the  Standard  Oil 
Company.  Petroleum,  considered  as  one  of 
"God's  gifts,"  was  given  to  man  chambered 
under  ground.  God  did  not  give  also  a  der- 
rick and  an  auger  and  dig  a  well  to  bring  the 


oil  to  the  surface,  nor  establish  a  distillery  to 
refine  and  fit  it  from  its  crude  state  so  that 
man  could  use  it.  The  Standard  Oil  Com- 
pany does  these  things,  and  if  it  exact  an 
improper  profit  it  should  be  curbed  and  lim- 
ited and  made  to  do  justice.  To  say  that 
because  petroleum  is  a  natural  product  no 
one  has  a  right  to  save  it  and  fit  it  for  human 
use  and  get  paid  for  it  is  to  utter  an  oily  fancy. 

The  Mail  plunges  into  a  further  generaliza- 
tion by  saying: 

"Equally  the  things  essential  to  man's  com- 
fort that  are  in  the  earth  concealed  and  which 
no  man  had  a  hand  in  creating  or  could  create 
belong  to  no  set  of  individuals  by  any  right  of 
discovery  or  prior  occupation,  but  are  the 
heritage  of  humanity  descended  from  God." 

Bread  and  wine  and  oil,  every  crop  that 
grows  and  ripens,  is  concealed  in  the  soil.  The 
doctrine  of  common  heritage  applies  to  every- 
thing a  farmer  produces.  Is  he  therefore  a 
monopolist  of  the  gifts  of  God  when  he  takes 
the  highest  price  he  can  get  for  his  crop?  By 
just  such  a  combination  as  the  Standard  Oil 
Company  the  farmers  can  make  food  and 
clothing  dear,  if  they  choose.  They  have 
therefore  the  same  power.  It  is  not  the  use  of 
a  power  that  is  alone  dangerous,  but  the 
possession  of  it,  preceding  its  use,  since  with- 
out possession  the  exercise  is  impossible.  Sup- 
pose, then,  we  view  with  ahirm  and  point  with 
apprehension  to  the  power  of  our  friends,  the 
ranchers,  to  monopolize  the  gifts  of  God  in  the 
fruitfulness  and  fertility  of  the  soil,  and  de- 
mand that  these,  as  "public  utilities,"  be 
owned  by  the  Government,  to  be  administered 
for  the  benefit  of  the  people! 

The  crude  resources  of  Nature  are  within 
reach  of  all  who  choose  to  transmute  them  for 
human  use.  What  would  the  Mail  have? 
Does  it  want  them  used  without  transmuta- 
tion? Then  will  every  man  be  invited  to 
chew  a  clod,  knowing  that  it  is  an  untrans- 
muted  Bartlctt  Pear,  or  sit  down  to  breakfast 
on  a  platter  of  mud  which  contains  an  inchoate 
beefsteak,  as  a  means  of  preventing  monopoly 
of  the  Gifts  of  God. 


The  Greeks  were  a  chaste  nation  according 
to  the  light  of  their  time,  which  is  all  that 
can  be  reasonably  expected  of  any  people. 

Yet  they  cultivated  and  developed  the  idea 
of  beauty  by  studying  Nature's  most  perfect 
work,  in  the  human  form.  They  built  archi- 
tecture around  the  column,  and  from  pediment 
to  capital  it  had  the  human  body  as  its  model 
and  suggestion.  The  model  we  have  still  with 
us,  but  the  idea  of  art  formed  upon  it  is  still 
to  be  refreshed  from  the  original  source.  The 
perfect  human  form  is  still  to  be  seen  and  is  to 
be  studied  with  no  thought  except  the  refined 
idea  of  perfect  beauty. 

The  newspapers  are  just  now  in  a  fleshly 
agony  because  Sandow,  the  perfect  man,  was 
made  such  a  subject  of  study  in  San  Francisco 
by  women  and  others  interested  in  art  as  were 
the  Greeks.  In  behalf  of  our  people  we  desire 
to  say  that  like  the  Greeks  they  are  full  up 
to  the  standard  of  this  age,  which  all  men 
know  is  more  exacting  than  in  Greece  in  the 
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age  of  Perricles.  The  New  York  papers  are 
indeed  not  advertising  our  inattention  to 
propriety  at  all,  but  rather  the  nastiness  of 
their  own  imaginations.  No  one  need  hesitate 
to  say  that  the  study  which  they  decry  excites 
coarseness  only  in  minds  already  sodden  with 
depravity.  In  normal  intellects  there  is  no 
disturbance  of  the  morals.  In  the  abnormal, 
as  any  one  may  learn  by  a  study  of  medical 
jurisprudence,  the  faculties  morally  diseased 
are  aroused  unnaturally  and  are  unnaturally 
gratified.    To  this  class  belong  our  critics. 

What  they  criticize  is  in  evidence  of  what 
has  already  been  said  in  these  pages,  that 
California,  by  reason  of  her  atmosphere  and 
physical  conditions,  is  to  be  the  art  center  of 
the  Continent.  That  New  York  is  not  to  be, 
is  proved  by  the  claim  that  the  study  of 
beauty  in  Nature's  highest  developement 
moves  her  people  to  a  violation  of  the  Com- 
mandments. 


On  the  16th  of  February,  1893,  the  follow, 
ing  paper  was  signed  and  published  at  Le 
Claire,  Iowa,  on  the  Mississippi  river: 

"At  a  meeting  called  for  the  purpose  of  en- 
tering into  an  agreement  with  Rapids  pilots 
and  the  Brotherhood  of  Upper  Mississippi  Pi- 
lots, not  to  run  over  the  rapids  any  steamer 
of  any  description  which  is  piloted  by  any 
person  who  does  not  belong  to  a  pilots  associa- 
tion, and  is  at  the  time  not  a  member  in  good 
standing  of  tht;  Brotherhood,  it  was  agreed 
on  the  part  of  the  above  pilots  association  to 
pay  any  pilot  who  so  refuses  to  pilot  any 
steamer  not  piloted  by  an  association  mem- 
ber, the  price  of  his  trip." 

On  May  24th,  1893,  the  steamer  Ten  Broeck 
was,  under  the  foregoing,  refused  pilotage  over 
the  Le  Claire  rapids,  because  the  captain  was 
not  a  member  of  the  Pilots'  Union.  The  case 
was  referred  to  Hon.  John  G.  Carlise,  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury,  who  requested  of  the  So- 
licitor of  the  Treasury  his  opinion: 

"  Whether  or  not  this  argument  of  the  pilots 
named  therein  is  not  a  conspiracy  to  the  hin- 
drance of  commerce  !  sufficient  per  se  to  war- 
rant the  suspension  or  revocation  of  the  li- 
censes of  the  pilots  party  to  it  " 

On  June  6th,  1893,  the  Solicitor  of  the 
Treasury,  Mr.  Reeve,  filed  his  opinion  that : 

"  The  parties  to  the  agreement  in  question 
have  bound  themselves,  without  good  and 
sufficient  reason  in  law,  to  disregard  their  du- 
ties in  a  given  class  of  cases.  In  my  opinion 
such  an  agreement  is  in  effect  a  conspiracy  ; 
to  refuse  to  serve  as  pilots  thereunder  must  be 
considered  to  the  hindrance  of  commerce,  and 
renders  the  parties  justly  liable  to  suspension 
or  dismissal  by  revocation  of  their  licenses. " 

The  Supervising  Inspector  was  ordered  to 
enforce  this  decision  by  revoking  the  pilots' 
licenses. 

It  will  be  observed  that  this  decision  covers 
all  licensed  engineers,  masters  and  pilots  on 
meandered  streams  and  Federal  waters,  so  far 
as  punishment  in  advance  of  an  overt  act  to 
carry  out  such  a  conspiracy  is  concerned,  by 
revoking  licenses.  But  the  legal  doctrine  of 
the  decision  goes  much  farther.  The  agree- 
ment made  without  reason  in  law,  and  a  con- 
spiracy in  hindrance  with  commerce,  does  nob 


become  so  because  the  parties  to  it  are  licensed 
pilots,  masters  or  engineers. 

The  Federal  licenses  are  not  conspirators, 
but  the  individuals  are  engaged  in  a  criminal 
enterprise  which  neither  takes  or  loses  quality 
by  reason  of  their  official  license,  the  revoca- 
tion of  which  is  merely  the  readiest  means  of 
punishment  and  prevention. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  legal  principle  in- 
volved goes  to  the  quality  of  all  agreements 
between  organizations  to  tie  up  commerce  by 
boycott  or  sympathetic  strike,  and  is  the  be- 
ginning of  the  application  of  legal  limitations 
to  the  power  claimed  by  Debs  to  stop  trade 
and  starve  the  country  into  submission  to  any 
fantastic  demand  he  may  choose  to  make. 

One  has  to  be  interested  in  the  faith  in 
temporary  things  shown  by  the  people  who  are 
inviting  Republicans  to  vote  the  Democratic 
ticket  in  1894  because  Estee  voted  for  Greeley 
in  1872. 

More  Republicans  will  vote  the  Democratic 
ticket  if  the  platform  be  a  conservative  state- 
ment of  Democracy  than  can  be  moved  by 
anything  as  ancient  as  the  Greeley  campaign. 

It  is  entirely  probable  that  that  Mr.  Estee's 
opponent  will  be  a  man  who  voted  for  Greeley 
also,  and  a  somewhat  personal  and  intimate 
acquaintance  with  the  roads  in  1872  induces 
the  reflection  that  a  Democrat  had  a  slightly 
longer  walk  from  his  base  to  get  to  Greeley 
than  a  Republican  had.  Perhaps  that  is  why 
Mr.  Estee,  Chauncey  Depew,  Charles  Sumner, 
Senator  Hiscock  and  so  many  others  had 
wind  and  bottom  left  to  walk  back  on. 


If  the  orders  of  the  Federal  Department  of 
Justice  are  canied  out,  it  will  be  seen  that 
the  Government  is  not  in  partnership  with 
anarchy,  nor  is  it  a  vassal  of  King  Debs.  He 
graciously  proposed  to  permit  it  to  run  its 
mails  upon  condition  that  nothing  else  moved. 
The  orders  of  Attorney  General  OJney  are  such 
as  would  make  the  Government  the  ally  of 
commerce,  for  it  proposes  to  compel  the  mov- 
ing of  the  mails  on  the  usual  trains,  and  to 
hold  the  railroads  open  for  the  passage  of 
freight,  and  buckshot  any  one  who  tries  to  in- 
terfere. This  is  still  a  government  of  law  and 
order,  ruled  by  the  will  of  the  majority,  and 
under  this  Administration  it  will  not  frater- 
nize with  King  Debs. 


The  Stockton  Mail  is  advised  of  a  scheme 
to  endorse  the  National  Administration  in  the 
coming  Democratic  Convention.  It  discovered 
this  in  a  recent  editorial  in  The  Wave,  and 
being  warned  in  time  serves  notices  on  the 
party  that  the  Administration  will  be  endorsed 
at  its  peril. 

In  this  connection  the  Mail  makes  several 
remarks  about  Federal  office  holders.  Of 
course,  these  form  a  pernicious  class,  justly 
outlawed  and  deserving  of  punishment.  The 
editor  of  the  Mail  never  held  a  Federal  posi- 
tion and  would  hire  a  hack  and  run  away 
from  one,  if  it  sought  him.  But  what  has 
that  to  do  with  the  sheer  party  consistency  and 


decency  which  dictate  standing  by  the  leader- 
ship it  has  created. 

Does  the  Mail  know  of  a  victory  won  by  a 
party  that  repudiated  its  chief,  or  an  army 
that  shot  its  general? 

The  Mail  is  daily  advocating  novelties  in 
politics  unknown  to  Democracy,  and  can 
hardly  offer  itself  as  a  safe  adviser  of  an 
organization  most  of  whose  principles  it  be- 
trays in  a  very  readable  way. 

Passengers  on  a  regular  train  on  the  Rock 
Island  road  were  held  up  at  Blue  Island,  near 
Chicago,  by  order  of  King  Debs.  His  men 
took  charge  of  the  town,  suppressed  its  lawful 
authorities,  and  by  their  command,  merchants 
and  dealers  were  prevented  from  furnishing 
food  and  water  to  the  suffering  and  innocent 
passengers.  It  is  idle  to  falter  with  such 
work.  Power  used  in  that  way  without  re- 
sponsibility is  criminally  void.  Demagogues 
may  shout,  and  officers  of  the  law  may  frater- 
nize with  the  mob,  but  if  there  is  not  some- 
where in  our  scheme  of  government  force  to 
punish  such  things,  then  we  have  no  govern- 
ment, and  might  as  well  quit. 

It  is  becoming  plain  that  the  boycott  is  an 
instrumentality  to  be  used  by  men  who  indi- 
vidually are  cowards  and  collectively  are 
criminals.   

Fhiends  in  Oregon  report  business  brighter 
since  the  shadow  of  Pennoyer  and  the  Popu- 
lists passed  away.  The  Democrats  and  Repub- 
licans who  stood  up  together  on  their  web 
feet,  for  civilization  in  that  moist  Common- 
wealth did  well. 


"No  State  shall  pass  a  law  to  impair  the 
obligation  of  a  contract,"  so  said  the  makers 
of  the  Federal  Constitution,  in  that  instrument. 
The  Populists  read  to  it  this  addition: — "  But 
Debs  may." 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
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The  advance  in  style  exhibited  iu  the  liter- 
ature of  the  day,  is  most  especially  evident  in 
late  English  fiction.  One  finds  in  the  phrases 
of  certain  new  writers  a  regard  for  the  har- 
monious adjustment  of  words  that  the  narra- 
tive of  their  predecessors  lacked.  It  is  due, 
doubtless,  to  the  study  of  French  models  and 
the  efforts  made  at  reproducing  in  our  own 
tongue  the  pastel  form  which  is  so  popular 
with  eminent  French  prose  writers.  I  am  not 
contending,  of  course,  that  among  the  rising 
generation  are  stylists  with  the  perfect  grace 
of  Thackeray,  or  the  refined  eloquence  of  New- 
man or  Arnold.  The  gain  is  not  so  positive 
in  flexibility  as  it  is  in  picturesqueness,  color 
and  poetic  charm.  The  relations  and  blending 
of  sentences  form  now  a  factor  in  phrase  making 
rather  than  a  fortuitous  detail,  and  it  is  no 
longer  considered  effective  to  be  jerky  and  in- 
consequent even  though  that  type  of  writing 
may  be  glorified  as  staccato. 

Two  stories  by  English  women  have  come 
to  me  recently  whose  style  and  manner  of  con- 
struction seem  to  illustrate  my  point.  In 
both,  the  themes  are  drawn  out  beyond  the 
absolute  necessity  of  their  treatment.  There 
is  an  inclusion  of  detail  which  in  the  interest 
of  symmetry  might  well  have  been  omitted, 
but  one  finds  feeling  and  some  poetry  in  their 
pages  and  a  felicity  of  expression  that  redeems 
them  from  the  common  place.  A  Daughter 
of  Music,  by  G.  Colmore,  however  exaggerated 
and  unreal  in  point  of  plot  and  incident,  is  cer- 
tainly an  agreeable  book  to  read.  The  heroine 
— a  beauteous  creature,  whose  face  resembles 
the  portrait  of  a  woman  by  Leonardo  Da  Vinci, 
and  expresses  a  strange  blending  of  purity  with 
the  capacity  for  sin — is  introduced  in  the  midst 
of  a  bevy  of  working  people,  to  whom  she 
sings  plaintive  melodies.  She  is  gifted  with  a 
remarkable  talent  for  music,  this  Rhoda  Wis- 
helow,  and  it  devolves  on  Anthony  Dexter,  a 
visitor  to  her  home  in  the  country,  to  play  upon 
those  unique  sensibilities  of  hers,  and  develop 
the  inspiration  that  is  within  her.  He  is  a 
great  composer,  this  Anthony,  and  beginning 
to  love  the  girl,  he  begs  her  to  marry  him. 
There  is  another  man  in  the  case,  however — 
Paul  Garnet,  who  long  has  loved  the  beautiful 
Rhoda  and  who  represents  the  principle  of 
good  as  opposed  to  that  of  evil  which  Drexel 
may  be  identified  with.  With  the  power  of 
his  strong  personality  Paul  combats  the  magic 
music  of  the  composer,  which  seems  to  fasci- 
nate the  girl  in  spite  of  her  will.  His  is  the 
victory,  indeed,  for  he  and  Rhoda  are  quietly 
married,  and  Anthony  goes  out  into  the  world 
to  achieve  fame.  But  he  returns  and  in 
the  absence  of  Paul,  weaves  enchanting  har- 
monies on  the  organ,  that  take  the  girl  out  of 
herself,  and  off  with  him  into  the  world  goes 
Rhoda.  Up  to  that  point,  and  the  description 
that  follows  of  the  illicit  honeymoon  in  Venice, 
the  story  is  admirable.  But  the  decrescendo, 
wherein  the  two  lovers  grow  tired  and  sep- 
arate, and  Paul  finds  Rhoda  wandering  in  the 
streets  of  London,  is  rather  slow,  for  there  is 
a  cumulation  of  punishment  that  saddens. 
The  apparently  complaisant  husband  not  only 
curses  his  wife,  but  heaps  on  her  indignities 
and  reproaches  too  bitter  to  hear.  Intensify- 
ing the  miserj',  there  comes  in  a  child,  the  son 
of  Anthony,  who  inherits  the  musical 
gifts  of  both  his  parents.  Through- 
out, the  key  is  highly  tragic  and  the  dra- 
matis persona;  take  each  other  with  intense 
seriousness.  The  charm  lies  entirely  in  the 
conception  of  the  woman's  character  and  in 


the  narrative  which  has  a  poetic  felicity  quite 
rare  in  current  literature. 

Another  novel,  well  worth  the  reading,  is 
The  Husband  of  One  Wife,  by  Mrs.  Venn.  The 
exact  application  of  the  title  hardly  appears 
from  the  context,  but  the  book  is  an  excellent 
study  of  two  very  interesting  types — a  church- 
man who  has  all  the  admirable  characters  of  a 
saint,  and  a  delightfully  charming  and  fasci- 
nating widow,  whose  capacity  for  winning  the 
love  of  each  man  she  meets  is  only  paralleled  by 
the  ease  she  shifts  favor  and  affection  to  an- 
other. One  could  hardly  imagine  two  person- 
alites  more  thoroughly  opposed  than  Dr.  Gar- 
foyle  and  Mrs.  Victoria  Goldenour — he  the 
eminent  ascetic  whose  pure  life  and  devoted 
charities  have  won  him  a  unique  reputation 
for  sanctity  and  goodness — she,  a  natural  flirt, 
who  lives  for  the  joy  of  the  moment,  who  feels 
deeply  for  an  hour,  who  reflects  the  mood  and 
the  disposition  of  the  last  man  she  talks  to. 
There  is  hardly  any  task  more  difficult  than 
that  of  making  actual  a  charm  so  elusive  and 
delicious  as  that  of  this  woman.  Vet  her  cha- 
meleon personality  stands  forth  clear  in  spite  of 
its  vagaries,  instability  and  inconsistencies. 
Like  the  gracious  beauty  of  Beatrice  Esmond, 
rendered  so  perfectly  by  Thackeray,  one  real- 
izes not  only  the  fascination  she  exerts,  but 
the  power  and  basis  thereof.  There  is  a  good 
deal  of  mentality  exhibited  in  the  handling  of 
the  theme  and  one  finds  some  eloquent  pas- 
sages depicting  the  character  of  the  baron. 

Current  Literature  conies  to  me  filled 
with  an  interesting  variety  of  reading  matter. 
It  is  a  capital  publication  this,  affording  one 
an  opportunity  of  reading  in  clear  print  the 
choicest  literary  productions  of  the  month. 
The  extracts  are  generally  selected  with  taste, 
though  it  can  hardly  be  said  they  exhibit  a 
remarkable  literary  development  in  the  edi- 
torial departments  of  the  great  newspapers 
and  magazines.  One  of  the  most  attractive 
features  of  Current  Literature  is  the  depart- 
ment donated  to  discoveries  and  inventions  in 
science,  art,  warfare  and  medicine.  There  is 
nothing  that  compares  with  it  in  any  other 
publication,  and  one  is  enabled  to  obtain  quite 
an  amount  of  interesting  and  important  infor- 
mation at  the  cost  of  no  more  trouble  than  is 
included  in  skinning  two  or  three  type  pages. 

Oracle  K.  B. 
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PURITY. 

I  sought  it  in  the  pale,  unsullied  pearl, 

I  sought  it  in  the  gem  of  ray  serene  ; 
In  the  white  bosom  of  the  fairest  girl 

That  ever  God  had  made  or  man  had  seen. 
I  sought  it  on  the  Alpine  peaks  of  snow, 

And  deep  amid  the  vast,  untrodden  wood  ; 
I  sought  it  in  the  torrent's  crystal  flow, 

And  in  the  silent  desert's  solitude. 
At  last  I  found  it— then  unknown  to  fame, 

Now  famed  as  Vina  Brandy  ;  and  'tis  sure 
That  Vina  Brandy,  like  Ben  Adhem's  name, 

Leads  all  the  rest,  for  there  is  none  so  pure. 


"  De  great  trouble  'bout  conversation,"  remarked  Uncle 
Fben,"am  dat  hit's  onpossible  ter  show  ez  much  'rig'nality 
in  talkin'  'bout  de  weddah  ez  yoh  kin  talkin'  'bout  yon 
neighbors." —  Wnxhiwjton  Star. 


Impaired  Digestion. 

The  patient  is  required  to  diet.  In  building  up  and 
maintaining  good  health,  milk  is  recognized  as  a  valuable 
factor,  but  it  is  important  that  it  be  absolutely  pure  and 
sterilized.  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream 
meets  all  requirements.    Entirely  wholesome. 
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A  young  man  strolled  along  a  country  road  one  Au- 
gust evening  after  a  long  delicious  day — a  day  of  that 
blessed  idleness  that  the  man  of  leisure  never  knows; 
one  must  be  a  bank-clerk  forty-nine  weeks  out  of  t  e 
fifty-two  before  one  can  really  appreciate  the  exquisite 
enjoyment  of  doing  nothing  for  twelve  hours  at  a  stretch. 
Willoughby  had  spent  the  morning  lounging  about  a 
sunny  rickyard ;  then,  when  the  heat  grew  unbearable, 
he  had  retreated  to  an  orchard,  where  lying  on  his  back 
in  the  long  cool  grass,  he  had  traced  the  pattern  of  the 
apple  leaves  diapered  above  him  in  the  Summer  sky;  now 
that  the  heat  of  the  day  was  over,  he  had  come  to  roam 
whither  sweet  fancy  led  him,  to  lean  over  gates,  view  the 
prospect,  and  meditate  upon  the  pleasures  of  a  well-spent 
day.  Five  such  days  had  already  passed  over  his  head, 
fifteen  more  remained  to  him.  Then  farewell  to  freedom 
and  clean  country  air!  Back  to  London,  and  another 
year's  toil. 

He  came  to  a  gate  on  the  right  of  the  road.  Behind 
it  a  foot-path  meandered  up  over  a  grassy  slope.  The 
sheep,  nibbling  on  the  summit,  cast  long  shadows  down 
the  hill  almost  to  his  feet.  Road  and  field-path  were 
equally  new  to  him,  but  the  latter  offered  greener  attrac- 
tions; he  vaulted  lightly  over  the  gate,  and  had  so  little 
idea  that  he  was  taking  thus  the  first  step  towards  ruin 
that  he  began  to  whistle  "  White  Wings  "  from  pure  joy 
of  life. 

The  sheep  stopped  feeding  and  raised  their  heads  to 
stare  at  him  from  pale-lashed  eyes;  first  one,  and  then 
another  broke  into  a  startled  run,  until  there  was  a  sud- 
den woollv  stampede  of  the  entire  flock.  When  Wil- 
loughby gained  the  ridge  from  which  they  had  just  scat- 
tered, he  came  in  sight  of  a  woman  sitting  on  a  stile  at 
the  further  end  of  the  field.  As  he  advanced  toward  her 
he  saw  that  she  was  young,  and  that  she  was  not  what  is 
called  "a  lady"  — of  which  he  was  glad;  an  earlier  epi- 
sode in  his  career  having  indissolubly  associated  in  his 
mind  ideas  of  feminine  refinement  with  those  of  feminine 
treachery. 

He  thought  it  probable  that  this  girl  would  be  willing 
to  dispense  with  the  formalities  of  an  introduction,  and 
that  he  might  venture  with  her  on  some  pleasant  foolish 
chat. 

As  she  made  no  movement  to  let  him  pass,  he  stood 
still,  and  looking  at  her  began  to  smile. 

She  returned  his  gaze  from  unabashed  dark  eyes,  and 
then  laughed,  showing  teeth  white,  sound  and  smooth  as 
split  hazel-nuts. 

"Do  you  wanter  get  over?''  She  remarked  famil- 
iarly. 

"  I'm  afraid  I  can't  without  disturbing  you." 

"  Doncher  think  you're  much  better  where  j'ou  are?  " 
said  the  girl;  on  which  Willoughby  hazarded: 

"You  mean  to  say,  looking  at  you?  Well,  perhaps  I 
am." 

The  girl,  at  this,  laughed  again,  but  nevertheless  drop- 
ped herself  down  into  the  further  field;  then  leaning  her 
arms  upon  the  cross-bar,  she  informed  the  young  man: 

"  No,  I  don't  want  er  spoil  your  walk.  You  were  go- 
ing p'raps  ter  Beacon  Point  ?  It's  very  pretty  that  wye." 

"I  was  going  nowhere  in  particular,"  he  replied. 
"Just exploring,  so  to  speak.  I'm  a  stranger  in  these 
parts.'' 

"How  funny.  I'm  er  stranger  here  too.  I  only  come 
down  larse  Friday  to  stye  with  a  n'aunt  er  mine  in  Hor- 
ton.    Are  you  stying  in  Horton  ?  " 

Willoughby  told  her  he  was  not  in  Orton,  butatPovey 
Cross  Farm,  out  in  the  other  direction. 

"Oh,  Mrs.  Payne's,  ain't  it?  I've  heard  aunt  speak 
ov  er.  She  takes  Summer  boarders,  don't  chee  ?  I  eg- 
spec  you  come  from  London,  heh  ? 

"And  I  expect  you  come  from  London,  too?"  said 
Willoughby,  recognizing  the  familiar  accent 

"  You're  as  sharp  as  a  needle,"  cried  the  girl,  with  her 
unrestrained  laugh,  "  so  I  do.  1  am  here  for  a  hollerday 
'cos  I  was  so  done  up  with  the  work  and  the  hot  weather. 
I  don't  look  as  though  I'd  bin  ill,  do  I  ?  But  I  was, 
though,  for  it  was  just  stiflin'  hot  up  in  our  workroom  all 
larse  month,  an'  tailorin's  awful  hard  work  at  the  best  er 
times 

Willoughby  felt  a  sudden  accession  of  interest  in  her. 
Like  many  intelligent  young  men  he  had  dabbled  a  little 
in  socialism,  and  at  one  time  had  wandered  among  the 
dispossessed,  but  since  then  had  caught  up  and  held 
loosely  the  new  doctrine — it  is  a  good  and  fitting  thing 
that  woman,  also,  should  earn  her  bread  by  the  sweat  of 
her  brow.  Always  in  reference  to  the  woman  who,  fif- 
teen months  before,  had  treated  him  ill,  he  had  said  to 
himself  that  even  the  breaking  of  stones  in  the  road, 


should  be  considered  a  more  feminine  employment  than 
the  breaking  of  hearts. 

He  gave  way  therefore  to  a  movement  of  friendliness 
for  this  working  daughter  of  the  people,  and  joined  her 
on  the  other  side  of  the  stile  in  token  of  his  approval. 
She,  twisting  round  to  face  him,  leaned  now  with  her 
back  against  the  bar,  and  the  sunset  fires  lent  a  fleeting 
glory  to  her  face.  Perhaps  she  guessed  how  becoming 
the  light  was,  for  she  took  off'  her  hat,  and  let  it  touch 
to  gold  the  ends  and  fringes  of  her  rough  abundant  hair. 
Thus,  and  at  this  moment,  she  made  an  agreeable  pic- 
ture; to  which  stood  as  background  all  the  beautiful 
wooded  Southshire  view. 

"You  don't  really  mean  to  say  you  are  a  tailoress  ?" 
said  Willoughby,  with  a  sort  of  eager  compassion. 

"I  do,  though,  and  I've  bin  one  ever  since  I  was  four- 
teen.   Look  at  my  fingers,  if  you  don't  b'lieve  me." 

She  put  out  her  right  hand  and  he  took  hold  of  it,  as 
he  was  expected  to  do.  The  finger  ends  were  frayed  and 
blackened  by  needle  pricks,  but  the  hand  itself  was 
plump,  moist,  and  not  unshapely.  She  meanwhile  ex- 
amined Willoughby 's  fingers  enclosing  hers. 

"It's  easy  to  see  you've  never  done  no  work!"  she  said, 
half  admiring,  half  envious.  "I  s'pose  you're  a  tip-top 
swell,  ain't  you  ?" 

"Oh,  yes!  I'm  a  tremendous  swell  indeed,"  said  Wil- 
loughby, ironically.  He  thought  of  his  hundred  and 
thirty  pounds  salary;  and  he  mentioned  his  position  in 
the  British  and  Colonial  Banking  House,  without  shed- 
ding much  illumination  on  her  mind;  for  she  insisted: 

"Well,  anyhow,  you're  a  gentleman.  I've  often  wished 
I  was  a  lady.  It  must  be  so  nice  ter  wear  fine  clo'es  and 
never  have  ter  do  any  work  all  day  long." 

Willoughby  thought  it  innocent  of  the  girl  to  say  this. 
It  reminded  him  of  his  own  notion  as  a  child — that  kings 
and  queens  put  on  their  crowns  the  first  thing  on  rising 
in  the  morning.    His  cordiality  rose  another  degree. 

"If  being  a  gentlemen  means  having  nothing  to  do." 
said  he,  smiling,  "I  can  certainly  lay  no  claim  to  the 
title.  Life  isn't  all  beer  and  skittles  with  me  any  more 
than  it  is  with  you.  Which  is  the  better  reason  for  en- 
joying the  present  moment,  don't  you  think?  Suppose 
now,  like  a  kind  little  girl,  you  were  to  show  me  the  way 
to  Beacon  Point,  which  you  say  is  so  pretty  ?" 

She  required  no  further  persuasion.  As  he  walked  be- 
side her  through  the  upland  fields  where  the  dusk  was 
beginning  to  fall,  and  the  white  evening  moths  to 
emerge  from  their  day-time  hiding  places,  she  asked  him 
many  personal  questions,  most  of  which  he  thought  fit  to 
parry.  Taking  no  offense  thereat,  she  told  him,  instead, 
much  concerning  herself  and  her  family.  Thus  helearned 
that  her  name  was  Esther  Stables,  that  she  and  her  peo- 
ple lived  Whitechapel  way;  that  her  father  was  seldom 
sober  and  her  mother  always  ill;  and  that  the  aunt,  with 
whom  she  was  staying,  kept  the  post-office  and  general 
shop  in  Orton  village.  He  learned,  too,  that  Esther  was 
discontented  with  life  in  general;  that,  though  she  hated 
being  at  home,  she  found  the  country  dreadfully  dull; 
and  that,  consequently,  she  was  extremely  glad  to  have 
made  his  acquaintance.  But  what  he  chiefly  realized 
when  they  parted  was  that  he  had  spent  a  couple  of 
pleasant  hours  talking  nonsense  with  a  girl  who  was 
natural,  simple-minded  and  entirely  free  from  that  repel- 
lently  protective  atmosphere  with  which  a  woman  of  the 
"classes"  so  carefully  surrounds  herself.  He  and  Esther 
had  "made  friends"  with  the  ease  and  rapidity  of  chil- 
dren before  they  have  learned  the  dread  meaning  of  "eti- 
quette," and  they  said  good-night,  not  without  some  talk 
of  meeting  each  other  again. 

Obliged  to  be  at  breakfast  at  quarter  to  eight  in  town, 
Willoughby  was  always  luxuriously  late  when  in  the 
country,  where  he  took  his  meals  also,  in  leisurely  fish- 
ion,  often  reading  from  a  book  propped  up  on  the  table 
before  him.  But  the  morning  after  his  meeting  with 
Esther  Stables  found  him  less  disposed  to  read  than 
usual.  Her  image  obtruded  itself  upon  the  printed  page, 
and  at  length  grew  so  importunate  he  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion the  only  way  to  lay  it  was  to  confront  it  with  the 
girl  herself. 

Wanting  some  tobacco,  he  saw  a  good  reason  for  going 
into  Orton.  Esther  had  told  him  that  he  could  get 
tobacco  and  everything  else  at  her  aunt's.  He  found  the 
post-office  to  be  one  of  the  first  houses  in  the  widely- 
spaced  village  street.  In  front  of  the  cottage  was  a 
small  garden  ablaze  with  old-fashioned  flowers;  and  in  a 
larger  garden  at  one  side  were  apple  trees,  raspberry  and 
currant  bushes,  and  six  thatched  beehives  on  a  bench. 
The  bowed  windows  of  the  little  shop  were  partly  screened 
by  sunblinds;  nevertheless  the  lower  panes  still  displayed 
a  heterogeneous  collection  of  goods — lemons,  hanks  of 
yarn,  white  linen  buttons  upon  blue  cards,  sugar  cones, 
churchwarden  pipes  and  tobacco  jars.  A  letter-box 
opened  its  narrow  mouth  low  down  in  one  wall,  and  over 
the  door  swung  the  sign,  "Stamps  and  Money  Order 
Office,"  in  black  letters  on  white  enamelled  iron. 

The  interior  of  the  shop  was  cool  and  dark.  A 
second  glass  door  at  the  back  permitted  Willoughby  to 
see  into  a  small  sittingroom,  and  out  again  through  a  low 
and  square-paned  window  to  the  sunny  landscape  beyond. 
Silhouetted  against  the  light  were  the  heads  of  two  women; 
the  rough,  young  head  of  yesterday's  Esther,  the  lean 
outline  and  bugled  cap  of  Esther's  aunt. 

It  was  the  latter  who,  at  the  jingling  of  the  door  bell, 
rose  from  her  work  and  came  forward  to  serve  the  cus- 
tomer; but  the  girl,  with  much  mute  meaning  in  her  eyes, 
and  a  finger  laid  upon  her  smiling  mouth,  followed  behind. 
Her  aunt  heartl  her  footfall.    "What  do  you  want  here, 


Esther?"  she  said  with  thin  disapproval;  "get  back  to 
your  sewing." 

Esther  gave  the  young  man  a  signal  seen  only  by  him, 
and  slipped  out  into  the  side  garden,  where  he  found  her 
when  his  purchases  were  made.  She  h  aned  over  the 
privet-hedge  to  intercept  him  as  he  passed. 

"Aunt's  an  awful  ole  maul,"  she  remarked  apologeti- 
cally; "I  b'lieve  she'd  never  let  me  say  a  word  to  enny 
one  if  she  could  help  it." 

"So  you  got  home  all  right  last  night  ?"  Willoughby  in- 
quired; "what  did  your  aunt  say  to  you?" 

"Oh,  she  arst  me  where  I'd  boen,  and  I  told  her  a 
lot  er  lies  !  "  Then,  with  woman's  intuition,  perceiving 
that  this  speech  jarred,  Esther  made  haste  to  add, 
"  She's  so  dreadful  hard  on  me  !  I  dursn't  tell  her  I'd 
been  with  a  gentleman  or  she'd  never  have  let  me  out 
alone  again." 

"And  at  present  I  suppose  you'll  be  found  somewhere 
about  that  same  stile  every  evening?"  said  Willoughby, 
foolishly,  for  he  really  did  not  much  care  whether  he 
met  her  again  or  not.  Now  he  was  actually  in  her  com- 
pany he  was  surprised  at  himself  for  having  given  her  a 
whole  morning's  thought  ;  yet  the  eagerness  of  her  an- 
swer flattered  him,  too. 

"To-night  I  can't  come,  worse  luck  !  "  It's  Thursday, 
and  the  shops  here  close  of  a  Thursday  at  five.  I'll  have 
ter  keep  aunt  company.  But  to-morrer  ? — I  can  be  there 
to-morrer.    You'll  come,  say  ?  " 

"Either!"  cried  a  vexed  voice,  and  the  precise,  right- 
minded  aunt  emerged  through  the  row  of  raspberry 
bushes;  "whatever  are  you  thinkin'  about  delayin' the 
gentleman  in  this  fashion?"  She  was  full  of  rustic  and 
official  civility  for  "the  gentleman,"  but  indignant  with 
her  niece.  "I  don't  want  none  of  your  London  manners 
down  here,"  Willoughby  heard  her  say,  as  she  marched 
the  girl  off. 

He  himself  was  not  sorry  to  be  released  from  Esther's 
too  friendly  eyes,  and  he  spent  an  agreeable  evening  over 
a  book,  and  this  time  managed  to  forget  her  completely. 

Though  he  remembered  her  first  thing  next  morning, 
it  was  to  smile  wisely  and  determine  he  would  not  meet 
her  again.  Yet  by  dinner  time  the  day  seemed  long  ; 
why,  after  all,  should  he  not  meet  her?  By  tea-time, 
prudence  triumphed  anew— no,  he  would  not  go.  Then 
he  drank  his  tea  hastily  and  set  off  for  the  stile. 

Either  was  waiting  for  him.  Expectation  had  given 
an  additional  color  to  her  cheeks,  and  her  red-brown 
hair  showed  here  and  there  a  beautiful  glint  of  gold. 
He  could  not  help  admiring  the  vigorous  way  in  which 
it  waved  and  twisted,  or  the  little  curls  which  grew  at 
the  nape  of  her  neck,  tight  and  close  as  those  of  a  young 
lamb's  fleece.  Her  neck  here  was  admirable,  too,  in  its 
smooth  creaminess  ;  and  when  her  eyes  lighted  up  with 
such  evident  pleasure  at  his  coming,  how  avoid  the  con- 
viction she  was  a  good  and  nice  girl  after  all? 

He  proposed  they  should  go  down  into  the  little  copse 
on  the  right,  where  they  would  be  less  disturbed  by  the 
occasional  passer-by.  Here,  seated  on  a  felled  tree 
trunk,  Willoughby  began  that  bantering  silly  meaning- 
less form  of  conversation  known  among  the  "classes"  as 
flirting.  He  had  but  the  wish  to  make  himself  agree- 
able and  to  while  away  the  time.  Esther,  however, 
misunderstood  him. 

Willoughby 's  hand  lay  palm  downwards  on  his  knee, 
and  she,  noticing  a  ring  which  he  wore  on  his  little  finger, 
took  hold  of  it. 

"  What  a  funny  ring,"  she  said,  "let's  look  ?  " 

To  disembaress  himself  of  her  touch  he  pulled  the  ring 
off  and  gave  it  to  her  to  examine. 

"  What  is  that  ugly  dark  green  stone  ?  "  she  asked. 

"  It's  called  a  sardonyx." 

"  Who's  it  for?"  she  said,  turning  it  about. 

"  It's  a  signet  ring,  to  seal  letters  with." 

"An' there's  a  sorter  king's  head  attached  on  it,  and 
some  writin'  too,  only  I  carn't  make  it  out?" 

"  It  isn't  the  head  of  a  king,  although  it  wears  a 
crown,"  Willoughby  explained,  "but  the  head  and  bust 
of  a  Saracen  whom  my  ancestor  of  many  hundred  years 
ago  went  to  fight  in  the  Holy  Land.  And  the  words  cut 
round  it  are  the  motto  of  our  house  'Vertue  raunret/i,' 
which  means  virtue  prevails." 

Willoughby  may  have  displayed  some  slight  accession 
of  dignity  in  giving  this  bit  of  family  history,  for  Esther 
fell  into  uncontrolled  laughter  at  which  he  was  much 
displeased.  And  when  the  girl  made  as  though  she 
would  put  the  ring  on  her  own  finger,  asking,  "Shall  I 
keep  it?"  he  colored  up  with  sudden  annoyance. 

"It  was  only  my  fun  !  "  said  Esther,  hastily,  and  gave 
him  the  ring  back,  but  his  cordiality  was  gone.  He  felt 
no  inclination  to  renew  the  idle-word  pastime,  said  it 
was  time  to  go  back,  and,  swinging  his  cane  vexedly, 
struck  off  the  heads  of  the  flowers  and  the  weeds  as  he 
went.  Esther  walked  by  his  side  in  complete  silence,  a 
phenomenon  of  which  he  presently  became  conscious. 
He  felt  rather  ashamed  of  having  shown  temper. 

"  Well,  hero's  your  way  home,"  said  he,  with  an  effort 
at  friendliness.  "Good-bye,  we've  had  a  nice  evening, 
anyhow.    It  was  pleasant  down  there  in  the  woods,  eh?" 

He  was  astonished  to  see  her  eyes  soften  with  tears, 
and  to  hear  the  real  emotion  in  her  voice  as  she  an- 
swered, "It  was  just  like  heaven  down  there  with  you 
until  you  turned  so  funny-like.  What  had  I  done  to 
make  you  cross?    Say  you  forgive  me,  do  ! 

"Silly  child  !"  said  Willoughby,  completely  mollified, 
"I'm  not  the  least  angry.  There!  Good-bye  1  "  and 
like  a  fool  he  kissed  her. 

He  anathematized  his  folly  in  the  white  light  of  next 
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morning,  and  remembering  the  kiss  he  had  given  her,  re- 
pented it  very  sincerely.  He  had  an  uncomfortable 
suspicion  she  had  not  received  it  in  the  same  spirit  in 
which  it  had  been  bestowed,  but  attaching  more  serious 
meaning  to  it,  would  build  expectations  thereon,  which 
must  be  left  unfulfilled.  It  were  best,  indeed,  not  to 
meet  her  again,  for  he  acknowledged  to  himself  that, 
though  he  only  half  liked,  and  even  slightly  feared  her, 
there  was  a  certain  attraction  about  her — was  it  in  her 
dark  unflinching  eyes,  or  in  her  very  red  lips?-  which 
might  lead  him  into  greater  follies  still. 

Thus  it  came  about  that  for  two  successive  evenings 
Esther  waited  for  him  in  vain,  and  on  the  third  evening 
he  said  to  himself  with  a  grudging  relief,  that  by  this 
time  she  had  probably  transferred  her  affections  to  some 
one  else. 

It  was  Saturday,  the  second  Saturday  since  he  left 
town.  He  spent  the  day  about  the  farm,  contemplated 
the  pigs,  inspected  the  feeding  of  the  stock,  and  assisted 
at  the  afternoon  milking.  Then  at  evening,  with  a  re- 
filled pipe,  he  went  for  a  long  lean  over  the  West  gate, 
while  he  traced  fantastic  pictures  and  wove  romances  in 
the  glories  of  the  sunset  clouds, 

He  watched  the  colors  glow  from  gold  to  scarlet, 
change  to  crimson,  sink  at  last  to  sad  purple  reefs  and 
isles,  when  the  sudden  consciousness  of  some  one  being 
near  him  made  him  turn  round.  There  stood  Esther, 
and  her  eyes  were  full  of  eagerness  and  anger. 

"  Why  have  you  never  been  to  the  stile  again?"  she 
asked  of  him.  "  You  promised  to  come  faithful,  and 
you  never  came.  Why  have  you  not  kept  your  promise. 
Why,  why  ?  "  she  persisted,  stamping  her  foot,  because 
Willoughby  remained  silent. 

What  could  he  say?  Tell  her  she  had  no  business  to 
follow  him  like  this,  or  own,  what  was  unfortunately 
the  truth,  lie  was  just  a  little  glad  to  see  her? 

"  P'raps  you  don't  care  to  see  me?  "she  said.  "  Well, 
why  did  you  kiss  me  then?'' 

Why,  indeed,  thought  Willoughby,  marvelling  at  his 
idiocy,  and  yet — such  is  the  inconsistency  of  man — not 
wholly  without  the  desire  to  kiss  her  again.  And  while 
he  looked  at  her,  she  suddenly  threw  herself  down  on 
the  hedgebank  at  his  feet,  and  burst  into  tears.  She  did 
not  cover  up  her  face,  but  simply  pressed  one  cheek 
down  upon  the  grass,  while  the  water  poured  from  her 
eyes  with  astonishing  abundance.  Willoughby  saw  the 
dry  earth  turn  dark  and  moist  as  it  drank  the  tears  in. 
This,  his  lirst  experience  of  Esther's  powers  of  weeping, 
distressed  him  horribly;  never  in  his  life  before  had  he 
seen  anyone  weep  like  that;  he  could  not  have  believed 
such  a  thing  possible,  and  he  was  alarmed  too,  lest  she 
should  be  noticed  from  the  house.  He  opened  the  gate; 
"  Esther,  "  he  begged,  "don't  cry;  come  out  here  like  a 
dear  girl,  and  let  us  talk  sensibly." 

Because  she  stumbled,  unable  to  see  her  way,  through 
wet  eyes,  he  gave  her  his  hand,  and  they  found  them- 
selves in  a  field  of  corn  walking  along  a  narrow  grass- 
path  that  skirted  it,  in  the  shadow  of  the  hedgerow. 

"  What  is  there  to  cry  about,  because  you  have  not 
seen  me  for  two  days?"  he  began;  "why,  Esther,  we 
are  only  strangers  after  all.  When  we  have  been  home 
a  week  or  two  we  shall  scarcely  remember  each  other's 
names." 

Esther  sobbed  at  intervals,  but  her  tears  had  ceased. 

"It's  fine  for  you  to  talk  of  home,"  she  said  to  this. 
"  You've  got  something  that  is  a  home,  I  s'pose  '',  but  me, 
my  home's  like  hell,  with  nothing  but  quarrellin'  and 
cursin'.  and  father  who  beat3  us  whether  sober  or  drunk. 
Y*es,"  she  repeated  shrewdly,  seeing  the  lively  disgust 
on  Willoughby 's  face,  "  he  beat  me,  all  ill  as  I  was,  just 
before  I  come  away.  I  could  show  you  the  bruises  on 
my  arms  still.  And  now  to  go  back  there  after  knowin' 
you!  It  will  be  worse  than  ever.  I  can't  endure  it,  and 
I  won't.  I'll  put  an  end  to  it,  or  myself  somehow,  I 
swear  !  " 

"But,  my  poor  Esther,  how  can  I  help  it,  what  can  I 
do  ?  "  saiil  Willoughby.  He  was  greatly  moved,  full  of 
wrath  with  her  father,  with  all  the  world  which  makes 
women  suffer.  He  had  suffered  himself,  at  the  hands  of 
a  woman,  and  severely,  but  this,  instead  of  hardening  his 
heart,  had  only  rendered  it  the  more  supple.  And  yet, 
he  hael  a  vivid  perception  of  the  peril  in  which  he  stood. 
An  interior  voice  urged  him  to  break  away,  to  seek 
safety  in  flight  even  at  the  cost  of  appearing  cruel  or 
ridiculous,  so,  coining  to  a  point  in  the  field  where  an 
elm-bole  jutted  out  across  the  path,  he  saw  with  relief 
he  could  now  withdraw  his  hand  from  the  girl's,  since 
they  must  walk  singly  to  skirt  around  it. 

Esther  took  a  step  in  aelvance,  stopped  and  suddenly 
turned  to  face  him;  she  held  out  her  two  hands  and  her 
face  was  very  near  his  own. 

"Don't  you  care  for  me  one  little  bit  ?'' she  said  wist- 
fully, and  surely  suddfn  madness  fell  upon  him.  For  he 
kissed  her  again,  he  kissed  her  many  times,  and  pushed 
all  thoughts  of  the  consequences  far  from  him. 

But  some  of  these  consequences  already  called  loudly  to 
him,  as  he  and  Esther  reached  the  last  gate  on  the  road 
to  Orton. 

"You  know  I  have  only  £130  per  year?"  he  told  her; 
"it's  no  brilliant  prospect  for  you  to  marry  me  on  that." 

For  he  had  actually  offered  her  marriage,  although 
such  conduct  to  the  mediocre  man  must  appear  incredible 
or  at  least  uncalled  for.    But  to  Willoughby  it  seemed 


the  only  course  possible.  How  else  justify  his  kisses, 
rescue  her  from  her  father's  brutality,  or  bring  back 
smiles  to  her  face  ? 

As  for  Esther,  sudden  exultation  had  leaped  in  her 
heart ;  then,  ere  fifty  seconds  were  gone  by,  she  was 
certain  she  would  never  have  consented  to  anything  less. 

"Oh,  I'm  used  to  managin',"  she  told  him  confidently, 
and  mentally  resolved,  as  soon  as  she  was  married,  a 
black  feather  boa,  Mich  as  sin-  had  coveted  last  winter. 

Willoughby  spent  the  remaining  days  of  his  holiday  in 
thinking  out  and  planning  with  Esther  the  details  of  his 
return  to  London  and  her  own,  the  secrecy  to  be  observed, 
the  necessary  legal  steps  to  be  taken,  and  the  quiet  sub- 
urb in  which  they  would  set  up  housekeeping.  And,  so 
successfully  did  he  carry  out  the  arrangements,  that 
within  five  weeks  from  the  day  on  which  he  had  first  met 
Esther  Stables  he  and  she  came  out  one  morning  from  the 
church  in  Highbury  husband  and  wife.  It  was  a  mellow- 
September  day,  the  streets  were  filled  with  sunshine,  and 
Willoughby  in  reckless  high  spirits,  imagined  he  saw  a 
reflection  of  his  own  gayety  on  the  indifferent  faces  of  the 
passers-by.  There  being  no  one  else  to  perform  the  office, 
he  congratulated  himself  very  warmly,  and  Esther's  fre- 
quent laughter  tilled  in  the  pauses  of  the  day. 

Three  months  later  Willoughby  was  dining  with  a 
friend,  and  the  hour  hand  of  the  clock  Hearing  ten,  the 
host  no  longer  resisted  the  guest's  growing  anxiety  to  be 
gone.  He  arofe  and  exchanged  with  him  good  wishes 
and  good-byes. 

"Marriage  is  evidently  a  most  successful  institution," 
said  he,  half  jesting,  half  sincere.  "You almost  make  me 
inclined  to  go  and  get  married  myself.  Confess  now,  your 
thoughts  have  been  at  home  the  whole  evening?" 

Willoughby,  thus  addressed,  turned  red  to  the  roots  of 
his  hair,  but  did  not  deny  the  soft  impeachment. 

The  other  laughed.  "And  very  commendable  they 
should  be,"  he  continued,  "since  you  are  scarcely,  so  to 
speak,  out  of  your  honeymoon." 

With  a  social  smile  on  his  lips,  Willoughby  calculatetl 
a  moment  before  replying.  "  I  have  been  married  exactly 
three  months  and  three  days  ;"  then,  after  a  few  words 
respecting  their  next  meeting,  the  two  shook  hands  and 
parted,  the  young  host  to  finish  the  evening  with  books 
and  pipe,  the  young  husband  to  set  out  on  a  twenty  min- 
ute's walk  to  his  home. 

It  was  a  cold,  clear  December  night,  following  a  day  of 
rain.  A  touch  of  frost  in  the  air  hael  dried  the  pave- 
ments, and  Willoughby 's  footfall  ringing  on  the  stones,  re- 
echoed down  the  empty  suburban  street.  Above  his 
head  was  a  dark,  remote  sky,  thickly  powdered  with 
stars,  anel  as  he  turned  westward  Alpherat  hung  for  a 
moment  "commit  le  point  sur  tin  i,"  over  the  slender  spire 
of  St.  John's.  But  he  was  insensible  to  the  worlds  about 
him  ;  he  was  absorbed  in  his  own  thoughts  ;  and  these,  as 
his  friend  had  surmised,  were  entirely  with  his  wife. 
For  Esther's  face  wan  always  before  his  eyes,  her  voice 
was  always  in  his  ears,  she  filled  the  universe  for  him; 
yet  only  four  months  ago  he  had  never  seen  her,  had 
never  heard  her  name.  This  was  the  curious  part  of  it- — 
here  in  December  he  found  himself  the  husband  of  a  girl 
who  was  completely  dependent  upon  him  not  only  for 
food,  clothes  and  lodging,  but  for  her  present  happiness, 
her  whole  future  life;  anil  last  July  he  had  been  scarcely 
more  than  a  boy  himself,  with  no  greater  care  on  his 
mind  thin  the  pleasant  difficulty  of  deciding  where  he 
should  spend  the  annual  three  weeks'  holiday. 

Hut  it  is  events,  not  months  or  years,  which  age.  Wil- 
loughby, who  was  only  twenty  six,  remembered  his 
youth  as  a  sometime  companion  irrevocably  lost  to  him  : 
its  vague,  delightful  hopes  were  not  crystallized  into 
definite  ties,  anel  its  happy  irresponsibility  displaced  by 
a  sense  of  care,  inseparable,  perhaps,  from  the  most  for- 
tunate of  marriages. 

As  he  reached  the  street  in  which  he  lodged  his  pace 
involuntarily  slackened.  While  still  some  distance  off, 
his  eye  sought  out  and  distinguished  the  windows  of  the 
room  in  which  Esther  awaited  him.  Through  the  broken 
slats  of  the  Venetian  blinds  he  could  see  the  yellow  gas- 
light within.  The  parlor  beneath  wasin  darkness;  his  land- 
lady had  evidently  gone  to  bed,  there  being  no  light  over 
the  hall-door  either.  In  some  apprehension  he  consulted 
his  watch  under  the  last  street  lamp  he  passed,  to  find 
comfort  in  assuring  himself  it  was  only  ten  minutes  after 
ten.  He  let  himself  in  with  his  latch-key,  hung  up  his 
h  it  and  his  overcoat  by  the  sense  of  touch,  and,  groping 
his  way  upstairs,  opened  the  door  of  thctirst  floor  sitting 
room. 

At  the  table  in  the  center  of  the  room  sat  his  wife, 
leaning  upon  her  elbows,  her  two  hands  thrust  up  into 
her  rallied  hair ;  spread  out  before  her  was  a  crumpled 
yesterday's  newspaper,  and  so  interesteel  was  she  to  all 
appearance  in  its  contents  that  she  neither  spoke  nor 
looked  up  as  Willoughby  entered.  Around  her  were  the 
still  uncleared  tokens  of  her  last  meal ;  tea  slops,  bread- 
crumbs, and  an  eggshell  crushed  to  fragments  upon  a 
plate,  which  was  one  of  those  trifles  that  set  Willough- 
by's  teeth  on  edge — whenever  his  wife  ate  an  egg  she 
persisted  in  turning  the  egg-cup  upside  down  upon  the 
table-cloth,  and  pounding  the  shell  to  pieces  in  her  plate 
with  her  spoon. 

The  room  was  repulsive  in  its  disorder.  The  one 
lighteel  burner  of  the  gasalier,  turned  too  high,  hissed  Up 
into  a  long  tongue  of  Hame.    The  fire  smoked  feebly 


under  a  newly  administered  shovelful  of  "slack, "and  a 
heap  of  ashes  and  cinders  littered  the  grate.  A  pair  of 
walking  boots,  caked  in  dry  mini,  lay  on  the  hearth  rug 
just  where  they  had  been  thrown  off.  On  the  mantel- 
piece, amidst  a  dozen  other  articles  which  had  no  busi- 
ness there,  was  a  bedroom  candlestick  ;  and  every  single 
article  of  furniture  stood  crookedly  out  of  its  place. 

Willoughby  took  in  the  whole  intolerable  picture,  and 
yet  spoke  with  kindliness.  "Well,  Ksther  !  I'm  not  so 
late  after  all.  I  hope  yon  did  not  feel  the  time  dull  by 
yourself?"  Then  he  explained  the  reason  of  his  ab- 
sence. He  had  met  a  friend  he  had  not  seen  for  a  couple 
of  years,  who  had  insisted  on  taking  him  home  to  dine. 

His  wife  gave  no  sign  of  having  heard  him;  she  kept 
her  eves  riveted  on  the  paper  before  her. 

"You  received  my  wire,  of  course,''  Willoughby  went 
on.  "and  did  not  wait?" 

Now  she  crushed  the  newspaper  up  with  a  passionate 
movement,  and  threw  it  from  her.  She  raised  her  head, 
showing  cheeks  blazing  with  anger,  and  dark,  sullen, 
unflinching  eyes. 

"I  did  wyte,  then  !"  she  cried.  "I  wyted  till  near 
eight  before  I  got  your  old  telegraph  !  I  s'pose  that's 
what  you  call  the  manners  of  a  'gentleman,'  to  keep 
your  wife  mewed  up  here,  while  yon  go  gallivantin'  off 
with  your  fine  friends?'' 

Whenever  Esther  was  angry,  which  was  often,  she 
taunted  Willoughby  with  being  "a  gentleman, "although 
this  was  the  precise  point  about  him  which  at  other 
times  found  most  favor  in  her  eyes.  But  to-night  she 
was  envenomed  by  the  idea  that  he  had  been  enjoying 
himself  without  her,  stung  by  fear  lest  he  should  have 
been  in  company  with  some  other  woman. 

Willoughby,  hearing  the  taunt,  resigned  himself  to  the 
inevitable.  Nothing  that  he  could  do  might  now  avert 
the  breaking  storm,  all  his  words  would  only  be  twisted 
into  fresh  griefs.  But  sael  experience  had  taught  him 
that  to  take  refuge  in  silence  was  more  fatal  still.  When 
Esther  was  in  such  a  mood  as  this,  it  was  best  to  supply 
the  tire  with  fuel,  that,  through  the  very  violence  of  the 
conflagration,  it  might  the  sooner  burn  itntif  out. 

So  he  said  what  soothing  things  he  could,  and  Esther 
caught  them  up,  disfigured  them,  and  Hung  them  back 
at  him  with  scorn.  She  reproached  him  in  no  longer 
caring  for  her;  she  vituperated  the  conduct  of  his  family 
in  never  taking  the  smallest  notice  of  her  marriage  ;  and 
she  detailed  the  insolence  of  the  landlady  who  had  told 
her  that  morning  she  pitied  "poor  Mr.  Willoughby," 
and  had  refused  to  go  out  and  buy  herrings  for  Esther's 
early  dinner. 

Every  affront  or  grievance,  real  or  imaginary,  since 
the  day  she  and  Willoughby  had  first  met,  she  poured 
forth  with  a  lluency  due  to  frequent  repetition,  for,  with 
the  exceptions  of  to-day's  added  injuries,  Willoughby 
hid  heard  the  whole  litany  many  times  before.' 

While  she  raged  and  he  looked  at  her,  he  remembered 
he  hael  once  thought  her  pretty.  He  had  seen  beauty  in 
her  rough  brown  hair,  her  strong  coloring,  her  full  red 
mouth.  He  fell  into  musing — a  woman  tnay'lack  beauty, 
he  told  himself,  and  yet  lie  loved. 

Meantime  Esther  reached  white  heats  of  passion,  and 
the  strain  could  no  longer  be  sustained.  She  broke  into 
sobs  and  began  to  shed  tears  with  the  facility  peculiar 
to  her.  In  a  moment  her  face  was  all  wet  with  the  big 
drops  which  rolled  down  her  cheeks  faster  and  faster, 
ami  fell  with  audible  splashes  on  the  table,  on  to  her  lap, 
on  to  the  floor.  To  this  tearful  abundance,  formerly  a 
surprising  spectacle,  Willoughby  was  now  acclimatized; 
but  the  remnant  of  chivalrous  feeling,  not  yet  extin- 
guished in  his  bosom,  forbade  him  to  sit  stolidly  by  while 
a  woman  wept  without  seeking  to  console  her.  As  on 
previous  occasions  his  peace  overturns  were  eventually  ac- 
cepted. Esther's  tears  gradually  ceased  to  flow;  she  be- 
gan to  exhibit  a  sort  of  compunction,  she  wished  to  be 
forgiven,  and  with  the  kiss  of  reconciliation,  passed  into 
a  pha«e  of  demonstrative  affection,  perhaps  more  trying 
to  Willoughby 's  patience  than  all  that  had  preceded  it. 

"  You  don't  love  me?"  she  questioned.  "I'm  sure 
you  don't  love  me  ?  "  she  reiterated;  anel  he  asseverated 
that  he  loved  her  until  he  loathed  himself.  Then,  at  last, 
only  half  satisfied,  but  wearied  out  with  vexation — pos- 
sibly too,  with  a  movement  of  pity  at  the  sight  of  his 
hagsiarel  face-  she  consenteel  to  leave  him;  "only  what 
was  he  going  to  do?"  she  asked  suspiciously;  "write 
those  rubbishing  stories  of  his  ?  Well,  he  must  promise 
not  to  stay  up  more  than  a  half  an  hour  at  the  latest- 
only  until  he  had  smoked  one  pipe." 

Willoughby  promised,  as  he  would  have  promised  any- 
thing on  earth  to  secure  to  himself  a  half  hour's  peace 
and  solitude.  Esther  groped  for  her  slippers,  which  were 
kicked  off  under  the  table;  scratched  four  or  five  matches 
along  the  box.  and  threw  them  away  before  she  succeeded 
in  lighting  her  candle;  set  it  down  again  to  contemplate 
her  tear-swollen  reflection  in  the  chimney-glass,  and 
burst  out  laughing. 

"What  a  fright  I  do  look,  to  be  sure,"  she  remarked 
complacently,  and  again  thrust  her  two  hands  up  through 
her  elisordered  curls.  Then  holding  the  candle  at  such 
an  angle  that  the  giease  ran  over  on  to  the  carpet,  she 
gave  Willoughby  another  veheinont  kiss  and  trailed  out 
of  the  room  with  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  close  the  door 
behind  her. 

Willoughby  got  up  to  shut  it  himself,  and  wondered 
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why  it  was  that  Esther  never  '  did  any  one  mortal  thing 
efficiently  or  well.  Good  God  !  how  irritable  he  felt.  It 
was  impossible  to  write.  He  must  find  an  outlet  for  his 
impatience,  rend  or  mead  something.  He  began  to 
straighten  the  room,  but  a  wave  of  disgust  came  over 
him  before  the  task  was  fairly  commenced.  What  was 
the  use?  To-morrow  all  would  be  as  bad  as  ever.  What 
was  the  use  of  doing  anything  ?    He  sat  down  by  the 

table,  and  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hands. 

*       *•*       *       *       *       *       *  * 

The  past  came  back  to  him  in  pictures  ;  his  boyhood's 
past  first  of  all.  He  saw  again  the  old  home,  every  inch 
of  which  was  familiar  to  him  as  his  own  name;  he  recon- 
structed in  liis  thought  all  the  old,  well-known  furniture, 
and  replaced  it  precisel}'  as  it  had  .stood  long  ago.  He  pass- 
ed again  a  childish  finger  over  the  rough  surface  of  the  faded 
Utrecht  velvet  chairs,  and  smelled  again  the  strung  fra- 
grance of  the  white  lilac  tree,  blowing  in  through  the 
open  parlor  window.  He  savoured  anew  the  pleasant 
mental  atmosphere  produced  by  the  dainty  neatness  of 
cultured  woman,  the  companionship  of  a  few  good  pic- 
tures, of  a  few  good  books.  Yet  this  home  had  been 
broken  up  years  ago,  the  dear  familiar  things  had  been 
scattered  far  and  wide,  never  to  find  themselves  under 
the  same  roof  again;  and  from  those  near  relatives  who 
still  remained  to  him,  he  lived  now  hopelessly  estranged. 

Then  came  the  past  of  his  first  love  dream,  when  he 
worshipped  at  the  feet  of  Nora  Beresford,  and,  with  the 
whole-heartedness  of  the  true  fanatic,  clothed  his  idol 
with  every  imaginable  attribute  of  virtue  and  tender- 
ness. To  this  day  there  remained  a  secret  shrine  in  his 
heart,  where  the  lady  of  his  young  ideal  was  still  en- 
throned, although  it  was  long  since  he  had  come  to  per- 
ceive she  had  nothing  whatever  in  common  with  the  Nora 
of  reality.  For  the  real  Nora  he  had  no  longer  any  sen- 
timent; she  had  passed  altogether  out  of  his  life  and 
thoughts  ;  and  yet  so  permanent  is  all  influence,  whether 
good  or  evil,  that  the  effect  she  wrought  upon  his  charac- 
ter remained.  He  recognized  to-night  that  her  treatment 
of  him  in  the  past  did  not  count  for  nothing  among  the 
various  factors  whieh  had  determined  his  fate. 

Now  the  past  of  only  last  year  returned,  and,  strangely 
enough,  this  seemed  farther  removed  from  him  than  all 
the  rest.  He  had  been  particularly  strong,  well  and 
happy  this  time  last  year.  Nora  was  dismissed  from  his 
mind,  and  he  had  thrown  all  his  energies  into  his  work. 
His  tastes  were  sane  and  simple,  and  his  dingy  furnished 
rooms  had  become,  through  habit,  very  pleasant  to  him. 
In  being  his  own,  they  were  invested  with  a  greater 
charm  than  another  man's  castle.  Here  he  had  smoked 
and  studied,  here  he  had  made  many  a  glorious  voyage 
into  the  land  of  books.  Many  a  home-coming  too,  rose 
up  before  him  out  of  the  dark,  ungenial  streets,  to  a 
clean,  blazing  fire,  a  neatly  laid  cloth,  an  evening  of  ideal 
enjoyment;  many  a  summer  twilight  when  he  mused  at 
the  open  window,  plunging  his  gaze  deep  into  the  recesses 
of  hio  neighbor's  lime  tree,  where  the  unseen  sparrows 
chattered  witli  such  unflagging  gaiety. 

He  had  always  been  given  to  much  day  dreaming,  and 
it  was  in  the  silence  of  his  rooms  of  an  evening  that  he 
turned  his  phantasmal  adventures  into  stories  for  the 
magazines  ;  here  had  come  to  him  many  an  editorial  re- 
fusal, but  here,  too,  he  had  received  the  news  of  his  first 
unexpected  success.  All  his  happiest  memories  were 
embalmed  in  those  shabby,  badly  furnished  rooms 

Now  all  was  changed.  Now  might  there  be  no  longer 
any  soft  indulgence  of  the  hour's  mood.  His  rooms  and 
everything  he  owned  belonged  now  to  Esther,  too.  She 
had  objected  to  most  of  his  photographs  and  had  re- 
moved them.  She  hated  books,  and  were  he  ever  so  ill- 
advised  as  to  open  one  in  her  presence,  she  immediately 
began  to  talk,  no  matter  how  sullen  or  how  silent  her 
previous  mood  had  been.  If  he  read  aloud  to  her,  she 
either  yawned  despairingly  or  was  tickled  into  laughter 
where  there  was  no  reasonable  cause.  At  first,  Wil- 
loughby  had  tried  to  educate  her,  and  had  gone  hope- 
fully to  the  task.  It  is  so  natural  to  think  you  may 
make  what  you  will  of  the  woman  who  loves  you.  But 
Esther  had  no  wish  to  improve.  She  evinced  all  the  self- 
satisfaction  of  an  illiterate  mind.  To  her  husband's 
gentle  admonitions,  she  replied  with  brevity  that  she 
thought  her  way  quite  as  good  as  his  ;  or,  if  he  didn't 
approve  of  her  pronunciation,  he  might  do  the  other 
thing;  she  was  too  old  to  go  to  school  again.  Hejgave 
up  the  attempt,  and,  with  humiliation  at  his  previous 
fatuity,  perceived  that  it  was  folly  to  expect  that  a  few 
weeks  of  his  companionship  could  alter  or  pull  up  the 
impressions  of  years,  or  rather  of  generations. 

Yet  here  lie  paused  to  admit  a  curious  thing  :  it  was 
not  only  Esther's  bad  habits  which  vexed  him,  but 
habits  quite  unblameworthy  in  themselves,  and  which 
he  never  would  have  noticed  in  another,  irritated  him  in 
her.  He  disliked  her  manner  of  standing,  of  walking,  of 
sitting  in  a  chair,  of  folding  her  hands.  Like  a  lover  he 
was  conscious  of  her  proximity  without  seeing  her.  Like 
a  lover,  too,  his  eyes  followed  her  every  movement,  his 
ear  noted  every  change  in  her  voice.  But,  then,  instead 
of  being  charmed  by  everything  as  the  lover  is,  every- 
thing jarred  upon  him. 

What  was  the  meaning  of  this?  To  night  the  anomaly 
pressed  upon  him;  he  reviewed  his  position.  Here  was 
he  quite  a  young  man,  just  twenty-six  years  of  age, 
married  to  Esther,  and  bound  to  live  with  her  so  long  as 
life  should  last — twenty,  forty,  perhaps  fifty  years  more. 
Every  day  of  those  years  to  be  spent  in  her  society  ;  he 
and  she  face  to  face,  soul  to  soul ;  they  two  alone  amid 
all  the  whirling,  busy,  indifferent  world.    So  near  to- 


gether in  semblance,  in  truth  so  far  apart  as  regards  all 
that  makes  life  dear. 

Willoughby  groined.  From  the  woman  he  did  not 
love,  whom  he  had  never  loved,  he  might  not  again  go 
free  ;  so  much  he  recognized.  The  feeling  he  had  once 
entertained  for  Esther,  strange  compound  of  mistaken 
chivalry  and  flittered  vanity,  was  long  since  extinct; 
but  what,  then,  was  the  sentiment  with  which  she  in- 
spired him?  For  he  was  not  indifferent  to  her — no, 
never  for  one  instant  could  he  persuade  himself  he  was 
indifferent,  never  for  one  instant  could  he  banish  her 
from  his  thoughts.  His  mind's  eye  followed  her  during 
his  hours  of  absence  as  pertinaciously  as  his  bodily  eye 
dwelt  upon  her  actual  presence.  She  was  the  principal 
object  of  the  universe  to  him,  the  center  around  which 
his  wheel  of  life  revolved  with  an  appalling  fidelity. 

What  did  it  mean?  What  could  it  mean?  he  asked 
himself  with  anguish. 

And  the  sweat  broke  out  upon  his  forehead  and  his 
hands  grew  cold,  for  on  a  sudden  the  truth  lay  there  like 
a  written  word  upon  the  tableclo'li  before  him.  This 
woman,  whom  he  had  taken  to  himself  for  better,  fur 
worse,  inspired  him  with  a  passion — intense  indeed,  all- 
masterful,  soul-subduing  as  Love  itself — but  when  he 
understood  the  terror  of  his  Hatred,  he  laid  his  head 
upon  his  arms  and  wept,  not  facile  tears  like  Esther's, 
hut  tears  wrung  out  from  his  agonizing,  unavailing  re- 
gret. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


The  San  Josp  Mercury  is  treating  very  thoroughly  the 
resources  of  Santa  Clara  county. 

Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  7(3-7. 

Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  " Leading  Hr:tds," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Cubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide, "  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
isher.    Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


g  Is  unequalled  for  the  quick  preparation  of  Oysters 

1  in  any  style,  Welsh  Rarebit,  Eggs,  Clams  and 

2  many  other  dishes.  Our  quick-heating  asbestos 
\  alcohol  lamp  does  the  business  in  a  few  minutes. 
\  The  Chafing  Dish  is  a  positive  luxury,  and  by 
a  the  way,  is  especially  desirable  in  a  country  house. 
%  The  following  prices  are  for  our  best  quality 
d  Dishes,  heavily  Nickel- Plated  on  Haid  Metal, 

1  and  including  the  Hot  Water  Dish.  A  book  of 
A  Chafing  Dish  Recipes  goes  with  every  one. 

\  Two  Pint,  fine  quality,  -  -  $3.50  each 
^  Two  Pint,  extra  fine  quality,  $4.50  each 
A        Three  Pint,  extra  fine  quality,  $5.50  rach 

|  Mail  Orders  Filled  Promptly. 

2  A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve': 

\  Wangenheim, 

|  Sternheim  &  Co. 

a  §28  and  530  Market  St. 

%  27  and  29  Sutter  St. 

B  Below  Montgomery. 


WHEN  IT 
OCCURS 
TO  YOU 

COLUMBIA  S. 


That  a  Bicycle  for  your  wile,  your 
daughter,  your  boy  or  yourself  would 
form  a  delightful  and  economical 
medium  of  health,  pleasure  and  recre- 
ation in  these  outingdays  and  country 
rambles.    Come  and  inspect  our 
SI  SO      HAI!TFOKl>S,  S85  to  S105 
FALCONS,  S50  to  SI  00 
High  Class  Wheels  Enjoying  Undisputed  Supremacy  and 

Admitted  the  World's  Standard  Wheels 
If  you  will  examine  these  elegant  machines,  you  will  buy 
one— possibly  two-and  you  and  your  family  will  ride  in  the 
parks  and  on  the  Highways  and  in  the  by-ways,  deriving 
much  benefit  and  quickened  with  many  new  and  charming 
sensations,  and  you  will  return  home  and  to  work  or  study, 
exhilerated  ,  invigorated,  stronger  mentally  and  physically, 
and  with  renewed  vivacity  and  interest  in  business  and  your 
routine  duties,  and  mani'iesting  greater  animation  in  your 
periods  of  diversion  and  entertainment.  You  had  better 
come  and  look  at  these  beautiful  wheels.  We  will  teach  you 
to  ride  in  an  hour.  Geo.  Webb  Alexander.  Successor 
to  Osborne  &  Alexander.  401  Market  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco.   Send  for  free  illustrated  catalogues. 
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%  HOTEL  YENDOME^M_JOSE_  # 


■'California's    Favorite   Summer  and   Winter  Resort" 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 


TERMS  REASONABLE 


GEO.    F\    SN  ELL,  Manager 
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"Old  I.av."  is  al- 
ways spoken  of  as 
Mr.  Harrigan's  best 
character,  and  "Old 
Lavender"  is  gener- 
ally believed  to  be 
his  best  play.  It  is 
certainly  so  lifted 
away  from  all  the 
others  by  total  dis- 
similarity that  from 
this  point  compari- 
sons are  more  easily 
launched  and  the 
single  instance  of 
anything  always 
looms  up  effectively. 
Personally,  I  am  de- 
voted to  Harrigan's 
work.  I  ad  m  i  re 
everything  he  does,  and  I  think  he  does  every - 
thiugequally  well.  But  the  expressive  power  is 
felt  more  keenly  than  the  creative  faculty 
throughout  every  one  of  his  plays,  and  it  is  pic- 
torially  that  he  appeals  most  strongly  to  the 
artistic  sense.  I  can  fancy  finding  points 
of  comparison  between  his  singular  plays 
or  cherishing  any  individual  preference 
among  his  characters,  but  I  do  not  know 
whether  he  plays  "Old  Lavender"  better  than 
he  plays  "Dan  Mulligan"  any  more  than  I 
know,  in  my  soul,  whether  Corot  or  Diaz  was 
the  better  artist  of  the  two.  It  is  enough  that 
both  are  deep  and  satisfying. 


"Old  Lavender"  touches  the  heart  pro- 
foundly, and  so  tenderly  has  his  author 
handled  him  in  his  degradation  that  one 
follows  him  with  a  sympathy  that  is  never 
affronted  or  disturbed.  It  is  the  unique 
exhibition  of  drunkenness  which  has  been 
presented  to  my  eyes,  on  or  off  the  stage,  that 
did  not  strike  me  as  at  once  unnecessary  and 
disgusting.  Once  or  twice  on  Monday  night, 
at  the  California,  that  singular  hush  fell  over 
the  house  which  is  a  greater  tribute  to  the 
artist  than  the  most  tumultuous  applause.  In 
an  absolute  silence,  heavy  with  human  feel- 
ing, the  disgraced  clerk  made  his  way  from 
the  office  of  the  bank  and  the  , — ^ 
accusing  presence  of  his 
brother.  And  the  pity  of  it  was 
all  there,  throbbing  under  the 
sight  and  sense,  in  the  broken 
figure,  the  wavering  step,  the 
unsteady  dignity,  the  quiet 
hopelessness — a  live,  real  sor- 
row— and,  as  in  the  presence  of 
a  sorrow  that  is  real,  expres- 
sions came  heavily  and  slowly 
from  the  audience,  honestly, 
unaffectedly,  stirred  to  its  heart. 
The  same  sympathy  might  fol- 
low "Old  Lavender"  through 
the  last  act  did  he  care  to  make 
it  great.  The  opportunity  is 
assuredly  there  hedged,  about 
as  it  is  by  the  difficulty  of  a  very 


unsatisfactory  second  in  Philip  Coggswell,  with 
whom  Mr.  Harrigan  has  been  singularly  chary 
in  the  matter  of  lines,  and  who,  through  the 
medium  of  Mr.  Harry  Doane,  manages  to 
mouth  and  mumble  what  few  have  been  al- 
loted  him.  It  is  painful  to  think  of  a  nature 
so  hard  and  cold  as  that  of  this  proud  finan- 
cier. It  is  not  alone  that  he  arrogates  to  him- 
self the  powers  of  a  court  of  justice  and  brands 
his  delightful  old  brother  as  a  felon  without  a 
common  hearing,  but  he  also  lacks  imagina- 
tion to  an  unpardonable  degree.  Fancy  greet- 
ing the  sister  of  your  false  wife  with  a  Del- 
sartean  hand  and 

"  I'm  pleased  to  meet  you,  miss." 

Flute! 

But  the  scene  at  the  coffee-stand  was  great 
— as  great  as  tragedy. 


one  man  in  a  thousand  could  play  it,  and 
that  man  is  dead. 


cover 


minor 


Mr.  Harrigan  says  he  is  not  at  home  in  the 
drawing-room — a  large,  elastic  term,  meant  to 
discomforts  of  an  evening 
suit,  a  silk  hat  and  club 
manners.  Mr.  Harrigan  is 
right.  He  has  nothing 
whatever  to  do  with  the 
conventions,  and  his  com- 
pany is  visibly  afflicted  by 
them.  I  was  divided  be- 
tween laughter  and  tears 
at  the  incongruity  of  those 
distinctive  types  uniformed 
in  broadcloth  and  fine 
linen.  A  certain  smothered 
resentment  was  apparent 
in  the  bearing  of  each  and 
every  one  of  them,  except- 
ing always  Mr.  Harry 
Wright,  who  wore  a  "  wil- 
lieboy  "  during  morning 
office  hours  with  evident 
joy  and  satisfaction  in  his 
originality.  If  Mr.  Wright 
would  cease  to  shout  he  would  do  well  with 
the  part  of  "  Cassin."  His  exuberant  swag- 
ger, his  excess  of  last  year's  hair  and  this 
year's  clothes  and  his  handsome,  sullen 
eyes,  fit  nicely  to  the  needs  of  melodrama. 
But  he  roars.  One  is  forced  to  respect 
the  wicked  one  meets  in  life,  because  of 
the  forceful  quiet  with  which  they  go  about 
their  evil  doing,  unsuspected  of  the  world, 
while  the  innocent  are  hung  for  their  crimes. 
But  the  stage  villain  must  wear  his  wickedness 
on  his  sleeve  and  bear  the  brand  of  Cain  upon 
his  brow,  and  especially  must  he  rant  at  street 
corners  where  people  are  likely  to  overhear 
him  and  upset  his  plans  just  as  the  dying 
tenor  of  Italian  opera,  who  has  been  stabbed 
through  the  lungs,  must  still  go  singing, 
swan-like,  to  his  death. 


Miss  Pollock  looks  rather  better  in  boy's 
clothes  than  any  woman  I  ever  saw,  with  the 
one  exception  of  Jennie  Lee,  whose  "Joe" 
everybody  at  the  extremes  of  San  Francisco 
and  London  has  wept  over.  But  this  is 
"  Maggie  Murphy's"  only  claim  to  distinction 
in  the  character  which  died  with  little 
Decker,  that  wonderful  "  Rat,"  as  much  a 
child  of  Mr.  Harrigan's  own  genius  as  if  he  had 
sprung  from  the  author's  brain,  armed  and 
equipped  for  the  work  before  him,  like 
Minerva  from  the  head  of  Jove.  He  died  last 
year  in  New  York  under  circumstances  that 
were  bitterly  sad,  and  there  seemed  to  me  an 
added  pathos  in  the  figure  of  "Old  Lavender" 
without  him.  Miss  Pollock  is  far  too  dainty 
and,  in  her  short,  blonde  wig,  far  too  pretty 
and  far  too  femininely  fretful  throughout  the 
part,  although,  in  Mr.  Harrigan's  opinion,  the 
role  belongs-  in  the  hands  of  a  girl,  and  only 


Mrs.  Langtry 's  London  house  is  like  unto  her- 
self— large;  stiff,  handsome  and  expensive. 
Crowded  with  curios  from  garret  to  cellar,  lined 
with  pictures  and  stuffed  to  suffocation  with 
tapestries,  hangings  and  draperies  of  every  de- 
scription from  the  looms  of  the  Old  World  and 
the  New,  there  is  not  a  corner  where  the 
artistic  spirit  lurks  to  chain  the  fancy  and  to 
fascinate  the  eye.  Drawing-room,  boudoir, 
dining  hall  and  bedroom  are  made  up  of  those 
anachronisms  which  are  only  to  be  reconciled 
by  the  artist's  hand,  and  this  supreme  gift  was 
not  among  those  the  Gods  bestowed  upon  the 
Jersey  Lily.  Rare  old  arms,  superb  bits  of 
Eastern  stuffs,  priceless  pottery  and  bibelots 
which  might  be  envied  of  kings,  are  cluttered 
in  beside  fiddling  little  scarfs,  fussy  lambre- 
quins, frivolous,  senseless  ornament,  and  truck 
and  trash  indescribable. 


It  is  true  that  one  corner  of  the  drawing  room 
is  sacred  to  relics  of  the  "Cleopatra"  reign,  and 
a  couch,  gorgeous  enough  to  have  cushioned 
Egypt,  is  overhung  by  a  canopy,  splendidly  bar- 
baric, guarded  by  a  stack  of  weapons  for  which 
a  collector  would  sell  his  soul  and  flanked  by 
cabinets  filled  with  scarabee,  amulets,  crystals, 
turquoises  and  charms  galore,  which  breathe 
the  spirit  of  the  Nile.  But,  close  at  hand,  is 
drawn  the  inevitable  and  irritiating  little  tea- 
table,  set  forth  with  Dresden  of  the  daintiest 
design,  silver  of  the  solid  sort  peculiar  to  the 
English  smith  and  waited  on  by  two  satin 
covered  chairs  straight  from  a  salon  of  one  of 
the  Louis.  And  so  on  throughout  the  house. 
A  bed  spread  of  the  Elizabethian  era  swings 
sillily  at  one  doorway,  and  a  mass  of  Japanese 
crepe  fills  up  another,  sea  green  satin  swathes 
an  opposite  window,  the  Orient  insults  the 
Occident  and  the  Present  mocks  at  the  Past 


Only  in  the  dressing  room,  with  adjacent 
bath  of  marble, is  visible  that  consistency  which, 
however  hateful  in  individuals,  is  so  undenia- 
bly, so  refreshingly  in  taste,  when  it  marks  an 
interior  for  its  own.  Here  there  are  billows 
of  lace  and  waves  of  aurora-tinted  satin,  enam- 
elled woods  and  silver  sconces,  lovely,  seduc- 
tive couches,  a  maze  of  mirrors  and  a  toilet 
table  strewn  with  silver  and  cut  crystal,  brushes 
handled  in  Dresden  or  mounted  in  the  tur- 
quoise-studded gold,  which  is  one  of  the  Lang- 
try  fads.  At  one  time — during  the  Egyptian 
fit,  I  think — every  thing  made  for  Mrs.  Langtry 
had  some  turquoise  and  gold  about  it.  From 
her  parasol  handle,  where  a  flawless  Robin's 
Egg  was  cradled  in  beaten  gold,  to  the  toes  of 
her  satin  mules,  sown  with  blue  beads  and  glit- 
tering with  golden  threads.  She  wore  tur- 
quoises in  her  ears,  about  her  throat,  on  her 
fingers  and  on  her  wrists,  in  girdles  and  head- 
dress and  broidered  in  the  strange  stuffs  of  her 
gowns  and,  for  aught  I  know,  she  may  have 
taken  liberties  with  history  and  melted  them  in 
her  champagne.  At  all  events,  she  spent  a 
fortune  on  the  caprice,  lived  up  to  it  with  pas- 
sion while  it  endured,  and  had  Tiffany  work- 
ing for  months  to  quench  this  gold  and  tur- 
quoise thirst.  Needless  to  say  he  led  her  a 
merry  dance  up  into  the  incalculable  ciphers, 
and  I  should  be  afraid  to  say,  even  if  I  remem- 
bered, just  what  she  paid  him  for  the  mirror 
designed  for  her  boudoir  in  the  charming  old 
house,  over  on  West  Twenty-third  street,  and 
which  now  hangs  on  the  walls  of  her  London 
bed  chamber.  It  was  a  most  intricate  affair — 
a  wide,  oval,  lake-like  piece  of  plate,  embraced 
by  cupids  and  butterflies  in  continuous  golden 
flight,  perfectly  modelled,  exquisitely  wrought 
and  with  "  the  eyes  of  Egypt  "  in  their  wings. 
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Mrs.  Potter  and  Kyile  Bellew  open  the 
Baldwin  season  on  Monday  night  with  one 
week's  engagement  and,  three  plays,  all  new 
to  San  Francisco — "Therese  Raquin,"  "Char- 
lotte Corday"  and  "In  Society."  The  Zola 
story  has  everywhere  provoked  the  conflicting 
opinions  which  pursue  realism,  and  called 
forth  bilterest  criticism  from  the  conservative. 
It  is  an  uncomprising  study  in  brutality, 
and  I  am  more  than  curious  to  see  how  Kyrle 
Bellew  and  Cora  Potter,  two  of  the  most  re- 
fined physical  types  on  the  stage  of  to-day,  w  ill 
manage  to  adjust  the  garments  of  Zola  speech 
and  sentiment  to  their  aristocratic  shoulders. 
I  hear  that  Bellew  loves  his  work  in  this  play, 
and  Mrs,  Potter  must  be  sacrified,  as  she  is  at 
her  best  in  drawing-room  drama.  "Charlotte 
Corday"  has  had  an  Anglo-Indian  success,  but 
has  never  been  produced  in  this  country. 
Three  actresses  of  the  emotional  school — 
Fanny  Davenport  among  them — have  recently 
considered  the  possibilities  of  "Charlotte  Cor- 
day," and  Sardou  once  promised  to  dramatize 
the  story  for  the  divine  Sarah  but  Mrs.  Pot- 
ter's author  had  the  tact  to  rush  into  print, 
and  the  distinction  of  the  first  version,  at 
least,  belongs  to  her.  I  believe  she  is  quite 
content  with  the  opportunities  afforded  by 
"Charlotte,"  but  at  hazard,  I  conclude  the 
management  has  wisely  reserved  "In  Society" 
for  a  bonne-bouche. 


divided  the  part  of  Patience  up,  amicably 
enough,  between  them. 


Loie  Fuller's  frocks  are  the  admiration  of 
London,  where  she  dances  at  three  theatres  in 
an  evening,  and  is  applauded  with  a  raptur- 
ous enthusiasm  most  un-English.  For  her 
new  Serpentine  whirl  she  wears  a  gown  of 
greenish  crepe  shot  over  with  iridescent 
snaky  scales  and  artfully  wreathed  by  the 
shadow  serpents  which  quiver  and  wriggle 
with  the  horrible  beauty  of  life.  For  Miss 
Fuller  has  her  own  calcium  artist,  who 
manipulates  the  lights  with  a  scientific  hand, 
in  perfect  rhythm  to  the  twirl  of  her  infinite 
skirts.  Her  snakes  are  all  there.  They  are 
neither  disjointed  nor  divided  like  the  features 
of  Grover  Cleveland  and  other  great  men  pic- 
tured on  the  restless  petticoats  of  the  ordinary 
dancer.  They  writhe  and  twist  in  hideous 
continuity  about  the  little  flying  figure,  lift 
their  deadly  heads  and  wicked  tails  from  out 
her  diaphanous  draperies,  and  start  fiercely 
from  the  Medea  crown  above  her  floating  hair. 
Women  in  the  audience  grow  white  and  ill, 
and  men  are  unaffectedly  glad  when  it  is  over. 


Their  ardor  of  the  Stars  was  somewhat 
cooled  by  this  counter-bluff,  and  they  scram- 
bled on  in  time  for  the  second  scene,  were 
promptly  dismissed  from  the  company  at  the 
drop  of  the  green  curtain,  and  the  role  of  Pa- 
tience was  assigned  to  the  Manola's  understudy, 
Miss  Hilda  Hollins.  The  dismissal  was  ig- 
nored, but  fearful  that  they  could  not  get  into 
the  theatre  on  Tuesday,  the  Masons  refused  to 
leave  it  on  Monday  night,  and  went  to  bed  in 
their  trunks.  They  were  dressed  and  in  the 
wings  when  the  curtain  went  up  on  Tues- 
day evening's  performance.  Miss  Hollins 
was  also  dressed  and  in  the  wings,  and 
at  the  vital  moment  both  Patiences  advanced 
to  greet  an  utterly  bewildered  audience.  Ma- 
nola  got  before  the  footlights  first  by  a  length, 
and  sang  the  opening  lines.  Then  the  music 
was  stopped.  Still  Manola  sang  on.  Then 
the  curtain  was  rang  down.  And  still  Ma- 
nola sang  on — no,  I  believe  this  was  when  she 
shrieked.  Mason  ran  out  before  the  curtain  on 
one  side,  and  offered  his  explanation,  and  the 
management  sent  somebody  out  from  the  other 
side  to  contradict  it.  Half  the  house  stamped 
and  applauded,  and  the  other  half  hissed  and 
groaned.  It  was  all  very  thrilling,  and  Bos- 
ton could  not  remember  anything  like  it  since 
the  day  the  tea  was  thrown  overboard.  But,  of 
course,  it  could  not  last,  and  silence  was  in  some 
indefinite  manner  restored.  The  Masons  went 
home,  and  the  performance  went  on.  They 
have  sued  for  twenty  thousand  dollars  dam- 
ages and  in  the  meantime,  Camille  D'Ar- 
ville  takes  Manola's  place,  and  the  Masons 
have  started  a  company  of  their  own  at 
one  of  the  rival  Boston  theatres.  Half  the 
Tremont  theatre  people  have  gone  over  to 
them,  and  once  again  La  Manola  is  floated 
before  the  public  on  the  top  wave  of  a 
grievance. 


The  Marion  Manola-Mason  muddle  which 
was  a  source  of  Summer  distraction  to  bored 
Boston,  has,  after  all,  simmered  down  to  the  un- 
interesting peaceful  state.  For  in  the  possible 
legal  aftermath  nobody  feels  an  interest.  The 
row  was  delicious  while  it  lasted,  and  so 
characteristic  of  Manola,  who  is  never  happy 
except  when  she  is  thoroughly  miserable. 
This  difficulty  in  Boston  was  something  in 
regard  to  the  Masons'  salaries,  which  a  few 
enterprising  creditors  concluded  to  trustee, 
after  the  brilliant  opening  night  at  the  Tre- 
mont Theatre.  But  the  Masons  had  already 
assigned  elsewhere  the  full  amount  of  their 
earnings,  and  wanted  the  Treasurer  to  swear  a 
solemn  oath  that  he  had  nothing  whatever  be- 
longing to  them.  This  boon  was  blankly  de- 
nied, and  on  Monday  evening  when  the  call 
boy  sounded  the  alarm  for  the  stars,  they 
were  discovered  in  their  dressing  rooms  wait- 
ing in  defiant  deshabille  for  the  stony-hearted 
one  to  come  to  terms.  The  furious  manage- 
ment ordered  the  opera,  which  was  "  Patience," 
to  proceed  without  the  Masons,  and  the  cul- 
tured Bostonian,  who  knows  his  Gilbert  and 
Sullivan,  sat  aghast,  while  Angela,  Sapphira, 
and  a  few  more  among  the  love-sick  maidens, 


astride  the  arm  of  a  huge  chair  of  carven  oak, 
with  the  folds  of  his  willieboy  shoved  aside  by 
one  peremptory  hand.  The  small  finger  of 
this  hand  explores  a  trousers  pocket,  while  the 
thumb  thereof  searches  in  the  hidden  recesses 
of  his  waistcoat,  and  taken  with  an  anxious 
yet  hopeful  expression  of  countenance,  the 
beholder  is  led  to  judge  that  Mr.  Skinner  is 
feeling  f>r  his  last  copper.  The  other  hand  is 
distributed  promiscuously  about  the  fore- 
ground. Both  legs  are  vague  as  to  direction. 
One,  I  should  say  dangled,  and  the  other — 
well,  perhaps  nature  is  at  fault.  I  loathe  Mr. 
Skinner.  It  is  a  long  time  since  God  gave 
mean  opportunity  to  say  something  disagree- 
able about  him. 


Success  has  gone 
hand  in  hand  with 
John  Drew  since 
his  break  with  the 
Daly  Company, 
and  the  fond  hopes 
of  his  failure  as  a 
star,  which  were 
jL.  cherished   by  the 

have  been  doomed 
to  wither  and  to 
die.  Mr.  Drew's 
plays  at  the  Bald- 
win, where  he 
opens  an  engagement  on  the  twelfth,  include 
"The  Masked  Ball"  and  "Butterflies,"  and, 
let  us  hope,  "  Christopher  Jr.,"  which  is  a  new 
comedy,  immensely  clever,  and  brought  out  a 
few  weeks  ago  in  the  East.  The  story  turns 
on  the  matrimonial  entanglement  of  Christo- 
pher Colt  Jr.,  who,  through  a  combination  of 
circumstances  funny  in  the  extreme,  marries 
a  girl  without  seeing  her  and  gives  her  his  as- 
sumed name.  Of  course,  the  twain  are  made 
to  meet  and  to  love  in  after  weeks,  this  time 
in  propria  personae  and  matters  are  delight- 
fully adjusted  just  before  the  drop.  "  Butter- 
flies" ran  for  one  hundred  and  fifty  New  York 
nights  at  Palmer's,  and  Drew's  leading  lady. 
Miss  Maud  Adams,  woke  to  find  herself 
famous  after  the  first  performance. 


K.  A.  Lundstrom,  the  Hatter,  has  gone 
East  to  purchase  machinery  for  his  new  factory, 
which,  when  completed,  will  be  the  only  hat 
factory  on  the  Coast. — 115  Geary  street. 


For  that  "out  o'  sorts  feeling  " 

Take  Bromo-Seltzer — trial  bottle  10c. 


Otis  Skinner  has  some  new  pictures — taken 
by  Heaven  knows  whom — which  are  both  hid- 
eous and  idiotic.  They  look  very  much  like 
him.  It  is  the  attitude  of  which  I  bitterly 
complain.    Mr.  Skinner  is  portrayed  almost 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ah-  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Re-opening  Monday,  July  9th 

For  One  Week  Only !       .'.        Only  Matinee  Saturday ! 

MRS.    POTTER  MR.  BELLEW 

And  an  Excellent  Metropolitan  Company 

Monday  and  Tuesday  Kvenings  "Therese" 

Wednesday  and  Thursday  Kvenings  and  Saturday  Matinee  "  In 
Society  " 

Friday  and  Saturday  "  Charlotte  Corday" 

SEATS    NOW  READY 
Next  Attraction  :  JOHN  DREW  in  "  The  Butterflies:' 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

At,  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FR1EDLANDER  Manager 

Week  July  9th 
Every  Evening  Including  Sunday.    Saturday  Matinee. 
The  Most  Absolute  and  Emphatic  Success,  Mr.  Edw.  Harrigan's 
Famous  Creation  of 

THE  LEATHER  PATCH 

All  the  Original  Music  by  Dave  Braham 
Reserved    Seats  (Night)  25c,  50c,   75c,  $1 

Reserved  Seats  (Matinee)  25e,  50c,  75c 
:       :       :       :       :       Next — Cordelia's  Aspirations 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS    Proprietors  and  Managers 

FIFTH  AND  LAST  WEEK 
I.asl  Mights!   Eclipsing  all  Other  Successes 

Harry  B  Smith  and  Adam  It/el,  Jr. 
Great  Comic  Opera  Success 

<1TAR  *  AND  *  TARTARO 

Monday,  July  9,  "DICK  TUBPIN" 
POPULAR    PRICES   :       :    25   and    50  Cents 

MOROSCOS  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

dan  McCarthy  ,n  the<  irish  rambler" 

Monday  Evening,  July  9th,  Mr.  McCarthy  in  the  Celebrated 
Drama  of  His  Own  Composition 

"THE   PRIDE  of  the  MAYO  " 

Supported  by  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  Stock  Company 

Evening  /Wr?.t--Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  '25c, 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c.  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1.  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices— 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  Iron  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ORPHEU.U 
San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week    of    Monday,    July    oth  ■ 

A  Superb  Programme  of  New  Attractions ! 

The  Vaudeville  World  Strongly  Represented  by  Our  Splendid 
Aggregation  ol  Picked  Artists  ! 

A  Rll  L  (IF  RARE  MERIT1  Introducing  Refined  Novelties, 
"  DILL  Uf  nH  nL        "  'v.    *    Strong  Specialties,  and  a  Long 

 X £ '<£ List  of  Entertaining  Acts 

By  Long  Odds  the  Greatest  Specialty  Show  in  the  City! 

Reserved  Seats  25o  Balcony  lOo  Ope: a  Chairs  &  Box  Seats  50c 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
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The  ease  of  Madame  Patti,  the  divine,  the 
expensive,  grows  quite  provocative  of  sym- 
pathy. After  the  better  part  of  forty  years  of 
sustained  newspaper  awe,  and  a  great  public 
kept  simmering  at  a  steady  fantigue  of  enthu- 
siasm the  while,  the  prospect  of  a  speedy  relega- 
tion to  the  position  of  grandmother  must 
be  infinitely  depressing  to  the  prima  donna. 
But  Patti,  with  the  modesty  of  a  pupil  of  la 
bon  Dieu,  does  not  intend  to  evacuate  before 
the  march  of  Father  Time  without  protests 
and  more  farewells. 

Though  unsuccessful  in  attempts  at  break- 
ing away  from  "  Martha,"  ''Lucia,"  and  other 
operas  of  the  good  for  babies  and  sucklings 
type,  Patti  is  giving  herself  one  more  chance. 
"Gabriella,"  an  opera  in  one  act  by  Signor 
Pizzi,  will  have  the  distinction  of  La  Diva's 
efforts.  Since  ''Valleda,"  a  species  of  three- 
act  trumpery  "Norma,"  written  by  Lenapru 
some  ten  years  since,  this  will  be  the  first  new 
thing  Madame  Patti  has  deigned  to  appear  in. 
There  is  no  palpitating  feeling  expressed  over 
the  coming  event,  which  is  to  take  place  some 
time  in  the  early  season  in  London. 


A  correspondent  to  the  Dramatic  Ne~ws 
sounds  the  trumpet  and  beats  a  big  drum  in 
ecstacies  from  Craig-y-nos.  From  the  cuts  it 
appears  the  plushy  and  stuffy  furnishing  would 
fill  all  the  requirements  of  the  Sloan  or  Cali- 
fornia Furniture  Company  standard.  Dining 
room,  sitting  room  and  boudoir  rant  in  operatic 
villanies  of  ornament;  only  the  conservatory, 
used  as  a  breakfast  room,  shows  symptoms  of 
good  feelings.  Though  meaning,  perhaps,  a  trifle 
too  well,  Madame  Patti's  gushing  guest,  has  in 
fulsome  lines  drawn  successfully  enough  the 
picture  of  a  female  egotist,  with  all  the  traits 
of  a  vain,  selfish,  silly  and  calculating  old 
woman.  Not  one  of  the  accomplishments  of 
the  songstress  is  forgotten,  nor  those  eternal 
jewels,  the  loud  condescensions  of  royality, 
and  the  vulgar  gifts  of  millionaires.  Asked 
how  many  languages  she  speaks  she  replies: 

"Oh,  T  don't  know  so  many,  only — let's 
see — English,  German,  French,  Italian,  Span- 
ish, and  Russian!"  On  the  subject  of  her  age 
she  is  made  to  be  delicious.  "They  tell  me  I 
am  getting  to  be  an  old  woman,  but  I  don't 
believe  it.  I  don't  feel  old.  I  feel  quite 
young."  This  is  reassuring  for  those  who 
have  patience  enough  for  half  a  dozen  more 
farewell  tours. 


Woman  is  proving  that  she  can  develop 
quite  a  creative  gift  for  music,  and  gives 
promises  of  something  better.  At  last  a  real 
success  has  been  won  by  the  sex  in  operatic 
composition.  Mrs.  Mildred  Marion  Jessup,  a 
gifted  aristocratic  Scotch  woman,  has  composed 
a  work  upon  the  libretto  taken  from  an  origi- 
nal tragic  poem,  "Ethelinda,"  by  her  husband. 
Produced  over  the  nom  de  guerre  of  Mr.  Marion 
at  Florence  under  brilliant  auspices.  A  swift 
success  was  achieved,  Mascagni  himself  lead- 
ing the  enthusiasm  on  the  opening  night. 


Enraptured  with  the  services  of  Herr  Scheel 
the  Philharmonic  Society  promises  to  become  a 
living  feature  in  our  services  towards  the  divine 
art.  Not  content  with  a  single  rehearsal  the 
new  director  wishes  two  each  week,  and  will 
probably  succeed  in  bringing  our  amateurs  to 
this.    Already  he  has  made  them  aware  that 


they  know  nothing  of  orchestral  ensemble, 
and  what  is  better,  has  given  the  society  gen- 
erally a  feeling  of  implicit  confidence  in  him, 
and  inspired  enthusiasm  of  a  genuine  kind. 
When  a  performance  is  given  it  will  be  a  reve- 
lation of  what  amateur  music  can  be  led  to 
achieve. 

Lkslev  Martin. 


POLITICAL  NOTES. 


Johnathan  Swayback  called  on  us  last  week 
while  he  was  up  on  a  visit  to  the  Fair.  Mr. 
Swayback,  who  is  very  popular  in  his  own 
home,  hopes  to  receive  the  nomination  for 
deputy  poundmaster  in  his  native  village.  He 
assures  us  Burns  is  with  him. 

*  *  * 

Samuel  Legall — sou  of  Judge  Legal]  of  Hum- 
boldt— is  in  the  city.  Samuel  reports  that 
geography  and  Dan  Burns  defeated  his  father's 
aspirations  for  a  seat  on  the  Supreme  Bench. 
It  is  too  bad  that  geography  and  Dan  Burns 
should  be  weightier  than  brains  and  integrity 
in  contests  of  this  kind. 

*  * 

There  is  some  talk  of  Lon  Adamson  for 
Assessor.  Lon  is  a  good  fellow,  but  since  he 
paid  Judge  Spence  $25  for  our  $100  prommis- 
sory  note  we  have  lost  faith  in  his  judgment 
of  values.  Lon  wanted  a  pull  on  Burns,  so  we 
gave  him  a  letter  to  Buckley.  Good  luck, 
Lon. 

Mr.  William  Willing  was  in  our  office  to- 
day. Willie  wants  to  run  for  some  office  and 
sought  our  advice  on  the  subject.  It  seems 
Willie's  sister  married  a  gentleman  whose 
brother-in-law  is  on  intimate  terms  with  a 
friend  of  Dan  Burns,  and  he  is  loth  to  let  the 
opportunity  pass  without  using  his  pull.  If 
any  of  our  readers  can  recommend  a  suitable 
place  for  Willie,  it  will  be  duly  appreciated. 
He  has  not  much  to  recommend  him  outside 
of  his  pull. 

We  take  pride  in  calling  attention  to  our 
fellow  townsman,  Mr.  C.  A.  Buckley.  Mr. 
Buckley  knows  a  good  thing  when  he  feels  it, 
and  after  an  extended  trip  to  Canada  and  for- 
eign parts,  he  has  returned  to  his  old  home  to 
stay.  Mr.  Buckley's  travels  in  the  European 
Monarchies  has  not  blinded  him  to  the  great 
good  one  man  may  accomplish  under  a  Re- 
publican form  of  Government.  Although  an 
ardent  Democrat  when  he  left  for  his  tour,  Mr. 
Buckley,  since  his  return,  has  taken  a  decided 
interest  in  the  politics  of  the  Republican  party 
and  he  is  determined  that  none  but  good  men 
shall  get  on  either  ticket.  Such  patriotism 
should  not  go  unrewarded. 

Commodore  Spreckels  has  taken  townsman 
Burns  off  oh  a  cruise  in  his  yacht.  Colonel 
Burns  threw  up  the  inside  of*  the  political 
situation  to  the  press  so  completely  before  his 
departure,  that  pools  are  selling  at  15  to  1 
that  he  will  not  grow  sea-sick. 

Judge  Fatwit  was  on  the  street  yesterday 
denouncing  the  corporations  for  not  giving  up 
to  the  strikers.  The  Judge  expects  to  poll  a 
large  labor  vote  in  the  coming  election. 

*  ^  * 

Tabitha  Peaceful  has  not  changed  a  particle 
since  our  childhood.  Tabby's  hair  still  wears 
that  unkempt  appearance  that  has  always 
marked  its  keeping.  She  still  raises  her  voice 
and  lowers  her  record  as  a  housekeeper  shout- 
ing for  woman's  rights.    She  wears  the  same 


old  hopeful  smile  and  the  same  old  bonnet. 
Occasionally  Tabby  brings  in  a  poem  or  an 
article  on  woman's  suffrage.  It  was  through 
her  influence  with  Burns  that  the  woman  suf- 
frage plank  was  inserted  in  the  Republican 
platform.  She  still  retains  a  great  influence 
over  Burns. 

*  *  * 

We  notice  the  daily  press  is  advertising 
Mustang  Liniment  for  Man  and  Beast  and 
Burns.    Will  some  one  rise  and  explain  ? 

♦  .  ♦ 

Our  esteemed  fellow-citizen  and  irerchant 
tailor,  Mr.  Twistly,  has  another  order  for  a 
suit  of  clothes  for  Colonel  Burns.  Twistly  will 
be  Governor  some  day. 

MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco,  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices,  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city.  Of- 
fices: 31  Geary  street,  40S  Taylor  street,  Oak- 
land Ferry  Depot. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  <|iiarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  oS'2'2. 

Dr.  Charles  VV.  Dkckkr,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Kntrance,  SOU  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  pecple  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  :?32!),  City. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  -who  live  better 
than  others  ami  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  'world's  best  products  to 
the  nee. is  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  1 1  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  thu  medical  prof,  ssiou,  because  it  acts  on 
the  R.  Jneys,  I.iver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  Bale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  f  1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  who-e  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Synio  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acc<  i>t  any  substitute  if  offered. 


JO  RAISE  $50,000 

We  will  Sell  at  a  Great  Sacrifice 

For  Two  Weeks  Only 

OVB  IMMENSE  STOCK  OF 

Paintings,  Pictures, 
Bric-a-Brac,  Ornaments, 
Bronzes  and  Statues  and 
Fine  Glass  and  Table  Ware 

S.  6t  G.  GU|VIP,  113  Geafy  st. 
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a?TnECLA55  0F  FASHION 


There  is  a  wild  hypothesis  nowadays  that 
to  be  happy  one  must  be  rich.  One  girl  insists 
that  could  she  but  wear  silk  stockings  every 
day  she  would  know  perfect  felicity.  Another 
remarks  that  her  chief  reason  for  wanting  to 
be  rich  is  that  she  might  have  her  hair  done 
by  a  professional  coiffeuse  or  a  very  clever 
(and  consequently  expensive)  maid  twice  a 
day.  A  third  girl  desired  wealth  because  it 
would  enable  her  to  travel  and  see  the  world, 
whereupon  her  widely  traveled  friend  promptly 
remarks  that  the  more  she  saw  of  it  the  less 
she  found  to  like  in  it.  A  fourth,  less  cosmo- 
politan in  her  ideas,  wanted  money  to  spend 
on  going  to  the  theatres.  It  certainly  is  a  de- 
lightful amusement,  and  instead  of  tiring  one 
it  absolutely  freshens  and  restores  the  jaded 
faculties.  A  fifth  girl  wants  to  be  able  to  wear 
an  unlimited  number  of  shoes  and  gloves. 
She  declares  that  they  are  the  most  costly 
items  of  the  entire  wardrobe,  and  I  quite  agree 
with  her.  She,  however,  has  remarkably 
pretty  hands  and  feet — a  fact  which  makes  her 
desirous  of  displaying  them  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. 

Can  any  one  tell  me  what  is  the  ulterior 
motive  of  men  and  dogs  in  looking  first  always 
at  one's  feet  ? 

It  is  certainly  not  an  assistance,  especially 
if  one's  shoes  are  slightly  the  worse  for  cob- 
ble-stones. It  is  difficult  uuder  such  a  form  of 
observation  to  be  as  composed  and  tranquil 
as  one  might  desire. 

I  wonder  very  often  after  perusing  lists  upon 
lists  of  gowns  designed  by  Worth,  does  it  ever 
enter  the  mind  of  those  interested  in  the  luxu- 
rious clothes  of  those  more  fortunate  than 
themselves,  what  kind  of  a  man  Monsieur 
Jean  Worth  is. 

One's  imagination  does  not  stray  to  the  ex- 
tremely tall,  the  superbly  physical,  nor  to  the 
aristocratically  intellectual.  A  little  man  with 
an  aggressively  stumpy  nose,  slighly  retrousse 
tiny  pig  eyes,  intensely  conscious  of  much 
scheming  and  planing,  and  strong  in  his  belief 
(which  has  almost  become  his  creed  and  doc- 
trine) that  fashion  is  the  inevitable  autocrat  of 
mankind.  That  is  the  picture  of  Worth,  whose 
talent  is  the  acknowledgment  of  positive  issues 
which  followed  up  by  the  seizure  of  opportu- 
nity almost  amounts  to  genius.  This  is  the 
man  whose  skill  and  cunning  has  decided  the 
fate  of  sleeves,  bodices,  skirts,  etc.,  the  man 
whose  name  will  descend  to  posterity,  and  will 
interest  our  descendants  probably  to  a  far 
greater  extent  than  Gladstone,  Salisbury, 
Cleveland,  Grant,  or  even  our  new  political 
boss,  Dan  Burns. 

Nevertheless  we  shrug  our  shoulders  at 
fashions — such  a  care.  It  would  be  so  much 
easier  if  we  could  be  like  men.  For  my  part, 
the  most  delightful  moments  of  my  life  are  in 
going  over  remnants  and  in  wondering  and 
speculating  when  the  goods  come  home,  can 
any  possible  use  be  made  of  a  yard  and  seven- 
eighths  of  some  dainty  organdie.  Then  put- 
ting it  aside  and  easing  my  conscience,  which 
is  by  no  means  so  uncommonly  difficult  as 
some  might  fancy,  by  repeating  part  of  that 
old-time  saying,  the  end  of  which  is  generally 
lost  in  oblivion  or  muttered  inaudibly,  "  Keep 
a  thing  seven  years." 

When  Lady  Windermere's  Fan  was  first 
produced  in  London  the  gowns  were  even 
more  the  rage  than  the  epigrams,  but  those 
confections  of  art  have  now  a  rival.  Mrs.  Pat- 
rick Campbell,  who  takes  the  leading  part  in 
the  new  drama,  "The  Masqueraders,"  is  cal- 
culated to  make  herself  famous  not  only  by 
her  histrionic  powers  but  by   the  gorgeous 


gowns,  which  will  suggest  many  new  ideas  for 
evening  toilettes. 

Htr  dinner  dress  was  of  pink  satin  brocaded 
in  silver  in  a  conventional  floral  design.  The 
skirt  had  a  border  of  handsome  silver  embroi- 
dery, and  was  draped  to  show  an  underskirt  of 
pink  satin,  the  hem  of  which  was  of  the  em- 
broidery. The  bodice  crossed  from  left  to 
right,  fastening  at  the  side  just  under  the  de- 
colletage,  which  was  cut  square.  A  large 
choux  bow,  with  long  ends  falling  to  the  edge 
of  the  draped  skirts,  where  they  were  caught 
up  nattily,  was  placed  just  here  ;  it  was  of  pink 
satin  ribbon  embroidered  in  silver  arabesques. 
The  immense  puffed  sleeves  were  of  the  bro- 
cade, with  epaulettes  of  the  silver  embroidery, 
and  quaint  turned-back  and  stiffened  pointed 
cuffs  of  pink  satin,  embroidered  in  silver. 
The  point  was  so  bent  forward  as  to  show  the 
pink  satin  lining.  A  deep  flounce  of  pink 
chiffon  fell  from  the  back  part  of  the  sleeves, 
half  veiling  the  elbow.  It  was  most  effective. 
The  decolletage  was  bordered  with  the  silver 
embroidery  over  chiffon,  and  the  waist  was 
also  outlined  by  this  gorgeous  embroidery. 
The  toilette  is  unique  and  handsome,  and  the 
talk  of  hundreds  of  the  best  groomed  and 
gowned  women  of  London. 

Another  pretty  toilet  was  of  sea  blue  satin,  bro- 
caded with  lilies  of  the  valley  in  gold  thread. 
The  bodice  was  draped  with  cream  laceembroid- 
ered  in  gold,  and  short  cascades  of  this  pretty 
lace  was  arranged  on  the  hips;  on  each  side  was 
laid  a  band  of  black  satin  ribbon  ornamented 
with  large  circlets  of  narrow  gold  cord,  with 
fringe  of  the  same.  The  sleeves  of  the  brocade 
are  drawn  right  up  to  the  shoulder  in  the  cen- 
ter, the  epaulettes  being  of  the  same  handsome 
material,  lined  with  black  satin.  The  belt  is 
is  of  gold  sequined  galon,  formed  by  several 
small  sequins  drawn  into  a  round,  each  round 
being  fitted  to  the  other.  This  is  a  very 
novel  and  effective  trimming,  having  some- 
thing the  effect  of  chain  armor.  A  third  de- 
cidedly smart  gown  was  entirely  in  poppy  red 
silk,  whilst  3'et  another  was  of  peach  colored 
velvet  embroidered  in  go1d. 

It  seems  cowardly  of  men  to  threaten,  espe- 
cially when  we  women  admire  them  in  each 
new  phase  of  masculine  atrocities,  but  fancy 
the  latest  threat,  and  one  that  some  smart  men 
insist  upon  carrying  into  effect  in  New  York 
and  Philadelphia;  it  is  a  new  wine  colored  silk 
dress  suit,  with  knee  breeches  and  buckled 
shoes.  Would  it  not  be  a  startling  innovation 
for  the  groom's  best  man,  or  the  man  of  true 
importance,  as  some  facetious  people  insist 
upon  calling  him,  to  don  at  one  of  our  next 
weddings.  I  promise  him  advertising  and 
notoriety,  for  it  would  be  sure  not  to  gee  with 
the  altar  decorations  or  with  the  bridesmaid's 
gowns. 

Is  it  not  curious  that  tendency  of  the  living 
soul  imprisoned  within  its  cell  of  flesh,  to 
communicate  to  neighboring  captives  the  char- 
acteristics of  its  individuality  that  surface  in- 


dications cannot.  What  efforts,  what  sacri- 
fices it  makes  to  secure  the  appreciation,  the 
homage  of  its  equally  misunderstood  fellows. 
How  it  dissembles,  intriguer — shall  I  say — 
lies  ?  And  all  this  lor  the  purpose  of  pre- 
venting another  construing  its  actions  in  the 
obvious  human  way,  of  hiding  under  a  cloak 
of  disinterestedness  or  eccentricity  the  actuat- 
ing selfishness  of  its  moves.  Only  the  opti- 
mistic nowadays  are  given  to  finding  spiritu- 
ality in  the  doings  of  their  friends,  and  the 
habit  of  pretense  has  about  as  much  real 
utility  as  that  of  the  strut.  It  carries  a  cer- 
taiu  exterior  value  of  course,  but  hardly  im- 
presses those  whose  opinion  counts. 

Most  of  us  glorying  in  the  possession  of 
brothers  or  husbands,  realize  that  in  these  days 
coin  is  scarce.  It  is  by  no  means  an  uncom- 
mon experience  this  ;  most  of  us  have  felt  the 
pinch.  Owing  to  this  sad  condition  of  affairs 
spending  the  season  in  the  country  becomes 
out  of  the  question.  When  the  condition  of 
affairs  is  so  obvious  why  attribute  to  some 
other  cause  one's  continuance  in  urbe.  Alas  ! 
that  I  should  have  to  write  it : — among  super- 
ficial worlds  the  San  Francisco  monde  is  sin- 
gularly superficial.  Believe  it  or  not  as  you 
like,  but  selfishness, shallowness  and  insincerity 
are  the  primary  characteristics  of  this  emi- 
nently frivolous  coterie.  One  dares  trust  ene- 
mies where  there  is  no  possible  reliance  upon 
one's  friends.  The  former,  at  least,  are  more 
or  less  straightforward  in  their  aversion,  while 
the  latter  are  seldom  longer  one's  friends  than 
prosperous  circumstances  render  advisable. 
They  bid  you  to  luncheon  or  to  dinner,  and 
straightway  there  is  one's  name  in  the  society 
column  next  day — pour  enconrager  les  a?itres. 
I  suppose  if  you  possess  anything  to  give,  even 
if  you  refuse  to  give  it,  they  will  rally  round 
you  like  starving  sparrows  impatient  to  be  fed. 
But  should  the  suspicion  of  adversity  come  your 
way,  they  shamelessly  exhibit  the  slightness 
of  their  regard,  and  abandon  you  abruptly 
without  even  deigning  to  explain  the  reason 
of  the  desertion.  Nevertheless  this  is  the  age 
of  the  modern  woman  with  no  prejudices,  and 
a  desire  in  her  friends  for  conscientious  ad- 
herence to  the  truth.  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  oner  will  kindly  communicate  with  "Tun  WAVE 
Purchasing  Agency.''  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.O.P.Brown'sHHRBAI, 
TISSUK  BUILDER.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  "Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


THEx  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Grant  Avenue 

★  ★ 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

★  ★ 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  ol  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  for  orders,  i(  requested. 

*     *     *      TELEPHONE    6486     ★     ★  ★ 
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HOW    TO    GET  THIN 


What    Sandow  Prescribes  for  the  Weak 
Fat  People  to  Do 


Art  Aids  Nature — The  Weakest  Can  Become  Power- 
ful by  Adhering  to  a  Few  Simple  Rules — 
The  Secret  of  Good  Figures. 


Perhaps  no  athelete  or  modern  times  has  created  a  greater 
furor  of  enthusiasm  by  his  abilities  than  has  Eugene  Sandow, 
"the  blonde  German  Hercules,"  who  held  up  three  horses  on 
his  chest. 


|  Copyrighted  1893,  by  N.  Sarony,  New  York.] 


Many  a  fleshy,  weak  man  has  admired  Sandow's  brawny 
muscles  with  absolute  despair  of  ever  equaling  him  or  passably 
imitating  him  in  his  feats,  and  yet  has  had  the  desire  aroused  to 
become  strong  and  healthy,  a  treat  to  the  eyes  of  his  fellow-men. 

As  long  as  the  body  is  covered  with  fat  any  physical  exertion 
of  moment  is  almost  out  of  the  question.  A  very  fleshy  person 
simply  cannot  perform  feats  requiring  agility  and  strength  with 
any  degree  of  ease.  To  get  rid  of  this  extra  flesh  is  the  chief 
duty  of  one  who  would  be  strong. 

Dr.  Edison  has  discovered  a  combination  of  the  chemical 
properties  of  certain  German  mineral  springs  which  has  a 
marked  effect  in  the  reduction  of  flesh.  This  combination  is 
prepared  for  the  trade  under  the  name  of  Obesity  Pills.  With 
Dr.  Edison's  Obesity  Fruit  Salt,  a  pleasant  drink,  they  form  a 
complete  cure  for  excessive  fatness,  which  brings  in  too  many 
cases  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart  and  liver  and  other  deadly 
diseases. 

Here  is  what  is  said  of  these  remedies  by  those  who  have  given 
them  a  full  Irial : 

E.  D.  Warner  of  Orange,  Cal.,  writes:  "  I  purchased  Dr.  Edi- 
son's Obesity  Pills  and  Ftuit  Salts  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.  I  then 
weighed  'HI  pounds.  Have  used  the  medicine  as  directed  only 
one  week  and  weigh  to-day  'l.ib  pounds,  and  can  assure  you  that 
I  am  physically  much  better." 

Another  letter:  "  In  one  week  since  last  writing  have  lost 
eight  pounds.    Yours  courteously,  E.B.Warner." 


NEW  STYLE  OF  OBESITY  BANDS. 


Mrs  Francis  Forms  writes  from  Traver,  Cal.,  October  16,  1892 
—  Messrs.  I.oring  Co.:  Inclosed  find  $2  60  for  one  bottle  of 
Obesity  Pills  and  one  of  Fruit  Salts.  I  think  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  lost  that  feeling  of  opprassion  after  eating,  and  am  feeling 
generally  better  for  usiug  your  remedies.    Respectfully  yours, 

P.  O.  Box  296. 

State  of  Illinois.  Soldiers  and  Orphans''Home,  514  F'ast  Capi- 
tol avenue,  H.  k.  Mitchell,  clerk.— Springfield,  Illinois,  January 
16,  1894:  A  year  ago  I  bought  one  of  your  Obesity  Bands  and 
wore  it  with  good  effect  and  a  great  deal  of  comfort,  reducing 
my  abdominal  circumference  seven  inches.  Now  Iwantanother 
band  made  as  per  dimensions  inclosed.  1  am  willing  you  should 
publish  my  opinion  of  vour  Band. 

North  Cove,  Wash.,  July  7,  1898.— Loring  &  Co.,  lis  State 
street— Gentlemen :  Will  you  please  send  circulars  to  the  names 
below  of  my  friends  ?  »  •  ♦  I  find  your  bands  and  pills  most 
wonderful,  having  reduced  my  flesh  sixty  pounds.  I  only  took 
one  bottle  of  Fruit  Salt  and  liked  it  very  much.  Yours  '  especi- 
ally. Mrs.  W.  S.  Kimbred. 

An  interesting  letter  from  Mrs.  Ada  Ragen,  Guy,  Wash..  Sep- 
tember 9,  1H92— Messrs.  Lotiug&  Co. :  Please  send  to  my  address 
one  36  band  and  three  bottles  of  pills.  The  one  bottle  purchased 
some  time  ago  was  highly  satisfactory,  reducing  me  nine  pounds. 
With  the  fullest  faith  in  your  treatment,  I  am  gratefully  yours, 

Mr.  John  Cole,  State  Auditor's  Ci.f.rk  of  Michigan,  Lost 
Thirty-Three  Pounds.  Read  What  He  Says. 
Lansing  (Mich.),  October  12,1893.-1  have  taken  one  dose  of 
Dr.  Edison's  remedies,  consisting  of  a  few  bottles  each  of  pills 
and  iruit  salt,  and  dropped  in  weight  from  270  to  itS7  pounds,  and 
am  gradually  losing  still. 

The  Price  is  Jl  Per  Bottle. 

Measurement  for  Hand  is  the  largest  part  of  the  abdomen. 
Measure  snug  at  1,  2,  3.  The  bands  cost  $2  50  each  for  any 
length  up  to  36  inches,  but  for  one  larger  than  30  inches  add  10 
cents  for  each  additional  inch. 

Pills  SI  50  a  bottle,  or  three  bottles  for  Si  enough  for  one  treat- 
ment. 

Orders  for  C.  ().  D.  goods  must  be  accompanied  by  (1  deposit 
to  guarantee  express  charges. 

Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast,  THE  OWL  DRUG  COMPANY, 
Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

LORING  &  CO..  General  Agents  United  States,  Department 
27,  No.  115  State  street,  Chicago. 


(;otirjTi^Y  goss;i? 


SAN  JOSE. 

Our  San  Jose  State  Incubator  has  closed  for  the  term, 
and  again  numberless  maidens,  young  and  old,  are 
turned  out  to  right  for  megre  teachers'  pay,  and  prowl 
for  plunder  from  the  School  Boards  of  the  community. 
The  peaceful  graduation  exercises  of  other  days,  I  fear, 
will  be  known  no  more,  for  if  the  Board  meeting  just 
closed  is  any  indice  of  what  is  to  follow,  the  war  is 
on.  You  see,  the  Normal  Board,  holding  office  by  the 
grace  of  Governor  Markham,  lias  been  signalizing  their 
devotion  to  duty  by  practicing  economy,  at  least,  its  mem- 
bers say  so,  and  events  seem  to  verify  their  statements. 
Failing  to  recognise  the  eminent  scholastic  attainments 
of  the  Czar  of  the  Normal,  they  made  a  cut  in  his  sal- 
ary of  sufficient  size  to  demoralize  entirely  his  bump 
of  vanity.  All  in  the  interest  of  economy,  they  say, 
yet  ws  who  know  the  motives  of  the  powers  that  be,  can 
hardly  fail  to  read  between  the  lines  another  story. 

A  tale,  too,  of  revenge  for  punished  plagiarism,  where 
Trustee  Lowe  enforces  li is  threatened  sentence  passed  a 
year  ago.  Then  a  young  lady,  bright  and  charming,  as 
all  Ralph's  favorites  are,  was  suspected  of  using  ideas 
not  her  own,  in  the  preparation  of  a  Normal  essay.  At 
an  indignant  meeting  of  the  Faculty,  the  girl  was  disci- 
plined; her  disgrace  was  Haunted  to  the  world,  and  the 
Trusees  called  in  to  administer  a  further  cudgeling.  Mr. 
Lowe,  however,  always  sympathizing  with  beauty  in  dis- 
tress, took  up  the  tight,  and  the  Principal,  with  all 
his  cohorts,  was  beaten.  With  maneuvers  that  would 
do  credit  to  the  Boss  of  the  late  Convention  of 
unholy  memory,  the  dark-bearded  Professsor  suc- 
ceeded in  ousting  the  genial  Ralph  from  the  Chair- 
manship, and  for  a  time  his  mein  bespoke  the  victor. 
But  the  deposed  Chairman  hasn't  trained  with  Tom  Der- 
by all  these  years  for  nothing.  He  recalled  the  bohta 
days  of  Almadeu,  when  the  miners  declined  his  terms 
only  to  accept  a  reduction  in  wages,  and  by  the  same 
cunning  of  hand  Principal  Childs'  salary  suffered  a  reduc- 
tion of  six  hundred  dollars.  As  yet  ho  has  had  time 
only  to  meditate  revenge,  and  plan  the  means  of  its  ac- 
complishment. Of  course,  he  won't  resign;  that  would 
please  the  enemy  only  too  well,  so  his  sole  course  is  to 
take  the  medicine,  though  bitter  the  dose,  and  pray  that 
death  may  overtake  his  foe  on  the  coming  trip  to  Tahoe. 

Speaking  of  medicine,  and  those  who  give  it,  a  rumor 
is  about  that  our  ex-Judge's  fair  daughter  is  soon 
to  wed  a  young  physcian.  We  hope  to  be  assured  of  the 
falsity  of  this,  for  there  yet  lingers  in  our  minds  the  mis- 
fortunes attending  the  last  matrimonial  combination  of 
the  Judge's  daughter. 

1  am  hopeful  soon  of  chronicling  less  of  news  unpleas- 
ant. So  many  of  our  girls  are  approaching  the  sere  and 
yellow  line  of  lite,  that  even  a  rumor,  however  vague,  is 
hailed  with  delight,  though  often  tinged  with  envy. 
When  the  club  boys  began  to  cultivate  the  neighbors, 
I  felt  sure  that  something  pleasant  would  follow.  But, 
as  usual,  my  aspirations  for  the  certain  fair  matrons 
concerned  were  blighted  when  I  saw  their  footpath  had 
been  moved.  Girls,  take  an  old  maid's  advice — don't  do 
this — give  the  boys  a  chance  to  gaze  in  admiration  on 
your  charms,  and  surely  before  many  days  have  passed 
the  happy  announcement  will  meet  the  eyes  of 

Bes.«ie. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly:  You  will  remember  that  I  wrote 
you  some  time  ago  regarding  an  aged  "Don  Juan,"  who 
was  playing  papa  to  a  handsome  young  widow  in  this 
city.  Well,  I  am  now  able  to  disclose  the  name  of  both 
parties.  They  are  John  Bryson;  Sr.,  and  Mrs.  Lamber- 
ton.  The  alleged  doings  cf  the  pair  have  been  disclosed 
through  the  tiling  of  a  suit  for  divorce,  brought  by  Mrs. 
Bryson.  John  Bryson  is  very  prominent  in  Los  Angeles 
as  a  capitalist,  and  was  once  Mayor  of  the  city.  His 
only  marked  characteristic  is  what  he  keeps,  not  what 
he  gives  away.  The  woman  in  the  case  is  an  ex-concert 
hall  performer  from  London.  She  married  W.  W.  Lam- 
berton,  but,  as  things  did  not  run  smoothly,  she  ob- 
tained a  divorce  from  him  some  time  ago.  Since  then 
the  gallant  John  has  been  doing  the  honors  to  the  fair 
widow.  It  is  further  alleged  in  the  complaint  that  this 
is  not  the  first  time  that  John  has  wandered  from  the 
path  of  virtue  and  his  own  fireside.  It  is  also  stated 
that  he  has  been  cruel  to  his  wife,  and  succeded  in  mak- 
ing her  life  a  burden.  The  affair  has  created  quite  a 
sensation  here,  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bryson  have  been  mar- 
ried over  fifty  years.  But  it  seems  in  California  that  it 
is  never  too  late  to  get  a  divorce. 

Lawrence  Hanley,  the  star  at  the  Grand  Opera-house, 
recently  gave  an  exhibition  which  was  not  on  the  pro- 
gramme. "  In  Idaho  "  was  the  play.  Mr.  Hanley  did 
not  appear  that  evening  at  the  usual  time,  and  some  fel- 
lows were  detailed  to  hunt  him  up.  They  found  him  on 
his  knees,  praying  with  the  Salvation  Army  in  the  pres- 
ence of  an  interesting  crowd.  He  was  removed  to  the 
theatre,  but  as  far  a3  his  acting  that  evening  was  con- 
cerned, it  would  have  been  better  had  he  remained  with 
the  Salvation  Army,  as  he  sported  a  highly  ornate  and 
commodious  jag. 

William  M.  Garland  has  just  returned  from  attending 
the  Republican  Convention  at  Sacramento,  looking  as 
j  handsome  as  ever.    He  was  one  of  the  most  popular  del- 


egates from  this  county.  The  girls  are  all  delighted  to 
see  him  again,  and  greatly  enjoy  his  thrilling  accounts  of 
the  Burns  ratification  gathering. 

The  epidemic  here  at  present  is  that  of  the  "sweet  girl 
graduate."  There  is  enough  theory  in  an  average  essay 
to  cover  a  ten-acre  field,  but  not  enough  of  the  practical 
to  conceal  a  square  foot  of  real  estate.  One  of  the  re- 
cent performances  given  on  class  day  was  by  the  middle 
class  of  the  High  School  to  the  graduating  class.  The 
ambitious  young  people  dramatized  Scot's  "Talisman." 
The  production  was  greatly  enjoyed,  and  the  partici- 
pants acquitted  themselves  in  excellent  style.  Promi- 
nent among  them  was  J.  Blum,  the  son  of  the  rabbi. 
As  "Salandin,"  he  looked  very  handsome  and  acted  well. 
He  is  a  very  bright  young  fellow,  and  will  make  himself 
a  career. 

Rumor  has  it  that  the  wife  of  a  prominent  wholesale 
grocer  has  brought  suit  for  divorce  on  the  usual  grounds. 
Vour  devoted,  Bkuky  Sharp. 


t1  Tr       1\TG'  A  Preventive  anil  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 

-li       ill £3  Pei 

"I_>/~lTC*/~k^T  It*  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Kcliel 

iUIOUIV        :  A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 

f-w  -ir  -wr  A  Perfect  Cure  guaranteed 

it  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
SPJECI  FIC       ChiUblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 

Price.    Fifty   Cents    per  Bottle 

Prehared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS.  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  8T.,   NEAR  CLAY 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Co.      Sun  Insurance  Office 

of  London  of  London 

Establisheu  A.  D.  1821  Establisaed  A.  D.  1720 

Paid  Up  Capital.  $.5,000,000         Cash   Assets,  810.117,015 
Cash  Assets.  #23,l'.i4,219  Assets  in  America,  ?2,!>10,3t>s 

WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Gen.  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 
SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  fod  San  Ftancisco — Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  18o5 

Capital,  $2,250,000  00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Franciscc 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Stock  Fire  Ins.  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

Of  Philadelphia.  Pa. 
Capital  Fully  Paid,      -       -  85,000,000 
Office  Pacific  Depaitment: 
412    California    Street,    San  Francisco 
JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Innurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $^,446, 100    Assets,  $21,534,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

KOBKKT  DICKSON.  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON.   San   Friincisco  Agent*, 
4<)l  Montgofflerj  street 


MUTUAL  SAVINS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Foi-t  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital.  « 1,000,000 

JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Vice-Pres. 

James  D.  Phelan,  S,  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presldedts. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy 

Interest  Paid  on  Terra  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Dividend  Notice 

The  Herman  Savin;/*  and  Loan  Soriety,  ,r>2<i  Californix 
Street:  For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1S94,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one- 
sixth  (4^)  per  cedt  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits, 
payable  on  and  after  Monday  July  2,  1894. 

Geo.  Tocrxy,  Secretary. 

LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Ehakesperlan   Academy,  I00T  California  Street, 

Opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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"  Where  a   leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 
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SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  aye  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  June  10,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  am    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  $Rumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding;,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmuir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

S.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Bauos,  Stockton, 
lone.  Sacrnmento,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  *Oroville   4.15  pm 

9.00  am  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  in 

9.00  am   Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  am 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

12.30  pm    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  am 

*1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez.  San  Ramon, Vallt-jo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Kosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  pm  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto.  JjRum- 
sey,  Woodland,  Knights  Landing, 
Marysville,  Oroville  and  Sacra- 
mento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  p  ni    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  am 

5.00  pm  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  ra   European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00  pm    Vallejo   +7.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

17.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 
Cruz   8.05  pm 

8  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 
Stations   *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6.15a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations    *1.45  p  m 

17.30  a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J8.3:!  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

J9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   11.45  p  m 

10.40  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

*2.20  p  m  Sau  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Urove   *10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

♦4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8  06  a  m 

5.10  pm    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   '8.18  am 

6.30  p  in    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  am 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market.  Street,  f  Slip  8) 

*7.00.  *8. 00, 9.00,  *10.00,  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12.30,  Jl  00  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6. 00,  *7.00,  8.00, 

♦9.00, 10.00  and  '11.00  a.m.,  J12.00  '12.30, 2.00*3.00, 4.C0  and 

'5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       1  Sundays  only. 

$  Mondays.  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
a*  (Going—Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
I  Returning—Sundays  and  Mondaysonly. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Bias."  Julv  18th;  S.  S.  "  San 
Juan,"  July  28th;  S.  S.  "  Colon,"  August   8>h;  S.  S. 
"Colima,"  August  18th. 
Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.l— S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  July  26th; 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  August  Kith;  S.  S.  "China, "  via 
Honolulu,  August  28th;  S.  S.  "  Peru,"  September  15th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  comer  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  July  19,  21;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  in. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  fLos  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  26th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GODDALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8*N  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 

World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 


First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For   Honolulu,   Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
owai,"  July  26,  at  2  p.  m. 

For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," August  4,  1884. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 

*   "TARRY  LODGE" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  


WILL  E.  FISHER. 


14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  O  PTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship £t  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
HIO  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED! 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 

7  and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
to    Grocers  and 
M  Dealers  sell  it 


GARDEN  HOSE 

Black  Line  Spiral 

Cotton  Rubber-Lined  Hose 

Will  Stand  joo  Ids.  Pressure  to  the  Square  Inch 

And  will  Outlast  the  Best  Rubber  Hose  Manu- 
factured.  Try  a  Length! 


BOSTON  WOVEN  HOSE  AND  RUBBER  CO. 


14-16  Fremont  St. 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 


Artificial  ?fone-!N£, 


its  • 
'anehes 

Sidewalks  and  Gardenwalks  a  Specialty 
OFFICE,  307  MONTGOMERY  ST..  NEVADA  BLOCK.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


IThosCButterworth  i 

|i  223 125  227  TENTH  STREET  i 


§SAN  FRANCISCO. 
TAIN  ED  rlV  .  g^i 


j  L  ASS   BENDING.  Er^ 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL, 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy- 
Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Inglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

INGLF.NOOK  VINEYARD  AGENCY 


The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 

California's  Choicest 
Production 


Distributing  Agents— John  H.  Ma 
gruder,  Washington,  I).  C  ;  II.  II,  Kirk 
&  Co..  New  York  .mil  Brooklyn;  Ceo. 

H.  Woodman  Si  Co.,  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McC.aw  ti  Co,,  Raltiniorr: 
J.  R.  Fuller  &  Co.,  Boston;  Wm.  Don. 
oghue,  Rochester,  N.  Y. ;  James  Mc- 
Fhillips,  Mobile.  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co.,  Seattle.  Wash.;  Mat  f.trlane  Sf  Co. 

I.  d  ,  Ilonoluln.  II.  I.;  Shawhan  &  Co- 
Chicago,  III.;  o  B.Cook  &  Co.,  De- 
troit, Mich  ;  A.  K .  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co,,  Denver.  Col.;  Klauber  &  Levi, 
San  Diego,  Cal,;  Dingens  Bros.  Buf- 
falo. N.  Y  ;  C.  Crosiean  St  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 


101  Front  Sr.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Ppopefly  Cooked  flleal,  CUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Pfiees, 

*  E~br.ton  GRILL  ROOM 0F  W  PALACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 


5  IT'S 

i  THE 

<  FASHION 

I 

i 
5 


TO  SWIM   AT   THE  .  . 

LURLINE 
BATHS 


LADIES'    PARTIES  DAILY 

i 

I  118  NEW  DRESSING  ROOMS 

SIX  ADDITIONAL  AND  ENLAR3ED  SHOWERS 
ALL  WOOL  SUITS  FREE 

■jr  jr.    te  jr  j<     *  ji    jr  ji    sr  jr.    a  jr. 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Cap  tal,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  DALZSLL  BROWN,  Secretary  aud  Treasurer. 

i^^'HIS  COMPANY  Is  authorized  by  lav.  to  act  ns  Kxecu- 
(  j  tor,  Ad  ninistrator.  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 
^-^  It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  c  harge  of  Real  and  Personal  Kstales. collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  toall  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  of  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  ol  two  per  cent  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

BENTS  .Alls 

Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  ?'i  per  annum 
upwards  according  to  size.  Valuables  ol  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  wltli- 
out  charge. 


L3UY  T2UR  SHOES 


At   Wholscsale  Prices 


at —  W  H  ERE? 


Nolan  Brod.  £hoe  donpnij 

812  and  814  Market  Street 


l'helau  Building 


Telephone  5527 


Agents  for  -  Laird>  Schober    &  Mitchell 
  Fine  Shoes 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY   +  + 

23  Powell  Street,  opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  Taylor  Street,  nr.  Golden  Gate  Av. 
Twelfth  Street,  bet.  Poison  and  Howard 


Cresta  Blanca  ^ 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awjidcd  Gold  Medal  Pat  is  Exposition,  iXSo 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

325   Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 


Establi  .hEO  1879 


(J}TT 


411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 


Telephone  34o5 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 

So  e  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer  irom  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culnibach, 
Bavaria 


For  MOUNTAIN  AND 
SEASIDE 


«1DUCK  SUITS 


IN   ALL  COLORS 


/T\at^rial,  Styl^  apd  pi  1713^7  dr^xe^ll^d 


$3.50     $4.00     $5.00  . 


Also  the  Finest  Assortment  of 


TAILOR-MADE  SUITS 


4U, 


Cutaways  from  $11. OO  Up 
Prince  Alberts  from  $15  Up 


FRATINGER  &  CO. 


lOo     KEARNY  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


*  EXTRA 

"y  W 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


ANDREAS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING:  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
Opera  aud  Church  Chairs 

C.   F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 

MY  2I3SUTTE^ET 

TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Hons  We  funiUh  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  t'riiiri  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancv   Kulrcrf  Canea '  Koman  Punch  without  an  equal 

 for  parlies,  families,  01  entertain- 

<  harlot  !*■  Kus*><>  i  npM  meni_s 

For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention        :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A   Ouist    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    15.   HOOPER,  Manager 

Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Cntlre  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE. 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

COttOIl    Snil    DllClvS  £tedium,»ofta^h»rd 

»   ;    .    ALSO   .  4 
Heavy  Naught.  Wafjoii  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Gratl'  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Ba'timore  Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 

0— CATERER  • 

Supplies  Wed  fling  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinuers  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin   Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  687 

J^orses  Pastured  «^  « » 

GOOD  FEED  AND  CARE ! 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St 


TH  E  WAVE  % 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  2. 


THK  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription ,  $/  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subset  ipt ions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  $3  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
2ro  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co  ,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bientano's,  17  Avenue  de 'I  Opera,  Paris,  Fiance;  31 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C ;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  pafer,  addtess  Rooms 
220-22/  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc  ,  will  be  fm  nishcd  bv  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Kafz,  /S6  187  World  Building,  New  Yoik, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  office  as  second-class  matter. 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 

MISS   MAUD  ADAMS 
[Photograph  kindly  loaned  by  L.  Leviu  &  Son,  26  Stockton  St.] 

The  political  features  which  for  several  weeks  have 
l>een  so  faithfully  photographed  by  the  Wave's  Portrait 
Gallery  must  yield  place  to-day  to  the  interesting  like- 
ness of  Miss  Maud  Adams,  actress,  comedienne  and  lead- 
ing lady  in  the  John  Drew  Company.  Miss  Adams'  stage 
career  has  been  the  story  of  success  won  in  a  single  night. 
When  Mr.  Drew  essayed  to  star,  he  first  looked  about 
him  for  a  good  comedy,  and  then  for  a  promising  support. 
He  secured  Henry  Guy  Carletou's  "Butterflies,"  and  Miss 
Maud  Adams  as  leading  lady.  The  piece  was  put  on  at 
Palmer's,  ran  for  over  a  hundred  nights,  and  the  morning 
after  its  first  performance,  Miss  Adams  woke,  like  Alex- 
ander, to  find  herself  famous.  New  York  is  as  swift  and 
generous  in  its  appreciation  as  it  is  quick  and  cruel  in  its 
disapprobation,  and  its  favor  has  the  significance  of  insur- 
ing certain  success  in  other  places.  The  New  York  ver- 
dict always  carries  weight  and  Miss  Adams  hap,  in  almost 
every  city,  found  herself  heralded  by  pleasantexpectation. 
She  is  a  comedienne  of  the  highest  accepted  school,  al- 
though quite  original  in  her  methods,  capable  of  rising  to 
eerious  work  and  inspired  by  an  arch  and  delicate  humor. 
She  has  a  cultivated  and  delightful  voice,  an  attractive 
personality  and  that  personal  magnetism  which  is  the 
sister-gift  of  talent. 


!  SPLASHES  I 

SOMETHING  OF  social  importance  will 
always  cling  to  the  personality  of  Mrs.  James 
Brown-Potter,  no  matter  how  far  her  feet  have 
strayed  from  the  camps  of  the  Philistines  down 
the  highways  and  by-ways  of  theatrical  Bo- 
hemia. There's  magic  in  a  name — Shake- 
speare himself  to  the  contrary — and  the  San 
Francisco  set  responded  as  a  sort  of  duty,  or 
at  all  events,  as  if  it  were  something  expected 
of  them,  to  the  name  advertised  on  the  bills  at 
the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday  evening  last. 
It  was  quite  the  most  brilliant  house  since  the 
Irving  season  last  year,  and  in  spite  of  the 
laxity  of  Summer  etiquette,  there  was  any 
amount  of  dress.  I  think  I  never  noticed 
such  a  noticeable  quantity  of  white  distributed 
over  an  audience  not  assembled  for  operatic 
reasons  and,  like  the  blaze  of  red,  which  burst 
on  the  world  about  a  year  ago,  it  seemed  to 
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suddenly  announce  itself  fashionable  in  a  single 
night.  White  is  infinitely  more  effective  by 
gaslight,  or.  properly  speaking,  electric  light, 
than  any  color,  and  the  audience  partook  of 
splendor  on  Monday  night  to  a  marked  and 
inspiring  degree.  I  cannot  say  I  admire  the 
custom  of  removing  hats  alter  the  theatre  is 
entered.  A  woman  is  prompted  to  this  move- 
ment by  one  or  two  reasons.  Either  she  con- 
siders the  comfort  of  her  neighbors,  or  she  has 
gowned  herself  with  an  elegance  non-suited  to 
head-covering  ol  any  kind.  For  the  first  case — 
one  of  individual  courtes) — she  might  wear  a 
smaller  hat  which  would  obstruct  the  view  of 
the  stage  no  more  than  the  coiffure  of  the 
period.  For  the  second — one  of  strictest  eti- 
quette— she  should  put  the  finishing  touches 
to  her  toilette  in  her  dressing-room  at  home. 
It  may  be  comfortable  as  well  as  fashionable 
for  women  to  take  off  their  hats  and  make 
other  little  changes  in  their  costumes  afier 
they  are  seated  in  the  theatre,  but  it  is  cer- 
tainly not  becoming. 

*  *  * 

1  watched  a  crowd  of  well  known  girls,  on 
Monday  evening,  who  were  quite  ten  or  fif- 
teen minutes  getting  "fit"  for  the  perform- 
ance. They  disposed  of  veils  either  by  folding 
them  out  of  sight  or  pinning  them  firmly  to 
the  plush  covered  backs  of  the  seats  iu  front. 
They  removed  their  hats  and  had  little  amia- 
ble arguments  with  the  men  of  their  party  as 
to  who  should  hold  the  head  gear.  In  most 
instances,  these  were  ended  by  the  girls  who 
impaled  their  hats  on  one  knee,  where  they 
were  horribly  in  the  way  of  lorgnettes  and  veils, 
and  had  to  be  guarded  by  an  anxious  hand 
throughout  the  evening.  I  observed  that  the 
girls  all  wore  their  hat-pins  in  their  mouths 
during  this  process  and  fumbled  with  the  dis- 
engaged hand  to  determine  the  state  of  waves 
and  coils  and  braids  and  bangs.  They  also 
exchanged  critical  glances  and  reassuring 
nods.  Meantime  the  men  waited  anxiously 
to  assist  them  with  their  heavy  wraps  which 
were,  also,  removed  in  due  time,  and  after 
going  through  those  singular  motions  with 
which  femininity  plumes  and  preens  its 
sleeves,  they  leaned  back  in  their  chairs  with 
a  mingled  smile  of  contentment  and  relief, 
having  been  restless  and  conspicuous  for  some- 
thing like  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  If  it  is  in- 
elegant for  a  woman  to  put  her  gloves  on  in 
the  street,  why  is  it  not  equally  bad  form  for 
her  to  make  several  changes  in  her  toilette  at 
the  theatre  ? 

*  *  * 

MRS.  POTTER  does  not  seem  to  mind 
making  her  little  changes  of  toilette  in  public, 
I  am  thinking.  I  quite  remember  the  shock 
she  gave  what  was  once  her  world  in  the  mat- 
of  "  the  little  worm  of  the  Nilus,  "  but  here 
she  had,  at  least,  the  excuse  of  historical  pre- 
cedent. Nothing  can  excuse  the  abandoned 
vulgarity  throughout  the  second  act  of  the 
Thercse  Raquin  parody,  and  in  the  forbidding 
chill  which  fell  upon  the  fashionable  audience 
Monday  night,  Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew 
must  have  read  the  signs  of  failure.  Up  to 
this  point  the  house  had  been  unresponsive — 
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from  this  time  on  it  was  frigid.  It  permitted 
itself  to  audibly  protest  when  Mrs.  Potter 
hurled  herself  with  unnecessary  violence 
against  the  floor,  and  it  allowed  itself  to  audi- 
bly smile  when  she  made  an  unwarrantable 
display  of  uulovely  arm.  Otherwise  it  gave 
no  outward  and  visible  sign  of  any  feeling 
whatever.  I  am  rejoiced  that  San  Francisco 
has  had  even  this  limited  opportunity  of  ar- 
raigning herself  against  this  order  of  indeli- 
cacy. Our  sentiments  are  too|often  mistaken 
on  points  such  as  these.  Persons  who  travel 
Westward  from  the  metropolis  fancy  they  will 
meet  toleration  if  not  sympathy  with  what- 
ever is  too  risque  for  the  supposedly  conserva- 
tive palate  of  the  East.  I  regret  to  venture 
on  an  injustice,  but  such  persons,  it  seems  to 
me,  must  gather  their  convictions  from  peru- 
sal of  the  Police  Gazette. 

*  *  * 

Or,  possibly,  they  read  The  S(a?idard.  This 
is  the  field  where  California  and  Californians 
are  so  frequently  paraded  in  an  unbecoming 
light.  In  this  unique  publication,  if  I  mis- 
take not,  I  recently  studied  a  profound  treatise 
on  the  characteristics  of  Miss  Jennie  Flood. 
The  article  was  accompanied  by  an  alleged 
portrait  of  herself,  which  was,  in  reality  a  cut 
made  from  an  old  photograph  of  Mrs.  Hermann 
Oelrich  taken  in  earliest  girlhood.  That  Miss 
Flood  and  Mrs.  Oelrichs  are  both  Californians 
and  both  heiresses,  was  enough  presume  for 
The  Standard  and,  now  that  I  consider  the 
matter,  that  is  nearer  the  truth  than  this  paper 
usually  gets.  The  confusion  of  identity  was 
indeed  a  trifle,  light  as  air,  compared  to  the 
glaring  inaccuracies  which  shrieked  aloud 
from  the  column  printed  beneath  the  picture. 
I  suppose  we  have  no  people  more  unpreten- 
tious than  the  Floods,  who  have  accepted  the 
gifts  of  fortune  unostentatiously,  and  have 
gone  about  their  interests  and  their  pleasures 
with  less  display  than  is  common  to  the  rich. 
Miss  Flood  is  amodest  woman  who  has  ig- 
nored more  than  one  opportunity  for  a  brilliant 
marriage,  devoted  herself  to  her  family,  and 
counts  a  host  of  acquaintances  and  a  long  list 
of  affectionate  friends.  The  sort  of  personal 
vanity,  vulgar  insolence  and  pride  of  purse 
attributed  to  her  by  this  impertinent  scrawl, 
was  bred  in  the  imagination  of  the  scribbler  to 
whom  the  copper  penny  a  line  is  dearer  than 
the  coin  of  truth  and  since,  as  the  Persians 
say,  the  Gods  never  record  a  lie  without  a  rea- 
son for  it,  let  us  hope  that  this  one  paid  for  his 
dinner. 

*  *  * 

TO  RETURN  to  the  subject  of  the  out- 
ward appearance  of  audiences,  I  wish  devoutly 
that  some  one  would  definitely  determine  for 
San  Francisco,  the  rules  which  control  the 
garb  of  men,  and  that  some  one  else,  equally 
gifted,  would  tacitly  enforce  them.  In  reply 
to  such  individuals  as  have  on  more  than  one 
occasion  taken  particular  and  uninvited  pains 
to  inform  me  of  the  obvious  fact  that  a  man 
has  a  right  to  dress  as  he  pleases,  I  would 
like  to  observe  that  my  remarks  are  not  ad- 
dressed to  persons  of  that  class,  and  that  I  re- 
ceive comments  on  this  subject  from  this  direc- 
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tion  in  the  light  of  impertinent  interference.  I 
am  considering  the  needs  of  men  of  pleasure  who 
deem  a  certain  amount  of  respect  to  be  due  the 
society  of  which  they  form  a  part,  and  who 
are  willing  to  observe  its  outward  forms  and 
customs.  It  is  senseless  to  ignore  the  fact 
that  we  are  new  people.  However  well-born 
and  bred  the  individual,  the  community  which 
shelters  him  is  new,  and  the  social  institutions 
are  only  just  now  developing.  That  dress  as  well 
as  deportment  has  a  place  in  society,  and  the 
dress  of  men  as  equally  as  that  of  women,  let 
no  one  ambitious  of  social  equity  attempt  to 
deny.  The  rules  which  prevail  in  the  East  are 
inflexible,  but  San  Francisco  permits  herself 
perfect  immunity  from  these,  and  from  all 
others.  No  two  men  here  dress  alike.  No 
two  men  here  dress  even  with  consistency.  I 
attribute  this,  not  to  individual  independence, 
but  to  general  uncertainty.  I  believe  that  if 
men  here  knew  just  how  and  just  when  to 
dress,  they  would  conform  to  the  regime  with 
pleasure. 

*  *  * 

I  had  seriously  thought  of  asking  certain 
smart  men  in  San  Francisco  to  contribute  their 
views  on  this  matter  and  decide  the  minor 
points  which  are  always  controlled  by  clime 
and  condition,  although  the  general  rule  may 
be  the  same  the  world  over.  The  subject  of 
full-dress  agitates  the  minds  of  most  men. 
There  is  quite  an  ironclad  convention  in  all 
Eastern  cities  against  anything  more  pro- 
nounced than  a  dinner-coat  after  the  first  of 
June  and  most  men  recognize  the  unsuitability 
of  a  dress  suit  for  Sabbath  evening  entertain- 
ments. Yet  I  have  met  Society  men  en  grande 
tenue  at  an  informal  Sunday  dinner  and  I 
never  know  who  will  and  who  will  not  wear 
full  dress  at  the  theatre  at  the  height  of  the 
summer  season.  It  is  not  a  week  ago  since  I 
saw  four  Pacific  Clubmen  in  a  glory  of  swallow- 
tails and  fine  linen,  and  at  the  Baldwin  every 
night  this  week,  the  masculine  part  of  the 
audience  has  been  divided  between  the  equally 
faulty  extremes  of  satin  lapels  and  pink  cotton 
shirtings. 

*  *  * 

"  THE  WORLD  which  knows  itself"  was 
there.  Mr.  Sheldon's  party  included  Miss 
Clement,  the  Misses  Dimond,  Mr.  Tobin  and 
Mr.  Jarboe.  They  had  seats  in  the  orchestra, 
and  carried  on  a  sort  of  social  telegraphy 
across  the  house  with  the  Hobarts  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Worden,  who  were  guests  of  George 
Newhall  in  one  of  the  stage  boxes.  Nods  and 
becks  and  wreathed  smiles  were  in  evidence, 
in  fact,  all  over  the  theatre,  and  the  audience 
wore  the  friendly  and  informal  expression  of  a 
social  gathering  by  special  invitation  or  pre- 
concerted arrangement.  I  observed  the  blonde 
youth  who  has  been  the  joy  of  the  buds,  tenderly 
bearing  an  exchange  of  corsage  roses  between 
two  fond  friends,  whom  an  unkind  fate  had  di- 
vided by  the  width  of  the  theatre  and  the  obliga- 
tions of  separate  theatre  parties.  But  the  general 
interchange  of  thought  and  sentiment  visibly 
altered  in  quality  and  increased  in  significance 
as  the  peculiar  play  progressed  to  its  unpleas- 
ant end,  and  after  the  performance  little  knots 
of  people  were  gathered  in  the  lobby  to  dis- 
cuss the  somewhat  startling  features  while 
their  carriages  were  called. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Sheldon  entertained  his  guests  at  din- 
ner, before  the  theatre,  at  his  house  on  Pacific 
avenue.  He  is  almost  the  only  man  in  town 
who  entertains  in  his  own  home  or,  in  truth, 
has  a  home  of  his  own  in  which  to  entertain. 
He  has  the  secret  of  delightful  little  dinners 
and  an   admirable  establishment,  furnished 


with  a  taste  that  is  femininely  fine  and  con- 
ducted with  that  noiseless  ease  which  is  found, 
oftener,  strange  to  say,  in  the  menage  de  gar- 
con  where  one  efficient  man-servant  is,  than  in 
the  households  of  women  who  have  ten  domes- 
tics at  their  command.  There  is  scarcely  an 
unexpected  hour  at  which  one  may  not  safely 
chance  in  on  a  man  friend,  sure  of  finding  him 
in  unconcerned  order,  with  the  wheels  of  his 
domestic  economy  oiled  to  perfect  smoothness 
and  everything  ready  to  serve  from  behind  the 
screen.  His  service  is  quiet  and  respectful, 
his  glass  and  silver  beyond  reproach,  his  linen 
spotless  and  his  temper  untried.  I  can  under- 
stand why  men  should  marry  for  love's  dear 
sake  or  for  the  baser  purposes  of  wealth,  or 
out  of  pity  or  convenience,  to  satisfy  the  con- 
ventions or  to  secure  companionship,  but  it  is 
not  included  in  my  narrow  philosophy  that 
man  should  wed  in  order  to  have  some  woman 
conduct  his  home.  So  far,  at  least,  am  I  of 
the  advanced  opinion  of  the  emancipated  wom- 
an. I  think,  of  the  two,  man  is  by  far  the  bet- 
ter housekeeper. 

*  *  * 

I  have  often  wondered  why  so  few  of  them 
exercised  this  talent  in  the  West,  where  con- 
veniences are  many  and  the  cost  comparatively 
small.  I  think  I  have  discovered  the  reason. 
It  is  the  society  tramp.  This  pest  is  not  pecul- 
iar to  California,  but  it  does  not  thrive  so  well 
in  the  East  where  the  expenses  of  bare  living 
are  so  much  more  considerable,  and  the  exi- 
gencies of  social  existence  so  much  more 
severe.  One  must  have  a  certain  amount  of 
money  to  spend  on  "appearances"  before  one 
can  enter  the  charmed  circle  of  wealth  and 
fashion  of  New  York  and  other  big  towns  and 
the  toll  to  pay  at  society's  portal  is,  by  no 
means,  inconsiderable.  In  our  hospitable 
land,  with  a  certain  informality  which  seems 
to  be  indigenous  to  this  soil,  the  tramp  who 
beats  his  way  through  society  is  not  so  readily 
barred  out.  A  number  of  men  who  have  gone 
to  dwell  in  peace  and  plenty  at  San  Rafael, 
Redwood,  Saucelito  and  surrounding  suburbs, 
tell  me  that  they  have,  actually,  been  driven 
back  to  chambers  or  hotels  by  the  hordes  of 
men  and  women  who,  without  the  slightest 
claim  to  consideration  beyond  that  which  peo- 
ple of  breeding  extend  to  every  acquaintance, 
have  come  to  feed  and  fatten  on  their  hospi- 
tality. And  these  are  men  who  delight  to  en- 
tertain and  on  whom  the  question  of  expense 
need  never  disagreeably  intrude. 

*  *  * 

ESPECIALLY,  I  understand,  are  the  jovial 
Noahs  who  float  in  Arks  moored  within  con- 
venient boating  distance  of  the  shore,  regarded 
as  legitimate  prey.  A  man  told  me,  the  other 
day,  at  the  club,  that  when  he  had  a  house-boat 
last  year,  on  Richaidson's  Bay,  it  was  not  an 
unusual  thing  for  him  to  have  from  thirty  to 
forty  people  on  his  hands  for*  entertainment 
every  Sunday.  They  came  not  only  by  day 
but  by  night.  They  came  to  breakfast,  to 
luncheon,  to  dinner  and  to  supper.  If  they 
saw  a  light  shining  from  his  cabin  door  they 
came  because  they  were  sure  of  finding  him. 
If  his  windows  looked  darkly  out  on  the  flow- 
ing tide,  they  came  just  to  see  if  he  were,  by 
any  chance,  at  home.  There  was  no  escape 
from  them  except  by  flight,  and  there  were 
none  among  them  who  were  really  his  chosen 
friends.  These,  alone,  held  aloof  and  waited 
for  an  invitation  to  visit  him  when  he  was 
alone.  This  is  not  an  experience  unique 
among  agreeable  bachelors.    I  know  several 
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men  who  have  been  similarly  afflicted.  An 
ark  has  recently  been  towed  away  from  the 
Belvedere  lagoon  and  moved  off  the  less  accessi- 
ble San  Quentin  shore  because,  I  understand, 
its  owners  could  no  longer  enjoy  the  privacy 
they  sought  for  themselves  and  their  intimate 
friends,  by  reason  of  the  insistent  demands  of 
their  lesser  acquaintance.  And  Saucelito  men 
who  have  cottages  and  a  reputation  for  hospi- 
tality, complain  that  they  are  frequently 
awakened  from  slumber  sound,  as  late  as  three 
in  the  morning,  by  parties  returning  from  the 
water,  or  distractions  in  the  town.  These  gre- 
garious souls  are  cordially  welcomed  at  this 
ungodly  hour  and,  if  not  wined  and  dined,  at 
least  well  beered  and  crackered  by  a  supposedly 
enchanted  host.  A  man's  home,  apparently, 
ceased  to  be  his  castle  when  he  dispensed  with 
the  drawbridge  and  the  moat. 

*  *  * 

Saucelito  has  been  quite  conspicuously 
gay.  Commodore  Harrison  has  the  Tuckers 
of  Oakland  on  board  his  yacht,  and  has  given 
several  informal  lunches  and  dinners  in  their 
honor.  Miss  Claire  Tucker  is  one  of  the  com- 
ing debutantes,  and,  according  to  accepted 
custom,  is  gathering  some  social  experience 
through  the  summer  months.  The  matinee 
dansante,  promised  for  Saturday  at  the  Camp- 
bell's, has  been  abruptly  and  indefinitely  post- 
poned— no  one  seems  to  know  quite  why. 
This  is  something  of  a  disappointment,  for  the 
matinee  is  a  decided  novelty  in  California,  and 
the  younger  set  was  speculating  happily  over 
its  possibilites.  Several  of  the  bachelors  on  the 
hill  held  house  parties  of  men,  and  sounds  of 
mirth  and  revelry  by  night  issue  from  the 
Stauf  cottage,  where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charlie 
Weller  are  passing  a  week. 

*  *  * 

Another  bud  who  will  bloom  into  society 
next  season  is  Miss  Genevieve  Goad,  who 
is  creating  a  preliminary  sensation  at  Mon- 
terey. She  is  really  a  most  beautiful  girl, 
carries  herself  superbly  and  has  the  ex- 
quisite complexion  which  is  a  birthright  in 
the  Goad  family.  She  is  thoroughly  self- 
possessed,  but  with  the  unconsciousness  that 
is  the  charm  of  Eastern-bred  girls.  The  Del 
Monte  is  rapidly  filling  up  in  expectation  of 
the  Tournament,  and  a  number  of  men  have 
already  appeared  on  the  scene.  Walter 
Hobart  took  down  the  McNears,  Harry  Simp- 
son, Clem  Tobin,  Taylor,  Lougborough  and 
Simpson  on  his  drag.  They  left  town,  I  think, 
on  Tuesday  or  Wednesday,  and  made  a  good 
trip  down.  Hobart's  "beasts"  are  travelers, 
and  a  fine  looking  lot,  beside. 

* 

I  hear  that  the  drag  was  the  cause  of  some 
blood  on  the  San  Rafael  moon  after  all,  and  that 
a  young  man,  noted  for  more  money  than  man- 
ners, created  a  painful  scene  by  refusing  to  oc- 
cupy the  seat  assigned  to  him  beside  a  certain 
charming  girl,  and  trembled  so  near  the  brink 
of  confiding  his  objections  to  the  assembled 
and  seated  party  on  the  drag  that  Hobart 
hurriedly  ordered  down  the  ladder,  and,  mum- 
bling something  kindly  and  absurd  about  bal- 
ancing the  vehicle,  better,  routed  everybody 
down  and  out  and  around  and  up  again,  and 
finally  seated  them  with  the  moneyed  cad  in 
the  place  he  had  coveted  and  fought  for. 

*  *  * 

Out  of  consideration  for  the  girl  who  was 
the  innocent  cause  of  all  this  commotion,  Ho- 
bart could  scarcely  afford  to  snub  his  obnox- 
ious guest  with  promptness  and  publicity, 
which  is  regretable.     So  many  of  the  sons  of 
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moneyed  men,  here,  are  in  need  of  snubbing. 
There  is  an  insufferable  arrogance  and  inso- 
lent indifference  rampant  among  them  aud  they 
transfer  the  importance  the  world  attaches  to 
wealth  to  their  own  insignificant  personality. 
I  had  a  delicious  experience  at  the  expense  of 
one  of  them  not  so  many  months  ago,  at  the 
table  of  a  man  who  has  been  distinguished  as 
a  diplomat  in  two  worlds,  has  refused  the 
presidency  of  all  the  good  clubs  here  and  is, 
perhaps,  the  courtliest  man  in  San  Francisco. 
Among  his  guests  was  a  gilded  youth  who  had 
permitted  himself  much  license  of  manner 
throughout  the  evening  and  finally  forgot— 
or  remembered — himself,  to  the  extent  of  push- 
ing aside  the  hand  of  a  waiter  who  was  about 
to  fill  his  glass  with  champagne. 

"  I  don't  want  that,"  he  said  with  charming 
frankness,  "  bring  me  some  Burgundy  !  "  The 
man  hesitated  and  the  guest  turned  to  his  host 
with  an  insolent  sneer.  And  I  suppose  the 
sneer  settled  it.    At  all  events,  his  host  arose. 

"  I  am  not  serving  Burgundy  at  my  table 
to-night,"  he  said  very  quiety.  His  eye  wan- 
dered to  the  clock.  "If  you  leave  the  house 
at  once,"  he  paused  significantly;  "you  will  be 
in  time  to  get  it  at  any  of  the  down-town 
cafes. ' ' 

*  * 

San  Rafael  seems  to  have  repented  her  of 
riotous  living  and  after  one  week  of  dissipa- 
tion has  gone  promptly  to  sleep  again.  I  am 
informed  by  a  flippant  youth  who  was  the  last 
of  the  Tennis  Tournament  crowd  to  leave  the 
hotel,  that  the  town  is  as  dead  as  a  cucumber, 
which  I  gather  is  very  dead  indeed.  The 
Wallaces  talked  of  remaining  through  July, 
but  I  believe  they  came  down  on  Wednesday. 
Nearly  everyone  is  going  to  Monterey  for  the 
twenty-first,  but  a  number  of  people  are  in 
town.  The  Dimonds  are  up  from  Burlingame 
and  visiting  Mrs.  Ed.  Dimond  this  week.  Miss 
Clement  and  Miss  McKinstry,  who  have  been 
guests  of  the  Dimonds  at  the  club,  returned 
to  town  with  them,  and  Miss  McKinstry  ex- 
pected to  be  on  her  way  abroad  about  this 
time.  Of  course,  she  could  not  get  to  New 
York  and  presumably  her  party  sailed  for 
Europe  without  her.  In  the  meantime  her 
people  drove  up  from  Santa  Cruz  to  spend  a 
few  days  with  her  before  her  departure  and  are 
still  in  town.  Clarence  McKinstry  is  also  here 
on  a  visit  from  the  North.  Mrs.  Hager  came 
down  from  Castle  Crag  just  before  the  difficulty 
closed  the  road,  leaving  her  younger  children 
and  Miss  Leslie  Van  Ness  behind  her.  She 
has  been  unable  to  return  and  is  naturally  dis- 
tressed over  the  detention.  Nearly  all  of  the 
Burlingame  men  prefer  stopping  in  town  until 
the  strike  is  settled  and  railroad  travel  among 
the  certainties  of  life. 


I  HEAR  from  Yosemite  that  Brett  Stokes 
tramps  the  Valley  with  the  frenzied  zeal  of  a 
British  tourist.  He  is  correctly  and  comforta- 
bly costumed  for  the  character  in  tweeds, 
knickerbockers  and  an  Alpenstock,  and  en- 
joys himself  quite  evidently  and  with  industry. 
The  Pringles  are  also  in  their  Seven-League 
boots,  somewhere  up  in  Mendocino  where  the 
entire  family  went  into  camp  about  a  week 
ago.  Harry  Pringle  got  home  just  in  time  to 
avoid  the  tie-up  on  the  railroads.  They  are 
camping  in  that  modified  manner  which  in- 
cludes good  beds,  plenty  of  luxuries  in  the  way 
of  provisions  and  efficient  servants  to  attend 
to  every  need.  This  is  quite  as  it  should  be, 
according  to  my  effete  understanding.  I  re- 
gard with  curiosity  and  awe  the  individual 
who  revels  in  the  unvarnished  delights  of  life 
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under  the  free  and  flapping  canvas,  the  couch 
of  sweet-smelling  leaves,  and  the  simple  fare 
cooked,  with  his  own  hands,  over  the  glowing 
camp  fire.  The  picture  appeals  to  my  artistic 
sense,  but  it  does  not  delight  my  mind,  and  it 
is  crucifixion  to  the  body.  My  personal  expe- 
rience with  the  free  and  flapping  canvas  is  that 
it  is  more  flappy  than  free,  and  either  the  wind 
whistles  under  it  to  congeal  the  biood  in  one's 
veins,  or  it  does  not  penetrate  it  at  all,  and  one 
is  left  to  a  miserable  end  by  suffocation.  The 
couch  of  sweet  smelling  leaves  is  a  delusion 
and  a  snare,  instinct  with  thorns  and  spikes 
which  pierce  one's  linen  and  one's  epiderm,  and 
yet  defy  the  most  persistent  search.  And  the 
simple  fare  is  so  largely  bacon  of  that  dis- 
couraging nature  which  gets  damp  when  it  is 
fried.  Then  the  thing  it  is  cooked  in  has  to  be 
washed.  All  this  is  infinitely  depressing.  I 
much  prefer  "  kid-glove  camping  "  with  Ori- 
ental rugs  and  cushions  strewn  thickly  within 
a  pavilion  a  la  Perse,  and  trained  servants  and 
all  the  delicacies  of  the  season  and  cool  things 
to  drink.  Or  I  can  find  an  equal  amount  of 
rural  bliss  in  the  atmosphere  of  Del  Monte  or 
the  Hotel  Mateo. 

*  *  * 

And,  apropos,  this  has  been  a  brilliant  week 
at  the  Mateo.  A  large  party  of  Eastern  people 
arrived  before  the  Fourth,  including  the  E.  S. 
Conways  of  Chicago  and,  owing  to  the  strike 
and  its  attendant  inconveniences,  many  persons 
preferred  to  remain  out  of  town  and  there  was 
not  the  usual  exodus  after  the  national  holi- 
day. Tennis  is  not  very  ardently  pursued  any- 
where, this  year,  and  the  fad  at  the  Mateo,  as 
at  the  Rafael,  has  been  for  bowling.  A  few 
enthusiasts  there  are,  of  course,  who  go  before 
the  nets  with  valorous  regularity  and  the 
courts  are  kept  in  fine  condition  but  "the  pins" 
have  ensnared  the  fashionable  fancy  and  some 
of  the  girls  are  learning  to  bowl  as  well  as  the 
men. 

*  *  * 

The  Vendome's  coach  left  the  Palace  Hotel 
on  Monday  morning  and,  with  a  load  of  twelve 
or  fourteen  people,  made  the  trip  down  to  San 
Jose  in  splendid  time,  over  roads  that  have 
been  watered  every  inch  of  the  way,  and  with 
a  change  of  horses  at  various  "post  stations," 
quite  after  the  manner  of  ye  olden  times.  It 
was  an  inspiring  drive  and  an  admirable  bit  of 
enterprise.  The  party  arrived  fresh  and  un- 
stained by  travel,  and  possessed  of  a  heroic 
hunger.  This  method  of  travel  is  so  delightful 
that  I  would  like  to  see  coaches  run  between 
San  Francisco  and  various  points  within  good 
tooling  distance,  and  I  believe  a  coaching  club 
would  pay  its  expenses  in  California  as  it  has 
more  than  done  in  the  East.  I  wonder  that 
the  end  of  the  century  spirit  which  thrives  at 
Burlingame  has  not,  long  ago,  found  expres- 
sion in  a  smart  coach  service. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  E.  E.  Gilmor  is  again  in  San  Francisco, 
the  guest  of  Mrs.  Leland  Stanford.  She  is 
looking  exceedingly  well,  and  has  changed 
scarcely  at  all.  A  little  less  inclined  to  em- 
bonpoint, and  with  hair  a  trifle  whiter  perhaps, 
but  otherwise  the  same  handsome,  dignified 
woman  who  left  San  Francisco  nearly  ten 
years  ago.  Mrs.  Gilmor  has  lived  with  her 
only  daughter,  in  Washington,  during  all  this 
time,  and  this  is  her  first  visit,  I  believe,  to 
San  Francisco,  which  for  so  many  years  was 
her  home.  Her  daughter  was  to  have  joined 
her  here  about  the  first  of  July,  but  has  been 
detained  in  Washington  by  the  strike,  and 
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Mrs.  Gilmor  is  leaving  town  this  week  for 
Clear  Lake,  where  her  sou,  Walter  A.  Gilmor, 
is  interested  in  the  management  of  the  New 
Carlsbad  Springs.  I  understand  that  a  charm- 
ing hotel  has  been  built  there  on  the  plan  of 
the  old  Southern  mansions,  with  wide  veran- 
das on  every  floor,  big  Colonial  rooms  open- 
ing out  upon  them,  with  a  superb  view  of  the 
lake,  and  lovely  rolling  hills.  The  chef  who 
made  the  reputation  of  the  Hotel  Coronado 
cuisine  has  been  engaged  to  attend  to  the  ma- 
terial wants  of  guests,  and  much  is  ex- 
pected from  the  saving  grace  of  the  New 
Carlsbad  mineral  waters.  There  is  rather  a 
pretty  legend  attached  to  the  springs  which 
the  Indians  have  named  Yup  Lomi.  A  dying 
Indian  was  once  carried  to  the  edge  of  the 
spring  and  lfet  there  alone  where  the  Great 
Spirit  could  find  thim  at  his  lesiure. 
But  the  Indian  drank  of  the  waters  and 
slept,  and  woke  refreshed,  and  crept  back 
to  the  camp  at  nightfall,  and  the  In- 
dians believed  he  had  been  healed  by 
the  Spirit  of  the  waters,  and  they  called  the 
spring  Yup  Lomi,  which  signifies  "The 
Waters  of  Life." 

*  *  * 

The  stranger  is  still  detained  within  the 
gates  of  Oakland  and,  being  exceedingly  well 
entertained  during  the  enforced  sojourn.  The 
Sunderland  girls  who  came  down  to  visit  the 
Hutchinsons,  just  before  the  strike  was  on, 
with  the  expectation  of  remaining  two  days 
and  carrying  the  Hutchinsons  back  to  Reno 
with  them,  are  still  held  in  durance  delightful 
across  the  bay,  and  have  been  entertained  by 
everybody.  Mrs.  Morgan  gave  them  a  hand- 
some luncheon  the  earlier  part  of  the  week, 
and  in  their  honor  Miss  Wall  held  an  open-air 
tea,  with  tables  set  daintily  forth  under  the 
trees,  a  pile  of  rugs  and  cushions  on  the  lawn 
and  all  the  companion  delights  of  the  al  fresco 
function. 

*  *  * 

Carl  Howard  has  returned  from  Applegate 
Road  by  way  of  Sacramento  and  the  river 
steamer,  and  Mark  Requa  is  also  at  home,  by 
what  mode  of  travel  no  one  is  quite  sure.  I 
hear  that  Oakland  people  who  have  sons  and 
daughters  and  other  intimate  interests  at  Cas- 
tle Crag  are  distressed  over  the  prospect  of 
losing  them  by  starvation.  It  is  said  that  the 
stock  of  provisions  at  the  Castle  Crag  Hotel 
is  running  perilously  low.  But  the  exiles  are 
making  merry  over  their  misfortune,  and  there 
is  for  the  unafflicted  no  little  grim  humor  in 
the  situation. 

Mrs.  Henshaw  has,  I  am  informed,  or- 
ganized a  social  club  at  Cazadero,  which 
is  known  as  the  Eleven  O' Clock  Club,  and 
the  purpose  thereof  is  to  pass  the  time  away 
and  divide  up  the  cost  of  pleasure.  A  very 
comfortable  and  sensible  way  of  getting  over 
the  difficulty  of  all  those  little  social  obliga- 
tions which  are  continually  cropping  up  at  a 
Summer  resort  where  there  is  a  large  and 
friendly  party.  The  Eleven  O'Clock  diversions 
include  rides,  drives,  dances,  picnics  and  pas- 
toral delights  in  general,  and  all  expenses  are 
paid  by  the  Club. 

*  *    *  fi 

THUS  FAR  the  railroad  strikers  have 
made  but  very  few  moves  in  their  game  in 
Oakland.  They  have  preferred  to  wait  and 
watch  the  progress  of  events  in  Sacramento, 
the  most  important  point  in  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific system  in  California.  Perhaps  the  clev- 
erest plays  in  their  game  so  far  was  to  par- 
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alyze  the  entire  ferry  system  at  a  single  and 
very  rapidly  executed  command.  It  was  in 
that  effort  alone  that  the  strikers  caught  the 
railroad  officials  napping.  In  all  other  re- 
spects it  seems  as  though  the  company  has 
forced  the  issue.  It  found  little  difficulty  in 
securing  men  to  take  the  place  of  strikers,  and 
it  lost  no  time  in  putting  their  services  to  ad- 
vantage. By  using  them  on  the  local  lines  it 
made  them  more  capable  to  take  the  longer 
runs  on  the  main  lines,  but  the  strikers  dared 
not  make  a  move  until  affairs  were  in  a 
wretched  tangle  in  Sacramento.  Then  they 
concentrated  their  forces  and  dealt  the  blow 
which  the  railroad  company  has  considered  it 
better  and  shrewder  policy  not  to  return. 
Even  the  strikers  acknowledge  it  could  have 
done  so  had  it  desired. 

# 

Some  of  the  railroad  officials  are  honestly 
in  ignorance  of  the  motives  which  prompted 
the  American  Railway  Union  to  declare  a  gen- 
eral strike  on  the  Southern  Pacific  system. 
Even  now  they  cannot  understand  the  matter, 
though  efforts  at  explaining  it  have  been 
made  without  number.  Although  a  great 
war  is  on,  there  are  singularly  few  personal  an- 
tagonisms. The  men  speak  kindly  of  their 
former  employers,  and  there  is  yet  to  be  found 
an  official  who  has  a  harsh  word  for  any  of 
the  men  on  strike.  Their  attitude  and  princi- 
ples are  condemned,  but  their  character  as 
men  is  without  exception  praised.  The  strike 
has  caused  no  ending  of  personal  triendships, 
and  in  West  Oakland  it  is  not  an  unusual  cir- 
cumstance to  see  the  leaders  of  the  strikers  in 
earnest  conversation  with  some  of  the  officials. 
Several  days  ago  Master  Mechanic  McKenzie 
and  T.  J.  Roberts,  President  of  the  Union, 
had  a  talk  of  some  interest  and  not  a  little  im- 
portance. McKenzie  began  the  conversation 
with  an  abrupt  question  :  "Say,  Roberts,"  he 
asked,  "why  was  a  general  strike  ordered  on 
this  system?  I  would  like  to  know  and  can't 
guess." 

"  Because  you  discharged  some  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Union  for  refusing  to  take  out  a 
train  with  Pullmans,"  was  Roberts'  reply. 

*  *  * 

"That  you  know  is  not  a  fact,"  was  Mc- 
Kenzie's  answer.  "  The  men  were  simply 
asked  to  give  up  the  keys  to  their  boxes. 
That  request  was  in  no  sense  a  discharge  and 
you  know  it." 

"  Well,"  said  Roberts,  "the  general  strike 
would  have  been  declared,  anyway.  A  few 
minutes  before  we  took  action  that  night  on 
our  own  men,  we  received  orders  from  Debs 
to  go  out." 

The  remark  of  the  President  of  the  Union 
is  a  true  one  and  shows  somewhat  clearly  that 
the  alleged  discharge  of  the  employes  was 
only  a  handle  by  which  to  swing  the  general 
strike  with  some  show  of  justice.  It  is  likely 
that  the  question  whether  or  not  the  Southern 
Pacific  employes  were  discharged  will  always 
be  a  disputed  one.  The  officers  of  the  com- 
pany say  the  men  were  not  dismissed.  The 
men  swear  they  were.  It  is  a  question  of 
veracity  between  them. 

*  *  * 

ALTHOUGH  the  general  news  of  the  strike 
has  been  told  in  great  detail  by  the  daily 
papers,  the  humors  of  the  affair  have  been  care- 
fully screened  from  the  longing  eyes  of  an  un- 
suspecting public.  It  is  proverbial  that  when 
a  number  of  newspapermen  get  together,  after 
the  day  is  done,  something  is  going  to  happen. 
Representatives  of  the  several  big  papers  have 
been  for  the  past  week  quartered  in  West 
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Oakland,  occupying  rooms  in  a  lodging  house 
on  the  point.  The  distance  of  their  abode  from 
the  pier  is  j  ust  two  miles.  As  the  road  is  good 
and  the  walking  easy,  the  reporters  have  in- 
dignantly refused  to  make  the  trip  to  the  pier 
on  foot.  Something  had  to  be  done.  A  mass 
meeting  of  the  scribes  was  called  and  Walt 
Brown,  the  bright  young  man  who  writes  his 
screed  for  the  Post,  was  made  chairman.  Af- 
ter due  deliberation  he  was  appointed  a  gen- 
eral committee  of  one  to  confer  with  strikers 
and  railroad  officials,  to  obtain  transportation 
for  the  journalists  to  and  from  the  pier.  After 
a  good  deal  of  talk  he  induced  the  railroad 
people  to  contribute  a  hand  car,  and  the  strik- 
ers were  talked  into  running  the  conveyance. 
*    ^  * 

All  went  well  for  two  days  and  quite  a  sen- 
sation was  created  among  the  inhabitants  of 
the  point  by  the  innovation  in  passenger  trans- 
portation. True,  the  sole  seats  on  the  car 
were  of  cracker  boxes,  but  it  was  infinitely 
preferable  to  walking.  Finally,  the  boys  be- 
came tired  of  being  stared  at  and  Brown  called 
another  meeting  to  suggest  the  possibility  of 
persuading  the  strikers  into  running  a  Pull- 
man in  connection  with  the  hand  car  for  their 
accommodation.  Of  course  they  have  a  very 
keen  sense  of  humor  over  on  the  pier.  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  meeting  a  pair  of  dice  were 
produced  and  a  crap  game  opened  with  conse- 
quences of  the  most  peculiar  character.  One 
man  developed  such  a  strain  of  demoniac  hick 
that  another  conceived  the  idea  of  inviting  the 
supervision  of  a  circumambient  officer  who, 
preparing  to  descend  on  the  scene,  warned  the 
gathering  of  his  coming.  Straightway  ihey 
got  out  on  the  roof  and  perambulating  from 
domicile  to  structure  found  themselves  over  a 
hall  in  which  the  A.  R.  U.  hold  its  meetings. 
A  special  committee  was  in  session  there  and 
when  the  tramping  of  feet  resounded  from  the 
skylight  there  was  an  uneasy  whisperof  "spies" 
and  a  delegation  was  told  off  to  reconnoiter, 
and  if  necessary,  to  use  shotguns.  The  posi- 
tion was  really  growing  desperate. 

*  *  * 

Just  as  the  heads  of  the  three  strikers 
showed  over  the  roof  Brown  came  forward  with 
a  demand  to  know  the  meaning  of  their  intru- 
sion. 

"  You  fellows  are  spies,"  replied  the  spokes- 
man, "but  you'll  never  squeal  on  us."  He 
raised  his  gun. 

"  Hold!  "  shouted  Brown,  "  we're  A.  R.  U. 
men." 

"  Then  give  the  password." 
"  Come  seven,  come  eleven,"  answered  the 
scribe. 

*  *  * 

"That's  not  the  password  of  the  A.  R.  U," 
sneered  the  leader  of  the  opposition. 

"I  suppose  you  know  better  than  I,"  retorted 
Brown  indignantly. 

"What  A.  R.  U.  are  you  talking  about  any- 
way ?" 

"Why,  the  American  Reporter's  Union," 
returned  the  ubiquitous  scribe  who,  at  the 
moment,  made  his  way  down  the  fire  escape, 
which  the  others  had  just  succeeded  in  discov- 
ering. 

Subsequently,  the  strikers  refused  the  request 
to  attach  a  Pullman  to  the  hand  car,  and  now 
the  reporters  may  be  seen  marching  in  a  body 
to  and  from  the  pier  before  and  after  meals. 

*  *  * 

THE  POLITICAL  FUTURE  of  District- 
Attorney  Barnes  appears  to  be  troubling  quite 
a  number  of  persons  around  town.  Why  he 
should  be  unable  to  take  care  of  himself  with- 
out the  benison  of  their  thoughts  is  something 
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they  themselves  would  hardly  undertake  to 
explain.  As  a  matter  of  fact  young  Mr. 
Barnes  intends  engaging  actively  in  the  prac- 
tice of  the  law,  and  with  the  ability  he  has, 
must  command  in  the  near  future  quite  a  large 
practice.  However,  there  is  a  bit  of  political 
gossip  in  circulation  about  Colonel  Burns  and 
himself  that  may  be  given  for  whatever  it 
seems  worth.  It  is  declared  that  the  Republi- 
can autocrat  has  decided  to  offer  Mr.  Barnes 
the  nomination  for  Mayor  of  San  Francisco. 
This  would  be  in  return  for  retiring  from  the 
Gubernatorial  contest,  besides  securing  as  head 
of  the  local  ticket  a  very  popular  and  clever 
young  man.  This  is  not  in  consummation  of 
any  bargain  of  course,  for  there  has  never  ex- 
isted any  understanding  between  Burns  and 
Barnes,  but  is  meant  as  a  species  of  recognition 
or  as  any  expression  of  the  Colonel's  notable 
gratitude. 

*  * 
* 

Being  quite  a  circumspect  individual  it  is 
not  probable  that  Mr.  Barnes  will  find  the 
Mayoralty  an  office  he  would  especially  care 
for.  That  he  would  be  a  model  executive  is 
as  indubitable  as  his  election  would  be  certain, 
but  no  one  knows  what  kind  of  a  composition 
the  Colonel's  municipal  ticket  may  be  not 
what  species  of  tale  he  is  designing  to  hang  af- 
ter Barnes'  name.  It  remains  to  be  seen 
whether  the  autocrat  is  wise  enough  to  cor- 
rect the  sins  of  omission  and  commission  com- 
mitted at  Sacramento.  Indeed  I  am  not  over- 
stating the  case  when  I  say  the  fate  of  the 
Republican  State  ticket  to  some  extent  hinges 
on  his  action  in  town  here.  It  raises  distinct 
doubts  in  one's  mind,  therefore,  when  one  is 
told  that  Senator  Mahoney,  for  instance,  is 
slated  for  Sheriff,  or  that  E.  B.  Reid  is  to  go 
on  as  Assessor.  A  mind  that  could  conceive 
the  ex-Senator  as  a  fit  and  proper  person  to 
wield  the  honors  of  the  shrievality  can  hardly 
be  expected  to  give  us  a  municipal  ticket  en- 
titled to  the  votes  of  the  community. 

*  *  * 

EULOGIES  are  always  appropriate  to  the 
dead  and  one  is  forgiven  for  dealing  out  to  the 
departed  praise  the  most  lavish.  Still,  I  do  not 
believe  Colonel  F.  H.  Meyers,  who  departed 
for  some  other  sphere  a  few  days  ago,  would 
thank  any  of  his  numerous  friends  for  imput- 
ing angelic  qualities  to  him.  Indeed  he  was 
anything  but  an  angel  and  even  less  a  saint, 
this  Colonel — for  he  was  a  very  bluff,  deter- 
mined kind  of  fellow  with  quite  an  idea  about 
having  his  way  and  a  certain  decisiveness  in 
his  manner  of  giving  orders,  that  suggested  an 
inclination  to  enforce  them.  He  made  his 
money  in  Nevada  in  mining  and  died  pos- 
sessed of  a  considerable  fortune.  It  was  Col. 
Meyers  who  put  up  a  good  deal  of  the  money  to 
build  the  Laundry  Farm  railroad  and  was  presi- 
dent of  the  California  Improvement  Company — 
a  concern  that  is  responsible  for  several  proper- 
ties across  Alameda  way.  In  addition  he  was 
chairman  of  the  Republican  State  Central  Com- 
mittee and  as  strong  and  clearheaded  a  ruler 
as  the  party  ever  had.  Altogether  he  was  a 
very  pleasant,  popular,  good-natured  man,  who 
knew  what  he  wanted  and  had  it  as  often  as 
possible. 

* 

It  is  easy  enough  to  say  it,  and  I  am  per- 
suaded there  are  people  who  believe  decision 
of  character  is  a  virtue  to  be  exhibited  on  any 
rag-tag  and  bobtail  of  an  occasion.  Like  the 
chance  of  saving  a  life — if  the  opportunity 
never  presents  itself  what  good  is  the  posses- 
sion of  daring  or  the  skill  of  an  athlete.  There 
is  one  story  about  Myers  that  showed  he  had 
the  stuff  in  him  which  makes  a  man  a  hero. 
Years  ago  he  was  interested  in  a  saw  mill  in 
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Utah  in  a  district  far  removed  from  the  ken  of 
any  surgeon.  One  of  the  men  had  his  arm  cut 
off  a  few  inches  above  the  wrist.  Myers  rigged 
a  tourniquet  on  the  mutilated  member,  heated 
a  poker  and  seared  and  burned  the  stump  until 
the  hemorrhage  ceased.  It  was  heroic  treat- 
ment, undoubtedly,  but  it  saved  the  unfortun- 
ate's life.  Considering  the  type  of  personality 
the  Colonel  had,  one  cannot  but  regret  his 
taking  off.  He  would  have  become  quite  a 
notable  figure  in  the  course  of  a  year  or  two 
more.  To  his  advocacy  of  free  silver  is 
attributed  the  insertion  of  that  plank  in  the 
Republican  platform,  though  his  wishes  therein 
found  a  strong  response  in  the  heart  of  Colonel 
Burns.  To  him,  also,  may  be  credited  the 
anti-immigration  plank. 

*  *  * 

ONE  DOES  NOT  get  off  into  the  country 
easily  these  days.  It  is  almost  as  difficult  as 
returning  from  Castle  Crag  where  so  many 
eminent  persons  are  imprisoned.  Frank  M. 
Stone,  the  well-known  lawyer,  decided  to 
spend  his  holidays  on  the  ranch  of  Judge 
Murphy  of  Del  Norte,  who  in  addition  to  judi- 
cial abilities  of  a  high  order,  possesses  the 
record  of  a  Nimrod.  For  days  he  essayed  de- 
parture, and  finally  flitted  on  an  Oregon  ex- 
press, whose  career  the  strikers  terminated  at 
Red  Bluff.  The  original  intention  was  to 
travel  North  to  the  Oregon  line,  and  thence 
across  the  mountains  to  Del  Norte,  but  this 
charming  scheme  the  adherents  of  King  Debs 
put  an  end  to.  Two  days  of  the  Sacramento 
Valley  sun  robbed  Judge  Murphy  of  some 
twenty  pounds,  and  he  insisted  on  journeying 
North  by  pony  express  or  stage.  So  they 
started,  and  in  all  probability  will  steer  into 
Trinity  County,  thence  into  Humboldt,  finally 
reaching  destination  at  the  Judge's  property 
where  there  are  bear  and  other  wild  beasts. 
While  politics  are  not  pertinent  to  this  para- 
graph, it  may  interest  the  Judge's  friends  to 
hear  that  he  intends  striving  for  nomination  to 
the  Supreme  Bench  at  the  forthcoming  Demo- 
cratic Convention.  There  is  no  reason  why 
he  should  not  be  allowed  to  add  weight  to  the 
decisions  of  that  tribunal. 

I  AM  STRUCK  with  the  attitude  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Clergy  toward  such  of  their 
parishioners  as  are  engaged  in  the  present 
strike,  which  draws  from  all  religions,  and  I 
am  possessed  with  the  desire  to  urge  the  same 
upon  the  attention  of  the  Brotherhood  of  A. 
P.  A's.,  some  of  whom,  no  doubt,  will  term 
the  interest  in  law  and  order  displayed  by  the 
Roman  Clergy  as  a  vicious  and  iniquitous  in- 
terference with  American  Citizens  and  Ameri- 
can Institutions.  Bishop  Monogue  and  Father 
Grace,  of  the  Catholic  Clergy  of  Sacramento, 
and  others  of  the  same  faith,  in  different  locali- 
ties have  personally  gone  among  the  strikers 
to  exert  their  influence  in  behalf  of  law  and 
order.  This  is  an  hour  when  good  council  is 
a  necessity.  It  is  an  hour  when  the  Catholics 
and  their  clergy  can  do  much  to  refute  the 
evil  charges  of  this  very  remarkable  organiza- 
tion. For  there  is  a  burning  in  the  hearts  of 
all  good  Americans  against  the  performances 
now  going  on  in  the  labor  world,  and  this 
church  and  its  people  can  do  much  toward 
bringing  order  out  of  the  present  chaos. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUPERB  self-confidence  which  per- 
suaded Attorney-General  Hart  into  the  late 
Gubernatorial  contest  induced  in  his  imagina- 
tive mind  the  impression  that  his  aspirations 
were  foredestined  to  success.  By  which  chain 
of  reasoning  he  arrived  at  so  undue  a  conclu- 
sion I  am  unable  even  to  suggest,  but  so 
firmly  established  was  his  idea  of  capturing 
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the  nomination  that  he  had  actually  promised 
to  his  friends  and  dependents  half  the  offices 
in  the  executive  gift.  Of  course,  no  one,  not 
even  his  aid-de-camp,  Colonel  Kowalsky, 
shared  the  interesting  deluston,  though  I  am 
sure  no  one  else  had  the  hardihood  to  laugh 
the  great  man  out  of  so  curious  an  error.  On 
reaching  Sacramento  he  announced  the  pos- 
session of  forty-three  votes,  but  on  seeing  the 
overwhelming  force  of  the  Estee  boom,  he 
went  to  Burns  with  an  offer  to  retire  from  the 
fight,  turning  over  all  his  force  to  the  Napa 
man. 

"  But  in  return,  Colonel,  you  must  put  me 
on  the  ticket  for  Attorney-General,"  he  re- 
marked in  that  casual  way  he  has. 

With  characteristic  coolness  the  autocrat 
received  this  bold  proposition. 

"  You'd  better  keep  those  forty  three  votes 
of  yours,  Hart,"  he  said.  "I  guess  we  can 
make  up  a  ticket  without  your  being  on  it." 

*  *  * 

THE  SUDDEN  advancement  of  Maximil- 
ian Popper  from  the  position  of  Chairman  of 
the  General  Committee  to  that  of  a  lull- 
fledged  boss  of  the  local  Democracy  is  agita- 
ting the  members  of  that  party  at  the  present 
time.  That  the  Democrats  do  not  take  kindly 
to  the  new  boss  is  apparent  in  the  fact  that 
they  are  already  trying  to  unhorse  him  and 
unless  Popper  proves  himself  a  very  superior 
equestrian  he  will  soon  find  himself  in  a  polit- 
ical ditch.  While  Mr.  Popper  has  lost  no 
opportunity  in  the  past  to  declaim  against 
centralization  of  power  and  political  bosses  he 
has  always  been  afflicted  with  the  eczema  of 
ambition  to  become  what  he  calls  a  "  political 
leader."  The  title  of  boss  is  objectionable  to 
him,  although  to  the  comprehension  of  the 
machine  men  of  his  party  the  distinction  be- 
tween a  leader  and  a  boss  is  a  fine  one.  While 
preaching  the  doctrine  of  "getting  nearer  the 
people,"  Mr.  Popper  developed  a  plan  of  local 
party  organization  which  he  fondly  imagined 
was  going  to  make  him  the  boss  of  the  Democ- 
racy of  San  Francisco. 

*  j,  * 

One  of  the  features  of  this  plan  was  a 
Grievance  Committee  constituted  of  one 
member  from  each  Assembly  District  or 
eighteen  in  all.  Through  this  committee, 
Popper  expected  to  control  the  'Party,  and 
yet  be  able  to  deliver  his  anti-boss  speeches 
and  proclaim  against  the  centralization  of 
power,  as  this  Committee  was  selected  by 
the  District  Clubs,  and  theoretically  was  of 
the  people  and  from  the  people.  But  Mr. 
Popper  was  destined  to  surprise  and  disap- 
pointment. His  well  laid  plans  were  to  come 
to  naught.  At  the  first  session  of  the  Griev- 
ance Committee  the  struggle  between  Sheriff 
McDade  and  Supervisor  Dundan  for  suprem- 
acy in  the  Thirty-second  District  came  up. 
The  immediate  question  was  the  slating  of  a 
Secretary,  there  being  two  that  had  been 
selected,  one  by  the  Dundan  following  and  the 
other  by  the  Sheriff's  henchmen.  The  latter 
won  the  fight  and  then  it  was  that  Popper  dis- 
covered he  had  but  foup  votes  in  the  com- 
mittee that  he  had  planned  would,  under  his 
guidance,  control  the  destinies  of  the 
party.  Of  these  four  votes  only  two  were  in 
the  committee  proper,  the  other  two  being 
those  of  himself  and  Secretary  Cusick,  who,  as 
President  and  Secretary  of  the  General  Com- 
mittee, were,  under  the  party  plan,  ex-officio 
members  of  the  subordinate  committee. 

*  *  * 

This  defeat  caused  Maximilian  to  reverse  his 
previous  position.  No  longer  did  he  proclaim 
against  centralization  of  power.  In  short,  he 
thought  that  was  the  one  thing  that  the  party 


needed.  He  also  assumed  to  discover  what  he 
and  every  other  politician  had  known  for 
weeks  that  Christopher  A.  Buckley  had  once 
more  become  an  important  factor  in  Demo- 
cratic politics.  About  this  time  Popper  and 
Buckley  had  an  interview  at  the  Baldwin 
Hotel.  While  the  partners  in  government 
draying  and  street  sweeping  contracts  talked  a 
good  deal  about  business  during  this  meeting, 
some  time  was  also  devoted  to  the  discussion 
of  politics.  Buckley  sought  to  secure  a  divis- 
ion of  the  profits  of  their  partnership  contracts. 
In  this  he  was  partially  successful  and  a  check 
passed  between  the  pair  the  next  day.  But 
there  is  still  an  unpaid  balance  and  the  two 
remain  business  partners  which  is  undesired, 
although  Popper  positively  affirms  that  they 
are  in  no  sense  political  partners.  While  it  is 
highly  improbable  that  Max  would  ally  him- 
self with  the  ex-Boss,  it  is  a  fact  that  this  plan 
to  make  himself  supreme  autocrat  by  the  ap- 
pointment of  men  to  control  its  elections,  and 
which  he  styled  a  Primary  Committee,  was 
made  soon  afterwards.  It  was  Mr.  Buckley,  I 
am  told,  who  suggested  the  appointment  of  a 
similar  committee  of  seven  to  Colonel  Dan 
Burns,  by  which  the  latter,  by  judicious 
methods  best  known  to  himself,  gained  control 
of  the  local  Republican  party.  But  this  may 
be  merely  another  coincidence. 

*    *  * 

In  order  to  carry  out  his  plan  it  was  neces- 
sary for  Popper  to  secure  the  support  of  cer- 
tain factions  in  the  General  Committee.  This 
he  proceeded  to  do.    Sullivan  and  Dwyer,  who 
still  have  a  following  in  the  General  Com- 
mittee, were  taken  into  the  scheme  and  given 
representation   in   the   Primary  Committee. 
The  County  Clerk's  and  the  Superintendent 
of  Street's  offices  were  provided  for.  Sheriff 
McDade  who  had  about  thirty  tried  men  and 
true  in  the  Committee  proved  less  tractable, 
he  being  opposed  to  the  carrying  into  effect  of 
so  transparent  a  scheme.    In  the  emergency 
the  Examiner,  which  also  wants  to  be  Boss  of 
the  Democratic  party,  and  thinks  it  can  attain 
its  object  by  means  of  Popper,  was  appealed  to. 
McDade  was  sent  for  and  whipped  into  line  at 
the  Monarch's  establishment  on  Mission  Srteet, 
and  one  of  his  deputies  is  a  member  of  the 
Primary   Committee.    The   final  list  of  the 
committee  was  prepared  in  the  office  of  J.  J. 
Dwyer,  and  the  scheme  was  ready  to  be  sprung. 
At  the  meeting  of  the  General  Committee 
Popper  delivered  a  camp  meeting  exhortation, 
picturing  the  terrible  results  that  would  ac- 
crue from  Buckley's  efforts  to  gain  control  of 
the  party,  and  also  intimating  that  if  the  reso- 
lution to  make  him  Boss,  with  the  power  to 
appoint  the  committe  was  not  adopted  he 
would  bolt  the  party.    Andy  Clunie,  who  was 
aware  that  he  was  to  be  appointed  on  the 
committee,  carried  out  his  instructions,  and 
made  a  talk  about  our  "  noble  leader,"  and  the 
efforts  that  were  being  made  to  get  him  to  organ- 
ize a  Non-Partizan  movement  in  this  city. 
The  Democrats  could  not  afford  to  lose  him  at 
this  time.    The  resolution  was  adopted  with 
a  whoop,  and  Popper  declared  Boss. 

*    *  * 

As  boss,  Popper  appointed  his  committee, 
but  it  has  not  received  the  support  of  the 
party.  The  Democrats  are  beginning  to  see 
through  the  subterfuge,  and  now  declare  that 
such  a  committee  could  not  be  legally  ap- 
pointed, except  under  the  rules  which  require 
a  notice  of  at  least  three  days  before  the  con- 
stitution of  the  party  can  be  amended.  This 
law  of  the  party  was  violated  by  Max  in  his 
eagerness,  and  it  may  be  this  action  will  in- 
validate the  entire  proceeding.  That  a  Com- 
mittee conceived  as  the  Primary  Committee 
was,  and  composed  as  it  is  of  boss-appointed 
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and  faction-traded  men,  can  accomplish  any- 
thing in  the  line  of  purifying  the  party  is  not 
believed.  As  has  been  aptly  suggested  by  the 
opposition,  they  had  better  purify  themselves. 

*  *  * 

THE  DIRECTOR-GENERAL  is  his  own 
worst  enemy.  There  is  something  extraord- 
inarily ill-advised  about  his  action  in  correct- 
ing the  award  of  the  art  jury.  It  was  one  of 
those  proceedings  which  makes  the  friends  of 
this  eminently  competent  man  regret  the  ab- 
sence of  a  small  spice  of  diplomacy  from  his 
mental  make-up.  There  was  no  earthly  rea- 
son why  Harriet  Hosmer"s  unfortunate  plaster 
cast  should  have  received  an  award,  nor  had 
Gerichten's  portrait  of  Graham  a  single  char- 
acteristic to  earn  it  the  approbation  of  artists. 
It  amounts  to  an  impertinence  that  personal 
relations  should  win  awards  that  were  in- 
tended for  merit,  and  I  cannot  but  congratu- 
late the  artists  who  shared  in  the  second  dis- 
pensation on  their  determination  in  refusing 
the  bounty  of  jury  No.  2.  While  I  do  not  be- 
lieve the  original  body  was  specially  gifted  in 
knowledge  of  art,  its  conclusions  were  accu- 
rate enough  to  satisfy  most  of  the  artists.  If 
Mr.  De  Young  was  not  satisfied  he  could 
easily  have  arranged  to  reward  his  porteges 
without  embroiling  artists,  jury  and  the  pub- 
lic. This  would  have  been  better,  not  only 
for  himself,  but  for  the  artists  in  question. 

*  *  * 

THE  FACT  is  one  not  generally  known, 
but  Deacon  Fitch  is  quite  an  adept  at  the 
terpsichorean  art.  Years  ago  when  Mr.  Fitch 
lived  at  Sacramento,  he  became  possessed  of 
the  lamentable  delusion  that  he  was  not  grace- 
ful. He  consulted  his  family  physician,  who 
told  him  that  his  only  chance  of  recovery  was 
to  take  dancing  lessons.  At  that  time  "  Old 
Ned  "  Palmer,  the  Dean  of  the  bonvivants  of 
the  coast,  kept  a  dancing  academy  at  Sacra- 
mento. To  him  Mr.  Fitch  applied  and  was 
taught  to  waltz  and  polka.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem,  this  accounts  for  the  Deacon's  remarka- 
ble grace  of  to-day.  Whenever  "Old  Ned" 
sees  his  pupil  on  the  street  he  involuntarily 
stops  as  if  spell-bound  in  admiration  of  the 
results  of  his  art  and  murmurs  as  the  Deacon 
turns  up  his  trousers  to  cross  Sansome  street, 
"  The  perfect  man." 

¥    j.  * 

No  one  denies  that  the  Midwinter  Fair  was 
a  marvellous  performance,  all  the  more  so  be- 
cause it  was  undertaken  in  the  face  of  almost 
inconceivable  difficulties.  It  has  given  the 
city  five  months  of  an  entertainment  more 
brilliant  than  we  shall  see  here  again  in  years. 
That  Mr.  de  Young  will  obtain  any  more 
recognition  for  his  work  than  the  gratification 
he  has  derived  from  presiding  at  meetings  and 
administering  the  affairs  of  the  grand  enter- 
tainment he  himself  created,  I  do  not  believe. 
To  his  enemies  he  has  given  an  absorbing 
reason  for  jealousy  because  he  has  done  some- 
thing no  one  else  could  do.  They  will  en- 
deavor by  every  imaginable  means  to  prevent 
him  being  Senator,  and  that  is  the  only  possi- 
ble reward  that  could  justify  the  effort  he  has 
made  and  the  chance  of  failure  he  took. 
However,  his  deserts  do  not  justify  his  action 
in  the  matter  of  the  Art  Award.  Rather  they 
place  more  strongly  in  relief  the  error  he  com- 
mitted. It  is  one  his  friends  will  regret  more 
than  he. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  AUTHORITIES  do  not  inter- 
vene the  proprietors  of  the  three  evening  pa- 
pers will  be  cutting  each  other's  throats.  Never 
was  the  feeling  of  deadly  detestation  so  pro- 
nounced among  them.  The  Post,  it  seems, 
has  awakened  a  degree  of  jealousy  by  its  Sun- 


day extras  and  by  being  on  the  streets  with  its 
second  editions  before  its  rivals  and  in  conse- 
quence the  others  have  almost  joined  hands 
for  revenge.  Even  the  staid  old  Bulletin  aided 
in  an  endeavor  to  organize  a  newsboys'  strike 
against  the  Hume  organ,  but  the  quality  of 
diplomacy  on  Market  and  Kearney  streets  was 
equal  to  the  emergency,  and  the  result  was  an 
increase  in  the  sale  of  Posts.  At  one  time  dur- 
ing the  week  the  prospects  looked  a  bit  blue, 
for  a  perfect  cohort  of  urchins  was  gathered 
round  and  their  cries  and  yells  made  the  air 
hideous.  However,  they  were  pursuaded  final- 
ly that  the  attempt  was  a  thoroughly  mis- 
guided one,  and  with  most  agreeable  unison 
they  gave  it  up. 

*  *  * 

There  are  no  ethics  in  journalism  I  believe 
— as  in  love  and  war  everything  is  fair — but  in 
descending  to  such  methods  it  seems  to  me 
the  dailies  are  playing  rather  a  dangerous 
game  for  there  is  such  a  thing  as  conspiracy, 
and  the  penalty  sometimes  is  a  bit  high.  I 
cannot  but  think  Mr.  Hume's  editorial  policy 
has  exhibited  sound  judgment  throughout  this 
unfortunate  episode.  This  is  the  only  daily 
paper  here  that  has  from  the  first  exposed  the 
error  of  the  strikers'  position.  Considering 
the  tactics  of  the  Examiner,  the  weakness  of 
the  C/ironicle,  the  inexcusable  support  given  the 
cause  of  anarchy  by  the  Call  and  the  Bulletin, 
Mr.  Hume's  attitude  is  worthy  of  the  support 
and  appreciation  of  the  conservative  element 
of  the  city.  I  am  under  the  impression  that 
the  organ  of  Deacon  Fitch  has  sustained  a  se- 
rious injury  among  the  classes  it  enjoyed  its 
greatest  popularity. 

*  * 

A  WELL  KNOWN  local  family  of  pro- 
nounced Milesian  proclivities  is  just  now  be- 
ing somewhat  pestered  by  a  couple  of  relatives 
recently  arrived  from  the  Emerald  Isle.  Not 
wishing  to  exhibit  the  raw  material  before,  at 
least,  one  turn  in  the  refiner}-  of  polite 
society,  during  their  period  of  ^incognito,  it 
was  decided  to  send  them  to  Castle  Crag  for  a 
week  or  two  under  the  supervision  of  a  watch- 
ful chaperon.  They  assumed  a  common  name 
during  the  visit,  and  spent  most  of  their  time 
at  the  country  resort  in  going  through  the  regu- 
lation drills  of  which  Ed.  Greenway  is  the  ac- 
knowledged master.  At  first  they  were 
taught  the  proper  and  polite  modes  of  saluta- 
tion, and  then  the  elegant  bow  and  stereotyped 
smile  came  to  pass. 

*  * 

They  succeeded  in  attracting  little  attention 
during  their  visit,  and  now  are  completely 
screened  from  the  gaze  of  the  gossips  in  the 
elegant  California  Street  mansion  of  their 
wealthy  relatives.  Unfortunately  for  them- 
selves and  the  peace  of  mind  of  their  benefac- 
tors, they  rode  to  the  ferry  in  an  open  carriage. 
The  coachman  is  responsible  for  the  publicity 
of  their  conversation  on  the  way,  to  the  depot, 
which  he  gives  as  the  following: 

"  Phere  are  we  goin'  ?" 

"Th'  Castle  Rags  Oi  belave." 

"  Phere' s  Castle  Rags?" 


"  Oi  belave  that  do  be  one  of  ther  estates." 

"  Oi  suppose  they  do  live  high  ther." 

"  Well,  Oi  own't  live  hoigh  kase  Oi  always 
loikes  th'  live  on  th'  lower  flure  in  kase  of 
fire." 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  Mrs.  Potter's  performance  has 
hardly  produced  a  profound  impression  here, 
there  is  no  gainsaying  the  histrionic  ability  of 
Kyrle  Bellew.  It  seems  an  age  ago  since  I 
saw  Orlando  at  the  Aquarium  Theatre  in 
London.  The  year,  I  think,  was  1880.  I 
shall  never  forget  what  a  fine  impression  his 
performance  made  upon  me,  although  he  was 
surrounded  by  a  host  of  stars.  The  venture 
was  undertaken  by  Miss  Marie  Litton,  an 
accomplished  actress.  She  was  giving  aseries 
of  afternoon  performances  of  "As  You  Like 
It,"  and  had  surrounded  herself  with  a  cast 
which  has  rarely  been  equalled  since.  Miss 
Litton  herself  played  Rosalind  and  Kyrle 
Bellew,  Orlando.  Old  man  Farren,  the  great- 
est of  all  old  English  actors,  was  the  Adam  of 
the  revival,  while  Herman  Vezin,  the  most 
accomplished  elocutionist  on  the  English  stage, 
and  a  great  Shakespearean  scholar,  interested 
everybody  by  his  interpretation  of  the  melan- 
choly Jacques.  Lionel  Brough,  one  of  the 
foremost  comedians  in  England,  played  Touch- 
stone. It  was  no  easy  matter  to  make  a  hit 
among  such  surroundings,  and  yet  Kyrle  Bel- 
lew accomplished  the  difficult  feat.  At  that 
time  he  was  certainly  the  handsomest  Orlando 
who  had  ever  stepped  on  the  stage.  From  his 
appearance  a  great  many  people  might  imagine 
him  weak  and  effeminate.  This  is  an  error, 
unless  he  has  sadly  depreciated  from  what  he 
was  some  years  ago.  In  the  early  days  he  had 
the  reputation  of  being  as  strong  as  a  lion, 
and  could  throw  anybody.  A  long  experience 
as  a  miner  in  Australia  is  said  to  have  devel- 
oped his  muscles. 

Kyrle  Bellew's  father  was  at  one  time"quite 
an  interesting  figure  in  London.  He  was  the 
rector  of  St.  Mark's,  Hamilton  Terrace,  in  St. 
John's  Wood.  This  church  has  always  been  in 
the  charge  of  some  celebrity.  In  the  days  of 
Dr.  Bellew,  crowds  used  to  flock  to  St.  Mark's 
to  enjoy  the  magnificent  eloquence  of  the  vicar. 
So  beautiful  a  voice  did  Dr.  Bellew  possess  that 
he  was  subsequently  tempted  to  go  on  the  pub- 
lic platform,  and  give  Shakespearean  readings. 
Those  who  have  heard  him  maintain  that  he 
was  one  of  the  finest  and  most  delightful  elocu- 
tionists of  his  or  any  age.  Dr.  Bellew,  some 
time  before  his  death,  abandoned  the  Church  of 
England,  and  gave  a  series  of  services  at  Bed- 
ford Chapel,  Oxford  street.  This  chapel  was 
subsequently  made  famous  by  the  sermons  of 
the  Rev.  Stopford  Brooke,  the  eminent  literary 
critic,  who  retired  from  the  English  Church 
some  years  ago,  because,  as  he  said,  he  was 
unable  any  longer  to  believe  in  the  divinity  of 
Christ. 


Beerbohm  Tree,  the  English  actor,  has  signed 
with  Abbey,  Schoeffel  and  Grau  for  an  Ameri- 
can season,  and  is  to  come  over  some  time 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power.— Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


Baking 
Powder 


ABSOLUTELY  PURE 


THE  WAVE 


9 


toward  the  end  of  the  year.  Tree  is  to  Lon- 
don, what  Herbert  Kelcey  used  to  be  to  New 
York,  in  the  matter  of  swagger,  clothes  and  gen- 
eral smartness.  He  is,  moreover,  a  thoroughly 
delightful  actor  of  the  emotional  school — 
something  which  Kelcey  never  pretended,  or 
found  it  possible  to  be,  either  in  the  emotional 
school,  or  in  any  other  school,  that  I  ever 
heard  of.  "A  Bunch  of  Violets,"  the  play  in 
which  Tree  and  Miss  Hanbury  are  scoring  new 
successes  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre,  is  among 
the  plays  Mr  Tree  brings  across  the  pond 
with  him,  and  it  began  rather  badly  in 
London  with  the  proverbial,  but  in  this 
case,  quite  unexpected  ending.  It  is  superbly 
staged  over  there,  as,  indeed,  everything  is 
at  the  Haymarket  Theatre.  Miss  Hanbury, 
who  may,  or  may  not  accompany  Mr.  Tree  to 
America — I  believe  it  is  still  a  matter  unde- 
cided— is,  apart  from  undeniable  talent,  seduis- 
ante  rather  than  beautiful,  knows  the  art  of 
gowning  herself  to  the  last  letter,  affects  velvet 
largely  and  en  traine,  and  boasts  the  loveliest 
arms  and  neck  that  the  world  has  ever  seen, 
after  those  of  the  Empress  Eugene. 

*  *  * 

A  Mr.  Horace  Vinton  has  been  talking  to  the 
Chicago  Times.  Since  Mr.  Vinton  is  not  suffi- 
ciently distinguished  in  his  profession  to  be 
generally  known,  I  will  explain  that  he  is  an 
alleged  actor.  He  has  been  discoursing  on  the 
success  of  three  San  Francisco  men — Clay 
Greene,  David  Belasco  and  Ben  Teal — a  suc- 
cess which  evidently  and  bitterly  afflicts  him. 
"  I  knew  them  all  years  ago  in  San  Francisco," 
says  Mr.  Vinton;  "when  they  were  hangers- 
on  around  the  theatres,  and  knew  nothing 
about  the  stage.  Now  they  pose  as  great 
authors  and  stage  managers."  This  was  not 
all  Mr.  Vinton  said.  In  a  lighter  vein  he 
accuses  the  three  Californians  as  loafers  and 
literary  pirates  and  sworn  foes  to  Lindley 
Murray.  But  although  these  accusations  have 
more  force  they  have  less  weight — being  en- 
tirely false.  What  Mr.  Vinton  has  been 
pleased  to  assert  concerning  the  point  from 
which  the  three  started  is  undoubtedly,  true. 
Neither  Greene  nor  Belasco  came  into  the 
world  composing  plays,  nor  did  Teale  exhibit 
a  gift  at  stage  management  during  the  teeth- 
ing period.  All  three  had  reached  the  vener- 
able old  age  of  eighteen  or  nineteen  before 
they  gave  evidence  of  talent  in  the  professions 
they  have  adopted  and  any  success  they  have 
therein  gained  is  due  entirely  to  hard  work, 
experience  and  some  native  ability.  This  is 
very  contemptible  of  them,  and  Mr.  Vinton  feels 
that  he  is  justified  in  throwing  mud  at  their 
heads.  Mr.  Vinton  has  at  least  been  consistent 
and  true  to  himself.  He  also  began  by  know- 
ing nothing  about  the  stage  but,  unlike 
Greene,  Belasco  and  Teale,  he  has  preserved 
unto  this  day  the  pristine  purity  of  a  change- 
less ignorance. 

*  *  * 

William  Hoey,  of  "Old  Hoss "  fame, 
whose  resemblance  to  His  Royal  Highness, 
the  Prince  of  Wales,  is  something  more  than 
marked,  took  a  man  up  on  a  wager  that  he 
would  drive  through  the  streets  of  London  in 
an  open  barouche  and  command  the  homage 
of  the  British  populace.  He  asked  three  days' 
time  for  proper  preparation,  haunted  the 
walks  of  royalty,  copied  Tummie's  clothes, 
his  carriage,  his  cane,  his  "cut"  and  his 
cheerful  smile  and  got  himself  up  so  exactly 
after  Wales,  that  the  lackeys  at  the  club, 
whence  he  took  his  glorious  departure,  bent 
the  subservient  back  until  he  had  walked  the 
length  of  the  hall.  His  carriage  had  not  gone 
a  block  before  the  hats  were  off  the  British 
heads,  handkerchiefs  were  in  the  air,  and 


cheers  and  shouts  and  loud  expressions  of  loy- 
alty smote  the  London  fog.  He  took  all  the  prin- 
cipal drives  of  London  in  his  triumphant  course, 
was  everywhere  mistaken  for  the  Heir  Appar- 
ent, and  reverentially  smiled  on  by  half  the 
beauties  in  London.  Success  was  stimulating 
and  Hoey,  who  is  usually  rather  diffident  than 
otherwise,  wanted  to  carry  the  joke  to  the 
dangerous  limit  of  waving  his  hand  to  some 
member  of  the  Royal  Family.  A  certain 
doubt  as  to  the  etiquette  which  controls  the 
relations  of  Guelph  to  Guelph  drove  him  back 
to  his  club  where  he  gave  a  wild  dinner  in 
honor  of  his  triumph,  invited  his  guests  to 
meet  The  Prince  of  Wales  and  lived  fully  up 
to  the  royal  character  until  the  dawn  of  an- 
other day. 

*    *  * 

Madame  Sans  Gene  has  had  rather  a  curi- 
ous American  experience,  which  I  will  re- 
spectfully borrow  from  an  Eastern  authority: 

Mr.  Abbey  was  the  first  to  secure  the  Amer- 
ican rights.  Then,  when  he  dropped  it,  Daly 
sniffed  at  it,  and  later,  Charles  Frohmau 
got  hold  of  it.  But  Charlie  found  he  had 
undertaken  more  than  he  could  handle  and 
for  some  time  the  MS.  lay  idly  in  the  hands  of 
Miss  Marbury,  Mr.  Sardou's  transatlantic  rep- 
resentative. How  it  happened  that  Sardou 
departed  so  widely  from  his  usual  methods  as 
to  permit  his  play  to  be  thus  hawked  around 
is  not  explained.  Anyhow,  Katherine  Kidder 
finally  secured  it  on  very  easy  terms,  and  took 
in  Mr.  Pitou  as  the  financial  partner  in  the 
production.  But  now  the  piece  has  a  bona 
fide  record  of  four  months'  uninterrupted  run 
at  the  Paris  Vaudeville,  some  of  the  managers 
who  let  the  American  rights  slip  through 
their  fingers  are  tearing  their  collective  locks. 
Mr.  Daly,  who  sees  an  unusual  opportunity 
for  Ada  Rehan  in  the  title-role,  recently  offered 
Mr.  Pitou  a  good-sized  bonus  if  he  would 
transfer  the  MS.  to  him,  but  this  Mr.  Pitou 
declined  to  do.    So  now,  I  understand,  Mr. 


Daly  is  negotiating  for  the  English  rights 
with  a  view  to  a  production  of  the  play  at  his 
theatre  in  London. 


To  judge  by  appearances  Editor  Dargie  of 
the  Tribune  is  running  a  big  paper  over  the 
bay  these  days,  for  the  Tribnneis  loaded  down 
with  strike  news,  and  there  is  quite  an  amount 
of  writing  in  eight  pages.  Indeed,  he  has 
more  than  held  his  own  with  the  San  Fran- 
cisco competition,  and  I  am  told  the  results  of 
his  enterprise  have  been  eminently  satisfac- 
tory. Two  or  three  thousand  copies  over  the 
regular  edition  have  been  sold  every  evening, 
I  believe. 


A  STORY  COMES  to  me  which,  if  true, 
is  very  suggestive.  A  certain  young  man 
was  anxious  to  join  the  A.  P.  A.,  and  pre- 
sented his  name  through  a  convenient  friend 
for  admission  to  the  inner  circle.  In  due 
course  the  Committee  on  New  Members  inves- 
tigated the  ancestors,  pedigree,  history,  mar- 
ried relatives  and  various  things-in-law  be- 
longing to  the  young  man,  and  were  about 
to  recommend  his  name  be  accepted,  when 
one  member  of  the  Committee  came  forward 
at  the  last  moment  and  objected,  on  the 
ground  that  he  had  found  evidence  against 
the  aspirant  that  would  disqualify  him.  He 
said: 

"  You  all  know  that  handball  is  the  national 
game  of  the  Irish  ?  ' ' 

"  Yes,"  responded  the  Committee,  in  unison. 

"  Well,  sir,  he  is  an  expert  handball  player, 
and  how  could  he  be  such  unless  his  friends  and 
associates  were  Irish  ?  " 

That  settled  it.  The  candidate  was  black- 
balled, although  against  the  protest  of  his 
friends  who  nominated  him. 
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In  view  of  the  principles  involved,  any  set- 
tlement of  the  Debs  strike  which  leaves  them 
unasserted  and  unprotected,  will  be  only  tem- 
porary. This  is  shown  by  the  history  of  the  pro- 
cess of  controlling  corporations  and  common 
carriers  by  law.  Corporate  capital  implied  pow- 
er. Power  gathers  to  itself  and  is  aggressive. 
In  contests  with  the  rights  of  communities  and 
individuals,  this  power  from  time  to  time 
yielded,  compromised,  sometimes  surrendered. 
But  under  our  system  of  government,  nothing 
that  touches  right  is  to  be  left  either  to  the 
weakness  or  the  will  of  corporate  power,  and 
so  those  points  yielded  by  occasional  consent, 
and  all  other  act3  possible  to  aggregated  capi- 
tal have  been  made  subject  to  the  mandate  of 
the  law,  and  the  corporations  can  do  nothing 
that  is  not  amenable  at  once  to  the  law,  and 
the  people  have  instant  recourse  in  the  courts. 
It  was  not  done  in  a  day,  but  it  was  done. 

When  this  had  been  accomplished  and  com- 
plete legal  responsibility  had  been  provided 
at  every  turn  for  corporations,  a  new  power 
appeared.  The  owners  of  great  industries, 
controlling  the  production  and  distribution  of 
certain  necessaries  of  life,  as  oil  and  sugar, 
combined  in  a  novel  form  to  exercise  the  power 
and  secure  the  profits  of  corporate  capital,  but 
so  intangibly  formed  as  to  avoid  corporate 
responsibilities.  These  were  the  Trusts.  This 
form  of  aggregation  appeared  in  England  first 
as  an  attempt  of  the  authorities  of  the  Catholic 
Church  to  sequester  its  vast  landed  estates  by 
concealment  of  its  ownership  and  title  in  a 
trust.  After  the  Protestant  reformation  the 
government  sought  to  wrest  these  estates  from 
the  church,  and  when  it  reached  out  for  them 
they  had  disappeared  like  a  shadow,  their 
ownership  had  evaporated  and  undergone 
such  a  tenuous  condensation  that  the  law 
could  not  grasp  it.  But  legal  principles,  by 
patient  and  orderly  development  were  finally 
projected  into  the  hiding  place  of  this  secret 
trust,  and  it  was  defeated. 

In  this  country  the  history  of  the  trusts  is 
young.  They  were  an  attempt  to  exercise 
power  without  responsibility,  but  it  is  in  the 
philosophy  of  human  affairs  impossible  for 
this  to  be.  Wherever  power  appears,  there  fol- 
lows responsibility  in  equal  measure.  By  legis- 
lation and  the  courts  these  trusts  were  assailed, 
and  their  intangible  quality,  instead  of  shelter- 
ing, exposed  them,  and  ^the  courts  are  hold- 
ing steadily  that  the  form  of  power  they  claim 
is  against  public  policy,  and  that  their  prop- 
erty is  subject  to  pursuit,  to  judgment,  to  sale 
for  the  public  benefit.  This  then  is  the  respon- 
sibility promptly  attached  by  the  law  to  the 
power  and  profits  of  this  intangible  form  of 
corporation.  As  the  aggregation  of  capital  in 
corporate  form  and  volume  necessarily  implies 
power,  so  bodily  and  physical  aggregation  of 
men  in  organization  implies  power.    That  is 


the  purpose  of  organization.  The  American 
Railway  Union,  the  Knights  of  Labor  and  the 
Federated  Trades  are  organizations  made  for 
the  sake  of  power.  That  power  must  submit 
to  the  inevitable.  It  may  win  victories,  stop 
commerce,  defy  the  rights  of  property,  refuse 
to  citizens  the  right  to  work  and  earn  a  living 
without  joining  organized  bodies  to  swell  their 
power. 

For  a  time  the  public  judgment  may  be  sus- 
pended by  the  claim  that  this  power  is  human- 
itarian, to  protect  labor.  But  in  the  end,  the 
power  to  stop  commerce,  to  abrogate  contracts, 
to  starve  cities,  to  arrest  the  supply  of  food  and 
fuel  on  its  way  from  the  willing  producer  to 
the  waiting  and  perhaps  suffering  consumer, 
will  be  closely  followed  by  an  adequate  meas- 
ure of  responsibility  which  will  be  the  price 
that  must  be  paid  for  its  exercise. 

Within  a  few  days  the  water  supply  of  a 
large  city  in  Illinois  was  suddenly  cut  off  in 
hot  weather,  implying  awful  disaster  to  the 
the  people,  because  the  "labor  leaders"  dis- 
covered that  the  coal  burned  under  the  boilers 
of  the  pumping  works  was  hauled  over  a  rail- 
road on  which  Mr.  Debs  had  ordered  a  strike 
and  a  boycott.  Had  the  supply  of  water  been 
cut  off  by  a  corporation  there  would  have  been 
instant  recourse  in  the  courts,  and  relief  as 
prompt  as  the  issue  of  a  writ  could  be  made. 
But  there  is  no  recourse  on  Mr.  Debs. 

His  men  in  public  meeting  in  Sacramento, 
in  the  exercise  of  the  power  of  which  he  is 
possessed  by  organization,  demand: 

"  That  the  railroad  abrogate  its  contract 
with  the  Pullman  Company;  that  it  purchase 
the  Pullman  cars;  and  that  mail  and  express 
matter  only  be  hauled,  and  that  freight  and 
passengers  cannot  be  moved" — until  what? 
Until  the  railroad  breaks  a  legal  contract,  and 
until  it  buys  and  Pullman  sells  to  it,  his  cars  ! 

This  looks  fantastic,  but  it  is  the  definite, 
naked  demand  of  Mr.  Debs.  It  is  a  claim  on 
his  part: 

1st.  Of  the  power  to  impair  the  obligation 
of  a  contract: 

2nd.  Of  the  power  to  compel  a  corporation 
to  buy,  and  another  to  sell  to  it,  property: 

.'5rd.  Of  the  power  to  stop  all  transportati  m 
of  freight  and  passengers  until  the  two  first 
conditions  are  obeyed. 

To  enforce  these  demands  and  to  inflict  the 
penalty  of  refusal,  engines  are  killed,  depots 
are  occupied  by  strikers,  passenger  trains  are 
held  up,  and  passengers  are  denied  food  and 
water,  and  the  crops  of  the  country  are  left  to 
return  to  the  ground. 

Let  us  suppose  that  by  the  physical  force  of 
organization,  Debs  compels  obedience  to  his 
demands.  Unthinking  citizens  draw  a  long 
breath,  and  say,  "  Well  !  thank  Heaven,  the 
trouble  is  over  !  " 

But  they  will  be  mistaken.  The  trouble 
will  have  just  begun. 

We  are  in  the  habit  of  looking  upon  property 
as  safe,  and  upon  ownership  as  secure.  But 
there  is  no  property  except  the  right  to  have  it, 
embedded  in  the  law,  exists.  Legal  property 
rights   must  exist   before  property.  These 


rights  rest  primarily  upon  freedom  of  contract 
and  security  of  its  obligation.  Where  these 
are,  the  accumulation  of  property  is  safe,  and 
it  is  the  highest  incentive  to  individual  in- 
dustry and  thrift,  and  is  the  prime  motive  of 
public  order.  Prosperity  is  in  general  exist- 
ance  only  where  these  rights  are  held  inviola- 
ble. They  are  the  simple  foundation  of  the 
general  welfare  here.  Withdraw  them  and  the 
structure  falls.  An  assault  upon  them  is  in 
the  interest  of  anarchy  and  chaos. 

They  are  directly  assailed  by  Debs,  and  if 
the  power  he  has  invoked  against  them  can  be 
successfully  exercised,  to  wit:  the  cessation  of 
commerce  and  travel  until  contracts  are  abro- 
gated, and  one  man  is  forced  to  sell  his  prop- 
erty and  another  is  forced  to  buy  it,  then  his 
power  is  just  the  same  as  that  of  a  military 
dictator,  with  his  army  in  possesion  of  a  con- 
quered country,  and  his  sword  at  the  throat, 
and  his  hand  in  the  pocket  of  every  citizen. 

Those  who  are  lightly  impressed  My  easily  to 
the  conclusion  that  the  best  solution  is  for  the 
Government  to  take  ownership  of  the  railroads. 
Leaving  out  of  the  discussion  all  questions  of 
the  change  in  form  and  function  of  the  Gov- 
ernment required  to  do  this,  let  us  consider 
that  it  is  a  solution  which  solves  nothing.  The 
railroads  are  only  an  incident.  The  field  where 
Debs  scores  such  a  success  is  peculiarly  inviting, 
and  his  victory  over  the  freedom  of  contract, 
and  the  rights  of  property  invites  further  con- 
quests. If  organization  like  his  can  compel 
one  man  to  sell  and  another  to  buy,  the  boy- 
cott is  expanded  until  it  fills  all  the  space 
heretofore  safeguarded  by  law.  What  he  does 
is  claimed  to  be  for  the  rights  of  labor.  To  ques- 
tion his  doings  is,  therefore,  easily  against 
those  rights.  The  citizen  who  questions  and 
opposes  falls  within  the  jurisdiction  of  Debs, 
and  can  be  compelled  to  sell  to  some  one  com- 
pelled to  buy,  and  go  into  exile  under  penalty 
of  perishing  by  boycott. 

This  is  the  meaning  of  it,  and  though  Gov- 
ernment follow  with  public  ownership  of  the 
object  of  his  first  assault,  the  freedom  of  con- 
tract, freedom  of  speech  and  the  rights  of 
property  pass  away. 

These  are  what  the  militia  was  called  out  to 
defend  at  Sacramento.  These  are  what  the 
militia  as  far  as  it  could  surrendered  when  it 
fraternized.  Complaint  is  made  that  the  idle, 
criminal  and  lawless,  the  enemies  of  person 
and  property  join  the  strikers  and  put  their 
hands  to  illegal  use.  Why  should  they  not? 
Instinct  is  strong.  The  burglar,  ravisher, 
murderer  and  incendiary  are  by  their  condi- 
tion enlisted  in  a  warfare  on  the  rights  of  per- 
son and  property.  In  the  front  of  Debs'  line 
of  battle  is  the  spectacular  presence  of  women 
holding  their  baby  wagons  on  tracks  in  front 
of  engines.  Behind  them  are  wretches  wear- 
ing the  spoils  of  virgins  at  the  belt  of  their 
lust,  and  over  them  the  sheltering  wings  of 
anarchy  and  destruction.  These  women  hiss 
and  spit  at  the  representatives  of  the  law  and 
their  applauding  allies  lick  their  lickerish 
chaps  while  their  mouths  slaver  over  the  revel 
to  come.  The  social  order  which  these  women 
seek  to  destroy  found  labor  with  an  iron  collar 
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on  its  neck  and  its  face  bent  to  the  ground 
and  woman  a  helpless  prey  to  the  lawless  pas- 
sion of  irresponsible  power,  and  it  unlocked 
the  bonds  of  toil,  lifted  labor's  face  to  the 
stars  and  drew  around  the  physical  weakness 
of  woman  the  force  and  protection  of  the  law. 
If  they  are  tired  of  the  change  they  can  undo 
it,  but  ahead  of  them  lies  no  Bellamy  para- 
dise, but  hell. 

The  Midwinter  Fair  has  faded  like  a  beau- 
tiful dream.  It  had  its  beginning  in  the 
State  Board  of  Trade  and  its  continuance  in 
the  help  given  by  the  people  to  the  remark- 
able energy  of  Director-General  De  Young 
communicated  to  all  of  his  co-adjutors. 

It  lighted  up  a  dark  business  winter  for 
California,  and  whether  it  brought  any  money 
into  the  State  or  not,  it  put  what  was  here  in 
motion,  and  gave  thousands  of  people  a  chance 
to  share  in  its  activity  and  redistribution  who 
would  otherwise  have  been  worse  off. 

Its  magnificent  educating  value  cannot  be 
over-estimated.  It  lifted  the  State  upon  a 
high  plane,  directly  under  the  world's  eye, 
and  in  memory  and  pictures  carries  California 
to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  robed  in  her  sumptu- 
ous resources,  and  pavilioned  in  her  resplen- 
dent beauty. 

Not  the  least  effect  has  been  upon  our  own 
people.  They  have  made  a  successful  effort 
where  failure  was  predicted,  and  have  piled 
together  for  their  own  inspection  and  instruc- 
tion the  capacities  of  the  commonwealth  with 
which  their  own  welfare  is  inwrought. 

It  was  a  protest  against  pessimism  and  de- 
spair and  an  inspiration  of  cheer  and  hope. 
It  said  daily  to  the  beholder,  not  "after  us  the 
deluge,"  but  "  here  and  to  come  the  millen- 
ium  which  is  created  by  human  hands  and 
hearts  and  hopes." 

To-morrow  and  to-morrow  down  the  vista 
is  sunshine  and  courage.  Nature,  the  wise 
mother,  held  the  treasure  fast  to  move  man's 
ingenuity  to  find  and  burnish  it  to  this  daz- 
zling perfection.  The  passing  passions  of 
men  have  been,  and  will  be;  but  such  an  ex- 
hibition of  the  works  of  man  exerts  an  in- 
fluence that  is  permanent  above  all  the  fric- 
tions of  temper  and  trials  of  rival  interest,  and 
speaks  peace,  plenty  and  happiness,  sunshine 
and  serenity  after  all  tempest  and  convulsion. 

The  Fair  is  in  lasting  evidence  to  the  good 
use  made  by  our  people  of  the  advantages  in 
the  midst  of  which  fortune  has  placed  them, 
and  every  good  heart  was  heavy  when  the  end 
came,  the  fairy  scene  passed  and  night  fell 
upon  the  Sunset  City. 

It  is  a  small  spirit  that  fingers  for  the  petty 
flaws,  and  a  narrow  heart  that  carries  per- 
sonal prejudice  and  private  grudge  into  the 
judgment  of  such  an  effort.  Let  all  this  be 
dropped  and  forgotten,  and  the  Fair  pass  into 
the  catalogue  of  great  things  done  by  the  peo- 
ple of  California  Felix. 


The  cowardly  atrocity  of  Wednesday  which 
resulted  in  the  derailing  of  a  train  of  cars  near 
Sacramento  and  the  death  of  five  men,  cannot 
be  too  strongly  condemned. 


That  the  A.  R.  U.  is  responsible  for  this 
fiendish  work  no  sane  man  will  doubt. 

Mr.  Knox,  the  Sacramento  leader  of  the 
strikers,  boldly  announced  before  the  depart- 
ure of  the  train,  that  it  would  never  reach  Oak- 
land. 

Another  of  the  strikers,  now  under  arrest, 
stated  just  before  the  train  left  Sacramento, 
that  it  would  not  get  two  miles  from  the  city. 

It  was  known  in  the  city  of  Oakland  the 
night  before,  and  the  boast  was  made  by  the 
strikers,  that  the  train  would  never  reach  Oak- 
land. And  still  Mr.  Knox  and  Mr.  Roberts 
deny  that  the  strikers  had  anything  to  do  with 
it. 

Another  significant  bit  of  evidence  proving 
that  the  members  of  the  A.  R.  U.  were  advised 
that  this  kind  of  fiendish  work  was  contem- 
plated lies  in  the  fact  that  the  members  of 
that  organization  who  accompanied  Mrs.  Stan- 
ford on  her  trip  to  San  Francisco,  would  not 
trust  their  precious  carcasses  on  the  trestle 
work  on  the  way  down  without  first  examin- 
ing the  bridges  to  ascertain  their  condition. 

Everything  points  to  the  strikers  as  being 
the  culpable  parties  and  it  is  idle  for  Mr.  Knox 
or  Mr.  Roberts  to  "deplore"  and  "condemn" 
and  "regret"  in  letters  to  the  public.  The 
thing  for  Knox  and  Roberts  to  do  and  the 
thing  for  all  other  men  to  do,  who  make  loud 
claims  to  respectability,  and  who  denounce 
this  act,  is  to  withdraw  from  the  suspected 
organization;  then,  and  not  till  then,  will  the 
public  believe  them  to  be  what  they  claim. 

Another  thing  that  suggests  itself  to  think- 
ing men  is  the  wide  variance  between  the  riot- 
ous actions  of  the  strikers  and  the  lamb- like, 
peaceful,  pronunciamentos  of  King  Debs,  which 
appear  from  time  to  time  in  the  press.  Messrs. 
Knox  and  Roberts  claim,  when  these  Debs 
orders  are  brought  to  their  attention,  that  they 
are  not  official  and  that  Debs  has  instructed 
them  to  pay  no  attention  to  press  reports. 
This  forces  the  conclusion  that  Dejbs  has  one 
set  of  instructions  for  the  public  ear  and  an- 
other and  a  private  set  for  the  strikers,  and 
that  Knox  and  Roberts  know  this. 

The  officials  in  charge  of  the  railroad  at 
Sacramento  certainly  showed  poor  judgment  in 
dispatching  the  train  without  first  having  the 
entire  road  examined,  or  sending  a  pilot  in  ad- 
vance, for  in  the  presence  of  their  boasts  that 
the  train  would   never  reach  Oakland  they 


must  have  had  ample  warning  that  the  men 
would  resort  to  something  of  this  kind. 


Chicac.o  is  just  the  center  in  which  Debs 
might  have  expected  to  get  the  most  allies  in 
any  unlawful  enterprise.  The  Anarchists 
chose  it  for  their  base  of  operations.  The 
slayer  of  its  Executive  fattened  unhanged  in 
jail.  Smallpox  was  epidemic  there  a  month 
ago,  and  when  the  Board  of  Health  attempted 
to  protect  the  city  by  sanitary  measures  in  a 
ward  peopled  by  non-English  Fpeaking  for- 
eigners, the  officers  were  mobbed  by  frenzied 
men  and  women.  These  classes  joined  Debs' 
humanitarian  strike,  and  under  his  leadership 
stoned  to  death  engineers  who  stood  to  duty, 
for  humanity's  sake,  of  course.  They  held 
up  train  loads  of  passengers  in  the  intense 
heat,  and  refused  food  and  water  to  crying 
women  and  children,  for  humanity's  sake. 

They  shut  down  pumps  and  cut  off  water 
supplies  of  towns,  exposing  the  people  to  gen- 
eral suffering  and  to  general  conflagration,  for 
humanity's  sake.  They  6toned  and  shot  fire- 
men while  engaged  in  their  duty  fighting  fires 
that  had  been  set  by  the  strikers,  for  humanity. 
These  several  humane  acts,  and  countless  like 
them,  were,  of  course,  not  in  violation  of  law 
at  all.  Sjfr 

The  tariff  bill  will  soon  be  through  confer- 
ence and  become  the  law.  Its  good  features 
will  vindicate  the  full  body  of  the  law,  and 
make  a  foundation  for  future  changes  to  ac- 
cord with  these.  It  is  hardly  possible  to 
make  such  a  change  without  some  diseases 
appearing  in  the  measure.  The  fault  of  the 
Republican  tariff  policy  was  that  it  was  built 
son  the  dieases  of  the  revenue  law.  It  is  our 
policy  to  build  upon  its  health,  and  we  will  be 
there  to  do  the  building.  Let  our  loins  be 
girded.  Ours  is  a  war  song,  and  not  a  thren- 
ody.   

Mr.  Dehs'  men  visited  an  armory  of  the 
California  National  Guard  and  demanded  pos- 
session of  all  the  arms  and  ammunition  it 
contained.  They  were  persuaded  to  grant  a 
truce  of  a  few  hours  and  before  it  expired  the 
guns  and  things  were  locked  up  in  the  county 
jail.  When  Debs  demands  the  use  of  the  Na- 
tional Guard  also,  perhaps  the  only  way  to 
protect  our  citizen  soldiery  against  seizure  will 
be  to  key  them  into  the  humble  but  safe  shel- 
ter of  the  jail  along  with  their  guns. 
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THE  WAVE 


THE  MAN  WHO  THINKS  HE  THINKS 


A  Problematical  Dialogue. 


Scene.  Night  in  San  Francisco  Bay.  Fore  deck  of  river 
boat,  steaming  ponderously  towards  Ferries.  Mo- 
notonous plash  of  paddle  wheels.  Sound  of  bells  from 
ships.  Figure  in  slouch  hat  in  attitude  of  Napoleon  at 
Elba,  stands  with  folded  arms  against  the  taffrail.  Its 
eyes  wander  over  the  hills  and  hollows  of  the  city  distin- 
guished between  the  cold  gleams  of  electricity  and  the 
twinkling  glares  of  the  gas.  It  moves.  It  is  M.  M. 
Estee.  He  is  mumbling  to  himself ;  he  occasionally 
waves  his  arms,  smiles  convulsively,  shrugs  shoulders 
as  though  deriving  pleasure  therefrom. 

EsTEE  {soliloquizing) — "  The  boycott  is  the 
only  weapon  the  laboring  man  has  against  the 
rich."  (Plunges  his  hands  into  pockets  and 
walks  to  and  fro).    "Yes,  sirs;  I  say  it." 

Sudden  change  in  demeanor.  Bows  cordially,  extends 
right  hand  to  shake  with  some  imaginary  being,  raises 
left  simultaneously  as  if  embracing  friend,  walks  round 
thus,  smiling  and  chattering  in  a  half  audible  tone: 

Estee — "Property  rights  !"  {grits  teeth). 
"Constitutional  guarantees  !  !  Law  and  or- 
der!  !  !"  {Raises  his  forefinger  menacingly.) 
"It  is  damnable,  sir.  Yes,  damnable."  {Stops 
in  terror  at  his  own  temerity,  and  looks  abotil 
curiously 

Out  of  the  shadow  of  the  pilot  house  a  figure  steps.  It 
is  no  shadow  but  a  veritable  man,  who  softly  approaches 
the  candidate  and  taps  his  arm. 

Stranger — "Mr.  Estee  ?" 

Estee  {recovering  himself) — "What's  that — 
who  are  you,  please?" 

Stranger  (confy-sdly)-  i  thought  you 
were  Mr.  Estee." 

EsTEE  {re-assured) — "  Well,  well,  young 
man — now  what  is  your  name?" 

Stranger  {determinedly) — "Are  you  Mr. 
Estee,  or  are  you  not  ?" 

EsTEE — "You  forget  it  is  very  dark  out 
here,  young  man.  Can't  even  see  my  own 
face.  But  I  think  you're  right.  Estee — yes, 
I  believe  I  am  Estee." 

Stranger  {decisively) — "There's  not  a 
doubt  of  it  in  my  mind  now,  sir." 

ESTEE  (patronizingly) — "Yes,  indeed  ;  but 
what  makes  you  so  sure." 

Stranger — "Oh,  just  because  of  your 
indecision,  sir.    It  identifies  you." 

Estee  (smiles  in  sickly  way) — "Ha,  ha; 
that's  clever  now;  but  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?" 

Stranger  {reluctantly) — "I'm  a  representa- 
tive of  the  Chronicle,  sir,  and  it's  about  that 
interview  you  had  in  the  Examiner  last  week. 
We  want  you  to  deny  it." 

Estee  {genially) — "Is  that  all — why  deny 
it,  of  course — not  a  word  of  truth  in  it." 

The  Representative — "Then  what  are 
your  views  on  the  strike  ?  " 

ESTEE  (regretfully) — "My  young  friend, 
you  have  no  idea  how  worried  I  am.  The 
hideous  noise  of  this  boat  simply  distracts  me. 
I  cannot  think,  and  you  know,  to  have  an 
opinion,  one  must  think." 

Representative — "But  have  you  really  no 
opinion  at  all  on  the  subject  ?  When  the  Ex- 
aminer man  called  on  you  at  your  ranch,  there 
was  no  noisy  boat  there." 

Estee  {in  tones  of  irritation) — '  'True,  but — 
but — why,  I  had  lost  a  very  valuable  heifer 
calf  the  day  before.  You  have  no  conception, 
my  boy,  how  little  calves  and  things  entwine 
themselves  around  my  heart  until  they  reach 
marketable  size." 

The  Representative  —  "But  the  strike, 
Mr.  Estee.    Your  views,  your  opinions  ?  " 

Estee  (emphatically) — "Yes,  yes;  the  strike. 
Strange  that  man  Debs  name  runs  in  my  mind 
so.  If  it  was  DEB,  it  would  spell  BED  back- 
wards, and  Debs  has  made  the  Beds  for  many 
men  to  lie  upon.  You  see  I  have  given  the 
matter  some  thought"  {ingeniously). 

Representative  {In  determined  to?ies) — "I 


suppose  you  will  always  stand  for  law  and 
order  ?" 

EsTEE  (hurriedly) — "Of  course  that  will  de- 
pend largely  upon  whose  laws  and  whose  ord- 
ers you  might  refer  to.  I  couldn't  stand  for 
the  laws  and  orders  of  the  Czar  of  Russia.  You 
see,  my  friend,  this  is  a  complicated  question. 
You  newspapermen  don't  understand  it.  It 
requires  thought.  Now,  how  can  you  expect 
me  to  think  with  this  steamer  churning  away 
as  it  is  ?  " 

The  Representative  (drawing  a  note  book) 
— "You  believe  labor  has  the  right  to  organize 
and  to  assert  its  manhood  ? 1 ' 

Estee — "My  dear  boy,  of  course,  if  it  has 
any  manhood.  I— why — but,  by  the  way, 
who  sent  you  to  see  me  ? ' ' 

The  Representative  —  "I  thought,  Mr. 
Estee,  you  would  like  to  have  an  opportunity 
of  explaining  your  position  and  cramming 
the  lie  down  the  throats  of  your  adversaries." 

ESTEE  {in  tones  of  relief  ) — "Ah!  Nothing 
would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  have  you 
denounce  it  as  a  lie,  a  base  fabrication,  a — a — 
but  don't  commit  me  on  the  subject — don't 
you  understand,  my  friend — don't  commit  me." 

The  Representative  {despairingly)  — 
"Then  you  refuse  to  give  your  views?" 

Estee  ( throwing  his  arm  round  his  neck) — 
"By  no  means.  There  you  go  again.  Why 
will  you  misunderstand  me — ?  " 

The  Representative  —  "But  what  are 
your  views?" 

Estee  (exasperated) — "Now,  my  dear  boy, 
don't  I  tell  you  I  can't  think  here,  smoke  blow- 
ing right  in  my  face,  this  incessant  churning 
of  the  boat;  don't  you  understand  me,  man  ?  " 

The  Representative  {resigned)  —  "I 
think  I  do,  Mr.  Estee." 

Estee  (in  tones  of  great  relief) — "There 
goes  the  whistles,  we  are  nearing  the  slip.  I 
must  get  my  valise — must  leave  you — but  make 
the  denial  strong,  make  it  string  out,  don't 
commit  me." 

The  boat  landed,  Estee  is  met  by  committee,  bundled 
into  a  hack,  kept  in  hiding  until  the  departure  of  the 
next  steamer.  His  views  on  the  strike  are  not  yet 
known. 


NO    PULLMAN  CARS. 

The  strikers  and  the  public  generally  will 
be  glad  to  know  that  Groom  &  Nash,  the  hat- 
ters, 942  Market  street,  under  Baldwin  Hotel, 
secured  (without  a  Pullman  car)  a  fine  line  of 
the  latest  New  York  hats  before  the  strike. 
Man)r  business  houses  are  without  stock,  but 
Groom  &  Nash  got  a  shipment  of  fine  hats 
before  the  tie-up. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco,  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices,  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city.  Of- 
fices: 31  Geary  street,  40S  Taylor  street,  Oak- 
land Ferry  Depot. 

All  house  holders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  tirst-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city.  


SNELL  SEMINARY 

568  Twelfth  Street,  -    -    Oakland,  Cal. 


A POST  GRADUATE  COURSE  embracing  advanced 
work  in  Literature,  History,  English  and  French 
will  he  added  to  the  curriculum. 

The  young  ladies  of  this  course  will  have  the  advan- 
tage of  attending  the  lectures  at  the  State  University 
upon  the  subjects  connected  with  their  studies. 
Fall  Term  begins  Mouday,  July  HOth,  1891. 

MARY  E.  SNELL, 

KICHARD  B.  SNELL,  Principals. 


+  Presents 
s 

*  always  give  pleasure  to 
£  those  receiving  them. 

*  No  present  ca?i  possi- 

*  sibly  afford  greater 
£  pleasure  and  sa/isfac- 

*  tion  to  fair  receivers 

*  than  something  selec- 
J  ted  from  our  collection 

*  of  Fine  China,  Cut 
¥  Glass,    Artistic  Pot- 


tery,   Clocks,    Silver-  ^ 


*  ware  and  Art  Goods, 

*  and  there' s  one  special  <rJP 
+  advantage  any  article 

*  spoken  of  above  would  possess — it  would  * 

*  be  constantly  before  the  eye   to   remind  $ 

*  them  of  the  giver — surely  that's  desirable.  » 


* 
* 
* 

* 
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A  Quartet  of  a  Block  belotv  Shrtve's 


Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 


J2S  and  530  Market  St. 
27  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Btteu  Nmttomtry. 


SALAD  AND  *  * 

MAYONNAISE 

DRESSINGS  ARE 
PERFECT  WHEN 
PREPARED  WITH 


©Lfl¥E  *  oil  't~3L 


PRICE,  $1.00 
PER  BOTTLE 

IF  YOUR  GROCER 
DOES  NOT  CARRY 
IT.  SEND  TO  .  .  . 


GOLDBERG,  BOWEN  &  LEBENBAUM 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 

EXTRAS 
DRY 


The  Perfect'on  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 
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The  latest  effort  at  local  novel  writing  draws 
attention  to  the  wealth  of  material  there  is 
here  for  fiction.  The  history  of  California 
told  artistically  with  the  style  of  a  Prescott  or 
a  Washington  Irving  would  make  as  romantic 
a  story  as  the  Conquest  of  Mexico.  In  the 
rise  and  fall  in  the  analyses  and  development 
of  the  notable  men  who  led  life  here  in  early 
days  there  is  opportunity  for  biographical 
writing  of  the  highest  order.  Bret  Harte  has 
idealized  the  sordid  existence  of  the  miners 
into  a  series  of  imperishable  romances.  He 
has  touched  gracefully  the  old  Spanish  life 
and  given  us  charming  pictures  of  the  ancient 
adobes  and  dark-eyed  senontas.  Besides  he 
has  caught  perfectly  the  atmosphere  of  the 
valleys,  and  the  Sierras — that  California  air 
which  we  all  know  so  well — and  no  one  else  has 
put  so  perfectly  into  words.  The  Success  of 
Eamona  has  shown  the  romantic  possibilities 
of  that  old  Spanish  occupation.  Full  though 
it  be  of  inaccuracies  and  of  exaggerations,  the 
style  has  a  certain  quality  in  it  that  mirrors 
the  sleepy  life  of  those  departed  years — a 
quality  that  to  me  was  absent  from  the  bril- 
liant and  infinitely  more  accurate  pages  of 
The  Doomswoman.  That,  a  literary  perform- 
ance of  far  higher  order  than  half  the  books 
that  have  made  London  and  American  suc- 
cesses these  months  past,  received  in  but  a 
slight  degree  the  attention  its  merits  deserved. 
Its  author  has  written  other  tales  of  California 
but  none  with  the  color  and  vividness  that, 
this  book  has. 

But  Mrs.  Atherton  has  but  touched  on  the 
mass  of  material  that  awaits  the  skilled  pen  of 
the  literary  artist — what  chances  for  character 
study  in  the  lives  of  the  pioneers,  in  the 
search  after  gold,  not  only  in  the  mountains 
but  amid  the  gambling  dens  of  San  Francisco. 
Think  of  the  romantic  possibilities  of  the 
vigilance  days,  of  that  stormy  period  when 
there  were  impromptu  hangings  on  the  plaza, 
when  men's  lives  would  be  sacrificed  for  an 
impertinence.  Think,  too,  of  the  great  stock 
excitement,  when  millionaires  were  created 
and  destroyed  daily,  of  Ralston  and  his  enter- 
prises; or  to  go  back,  of  the  wonderful  fortunes 
which  the  railroad  quintet  achieved.  Behind 
all  is  a  background  of  brilliant  sunshine,  of 
blue  ocean,  of  giant  mountains  and  plains 
billowed  with  verdure  and  wild  flowers  against 
which  to  play  one's  tragedies  or  comedies  as 
the  case  may  be. 

Here  is  a  rather  pretty  story,  A  Prodigal  in 
Love,  written  hy  Miss  Emma  Wolf,  the  scene 
of  which  is  set  in  San  Francisco.  But  it  is 
only  the  city  in  name,  by  streets,  by  illusion 
to  clubs  or  buildings — not  our  conservatively 
turbulent  town  wherein  it  seems  almost  any- 
thing might  occur  and  nothing  ever  takes  place. 
They  are  all  very  charming  or  exceedingly 
beautiful  people  who  figure  in  the  pages  of 
this  tale.  The  hero  is  a  novel  writer,  roman- 
tically good  looking,  who  wanders  into  San 
Francisco  to  close  up  the  estate  of  some  an- 
cient relative  who  has  left  him  a  little  property 
and  a  cottage  at  Sausalito.  The  heroine, 
Constance  Herriott,  has  the  carriage  and  dig- 
nity of  a  queen  combined  with  an  inimitable 
and  admirable  loveliness  that  wins  the  heart 
of  the  hero  and  causes  him  to  lay  serious 
siege  to  her  affections — a  course  of  proceeding 
she  does  little  to  discourage.  But  Miss  Herri- 
ott has  the  responsibility  of  four  sisters,  one  of 
whom,  Eleanor,  a  most  beautiful  maiden  just 
entering  society,  complicates  the  situation  by 
falling  passionately  in  love  with  the  novelist 
herself. 


After  appropriate  demonstration  Mr.  Kenyon 
offers  his  heart  and  hand  to  the  majestic  Con- 
stance, and  she  loving  him  with  all  her  strength 
says  no  to  his  beseechings,  because  she  has  vow- 
ed a  dying  mother  never  to  leave  her  sisters  until 
they  are  grown  up  or  at  least  married.  When 
one  is  on  the  inside,  so  to  speak,  and  knows  how 
terribly  the  heroine  suffers  it  is  possible  to 
pardon  her,  but  from  the  point  of  view  of  Hall 
Kenyon  the  situation  must  have  been  some- 
what inexcusable.  Having  a  vivid  impression 
that  the  maiden  was  by  no  means  indifferent 
to  him  he  is  suddenly  assured  he  has  been  in 
error  and  flung  over  without  a  word  of  explan- 
ation. The  dialogue  between  the  elder  sister 
and  her  lover  is  listened  to  by  Eleanor  who 
suffers  tortures  of  jealous  rage  which,  at  the 
end  of  the  interview,  is  all  directed  against 
the  classic  sister.  Next  day  she  wanders  out 
alone  to  the  Cliff  House,  and  sees  there  mean- 
deringly distracted  on  the  verge  of  the  ocean 
the  man  she  loves.  Promptly  she  goes  to  his 
rescue,  and  with  an  almost  unparalleled  devo- 
tion escorts  him  to  his  home  in  Saucelito. 
Unfortunately  there  is  no  last  boat,  and  there 
she  has  to  remain  Until  morning.  By  the 
earliest  steamer  the  virtuous  Constance  arrives, 
and  insists  positively  on  an  immediate  mar- 
riage. The  problem  of  adjusting  the  two 
temperaments  and  inducing  Mr.  Kenyon  to  fall 
in  love  with  Miss  Eleanor  is  then  grappled,  he 
having  a  trick  of  disappearing  at  important 
moments.  In  order  to  cure  him  of  this  unfor- 
tunate propensity  his  wife  finally  steps  out  of 
view,  and  it  is  only  on  the  appearance  of  a 
novel  which  her  husband  has  casually  given 
her  the  manuscript  of,  that  her  whereabouts 
is  discovered. 

It  is  not  an  especially  thrilling  or  romantic 
tale  this  Prodigal  in  Love,  and  there  is  no  es- 
pecial depth  or  power  in  the  characterization, 
but  the  plot,  such  as  it  is,  is  dexterously 
handled,  and  the  interest  is  well  sustained. 
The  family  life  of  the  Herriott's  make  some 
charming  domestic  pictures,  and  the  style  ex- 
hibits the  greatest  concientionsness  and  devo- 
tion in  the  picking  of  words  and  phrases.  In 
fact,  the  precision  of  sentences  is  a  little  too 
pronounced  for  artistic  effect,  though  the  fault 
is  one  Miss  Wolf  will  easily  be  pardoned.  All 
through,  both  style  and  dialogue  show  a  dis- 
tinct advance  on  Other  Things  Being  Equal, 
this  writer's  initial  effort  in  fiction. _ 

Oracle  K.  B. 

It  is  related  that  it  once  fell  to  an  Atchison  man  to 
break  the  news  to  a  woman  that  her  husband  had  been 
killed.  "Do  you  know,"  he  said,  calling  at  her  house, 
"that  with  your  light  hair  and  pretty  complexion  you 
would  break  every  heart  in  town  if  you  were  dressed  as 
a  widow  ?  "  She  blushed  and  laughed.  "And  you  are 
one,"  he  added;  "  your  husband  was  just  blown  to  atoms 
in  the  boiler  works,  but  then  black  is  so  becoming  to 
you." — Atchison  Globe. 

A  Critical  Moment — Papa  had  just  laid  his  younges* 
hopeful  across  his  knees  prepatory  to  administering  a 
sound  drubbing,  when  a  visitor  was  announced,  and  the 
"  educational  process  "  had  to  be  temporarily  suspended. 
When  the  visitor  had  left  after  a  short  interview,  the 
stern  parent  tapped  his  forehead  and  asked  the  young- 
ster, who  had  crept  into  a  corner  : 

"  Hum  !  Paulchen,  what  were  we  talking  about  just 
now?" — Unsere  Oeselischa/t. 

"Well,  Joseph,  did  you  take  my  letter  to  M.  de  Y  ?' ' 

"  Yes  sir,  but  I  am  afraid  he  won't  be  able  to  read  it, 
for  he  is  blind. " 
"Blind?" 

"Yes  sir:  while  I  was  standing  right  in  front  of  him 
in  his  private  oflice  he  asked  mc  twice  where  my  hat  was, 
and  I  had  it  on  my  head  all  the  time — ha,  ha!" — Lt  Petit 
Calaisien. 

Sympathetic  Stranger  (to  tramp) — Amid  the  vast  popu- 
lation of  this  great  city  have  you  never  found  a  voice 
that  took  you  back  to  the  scenes  of  your  childhood  ? 

Tramp  (with  disgust) — Naw — alius  had  to  walk. 

First  Quack — Here  is  a  letter  it  would  hardly  do  for  us 
to  publish.  A  man  writes;  "I  have  just  taken  the 
first  bottle  of  your  medicine  " 

Second  Quack — Well? 

First  Quack — There  it  breaks  off  short  and  is  signed, 
in  another  handwriting,  "per  executor." — Exchawje. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  nee^s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
m  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
npprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printer!  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  Knglish  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  C.enllemen 
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POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 
Perfectly  l-'rce  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 
Its  Applic  ation  is  followed  by  Immediate  Kelicl 
A  few  Applic  aliens  Produce  I  Cure 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

It  is  also  an  Kxceltent  Remedy  for 
Chillblnins,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 
Ulcers  


Price,   Fifty   Cents   per  Bottle 

Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Oruggist  and  Apothecary 

003  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 
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THE  WAVE 


The  pink  shade  of  a  single  lamp  supplied  an  air  of  sub- 
dued  mystery  ;  the  fire  burned  red  and  still  ;  in  place  of 
door  and  windows  hung  curtains,  obscure,  formless  ;  the 
furniture,  dainty,  but  sparse,  stood  detached  and  inco- 
ordinate like  the  furniture  of  a  stage-scene  ;  the  atmos- 
phere was  heavy  with  heat  ami  a  scent  of  stale  tobacco  ; 
some  cut  flowers,  half  withered,  tissue-paper  still  wrap- 
ping their  stalks,  lay  on  a  gilt,  canebottomid  chair. 

"  Will  you  give  me  a  sheet  of  paper,  please?" 

He  had  crossed  the  room  to  seat  himself  before  the 
principal  table.  He  wore  a  fur-lined  overcoat,  and  he 
was  tall,  and  broad,  ami  bald  ;  a  sleek  face,  made  grave 
by  gold-rimmed  spectacles. 

The  other  man  was  in  evening  dress  ;  his  back  leaning 
against  the  man'elpiece,  his  hands  in  his  pockets;  he 
was  moodily  scraping  the  hearth  rug  with  his  toe.  Clean- 
shaved  ;  stolid  u~d  coarsely  regular  features  ;  black, 
shiny  hair,  flattened  on  to  his  head.  ;  under-sized  eyes, 
moist  and  glistening  ;  the  tint  of  his  face  uniform,  the 
tint  of  discidored  ivory  ;  he  looked  like  a  man  who  ate 
well  and  lived  hard. 

"Certainly,  sir,  certainly,"  and  he  started  to  hurry 
about  the  room. 

"Daisy,"  he  exclaimed  roughly,  a  moment  later, 
"  where  the  deuce  do  you  keep  the  note-paper?" 

"  1  don't  know  if  there  is  any,  but  the  girl  always  lias 
some."    She  spoke  in  a  slow  tone,  insolent  and  fatigued. 

A  couple  of  bed-pillows  were  supporting  her  head,  and 
a  scarlet  plush  cloak,  trimmed  with  white  down,  was 
covering  her  feet,  as  she  lay  curled  on  the  sofa.  The 
fire-light  glinted  on  the  metallic  gold  of  her  hair,  w  hich 
clashed  with  the  black  of  her  eye-brows;  and  the  full, 
blue  eyes,  wide-set,  contradicted  the  hard  line  of  her 
vivid-red  lips.  She  drummed  her  fingers  on  the  sofa- 
edge  nervously. 

"Never  mind,"  said  the  bald  man,  shortly,  producing 
a  note-book  from  his  breast-pocket  and  tearing  a  leaf 
from  it. 

He  wrote,  and  the  other  two  stayed  silent ;  the  man 
returned  to  the  hearth  rug,  lifting  his  coat-tails  under 
his  arms  ;  the  girl  went  on  drumming  the  sofa-edge. 

"There,"  sliding  back  his  chair,  and  looking  from  the 
one  to  the  other,  evidently  uncertain  which  of  the  two 
he  should  address.  "Here  is  the  prescription.  Get  it 
made  up  to-night,  a  tablespoonful  at  a  time,  in  a  wine- 
glassful  of  water  at  lunch  time,  at  dinner-time  and  be- 
fore going  to  bed.  Go  on  with  the  port  wine  twice  a 
day,  and"  (to  the  girl,  deliberately  and  distinctly)  "you 
mu/il  keep  <juiet ;  avoid  all  sort  of  excitement— that  is  ex- 
tremely important.  Of  course  you  must  on  no  account 
go  out  at  night.  Go  to  bed  early,  take  regular  meals, 
and  keep  always  warm." 

"  Isay,"  broke  in  the  girl,  "tell  us,  it  isn't  bad— dan- 
gerous, I  mean  V" 

"Dangerous  !— no,  not  if  you  do  what  f  tell  you." 

He  glanced  at  his  watch  and  rose,  buttoning  his  coat. 

"  Good  evening,"  he  said  gravely. 

At  first  she  paid  no  heed  ;  she  was  vacantly  staring  be- 
fore her  ;  then,  suddenly  conscious  that  he  was  waiting, 
she  looked  up  at  him. 

"Good-night,  Doctor." 

She  held  out  her  hand,  and  he  took  it. 

"I'll get  all  right,  won  t  I  ?  she  asked,  still  looking  up 
at  him, 

"All  right— of  course  you  will— of  course.  But  re- 
member you  must  do  what  I  tell  you." 

The  other  man  handed  him  his  hat  and  umbrella, 
opened  the  door  for  him,  and  it  closed  behind  them. 

»  *  «  «  •  •  • 

The  girl  remained  quiet,  sharply  blinking  her  eyes,  her 
whole  expression  eager,  intense. 

A  murmur  of  voices,  a  muflled  tread  of  foot-steps  de- 
scending the  stairs — the  gentle  shutting  of  a  door — still- 
ness. 


She  raised  herself  on  her  elbow,  listening  ;  the  cloak 
slipppd  noiselessly  to  the  floor.  Quickly  her  arm  shot  out 
to  the  bell-rope  ;  she  pulled  it  violently  ;  waited,  ex- 
pectant ;  and  pulled  again. 

A  slatternly  figure  appeared — a  woman  of  middle  age 
— her  arms,  bared  to  the  elbows,  smeared  with  dirt ;  a 
grimy  apron  over  her  knees. 

"  What's  up  ? — I  was  smashin'  coal,"  she  explained. 

"Come  here,"  hoarsely  whispered  the  girl — "here — 
no — nearer — quite  close.    Where's  he  gone?" 

"Gone?  'oo  ?" 

"  That  man  that  was  here.'' 

"  I  s'ppose  'ee's  in  the  down  stairs  room.  I  ain't  'eard 
the  front  door  slam." 

"  And  Dick,  where's  he?" 

"They're  both  in  there  together,  I  s'ppose." 

"I  want  you  to  go  down  quietly — without  making  any 
noise  -listen  at  the  door — come  up,  and  tell  me  what 
they're  saying." 

"What?  Down  there?"  jerking  her  thumb  over  her 
shoulder. 

"  Yes,  of  course— at  once,"  answered  the  girl  impa- 
tiently. 

"  And  if  they  catches  me — a  nice  fool  1  looks.  No, 
I'm  just  blowed  if  I  do  !  "  she  concluded.    "  Whatever's 

up?" 

"You  must,"  the  girl  broke  out  excitedly.  "I  tell  you, 

you  must." 

"  Must — must — an'  if  I  do,  what  am  I  going  to  git  out 
of  it?"  She  paused,  reflecting;  then  added:  "Look 
'ere — I  tell  yer  what — I'll  do  it  for  a  half  a  quid,  there?" 

"Yes — yes— all  right — only  make  haste." 

"  An'  'ow  d'  I  know  as  Til  git  it  ?"  She  objected  dog- 
gedly, "It's  a  jolly  risk,  yer  know." 

Tne  girl  sprang  up,  Hushed  and  feverish. 

"Quick,  or  he'll  be  gone.  I  don't  know  where  it  is  — 
but  you  shall  have  it — I  promise — quick — please  go — 
quick." 

The  other  hesitated,  her  lips  pressed  together  ;  turned, 

and  went  out. 

And  the  girl,  catching  her  breath,  clutched  a  chair. 
*###♦#• 

A  tlame  flickered  up  in  the  fire,  buzzing  spasmodically. 
A  creak  outside  She  had  come  up.  But  the  curtains 
did  not  move.  Why  didn't  she  come  in  ?  She  was  going 
past.  The  girl  hastened  across  the  room,  the  intensity 
of  the  impulse  lending  her  strength. 

"Come — come  in,"  she  gasped.  "Quick — I'm  slip- 
ping !  " 

She  struck  at  the  wall  ;  but  with  the  flat  of  her  hand, 
for  there  was  no  grip.  The  woman,  bursting  in,  caught 
her,  and  led  her  back  to  the  sofa. 

"There,  there,  dearie,"  tucking  the  cloak  round  her 
feet.  "Lift  up  the  piller,  my  'ands  are  that  mucky. 
Will  yer  'ave  anythin  ?  " 

She  shook  her  head.  "  It's  gone,"  she  muttered. 
"Now — tell  me. " 

"Tell  yer?— tell  yer  what?  Why — why— there  ain't 
jest  nothin'  to  tell  yer." 

"  What  were  they  saying  ?  Quick." 

"  I  didn't  'ear  nothin'.  They  was  talking  about  some 
ballet-woman." 

The  girl  began  to  cry,  feebly,  helplessly,  like  a  child 
in  pain. 

"You  might  tell  me,  Liz.  You  might  tell  me.  I've 
been  a  good  sort  to  you." 

"That  yer  'ave.  I  know  yer  'ave,  dearie.  There, 
there,  don't  yer  take  on  like  that.  You'll  only  make 
yerself  bad  again." 

"Tell  me— tell  me,'' ahe  wailed.  "I've  been  a  good 
sort  to  you,  Liz." 

"  Well,  they  wasn't  talkin'  of  no  ballet-woman — that's 
straight,"  the  woman  blurted  out  savagely. 

"  What  did  he  say  ?— tell  me."  Her  voice  was  weaker 
now. 


"1  can't  tell  yer — don't  yer  ask  me — for  God's  sake, 
don't  yer  ask  me." 

With  a  low  crooning  the  girl  cried  again. 

"Oh,  fer  God's  sake,  don't  yer  take  on  like  that — it's 
awful — I  can't  stand  it.  There,  dearie,  stop  that  cryin' 
an'  I'll  tell  yer — I  will  indeed.  It  was  jest  this  way — I 
slips  my  shoes  off,  an'  I  goes  down  as  careful — jest  as 
careful  as  a  cat — an'  when  I  gets  to  the  door  I  crouches 
myself  down,  listenin'  as  'ard  as  ever  I  could.  The  first 
thing  as  I  'ears  was  Mr.  Dick  speakin'  thick-like — like 
as  if  'ee'd  been  drinkin' — an'  t'other  chap  'ee  says  some- 
thin'  about  lungs,  using  some  long  word — I  missed  that 
—  there  was  a  van  or  somcthin'  rackettin'  on  the  road. 
Then  'ee  says,  'gallopin',  gallopin','  jest  like  as  if  *ee 
was  talkin'  of  a  'orse.  An'  Mr.  Dick,  'ee  says,  '  ain't 
there  no  chance — no  'ow  ? '  and  'ee  give  a  sort  of  a  grunt. 
I  was  awful  sorry  for  'im,  that  I  was,  'ee  must  have  been 
crool  bad,  'ee's  mostly  so  quiet-like,  ain't  he?  An',  in  a 
minute,  'ee  sort  o'  groans  out  somethin',  an'  t'other  chap 
'ee  answer  'im  quite  cool-like,  that  'ee  don't  properly 
know  ;  but,  anyways,  it  'ud  be  over  afore  the  end  of 
February.  There,  I've  done  it.  Oh,  dearie,  it's  awful, 
awful,  that's  jest  whit  it  is.  An'  I  'ad  no  intention  to 
tell  yer — not  a  blessed  word — that  I  didn't — may  God 
strike  me  blind  if  I  did  !  Some  'ow  it  all  come  out, 
seein'  yer  chokin'  that  'ard  an'  feelin'  at  the  wall  there. 
Yer  'ad  no  right  to  ask  me  to  do  it — 'ow  was  I  to  know 
'ee  was  a  doctor  ? "' 

She  put  the  two  corners  of  her  apron  to  her  eyes,  gur- 
gling loudly. 

"Look  'ere,  don't  yer  b'lieve  a  word  of  it — I  don't — 

I  tell  yer  they're  a  'umbuggin'  lot,  them  doctors,  all 

together.    I  know  it.    Yer  take  my  word  fer  that — 

yer'll  git  all  right  again.    Ycr'll  be  as  well  as  I  am, 

afore  yer've  done— oh,  Lord  !  it's  jest  awful — I  feel  that 

upset — I'd  like  to  cut  my  tongue  out,  for  'avin'  told  yer 

— but  I  just  couldn't  'elp  myself."    She  was  retreating 

towards  the  door,  wiping  her  eyes,  and  snorting  out  loud 

sobs.    "  An'  don't  yer  offer  me  that  half  quid — I  couldn't 

take  it  of  yer — that  I  couldn't." 

•  »•***#•# 

She  shivered,  sat  up,  and  dragged  the  cloak  tight 
around  her  shoulders.  In  her  desire  to  get  warm  she 
forgot  what  had  happened.  She  extended  the  palms  of 
her  hands  toward  the  grate;  the  heat  was  delicious.  A 
smoking  lump  of  coal  clattered  onto  the  fender;  she  lift- 
ed  the  tongs,  but  the  sickening  remembrance  arrested 
her.  The  things  in  the  room  were  receding,  were  danc- 
ing around;  the  fire  was  growing  taller  and  taller.  The 
woolen  scarf  chafed  her  skin;  she  wrenched  it  off. 
Then  hope,  keen  and  bitter,  shot  up,  hurting  her.  "How 
could  he  know  ?  Of  course  he  couldn't  know.  She'd 
been  a  lot  better  this  last  fortnight — the  other  doctor 
said  so — she  did't  believe  it — she  didn't  care.  Anyway, 
it  would  be  over  before  the  end  of  Febraary!" 

Suddenly  the  crooning  wail  started  again;  next,  spasms 
of  weeping,  harsh  and  gasping. 

By-and  by  she  understood  that  she  was  crying  noisily, 
and  that  she  was  alone  in  the  room;  like  a  light  in  a 
wind,  the  sobbing  fit  ceased. 

"Let  me  live — let  me  live— I'll  be  straight — I'll  go  to 
church — I'll  do  anything!  Take  it  away — it  hurts— I 
can't  bear  it !" 

Once  more  the  sound  of  her  own  voice  in  the  empty 
room  calmed  her.  But  the  tension  of  emotion  slackened, 
only  to  tighten  again;  immediately  she  was  jeering  at 
herself.  What  was  she  wasting  her  breath  for?  What 
hail  Jesus  ever  done  for  her  !  She'd  had  her  fling,  and  it 
was  no  thanks  to  him. 

"Dy-sy— Dy-sy  " 

Front  the  street  below,  boisterous  and  loud,  the  refrain 
came  up.  And,  as  the  footsteps  tramped  away,  the 
words  reached  her  once  more,  indistinct  in  the  distance: 

"  'I'm  just  crazy;  all  for  the  love  o'  you." 

She  felt  frightened.  It  was  like  a  thing  in  a  play.  It 
was  as  if  some  one  was  there,  in  the  room— hiding — 
watching  her. 

Then  a  coughing  tit  started,  racking  her.  In  the  mid- 
dle she  struggled  to  cry  for  help;  she  thought  she  was 
going  to  suffocate. 

Afterwards  she  sank  back;  limp,  tired  and  sleepy. 

The  end  of  February — she  was  going  to  die — it  wag 
important,  exciting — what  would  it  be  like?  Every- 
body else  died.  Midge  had  died  in  the  snmmer — but 
that  was  worry  and  going  the  pace.  And  they  said  that 
Annie  Evans  was  going  off  too.  Damn  it !  she  wasn't 
going  to  be  chicken-hearted.  She'd  face  it.  She'd  had 
a  jolly  time.  She'd  be  game  till  the  end.  Hell  fire — that 
was  all  stuff  and  nonsense — she  knew  that.  It  would  be 
just  nothing — like  a  sleep.  Not  even  painful;  she'd  be 
just  shut  down  in  a  coffin,  and  she  wouldn't  know  that 
they  were  doing  it.  Ah  !  but  they  might  do  it  before 
she  was  quite  dead  !  It  had  happened  sometimes.  And 
she  wouldn't  be  able  to  get  out.  The  lid  would  be  nailed, 
and  there  would  be  earth  on  the  top.  And  if  she 
called  no  one  would  hear. 

Ugh  !  What  a  fit  of  the  blues  she  was  getting.  It  wag 
beastly,  being  alone.  Why  the  devil  didn't  Dick  come 
back? 

That  noise.    What  was  that  ? 

Bah  !  only  some  one  in  the  street.  What  a  fool  she 
was. 

for  sick  headache 
for  biliousness 
For  Costive ness  .  . 


UM^BEECHAM'S  PILLS 


THE  WAVE 


15 


She  winced  again  as  the  fierce  feeling  of  revolt  swept 
through  her,  the  wild  longing  to  fight.  It  was  damned 
rough — four  months!  A  year,  six  months  even,  was  a 
long  time.  The  pain  grew  acute,  different  from  any- 
thing she  had  felt  before. 

"Good  Lord  !  What  am  I  maundering  on  about?  Four 

months — I'll  go  out  with  a  fizzle  like  a  firework.    Why  the 

devil  doesn't  Dick  come,  or  Liz,  or  somebody  ?    What  do 

they  leave  me  alone  like  this  for  ?" 

She  dragged  at  the  bell  rope. 

#•*#***#* 

He  came  in  white  and  blear  eyed. 

"Whatever  have  you  been  doing  all  this  time  ?"  she 
began,  angrily. 

"  I've  been  chatting  with  the  doctor."  He  was  pre- 
tending to  read  a  newspaper.  There  was  something 
funny  about  his  voice. 

"It's  ripping.  He  says  you'll  soon  be  fit  again,  as 
long  as  you  don't  get  colds,  or  that  sort  of  thing.  Yes, 
he  says  you'll  soon  be  fit  again" — a  quick,  crackling 
noise — he  had  gripped  the  newspaper  in  his  fist. 

She  looked  at  him,  surprised,  in  spite  of  herself.  She 
would  never  have  thought  he'd  have  done  it  like  that. 
He  was  a  good  sort,  after  all.  But  she  didn't  know  why, 
she  broke  out  furiously : 

"You  infernal  liar  !  I  know  I  shall  be  done  for  by  the 
end  of  February.    Ha,  ha  !" 

Seizing  a  vase  of  flowers,  she  Hung  it  into  the  grate. 
The  crash  and  the  shrivelling  of  the  leaves  in  the  flames 
bought  her  an  instint's  relief.    Then  she  said  quietly  : 

"There,  I've  made  an  idiot  of  myself;  but"  (weakly) 
"I  did't  know — I  didn't  know — I  thought  it  was  differ- 
ent." 

He  hesitated,  embarrassed  by  his  own  emotion.  Pre- 
sently he  went  up  to  her  and  put  his  hands  round  her 
cheeks. 

"No,"  she  said;  that's  no  good,  I  don't  want  that. 
Get  me  something  to  drink,  I  feel  bad." 

He  hurried  to  the  cupboard  and  fumbled  with  the  cork 
of  a  champagne  bottle.  It  flew  out  with  a  bang.  She 
started  violently. 

"You  clumsy  fool  !"she  exclaimed. 

She  drank  off  the  wine  at  a  gulp. 

"  Daisy,"  he  began. 

She  was  staring  stonily  at  the  empty  glass. 
"Daisy," he  repeated. 

She  tapped  her  toe  against  the  fender  rail. 
At  this  sign  he  went  on  : 
"How  did  you  know  ?  ' 

"  I  sent  Liz  to  listen,"  she  answered  mechanically. 

He  looked  about  him  helpless. 

"I  think  I'll  smoke,"  he  said  feebly. 

She  made  no  answer. 

"Here,  put  the  glass  down,"  she  said. 

He  obeyed. 

He  lit  a  cigarette  over  the  lamp,  sat  down  opposite 
her,  puffiing  dense  clouds  of  smoke. 
And,  for  a  long  while,  neither  spoke. 
"  Is  that  doctor  a  good  man  '!" 

"I  don't  know.  People  say  so,"  he  answered — From 
the  Yellow  Book. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco, "  the  " Leading  Hotels," 
"Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,'  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


An  Ounce  of  Prevention 

Is  cheaper  than  any  quantity  of  cure.  Don't  give  child- 
ren narcotics  or  sedatives.  They  are  unnecessary  when 
the  infant  is  properly  nourished,  as  it  will  be  if  brought 
up  on  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 


NOW     READY     FOR  BUSINESS. 

A  Bright  Array  of  California  Boys  and   Girls  Now 
Equipped  For  Commercial 
Pursuits. 

Graduates     of     Heald's    Business   College    for  the 
Term    Ending   June  30th, 
1894. 


The  management  of  Heald's  Business  College  takes  a 
just  and  proper  pride  in  submitting  the  following  brilliant 
list  of  its  graduates  for  the  term  ending  June  30th,  1894. 
So  fully  qualified  are  these  students  for  all  the  depart- 
ments of  commercial  employment  that,  notwithstanding 
the  prevailing  depression,  the  majority  of  them  have 
already  found  positions.  Those  whose  names  are  marked 
thus  *  are  already  employed,  as  are  very  many  not  yet 
reported.  This  list  does  not  include  the  many  pupi's  who 
from  various  causes  have  not  taken  the  final  examinations 
necessary  for  graduation: 

BUSINESS  DEPARTMENT. 
*May  Littlefield,  city;  Clark  Asa  Hewlett,  Oakland, 
Cal.;  Agnes  Whooten,  Redwood  City,  Cal.;  *W.  H. 
Rodden,  San  Bernardino,  Cal.;  *  James  T.  Harding,  city; 
"Shirley  Johnson,  city;  Edw.  G.  Gait,  El  Dorado,  Cal.; 
Rose  A.  Smith,  Vallejo,  Cal.;  J.  P.  Sullivan,  city; 
*  Henry  P.  De  Course,  Yuma,  Arizona;  John  J.  Dempsey, 
Santa  Rosa,  Cal.;  Emma  H.  Hilmer,  Fresno,  Cal.;  Frank 
J.  Dempsey,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal.;  Albert  A.  Wilson,  Pesca- 
dero,  Cal.;  Eugene  Montevaldo,  Pescadero,  Cal.;  Her- 
man M.  Levy,  city;  Amasa  S.  Bryant,  Bridgeport,  Cal.; 
F.  A.  Esquival,  Vacaville,  Cal.;  J.  M.  Freeman,  Oakland, 
Cal.;  *G.  J.  McCarthy,  Ireland;  *Juliette  Boido,  Guay- 
mas,  Mexico;  *E.  D.  Bean,  city;  John  L.  Stubbs,  Lower 
Lake,  Cal.;  Robert  E.  McDonald,  French  Gulch.  Cal.; 
Mary  L.  Davison,  Medford.Or.;  Alvin  Judd,  city ;  "Geo. 
H.  Garrison,  Forest  Hill,  Cal. ;  Ed.  B.  Starr,  Oro  Fino, 
Cal.;  Miles  S.  Ferrara,  Decoto,  Cal. ;  Willie  Baumgarten, 
Tehama,  Cal.;  *Joseph  Lopez,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal  ; 
"Frank  D.  McGinn,  city;  "Josephine  Diifhcy,  San  Rafael, 
Cal.;  "Mary  H.  Mondon,  San  Rafael,  Cal.;  Ella  Henley, 
Petaluma,  Cal.;  Realto  Burton,  Fort  Jones;  "August 
H.  Denke,  Alameda,  Cal.;  *Rutherford  Beaton,  city; 
"Jeanetta  Ott,  Santa  Barbara,  Cal.;  A.  F.  Guinasso,  city; 
"Geo.  W.  Boido,  Guaymas,  Mex.;  Banyer  Davis,  city; 
W.  H.  Kirsten,  city;  "Jas.  Wm.  McClellan,  Martinez, 
Cal.;  *S.  D.  Sutton,  city;  Claude  H.  Nichols,  Hollister, 
Cal.;  Daniel  Donavan,  Dryton,  Cal. ;  Silvi*  Codoni,  Toco- 
loma,  Cal.;  James  E.  Warrington,  Salinas,  Cal.;  Acton 
Haven,  Novato,  Cal.;  "Win,  H.  Pyburn,  Jr  ,  Salinas, 
Cal.;  Geo.  W.  Rosekrans,  city;  R.  L.  Wagner,  city; 
J.  J.  Codoni,  Tocoloma,  Cal.;  J.  R.  Williams,  city;  De- 
los  R.  Noble,  Petaluma,  Cal.;  Isador  Reinheimer,  city; 
"Sylvia  Moore,  city;  Win.  R.  Twamley,  city;  Ida  Munro, 
city;  Ellen  A.  Stone,  city;  "Sam  Jacoby,  city;  Thos.  Mc- 
Cudden,  Vallejo,  Cal.;  Gus  Schoeufeld,  city;  Rodney  P. 
Snider,  Vallejo;  "Isabel  A.  Little,  city;  Carlos  A.  Mina, 
Santa  Ana,  Salvador;  Wm.  C.  Crook,  Jr.,  Makawao,  H.  I.; 
R.  J.  Dennemark,  city :  Mary  C.  Dorris,  Alturas  ;  *Jas. 
R.  Quick,  Patterson,  Cal.;  Arthur  Goslinger,  city;  "Jas. 
W.  Mulcahy,  city;  "Minnie  Brown,  city;  Harry  Chad- 
bourne,  Pleasanton,  Cal.  J.  Hamme:  schlag,  city;  "Anna 
Zerfing,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.;  Ed.  M.  Morton,  city; 
"Chas.  H.  Rilse,  Yuma,  Ariz,;  Ella  C.  Hussey.  You  Bet, 
Cal.;  Chas.  H.  Lauer,  Omaha;  Neb.;  "Anna  T.  Deeney, 
city;  Thomas  J.  Powers,  city;  John  0.  MeCallum,  Wil- 
lows, Cal.;  Michael  W.  .Smith,  Empire  City;  Louise  A. 
Bricci,  city;  Timothy  V.  Corcoran,  Benicia,  Cal.;  Wm. 
F.  Stelling,  city;  Alex  R.  Larson,  Berkeley,  Cal.;  J.  H. 
Dooling,  Hollwter,  Cal.;  Marion  J.  Limbaugh,  Wood- 
bridge,  Cal.;  James  M.  Eva,  city;  "Alfred  E.  Sparboro, 
city;  Walter  Osterreicher,  Alameda,  Cal.;  "J.  C.  Reim- 
ers,  city;  Clara  Kellner,  Berkeley,  Cal.;  "Henry  Atze- 
roth,  city;  Ramon  Avila,  Fresno,  Cal.;  Everett  Barry, 
Redwood  City,  Cal.;  Walter  Lane,  Oro  Fino,  Cal., 
"Georgie  Hurney,  city;  Maude  M.  Oetz,  city;  "Edna 
Gibson,  city;  Lizzie  A.  Lauer,  Omaha,  Neb.;  "Chas.  H. 
Dobel,  city;  Joseph  Lewis,  Sausalito,  Cal,;  Flora  Nichol- 
son, Vallejo,  Cal.;  Jos.  J.  Geary,  city;  Jules  B.  Dwlier, 
Alameda,  Cal. ;  *Maud  M.  Elliott,  Winnemucca,  Nev.; 
Wm.  Rogers,  Bristol,  Tenn.;  I,  P.  Moore,  Pleasanton, 
Cal.;  "Jos.  D.  Regan,  city;  "Edw.  M.  Kelly,  Salinas, 
Cal.;  Geo.  E.  Allen,  Sutter  Creek,  Cal.;  Harry  T.  Bailey, 
Pleasanton,  Cal.;  *George  Maggio,  city;  Lily  T.  Swales, 
city;  "Paul  Lehndorff,  city;  Jos.  B.  Wootten,  Linden, 
Cal.;  *F.  E.  Wheeler,  Riverside,  Cal.;  "Henry  vonTagen, 
Martinez,  Cal.;  Robt.  L.  Cooper,  Winters,  Cal.;  John  F. 
Da  vies,  Carbonodo,  Cal  ;  Jessie  J.  Gross,  city;  Sadie 
May  Brooks,  Berkeley,  Cal.;  J.  F.  Agee,  Dixon.  Cal.; 
Lawrence  P.  Hourihan,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.;  "Hattie 
Samuels,  Lincoln,  Cal.;  "Henry  Windt,  city;  H.  C. 
Fuller,  Kremlin,  Cal.;  J.  B.  Brown,  city;  James  E. 
Jaeger,  Oahu,  H.  I.;  "J.  M.  Pike,  city;  Ella  Eastman, 
Walnut  Grove,  Cal.;  Louise  Hippen,  San  Mateo, 
Cal.;  Arthur  Nelson,  city;  Maggie  E.  Sheean,  city; 
Herbert  Davidson,  city;  "Roger  J.  Scanlan,  Oakland,  Cal.; 
John  C.  Barnard,  Ventura,  Cal.;  C.  Huntington  Wight, 
Cornwall,  Cal.;  *Alf.  G.  Harms,  Pleasanton,  Cal.;  "Wm. 
Hengo  Abramsky,  city  ;  "Loretti  M.  Sandi,  Hollister, 
Cal.;  "Lily  W.  Goodman,  city;  Ernest  Scossa,  Wood- 
fords,  Cal.;  Eliza  Holmes,  city,  Belle  Crichton,  city;  Lillie 
Berg,  Eureka,  Nev.;  Mary  G.  Smith,  city;  Nora  Cleary, 
city;  "Annie  A.  Power,  city;  Ebba  L.  Anderson,  city; 
"Louis  J.  Henrioulle,  San  Mateo,  Cal.;  Fritz  Geo.  Crist, 


Oakland,  Cal.;  "Alb.  S.  Goldsmith,  city;  Thos.  B.  Adam, 
Santa  Maria,  Cal.;  'Chris.  J.  Bauer,  city;  Wilbur  C. 
Beard,  Kstrella,  Cal.;  Alf.  L.  Burgan,  Napa,  Cal.;  Henry 
Mallory,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.;  Chas.  N.  Taylor,  city, 
Guy  L.  Reed,  Middletown,  Cal.;  Anna  B.  Moser,  city; 
Paul  Cavala,  Los  Banns,  Cal.;  Jas.  Cunningham,  city; 
Herace  Merrill,  Prescott,  Ariz. ;  Albert  Su  lenger,  Brent- 
wood, Cal. ;  "John  H.  Robinson,  Prescott,  Ariz. ;  Chas. 
A.  Peters.  Dixon,  Cal.;  John  M.  Ptister,  Pinole,  Cal.; 
Frank  J.  Zimmer,  Reno,  Nev.;  "Samuel  M.  Rothchild, 
city;  Mary  E.  Whelan,  Virginia  City,  Nev.;  Henry  M. 
Corthay,  St.  Helena,  Cal.;  Cecil  Fugler,  Santa  Maria, 
Cal.;  Chas.  Gumbel,  city;  "Annie  M.  Hinck,  city;  "Frank 
J.  McHenry.  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.;  Wm.  W.  Imrie, 
Napa,  Cal.;  Ernest  F.  Mast,  Pope  Valley,  Cal.;  Otto  E. 
Scheerer,  city;  Juliet  F.  Wohlfield,  city;  Herbert  Gilbert, 
Modesto,  Cal.;  Clara  Dieterich,  Empire  City,  Nev.; 
Joseph  Gately,  San  Pablo,  Cal  ;  Wallace  Rutherford, 
Calistoga,  Cal.;  Albert  Ellis,  citv;  Bert  Winchell,  Valle- 
jo; Laura  M.  Birnes,  Arroyo  Grand*-;  Wm.  F.  Tucke, 
Sheridan,  Nev.;  Elmer  N.  Clark,  Salinas,  Cal. 
"Students  marked  with  a  star  are  in  positions. 

SHORTHAND  DEPARTMENT. 
"Chas  E.  Bigelow,  city;  Gilbert  D.  Bell,  city;  "Annie 
Carpenter,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Cal.;  "Wm.  J.  Curtin,  city; 
May  R.  Cook,  city;  "Edith  C.  Cox,  city;  "Jas.  H.  Day, 
Bridgeport, Cal.;  *Emma  Dieckhoff,  city;  "F.W.  Dobbe), 
Stockton,  Cal.;  "Josephine  L.  Dufficy,  San  Rafael,  Cal.; 
*Alice  M.  Farmer,  Red  Bluff,  Cal.;  *Abe  Friedman,  city; 
"Curtis  L.  Gomez,  Ensenada,  Lower  Cal.;  "Florence 
Gray,  city;  "Ben  H.  Graves,  city;  Einma  H  ilmer,  Fresno, 
Cal.;  "Andrew  Jacobson,  city;  "John  A.  Johnson,  Fish- 
erman's Bay,  Cal.;  Mrs.  Rebecca  Jackson,  Fresno,  Cal.; 
"Shirley  W.  Johnson,  city;  "Elizabeth  Jenks,  Edna,  Cal.; 
"Wm.  Kuhne,  city;  Chas.  Liudsey,  Ball's  Ferry,  Cal.; 
"Bernard  Lepachet,  city;  "Margaret  McNamara,  Healds- 
burg,  Cal.;  "Frank  D.  McGinn,  city;  "J.  S.  Mee,  San 
Bernardino,  Cal.;  "Annie  McDonough,  Vallejo,  Cal,; 
"Frank  Nantz,  city;  "Jeanetta  Ott.  Santa  Barbara,  Cal.; 
Frank  B.  O'Reilly,  city;  "Mamie  Piver,  Sea  View,  Cal.; 
"Ernest  W.  Porter,  San  Mateo,  Cal.;  *Margie  A.  Sefrin, 
city;  Rose  Smith,  Vallejo,  Cal;  *Flora  M .  1  icy,  .-'an  Luis 
Obispo,  Cal.;  "Matilda  Vermeil,  city :  "Emil  J  .Wieland, 
city;*  Fred  Westphal,  Oakland,  Cal.;  "Auna  Zerfing,  S»u 
Luis  Obispo,  Cal.;  *Minnie  Burke,  Virginia  City,  Nev.; 
"Letitia  Barsotti.city ;  *lessie  Graney,  city;*  Ella  Latfoni, 
city;  *Sylvia  E.  Moore,  city;  *Con  H.  McCarthy,  Ireland: 
"Ella  Solomon,  city;  Daisy  Smith,  city ;  "May  Skofield, 
city;  Jennie  Ryan,  city;  Alonzo  Winans,  Vallejo,  Cal.; 
Sadie  Brooks,  Berkeley,  Cal  ;  *Emma  A.  Browne, 
Bolinas,  Cal.;  "Minnie  Brown,  city;  *Ella  Callinan,  city ; 
Susie  Stewart,  Placerville,  Cal.;  Belle  Chrichton,  city; 
"Mollie  Coffin,  city;  Jno.  C.  Duchow,  Jr.,  Sonora,  Cal.; 
"Anna  Deeney,  city;  Ella  Forsyth,  city;  *Jessie  L.  Gor- 
don, city;  *Lily  W.  Goodman,  city;  "Mrs.  Anna  Gutheil, 
city  ;  Albert  Goldsmith,  city  ;  "Edna  Gibson,  city; 
"Georgie  Hurney,  city;  "Fred  0.  Hart,  city;  *Ada  Hal- 
ket,  Salt  Lake  C  ity ;  Eliza  Holmes,  city;  "Ed.  M.  Jones, 
Ross  Valley,  Cal. ;  "Jennie  Klvell,  city;  Anna  Moser,  city; 
B.  F.  Miller,  Valley  Ford,  Cal.;  "Frank  D.  McGinn,  city; 
"Jas.  Mulcahey.city ;  Annie  Mahoney.city ;  "Annie  Power, 
city;  "Jas.  R. Quick,  Patterson, Cal.;  "Jno.C.  Reimers.city; 
Minnie  Smith,  city;  *Roger  Scanlan,  Oakland:  ''Frank  1. 
Woodbury,  Weaverville,  Cal.;  Emily  Wood,  Albany,  Or.; 
Nora  Cleary,  city;  Emil  H.  Granz,  Fresuo,  Cal.;  Jacob 
M.  Pike,  city;  Joseph  G.  Oeary.  city;  Clara  Kellner, 
Berkeley.  Cal.;  Mary  Kevlin,  city;  "May  Littlefield, 
city;  Belle  McMaster,  Antioch,  Cal.;  Mary  McEntee, 
Berkeley,  Cal.;  Eleanor  F.  Martin,  city;  Thomas  Pow- 
ers, city;  Wm.  R.  Rogers,  Montgomery.  Va. ;  Rodney  P. 
Snider,  Vallejo;  Kate  Sullivan,  city;  Charles  N.  Taylor, 
city;  Henry  L.  Thompson,  Sonoma,  Cal.;  Mabel  E. 
Vance,  Yreka,  Cal.;  Laura  E.  Woodin,  Benicia,  Cal  ; 
Julia  Wohlfield,  city;  'Annie  Hinck,  city. 

"Students  marked  with  a  star  are  in  positions. 

TELKGR  A  PHIC  DEP  A  RT  WENT. 
*Minnie  Burke,  Virginia  City,  Nev.;  Elizabeth  Wefer- 
ling,  Lockwood,  Cal.;  *\1.  Burnett,  City;  *C.  H.  Adams, 
Menlo  Park.  Cal.;  Lillian  Wright,  Carson,  Nev.;  Lily  A. 
Fogarty,  Alturas,  Cal,;  Arthur  Chenoweth,  Mt.  Olivet, 
Cal.;  Debbie  Lyle,  Honolulu,  H.  I.;  Kitty  Tyrrell,  Oak- 
land, Cal.;  (Jus.  C.  Lindow,  Oakland,  Cal.;  Win,  Abbott, 
city. 

"Students  marked  with  a  star  are  in  positions. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  cjuarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

EL  CAMPO. 
Favorite  Sunday  Resort. 

Now  open  every  Sunday  for  the  season.  Dancing, 
Bowling  Alley,  Boating,  Fishing  and  other  amusements. 
Refreshments  at  City  Prices.  Fare  for  round  trip,  in- 
cluding admission  to  the  grounds,  adults  25  cents,  chil- 
dren 15  cents. 

Steamer  UKIAH  will  leave  Tiburon  Ferry  every  Sun- 
day at  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10,  2  and  4  p.  M.j  leaving  El 
Campo  at  11:15  a.  m.  1,  3  and  5  P.  M. 
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THE  WAVE 


A  subtle  resemblance  to  Sarab  Bernhardt 
has  prevented  Mrs.  Potter  from  becoming  a 
pleasing  actress  in  drawing  -  room  drama 
where  her  artistic  limitations  are  not  disagree- 
ably in  evidence.  She  is  a  beautiful  woman 
from  the  crown  of  her  head  to  the  turn  of  her 
throat  and  she  cannot  help  her  figure.  She 
might — as  has  been  somewhere  suggested — 
disguise  it  but  there  is  something  really  at- 
tractive and  Bwone-Jones  about  the  angles  and 
the  attitudes  into  which  her  pitiless  bones  be- 
tray her.  I  like  them  as  I  like  the  picturesque 
awkwardness  of  her  walk.  That  walk  has 
never  changed.  It  is  a  part  of  the  Potter  per- 
sonality. It  was  just  as  individual  on  the 
New  York  pavement  as  it  is  on  the  New  York 
stage  and  I  can  remember  when  Mrs.  Potter 
approached  a  Fifih  Avenue  coach  by  exactly 
the  same  singular  locomotive  process  she 
now  employs  to  get  on  and  off  the  boards. 


I  do  not,  in  fact,  see  many  changes  in  Mrs. 
Potter.  She  has  acquired  a  fine  stage  sneer — 
very  high-bred  and  very  haughty,  very  beau- 
tiful and  very  Bellew.  Except  for  this  she  is 
quite  the  same  as  on  the  night  of  her  New 
York  de*but  If  she  could  recover  from  that 
fever  of  imitation  of  the  divine  Sarah,  which 
has  now  reached  the  delirium  stage  of  a 
French  accent,  she  would  be  quite  delightful 
in  the  light  roles  suited  to  her  dainty  talent. 
She  is  lovely  to  look  upon,  although  I  am 
rather  bored  by  the  monotonous  disorder  of 
her  hair  and  the  natural  tones  of  her  voice  are 
sweet  and  satisfying.  She  has  assumed  the 
present  rauque  quality  as  she  has  assumed  the 
French  accent,  the  careless  coiffure,  the  signi- 
ficant glance  and  certain  recurrent  postures, 
and  for  the  same  reason.  They  are  not  as  she 
would  have  them  nor  as  we  would  have 
them  either.  To  drop  the  voice  into 
the  throat  and  speak  between  the  teeth  is 
not  to  find  the  chords  of  harmony  which  lie  in 
Bernhardt's  velvet  tones.  A  succession  of 
significant  glances  which  set  an  audience  won- 
dering what  on  earth  they  signify  does  not 
suggest  the  glance  of  Bernhardt  who  has 
a  meaning  for  the  sweep  of  every  eyelash. 
To  rest  the  elbow  on  the  table  and  the  chin 
within  the  hollow  of  the  hand  and  thus  to  look 
out  on  life  beneath  a  line  of  level  brows,  is  a 
trick  of  Sarah's,  certainly,  but  she  does  not 
fall  into  it  under  the  stress  of  all  the  various 
emotions,  whether  joy  or  sorrow,  rage,  jealosy 
or  despair.    When  one  has  the  beauty  and 


the  charm  and  the  talent  of  Cora  Potter,  it  is 
better  to  be  one's  self  rather  than  a  weak  and 
puerile  imitation  of  another  woman — albeit  the 
greatest  woman  the  stage  has  ever  seen. 


"Therese  Raquin"  was  a  vulgar  shopkeeper, 
with  the  rapacious  passions,  the  ferocity  and 
the  treacherous  cunning  of  a  brute  beast.  Her 
lover  was  a  poltroon  and  a  knave.  And  both 
were  faithless  even  to  their  instincts.  Mrs. 
Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew  are  to  be  congratulated 
on  their  blank  failure  to  live  down  to  the  Zola 
ideal  and  they  are  to  be  pitied  because  it  oc- 
curred to  them  to  try.  The  story  is  not  in- 
spiring and  one  accepts  it  shudderingly, 
among  other  hideous  truths  which  Zola  has 
told  to  the  world.  But  the  force  of  it  is  indis- 
putable. There  is  a  penetrating  horror  about 
that  turmoil  of  evil  raging  under  the  gray  life 
lived  in  the  back  parlor  of  a  shop.  Circum- 
stance, surroundings,  people — all  vulgar  and 
commonplace.  They  have  nothing  but  their 
crime.  It  is  their  life,  their  meat  and  drink, 
their  thoughts  by  day,  their  dream  by  night. 
It  absorbs  and  it  destroys  them.  And  all  this 
while  that  other  dreary  life  goes  changelessly 
on. 


The  dramatist  has  left  only  a  suggestion 
of  this  masterly  contrast,  and  that  suggestion 
Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew  combine  to  an- 
nihilate. Beyond  an  elegant  boredom,  ex- 
pressed by  sardonic  smiles  and  an  eternal 
stocking,  Mrs.  Potter's  "Therese"  does  not  sug- 
gest the  misery  of  repression,  and  her  manner, 
even  when  swayed  by  the  noisy  tumult  which 
she  mistakes  for  emotion,  belongs  to  the  Fau- 
bourg St.  Germain.  Mr.  Bellew's  "Laurent"  is 
attired  with  an  elegance  which  would  satisfy 
the  soul  of  "  Him."  "Madam  Raquin"  looks 
like  a  dowager  Duchess  and  the  friends 
and  familiars  of  her  household  are  quite  irre- 
proachable from  a  social  standpoint.  Only 
"Camille,"  too  fretful,  too  peevish,  too  insist- 
ent even  for  the  unbearable  invalid  of  Zola, 
has  the  manner  and  the  bearing  of  the  people 
— and  he  has  too  much  of  them. 


The  second  act, however,  preserves  something 
of  the  Zola  spirit — the  quality  of  indelicacy. 
Mrs.  Potter  coquets  with  realism  by  publicly 
getting  into  an  appalling  orange  nightgown. 
The  friends  of  the  family  run  in  and  out  of  the  1 
bridal  chamber  and  make  suggestive  remarks 
which  bore  the  bride  and  embarrass  the  audi- 
ence until  Mr.  Bellew  arrives  and  significantly 
removes  his  coat  and  vest.  And  at  two  or  three  I 
in  the  morning,  the  aunt-in-law  walks  in,  with- 
out knocking,  to  inquire,  artlessly — "What 
are  they  doing  ?  " 

It  is  unpardonable. 

The  saving  grace  of  wickedness  is  wit  and 
it  is  one  of  the  compensations  of  life  that  these 
two  so  often  go  hand  in  hand.  The  truly  good  I 
are  to  be  admired  and  envied  although  they 
are  not  agreeable  to  live  with.  But  the  utterly 
bad  have  nothing  to  recommend  them.  When 
people  are  bad  from  instinct  and  without  pur- 
pose,  when  there  is  no  intelligence  which 
guides  them  in  their  evil,  when  they  merely 
descend  into  it  to  wallow  and  do  not  even  en- 
joy themselves  or  feel  satisfaction  in  their ' 
moral  isolation — they  become  that  which  is 
worse  than  wicked — namely,  vulgar  and  that 
which  is  more  inexcusable  than  either — namely, 
stupid.  And  to  the  expression  of  moods  such 
as  these,  Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew  have  lent 
their  Dresden  china  personalities.  The  highest 
praise  that  can  be  awarded  either  of  them  in 
"  Theri'.se  Raquin,"  is  that  they  are  both  and 
equally  out  of  place. 


In  the  "  Leather  Patch,"  Harrigan  does 
not  shine  with  that  effulgence  which  is  calcu- 
lated to  leave  his  company  in  semi-eclipse  and 
I  was  better  entertained  by  his  work  at  rehear- 
sal on  Monday  morning,  when  he  entered  into 
every  part  in  the  play,  than  by  his  perform- 
ance on  Monday  evening,  when  in  all  the 
solemnity  of  broadcloth  and  beaver  he  made 
his  undertaker's  bow  across  the  footlights. 
There  is  more  or  less  amusement  behind  the 
linen  at  a  Harrigan  rehearsal.  The  types  are 
all  there,  and  it  is  astonishing  to  see  how  little 
they  depend  for  individuality  on  their  make- 
up. Only  Miss  Lillian  Flynn,  who  is  as  dainty 
as  a  flower  with  her  delicate  profile,  fine,  pale 
skin  and  lovely  long-lashed  eyes,  does  not  sug- 
gest either  the  "Tough  Girl,"  or  her  later  Hiber- 
nian effort.  I  rather  fancied  her  conception  of 
her  part  in  "The  Patch" — it  was  in  quiet 
contrast  with  Miss  Moore's  noisy  "Widow" 
and  the  brogue,  if  intermittent,  was  beyond 
criticism  when  it  was  there  and  after  I  learned 
that  this  was  Miss  Flynn's  first  effort  at  Irish 
character,  I  decided  that  she  was  an  excep- 
tionally bright  and  attractive  little  girl. 


Harry  Wright  was  a  surprise  to  everybody 
as  the  Baxter-street  Jew.  The  dialect,  make- 
up and  especially  the  clever  business  with  the 
hands,  were  quite  equal  to  the  work  of  Frank 
Bush,  who  has  been  devoting  himself  to  this 
line  for  almost  as  many  years,  I  fancy,  as 
Wright  can  count.  His  dancing  was,  as  al- 
ways, violent  and  offensive,  and  this  actor  re- 
minds one  of  Harry  Dam's  "Pious  Servant 
Girl,"  who  was  all  right  until  she  heard 
music.  Mr.  Doane  was  another  agreeable  sen- 
sation. His  talents  have  evidently  been  hid- 
den, heretofore,  beneath  a  bushel  of  uncon- 
genial parts  waiting  for  "Jefferson"  to  drag 


J 


THE  WAVE 


*7 


them  out  into  the  light.  He  was  a  fitting 
companion  character  to  "Carline" — which  is 
praise  of  the  ungrudging  kind — for  I  find  Mr. 
Sparks'  work  brilliantly  good.  He  is  the  best 
"nigger"  on  the  stage  to-day  and,  with  true 
respect  to  the  traditions,  I  doubt  if  there  was 
ever  a  better. 


The  voice  of  one  lad  rises  above  all  the  rest 
to  soar  and  sing  like  the  lark  at  Heaven's 
gate.  It  is  the  particular  property  of  Mr. 
Joseph  Mooney,  aged  seventeen,  who  was  once 
a  choir  boy  in  the  big  New  York  Cathedral 
and  has  recently  exchanged  the  wonderful  so- 
prano of  his  childhood  for  the  clear  pure  tenor, 
so  unusual  and  golden  a  gift.  Mooney  has 
been  with  Harrigan's  Company  for  three  sea- 
sons, and  began  his  theatrical  career  in  "Pad- 
dy Duffy's  Cart."  He  is  devoted  to  the  life, 
but  says  he  likes  to  sing  "in  the  town" — 
which  is  New  York,  bien  entendu — better  than 
on  the  road;  that  he'd  rather  play  with  Harri- 
gan  than  with  anybody;  and  that  the  ambi- 
tion of  his  life  is  "to  get  the  black  off  and 
stand  out  in  front  and  sing  in  a  full  dress 
suit." 


A  Shakespearian  spirit  is  suddenly  abroad 
in  the  land  and  among  the  inspired  is  Wm. 
H.  Crane.  With  an  entirely  new  company, 
superb  sets  designed  by  Captain  Thompson, 
and  a  stage  book  written  by  himself,  Mr.  Crane 
contemplates  the  production  of  "  The  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor,"  in  a  garb  elaborate  and  un- 
paralelled.  Mr.  Crane  admits,  with  character- 
istic candor,  that  he  intends  to  follow  closely 
on  the  heels  of  Henry  Irving,  whom  he  re- 
gards, like  the  most  of  us,  as  a  passable  actor, 
a  great  man  and  a  greater  stage  manager.  The 
methods  employed  at  the  London  Lyceum  are 
suggestive,  but  they  are  also  expensive.  Few 
American  managers  have  cared  to  enter  into  a 
trans-Atlantic  rivalry.  Daly  stages  Shakes- 
peare better  than  anyone  in  this  country,  and 
his  efforts  beside  Irving's  are  as  darkness  unto 
light.  Every  novel  stage  contrivance,  every 
sensible  innovation,  every  new  effect  and  illu- 
sion is  seized  upon  with  eagerness  and  without 
regard  to  cost,  by  the  management  at  the  Ly- 
ceum in  London  and  after  months  of  labor  to 
produce  a  play  on  certain  lines,  Mr.  Irving  is 
quite  capable  of  demolishing  the  entire  fabric, 
to  reconstruct  according  to  his  latest  conviction 
and  with  the  divine  patience  which  belongs  to 
genius. 

The  Rosenfelds  are  busy  with  plans  for  a 
Shakespearian  revival  and  talk  of  Julius 
Caesar,  to  be  staged  in  gorgeousness,  at  one  of 
the  Broadway  theatres.  The  famous  Meinin- 
ger  Company  had  a  flat  fall  with  this  very 
enterprise,  in  New  York,  not  so  long  ago  but 
they  played  in  German,  and  the  public  may 
agree  with  the  Rosenfelds,  that  Shakespeare  is 
not  to  be  translated.  Everybody  is  not,  how- 
ever, of  this  same  mind.  The  Japanese,  for 
example,  who  are  not  only  translating  Shakes- 
peare into  the  Japanese  tongue,  but  remodel- 
ling him  to  suit  the  Japanese  taste.  Scenery 
and  costumes  are  to  be  subjected  to  the  neces- 
sary modifications  and  Japanese  sentiment 
substituted  for  the  Shakespearian  soul  wher- 
ever the  spirit  of  the  translator  so  wills  it. 
This  is  delicious.  I  have  seen  many  a  liberty 
taken  with  Shakespeare,  but  a  frenzied  effort 
to  live  up  to  his  lines  and  his  century  and 
his  architecture  has  usually  characterized  the 
transgressor.  It  is  with  painful  effort  I  can 
now  conceive  a  little  Japanese  Romeo,  swear- 
ing by  the  inconstant  moon  beneath  the 
shadow  of  a  bamboo  tree,  while  a  small  Japan- 
ese Juliet  scuffles  to  the  apothecary's  in  her 
Obi-bound  Kimono  and  takes  her  little  shoes 
off,  neatly,  ere  she  lays  her  down  to  die. 


To  look  over  Morosco's  during  the  present 
successful  season  is  to  recall  Coquelin's  com- 
mentary, "The  public  is  a  great  child.  You 
cannot  deceive  a  child,  but  you  can  amuse  it 
with  simple  tricks."  For  many  years  this 
"great  child"  has  turned  its  ample  back  on 
the  ambitious  efforts  of  various  managers  who 
have  emblazoned  the  portals  of  the  Grand 
Opera  House  with  announcements  extraord- 
inary. But  it  runs  eagerly  now  to  enjoy  the 
wholesome  little  Irish  drama,  light  with 
laughter  and  song  and  dance,  and  bright  with 
characteristic  Irish  humor,  and  it  does  not 
even  care  to  be  critical.  It  is  the  same  old 
story.  The  public  would  rather  have  a 
glimpse  into  the  homely  life  it  knows,  or  re- 
members, than  the  brilliant  vision  of  an  en- 
chanted land  which  is  not  within  its  possible 
experience.  It  feels  in  touch  with  the  hum- 
ble phases  of  joy  and  sorrow  which  everyone 
must  smile  and  suffer  under  on  the  way 
through  the  world,  while  it  shrinks  from  the 
higher  emotions  which  exalt  and  disturb.  It 
is  better  amused  by  the  live  pig  which  runs 
squealing  across  the  stage  than  by  all  the 
mechanical  contrivances  which  have  ever  been 
invented  to  cheat  the  glance  and  to  deceive 
the  eye.  And  especially  does  the  infant  de- 
light to  get  its  entertainment  at  a  reasonable 
figure. 

Alice  Rix. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


John  Drew  opens  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday 
evening  next  in  Henry  Guy  Carleton's  play, 
"The  Butterflies."  The  comedy  has  had  a 
sucessful  Eastern  run  and  Drew  is  so  popular 
in  San  Francisco  that  the  same  experience,  it 
may  be  prophesied,  awaits  the  performance 
here.  Maud  Adams,  Anna  Belmont,  Kate 
Meek,  Olive  Berkeley,  Lillian  Florence,  Louis 
Baker,  Harry  Harwood,  Leslie  Allen,  Arthur 
Byson  and  Frank  Lamb,  make  up  a  strong 
comedy  company  and  in  addition  to  "  Butter- 
flies," they  will  produce  "The  Masked  Ball," 
that  clever  comedy  in  which  Mr.  Drew  made 
his  debut  as  a  star. 

Mr.  Drew  will  be  followed  by  the  Empire 
Theatre  Stock  Company  of  New  York  who 
will  present  "Sowing  the  Wind,"  "Liberty 
Hall"  and  other  Eastern  successes.  David 
Henderson's  American  Extravaganza  Com- 
pany in  "Aladin,  Jr.";  Charles  Frohman's Com- 
pany in  "Charlie's  Aunt";  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Kendal  in  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray"; 
Alexander  Salvini,  Warde  and  James,  and 
Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum  Theatre  Company 
swell  the  list  of  attractions  advertised  for  the 
present  Baldwin  season. 


The  patrons  of  the  Tivoli  will  rise  in  revolt 
if  the  rules  against  the  sale  of  "Standing 
room,"  now  agitating  New  York,  should,  by 
any  chance,  be  enforced  in  San  Francisco. 
"DickTurpin"  has  filled  the  Opera  House 
every  night,  quite  to  the  outer  doors  and 
those  who  arrived  too  late  to  procure  seats 
were  willing  enough  to  stand.  Old  English 
life  makes  a  picturesque  setting  for  light  opera, 
and  the  gypsy  color  which  is  thrown  into  the 
second  act  of  "  Dick  Turpin,"  is  in  charming 
contrast  with  the  other  scenes.  The  music  is 
pleasing,  costumes  attractive,  and  the  com- 
panyis  well  cast  according  to  its  various 
possibilities. 


"The  Cruiskeen  Lawn"  is  offered  at  Moros- 
co's for  next  week's  attraction,  with  Dan  Mc- 
Carthy as  "Paddy  McFadden"  and  Miss  Lou 
Ripley  cast  as  "Norah."  Miss  La  Verne  plays 
"Kate  Carney,"  and  Alice  Condon  "Little  Kate 
Carney."  Gussie  Ellemberger  takes  the  part  of 


"Annie  Quinu,"  Kittie  Kerwin  that  of  "Nellie 
Daley,"  and  "Michael  Kelly,"  "Silas  Stone," 
"Dublin  Dan,"  "Gill  Riley,"  "Mr.  Carney," 
"John  Henry,"  "Captain  Connor,"  "Michael 
Clancy,"  "James  O'Reardon,"  "Joe  Caffrey" 
and  "Mrs.  Kelly"  are  impersonated  respect- 
ively by  Wright,  Huntington,  James  Brophy, 
Charles  W.  Swain,  Carl  Smith,  E.  J.  Holden, 
Leslie,  George  Hermance,  Frank  Weeks,  Fred 
Hunter,  Sydney  Robertson  and  Julia  Blanc. 


The  Orpheum  has  had  an  attractive  bill  this 
week  and  promises  a  better  one  yet  for  the 
week  to  come.  San  Francisco  is  always  ready 
to  patronize  a  good  Vaudeville  and  the  Orphe- 
um management  has  tact  enough  to  keep  up  the 
spice  of  variety  so  necessary  to  this  kind  of  an 
entertainment. 

The  new  company  engaged  for  the  Orpheum  will  ar- 
rive in  time  to  open  Monday  evening  next.  Detained  by 
the  tie-up  of  the  railroad,  the  advent  of  the  Braatz  Bros., 
Conners  and  Staley,  O'Brien  and  Carroll,  Chas.  H.  Dun- 
can and  Lydia  Yeamans  Titus,  will  be  the  more  welcome. 
Mrs.  Yeamans  Titus,  late  of  the  Hallen  and  Hart  Com- 
bination, is  a  prime  favorite  with  San  Franciscans  and 
the  management  may  be  congratulated  on  that  engage- 
ment alone. 


 AMUSEMENTS  

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Beginning  Monday,  July  lGth 
First  Stellar  Advent 

Mr.  JOHN  DREW^'SSrSg 

Monday,  July  16th— First  Week 

THE  BOTTElRFliIES 

Henry  Guy  Carleton's  Comedy,  presented  for  over  150  Nights  at 
Palmer's  Theatre,  New  York. 
Monday,  July  23d--Second  Week-The  Masked  Ball 
Monday,  July  30th,  Christopher,  Jr. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 


AL  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDF.R  Manager 

Week  July  16th 

Every  Evening  Including  Sunday.  Matinee  Saturday. 


Beats  Them   All  ! 

Mr.  Edward  Harrioan  in  His  Great  Original  Character,  "Dan 
Mulligan,"  in  one  of  his  most  successiul  plays 
in  three  acts,  entitled 

" CORDELIA'S  ASPIRATIONS" 

Unique  Stage  Effects  and  Novelties!    Entirely  New  Scenery  for 
This  Production ! 
All  of  the  original  music  by  Braham  :  "Just  Across  from  Jer- 
sey," "  Dad's  Dinner  Pail,"  "  Samuel  Johnson's  Cake  Walk," 
"Wear  the  Trousers,  Oh!  " 


TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS  Proprietors  and  Managers 

★    *    Xo-Kiijfllt  !    ★  ★ 

Production  of  the  Season!     The  Ideal  Romantic  Opera! 
Companion  Piece  to  "  Robin  Hood  " 

DICK  TURPIN     #     *  # 

Book  by  H.  Grattan  Donnelly 
Music  by  Bowness  Iiriggsl 

Next  Opera,  "Kir  VAN  WINKLE" 
POPULAR   PRICES  :   :   :   25  and   50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

DAN  MCCARTHY  in  "The  Pride  of  the  Mayo." 

Monday  Evening,  Mr.  McCarthy  in 

"THE      CRUISKEEN  LAWN." 

Supported  by  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  Stock  Co. 

Evening  /V/r«--Orcliestra  He,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c.  Mezzanine  Iloxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Ibices— 
10c,  16c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  0  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUM 
San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week    of    Monday,   July   16th  m 

ARRIVAL    FROM    THE  EAST 
Of  Our  Talented  New  Company  of  Specialty  Stars: 

The  Braatas  Bros.,  O'Brien  &  Carroll, 

Conner*  &  Staley,  Charlea  H.  Duncan, 

Lydia  Yeamans  Titan,  Etc.,  Kic. 

They  have  finally  arrived  after  long  delay  by 
the  railroad  blockade. 

Reserved  Seats  26o  Balcony  10o  Opera  Chairs  &  Box  Seats  EOo 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matineei 
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Society  now  seems  to  be  mainly  composed 
of  "new  clothes"  people  and  of  "old  clothes  " 
people.  Of  the  two,  the  latter  are  decidedly 
to  be  preferred. 

"  New  clothes "  people  resemble  inferior 
copies  of  superior  pictures  set  in  inappropri- 
ately pretentious  frames.  They  possess  little 
intrinsic  value,  but  much  of  their  importance 
is  due  to  the  ingenuity  and  pertinacity  with 
which  they  advertise  themselves.  Everything 
that  they  have  is  offensively  new,  showy, 
stagey  and  unexpected.  As  they  stroll  along 
the  street  the  rich  silks  and  satins  of  their 
frocks  rustle  and  crinkle  aggressively,  and  the 
fashions  which  they  exhibit  upon  their  per- 
sons are  so  prematurely  up-to-date  that  they 
enforce  the  notice  of  even  the  most  unobterv- 
ant. 

Their  carriages,  so  aa  to  compel  attention, 
are  generally  colored  with  brilliant  hues  or 
unusual  contrasts.  The  liveries  of  their  serv- 
ants are  seldom  sombre  or  subdued,  but  are 
strange  and  over-sumptuous  Their  houses 
are  inordinately  decorated,  having  no  possible 
conception  of  the  distribution  of  their  effects. 
How  often  we  see  a  much  bespotted  carpet 
with  a  profusion  of  huge  flowers  of  all  the 
loudest  colors  covered  in  places  with  exquis- 
itely dim  rugs  of  the  finest  order,  and  then  a 
chair,  without  the  least  inkling  of  an  idea  that 
it  is  absolutely  killing  the  rug,  placed  right 
in  the  center. 

The  perpetual  purpose  of  these  people  seems 
to  be  to  force  themselves  into  public  notice, 
and  with  elaborate  and  incessant  ingenuity  to 
stamp  an  impression  of  themselves  upon  the 
memories  of  their  neighbors  much  as  the  man- 
ufacturers of  patent  drugs  and  of  patent  soaps 
strive  to  popularize  their  individual  wares. 

Wherever  the  world  congregates,  hither 
hastens  the  host  of  "  new  clothes  "  people  with 
fresher  frocks,  more  fashionable  friends,  more 
surprising  equipages,  and  more  irrepressible 
evidences  of  exuberant  prosperity  than  their 
neighbors. 

When  they  go  to  church  it  is  to  the  most 
fashionable;  if  they  subscribe  towards  a  char- 
ity, it  is  to  one  which  is  especially  well  adver- 
tised and  patronized  by  the  most  exclusive. 
Then  they  give  more  than  others  do,  so  as  to 
advertise  themselves  most.  Should  a  well- 
known  person  marry,  from  their  elegant  man- 
sion comes  the  most  effusively  magnificent 
present.  Should  a  well  known  person  die, 
they  tender  the  most  sensational  wreath. 
Day  and  night  their  entire  activity  is  directed 
to  the  continual  advertisement  of  themselves, 
and  of  every  circumstance  of  life,  however 
sacred  or  however  solemn,  however  serious  or 
however  trivial,  be  it  a  birth,  a  marriage,  an 
illness,  death,  religion  or  benevolence,  it  is 
utilized  as  a  means  of  self-advertisement. 

Private  life,  private  sentiments,  private 
sympathies,  private  prejudices,  none  of  these 
are  for  them.  Their  all-engrossing  purpose  is 
to  stamp  themselves  upon  the  memories  of 
their  neighbors. 

Still,  we  have  fashions  as  incoherent  as  a 
feverish  dream  and  equally  vivid.  Notions 
are  borrowed  from  nearly  every  land  and 
every  century.  Classical  draperies  should 
cling  to  a  perfect  figure,  and  be  associated 
with  the  poetry  of  motion  or  of  repose.  They 
go  ill  with  nervous,  jerky  attitudes.  Plastic 
imperfection  is  at  a  greater  advantage  when 
combined  with  the  Botticelli  corsage  or  the 
long-waisted,  high-sleeved  corsage  of  the  Val- 
ois.  Dressmakers  are  still  running  into  the 
harliquinades.  Gowns  made  of  artfully  com- 
bined remnants  of  silk,  satin,  velvet,  and 


gauze  often  of  discordant  tones,  and  still 
worked  up  into  concords  hold  their  own. 
They  best  suit  the  young  and  slender. 

One  of  the  most  charming  and  effective 
gowns  for  calling  I  saw  yesterday  at  the  Cali- 
fornia; it  was  black  satin — that  rich,  full  satin 
which  falls  so  gracefully — the  skirt  was  flared 
a  la  Paquin  with  an  organ  back.  The  waist 
was  chiffon  of  the  same  color  made  very  full 
over  the  basque  of  satin  and  gathered  in  at 
the  waist  into  a  black  velvet  belt  which  fas- 
tened in  front  with  a  large  amber  buckle  the 
handsomest  I  have  seen.  The  sleeves  were 
huge  and  caught  at  the  elbow  with  velvet  rib- 
bon in  dainty  knots.  Around  her  neck  the 
muchly-gathered  chiffon  was  held  in  place  b/ 
a  full  pink  velvet  collar.  The  bonnet  was 
small  and  compact  and  harmonized  exquisitely 
with  this  most  artistic  costume. 

Another  gown  which  created  the  demon  of 
jealousy  to  rage  in  my  breast  was  of  helio- 
trope cashmere  of  the  softest  and  silkiest  tex- 
ture made  over  silk  of  the  same  color.  The 
seams  were  of  insertion  about  five-eighths  of 
an  inch  in  widtli  displaying  in  all  parts  of  the 
gown  the  charming  silk  effect.  The  hem  on 
the  skirt  was  also  of  insertion  and  the  ei  tire 
gown  full  of  pleats,  gathers  and  lace  suggested 
the  elegance  and  luxury  of  imported  gowns. 

When  one  hears  of  mourning  in  so  agreeable 
a  form  as  black  moussetine-de-soie  over  silk 
foundations  and  black  chiffon  relieved  with 
shirt  sleeves  the  horror  of  all  those  heavy 
materials  is  much  lessened  and  nowadays 
even  the  most  woe-begone  can  gown  themselves 
so  as  not  to  identify  themselves  with  cemeter- 
ies and  hearses. 

A  stunning  evening  gown  of  rich  black 
moire  trimmed  with  bands  of  maize-colored 
satin  brocaded  with  blue  flowers  made  me 
think  that  after  all  art  is  more  abstract  than 
we  fancy.  Had  the  weaver  of  this  gown  not 
exactly  understood  that  the  bodice  must  be 
trimmed  with  Kroniton  lace,  opalescent  pearls 
and  embroidered  in  black  jet  it  never  could 
have  been  the  magnificent  success  it  was. 

So  much,  too,  lies  in  one's  manner.  Alas! 
how  fearful  it  would  be  "to  see  ourselves  as 
others  see  us."  To  be  loud,  dashing,  nervous, 
irritable,  bored,  no  matter  how  well  gowned  a 
woman  is  she  should  endeavor  to  remember 
that  every  action  accentuates  the  lack  of  fem- 


inity, which  even  the  most  mannish  endeavor, 
in  the  privacy  of  their  own  minds,  to  cultivate.  - 

The  latest  corset  is  a  dream  of  black  ribbon 
with  an  insertion  of  whalebone;  the  lace  is 
deep,  and  of  the  finest  quality,  and  edges  each 
insertion,  but  is  so  narrow  as  not  to  be  at  all 
obtrusive.  This  corset  is  almost  as  short  as  a 
riding  stay. 

White  is  still  the  prevailing  color  in  hats, 
stocks  and  especially  gloves;  white  gloves  are 
so  much  more  dressy  than  the  handsomest 
mauves,  tans  or  grevs  and  not  in  the  least 
more  expensive.  A  knot  of  magenta  ribbon 
in  the  hair  proves  a  very  charming  relief  to 
the  sombre  brown  or  black  mass  which  encir- 
cles the  face.  It  is  much  more  dressy  than  a 
comb  and  decidedly  more  effective. 

Belts  of  black  velvet  with  long  sash  ends 
spangled  with  gold  are  again  in  vogue,  and 
promise  to  play  much  part  in  all  the  new 
belted  frocks.  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wavk 
has  organized  a  "  purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "TliK  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


You  Mj'iW  Build  tl?i5  Suffifr\2r 

And  your  Contractor  and  Builder  and  Mechanics  will 
wuut  Tools,  Hardware  and  Workshop  Machines. 

Your  U/ife  LL/ill  Furiosi?  tr?e  flou&q 

And  will  want  Household  1'tensils,  Useful  Noveltie*. 
New  and  Convenient  Implements,  Miscellaneous  and 
Labor-saving  Devices. 

You  U/ill  ^i7?a§e  ii)  tyq 

Arts.  Manufactures,  Industries  and  Constructive  Enter- 
prises, and  your  Superintendents.  Artisans  and  Engi- 
neers will  want  Technical  and  Scientific  Books  devoted 
to  these  important  undertakings,  and  it  is  therefore 
appropriate  that  we  should  announce  our  large  ynd  di- 
veisilied  stock  in  all  these  departments  of  trade,  and  to 
cordially  invite  your  inspection  of  our  line  at  401 
Market  St  ,  cor.  Fremont,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  WEBB  ALEXANDER  Bue's'r to Osborn  ft  Alexander 

II.    <S.    BRIDGE    «Ss  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


m  HOTEL  YENDOME  sak  jose  » 

California's   Favorite  Summer  and   Winter  Resort" 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 


TERMS  REASONABLE 


GEO.    P.  SNELL,  Manager 
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A  STRIKE  WITHOUT  A  GRIEVANCE. 


A  strike  without  a  grievance  is  rather  a 
novel  feature,  yet  such  is  the  condition  of  af- 
fairs to-day  on  the  lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company,  as  all  of  its  employes  were  apparently 
happy  and  contented  with  their  hours  of  ser- 
vice and  the  remuneration  therefor;  in  fact,  it 
had  been  generally  supposed  that  there  was 
not  a  road  in  the  United  States  where  there 
was  such  general  good-will  and  kindly  feeling 
as  existed  between  the  officials  and  employes 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  partly  for  the 
reason  that  the  former  very  largely  arose  from 
the  ranks  and  therefore  thoroughly  understood 
the  duties  and  requirements  of  all  employes. 
Whenever  any  labor  organization,  represent- 
ing any  branch  of  the  service,  felt  that  its 
members  had  anything  to  complain  of,  or  were 
suffering  from  any  hardship,  it  has  been  the 
practice  to  send  a  grievance  committee  to  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company's  headquarters 
where  a  conference  would  be  held  wilh  the 
railroad  officia's,  in  every  case  heretofore  re- 
sulting in  an  amicable  adjustment. 

In  the  present  instance,  the  employes 
seemed  to  realize  the  utter  powerlessness  of 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company  to  adjust  the 
differences  involved  in  the  controversy  between 
Mr.  Pullman  and  his  workmen,  the  issue  be- 
ing entirely  foreign  to  this  Company's  affairs 
and  to  our  west  coast,  so  they  determined  to 
ignore  the  former  method  of  settling  diffi- 
culties, through  the  appointment  and  negotia- 
tion of  a  grievance  committee,  and  merely 
notified  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  in  a 
brief  and  informal  telegram  that  the  A.  R.  U. 
had  declared  a  boycott  on  all  Pullman  cars  and 
that  the  Company  must  immediately  stop  run- 
ning all  such  cars. 

There  was  no  intimation  in  the  message  of 
warning  as  to  who  the  A.  R.  U.  represented, 
and  all  that  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
knew  about  it  was  that  there  was  such  an  or- 
ganization, and  that  it  was  called  the  "new 
idea;"  neither  was  there  any  explanation  as 
to  why  this  organization  had  not  proceeded 
upon  the  usual  lines  of  courtesy  by  appoint- 
ing a  committee  to  confer  with  the  officials  of 
the  company  before  issuing  its  mandate,  that 
has  resulted  so  disastrously  to  the  interests  of 
our  State.  Naturally,  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  paid  no  attention  to  such  an  indefi- 
nite and  anonymous  notice,  knowing  that  its 
own  employes  had  no  cause  for  grievance, 
and  not  believing  that  they  could  be  induced 
to  join  any  movement  tending  to  injure  the 
property  upon  which  they  depended  for  a 
livelihood,  merely  for  the  purpose  of  coercing 
the  proprietor  of  the  Pullman  Works,  located 
more  than  2,500  miles  distant,  into  doing  that 
which  he  had  declared  he  could  not  afford  to 
do  for  his  local  workmen  in  his  car  manu- 
facturing shops,  situated  in  the  town  of  Pull- 
mon,  Illinois. 

However,  the  i~sue  was  enforced  upon  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  notwithstanding 
its  repeatedly  published  statement  that  it  had 
a  three-fourths  proprietary  right  in  its  Pull- 
man cars,  which  certainly  represented  the  con- 
trolling interest,  and  its  further  earnest  appeal 
not  to  be  drawn  into  a  controversy  which  it 
had  no  power  to  adjust  and  in  which  it  had 
no  interest. 

While  the  strikers  have  widely  proclaimed 
that  they  obstruct  nothing  but  trains  drawing 
Pullman  cars,  yet  the  fact  remains,  as  has 
been  attested  by  the  daily  newspapers,  that 
the  strikers  have  drawn  the  fires  from  all  loco- 
motives that  they  could  get  possession  of, 
whether  in  switching,  suburban,  interior  local, 
or  in  through  service,  and  they  have  ob- 
structed the  movement  of  r.ll  trains,  including 


those  on  the  narrow  gauge  to  Santa  Cruz  and 
on  the  Coast  Division  running  to  Monterey, 
where  no  sleeping  cars  have  ever  been  used. 

Furthermore,  notwithstanding  that  repre- 
sentatives of  the  A.  R.  U.  stated  on  Monday, 
the  gth  instant,  before  a  committee  of  merch- 
ants and  business  men  of  San  Francisco,  that 
they  obstructed  nothing  but  Pullman  trains, 
yet  on  page  3,  column  2,  of  the  San  Francisco 
Examiner,  of  July  10th,  in  an  interview  with 
the  chairman,  Mr.  H.  A.  Knox,  of  the  A.  R.  U. 
at  Sacramento,  he  is  made  to  say  that: 

"The  position  of  the  A.  R.  U.  was  in  no 
way  changed.  It  would  not  permit  the  run- 
ning of  any  trains  unless  the  demands  of  the 
organization  were  complied  with." 

Manifestly  this  statement  is  unequivocal 
enough  to  be  sufficiently  cle  ir  to  be  understood 
by  all.  The  position  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  in  respect  to  this  matfer  is  identi- 
cally the  same  as  that  of  all  other  roads,  on 
which  the  strike  has  been  ordered,  and  it  is 
certainly  a  strange  commentary  on  our  Repub- 
lican institutions  and  form  of  government  if 
one  man,  or  set  of  men,  can,  through  the  aid 
of  the  miserable  boycott  system,  force  a  disin- 
terested party  to  make  the  fight  that  he  or  they 
are  unable  to  make,  thereby,  through  the 
means  of  coercion,  force  the  unyielding  party 
in  compliance  with  demands  the  justice  or  in- 
justice of  which  we  shall  not  assume  to  deter- 
mine. B.  A.  W. 


A    PARALLEL  CASE. 


A  gentleman  was  talking  to-day  with  a  dis- 
affected railroad  employe  who  was  trying  to 
justify  the  present  boycott  of  Pullman  cars. 

"Look  here,"  said  the  first  party,  "  let  me 
make  a  comparison,  and  ask  your  opinion  of 
it."  • 

"  Here  is  a  man  shoving  a  jack-plane,  or 
driving  nails,  or  doing  something  of  that 
sort  over  in  the  town  of  Pullman,  two  or  three 
thousand  miles  away,  who  thinks  he  is  not 
getting  quite  as  much  pay  as  he  thinks  he 
ought  to  have,  and  he  quits — strikes." 

"  Here  is  another  man,  say  over  at  West 
Oakland,  cleaning  cars  or  firing  an  engine  or 
throwing  switches.  He  is  perfectly  contented, 
has  no  fault  to  find  with  his  work  nor  his  pay. 
He  never  saw  the  man  at  Pullman  ;  never 
heard  of  him  before;  don't  care  a  rap  for  him, 
and  wouldn't  give  him  a  dime  if  he  met  him 
hungry  to-morrow;  but  he  will  go  on  a  strike 
and  take  the  bread  out  of  his  children'sjmouths 
in  an  attempt  to  compel  the  employer  of  the 
man  at  Pullman  to  pay  him  as  much  as  he 
thinks  he  ought  to  have." 

"  Now,  suppose  that  all  the  railroads  in  the 
country  were  united  under  one  organization 
and  had  all  agreed  to  pay  a  strictly  uniform 
scale  of  wages.  One  of  them,  say  the  C.&  N.W., 
experiences  a  bad  year,  owing  to  short  crops, 


or  for  any  reason,  and  decides  to  reduce  wages 
ten  per  cent." 

"Then  suppose  the  Southern  Pacific  or  the 
Northern  Pacific  or  any  other  member  of  the 
Association  should  also  reduce  wages  because 
the  C.  &  N.  W.  has  done  so.  Do  you  mean  to 
say  that  anyone  endowed  with  even  the  feeblest 
spark  of  intelligence  would  claim  that  there 
was  any  justice  in  this,  or  think  the  employes 
of  the  other  lines  would  so  regard  it." 

"But,"  s-ays  the  railroad  man,  "the  other 
lines  would  not  have  the  same  reason  for  a 
reduction  as  the  C.  &  N.  W.  They  had  not 
experienced  a  bad  year." 

"  Neither  has  the  man  who  sweeps  out  cars 
over  at  West  Oakland  experienced  a  bad  )  ear," 
was  the  reply.  "  He  is  in  every  way  satisfied 
with  his  work  and  his  pay,  and   admits  it," 

The  railroader  went  out  to  oil  up  his  think 
machine  and  see  why  it  was  that  it  would  not 
work.  G.  F.  R. 

For  a  clear  head  and  steady  nerves 

Take  Bromo  Seltzer— Trial  bottle  10c. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Tost  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  C  apital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  G.  PAIR,  President         GEO.  A.  STORY,  Vice  Pres. 
James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G,  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphv 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan        I,.  P.  Drexler  Root.  McElroy 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may"  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


Dividend  Notice 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society,  526  Cat-/'  i 
Street:    For  the  half  year  ending  June  :iO,  1^- 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (6 
cent  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one- 
sixth  (4J)  percent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  De] 
payable  on  and  after  Monday,  July  2,  1S94. 

Geo.  Tourny,  Secretary. 

SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK 

222  Montgomery  St.,  Mills  Bldg". 

Dividends  on  term  deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5) 
per  cent,  per  annum,  and  on  ordinary  deposits  at  the 
rate  of  four  and  one  sixth  (4j )  per  cent,  per  annum 
for  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1894,  will  be  pay- 
able, free  of  taxes,  on  and  after  July  2,  1894. 

S.  L.  ABBOT,  Jr.,  Secretary. 


SAVINCS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101  Montgomery  Street.  Cor.  Sutter. 
For  the  half  \  ear  ending  June  30,  1894,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths 
(4  8-10)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four 
(4)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  July  2,  1894. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMAN Y,  Cashier. 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  C).  P.  Brown's  HEKBAI, 
TISSUE  BUILDER.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Ifnx  by  mail  with  '  Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

THEx  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Grant  Avenue 

★  * 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

★  ★ 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  ol  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  lor  orders,  il  requested. 

ir     it     ★      TELEPHONE    5480     ★     ★  * 
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THE  WAVE 


HOW    TO    GET  THIN 


What    Sandow  Prescribes  for  the  Weak 
Fat  People  to  Do 


Art  Aids  Nature— The  Weakest  Can  Become  Power- 
ful by  Adhering  to  a  Few  Simple  Rules — 
The  Secret  of  Good  Figures. 


Perhaps  no  athelete  of  modern  times  has  created  a  greater 
furor  of  enthusiasm  by  his  abilities  than  has  Kugene  Sandow, 
"the  blonde  Germau  Hercules,"  who  held  up  three  horses  on 
his  chest. 


1  Copyrighted  1H93,  by  N.  Sarony,  New  York 


Many  a  fleshy,  weak  man  has  admired  Sandow's  brawny 
muscles  with  absolute  despair  of  ever  equaling  him  or  passably 
imitating  him  in  his  feats,  and  yet  has  had  the  desire  aroused  to 
become  strong  and  healthy,  a  treat  to  the  eyes  of  his  fellow-men. 

As  long  as  the  body  is  covered  with  fat  any  physical  exertion 
of  moment  is  almost  out  of  the  question.  A  very  fleshy  person 
simply  cannot  perform  feats  requiring  agility  and  strength  with 
any  degree  of  ease.  To  get  rid  of  this  extra  flesh  is  the  chief 
duty  of  one  who  would  be  strong. 

Dr.  Bdlaon  has  discovered  a  combination  of  the  chemical 
properties  of  certain  German  mineral  springs  which  has  a 
marked  effect  in  the  reduction  of  flesh.  This  combination  is 
prepared  for  the  trade  under  the  name  of  Obesity  Hills.  With 
r"r.  Edison's  Obesity  Kruit  Salt,  a  pleasant  drink,  they  form  a 
complete  cure  for  excessive  fatness,  which  brings  in  too  many- 
cases  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart  and  liver  and  other  deadly- 
diseases. 

Here  is  what  is  said  of  these  remedies  by  those  who  have  given 
them  a  full  trial: 

E.  D.  Warner  of  Orange,  Cal.,  writes:  "  I  purchased  Dr.  Edi- 
son's Obesity  Pills  and  Fruit  Salts  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.  I  then 
weighed  247  pounds.  Have  used  the  medicine  as  directed  only- 
one  week  and  weigh  to-day  235  pounds,  and  can  assure  you  that 
I  am  physically  much  better." 

Another  letter:  "  In  one  week  since  last  writing  have  lost 
eight  pounds.    Yours  courteously,  E.B.Warner." 


NEW  STYLE  OF  OBESITY  BANDS. 

Mrs  Francis  Forms  writes  from  Traver,  Cal.,  October  16,  1892 
—Messrs.  I.oring  &  Co.:  Inclosed  find  82  .'(I  for  one  bottle  ol 
Obesity  Pills  and  one  of  Fruit  Salts.  I  think  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  lost  that  feeling  of  opprassiou  after  eating,  and  am  feeling 
generally  better  for  using  your  remedies.    Respectfully  yours, 

P.  O  Box  2%. 

State  of  Illinois,  Soldiers  and  Orphans'  Home,  514  P^ast  Capi- 
tol avenue,  H.  R.  Mitchell,  clerk. --Springfield,  Illinois,  January 
16,  1894:  A  year  ago  I  bought  one  of  your  Obesity  Bands  and 
wore  it  with  good  effect  and  a  great  deal  of  comfort,  reducing 
my  abdominal  circumference  seven  inches.  Now  I  wantanother 
band  made  as  per  dimensions  inclosed.  I  am  willing  you  should 
publish  mv  opinion  of  your  Baud. 

North  Cove,  Wash.,  July  7,  U08.— I.oring  &  Co.,  115  State 
streel--Gentlemen :  Will  you  please  send  circulars  to  the  names 
below  of  mv  friends?  *  *  *  I  find  your  bands  and  pills  most 
wonderful,  having  reduced  ray  flesh  sixty  pounds.  I  only  took 
one  bottle  of  Fruit  Salt  and  liked  it  very  much.  Yours  respect- 
fully, Mrs.  W.  S.  Kimbred. 

An  interesting  letter  from  Mrs.  Ada  Ragen,  Guy,  Wash.,  Sep- 
tember 9,  I  S',1'2— Messrs.  I.oiingit  Co. :  Please  send  to  my  address 
one  36  band  and  three  bottles  of  pills.  The  one  bottle  purchased 
some  time  ago  was  highly  satisfactory,  reducing  me  nine  pounds. 
With  the  fullest  faith  in  your  treatment,  I  am  gratefully  yours, 

Mr.  John  Cole,  State  Auditor's  Clerk  of  Michigan,  Lost 
Thirty-Three  Pounds.  Read  What  He  Says. 
Lansing  (Mich.),  October  12,  1893.--I  have  taken  one  dose  of 
Dr.  Edison's  remedies,  consisting  of  a  few  bottles  each  of  pills 
and  iruit  salt,  and  dropped  in  weight  from  270  to  237  pounds,  and 
am  gradually  losing  still. 

The  Price  is  fl  Per  Bottle. 

Measurement  for  Band  is  the  largest  part  of  the  abdomen. 
Measure  snug  at  1,  2,3.  The  bands  cost  $2  50  each  for  any 
length  up  to  36  inches,  but  for  one  larger  than  .'!('.  inches  add  10 
cents  for  each  additional  inch. 

Pills  SI  50  a  bottle,  or  three  bottles  for  St  enough  for  one  treat- 
ment. 

Orders  for  C.  O.  D.  goods  must  be  accompanied  by  $1  deposit 
to  guarantee  express  charges. 

Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast,  THE  OWL  DRUG  COMPANY, 
Market  street.  San  E-rancisco. 

LORING  &  CO..  General  Agents  United  States,  Department 
27,  No.  115  State  street,  Chicago. 
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SACRAMENTO. 

The  strike  has  occupied  our  time  and  attention  the  en- 
tire week.  Naturally  society  has  been  painfully  dull. 
Had  the  trains  been  running  it  wouldn't  have  brightened 
things  up  much,  for  most  of  us  are  ready  to  leave  for  the 
.Summer  resorts. 

Mrs.  Dud.  Lindley  has  been  doing  Lxke  Tahoe.  Much 
to  her  disgust  and  disappointment  she  has  to  remain 
there  miles*  she  braves  the  staging  down,  which  is  not 
only  monotonous  but  wearisome.  The  wife  of  the  Pro- 
fessor of  music  has  gone  to  your  city.  She  left  her  baby 
in  charge  of  a  neighbor,  but  now  the  father  has  pos- 
session of  the  chilil.  Mrs.  K.  at  first  had  our  sympathy, 
but  now  that  she  has  throwu  propriety  to  the  winds,  peo- 
ple are  disgusted. 

Miss  Haff,  the  popular  contralto  of  the  Clunie  Stock 
Opera  Company,  has  resigned  her  position.  She  was 
such  a  favorite.  The  boys  all  admitted  she  didn't 
"handsome  much,"  and  she  wasn't  graceful,  but  her 
voice  was  so  rich  and  melodious.  She  had  an  inimita- 
ble dash,  and  her  kick  was  a  trifle  daring,  both  of  which 
pleased  the  masculine  element. 

The  Governor  is  enjoying  the  quietude  of  his  Pasa- 
dena home,  and  has  left  the  duties  of  his  office  for  others 
to  attend  to.  His  absence  at  this  trying  time  has  caused 
much  unpleasant  comment.  Then,  again,  the  Sheriff  has 
been  derelict  in  his  duty,  but  the  reason  is  obvious.  He 
has  received  the  Democratic  nomination,  and  by  shirking 
his  duty  will  gain  the  sympathy  of  the  strikers! 

Mary  O'Neil  is  visiting  her  father,  Grove  L.  Johnson. 
It  amuses  her  acquaintances  to  hear  her  tell  of  the  exten- 
sive entertaining  they  intend  doing  in  Washington  when 
pa  goes  to  Congress.  He  hasn't  gone  yet,  and  if  he  suf- 
fers half  the  unpopularity  his  family  does,  he  will  be  apt 
to  remain  in  the  malarial  berg. 

Dr.  G.  L.  Simmons,  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  son, 
are  in  the  East.  They  will  probably  extend  their  trip 
to  Europe.  How  evident  it  is  that  the  Simmon's  have 
never  entertained  since  the  big  wedding  which  united 
their  only  daughter  to  the  inconspicuous  son  of  the 
banker.  The  guests  were  so  many,  and  represented  all 
classes,  that  the  hostess  found  it  necessary  to  employ 
several  detectives  to  watch  the  presents.  The  wedding 
was  a  success,  for  the  invited  ones  furnished  the  house 
of  the  newly-married  couple. 

The  soldiers  are  on  duty  at  Capitol  Park,  and  these 
sultry  evenings  most  of  the  girls  find  it  convenient  to 
wander  in  the  vicinity  of  the  encampment.  The  boys 
aren't  very  good  looking,  but  somehow  men  iu  army  ar- 
ray seem  to  possess  a  fascination  over  the  weaker  sex. 
Take  our  own  boys  for  instance.  There  is  Frank  Smith. 
He  hasn't  a  very  soldierly  appearance,  but  we  girls  all 
like  him.  We  taunt  him  some  about  dropping  his  arms 
and  running  away  when  the  General  gave  the  signal  to 
shoot,  but  then  he  takes  it  so  good-naturedly  that  we  al- 
most forgive  him.  Then  there  is  Will  Ormsby.  He  is 
not  a  very  big  soldier,  but  then  he  makes  up  in  bravery 
what  he  lacks  in  stature.  If  a  riot  shot  Id  occur,  Will 
could  conveniently  hide  if  he  was  so  disposed.  Ira  is 
another  of  the  boys  that  is  a  soldier,  "every  bit  of  him." 
His  bravery  is  remarkable.  Then  last,  but  uot  least,  is 
Bert  Adams.  His  pleasant  suave  manner  fascinates  us 
all,  and  in  soldier  clothes  he  is  simply  bewildering.  De- 
spite the  fact  that  we  are  dying  for  some  excitement,  and 
nothing  else  could  satisly  us  but  a  real  live  war,  we  hope 
there  won't  be  for  Bert's  sake.  We  probably  could  give 
up  the  other  boys,  but  Bert,  never. 

The  announcement  that  the  Clunie  Stock  Opera  Com- 
pany had  disbanded  was  received  with  surprise  and  regret. 
Lina  Crews,  the  charming  soprano,  has  become  almost  a 
necessity.  Her  last  appearance  was  in  "  Girorle-Girofla," 
and  she  scored  a  Hatteriug  success.  Her  rendition  of  the 
drinking  song  introduced  none  of  that  vulgarity  which 
some  actresses  seem  to  think  lends  a  charm  to  the  part. 
The  tenor,  Valerga,  was  a  pitiful  failure  at  love  making. 
Lina  looked  so  sweet  and  tempting  in  her  bridal  dress 
that  the  man  must  have  been  adamant  to  resist  her. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Koehuc  has  resigned  from  the  Congrega- 
tional Church,  much  to  the  relief  of  all.  His  weekly  at- 
tacks against  the  Catholics  were  uncalled  for  and  unpro- 
voked. To  gain  notoriety  some  ministers  take  desperate 
steps.  When  cheering  and  applauding  is  permitted  in  a 
house  of  worship,  we  think  it  time  to  quit. 

Things  have  been  quiet  at  the  Sutter  Club  since  the 
death  of  Jack  Burke.  His  taking  off  was  so  sudden  that 
his  friends  have  not  recovered  from  the  shock.  As  a 
club  man  he  was  popular;  for  society  he  cared  little.  He 
was  always  a  welcome  ^uest,  and  had  it  not  been  for  a 
little  romance  that  clouded  and  saddened  Jack's  early 
life,  society  would  have  seen  more  of  him. 

The  attendance  at  the  swimming  baths  is  increasing 
daily.  There  are  no  bathing  facilities  at  Capitol  Park, 
so  the  soldiers  Hnil  it  convenient  to  bathe  iu  the  tanks. 
There  are  two  or  three  hundred  bathe  there  daily.  Af- 
ter marching  through  the  hot  and  dusty  streets,  a  plunge 
in  the  tanks  is  not  only  refreshing,  but  a  necessity.  How- 
ever, the  usual  number  of  people  from  our  town  will  not 
patronize  the  baths  until  the  soldiers  leave.  It  is  any- 
thing but  pleasant  to  seek  sport  in  a  place  that  has  been 
used  as  a  bath  tub  for  an  army. 

Sister  Sue. 

Sacramento,  July  9,  1894. 


SAN  JOSE. 

San  Jose,  sleepy  in  social  happenings,  awoke  last  week! 
from  its  lethargy,  and  the  hotel  grounds  have  resounded 
with  the  merry  laugh  of  gay  revelers.  True,  some  of  our 
girls  were  disposed  to  be  a  little  critical;  but  then,  Manager! 
Snell  is  making  a  successful  season,  and  he  can  afford  to' 
ignore  the  sneers  of  the  embittered  and  wrinkled  spins-' 
ters,  who  found  the  ball-room  crowd  "too  mixed."  One1 
wouldn't  care  what  these  old  maids  said  if  they  were1 
themselves  entirely  invulnerable  to  the  shafts  of  the' 
•ritic;  but  it  does  make  one  sick  to  hear  certain  person-^ 
ages  talk  of  their  idea  of  society.  We  who  know  howl 
frail  are  the  walls  of  their  own  glass  houses,  how  gory 
and  even  alcoholic  are  the  skeletons  in  their  own  closets,' 
only  smile  in  disdain  at  their  pnny  social  efforts.  But 
then  strangers  may  be  impressed,  anil  Bessie's  warning, 
"be  careful  what  you  say,  girls, ''  should  not  go  un- 
heeded. 

Neither  Edna,  Meda  nor  Belle  would  attend,  because, 
forsooth,  the  Irish  contingent  held  back.  These  girls, 
however,  have  since  expressed  such  sorrow  that  I  forgive 
them. 

Our  best  people  and  all  the  clans  were  there.  The] 
Morrisons,  Barkers,  Beans,  the  Booksins,  the  Bon-dens, 
the  Fields,  Amelia  Plank,  Bessie  Moore,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wehner,  Miss  Ida  Wehuer,  Cecelia  McLaughlin,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Andy  Williams  were  all  there  and  appeared 
to  en  joy  a  royal  evening. 

Speaking  of  the  critical  ones  I  actually  saw  Johnny 
Auzerais  and  his  wife  in  your  city  the  other  day— together, 
too,  a  thing  before  unheard  of.  If  old  John,  from  his 
far-off  home  among  the  stars,  could  see  how  the  rnadame 
enjoys  life  now-a-days  I  fear  he'd  drive  Peter  from  thei 
gates  ajar  in  his  effort  to  get  back  to  earth  once  more. 
Why,  driving  parties,  cards,  and  dinners  galore,  make 
the  San  Carlos  street  house  an  attractive  center.  She 
wants,  it  is  said,  to  go  to  Paris  in  the  Spring  and  trusts' 
nothing  will  occur  to  prevent  her. 

I  learn  to  day  that  the  widow  of  our  dead  jurist  is  up 
in  arms  against  one  of  her  former  friends.  You  see' 
Sam's  wife,  like  her  liege  lord  and  master,  is  one  of  the; 
pillars  of  the  feminine  end  of  the  A.  P.  A.,  and  a  short 
time  since,  with  great  eclat,  boasted  of  her  friendship  for 
the  "escaped  nun"  who  recently  lectured  here.  In  the 
old  days,  immaculate  Judge  Belden  was  the  friend  of 
Sam,  his  heart  was  open  to  the  woes  heaped  upon  Mr. 

B  by  an  ungrateful  constituency  and  his  pocket  ever 

open  to  the  frequent  calls  of  Sammy's  needy  family. 
The  Judge's  widow,  devout  and  sincere  in  religious  belief, 
resisted  the  insinuation  thrown  at  her  faith,  and  the  cool-l 
ness  thus  engendered  continued  until  the  clerk's  better-j 
half  asked  for  an  explanation.  This  promptly  given 
was  as  promptly  met  by  a  Hat  denial.  However,  we  all' 
believe  Mr.  Walters  who  heard  the  boastful  utterances,, 
and  now  the  Belden  threshhold  is  never  crossed  by  thej 
fair,  but  ungrateful,  recipient  of  the  dead  Judge's  bounty. 

GrssiK. 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Co.      Sun  Insurance  Office 


of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 


of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1720 


Paid  Up  Capital.  $5,000,000         Cash   Assets,  $10,117,015 
Cash  Assets.  S>3, 194,219  Assets  in  America,  »2,510,36S 

WM.  J,  LANDERS,  Gen.  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 
SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco— Germ&\\\&  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York  ;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
Utiited  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sud  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

I'nited  States  Department; 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Oldest  Slock  Fire  Ins.  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

Of  Philadelphia.  Pa. 
Capital  Fully  Tald,      -       -       »5, 000,000 

Office  Pacific  Department: 
■412     California    Street,    San  Francisco 
JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

KOBKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  Street 
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MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


git. 


■at. 


/l/T^riea'5    pa/r\ou5   Summer  apd    U/ii?ter  Resort 


Where   a   leaf   never   dies   in   the   still    blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole   year  of  flowers. 


■i't.  A't. 
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THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  ate  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANC/SCO 
leave  From  June  10,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.15  am 

7.0U  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  $Rumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmuir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  am    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  "Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone.  Sacntmetito,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  *Oroville   4.15  pm 

9.00  am  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  ra    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

*9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton   *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  ni    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *'J.t0  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez.  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa. 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa     9.15  a  m 

4.00  pm  Benecia.  Vacaville,  Esparto.  $§Rum- 
sey,  Woodland,  Knights  Landing, 
Marysville,  Oroville  and  Sacra- 
mento     10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  pm    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)..    10.45  am 

5.00  p  m  Los  Angeles  Express.  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

.".00  p  m    Santa  He  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  pm    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  pm    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose     7.15  am 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   4/7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East  .'.   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

J7.45a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Helton,  and  Santa 

Cruz   8.05  pm 

8  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 
and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Helton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and   principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 
•6.15  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations        '.   *1.45  p  m 

17.30  a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   |8.3:J  p  m 

8.15a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos, Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove.  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

J9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   J1.45  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  p  m 

11.45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

*2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove    *10.40  a  in 

*3.30  p  m   San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8  06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  t7.26  p  m 

CREEK   ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip8^ 

*7.00,  *8. 00. 9.00,  *10. 00,  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12.30,  Jl  00  *2.00> 

.3.00,  *4.()0.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*6.00,  "7.00  ,  8.00, 

•9.00.  10.00  and  *11.00  a.m.,  J12.00  *12.30,  2.00, *3.00,  4X0  and 

*5.00  p.  ra. 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundaysonly. 
$  Mondavs.  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
(Going—Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
I  Returning—Sundays  and  Mondays  only. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "San  Bias  "  Julv  18th;  S.  S.  "  San 
Juan,"  July  28th;  S.  S.  "Colon,"  August   8th;   S.  S. 
"Colima,"  August  18th. 
Note— When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.     S.  S.  "  City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  July  26th; 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  August  16th;   S.  S.  "China."  via 
Honolulu,  August  28th;  S.  S.  "  Peru, '■  September  15th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Branuau  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Ne7v  Montgomery  Street. 

GODDALL,    P6RKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8*n  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   ?610 

Second  class   350 

O 

1    O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  A|iia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mod- 
owai,"  July  26,  at  2  p.  in. 

For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," August  4,  1884. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  Ireight  apply  to  337  Market  Stie'et. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 

#  "TAKRY  L0DGG" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address   

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGDODS 
PHOTOGRAPH  IC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship ft  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Kontgtimery  St..     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 

'  and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
%  Dealers  sell  it 


HOSE 


Black  Line  Cotton  Garden  Hose 

Outlast  the  Best  Rubber  Hose  Manufactured,  an 
Stand  a  Pressure  of 

300  Pounds  to  the  Square  Inch ! 


Try  a  Length  .'     It  Will  Certainly  Pay  You  ! 

BOSTON  WOVEN  HOSE  AND  RUBBER  CO. 


14-16  Fremont  St. 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Pa'eniee  and  Manufacturer  of 


Artificial  fftone- 


In  All  its 


Branches 

Sidewalks  and  Gardenwalks  a  Specialty 
OFFICE,  307  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCK.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


IThosCButterworthJ 

\  223 225  227  TENTH  STREET  :- 


§SAN  FHANCISCO. 
TAIN  ED  f^V  a  I 
/CHURCH  AND^-.\gLA3J  ;] 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 

ZINFANDEL 

BURGUNDY 

SAUTERNE 

GUTEDEL 

HOCK 

BURGER 

RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Inglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Inglenook  Vineyard  Agency 


California's  Choicest 
Production 


Distributing  Agents— John  II.  Ml 
grudcr.  Washington,  I).  C  ;  II.  II.  Kirk 
\  Co.,  New  York  and  llrooklyn;  Ceo. 
B.  Woodman  &  Co..  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McGaw  A-  Co..  Baltimore; 
J.  R  Fuller*  Co..  Boston;  Win  Don- 
Uffhue,  Rochester,  N.  Y  ;  James  Mc- 
Phllllpt,  Mobile,  Ala.:  Haley  Grocery 
Co  .Seattle,  Wash.:  Macfarlane  &  Co. 
l.d  .  Honolulu.  II.  I . ;  Shawhan  &  Co.. 
Chicago,  III.;  o  B.  Cook  &  Co..  De- 
troit, Mich;  A  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 

Co,,  Denver,  Col.j  Klauhcr  &  Levi, 
San  Diego,  Cal  :  Dingers  Ilros.  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y  ;  C.  Grosjean  &  Co.;  San 
Kafacl,  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 


Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Prices, 


1  ZSX&XT  GRILL  ROOM 0F  ,HE  PALACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 


PURE  SALT 
WATER 

FLOWINC  CONTINUOUSLY 
IN    AND   OUT   OF  THE 
TANK    AT  THE 


LURLINE  1 
BATHS 


:  '-,v  w  \z>.  vv  «  awrarat/1^ 


ESTABLISHED  1879 


(Dtt 


1» 


411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Srhlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   Irom  Buergerliehes  Itranhans. 
Pilsen-Bohemia:  Aetien  Beer  from  Ri/.zi  Culnibach, 
Bavaria 

] A  GRANDE  LAUNDRY   *  * 

23  Powell  Street,  opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  Taylor  Street,  nr.  Golden  Gate  Av. 
Twelfth  Street,  bet.  Foliom  and  H  .ward 

Telephone  3405  SAN  FRANCISCO 


II.    JS.    BRIDGE    «fc  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  "  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Manx  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

3:!  I'ost  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  ¥1.000,000 

JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Vice  Pres. 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Cap.tal,  $1,0C0  000 

Cor  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres 
J.  DALZBLL  BROWN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

"MUS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  lav.  to  act  ns  Execu- 
|    .       tor,  Ad  innislrator.  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Kslates.  collect- 
ing the  Income  and  profits,  and  attendingtoall  such  dt tails 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  of  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  depos'ts  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAKKS 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  Si  per  annum 
upwards  according  to  size.    Valuables  ol  all  kiuds  may  be 
stored  at  low  ratts. 

'Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  -with- 
out charge. 

Dividend  Notice 

The  Oer man  Savin;/*  and  Loan  Sorirli/,  -'i2ii  California 
Street:  For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1894,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  Term  !)•  posits,  and  four  and  one- 
sixth  (4A)  per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits, 
payable  00  and  after  Monday,  July  2,  1894. 

Gko.  Tor  r  ny,  Secretary. 

SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK 

'i'i'i  Montgomery  St.,  Mills  Itldg. 

Dividends  on  term  deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5) 
per  cent,  per  annum,  and  on  ordinary  deposits  at  the 
rate  of  four  and  one  sixth  (4J)  per  cent,  per  annum 
for  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1894,  will  he  pay- 
able, free  of  taxes,  on  and  after  July  2,  1894. 

S.  L.  ABBOT,  Jr.,  Secretary. 

SAVINCS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101  Montgomery  Street.  Cor.  Sutter. 

For  the  half  I  ear  ending  June  30,  1S94,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths 
(4  8-10)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four 
(4)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  July  2,  1S94. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMAN V,  Cashier. 


EVANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 
\   Pol  Cecily  l-'rcc  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 
:   Its  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Keliet 
:   A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 
|  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
Chillblaius,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 

Ulcers  

Fifty   Cents    per  Bottle 


Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 


'/iV* 


HOTEL  YENDOME .  sas  jose  » 


"California's  Favorite  Summer  and  Winter  Resort" 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 


TERMS  REASONABLE 


GEO.    P.   SNELL,  Manager 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING:  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
Opera  and  Church  Chairs 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Hon  ISons   We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
wi'n/v''*Mtr«'«'ri«e«'''Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 
SSSr...S5HS?..5!™?."...for  parties,  families,  oi  entertain- 
t'harlotte  Kusse  Oupt  ments  


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :     :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM,    15.    HOOPKK,  Manager 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Cofl'ee  at  Breakfast  .' 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  M**um,*&Eah*5 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


n.  c.  mllamh 


CATERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 


839    Franklin  Strep' 

Telephone  87 


Oakland 


J^orses  Pastured 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A-  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  3. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $j  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bi entano's,  17  Avenue  de' I  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc. ,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


"A  SHUT  MOUTH  CATCHES  NO  FLIES." 

No  one  who  realizes  the  vast  fund  of  political,  social 
and  economical  information  the  Republican  candidate 
for  Governor  possesses  will  believe  the  interval  of  silence 
he  is  inflicting  on  the  community  is  the  result  of  nat- 
ural selection.  It  is  conceivable  that  he  is  bursting  with 
views  on  the  "strike,"  on  the  "rights  of  property,"  on 
"labor  organizations"  and  kindred  subjects,  and,  if  per- 
mitted, would  undoubtedly  announce  all  of  them  in 
clarion  tones.  But  the  Colonel  has  learned  discretion, 
and  the  Candidate,  gagged  by  the  policy  of  masterly  in- 
activity, is  permitted  to  grow  more  and  more  inflated 
with  the  accretion  of  his  private  opinions.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  he  may  soon  be  given  relief,  for  if  this  tremendous 
expansion  is  allowed  to  continue,  who  knows  what  ter- 
rific calamity  may  not  happen.  Suppose  Mr.  Estee  were 
to  burst  ? 


I5PLA5HES I 

THE  PRESENCE  in  town  of  so  many  Bur- 
liugatne  men,  driven  from  Country  Club  pre- 
cincts by  the  forceful  inconvenience  of  the 
recent  strike,  has  had  its  visible  effect  on  the 
University  Club.  Not  only  have  the  city  Club 
rooms  taken  on  an  unwonted  gaiety  of  expres- 
sion, considering  the  season  of  the  year,  but 
there  are  women  in  the  dining-room  at  lunch- 
eon nearly  every  day  and  several  quiet  little 
dinners  have  banished  the  midsummer  monot- 
ony of  city  club  life.  The  table  at  the  Uni- 
versity strikes  me  as  unusually  good  just  now 
and  the  service  is  as  it  always  has  been,  sat- 
isfactory. I  have  been  slightly  surprised  to 
notice  a  certain  tacit  discourtesy  evinced  by 
some  men  belonging  to  this  club  toward 
women  who  have  been  lunching  with  other 
members.  It  is  incredible  that  an  intelligent 
man  should  suppose  that  he  may  conduct  him- 
self at  his  club  as  he  might  in  a  public  res- 
taurant. Yet  I  have  observed  that  some  of 
the  University  members  do  not  rise  when 
women  are  seated  beside  them  at  luncheon — 
even  when  an  acquaintance  exists — do  not 
even  lay  aside,  momentarily,  the  weapons  of 
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the  table  nor  cease  to  masticate  the  desired 
morsel  while  yielding  a  hurried  nod,  or  a  more 
extended  greeting,  as  the  case  may  be.  I 
can  only  infer  that  it  annoys  these  men  to 
meet  women  at  their  Club.  But  it  may  be 
suggested  that  as  long  as  that  subject  was 
once  discussed  at  length,  considered  in  every 
light,  voted  on  and  passed  by  an  almost  unani- 
mous decision,  it  would  not  be  derogatory  to 
the  dignity  of  the  Club  to  treat  its  visitors  at 
this  late  day,  with  some  degree  of  respect. 

*  *  * 

At  heart,  I  believe  the  California  man  is 
far  more  chivalrous  than  any  other  man  in  the 
world  except  perhaps,  the  Southron.  But  the 
outward  and  visible  sign  of  his  inward  and 
spiritual  grace  is  not  conspicuous  or,  in  many 
cases,  even  distinguishable.  In  the  eariiest 
days  of  California  when  Montgomery  Street 
ran  a  river  of  mud  after  every  rain  that  fell, 
I  am  told  that  the  Sir  Walter  Raleighs  of  San 
Francisco  were  wont  to  fling  down  their 
pioneer  cloaks  for  the  infrequent  woman  to 
walk  upon  and  in  this  excess  of  courtesy  the 
demonstrative  spirit  seems  to  have  forever  es- 
caped. At  least  it  was  not  included  in  the 
heritage  left  unto  their  sons.  Toward  woman 
in  the  aggregate  the  Californian  is  considerate. 
He  yields  her  place  in  the  crowded  car,  he 
protects  her  in  the  crush,  he  stands  aside  for 
her  at  the  ticket  office  and  he  defends  her 
reputation  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten.  Toward 
woman  as  an  individual,  he  is,  often,  barely 
civil.  He  certainly  forgets  many  of  the  small 
graces  with  which  every  Eastern-bred  man 
veneers  his  insufficiencies.  He  permits  her  to 
climb  unaided,  in  and  out  of  public  convey- 
ances and  to  place  her  own  chair  at  either  the 
public  or  the  private  board.  He  does  not  rise 
when  she  rises  or  stand  because  she  stands. 
He  precedes  her  when  he  ought  to  -follow  and 
often  forces  her  to  take  the  lead. 

*  *    *  ' 

To  this  carelessness  on  the  part  of  Western 
men,  I  attributed  a  trick  peculiar  to  Western 
girls — that  of  prancing  into  theatres  and  other 
public  places,  far  in  advance  of  their  escorts,  di- 
recting the  seating  of  a  whole  party,  even  offer- 
ing suggestions  to  waiters  or  other  attendants, 
while  the  superfluous  man  dawdles,  voiceless, 
in  the  background.  This  is  superlatively  bad 
form  and  to  be  seen  nowhere,  I  think,  outside 
of  San  Francisco.  And  nowhere  else,  I  am 
sure,  would  have  occurred  an  incident  which 
attracted  my  attention  the  other  night  in  a 
fashionable  restaurant  where  two  smart  women 
were  dining  with  a  man  well-known  at  all  the 
clubs.  I  noticed  that  one  of  the  women  gave 
the  orders  and  generally  directed  the  repas 
a  trois  and  the  obliteration  of  the  man  was, 
thus  far,  not  unusual  enough  in  San  Francisco 
to  be  startling.  I  must  confess,  however, 
to  something  of  a  sensation  when  she  called 
for  the  check,  tipped  the  waiter  and  walked  to 
the  desk  a  trifle  in  advance  of  her  companions 
and  settled  the  account.  I  know  nothing  of 
the  cause,  circumstance  or  conditions — only 
the  incident.  It  struck  me  as  most  unlovely. 
If  a  woman  is  not  on  sufficiently  good  terms 
with  a  man  to  accept  a  dinner  at  his  hands 
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she  should  not  dine  with  him  in  public.  If 
she  desires  to  cancel  earlier  obligations  and 
has  not  her  own  establishment,  there  are  quiet 
possibilities  about  a  hotel  and  preliminary 
settlement  at  the  office.  If  he  cannot  afford 
to  pay  for  her  dinner  she  should  not  outrage 
and  humiliate  him  by  paying  for  his.  I  can 
fancy  no  set  of  conditions,  in  truth,  which 
warrant  a  woman  in  dragging  a  man  out  to 
wine  and  dine  him  in  a  public  place  and  delib- 
erately paying  the  cost  of  his  appetite  out  of 
her  pocketbook,  under  his  embarassed  nose. 


I  SEE  no  indications  of  the  cycling  epidemic 
in  the  smart  set  of  San  Francisco.  It  is  true 
that  any  fashionable  fever  is  apt  to  wear  itself 
out,  elsewhere,  before  it  is  taken  up  here  but 
still  there  is  apt  to  be  some  interest  expressed 
in  its  progress.  One  hears  no  more  of  the  fad 
in  San  Francisco,  however,  than  if  all  Paris, 
London  and  some  of  New  York  had  not,  liter- 
ally, gone  mad  with  wheels  in  their  heads. 
I  devoutly  hope  it  may  stay  where  it  is.  The 
exercise  may  be  one  that  is  healthful  and  ex- 
hilarating, but  as  a  feminine  accomplishment, 
taken  with  the  attendant  pomp  and  circum- 
stance of  costume,  it  is  neither  a  thing  of 
beauty  nor  yet  a  temporary  joy.  Absurd  for 
woman  to  wheel  in  a  skirt — however  full 
and  baggy  and  bifurcated.  And  I  am  agreed 
with  the  bitter  and  eloquent  Bierce  that 
woman  caught  in  anything  else  should  be 
thrown  to  the  mice. 

*  * 

Much  pleasanter  to  contemplate  is  the  possi- 
ble interest  in  horseflesh  which  the  coining 
show  will  awaken  among  the  swell  women 
here.  The  sentiment  has  already  begun  to 
flourish  and  the  association  is  taking  into  con- 
sideration the  requirements  of  the  wives  and 
relatives  of  box  holders  in  many  of  their  pre- 
parations. I  understand  a  handsome  cafe  will 
be  added  to  the  members'  rooms  at  the  Pavil- 
ion and  made  as  attractive  as  possible  for 
quiet  breakfasts,  luncheons  and  dinners,  not 
only  during  the  show  but  for  weeks  before. 
As  soon,  in  fact  as  the  Pavilion  is  ready  for 
the  preliminary  training  and  exercising. 
There  are  few  good  whips  among  the  girls 
here  and  the  later  sets  have  not  gone  in  for 
riding  as  their  elder  sisters  did,  say  ten  or 
twelve  years  ago.  There  was  a  furore  for  the 
saddle,  I  remember,  then  and  the  Park  run 
was  bright  with  girls,  well  mounted  and 
smartly  habited  as  early  as  seven  o'clock 
on  every  fine  morning.  Mrs.  Martin,  then 
Carrie  Colton.was  acknowledged  to  be  the  star 
horsewoman  of  her  set  and  wore  the  first 
light  habit, with  a  short  skirt,  that  was  seen  in 
San  Francisco.  Then  there  was  a  spurt  of 
phaeton  driving — brief  and  not  particularly 
brilliant,  naturally,  when  one  considers  that 
most  styleless  of  all  vehicles.  And  then  sud- 
denly, the  Western  world  seemed  to  forget  all 
about  horses — except  indeed  for  racing 
purposes. 

*  -  * 
* 

COACHING  SEEMS  to  have  taken  hold 
here  this  season — that  is,  the  spirit  of  it — for 
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private  drags  are  not  yet  in  sufficient  number 
to  justify  us  in  classing  coaching  among  our 
social  diversions.  But  the  hour,  I  believe,  is 
at  hand  and  Hobart  and  Simpkins  and  one  or 
two  other  progressive  spirits  have  set  an  in- 
viting example.  Meantime  the  amusement  is 
being  hired  by  the  hour.  A  number  of  good 
coaches  can  be  had,  especially  on  the  Marin 
county  side,  and  Bolinas  makes  a  delightful 
trip.  San  Rafael  and  Saucelito  people  started 
the  fad  a  few  weeks  ago  and  there  have  been 
several  parties  out,  to  stop  over  at  the  hotel 
at  night  and  make  the  return  start  in  the  early 
morning.  Very  lovely  and  refreshing — bar- 
ring the  fog — which  does  not  lend  enchant- 
ment to  the  early  morning  at  Bolinas  Bay. 
On  one  of  the  drags  last  week,  were  the  Ames, 
Hoopers,  Hushes,  Williams  and  Magees. 
Miss  Alice  Ames  and  the  Hoopers  have  just 
come  down  from  San  Rafael,  where  they  have 
been  visting  the  Neals.  San  Rafael  is  still 
lifeless  and  Saucelito  excessively  high-spirited. 
Life  goes  luxuriously  on  at  the  Vendome,  a 
shade  more  quietly  at  the  Mateo  and  at  Del 
Monte,  the  anticipatory  spirit  prevails. 

*  * 

BASEBALL,  the  Tennis  finals,  the  concert 
at  noon  and  the  cotillion  in  the  evening,  make 
up  an  exciting  programme  for  this  Saturday, 
at  Monterey.  The  set  put  in  a  definite  appear- 
ance at  the  hotel  about  Thusday,  only  a  few 
arriving  earlier  in  the  week  as  most  people 
altered  their  plans  to  fit  railroad  detention  and 
waited  over  for  the  John  Drew  opening  at  the 
Baldwin — of  which  more  anon.  Among  those 
who  went  down  to  Monterey  on  Thursday 
were  the  Hobarts,  Clark,  Crackers,  Mrs. 
Moses  Hopkins,  who  has  a  large  party,  the 
Donahues,  Martins,  Murphys,  the  Moores, 
Hoopers,  Taylors,  Popes,  Talbots  and  Breezes. 
Downey  Harvey  registered  on  Wednesday  also 
W.  F.  Goad,  whose  daughters  have  been  at  the 
Del  Monte  for  several  weeks,  and  the  Magees 
whose  party  includes  the  Misses  Hush.  The 
McNear  boys  who,  with  C.  D.  Bates  Jr.  wheeled 
down  from  town,  made  good  time  and  had  a 
fine  run  down.  The  plan  for  the  cotillion 
which  will  be  led  by  George  Newhall  and 
danced  by  fully  forty  couples,  are  on  the  most 
extensive  scale  and  regarded  with  an  absorb- 
ing interest  by  the  younger  set,  the  members 
of  which,  from  the  first,  urged  the  necessity 
of  winding  up  the  Monterey  tournament,  as 
at  the  San  Rafael  rally,  with  a  fashionable 
rout.  The  Del  Monte  ballroom  is  in  most 
respects  unrivalled  and  the  floor  certainly 
capable  of  being  brought  to  that  point  where 
a  sunbeam  would  slip  on  it.  The  best  music 
has  been  arranged  for  under  Huber's  direction; 
no  care  has  been  spared  to  insure  the  success 
of  the  supper  and  the  decorations  and  cotilion 
favors  are  both  handsome  and  unique. 

*  *  * 

Much  dress  is  expected,  more  even  than  at 
the  San  Rafael  Tournament  Ball,  for  the 
toilettes  at  Monterey  this  year  are  quite  be- 
yond the  display  of  any  earlier  seasons.  The 
women  are  utterly  smart  by  day  and  by  night. 
So  many  of  the  extremely  fashionable  duck 
costumes  are  worn — not  the  kind  that  come 
by  the  dozen  at  all  the  big  shops  this  year — 
but  tailor  made  affairs  with  inimitably  cut 
skirts  and  unapproachable  coats — made  in  fact, 
quite  as  the  most  extreme  cloth  frocks  are 
fashioned  for  street  wear  in  the  season.  They 
are  very  smart  and  becoming,  especially  those 
in  white  with  huge  collars  and  sleeves  of  pale 
blue  linen.  Walter  Hobart's  drag  lends  no 
little  dog  to  Del  Monte  and  it  seldom  stands 
under  cover.  At  Monterey,  as  at  San  Refael, 
Hobart  is  delightfully  impartial  and  generous 
in  his  attentions  and  everybody  of  his  acquaint- 


ance has,  I  think,  been  asked  to  ride.  He 
evidently  takes  genuine  pleasure  in  this  new 
plaything  and  shares  it  nobly  with  his  friends. 
It  is  a  very  handsome  turn  out.  The  horses 
are  strong  and  stylish,  the  men  correct,  the 
brown  livery  in  quiet  taste  for  this  sort  of  an 
outing  rig  and  the  whole  affair  decidedly  good 
form. 

*    *  * 

BY  NO  MEANS  the  least  impressive  feat- 
ure of  the  latter  San  Rafael  season  is  the  equip- 
age of  Colonel  Kowalsky.  This  gifted  ra- 
conteur has  chosen  the  Rafael  for  the  scene  of 
his  vacation  and  is  installed  there  together 
with  a  very  swell  turn-out  of  the  phaeton 
order,  a  high  stepping  mare  panoplied  in  rus- 
tic harness,  and  a  man  in  unimpeachable 
livery.  Not  even  the  connoisseurs  can  find  a 
detail  out  of  tone  in  the  entire  equipment  and 
the  Colonel  smiles  the  smile  of  one  confident 
against  criticism  as  he  takes  the  reins  into  his 
admirably  gloved  hands.  It  is  unnecessary 
to  add  that  his  summer  suits  express  the 
dernier  cri  in  the  sartorical  art  and  that  his 
shirts  are  veritably  things  of  beauty.  All 
this  immaculateness,  I  am  told  is  the  result 
of  an  earnest  study  of  the  dictates  of  "  Him  " 
in  Vogue,  for  whose  admirable  commentaries 
and  directions  Colonel  Kowalsky  has  recently 
forsaken  the  California  Reports,  Supreme 
Court  decisions  and  other  forms  of  law. 


THE  PLAY  at  Saucelito  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing, given  for  sweet  charity's  sake,  was  really 
very  well  done  by  the  amateur  company  and 
any  slight  inadequacies  should  be  veiled  from 
unkind  criticism  by  the  cloak  which  covers  a 
multitude  of  sins.  The  affair  was  generously 
attended  and,  I  hear,  quite  a  brilliant  financial 
success — several  hundred  dollars  standing  to 
the  proper  side  when  all  expenses  were  reck- 
oned for.  All  Saucelito  was  in  attendance,  a 
number  of  people  from  San  Rafael  and  Belve- 
dere, as  well  as  a  crowd  from  town.  The  Le 
Comte  girls  were  exceedingly  clever  and  dec- 
orative to  a  degree.  MissLe  Comte  was  quite 
gorgeous  in  a  dinner  gown  of  palest  blue  satin 
cut  Pompadour,  huge  sleeves,  sans  dire,  and 
with  a  singular  and  most  effective  little  Mer- 
cury coiffure.  There  were  several  suppers  af- 
ter the  performance,  at  the  various  Saucelito 
cottages,  and  one  or  two  of  the  larger  parties 
assembled  at  "Johnson's"  for  Bohemian  beer 
and  the  kindred  sandwich. 


POLO  AT  BURLINGAME  on  Saturday 
with  a  fine  day,  a  fresh  field,  a  good  game  and 
a  well  dressed  and  enthusiastic  crowd.  The 
Robinsons,  Holbrooks,  Wilsons  and  others  of 
the  Redwood,  Millbrae  and  Menlo  Park  set 
drove  over  as  usual  in  their  own  rigs  and  the 
club  grounds  were  gay  with  smart  turnouts. 
The  field  had  been  rolled  and  sprinkled  into 
fine  condition  and  the  riding  was  exceptionally 
good  but  some  of  the  ponies  are  getting  on  a 
little  too  much  flesh — it  strikes  me.  There  is 
to  be  another  game  on  Saturday  and  a  little 
brisk  work  will  do  the  "jolly  beasties "  no 
harm.  John  Drew  is  the  guest  of  the  club 
during  his  stay  in  San  Francisco  and  in  spite 
of  the  tie-up  which  involved  his  train  and 
interfered  with  his  reception  at  Burlingame,  it 
is  still  hoped  he  may  find  it  possible  to  spend 
some  time  there. 

*    *  * 

Drew  is  one  of  the  most  popular  of 
men  among  men.  He  is  quiet,  unassum- 
ing   and     thouroughly    correct,    in  addi- 
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ion  to  brains  he  has  breeding  and  under 
a  singularly  retiring  manner,  conceals  the 
spirit  of  the  true  sportsman.  He  handles 
a  gun,  drops  a  line,  sends  a  ball  and,  above 
all,  sits  a  horse  better  than  most  men,  for  he 
spends  much  of  his  leisure  time  in  the  saddle 
and  has  a  very  decent  stable  of  his  own  in 
New  York.  When  he  was  here  before  he 
went  in  largely  fur  athletics  of  the  violent 
kind  and  exercised  daily  at  the  Olympic  Club, 
of  which,  I  believe,  he  is  still  a  member. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIANS  have  formulated  their 
plans  for  the  summer  festivities  and  as  I  un- 
derstand them,  Stanton  will  sire  the  Low 
Jinks  and  Peter  Robertson  has  decided  on  a 
Gypsy  entertainment  in  the  Redwoods  and 
the  High  Jinks  this  year  will  take  on,  under 
his  direction,  the  picturesque  and  inexpensive 
Romany  flavor.  As  I  mentioned  before,  the 
club  was  a  trifle  appalled  by  the  financial  con- 
sequences of  last  year's  elaborate  celebration 
conducted  by  the  lavish  hand  of  the  princely 
Redding  and  it  has  pinned  its  faith,  this 
time,  to  the  canny  Peter.  There  are  wondrous 
possibilities  in  the  Romany  idea — camp  fires, 
costumes,  kettles  and  all  that  sort  of  thing, 
set  appropriately  in  the  heart  of  the  Red- 
woods and  neither  the  electric  nor  orchestral 
effects,  which  last  year  quite  doubled  the  ex- 
pense of  the  Jinks,  will  be  needed  to  lend 
artistic  value  to  the  scene.  The  eighteenth  of 
August  will  see  the  club  in  camp  and,  as  yet, 
the  papers  are  not  fully  decided  on — some- 
thing to  do  with  Romany  customs,  though, 
undoubtedly. 

*  *  * 

THE  C.  P.  HUNTINGTONS  are  enter- 
taining some  of  their  Californian  friends  at 
"The  Homestead"  their  beautiful  country 
house  at  Throgg's  Neck,  Westchester,  one  of 
the  loveliest  spots  on  the  Sound.  The  place, 
if  I  remember  rightly, was  once  included  in  the 
tremendous  Havemeyer  tract  and  it  is  at  the 
extreme  end  of  the  Neck,  its  lawns  and  lovely 
gardens  hanging  picturesquely  over  the  water 
and  its  wide,  comfortable,  old-fashioned  house 
looking  to  the  West.  The  house,  itself,  was 
built  during  the  unpretentious  period  of  New 
York  country  architecture,  after  the  Colonial 
fever  and  before  the  rage  for  rough  stone.  It 
is  built  of  wood  and  painted  a  dark  slate,  has 
a  length  of  wide  veranda  and  a  suggestion  of 
hospitality  about  the  wide  and  dignified  ap- 
proach which  redeems  it  from  the  common 
place  and  of  course,  it  is  a  dream  of  luxury 
within.  The  grounds  are  superb  and  the 
Huntingtons  are  exceedingly  generous  with 
them.  Westchester  county  people  and  visitors 
from  the  Country  Club  are  permitted  to  drive 
through  them,  on  application  at  the  Lodge 
and  on  Saturday  afternoons,  after  the  Polo 
match,  a  string  of  smart  traps  usually  turn 
into  the  Throgg's  Neck  road.  At  present,  the 
Huntingtons  have  no  plans  beyond  the  Sum- 
mer at  The  Homestead  but  Mrs.  Huntington 
talks  of  Europe  later  in  the  year. 

*  * 
* 

ON  FRIDAY  night  Mr.  Newhall  took  out 
the  Carolans,  Hoffmans,  Moores,  Hobarts, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Boyd,  Will  Heath  and 
about  twenty  others  on  his  yacht  "Virginia" 
and  after  slipping  all  about  the  Bay  anchored 
off  Angel  Island  for  a  "Night  in  Venice"  cel- 
ebration on  a  small  but  brilliant  scale.  Col- 
ored fire,  rockets,  Roman  candles  and  every 
sort  of  picturesque  illumination  were  touched 
off  from  the  vessel  and  reflected  over  the  Bay. 
A  band  was  on  board  as  a  matter  of  course 
and  somewhere  about  the  charmed  midnight 
hour,  supper  was  served  on  little  tables  set  out 
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on  the  deck — supper  of  a  most  elaborate  Terra- 
pin and  Champagne  order. 

*  *  * 

AND  APROPOS  of  elaborate  spreads,  the 
luncheon  given  by  Mrs.  Breeze  to  Mrs.  Dough- 
erty was  served,  I  understand,  from  one 
o'clock  until  half  after  four  with  all  the  cere- 
monious elegance  appropriate  to  a  feast  of  such 
duration.  The  Breeze  dining-room  is  in  that 
solid,  heavy,  rigidly  English  style  which,  in 
some  manner,  suggests  the  state  banquet 
served  in  splendor.  It  was  lavishly  decor- 
ated on  this  occasion  in  the  fashionable  shade 
of  pink,  with  masses  of  roses  and  sweet  peas 
banked  on  the  buffet  and  mantel  shelves,  and 
the  cards,  favors  and  flowers  on  the  table,  at 
which  fourteen  covers  were  laid,  were  all  in 
the  same  delicate  tint.  The  cards  were  par- 
ticularly dainty  and,  it  is  needless  to  add,  the 
menu  delicate  and  everything  perfectly 
served. 

I  AM  informed  on  excellent  authority,  that 
there  is  absolutely  no  truth  in  the  rumor 
which  connected  the  name  of  a  prominent, 
wealthy  and  widowed  attorney  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  that  of  the  pretty  and  charming 
divorcee,  who  owed  to  his  legal  efforts  her 
liberation  from  ties  distasteful  and  matrimo- 
nial. Neither  has  there  been,  as  was  also 
reported,  the  slightest  estrangement  between 
the  charming  widow  and  the  daughters  of  the 
attorney,  who,  on  the  contrary,  received  every 
attention  and  kindness  at  her  fair  hands,  dur- 
ing their  recent  visit  to  New  York.  I  under- 
stand, however,  that  Mrs.  Grundy  has  much 
to  answer  for  in  the  way  of  outraged  feelings 
and  that  the  reputation  of  San  Francisco  as  a 
scandal  monger  and  mischief  maker  is  hope- 
lessly established  in  one  Eastern  mind. 
Apropos  of  the  daughters  who  are  handsome 
and  noticeably  aristocratic,  I  hear  of  an  amus- 
ing experience  they  had  at  Tiffany's — rather  a 
significant  commentary,  too,  on  the  snobbish- 
ness of  New  York.  I  believe  Tiffany  at  one 
time  engraved  some  plate  for  the  family  and 
the  die  of  the  crest  was  left  at  his  establish- 
ment and  having  selected  several  pieces  of 
silver  on  this  last  visit,  one  of  the  girls  went 
to  the  desk  to  order  them  marked. 

"I  would  like  to  have  a  crest  put  on  these 
pieces  of  silver,"  she  began. 

The  haughty  clerk  picked  them  up  without 
waiting  for  the  conclusion  of  her  sentence  and 
favored  her  with  a  condescending  smile. 

"Well!"  he  said,  blandly  "You  had  better 
leave  the  selection  of  it  to  us,  as  we  have  had 
a  great  deal  of  experience  in  such  matters!" 

"Ah,  yes!"  said  the  San  Francisco  maiden 
demurely  -"but  you  see,  I  would  really  pre- 
fer to  use  my  own." 

*  * 

SUMMER  RESORTS  have  suffered  irre- 
trievable loss  through  the  strike.  Happy 
the  host  whose  old  guests  could  depart  and 
new  ones  come.  Happy  the  chef  whom 
stern  necessity  did  not  reduce  to  garnishing 
and  serving  his  soup  meat  with  savory  sauces 
under  the  enticing  nomme  de  guerre  of  "  Boef 
a  la  Creole,"  and  "  Ribs  de  boef,  horse  radish," 
etc.  Byron  Springs  has  been  vouchsafed  im- 
munity from  all  these  preying  ills.  Here 
guests  have  come  and  gone  at  their  own  sweet 
will.  A  popular  route  to  the  springs  during 
the  height  of  this  most  uncivil  war  was  offered 
by  the  Stockton  steamer  to  Antioch  and  thence 
by  stage,  a  most  refreshing  sixteen  mile  drive, 
with  well  conditioned  horses  and  commodious 
vehicles.  The  old  familiar  way  to  Byron  sta- 
tion by  rail,  and  thence  two  miles  by  stage,  all 
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fashionable  and  all  ailing  San  Franciscans 
know.  The  latter  route  is  open  now  but  the 
river  line  had  its  advantages  and  the  charm 
of  novelty  even  in  these  rapid  days  of  steam 
and  electricity. 

The  denizens  of  Howell  Mountain  have 
laid  down  their  arms  to  a  large  party  of  Oak- 
land incursionists.  The  T.  C.  Coogans,  Al. 
Reddings,  Dr.  C.  L.  Goddards,  A.  C.  Slessin- 
gers  and  Lieutenant  Kearny,  U.  S.  N.,  make 
merry  with  the  youngsters  among  the  hills 
and  dales  of  Napa  County.  Dove-shooting, 
tennis  and  picnics  serve  to  while  away  the 
laborious  holiday  hours.  News  of  the  strike 
comes  as  though  from  a  foreign  land. 

*    *  * 

Miss  Edna  Snyder,  a  graceful  but  diminu- 
tive Miss,  just  turned  seven,  entertained  in  an 
exceedingly  agreeable  manner  some  two  dozen 
little  friends  at  her  home  in  Oakland,  on  Wed- 
nesday afternoon  last.  "  From  two  to  five," 
the  invitations  ran,  but  sixVclock  found  some 
rebellious  youngsters  unwilling  to  depart,  so 
charming  was  the  cheer. 

THE  GEORGE  WHEATONS.  father  and 
son  have  chosen  'to  take  the  Athenians  ser- 
iously and  the  Club's  last  Parliamentary  chirp, 
signed  by  the  radical  and  revolutionary 
"  Rats,"  has  resulted  in  the  resignation  of 
these  two  prominent  members.  How  much  of 
a  basis  they  have  on  which  to  build  a  griev- 
ance, is  a  matter  of  some  conjecture  and 
more  argument.  What  seems  to  be  quite  defi- 
nitely known  is  that  the  members  have  chafed 
aud  grown  restive  under  the  sort  of  military 
discipline  to  which  they  have  been  subjected 
by  the  House  Committee,  an  august  body 
wherein  Wheaton  pere  figured  in  connection 
with  the  chair.  The  grave  responsibilities  of 
this  position  were  fully  appreciated  by  the 
Chairman  and  he  enforced  rules  and  regula- 
tions on  the  Athenians  with  a  cast  iron  inflexi- 
bility hitherto  stranger  to  the  ease  and  peace 
loving  club.  Reform  asserted  itself  in  every 
department  and  the  privileges  of  members 
were  restricted  to  a  degree  which  kept  them 
successfully  away  from  the  Clubroom. 

The"  Chirps"  room  on  which  much  money 
was  spent  was  never  opened;  the  restaurant 
and  bar  were  given  over  to  alien  hands  with 
mercenary  understandings,  dissatisfied  mem- 
bers became  delinquent  in  the  matter  of  dues 
and  just  before  the  last  election,  financial  dif- 
ficulties came  and  looked  in  at  the  door  of  the 
Athenian  Club.  An  opposition  to  House 
Committee  rule  declared  itself  in  the  name  of 
the  "  Rats,"  with  a  proclamation  on  the  order 
satiric,  which  created  something  of  an  uproar 
when  read  at  an  official  meeting.  This  mani- 
festo was  pronounced  to  be  in  more  than  ques- 
tionable taste  but  was,  apparently,  no  less 
effective  on  that  account.  It  carried  the  day 
and  W.  W.  Foote  was  elected  President  of  the 
Club.  Mr.  Wheaton  resented  this  action  on 
personal  grounds  and  promptly  tendered  his 
resignation,  accompanied  by  that  of  his  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Palmer  Stanton  enter- 
tained Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew  at  dinner, 
on  Sunday  afternoon  at  Mt.  Lenox  where  the 
Stantons  are  spending  the  season,  having  left 
their  country  home  at  Walnut  Heights 
in  charge  of  the  H.  B.  Pasmores.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Thorn  and  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Moliere  were  asked  to  meet  Mrs.  Potter 
who  looked  exceedingly  handsome  in  an 
art  gown    of  Worth's,  a  clinging,  graceful 
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affair  in  unrelieved  white  which  is  particularly 
becoming  to  Mrs.  Potter's  flower-like  loveli- 
ness. The  guests  were  gathered  about  a  swell, 
round  table,  lavishly  decorated  with  Jacque- 
minot roses — a  flower  for  which  Mrs.  Potter 
cherishes  an  ardent  fondness.  The  menu  was 
a  triumph  of  the  cuisine  classique  and  served 
with  all  the  dainty,i  decorative  accessaries,  now 
regarded  as  indispensable  to  the  fashionable 
feast. 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Miss  Fannie  Dam 
and  Lieutenant  Hilton  was  celebrated  at  St. 
John's  Epi-copal  Church  at  Oakland.  The 
bride  wore  the  regulation  white  satin  and  tulle 
but  departed  somewhat  from  the  conventions 
by  entering  the  church  on  the  arm  of  the 
groom.  I  understand  that  the  bridal  journey 
will,  also,  be  out  of  the  common  groove — 
covering  many  miles  of  lovely  California 
country  through  which  Lieutenant  and  Mrs. 
Hilton  will  drive  at  leisure.  Other  Oakland 
weddings  are  announced  for  the  near  future. 
Miss  Albright  and  Mr.  Bray  will  be  married 
in  September,  the  ceremony  to  take  place,  I 
understand  at  the  Church  of  the  Advent. 
Miss  Stevens  of  Fruitvale  and  Dr.  Lathrop 
are  to  be  united  in  the  holy  bond  some  time 
during  the  latter  part  of  August.  Miss  New- 
man's wedding  takes  place  in  October  and  that 
of  Miss  Minnie  Campbell  and  Lieutenant  Car- 
men will  be  celebrated  in  the  early  Winter. 
An  engagement  is  announced  between  Miss 
Zillah  Endon  and  Mr.  Kendall. 


The  Oakland  week  has  not,  considering  the 
season,  been  dull.  Mrs.  Farnum's  whist  party 
given  at  her  Fruitvale  home,  was  a  delightful 
affair  of  several  tables  and  brilliant  triumphs 
at  "the  silent  game."  The  Wellmans,  Brays, 
and  Albrights  carried  a  lot  of  people  out 
yachting  the  other  evening,  cooked  a  supper 
and  spent  the  night  aboard  the  vessel  and  the 
First  Presbyterian  Church  was  the  scene  of  a 
social  on  Tuesday  evening,  in  honor  of  the 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  Coyle,  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Campbell 
Coyle  and  Rev.  and  Mrs.  M.  F.  Smith,  which 
was  attended  by  ail  the  representative  people 
of  the  congregation.  The  church  rooms  were 
beautifully  decorated  aud  after  a  brief  address 
of  welcome  delivered  by  George  Gray,  an  elab- 
orate supper  was  served. 

*    *  * 

A  number  of  Oaklanders  are  wandering 
from  home.  Dr.  Woolsey  and  the  W.  W. 
Footes  are  sojourning  at  Highland  Springs. 
Bert  Brayton,  with  a  large  party,  has  gone 
into  camp  somewhere  about  Eureka.  Miss 
Griffin  aud  her  brother  left  for  Alaska  by  the 
last  steamer.  Congressman  aud  Mrs.  Ililborn 
are  idly  touring  about  the  country  in  their  own 
conveyance  and  Mrs.  H.  A.  M.  Miller  and  her 
daughter  are  visiting  in  Berkeley,  for  an  in- 
definite period.  Berkeley,  by  the  way,  has 
returned  to  the  primitive  delights  of  picnicking. 
Mrs.  Morgan  took  out  a  large  party,  all  Berke- 
ley people,  to  Lake  Chabot  about  four  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon,  dined  them  al  fresco  and 
gathered  them  back  beneath  her  hospitable 
roof  for  a  dance  in  the  evening. 

EXTRAORDINARY  as  it  may  seem,  there 
were  other  and  even  better  reasons  for  the 
postponement  of  the  great  Republican  ratifica- 
tion meeting  than  the  death  of  Colonel 
Meyers.  We  are  all  agreed  that  was  a  lament- 
able event,  and  worthy  to  be  mourned  with 
due  sincerity,  but  the  other  reason  was  even 
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more  adequate.  If  the  statement  does  not 
wear  too  positively  the  air  of  a  truism,  it 
may  be  said  there  is  precious  little  enthusi- 
asm in  local  Republican  ranks.  The  ascend- 
ancy of  Colonel  Burns  and  his  cohorts  seems 
to  have  crushed  the  spirit  out  of  the  party. 
So  when  the  ratification  meeting  was  inaugu- 
rated and  preparations  made  for  gathering  a 
crowd  it  became  evident  that  the  attendance 
of  the  merest  corporal's  guard  could  alone  be 
depended  upon.  There  is  no  disposition  to 
exalt  the  candidate  for  Governor  to  the  skies 
on  plaudits,  and  even  less  of  a  tendency  to 
wax  joyous  about  the  brilliant  career  of 
Lieutenant-Governor  Millard.  A  reasonable 
jubilance  might  have  been  evoked  by  the  Su- 
preme Bench  candidates  and  over  Judge  Fitz- 
gerald, who  is  one  of  the  best  nominations 
on  the  ticket;  but  think  of  the  others — that 
long  list  of  blanks.  The  most  rabid  of  party 
men  could  hardly  cheer  them  with  steam- 
power. 

* 

Some  of  the  intelligent  personages  clustered 
at  the  shrine  of  Burns,  realized  the  condition 
of  affairs  and  rather  than  have  a  tame  and 
sober  entertainment,  they  took  advantage  of 
the  opportunity  and  postponed  the  meeting. 
By  those  who  are  supposed  to  know,  I  am  told 
that  comment  on  his  loquacity  is  rapidly  pro- 
ducing undue  discretion  in  Dan.  No  longer 
does  he  flow  with  damaging  admissions  and 
genial  announcements  whenever  the  Examiner 
sends  to  him  a  reporter.  In  fact  he  is  as  cau- 
tious as  an  antiquated  periwinkle  and  vows  he 
will  not  again  be  caught  babbling.  The  sub- 
ject of  Dan  naturally  suggests  that  of  his 
friends.  I  am  told  that  Senator  Mahoney  is 
not  nearly  so  anxious  to  be  Sheriff  as  to  pre- 
side over  the  destinies  of  San  Quentin.  He 
is  credited  with  an  ardent  ambition  to  succeed 
Warden  Hale  and  if  Dan  decides  the  Jessup 
estate  and  other  causes  may  militate  against 
his  candidacy  for  the  Shrievality,  he  will 
c.ihnly  and  gracefully  resign  that  particular 
pretension  and  anticipate  occupying  the  hand- 
some house  on  the  hill  that  overlooks  the  big 
Marin  county  prison.  One  cannot  but  think 
how  his  inimitable  experiences  would  become 
the  post. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEAR  OLD  saying— "when  doctors 
differ" — in  these  days  of  eclectic  physicians 
and  homeopathic  surgeons,  obtains  frequent 
illustration.  Naturally,  an  allopath  whose 
science  is  entitled  in  his  own  mind  to  the  bril- 
liant distinction  of  infallibilty, — objects  to  dis- 
cussing ailments  and  remedies  with  disciples 
of  other  schools  not  sanctified  by  tradition. 
Thee  is  in  San  Francisco  a  practitioner  of 
some  eminence  who,  possessed  of  a  species  of 
intuitive  medical  ability,  has  had  a  degree 
of  success  that  neither  his  diplomas  nor  the 
ethics  of  the  profession,  entitle  him  to.  Still 
he  cures  more  frequently  than  he  kills  and 
that  in  these  days  of  vermiform  appendices 
is  more  than  a  distinction.  Calling  himself 
an  "Eclectic"  he  attends  many  of  the  "First 
Families"  even  though  his  competitors  refuse 
to  enter  into  consultations  with  him,  and  refer 
generously  to  his  attainments  as  those  of  quack 
and  nurse  combined. 

*  *  * 

Quite  recently  a  patient  of  the  Eclectic  was 
unfortunate  enough  to  have  a  complaint  that 
baffled  ordinary  diagnosis.  In  spite  of  being 
treated  for  a  variety  of  unmentionable  diseases 
he  steadily  grew  worse  and  his  condition  finally 
became  so  desperate  that  a  surgeon  of  emi- 
nence was  summoned  to  decide  on  the  especial 
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ailment.  Of  course  he  refused  to  consult  with 
the  family  physician  but  was  willing  to  listen 
to  such  worthless  experiences  as  that  function- 
ary had  picked  up  in  the  course  of  his  experi- 
ments. The  symptoms  all  in,  the  eminent  sur- 
geon communed  with  himself  a  while  and  de 
clared  authoritatively  that  the  patient  had 
nothing  less  than  a  tumor  in  the  liver  and  must 
be  operated  on  instanter.  Now,  the  chances  of 
recevery  from  that  form  of  dissection  is  about 
one  in  ten  and  both  the  family  and  the  Eclec- 
tic hesitated.  Thereupon  another  eminent 
practitioner  was  sent  for  and  made  acquainted 
with  the  condition  of  affairs  and  after  due 
consultation  with  his  colleague,  he  voted  in 
favor  of  the  liver  theory  and  pronounced  for 
an  immediate  recourse  to  the  lancet.  Con- 
fronted by  two  such  authorities  the  family 
wavered,  but  the  Eclectic  was  firm. 

*  *  * 

While  hesitating  in  favor  of  the  solitary 
chance,  Surgeon  No.  i  was  called  out  of  town. 
He  wrote  regrets  and  explanations  to  his 
friend  and  taking  for  granted  that  extremities 
would  be  proceeded  to,  he  added,  "  telegrapli 
me  the  result  of  the  post  mortem."  For  once, 
however,  delay  proved  the  reverse  of  danger- 
ous, for  the  Eclectic  became  firmer  than  ever, 
and  the  family  decided  to  let  nature  take  her 
course.  She  did.  Two  or  three  days  later 
the  patient  was  on  his  feet  and  now  he  is 
round  town  buxom  as  ever — wondering  what 
that  post  mortem  would  have  developed. 

*  *  * 

QUITE  as  diverting  is  the  story  told  on  a 
certain  other  eminent  practitioner,  whose  social 
pretensions  are  fully  as  pronounced  as  his 
medical  attainments.  Following  the  very  ex- 
cellent custom  which  has  now  quite  a  vogue 
in  the  profession  of  diagnosing  any  mysterious 
stomach  ache  as  appendicitis,  he  decided  that 
a  certain  young  gentleman  who  subjected 
himself  to  his  tender  mercies  was  suffering  from 
this  baleful  ailment.  Even  now  no  one  ex- 
actly knows  what  he  did  have — peritonitis, 
perhaps,  or  something  related  thereto.  In  due 
course  an  operation  was  pronounced  the  sole 
chance  of  saving  his  life,  and  with  all  the 
honors  of  surgery  he  was  laid  out,  chloro- 
formed and  the  internal  region  where  appen- 
dices are  generally  found,  was  exposed. 

*  *  * 

Alas,  for  the  reputation  of  the  great  man 
who  held  the  lancet,  the  young  man  had  no 
vermiform  appendix  at  all.  As  some  of  us 
are  unfortunate  enough  to  have  more  fingers 
than  anatomy  calls  for,  or  more  joints  than  the 
law  allows,  the  patient  was  unfortunately  des- 
titute of  the  gland  in  question.  However, 
there  was  one  important  conclusion  derived 
from  the  operation — besides  the  death  of  the 
young  man — it  was  definitely  discovered  that 
he,  at  least,  was  not  suffering  from  appendi- 
citis. 

*  *  * 

IT  MIGHT  savor  of  irony  an  intimation 
that  only  a  mild  degree  of  interest  is  invested 
in  the  coming  Congressional  Convention. 
This  is  the  organization  that  selects  a  candi- 
date to  succeed  Mr.  Loud,  at  which  the  aspira- 
tions of  Julius  Kahn,  Colonel  Hersey  of  San 
Jose,  and  H.  C.  Firebaugh  will  be  put  to  the 
test.  That  the  incumbent  is  a  candidate  most 
of  us  have  realized,  and  that  he  has  powerful 
friends  is  pretty  generally  known.  However, 
Julius  has  the  backing  of  General  de  Young 
and  the  support  of  a  number  of  influences  his 
agreeable  personality  has  made  for  him.  What 
advocacy  save  that  of  his  environment  Col- 
onel Hersey  depends  on  no  one  seems  to 
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know,  for  it  is  whispered  Secretary  Kelly,  of 
the  Railroad  Commission,  is  in  the  fight  with 
a  chance  of  winning,  hands  down.  That  some 
pledge  was  given  the  Rea-Kelly  combination 
of  Sacramento  is  a  matter  the  politicians  have 
all  decided  in  the  affirmative  for  the  Santa 
Clara  delegation  was  solidly  "programme," 
and  it  is  assumed  it  was  not  supporting  the 
Colonel  for  fun. 

*  # 

But  slight  attention  has  recently  been  given 
to  the  candidacy  of  Alfred  Bouvier  whose 
chances  are  better,  perhaps,  than  his  opponents 
imagine.  In  the  event  of  Loud  being  found 
impossible,  rumor  has  it  that  the  forces  in  his 
favor  will  range  themselves  behind  Bouvier. 
He  has  had  an  ambition  in  that  direction  for 
many  years,  and  I  believe  is  more  thouroughly 
familiar  with  all  that  pertains  to  Congress  than 
any  of  the  other  aspirants.  He  is  one  of  the 
men  who  would  certainly  be  heard  from. 
However,  the  choice  is  in  the  hands  of  Col. 
Burns,  as  San  Francisco  has  in  the  Conven- 
tion 71  votes,  Santa  Clara  22  and  San  Mateo 
X.    It  is  to  be  organized  on  the  26th. 


AS  A  TOPIC  of  conversation   the    strike  I 
maintains  its  pre-eminence.    One  has  it  at  I 
breakfast,  at  the  club  down  town — in  the  res-  1 
taurants.    It  is  true  the  evening  papers  have  J 
mercifully  ceased  their  extras,  but  their  first  I 
pages  are  still  donated  to  Debs,  Knox,  Roberts*: 
&  Co.,  while  the  dailies  have  packed  columns  | 
and  huge  pictures  every  morning,  considering 
the   space   the   affair  has  already  devoured 
one  may  be  forgiven  hoping  for  a  change  of 
literature  very  soon.    Surely  a  hundred  scan- 
dals have  been  developing  all  these  weeks  that  1 
opportunity  and  spare  reporters  will  bring  to 
light.    However,  the  stars  of  the  various  local ,  \ 
rooms  are  still  gathering  items  across  the  bay  1 
and  I  suppose  nothing  of  rare  interest  will  | 
transpire  until  they  return.    One  semi-read- 
able tale  of  an  encounter  on  the  Mole  is  told 
by  an  eminent  journalist  conversing  with  a 
Deputy  Marshall  named  Delauey,  who  in  the  '  I 
olden  days  paid  fealty  at  the  shrine  in  which 
Chris   Buckley  was  idol.    He  is  physically? 
considerable   of  a  personage,  this  Delaney, 
capable  of  hitting  as  hard  a  blow  as  any  occa- 
sion may  require. 

*  *  * 

Mournfully  contrasting  with  the  present  the 
good  old  past,  when  he  figured  at  primaries, 
and  gallantly  waded  into  the  misdirected 
voter  he  said: 

"There's  too  much  diplomacy  around  here 
for  me.  Why,  its  the  devil  to  stand  round 
and  watch  thim  sthrikers  killin'  ingines  and 
destroying  property  before  your  eyes,  and  be 
under  orders  to  smile  at  them  and  say,  '  Go 
away  from  there, gents.'  Now,  will  ye  believe 
it  the  boss  sat  on  me  the  other  night  for  a 
mere  nothing.  Some  of  the  boys  were  having 
a  bit  of  a  time  with  a  piece  of  a  track  out 
there  and  I  went  up  to  one  of  them  and  said: 
'  Now,  my  dear  fellow,  don't  destroy  this  prop-  1 
erty,  please,'  and  thin  I  passed  him  a  dug  in 
the  mug.  Would  you  believe  it,  I  was  told  to 
use  more  diplomacy  ?  It's  a  club,  not  diplo- 
macy, I'd  use."    •  , 

*  ^  * 

*  I 

IT  IS  CUSTOMARY  to  attribute  to  the 
Califoruian    mining   operator  extraordinary 
skill  at  manipulating  deals.    Instances  might 
be  piled, Ossa  on  Pelion,  descriptive  of  the  capa- 
city certain  prominent  citizens  have  exhibited  I 
at  unloading  on  unsuspecting  investors  quartz  I 
and  placer  properties  at  most  advantageous  I 
profits.    Emerging  with  a  fortune,  they  give  I 

Wardrobe   Kcnovatory,  221    Stockton   St.    Tel.  141)3  1 


THE  WAVE 


7 


dinners,  enjoy  society  and  are  regarded  by  the 
more  scrupulous  or  less  daring  among  their 
friends  as  men  of  true  greatness  and  worth. 
Clever  as  some  of  us  have  proved  ourselves  at 
this  form  of  exploitation,  the  best  men  on 
Pine  Street  are  embryos  in  comparison  to  the 
manipulators  of  Wall  Street,  New  York.  The 
Supreme  Court  has  now  before  it  a  suit  against 
the  Spring  Valley  Gold  Mining  Co.,  in  which 
there  is  developed  a  degree  of  audacity  that 
strikes  one  as  Napoleonic. 

*  *  * 

It  is  to  be  assumed  that  the  perpertrators, 
who  are  gentlemen  of  some  standing  in 
Gotham,  required  coin,  for  their  original  step 
was  to  incorporate  a  Mining  Investment  Com- 
pany after  which  they  bonded  the  Spring  Val- 
ley Mines  then  offered  for  sale  at  $200,000. 
Very  promptly,  two  hundred  thousand  shares 
were  issued  to  the  promoters  at  $1  each,  and 
this  stock,  with  the  exception  of  a  block  to 
retain  control,  was  placed  upon  the  market  at 
$5  per  share.  It  was  rapidly  taken  up  at  that 
figure  and  the  profit — nearly  three  quarters  of 
a  million — was  pocketed  by  the  clever  manipu- 
lators. But  they  were  not  content  even  with 
so  magnificent  a  reward,  for  soon  after  they 
parted  with  another  large  parcel,  keeping  just 
enough  to  qualify  as  Directors,  and  then  ran 
the  property  into  debt  with  Rideout's  bank 
and  the  Bank  of  California. 

*  *  * 

Next,  to  reimburse  themselves  for  the  money 
they  had  paid  for  their  stock,  but  which  they 
claimed  to  have  advanced  for  the  property, 
these  daring  gentlemen  issued  $200,000  in 
bonds  on  the  mines,  most  of  which,  by  an  in- 
side arrangement,  they  confiscated  themselves. 
The  final  step  in  the  game  is  the  most  divert- 
ing of  all.  They  permitted  the  banks  and  the 
first  creditors  to  obtain  judgment  against  the 
mine,  whereupon  the  bondholders,  the  manipu- 
lators, caused  suit  to  be  prosecuted  to  foreclose 
on  the  property.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that 
the  resulting  litigation  is  eminently  readable. 
The  affair  is  an  admirable  instance  of  the  art 
of  making  something  out  of  nothing. 

*  ±  * 

FOR  THE  FIRST  time  in  many  moons 
the  Bohemians  met  again  around  a  character- 
istic board  as  in  the  days  when  the  i;  Duck 
Crowd  "  often  did  congregate  at  the  French- 
man's on  Merchant  street.  Somewhere  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  Club,  I  understand,  an  Aus- 
trian restaurateur  and  his  French  wife 
have  established  a  thirty-five  cent  table 
d'hote  which  is  good  enough  to  at- 
tract such  bon  vivants  as  Bendix,  Bige- 
low,  Landsberger,  Charley  Graham  and 
kindred  spirits.  This  is  the  first  "joint  "  the 
Bohemians  have  accepted  as  their  particular 
property  and  privilege  since  the  halcyon 
days  before  the  Examiner  moved  up  from 
lower  Montgomery  street  and  the  Frenchman 
had  turned  his  back  on  his  old  quarters,  left 
his  trusting  nature  behind  him  and  opened  a 
new  establishment  on  Montgomery  street 
which  he  conducted  on  strict  business  prin- 
ciples. 

*  j.  * 

I  think  it  was  Morphy  who  immortalized 
this  demenageraent  with  a  wail  entitled 
"Closing  the  Whiskey  Belt"  the  pathos  of 
which  drew  tears  of  blood  from  the  Bohe- 
mians. Not  a  man  among  them  but  owed  for 
his  dinners  like  an  artist  and  a  gentleman  and 
feared  in  consequence  to  pass  the  Frenchman's 
door.  On  Monday  evening  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Younger  entertained  a  number  of  Bohemian 
Club  men  in  a  delightfully  informal  fashion — 
music,  by  The  Bendix',  Landsbergers  and  Mrs. 
Younger,  and  Charlie  Graham,  shining  with 
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accustomed  brilliancy,  as  vocalist  and  racon- 
teur. The  Youngers  are  devoted  to  this  sort 
of  a  gathering  and  have,  in  turn,  a  potent 
attraction  lor  the  socially  shy  Bohemian.  Mrs. 
Younger  is,  herself,  exceptionally  clever  and 
talented  and  plays  really  remarkably  well. 
*    *  * 

THERE  IS  HARDLY  that  fine  feeling 
existing  between  the  Election  Commission  and 
Registrar  Evans  that  should  prevail  among 
functionaries  entrusted  with  the  performance 
of  eminent  public  duties.  Registrar  Evans, 
who  by  the  by  is  a  something-in-law  to  Col- 
onel Dan  Burns,  is  anxious  to  appoint  a  num- 
ber of  workless  but  necessary  deputies  in  his 
office.  This  high  public  duty  the  Election 
Committee,  with  much  diplomatic  cleverness, 
scorns  to  perform.  Good  Mr.  Evans,  now  at 
his  wit's  end,  I  am  told,  will  himself  venture 
the  appointments  and  subsequently  mandamus 
the  recalcitrant  Board  into  decent  submission. 
If  in  the  juggling  of  the  assignment  of  this 
portenteous  litigation,  it  reach  a  department 
wherein  presides  some  stalwart  party  Judge, 
then  all  may  be  well,  but  such  things  slip 
sometimes.  With  the  becoming  diffidence 
which  distinguishes  me  from  all  other  eminent 
journalists,  I  venture  to  suggest  that  Colonel 
Burns  at  once  see  Buckley  and  prevail  on  him 
to  promptly  let  a  contract  on  the  old  partner- 
ship basis,  to  his  friend  Popper,  that  these 
objections  may  be  swept  to  the  winds  on  a 
square-yardage  basis  as  he  used  to  sweep  the 
streets  some  time  ago. 

THAT  THE  Republican  form  of  Govern- 
ment is  responsible  for  curious  anomalies  is 
something  no  observant  Oaklander  will  ven- 
ture to  deny.  The  local  prognosis  of  that 
region  have  time  and  again  elevated  to  the 
stage  of  public  life  types  of  individuality 
whose  painful  ineptitude  would  elsewhere 
have  been  obvious  prior  to  election.  Not  so 
very  long  ago  a  spasm  of  nonpartisanism 
swept  over  the  Athens  of  the  Pacific  and 
thrust  into  office  some  seven  candidates  for  the 
City  Council  there.  Among  them  was  a  per- 
son named  Dalton,  whose  logic  and  rare  foren- 
sic abilities  fitted  admirably  his  life's  vocation 
— the  moulding  of  scrap  iron  into  window 
weights.  The  distinction  conferred  on  the 
fellow  had  its  natural  consequence,  for  he  has 
developed  a  series  of  ambitions,  chief  of  which 
is  the  Alameda  county  Assessorship.  Being  a 
noisy  friend  to  labor  he  has  in  the  furtherance 
of  his  aspirations  made  himself  busy  lately 
fitting  his  scrap  iron  logic  into  the  contempo- 
rary labor  problem. 

* 

Mr.  Dalton  has  taken  the  trouble  to  inform 
his  little  world  with  all  due  seriousness  that 
"  strikers  do  not  alwa\s  have  his  sympathy — 
but  in  this  case  he  is  in  hearty  accord  " — and 
so  on,  with  much  elaborations  of  detail.  It 
might  be  unkind  to  suggest  that  the  ready 
sympathy  of  this  candidate  for  Assessor  has 
been  enlisted  by  the  fact  that  most  of  the 
strikers  live  in  his  immediate  neighborhood, 
but  being  of  a  curious  turn  I  would  like  to 
have  this  distinguished  official  explain  just 
what  kind  of  strikes  do  not  harmonize  with 
with  his  fine  sense  of  the  eternal  fitness  of 
things,  stating  also  wherein  the  present  dis- 
turbance on  the  Southern  Pacific  lines  com- 
mends itself  to  him.  En  passant,  it  might 
be  interesting  to  learn  what  Mr.  Dalton  would 
have  done  to  suppress  the.  spirit  of 
lawlessness  and  seek  the  violence  of 
which  his  friends  and  constituents  have 
been  guilty,  had  he  been  elected  presid- 
ing officer  of  the  Council — (a  calamity  that 
at  one  time  seemed  imminent)  and  was  com- 
pelled by  the  absence  of  Dr.  Pardee  to  act  as 


Mayor  of  Oakland.  That  functionary,  Ly 
the  way,  has  been  at  Castle  Crag  while 
Oakland  has  been  enjoying  forms  of  excite- 
ment recently  in  vogue  there. 

It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  no  further 
opportunity  be  given  Mr.  Dalton  to  inflict  his 
curiously  crude  thorns  upon  Oakland,  but  that 
the  conservative  and  influential  element  over 
there  will  permit  him  to  retire  to  his  scrap 
iron  and  window  weights.  Perhaps  then  he 
may  realize  the  degree  of  his  own  unimport- 
ance and  the  inefficiency  of  demagoguery  as  a 
method  of  obtaining  political  prominence. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  CHARMING  to  know  of  the  beauti- 
ful stained  glass  windows  Ex-Senator  Fair 
has  had  put  in  his  mausoleum  at  the  Laurel 
Hill  Cemetery.  There  is  something  so  ex- 
quisitely appropriate  about  the  designs — Char- 
ity, Resignation,  St.  Cecelia,  the  Spirit  of 
Christianity — that  one  marvels  at  the  million- 
aire's artistic  taste — a  weakness  he  is  not  ordi- 
narily credited  with.  Think  of  the  costly 
marble  interior  of  this  admirable  tomb  flooded 
with  rays  of  gloriously  colored  light  filtered 
through  the  richly  ornamented  panes.  To 
enjoy  eternally  an  illnmination  so  beautifully 
tempered,  one  might  die  with  a  certain  degree 
of  gratification.  As  light  is  a  factor  in  tone, 
surely  it  will  be  a  most  artistic  atmosphere 
that  of  the  Ex-Senator's  tomb  —  not  only 
artistic  but  sanctified  by  its  passage  through 
Charity,  Resignation  and  St.  Cecelia. 

*  # 

After  all  it  is  only  an  apt  precaution  of  the 
ex-Senator's — illustrative  of  his  inimitable 
business  acumen — this  project  of  being  bathed 
eternally  in  holy  light.  Imagine,  though,  if 
there  is  aught  in  the  theory  of  reincarnation 
his  recrudesence  as  a  philanthropist— or  worse 
still — as  a  spendthrift.  A  recent  medical  dis- 
c  wery  imputes  maveloas  virtues  to  colored 
light  and  if  the  living  are  affected  why  not 
the  spiritual  essence  of  the  great  departed 
which  according  to  Madame  Blavatsky,  re- 
mains in  proximity  to  its  mouldering  remains. 

*  *  * 

SPEAKING  OF  the  Ex-Senator  reminds 
me  of  his  continued  absence  from  San  Fran- 
cisco. He  is  still  at  Yuma  I  believe,  and  if 
you  inquire  at  the  office  the  reason  of  his  de- 
tention, you  will  surely  be  told  he  is  in  that 
warm  region  merely  on  account  of  his  health 
— a  statement  which  has  elements  of  truth  in 
it.  But  the  defense  of  his  physical  being 
against  prevailing  ailments  would  not  alone 
suffice  to  keep  from  the  scene  of  his  posses- 
sions this  genial  old  millionaire.  There  is 
another  and  more  potent  reason.  Most  of  us 
know  all  about  the  great  work  Fair  is  doing 
over  North  Beach  way,  how  he  is  winning 
from  the  waters  a  large  area  of  sand  and  sea- 
weed. Strange  as  it  may  seem  there  are  cov- 
e.ous  individuals  who  view  with  alarm  these 
encroachments  of  the  millionaire  and  are  only 
waiting  his  leturn  here  to  serve  on  him 
injunctions  and  other  legal  processes  to  com- 
pel him  to  desist. 

*  ^  * 
* 

And  he  knows  this,  the  cunning  old  fellow, 
knows  it  better  than  the  gentlemen  whose  in- 
junctions, tied  up  in  red  tape  and  formal  seal- 
ing wax,  await  his  arrival  here.  I  am  pur- 
suaded,  therefore,  that  until  the  reclamation  is 
on  the  verge  of  completion,  his  cheery,  genial 
countenance  will  not  be  visible  on  Montgom- 
ery street  or  in  the  marble  corridors  of  his  be- 
loved Lick  House. 

*  *  * 

T.VNDEM  DRIVING  is  just  now  par- 
ticularly in  vogue   among  Newport  women 
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and  women  of  the  smart  set  at  Lenox,  Tux- 
edo and  the  Westchester  Country  Club.  This 
fashion  was  launched— oh,  chose  etrange! — 
in  Philadelphia,  where  the  sport  was  not  con- 
fined to  the  Country  Club  roads,  but  was 
indulged  in  on  town  and  park  drives.  The 
smartest  tandem  carts  are  built  on  the  Eiffel 
Tower  plan  and  a  girl  must  be  excessively 
swagger  to  stand  the  test  of  the  most  con- 
spicuous box  in  the  world.  Of  course,  the 
New  York  women  look  well  at  it  and  by 
some  strange  vagary  of  fashion,  or,  perhaps, 
because  of  the  reasons  just  hinted  at,  the 
correct  thing  for  tandem-cart  apparel  is  not 
the  severely  masculine  paddock  coat,  pot 
hat  and  generally  mannish  rig,  but  rather 
something  exceptionally  frivolous  and  sum- 
mery, as  if  the  fair  Jehu  were  merely  swung  up 
into  the  air  to  make  a  picture  of  herself. 

But  it  is  quite  a  mistake  to  suppose 
Philadelphians  are  an  ultra  conservative 
lot,  despite  the  pretensions  of  the  illustrious 
clan  Biddle.  The  women  are,  on  the  con- 
trary, rather  larky.  There  are  girls'  clubs  in 
the  City  of  Brotherly  Love  made  up  of  the 
thinnest  upper  crust  of  the  social  pie  where 
audacious  revelry  is  the  chosen  order  of  enter- 
tainment and  the  tendencies  are  thoroughly 
Bohemian.  The  Philadelphia  maiden  knows 
the  taste  of  wine  when  it  is  red  in  the  cup  and 
even  the  flavor  of  Turkish  tobacco  delicately 
prepared  in  the  "cigarette  d'une  dame."  She 
is  quite  as  flirtatious  as  the  New  Yorker  and 
apt  to  be  more  independent  in  the  pursuit  of 
pleasure — as,  witness  the  tandem  fad.  She  is 
certainly  human  and  delightful  and,  it  must 
not  be  forgot,  has  had  both  time  and  proximity 
to  New  York  to  aid  her  to  recover  from  the 
narrow  asceticism  of  her  ancestors. 

*  * 

Philadelphia  women  who  drive  so  well,  are 
nevertheless,  not  impressive  on  the  box.  The 
Quaker  City  maid  is  graceful,  winsome,  well- 
bied  and  well-dressed — she  is  often  rarely  beau- 
tiful— but  she  is  seldom  or  never,  smart.  Mrs. 
Freddy  Gebhardt  is  an  exception  but  she 
would  be  an  exception  anywhere.  In  the 
matter  of  utter  smartness  Mrs.  Gebhardt  is  a 
woman  in  a  century.  There  is  a  tradition  to 
the  effect  that  the  Biddies,  who,  as  all  the 
world  knows,  have  become  the  synonym  for 
polite  Philadelphia,  cherish  a  prejudice  against 
smartness  as  one  of  the  evidences  of  immoral- 
ity. And,  as  a  family,  they  may  be  said  to 
have  escaped  it,  consistently.  There  is  not  a 
smart  woman  among  all  the  Biddle  beauties 
and  even  the  heir  apparent  to  the  Biddle  bil- 
lions, who  goes  to  England  twice  a  year,  apes 
the  English  nobility,  spends  one  or  two  for- 
tunes, annually,  on  his  wardrobe  and  a  third 
on  his  stables  and  is  inwardly  devoured  by  a 
desire  to  outwardly  shine  in  defiance  of  his 
family  principles,  only  succeeds  in  being  a  very 
unnoticeable  young  man.  That  solid  respecta- 
bility which  clings  to  its  white  marble  steps 
and  its  black,  Southern  servants  in  this  regen- 
erate day  of  rough  stone  fronts  and  imported 
gentlemen's  gentlemen,  keeps  a  detaining  grasp 
on  the  skirts  of  its  younger  generation.  What- 
ever else  admirable  and  attractive  its  daugh- 
ters may  be,  they  are  lacking,  absolutely,  in 
the  indefinable  quantity  of  style. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  more  relief  than  joy  in  Bohe- 
mia over  the  conclusion  of  the  Club's  negotia- 
tions with  Simeon  Wenban.  After  much  figur- 
ing and  bargaining  that  worthy  capitalist  has 
accepted  the  sum  of  $25,500,  and  in  considera- 
tion thereof,  has  released  the  institution  from 
lit  contract  to  occupy  the  gorgeously  expen- 
sive edifice  on  Sutter  street.    So  it  is  Vale  to 


the  great  new  building  scheme,  and  all  per- 
taining thereto,  and  the  Club  settles  down 
quietly  in  its  present  comfortable  quarters  con- 
tent that  such  expansion  as  may  be  deemed  nec- 
essary be  done  on  Post  street.  Arrangements 
have  been  made  with  Win.  M.  Lent,  the  owner 
of  the  building,  for  a  new  lease  under  even 
better  terms  than  that  existing,  for  there  is  to 
be  added  another  story  with  additional  bed- 
room and  other  accommodation,  besides  possi- 
bly enlarged  quarters  for  "Jinks"  and  other 
festivities.  Incidentally,  there  will  be  a  re- 
decorating of  walls  and  ceilings  according  to 
the  very  latest  craze. 

*  ^  * 

Considering  how  difficult  it  will  be  to  con- 
vert the  Sutter  street  structure  into  anything 
like  a  paying  property  the  Club  has  certainly 
got  out  of  its  contract  on  exceedingly  good 
terms.  It  will  cost  at  least  $75,000  to  recon- 
struct the  edifice — that  is,  at  least,  if  it  con- 
tinues impossible  to  persuade  the  Pacific 
Union  Club  to  move  its  lares  and  penates 
there.  There  is  an  outside  chance,  perhaps, 
that  Mr.  Wenban  may  be  more  successful 
treating  personally  with  President  Henry 
Scott  and  his  brother  directors  than  the  com- 
mittee of  Bohemians  was.  Besides,  he  will  hard- 
ly exact  six  per  cent  on  his  investment.  It 
would  be  an  admirable  chance  for  the  aristo- 
cratic institution  to  obtain  an  edifice  exclusive- 
ly its  own,  and  even  though  times  are  very 
hard,  there  is  no  reason  why  the  chance  should 
not  be  taken  advantage  of.  At  a  minor  out- 
lay the  details  of  the  interior  can  be  modified 
to  fit  Pacific  Union  requirements,  and  besides, 
it  is  pretty  thoroughly  understood  that  a  lease 
of  its  present  quarters  cair  never  again  be  ob- 
tained at  the  terms  now  enjoyed. 

*  * 

Now  that  the  project  is  dead,  in  so  far  as 
Bohemia  is  concerned,  it  may  not  be  inoppor- 
tune to  congratulate  the  institution  on  the 
financial  capacity  of  its  late  President,  Al  Ger- 
berding,  and  of  Mr.  Redding  arrd  Mr.  Sloss, 
Jr.,  who  were,  in  the  main,  responsible  for  the 
Wenban  contract.  These  three  gentlemen,  at 
least,  are  distinguished  for  special  credit  for 
their  exertions  in  the  connection.  A  little 
calculation  might  have  shown  how  difficult 
would  be  the  task  of  paying  such  a  rent  as  the 
corrtract  imposed,  but  the  idea  of  a  new  build- 
ing intoxicated  the  oldest  and  sanest  of  the 
members,  and  after  all,  perhaps,  the  ringleaders 
are  hardly  more  to  blame  than  the  rank  and 
file.  However,  scapegoats  are  a  necessity  and 
when  one  swears  over  the  good  $25,000  gone 
for  nothing,  the  objurgations  are  especially 
pointed  at  Gerberding  et.  cie. 

*    *  * 

NOW  THAT  Utah  has  been  admitted  into 
the  Union,  it  is  reasonable  to  anticipate  the 
earljr  return  here  of  Colonel  Trumbo.  It  is  many 
moons  since  he  departed  for  Washington,  and 
if  one  may  believe  rumor,  the  bill  creating  the 
new  State  owes  its  passage  largely  to  his  per- 
sonal exertions.  An  experienced  San  Fran- 
ciscan alleged  with  much  positiveness  once, 
that,  of  all  Californiaus  at  the  National  Cap- 


ital, the  best  kirown  was  "Ike"  Trumbo,  and 
that,  to-day,  seems  more  of  a  fact  than  ever, 
even  though  Generals  Maguire  and  Geary 
have  distinguished  themselves  in  Congress. 
His  earliest  visit  to  Washington  was  made  in 
the  interests  of  the  Mormon  Church,  I  believe, 
but  subsequently  he  went  there  as  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  great  silver  mining  interests 
of  Colorado  and  Utah.  In  the  campaign  that 
resulted  in  the  Sherman  Silver  Purchase 
Bill  he  cut  an  active  figure,  and  through  his 
large  interests  in  Utah  silver  properties, 
profited  largely  by  the  increase  in  the  value 
of  the  white  metal. 

*    *  * 

An  intimate  friend  of  the  late  James  G. 
Blaine,  Trumbo  had  access  to  that  statesman's 
quarters  at  all  times.  He  is  on  similar  terms 
with  Secretary  Carlisle  and  many  of  the  most 
influential  Senators  and  Representatives.  Con- 
sidering the  influence  he  has  in  Washington 
one  recalls  with  gloomy  surprise  the  telegram 
which  certain  misguided  asses  belonging  to 
the  late  Mining  Congress  sent  on  to  Washing- 
ton decrying  his  efforts  on  behalf  of  the  hy- 
draulickers.  A  delegation  of  Californiaus  cuts 
about  as  much  figure  there  as  a  party  of  rep- 
resentatives front  Bakersfield  would  here. 
Owing  to  Trumbo's  familiarity  with  the  forms 
of  procedure  in  vogue  back  there,  the  legisla- 
tion was  given  a  vigorous  helping  hand,  and 
this  fact  being  recorded  brought  out  a  jealous 
fool  or  two  here  disclaiming  the  act  and  the 
individual.  It  was  typically  a  San  Francisco 
act,  but  the  victim  was  too  liberal-minded  to 
think  of  resenting  it.  Now  that  Utah  has 
been  admitted,  it  is  by  no  means  improbable 
that  Colonel  Trumbo  may  be  sent  to  the  Sen- 
ate from  there.  Like  many  other  wealthy 
Salt  Lake  City  men  he  has  made  Sarr  Francisco 
his  headquarters  for  several  years  past,  but  his 
main  interests  are  in  Utah,  and  no  one  would  be 
particularly  surprised  if  he  were  selected  to  rep- 
resent the  new  State  in  the  upper  house.  In  the 
meantime,  he  is  expected  here  very  shortly,  and 
will  have  an  enthusiastic  welcome  from  his 
friends. 

$  * 

A  SWARM  of  college  youth  has  swept  over 
the  town  as  thick  as  locusts  in  the  golden  au- 
tumn. One  stumbles  over  Harvard  and  Yale 
men  at  every  street  corner  and  the  woods  are 
evidently  full  of  them.  It  is  impossible  to 
mistake  them — the  Seniors  distinguishable  by 
that  colossal  boredom  which  afflicts  man  in  no 
other  station  of  life  and  the  Freshman  full  of 
freshness  as  usual.  The  "  Book  and  Snake  " 
pin,  or  the  "  Cloister  " — I  believe  that  is  the 
other — adorns  members  of  the  separate  fra- 
ternities and  I  understand  that  the  awful  mys- 
tery surrounding  these  secret  societies  may 
not  be  touched  on  by  the  unhallowed  hand.  A 
reference  to  the  decoration  which,  by  the  way, 
is  a  singularly  hideous  little  affair,  in  both 
cases,  is  the  signal  for  total  abstraction  or  a 
change  in  conversation  so  sudden  as  to  leave 
the  questioner  with  a'  sensation  of  dizziness. 
Somewhat  inconsistently  however,  these  pirrs 
are  worn  at  the  world,  as  it  were,  in  a  manner 
to  invite  comment,  and  the  unwary  naturally 
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invites  a  snub  when  he  meets  a  Fresh  in  full 
evening  attire  with  the  "  Book  and  Snake  " 
conspicuously  fastened  to  the  left  hand  lower 
corner  of  his  satin  faced  waistcoat.  I  under- 
stand the  laws  of  the  societies  compel  members 
to  wear  the  badge  night  and  day,  and  I  pre- 
sume they  are  religiously  and  nightly  removed 
from  the  satin  faced  waistcoat  and  pinned 
prominently  to  some  portion  of  the  pajama. 
Dr.  Moffatt,  the  Harvard  graduate  who  is 
taking  a  brief  vacation  from  arduous  hospital 
work  in  New  York,  has  been  made  much  of 
during  his  San  Francisco  visit.  He  leaves  for 
the  East  on  Saturday  and  I  gather  that  sever- 
al maidens  will  wear  the  willow. 

THERE  IS  a  deal  of  humor  in  the  Demo- 
cratic situation  for  one  who  watches  events. 
The  efforts  of  Max  Popper  to  disclaim  com- 
plicity with  Buckley  and  Rainey  are  almost 
laughable  when  one  remembers  his  business 
relations  with  the  ex  boss,  and  the  coup  the 
Examiner  made  in  fostering  that  unfortunate 
on  the  Republican  party.  It  is  a  fact  not  gen- 
erally known  to  the  rank  and  file  of  the  party 
that  Max  was  the  second  person  to  welcome 
Buck  home.  Shortly  after  his  return  he  pro- 
ceeded to  Livermore  and  with  affectation  of 
much  secrecy,  was  ushered  into  the  presence  of 
the  ex-Dictator.  The  mutual  greeting,  I  am 
informed  by  a  certain  merchant  who  saw  the 
conference,  was  warm,  and  the  two  friends 
strolled  off  to  one  side  and  had  a  long  talk 
over  politics,  doubtless,  and  such  interests  as 
they  have  in  common.  When  it  was  time  to 
depart  for  town  the  merchant  discovered  him- 
self to  Max,  much  to  the  latter's  discomfiture, 
and  the  first  question  this  new  leader  advanced 
to  him  was:  ''What  are  you  doing  here?" 
"What  are  you?"  was  the  reply.  Neither 
would  give  the  other  any  information. 

*  *  * 

They  travelled  together  until  the  train 
reached  Fruitvale,  and  then  the  astute  Max 
said  to  his  companion,  "  We'll  leave  the  cars 
here  and  ride  around  the  country  a  bit  before 
returning  to  town.  It  would  not  do,  you 
know,  for  any  one  to  think  I  had  been  up  at 
Livermore,  you  know,  and  in  that  way  no  one 
will  suspect."  "  I  don't  see  why?"  said  the 
merchant,  who  is  rather  a  stalwart  in  his  way 
and  persuaded  that  it  is  really  an  honor  to  be 
friendly  with  Buckley.  He  complied,  how- 
ever, and  they  rode  up  the  Mole  on  an  Oak- 
land local.  A  politician  named  Charles  Mc- 
Greevy  saw  the  two  get  off,  and  a.  day  later, 
meeting  Max,  asked  where  he  had  been,  and 
the  illustrious  Maximilian  gave  him  what, 
in  the  vernacular,  they  call  a  "  steer."  While 
it  is  best  in  one  way  that  Popper  should  be 
the  head  of  the  party,  for  it  is  generally  con- 
ceded the  party  ought  to  have  a  head,  I  am 
under  the  impression  that  this  last  move  of 
establishing  a  Central  Committee  of  seven 
was  an  error.  Considering  the  supremacy  of 
Dan  Burns  in  the  Republican  ranks,  and  his 
advisory  committee,  which  by  a  curious  coinci- 
dence has  also  seven  members,  it  would  have 
been  better  policy  to  avoid  even  the  appear- 
ance of  "  Bossism."  On  either  side  a  leader 
and  committee  are  in  supreme  control,  though 
the  advantage  is  with  the  Republicans,  for  the 
Colonel  shares  the  throne  with  John  D. 
Spreckles,  whereas  there  is  no  such  influen- 
tial business  man  modifying  the  will  of  Boss 
Maximilian. 

*  *  * 

What  makes  Mr.  Popper's  latest  pose  so 
extraordinary  is  its  inconsistency  with  his  own 
oft  expressed  views.  He  has  ever  announced 
himself  opposed  to  centralized  power  and  yet 
by  this  new  move  he  converts  himself  into  a 
boss  of  the  most  unalloyed  type.    In  the  days 


of  the  Sullivan-Dwyer  regime,  Max  was  as  pos- 
itive as  any  one  else  in  his  opposition  to  the 
Advisory  Committe's  sway,  yet  his  own  organ- 
ization comprehends  a  body  equally  objection- 
able. It  will  be  interesting  as  time  goes  on,  to 
see  whether  Popper  is  really  chief  or  is  ruled 
by  his  underlings.  For  instance,  Purifier 
Clunie  advocates  Supervisor  Dundon  for 
Sheriff,  in  order  that  he  may  be  attorney  for 
that  functionary.  It  is  not  incompatible  with 
the  probabilities  that  Andrew  J.  will  combine 
with  his  colleagues  to  nominate  this  friend  of 
his,  and  in  the  same  manner  other  aspirants 
will  have  their  causes  served. 

*    *  * 

THE  HONOR  of  discovering  Expert  Breck- 
infeld  belongs  to  Arthur  Rogers,  I  believe.  Of 
course  the  existence  of  that  gentleman  was 
established  to  the  satisfaction  of  Managers 
Scrivner  and  Steel  some  years  ago,  but  his 
talent  never  had  public  attention  focused  on 
it  until  the  Martin  will  case  commenced. 
Judge  Coffey,  who  is  inclined  to  be  critical, 
and  several  of  the  most  captious  members  of 
the  Bar,  who  have  listened  to  the  evidence, 
pronounce  him  the  best  equipped  expert  they 
have  ever  heard  testify.  His  evidence  is  given 
so  clearly  and  with  so  evident  a  degree  of  hon- 
esty that  it  carries  conviction.  His  prepara- 
tion, too,  has  been  most  elaborate,  and  that  in 
itself  is  a  strong  point.  So  far  he  has  baffled 
Attorney  Johnson's  smart  cross-examination, 
and  I  am  impressed  with  the  idea  that  it  will 
be  difficult  to  discredit  the  effect  of  his  testi- 
mony. The  positive  manner  in  which  both 
Breckinfeld  and  Expert  Schmidt  of  the  German 
Bank  pronounce  the  second  will  and  the  sev- 
eral letters,  forgeries  lead  me  to  anticipate 
sensations  ere  the  case  goes  much  further. 

^  ;*; 
% 

In  spite  of  the  rigorous  inquisition  of  the 
Sacramento  attorney, the  moral  effect  of  Mayor 
Pond's  testimony  was  not  minimized,  and  his 
evidence,  backed  by  the  testimony  of  the  ex- 
perts, will  prove  difficult  to  discredit.  It  is 
certainly  the  most  interesting  criminal  case  the 


city  hasj  had  in  years,  and  in  the  dailies  it 
offers  a  most  welcome  relief  to  the  "strike." 

*    #  * 

THE  AMENETIES  of  the  law  are  often 
very  instructive.  Here  is  attorney  Lougbor- 
ough  as  the  representative  of  the  Weiland 
sisters  wreaking  vicarious  vengeance  on  attor- 
ney Shortridge  who  is  the  defender  of  Mrs. 
Clara  Catherwood — all  because  that  lady 
through  Mr.  Shortridge,  has  called  into  ques- 
tion the  accounts  of  her  brother-in-law,  W.  S. 
Keyes.  Mr.  Shortridge  is  the  attorney  for  the 
Wieland  estate  and  Mr.  Loughborough  repre- 
sents Mr.  Keyes  who  is  guardian  of  his  little 
daughter  Azelia,  an  heir  of  the  Hastings  es- 
tate. Now  the  Keyes'  side  had  decidedly  the 
worst  of  the  encounter  with  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood and  the  latest  suit  rather  discredits  the 
legal  talent  of  attorney  Loughborough  who 
is  put  in  the  position  of  ignoring  the  law 
which  compels  a  parent  to  support  his  daugh- 
ter. Whereupon,  Attorney  Loughborough  calls 
for  an  accounting  in  the  Wieland  estate,  protests 
against  some  $2000  paid  Mr.  Shortridge  and 
questions  the  management  of  the  executors, 
Robert  and  Charles  Wieland. 

* 

The  episode  would  be  amusing,  but  for  the 
comments  on  the  financial  misfortunes  of 
Charles  Wieland, whose  difficulties  have  already 
been  aired  in  the  courts.  He  has  certainly 
been  given  decidedly  the  worst  ol  it  by  the 
papers  and  by  his  relatives,  and  has  paid  very 
dearly  for  monetary  mishaps  which  in  another 
would  have  escaped  attention.  He  is  a  gen- 
erous, whole-souled  young  man,  whose  mis- 
takes are  not  such  that  time  cannot  rectify,  and 
it  is  about  time  he  had  fair  play  and  a  chance 
to  recoup  himself.  The  treatment  he  has  had 
savors  too  strongly  of  persecution  to  make 
agreeable  reading.  As  for  his  accounts,  I  am 
confident  they  will  be  found  straight  as  a 
string  when  the  time  comes. 
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The  disturbed  condition  of  public  affairs, 
the  strikes  and  the  riots  consequent  upon 
them,  are  so  prominently  before  the  public 
that  it  behooves  every  thinking  mind  to  inves- 
tigate the  causes  that  have  led  to  complica- 
tions so  disastrous.  To  attribute  all  that  has 
occurred  to  the  labor  organizations  involved 
is  the  only  conclusion  the  facts  seem  to 
justify,  and  I  commend  consideration  of  them 
by  the  taxpayer,  on  whose  shoulders  the 
expense  of  the  extravagances  now  occurring 
must  eventually  fall.  My  conception  of  the 
orderly  conduct  of  affairs  does  not  quarrel 
with  the  principle  that  labor  has  the  right  to 
organize  for  lawful  purposes;  neither  have  I 
narrow  antagonisms  toward  the  law-abiding, 
foreign-born  craftsman  who  has  left  the  scenes 
of  his  childhood,  where  the  dust  of  his  fore- 
fathers commingles  with  the  traditions  of  serf- 
dom and  slavery  of  labor,  where  the  lines  be- 
tween aristocracy  and  respectability  are  de- 
termined by  birth,  and  those  between  re- 
spectability and  serfdom  are  set  by  occupa- 
tion. Yet  it  is  the  foreign-born  craftsman  and 
the  control  he  has  acquired  over  labor  organi- 
zations that  accounts  for  these  disturbances 
in  the  labor  world  of  America  to-day. 

No  American  boy,  before  the  days  of  labor 
unions,  ever  had  his  childish  mind  perverted 
at  the  fireside  of  his  father  by  the  discontented 
declamations  of  his  elders.  The  lesson  taught 
the  American  youth  in  those  homely  times 
was  that  labor  was  honorable,  that  advance- 
ment from  apprenticeship  to  the  journeyman, 
to  foreman,  to  superintendent  and  to  proprietor 
was  open  to  every  willing  workman,  and  that 
disgrace  did  not  accompany  an  ambition  to 
accommodate  the  hours  of  labor  to  the  em- 
ployer's needs. 

But  that  this  fine  spirit  has  passed  away 
needs  no  proof;  that  American  labor  has  been 
degraded;  that  American  labor  unions  and 
trade  organizations  are  controlled  by  the 
foreign-born  craftsmen  are  unfortunate  facts 
that  have  been  demonstrated  some  time  ago. 

In  1887  the  Labor  Bureau  of  New  Jersey  re- 
ported that  of  the  total  membership  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty-eight  labor  unions,  fifty-two 
per  cent  was  foreign  born,  and  says  : 

Our  calculations  hardly  give  a  fair  idea  of  the  influence 
of  the  foreign-born  element,  which  is  said  to  be  far  more 
favorable  to  organization  than  the  native-born.  The 
parents  of  very  many  members  classed  as  American-born 
were  immigrants.  Generally  speaking,  the  native-born 
mechanic  gives  way  to  the  foreign-born,  so  far  as  trade- 
union  membership  is  concerned,  as  we  proceed  from 
South  to  North. 

In  Illinois,  the  hotbed  of  the  present  trouble, 
the  Labor  Bureau  for  1886  announced  the  pro- 
portion of  American-born  in  the  labor  organi- 
zations of  that  State  as  thirty-two  per  cent, 
and  went  on  to  say  : 

The  proportion  of  Americans  in  the  Knights  of  Labor 
is  considerably  greater  than  in  the  trades  unions,  the 
former  being  Jorly-Jtee  and  the  latter  twenty-one  per  cent. 


The  labor  reports  from  Wisconsin,  New 
York  and  other  States  are  simply  repetitions 
of  those  here  quoted.  Mr.  Peck  of  New  York, 
whom  the  Century  characterizes  *'  as  a  devoted 
friend  of  organized  labor,"  in  his  report  for 
1886  says : 

The  large  majority  of  our  tradesmen  and  mechanics 
are  foreigners.  Indeed,  in  many  large  industrial  estab- 
lishments there  is  not  a  single  American  at  work.  This 
is  the  sworn  testimony  of  several  of  the  largest  manu- 
facturers in  the  State.  Of  course,  the  presence  of  so 
large  a  number  of  foreign-born  workers  cannot  but  have 
an  injurious  effect  upon  the  trades  in  which  they  have 
practically  secured  a  monopoly;  for  that  monopoly  means 
the  exclusion  of  American  labor. 

In  the  same  connection  it  is  interesting  to 
remember  that  a  census  taken  of  the  loiem- 
ployed  who  recently  marched  across  the 
country  as  "  Coxeyites  "  and  "  Commonweal- 
ers,"  demonstrated  that  over  seventy-five  per 
cent  of  their  number  were  American-born. 
And  the  reports  in  the  press  further  showed 
that  the  acts  of  violence  perpetrated  in  the 
name  of  the  "  Commonwealers  "  were,  in  most 
instances,  led  and  instigated  by  men  with 
foreign  names.  The  most  disgraceful  riots, 
the  most  wicked  and  outrageous  crimes,  the 
most  damnable  and  hellish  atrocities  perpe- 
trated in  the  name  of  American  labor  are  di- 
rectly attributable  to  the  foreign-born  element 
in  the  trades  unions.  During  the  labor  riot 
of  1886,  in  Milwaukee,  the  leader  was  a  pro- 
fessional agitator,  who  had  not  been  in  Amer- 
ica three  months.  The  streets  of  Milwaukee  re- 
sounded with  the  cry,  "  Kill  the  militia  and 
burn  the  mills!  "  The  Commissioner  of  Labor 
of  Wisconsin  stated  in  his  report  that  the 
rioters  were  all  foreign- born,  so  far  as  he 
could  learn.  The  anarchist  riots  in  Chicago 
were  absolutely  instigated  by  foreign-born 
men  and  women,  who,  under  the  pretense  of 
friendship  toward  the  workingman,  took  up 
the  cry  of,  "  Eight  hours  a  day,  work."  Sixty 
per  cent  of  the  Homestead  rioters  were  for- 
eigners, few  of  whom  could  speak  the  English 
language.  It  was  in  this  ferment  that  the 
elemental  depravity  of  the  labor  hordes  was 
most  strikingly  developed.  One  stroke  of  di- 
plomacy was  to  poison  the  food  intended  for 
the  consumption  of  the  "scabs"  who  were 
housed  in  the  company's  works,  in  the  hope 
of  killing  the  entire  force.  Murder  and  arson 
were  mere  incidents  of  the  strike. 

The  riots  now  going  on  in  the  mining  re- 
gions in  the  East  are  controlled  by  foreigners 
unable  to  speak  the  English  language.  Stores 
and  cities  are  looted.  American-born  citizens 
who  attempt  to  take  the  places  of  the  striking 
foreigners  are  reviled  and  beaten  by  foreign 
men  and  women  and  their  lives  threatened. 
The  same  treatment  is  accorded  to  the  Ameri- 
can law  officer  who  attempts  to  interfere.  It 
is  also  true  that  the  striking  Pullman  em- 
ployes, who  are  originally  responsible  for  the 
present  difficulty,  are,  for  the  most  part,  for- 
eign-born mechanics.  And  yet,  in  the  name 
of  "American  Liberty,"  in  the  cause  of  "Amer- 
ican Labor  "  the  slighest  grievance,  imaginary 
or  real,  is  made  the  basis  of  widespread  dis- 
order, violation  of  law,  destruction  of  property, 
murder,  arson,  pillage  and  theft. 


Is  it  not  time  for  true  American  labor  and 
true  American  manhood  to  put  a  stop  to  ex- 
isting conditions?  Time  for  them  to  inaugurate 
a  new  and  better  system  of  labor  organization — 
one  which  will  not  antagonize  their  country's 
laws,  nor  violate  public  and  private  rights, 
nor  under  the  shallow  pretense  of  protection 
to  American  labor,  stoop  to  acts  of  violence 
and  shame.  This  foreign  control  of  our  labor 
organizations  is  openly  hostile  to  American 
labor.  It  opposes  the  American  boy  learning 
a  trade,  either  at  a  trade  school  or  as  an  ap- 
prentice. Their  regulations  have  practically 
deprived  him  of  the  right  to  learn  a  trade 
in  the  shops  which  they  control,  and  that 
on  the  ground  there  is  not  sufficient  work  to 
go  around.  They  have  the  audacity  to  claim 
that  the  apprenticeship  system  tends  to  glut 
the  labor  market  and  to  reduce  wages.  Yet, 
while  this  deceitful  sham  still  rings  in  the 
ears  of  the  disheartened  American  boy,  who  is 
turned  out  in  the  land  of  his  birth  a  com- 
pulsory tramp,  the  incoming  foreign  immigrant 
is  warmly  received  into  the  ranks  of  organized 
labor  without  questioning  his  skill  or  his 
character. 

Lying  at  the  root  of  this  objection  to  the 
American  boy  is  the  fact  that  he  would  not  be 
easily  led;  that  he  would  not  respond  to  the 
commands  of  a  Debs,  a  Sovereign  or  a  Gom- 
pers,  unless  those  commands  were  reasonable 
and  based  on  sound  judgment.  The  Order  of 
Locomotive  Engineers  and  of  Railroad  Con- 
ductors offers  a  shining  example  of  American 
independence  in  the  A.  R.  U.  strike.  In  the 
membership  of  those  organizations,  thank 
God,  the  American-born  are  still  in  the 
majority,  and  manfully  refused  to  submit  to 
Mr.  Debs,  because  his  commands  were  not 
based  on  reason.  Some  one  has  said  :  "A 
labor  union  under  American  control  would  be- 
come a  miniature  republic  ;  not  as  it  is  at  pres- 
ent, an  unthinking  machine,  controlled  by  one 
man." 


At  last  Mr.  Pullman  succeeded  in  getting 
his  statement  before  the  public.  It  was  offered 
early  in  the  strike,  and  its  publication  in  San 
Francisco  was  refused  by  at  least  one  paper, 
unless  at  a  cost  which  the  gentleman  in  charge 
of  it  refused  to  pay.  It  demonstrates  that  the 
Debs'  strike  was  based  upon  a  lie,  and  that  the 
reverend  gentlemen  in  this  city  who  were  swift 
to  add  to  disorder,  believed  a  lie,  and  there- 
fore, according  to  sound  scripture,  can  "  be 
damned." 

The  facts,  as  stated  by  Pullman,  are  known 
to  many  many  men  in  San  Francisco.  Those 
who  have  visited  the  town  of  Pullman,  where, 
as  at  Eisen,  in  Germany,  and  Salton,  in  En- 
gland, an  employer  sought  to  relieve  labor  of 
the  physical  and  moral  disease  of  the  tene- 
ment house  system,  will  remember  the  fine 
and  commodious,  lighted,  drained  and  pleas- 
ant houses  rented  to  the  workmen  for  $36  per 
room  per  year,  so  that  a  five-room  house  cost 
$180  per  year,  or  $15  per  month,  and  a  seven- 
room  house  $21  per  month,  with  no  tax  on  the 
occupant  for  police,  street  cleaning,  and  many 
other  expenses  charged  in  cities.    At  the  store, 
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goods  were  sold  at  cost,  as  a  matter  of  con- 
venience solely,  for  the  place  is  fifteen  miles 
from  the  stores  and  shops  of  Chicago. 

Pullman  proves  that  his  stock  is  not  watered, 
and  that  half  of  it  is  owned  as  an  investment 
for  the  support  of  women. 

To  all  this  may  be  added  that  Mr.  Pullman, 
starting  as  a  poor  cabinet  maker,  at  Grand 
Rapids,  did  not  become  a  millionaire  by  cor- 
nering the  food  or  raiment  of  the  poor.  His 
fortune  was  made  by  purveying  a  luxury  to 
the  rich  and  well-to-do,  who  were  willing  to 
pay  for  extra  comfort  and  service  while  travel- 
ing. 

His  hand  never  added  to  the  burdens  of  the 
poor  by  touching  the  necessaries  of  life,  and 
his  is  peculiar  amongst  the  great  fortunes  of 
this  country  on  that  account. 


The  Examiner  says: 

Every  miscreant  who  had  a  hand  in  Wed- 
nesday's train  wreck  should  be  brought  to  the 
gallows. 

Then  the  editor  of  the  Examiner  should 
hang,  for  he  is  the  meanest  miscreant  in  the 
lot.  From  the  beginning  he  incited  the 
strikers  to  riot  and  murder.  If  the  laws  of 
California  were  enforced  he  would  now  be  in 
jail  charged  with  train  wrecking,  as  an  ac- 
cessary before  the  fact,  and  therefore  the  prin- 
cipal, and  on  trial  would  be  convicted,  and 
end  his  distinctly  vile  and  reprehensible  career 
by  having  his  neck  broken  or  his  breath  cut 
off  on  the  gallows  at  San  Quentin.  The  poor 
devils  whom  he  urged  to  crime  are  far  less 
guilty  than  he,  for  they  had  the  courage  to  ex- 
ecute what  he,  like  a  coward,  advised.  As  a 
coward  and  a  murderer  he  will  go  branded 
henceforward  in  the  estimation  of  every  man 
who  can  appreciate  the  value  of  evidence,  and 
judge  justly  of  the  conduct  of  another.  It 
surely  becomes  him  finely  to  join  the  law  in 
pursuit  of  men  whom  he  lured  and  incited, 
inflamed  and  advised  into  a  path  that  ends  on 
the  trap  of  a  scaffold.  But,  when  they  die, 
their  blood  will  be  on  his  head,  like  that  of 
their  victims,  and  the  innocent  wives  and  chil- 
dren whom  they  leave  to  sorrow  and  disgrace 
can  look  upon  him  as  the  wrelch  who  led  their 
dishonored  dead  into  crime,  deserted  them 
like  a  coward,  and  applauded  the  executioner 
as  they  expiated  their  mistake  and  his  crime. 

It  has  been  plain  to  every  observer  that  the 
Populist  party  siezed  upon  the  recent  strike 
to  propogate  defiance  of  the  law,  and  over- 
throw public  order.  The  leaders  of  that  party 
settle  in  the  vicinity  of  disorder  as  naturally 
as  cholera  and  typhoid  over  a  green  pond. 

Their  candidate  for  the  Supreme  bench, 
Judge  Gibson,  made  indecent  haste  to  call  a 
meeting  in  Oakland,  and  speak  to  it  in  abuse  of 
the  law.  In  mitigation  of  his  offense  it  may 
be  pleaded  that  he  denounced  only  so  much  of 
the  law  as  he  knows,  and  that  is  so  little,  that 
the  great  body  of  the  law  did  not  feel  his  an- 
athema, but  his  intention  was  bad.  In  contrast 
to  all  this  red  mouthing,  put  this  calm  Ameri- 
can utterance  of  Archbishop  Ireland: 

"  Labor,  too,  must  learn  the  lesson  that  the 


liberty  of  the  citizen  is  to  be  respected.  One 
man  has  the  right  to  cease  from  work;  but  he 
has  no  right  to  drive  another  man  from  work. 
He  who  respects  not  the  liberty  of  others, 
shows  himself  unworthy  of  his  own  liberty, 
and  incapable  of  citizenship  in  a  free  country." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Democratic  State 
Convention  is  far  enough  away  to  catch  the 
influence  of  the  sober  second  thought,  the  re- 
action which  follows  these  unwholesome 
spasms,  and  that  it  will  stand  by  the  old  ideals 
of  American  freedom,  and  rights  of  person 
and  property.  If  it  fail,  and  try  to  ride  be- 
hind Debs  and  Cator,  the  fate  of  the  party 
here  may  be  read  in  what  overtook  it  in 
Oregon. 

There  is  much  unneccessary  criticism  of 
the  sending  Federal  troops  to  points  in  this 
State  during  the  strike  to  suppress  lawlessness 
and  crime.  The  answer  to  it  all  is  that  no 
troops  were  sent  where  the  local  officers  of  the 
law  had  done  their  duty.  None  were  sent  to 
the  town  of  Alameda,  because  Chief  Rogers 
of  the  police  did  his  duty  in  the  beginning,  and 
continued  to  the  end.  He  was  the  only  officer  in 
Alameda  County  who  did  this,  however.  The 
crime-inciting  press  complimented  the  Sheriff 
on  his  popularity  with  the  rioters,  a  popularity 
which  threatened  to  cost  the  taxpayers  of  Oak- 
land a  fine  sum  for  property  destroyed.  To 
excuse  this  by  saying  that  Oakland  sympa- 
thized with  the  strikers  in  their  lawlessness,  is 
to  excuse  a  fault  by  a  falsehood.  Light  heads 
may  have  been  turned,  but  the  solid  property- 
holders  of  that  city,  who  are  taxed  to  pay 
salaries  of  officers  who  are  salaried  and  sworn 
to  uphold  the  law,  did  not  sympathize  nor 
fraternize  with  its  violators,  and  they  will 
remember  on  election  day  the  officers  who  did. 

It  is  hardly  to  be  expected  that  the  awards 
of  the  Art  Jury  at  the  Midwinter  Fair  will 
please  everybody.  But  is  there  sufficient 
ground  for  the  wrath  of  one  artist  who,  aided 
and  abetted  by  a  step  ladder  and  a  bilious 
temper,  extirpated  his  canvass  and  left  the 
frame  hanging  with  a  rag,  representing  a  blue 
sky,  in  one  corner?  He  explained  that  he  had 
refused  $4,000  in  mining  stocks  for  the  pic- 
ture, and  a  cash  offer  of  $1,000.  What  he 
will  take  for  the  cloth  when  cleaned  of  its  de- 
facing pigments  is  not  stated. 

This  method  of  stabbing  inoffensive  linen  in 
order  to  get  his  knife  into  the  ribs  of  the  jury, 
is  not  to  be  commended.  It  manifests  a  tem- 
per incompatible  with  the  high  and  noble  calm 
in  which  art  should  be  invested.  Then  the 
throwing  away  of  $1,000  in  these  times  is  a 
piece  of  reckless  extravagance,  which  no  truly 
economical  person  can  endorse.  It  is  to  be 
feared  that  the  petulant  artist  will  come  to  a 
modest  display  of  his  skill  in  lettering  on 
country  barns  to  advertise  the  purgative  vir- 
tues of  "Drastic's  pills,"  or  "Pulmonary's 
pneumonia  plugger,"  where  no  jury  can  molest 
nor  make  him  afraid,  if  he  continue  to  shred 
canvasses  upon  which  Robert  Underwood  John- 
son has  set  the  seal  of  his  approval. 

It  was  amusing  to  see  how  readily  the  En- 


glish press  despaired  of  the  Republic  during 
the  late  strike.  They  should  have  remem- 
bered their  similar  state  of  mind  when  our 
civil  war  broke  out.  But  the  Republic  sur- 
vived that  struggle,  and  emerged  from  it  with 
larger  liberty  and  a  confirmed  hope.  England 
must  not  misinterpret  things  on  this  side  of 
the  ocean.  Our  cranks  and  fanatics  have  a 
clearer  and  wider  space  than  abroad.it  is  true, 
and  their  mouths,  so  to  speak,  get  their  tails 
over  the  lines,  and  run  away  some  times,  but 
they  finally  collide  with  law,  pick  themselves 
up  and  are  brushed  off  in  jail. 

The  Federal  Union  is  greater  than  the  labor 
unions,  the  corporations,  trusts,  and  all  com- 
bined, and  will  continue  to  stand  as  the  safe- 
guard of  civilization  after  Macaulay's  New  Zea- 
lander  has  finished  his  inspection  from  the 
ruins  of  London  Bridge. 

The  Iriquois  Club  shows  a  warm-hearted 
tendency  to  fraternize  that  does  more  credit 
to  its  extreme  sociability  than  its  Democracy. 
It  has  joined  the  Populists  in  favor  of  the 
Government  going  into  business  as  owner  of 
all  public  utilities,  and  now  applauds  Mr. 
Debs  for  ordering  the  impairment  of  contracts. 
The  Iriquois  should  beware  of  entangling 
alliances. 

The  people  of  Oregon  deprived  Pennoyer  of 
his  official  dunghill  from  which  to  do  his 
chanticleering  at  a  bad  time  for  that  political 
rooster.  If  he  were  in  a  position  to  do  it  his 
voice  would  be  raised  for  anarchy  now  in  a 
way  that  would  send  Altgeld  to  a  throat  doc- 
tor for  repairs. 

President  Cleveland's  short  reply  to  Alt- 
geld's  long  letter  had  in  it  a  clear  By-the-Eter- 
nal  ring  that  assured  law-abiding  Americans 
that  the  funeral  of  public  order  was  not  yet  at 
hand. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
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REVEREND  ANARCHISTS. 


A  great  many  trades  union  meetings  have  been  held 
this  week,  and  much  anarchy  and  nonesense  have  been 
talked,  but  it  has  been  left  for  the  Bay  Association  of 
Congregational  Ministers  to  outdo  all  other  competing 
trades,  and  to  disgrace  themselves,  their  congregations — 
if  they  have  any — and  the  body  to  which  they  belong  in 
the  eyes  of  the  civilized  world.  To  their  honor  be  it 
said,  there  is  a  minority  of  sane  and  honest  men  in  this 
association,  and  we  strongly  recommend  them  to  leave 
it.  Sociis  a  nogrilur  is  a  very  old  and  true  saying.  We 
are  indebted  to  the  Examiner  for  a  report  of  a  meeting  of 
these  reverend  gentlemen  on  Monday  last  at  Bethlehem 
Church,  and,  as  none  of  them  have  disclaimed  the  senti- 
ments attributed  to  them,  we  presume  we  may  accept  it 
as  substantially  correct. 

The  meeting  was  opened  by  the  Reverend  Dr.  Pond. 
Among  other  things,  he  said:  "We  know  there  are 
many  people  who  are  anarchists,  and  will  hang  on  the 
skirts  of  any  movement  like  the  present  strike."  We 
know  now,  at  least,  that  this  number  includes  a  major- 
ity of  the  Biy  Association  of  Congregational  Ministers. 
Everyone  knows  that  there  are  two  classes  of  anarchists 
— those  who  are  sincere,  but  ignorant,  and  those 
who  know  better,  but  are  dishonest.  In  our  opinion 
there  is  no  question  to  which  class  these  reverend  gentle- 
men belong,  but  let  them  choose  for  themselves.  "It  is,'' 
continued  the  Reverend  Pond,  "an  abomination  in  the 
eyes  of  God  and  man  for  George  Pullman  to  refuse  to 
arbitrate. "  Friend  Pond,  hast  thou  forgotten,  if  thou 
ever  knewest,  two  texts  in  that  volume  thou  pretendest 
to  revere,  and  which  thou  hast  apparently  studied  to 
but  little  purpose,  which  say,  "Judge  not,  that  ye  be 
not  judged,"  and  "Who  made  thee  a  judge  and  a  ruler 
over  men?"  But  the  Reverend  Pond  cares  for  none  of  all 
these  things,  and  continues,  "The  strike  has  started  right, 
is  on  sound  ground,  aud  will  succeed."  It  is  the  Gospel 
according  to  Pond  that  non-union  men  should  be  dragged 
from  trains  and  half  beaten  to  death;  that  a  city  should 
be  laid  waste  by  tire;  that  millions  of  property  should  be 
looted  and  destroyed;  that  the  Government  of  the 
United  States,  to  save  a  great  city  from  destruction, 
should  be  compelled  to  order  its  soldiers  to  tire  upou 
great  mobs  of  ignorant,  blasphemous,  frenzied  rioters. 
Is  this  the  "revolution  of  peace"  of  which  pr.itest?  Is 
this  starting  right?  Is  this  sound  ground?  Is  this 
success?  Dost  thou,  Reverend  Pond,  from  behind  thy 
black  coat,  and  in  receipt  of  thy  comfortable  stipend, 
preach  sedition  and  encourage  these  ignorant  masses  to 
retaliate  and  fire  on  the  soldiers?  If  so,  thou  art  a 
traitor  to  thy  country;  if  not,  thy  words  have  no  meaning. 

But  the  Reverend  Pond  is  outdone  by  the  Reverend 
Hatch.  "  There  is  not,"  says  the  latter  reverend,  "one 
iota  of  Christianity  in  the  attitude  of  the  Southern  Paci- 
fic. They  have  law  on  their  side,  but  Huntington  is 
looking  at  the  thing  wrong  side  up."  To  thee,  also  Rev- 
erend Hatch,  we  may  say,  "Judge  not,  that  ye  be  not 
judged."  Mr.  Huntington  has  law  on  his  side,  and  re- 
bellion has  thee  on  its  side.  "  There  has  never  been  one 
advance  towards  human  rights  that  did  not  go  against 
the  law,"  continued  Hatch.  Was  the  emancipation  of 
the  negro  in  this  country  and  in  the  West  Indies  law- 
less ?  Was  the  emancipation  of  the  serfs  in  Russia 
against  the  law  ?  or  is  the  persecution  of  the  Jews  in  some 
countries  of  Europe  an  advance  towards  human  rights, 
because  it  is  against  the  law  ?  How  dost  thou  presume 
to  teach  who  thyself  knowest  so  little  ?  Were  it  so,  all 
murderers,  highwaymen,  thieves,  seditious  ministers, 
aud  such  like,  would,  of  necessity,  be  patriots  and  he- 
roes, and  thou,  Reverend  Hatch,  as  an  encourager  and 
abettor  of  all  these  crimes,  would  be  both,  and  assuredly 
thou  art  far  from  being  either.  "I  think,"  continued 
Hatch,  "  the  men  of  Sacramento  have  done  right.  No 
man  gets  what  he  wants,  unless  he  takes  it. "  Of  which 
gospel  art  thou  a  minister,  Hatch  ?  Of  the  gospel  of 
plunder?  Is  it  not  written.  Thou  shalt  not  steal  ?  Thou 
shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbors'  goods?  Thinkest  thou 
no  man  covets  thy  black  coat  ?  thy  well  filled  pockets? 
even  the  hat  that  covers  thine  head  ?  and  wouldest 
not  thou  run  howling  to  the  first  policeman,  if  coveting 
them,  he  took  them?  And  is  it  not  well  for  society  that, 
such  being  thy  sentiments,  there  are  some  policemen 
about  to  attend  to  such  reverend  bandits  as  thyself  ? 

"  I  am  in  sympathy  with  the  strikers,"  said  the  Rever- 
end Wikoff.  "These  men  would  not  dare  to  undertake 
what  they  have,  did  they  not  know  themselves  to  be  a 
power."  Verily,  friend  Wikoff,  there  is  much  method  in 
thy  madness.  "  Make  to  thyself  friends  of  the  Mam- 
mon of  unrighteousness."  Keep  in  with  the  powers  that 
be,  friend  Wikoff.  Pretend  to  be  as  mad  as  they  are, 
and  encourage  them  in  their  folly.  They  will  feed  and 
clothe  thee,  Wikoff,  and  though  some  may  be  shot  down, 
thou  wilt  take  very  good  care  not  to  expose  thy  reverend 
skin  as  a  target  for  the  bullets  of  the  soldiers,  or  thy 
clerical  pate  as  a  sounding  board  for  the  staves  of  the 
police.  "  Here,"  says  the  Reverend  Wikoff,  is  the  Uni- 
ted States  Government  siding  with  capitalists,  what  are 
the  ministers  going  to  do?''  What  is  the  answer  to  thy 
question,  Wikoff  .'  There  are  only  two  answers  possible, 
only  two.  They  are  going  to  conduct  themselves  like 
peaceable,  well-behaved  and  loyal  citizens  and  support 
the  government  of  the  country  which  shelters  them  ;  or 
they  are  going  to  set  themselves  in  opposition  to  that 
government,  and,  too  cowardly  to  take  an  active  part  in 
the  violence  they  encourage,  urge  on  the  ignorant  masses 


to  their  certain  destruction.  Is  it  not  written?  "He 
who  is  not  forme  is  against  me.''  Reverend  Wikoff,  if 
thou  believest  what  thou  preachest,  why  dost  thou  not 
take  thy  stand  with  those  as  deluded  as  thyself,  and 
whom  thou  encouragest  to  resist  the  Government  of  thy 
country,  and  tnyself  offer  active  resistance,  instead  of 
skulking  in  safety  behind  thy  black  coat?  Other  priests 
greater,  better,  and  wiser  than  thee  have  done  so. 
Doubtless  thou  hast  thy  reasons  Wikoff,  sound,  computa- 
ble reasons.  It  is  sifer  to  talk  than  to  act  now-a-days 
that  thy  priestly  order  no  longer  rules  the  world  and 
men  and  women  cannot  now  be  persecuted  to  the  death 
for  even  holding  opinions,  let  alone  expressing  them. 
Think  ye  reverend  gentl-men  who  thus  encourage  rebel- 
lion, that  the  blood  of  those  ignorant  rioters  shot  down 
by  the  soldiers  in  Chicago  and  those  who,  if  they  only 
follow  your  advice,  may  be  shot  down  at  Sacramento, 
does  not  lie  at  your  door,  and  at  the  doors  of  those  who, 
like  you,  have  egged  them  on  to  break  the  laws  of  their 
country,  and  resist  its  government. 

After  all  this  treason  and  anarchy,  it  is  pleasant  to 
listen  to  a  wise  and  good  man: 

"  The  brethern  should  be  temperate,"  said  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Mooar.  "  I  am  sorry  for  the  remarks  made  here  to- 
day, which  if  repeated  in  a  crowd  would  create  a  riot." 
Aud  again:  "  In  the  present  strike,  they  (the  strikers) 
have  stopped  all  the  wheels  of  commerce,  and  broken 
not  only  the  human,  but  the  divine  law.  We  do  not 
justify  rebellion."  Fortunately  for  the  reputation  of  the 
Congregational  Church,  there  were  other  reverend  gen- 
tlemen who  spoke  in  the  same  strain,  the  pity  is  that 
they  were  in  a  minority. 

Since  the  above  was  written,  we  have  received  the  in- 
telligence of  the  dastardly  murder  near  Sacramento  of 
the  engineer,  Clarke,  and  a  number  of  United  States 
troops,  and  the  horrible  maiming  and  wounding  of  others. 

As  usual,  the  A.  R.  U.  repudiates  all  knowledge  of 
the  outrage,  although  this  man  Knox,  the  head  of  the 
Union  in  this  country,  told  us  exactly  what  would  hap- 
pen. No  opposition  was  to  be  offered  by  the  Union  to 
the  starting  of  trains,  but  no  train  would  get  more  than 
a  few  miles  from  Sacramento,  and  this  oue  did  not.  Ac- 
cording to  Knox,  this  murder  is  the  act,  not  of  the 
strikers,  but  of  their  sympathizers,  among  whom  he 
probably,  rightly,  includes  the  reverend  gentlemen  of 
the  Congregational  Church.  Dr.  Mooar,  at  the  meeting, 
deplored  the  intemperance  of  the  language  used,  aud 
said  it  was  calculated  to  produce  a  riot.  It  has  done 
more,  it  has  contributed  to  produce  murder.  Such  lan- 
guage coming  from  the  lips  of  men  of  supposed  educa- 
tion and  intelligence  could  have  but  one  result.  While 
riot  and  pillage  were  doing  their  deadly  work,  these  men, 
forgetting  their  sacred  character  and  their  high  calling, 
were  not  ashamed  to  stand  forth  and  denounce  the  Gov- 
ernment of  their  country  for  endeavoring  to  re-establish 
law  and  order,  because,  forsooth,  in  their  ignorance  and 
conceit,  they  choose  to  assume  that  Mr.  Pull  nun,  a  man 
celebrated  all  over  the  world  for  the  consideration  and 
liberality  with  which  he  has  always  treated  his  workmen, 
is  now  treating  them  harshly.  To  justify  the  end  these 
strikers  had  in  view,  and  to  denounce  the  Government 
for  attempting  to  check  the  lawless  means  which  were 
being  used  to  attain  that  end,  was  to  justify  these  means, 
and  was  a  direct  incitement  to  further  violence  which  has 
even  culminated  in  murder.  The  question  of  the  t>o- 
called  Reverend  Mr.  Wikoff  is  now  most  uertinent — 
What  are  the  ministers  going  to  do  ?  Are  they  going  to 
continue  inciting  the  ignorant  and  the  vicious  to  riot,  pil- 
lage, murder,  ami  open  rebellion  against  the  Govern- 
ment ?  Or,  are  the  other  ministers  of  the  Congregational 
and  other  churches  going  to  come  forward  and  denounce 
the  criminal  and  disloyal  utterances  of  these  men,  and 
like  all  other  good  citizens,  array  .themselves  on  the  side 
of  Law  and  Order? 


A  SONNET. 


KEATS. 


Sweet  son  of  Song,  Apollo  did  thee  mold, 

Thy  lips  he  touched  with  tire  brought  from  Heaven, 
Thy  mind  he  dressed  with  brede  of  Grecian  gold  ; 

In  all  thyself  there  is  no  trace  of  leaven. 
The  secrets  of  all  words,  of  air  and  earth. 

Of  sweet  and  bitter,  right  and  wrong,  were  showered 
On  thee,  most  puissant  singer,  at  thy  birth; 

The  muses  robbed  themselves  so  thou  wert  dowered. 
Thy  gemmed  thoughts  in  words  of  wonder  clad 

We  scarce  can  follow  as  they  mount  the  skies ; 
So  sings  the  lark  with  joy  of  morning  glad, 

When  starlight  fails  and  lingering  darkness  dies. 
Jove  caught  thee  up  to  charm  the  sated  gods, 
When  Virgil  sleeps  or  when  great  Homer  nods. 
May  12,  1894.  C.  W.  Doyle. 


"  You — you  will  not  do  anything  rash,  Mr.  Haralon8, 
will  you  ?"  exclaimed  the  young  woman,  in  a  trembling 

voice. 

The  rejected  lover,  pale  but  resolute,  rose  slowly  to 
his  feet. 

"  Henrietta  Plunkett !'' he  answered  through  his  set 
teeth,  "  I  will!  Just  as  surely  as  you  stand  there — proud 
and  heartless  beauty  that  you  are — I  shall  be  in  the 
South  Sea  Islands  six  months  from  now,  the  happy  hus- 
band of  fourteen  wives?  " — Tit-Bits. 


The  Old,  Old  Sorrow. 

He  clapped  his  hand  upon  his  breast! 

"What  is  it,  John?"  his  wife  cried.  "Speak!" 

And  John  in  faltering  voice  confessed 

That  the  letter  she  had  given  him  with  instructions 
to  mail  at  once,  an  it  was  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance, and  he  had  promised  so  faithfully  he 
would  drop  it  in  the  letter-box  as  he  passed  the 
post-office  on  his  way  downtown,  had  been  for- 
gotten until  this  moment  and  he  was  very  sorry 
to  say  he  had  been  carrying  it  in 

His  inside  pocket  for  a  week.  — Chicago  Tribune. 

' '  There's  no  understanding  women, ' '  complained  New- 
ly Wedd  to  his  best  friend. 

"  What  makes  you  say  that?  "  asked  that  gentleman. 

"  When  I  fail  to  bring  Lizette  flowers  and  candy,  she 
says  I  do  not  love  her  as  I  did  when  we  were  engaged. 
And  when  I  bring  her  flowers  and  candy  she  grumbles 
about  iny  extravagance,  and  says  I  ought  to  try  aud  save 
money,  now  that  I  have  a  wife  to  support." — A'.  T.  Sun. 

First  Gentleman  (eutering  the  apartment  of  second 
gentleman) — About  a  year  ago  you  challenged  me  to  fight 
a  duel. 

Second  gentleman  (sternly)  -I  did,  sir. 

First  gentleman — And  I  told  you  that  I  had  just  been 
married  and  I  did  not  care  to  risk  my  life  at  any  hazard. 

Second  gentleman  (haughtily) — I  remember,  sir. 

First  gentleman  (bitterly)  — Well,  ray  feelings  have 
changed;  any  time  you  want  to  fight,  let  me  know. 

From  the  beginning  of  darkness  every  vehicle  must 
have  a  lighted  lantern.  Darkness  begins  when  the  street 
lamps  are  lighted.  —  Flieijende  Blatter. 


NO    STRIKE  HERE. 

The  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad  is 
not  affected  in  any  manner  by  the  railroad  strikes  going 
on  all  over  the  United  States,  except  that  it  has  increased 
its  business  and  the  summer  resorts  along  the  line  of  the 
road  are  rapidly  tilling  up.  This  company  uses  no  Pull- 
man cars  and  is  not  connected  with  any  line  that  does 
and  therefore  trouble  on  its  line  for  that  cause  is  out  of 
the  question.  We  make  this  statement  to  reassure  our 
readers  who  may  contemplate  an  outing  for  the  summer 
that  they  need  have  no  fear  of  any  inconvenience  of  thii 
character  on  this  line. 

There  are  a  large  number  of  points  of  interest  for  tour- 
ist and  health  seeker  on  this  line  of  road. 

This  is  the  season  for  summer  jaunts  and  exceptional 
arrangements  have  been  made  for  the  accommodation  of 
ladies  unattended.  The  agent  of  the  company  will  map 
out  a  journey  for  you,  arrange  for  teams  and  numberless 
other  accommodations,  and  will  sell  you  a  ticket  at  San 
Francisco,  that  will  cover  all  ordinary  water,  railroad 
and  stage  transportation  on  the  route. 

Get  up  a  party  among  friends  and  you  will  enjoy  it 
hugely. 


HOUSE 
FURNISHING 


A  comfortable  and  beautiful 
interior  is  more  satisfying 
than  all  exterior  decoration. 
It  is  easy  to  obtain,  too, 
without  a  great  outlay  of 
money.  Goods  of  low  cost 
are  now  made  of  such  ex- 
cellence of  design  and  col- 
oring that  it  is  more  a 
matter  of  good  taste  than 
a  long  purse. 

We  have  everything  with 
which    to    furnish  a  house 
completely : 
CARPETS 
FURNITURE 
BEDDING 
CURTAINS 
WINDOW  SHADES 
In  any  manner,  as  regards 
style  or  price,  that  may  be 
desired. 

W.  &J.  SLOANE  &  CO. 

641=647  Market  St. 


THE  WAVE 


'3 


She  is  not  fascinating,  the  Cleopatra  of  Mr. 
George  Ebers,  but  she  is  really  a  much  better 
Iperson  than  most  of  us  imagined.  She  loved 
her  several  offspring  with  a  plentitude  of  devo- 
tion, and  through  several  chapters  wears  mourn- 
ing for  the  departed  Antony.  Her  accomplish- 
ment? were  almost  as  numerous  as  those  of  a 
German  professor,  or  at  least  of  a  star  reporter, 
for  she  seemed  to  know  everything  about  any- 
thing by  intuition,  and  participated  in  a  phil- 
osophical discussion  with  the  same  facility  she 
displayed  in  a  council  of  State.  Besides  these 
minor  attractions  she  had,  like  the  Apostles, 
the  gift  of  tongues,  and  talked  to  every  stranger 
in  the  dialect  of  his  environment.  So  you  see 
she  must  have  been  a  very  clever  lady  and 
quite  embarrassing  to  converse  with  if  one  had 
ispirations  in  the  direction  of  wit  or  learning. 
The  conscientiousness  of  Mr.  Ebers'  effort  at 
depicting  the  varied  charms  of  this  Egyptian 
siren  is  obvious.  One  feels  how  erroneous  the 
judgment  of  all  those  who  depicted  her  voluptu- 
ous, self-willed,  an  implacable  tyrant,  mon- 
strously selfish,  heartless,  frivolous,  fascinating 
as  a  snake.  On  the  contrary,  she  is  really  respec- 
table. She  adores  Julius  Caesar  with  a  love  that 
casteth  out  fear  or  misunderstanding,  and  for 
Mark  Antony  she  exhibits  a  passion  which 
deifies  its  object.  She  is  even  jealous  of  the 
minor  attentions  he  may  show  other  women — 
imagine  the  Serpent  of  the  Nile  jealous?  She 
decorates  herself  to  receive  him,  and  uses  love 
philtres  and  enchanted  cups  to  retain  his  de- 
votion or  to  secure  his  obedience.  Had  she 
but  flaxen  hair,  a  certain  embompoint  and  a 
pink  and  white  complexion,  she  would  blend 
charmingly  into  a  reputable  Teutonic  house- 
hold, and  if  she  but  lived  in  San  Francisco, 
might  be  elected  for  two  terms  President  of  the 
Century  Club. 

Of  course,  the  entire  two  volumes  of  this 
important  novel  are  not  devoted  to  Cleopatra. 
There  is  a  sub-plot,  in  which  figure  Dion,  a 
noble  Macedonian,  who  loves  Barine,  a  fascinat- 
ing Alexandrienne;  Georgias,  a  great  architect, 
whose  adoration  is  the  possession  of  Helena, 
the  daughter  of  the  eminent  philospher,  Didy- 
mus;  Philostratus,  a  designing  orator;  Alexas, 
his  wicked  brother;  Archibius,  a  monument  of 
all  the  virtues;  Charmian  and  Iras,  who  all 
figure  in  the  embroglio,  throw  side  lights  on 
the  wondrous  loveliness  of  Cleopatra,  on  her 
gentle  tenderness  and  her  supernal  learning. 
Considering  the  purpose  and  the  extreme 
length  of  the  descriptions,  I  am  sure  the  local 
color  is  eminently  correct.  The  pillars  in  the 
temples  and  the  statues  in  the  palaces  un- 
doubtedly were  all  that  Ebers  depicted.  It  is 
equally  certain  that  the  details  of  the  battle  of 
Actium  and  the  preceding  naval  conflict  may 
be  taken  as  gospel,  for  he  is  nearly  infallible 
is  this  German  novelist  who,  in  creating  a  con- 
ceivable Cleopatra,  has  converted  the  most 
fascinating,  fickle  and  flexible  of  women  into 
an  industrious  frau,  the  mother  of  a  family 
who,  in  the  effort  to  preserve  departing  charms, 
paints,  powders  and  pads,  who  weeps  oceans  of 
tears  at  the  death  of  her  Antony,  and  whose 
superb  voluptuousness  is  only  a  matter  of  fine 
eyes,  a  small  mouth  and  a  tendency  to  discuss 
philosophy  on  slight  provocation. 

Miss  Helen  Gardner's  Official  Patriot  is  un- 
doubtedly a  very  fine  fellow,  who  incarnates 
all  the  virtures,  and,  cursed  with  a  vigorous 
conscience,  has  a  very  difficult  time  of  it.  If 
Parson  Davenport  were  a  trifle  less  saintly 
and  long  suffering,  if  the  old  Squire  had  been 
but  a  bit  more  implacable,  and  all  the  ''nig- 
gers" a  little  less  amenable,  devoted  and  gen- 


erous, the  probabilities  would  have  been  en- 
hanced. As  it  is,  one  is  embarrassed  by  the 
terrible  example  of  this  exceptionally  good 
man,  who  succeeds  in  doing  exactly  what  he 
ought,  and  that  in  the  face  of  a  situation 
whose  practical  characteristics  suggest  an  op 
posite  course;  by  the  devotions  of  his  wife,  whose 
thoughts  are  inevitably  charitable  and  good;  by 
his  sons,  who  grow  up  with  the  best  character- 
istics of  their  parents.  The  sole  shadow  on 
the  canvas  is  that  of  the  General,  who  swears; 
but  even  he  has  redeeming  characteristics,  and 
only  does  so  out  of  habit.  A  good  deal  of 
skill  and  thought  are  displayed  in  the  man- 
ner in  which  Southern  conditions  prior  to  the 
war  are  sketched.  With  a  degree  of  justice 
the  subject  rarely  receives,  the  attitude  of  the 
slave-owner  is  stated,  and  one  is  left  reflecting 
— what  other  course  was  left  for  them?  The 
best  bit  of  the  book  is  the  interview  between 
Griffith  Davenport  and  Abraham  Lincoln. 
The  scene  between  them  is  adequately  han- 
dled and  the  dialogue  seems  to  be  character- 
istic. 

The  last  Pall  Mall  Magazine  is  hardly  up 
to  its  predecessors.  The  stories  are  almost  as 
commonplace  as  though  published  in  the 
Cornhill,  and  the  poetry  is  eminently  second 
rate.  It  is  to  be  hoped  Mr.  Astor  hae  not  cut 
down  the  salary  list,  for,  with  the  exception  of 
Meredith  and  Viscount  Wolsley,  there  is  not 
an  eminent  name  in  the  list  of  contents.  Of 
course,  there  is  Pomona's  "Travels  of  Stock- 
ton" and  Zangwill's  "Without  Prejudice,"  but 
the  latter  is  far  less  amusing  than  he  suc- 
ceeded in  being  at  first — perhaps  because  he 
is  obtaining  an  American  audience,  and  is 
endeavoring  to  live  up  to  the  seriousness  of 
being  published  by  Harper's. 

An  inability  to  find  Charles  Egbert  Crad- 
dock  interesting  doubtless  exhibits  a  lack  of 
proper  literary  feeling.  Quite  a  reputation 
attaches  to  this  name  and  the  efforts  which  con- 
ferred a  positive  degree  of  distinction  on  the 
great  Smoky  Mountains.  The  confession  may 
rob  my  opinions  of  credit  in  highly  respecta- 
ble quarters,  but  I  must  confess  to  having  en- 
deavored in  vain  to  wade  through  His  Vanished 
Star.  Not  that  it  is  unskillfully  written 
for  it  is  full  of  passages  of  admirable  descrip- 
tion, Indeed  Miss  Murfree  is  master  of  a 
style  instinct  with  a  kind  of  graphic  power. 
She  compels  one  to  realize  the  storms  and  sub- 
limities of  that  picturesque  region- as  Black 
does  the  lights  and  shadows  of  the  High- 
lands. But  the  latter  writer'  paints  his  scen- 
ery in  transparent  tones  and  lays  in  his  de- 
tails with  inimitable  dexterity.  Miss  Mur- 
free's  efforts  are  bold,  more  dashing — stronger, 
perhaps,  far  less  pleasing,  but  they  are  also 
infinitely  less  readable.  It  is  quite  impossi- 
ble, however,  to  find  the  dramatis  persona; 
of  these  mountains  entertaining,  and  though 
Colonel  Lucy  and  his  family  are  all  pos- 
sessed of  striking  individualities  besides  an 
utter  lawlessness  that  seems  like  fine  literary 
material,  they  move  so  slowly  and  in  so  many 
words  and  talk  so  lengthily  in  the  passage 
from  episode  to  event  that  one  loses  sight  of 
their  pastimes  and  forgets  their  aspirations. 
Moreover  in  contemplating  some  climatic  dis- 
turbance that  is  thrown  in  doubtless  to  in- 
crease the  effect,  one's  attention  is  diverted 
from  the  purely  human  interest  though  as 
there  is  but  the  shadow  of  a  plot,  that  is  slight 
enough.  If  Miss  Murfree  would  give  less  at- 
tention and  space  to  character  and  context 
and  more  to  the  insignificant  details  of  plot 
and  dialogue  she  might  make  even  the  Smoky 
Mountains  entertaining.  It  seems  to  me 
though,  she  has  exhausted  every  imaginable 
vista  thereof  and  has  caught  on  her  pen  the 
most  obscure  phases  of  its  climate.    If  she 


would  but  collaborate  with  M.  Quad,  whose 
skill  as  a  fabricator  of  brief  tales  is  but  sel- 
dom atluded  to,  the  book  would  be  well 
worth  the  reading. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 


"Cleopatra," by  George  Ebers,  Appleton  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  I>y  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"An  Unofficial  Patiit  t,"  by  Helen  H.  Gardner.  Arena 
Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"His  Vanished  Star,"  by  Charles  Egbert  Craddock. 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"The  Pall  Mall  Magazine."  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Rob- 
ertson. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson  will  give  a  series  of  Tolls  on 
Social  Qwstions  in  Union  Square  Hall,  421  Post  street,  on 
Wednesday  evenings,  beginning  July  25th,  at  8  P,  M. 
Admission  25  cents.    All  are  invited. 

She  will  also  open  to  women  a  Clas3  in  Economics  on 
Tuesdays  at  3  P.  m.  in  the  W.  P.  A.  Parlor  at  1004  Powell 
street.    Admission  25  cents. 

Special  classes  may  be  arranged  for. 

Mrs.  Stetson  can  now  make  arrangements  elsewhere 
for  classes,  lectures,  readings,  etc..  on  reasonable  terms. 
Apply  at  1004  Powell  street,  San  Francisco. 
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THE  WAVE 


Mr.  Madax  sat  before  his  desk  in  a  most  despondent 
attitude,  his  head  in  his  hands  and  his  hands  in  his  hair. 
Things  were  going  badly  ia  the  city,  as,  alas!  they  often 
do.  Mr.  Madax  was  alone  in  his  office  in  Old  Gold  alley. 
He  wanted  time  to  think,  and  had  given  orders  that  he 
was  not  to  be  disturbed.  All  the  thinking  he  appeared 
able  to  do  did  not  seem  to  help  m  itters,  so  at  1  ist  he 
pulled  himself  together  and  paced  up  and  down  the  room. 
Finally  he  stopped  and  said  to  himself:  '"That  seems  the 
only  thing  to  do.  I  shall  consult  with  my  wife.  I  wish 
she  came  home  more  frequently,  and  then  we  could  talk 
over  these  matters." 

He  seized  a  telegraph  blank  and  wrote:  "  Mrs.  John 
Madax,  20  Bullion  Court,  city — Cxn  you  run  over  to  Old 
Gold  alley  for  a  few  minutes  ?  I  wish  to  consult  you  on 
business. — Madax." 

He  rang  the  bell  for  a  telegraph  boy  and  sent  the  mes- 
sage; then  paced  up  and  down  his  room  again,  waiting 
for  his  wife  to  appear.  Instead  there  came  a  prompt  an- 
swer, which  he  tore  open  and  read  feverishly:  "  Sorr}'  I 
can't  come  this  forenoon.  Too  busy.  Call  on  me  at  one 
o'clock  and  I  will  take  you  to  the  club,  where  we  can 
lunch  and  have  a  quiet  talk. — Joan  Madax." 

The  worried  man  consulted  his  watch.  It  was  not  yet 
eleven.  It  would  be  more  than  two  hours  before  he  could 
see  his  wife.  He  sat  down  at  his  desk  and  devoted  himself 
for  those  two  hours  to  what  business  there  was  in  hand. 
Then  he  brushed  himself  up  a  bit,  took  his  walking 
stick  and  drove  in  a  hansom  to  his  wife's  office  in  Bullion 
Court.  After  having  sent  in  his  name,  a  neat  little  girl 
showed  him  into  a  room  and  told  him  that  Mrs.  Madax 
would  be  with  him  presently.  She  was  sorry  to  keep 
him  waiting,  but  she  sent  a  copy  of  the  Sketch  for  him  to 
look  over  during  the  interval.  The  Sketch  was  a  paper 
started  in  the  nineteenth  century,  and  was  at  that 
time  considered  to  be  rather  in  advance  of  other  slow- 
going  weeklies.  Now,  however,  it  was  thought  to  be  the 
correct  paper  for  a  man  to  read,  although  the  women 
paid  little  attention  to  it.  In  the  reception  room  two  or 
three  other  men  were  waiting,  nursing  their  hats.  Pres- 
ently the  office  girl  came  in,  and  told  them  all,  except 
Madax,  that  Mrs.  Madax  couldn't  possibly  see  them  un- 
til later  in  the  day,  as  she  had  an  appointment,  and 
would  they  be  good  enough  to  call  about  four  o'clock.  So 
the  men  took  their  departure,  and  Madax  was  left  alone 
with  his  paper,  although  his  wife  entered  very  soon  after. 
She  was  a  tall  woman,  with  fine,  clear-cut,  decided,  fea- 
tures. As  far  as  the  upper  part  of  her  was  concerned 
she  was  dressed  almost  like  a  man.  She  wore  a  some- 
what glaring  necktie  and  a  stand-up  collar.  Her  brown 
hair  was  cut  short  and  parted  at  the  side,  while  the  hair 
of  her  husband,  dark  and  streaked  with  gray,  seemed  to 
part  naturally  in  the  middle.  The  neat  tailor-made 
skirt  which  Mrs.  Madax  wore  had  pockets  at  each  side, 
high  up,  and  very  similar  in  cut  to  a  man's  pockets.  Her 
right  hand  was  thrust  into  one  of  these  pockets,  and  she 
jingled  some  coins  and  keys  as  she  entered  the  room 
where  her  husband  was  waiting. 

"Well,  John,"  she  cried,  "excuse  me  for  keeping  you; 
but  we  have  had  a  very  busy  morning.  However,  if  you 
are  ready  now  l  am.  We  will  go  to  the  Pine  Ear  Club 
and  have  lunch."  She  approached  her  husband  as  she 
spoke  and  patted  him  with  some  affection  on  the  shoul- 
der. He  looked  up  at  her  and  smiled.  Somehow  her  in- 
fluence had  a  soothing,  protective  air  about  it,  which 
made  the  man  feel  he  was  not  battling  with  the  world 
alone.  One  of  the  numberous  girl  clerks  came  in  with  a 
long  ulster,  which  Mrs.  Madax  put  on,  thrusting  one 
hand  in  the  armhole  and  then  the  other,  while  the  girl 
held  the  garment  by  the  collar.  When  Mrs.  Madax  had 
buttoned  up  the  ulster  and  put  a  jaunty  round  hard  hat 
on  her  head  she  looked  more  like  a  man  than  ever,  and 
Madax  seemed  almost  effeminate  beside  her. 

"  Is  my  brougham  at  the  door  ?  "  she  asked  the  girl. 

"  Yes,  madam." 

"Come  along,  John;  we  have  no  time  to  lose,"  said 
Mrs.  Madax  decidedly,  and,  leading  the  way,  she  opened 
the  carriage  door,  whereupon  he  stepped  inside. 

"To  the  Pine  Ear  Club,"  said  the  lady  to  the  coach- 
man. 


She  took  her  seat  beside  her  husband,  and  the  carriage 
drove  off  toward  the  West  End.  In  a  short  time  it  drew 
up  before  a  palatial  building  standing  where  the  Hotel 
Metropole  once  stood.  This,  as  everyone  knows,  is  the 
Pine  Ear  Club — the  sumptuous  resort  of  women  engaged 
in  business  in  the  city.  It  is  higher  priced  than  the  Carl- 
ton or  Reform,  but  is  much  more  luxurious  than  either  of 
these  old-fashioned  men  clubs. 

"  Call  for  me  at  half  pait  three,"  said  the  lady  to  her 
coachman. 

The  stately  doors  of  the  club  were  opened  by  two  girl 
porters,  and  the  couple  entered.  The  lady  wrote  her 
husband's  name  in  a  book  which  was  on  a  stand  in  the 
hall,  and  together  they  entered  the  large  dining  room, 
where  they  took  their  places  at  one  of  the  small  tables 
set  for  two  near  one  of  the  large  front  windows. 

"  We  will  take  the  regular  club  lunch, "she  said  to  one 
of  the  waiters.  "And  bring  a  bottle  of  'S4  champagne — 
a  large  bottle. " 

"  I — I  don't  think  I  care  for  champagne,"  said  Madax, 
hesitatingly;  "it  gives  me  a  headache." 

"  Nonsense, "  tried  his  wife;  "a  glass  or  two  will  do 
you  good.    You  look  worried." 

"I  am  worried,  and  that  is  what  1  wished  to  see  you 
about." 

Well,  we  won't  talk  business  during  lunch,  if  you 
please,"  adding,  as  she  leaned  back  in  her  chair,  "it's  a 
habit  I  never  indulge  in.  It's  bad  for  one.  We  can  have 
a  talk  in  the  smoking  room  afterward.  How  are  the 
children  ?  " 

"  Very  well,  thank  you.  The  girl  is  a  little  hard  on 
the  boy,  and  knocks  him  about  a  bit,  but  they  are  get- 
ting on  very  well." 

"Poor  little  fellow,'' said  Mrs.  Madax.  "Boys  are 
such  a  worry  to  their  parents,  when  one  thinks  that  they 
have  to  encounter  this  world  alone.  I  must  run  down 
and  see  them  next  week,  if  I  can." 

" I  wish  you  would,"  said  Madax;  "  the  children  miss 
you  very  much.    Why  don't  you  come  home  oftener  ?  " 

"  Well,  very  soon  I  expect  to  be  able  to  do  so,"  she  re- 
plied," but,  like  you,  I  have  a  great  deal  on  my  mind  at 
present,  and  the  market  requires  close  watching. " 

"  Can't  you  come  home  with  me  to-night,"  he  asked. 
"The  children  would  be  so  pleased  to  see  you." 

"No,"  she  answered.  "1  have  to  take  Sir  Cicsar 
Camp  out  to  dinner  to-night." 

"To-morrow  night,  then  ?"  he  suggested  deprecat- 
ingly. 

"No,'' said  the  la.ly,  shaking  her  head;  "it's  worse 
still  to-morrow  night.  I  have  a  lot  of  stockbrokers  din- 
ing with  me  at  the  Holborn." 

"  It  must  cost  you  a  lot  of  mouey,  these  dinners  on 
every  night." 

"  Yes,  it  does,"  said  Mrs.  Madax,  "but  my  experience 
is,  if  you  want  to  make  a  good  business  deal  with  a  man, 
you  must  first  feed  him  well.  I  always  see  that  the 
wines  are  irreproachable.  I  will  say  one  thing  for  the 
men,  that  they  always  know  good  wine  when  they  taste 
it." 

"Well,"  said  Madax,  "I will  tell  the  children  that  you 
send  your  love  to  them,  but  I  think,  you  know,  that  a 
woman  shouldn't  lose  sight  of  her  children,  even  though 
business  is  absorbing." 

She  urged  him  to  take  his  share  of  the  champagne,  but 
Madax  declined,  saying,  "A  man  must  keep  his  head 
clear  for  business  nowadays. " 

"  Yes,"  said  his  wife,"  "I  suppose  a  man  must." 

There  was  a  slight  tinge  of  sarcasm  in  her  voice,  and 
she  put  unnecesaary  emphasis  on  the  noun.  Madax 
looked  grieved,  but  said  nothing.  How  often  do  women 
in  their  thoughtless  rudeness  cause  pain  to  the  tender 
hearts  of  those  who  love  them! 

After  lunch  was  over,  Mrs.  Madax  led  the  way  up- 
stairs to  the  private  smoking  room,  which  she  had  re- 
served for  their  use.  It  was  in  a  corner  of  the  club 
building  overlooking  a  bit  of  the  river,  and  commanding 
a  view  of  Charing  Cross  railway  bridge. 

"  We  will  be  quite  undisturbed  here,"  she  said,  "  and 
can  talk  business." 


Ringing  a  bell  to  give  an  order,  she  asked  her  husband  : 
"What  will  you  drink  ?" 

"Nothing,  thank  you,"  he  replied,  but  added  after- 
ward. "I  will  have  a  glass  of  inilk  and  soda,  if  you  can 
get  it." 

"You  will  smoke,  of  course,''  said  his  wife. 
"A  cigarette,"  answered  Madax. 

When  the  waiter  appeired,  Mrs.  Mulax  said,  "Bring 
a  glass  of  milk  and  soda,  some  of  the  best  Egyptian 
cigarettes,  two  Havana  cigars  and  a  glass  of  special  Scotch 
with  seltzer." 

When  these  materials  were  brought  and  the  waiter 
had  disappeared,  Mrs.  Madax  walked  to  the  door  and 
turned  the  key  in  it.  Ber  husband  lit  his  cigarette  from 
the  match  she  held  out  to  him,  and  then  biting  the  end 
from  her  own  cigar,  she  began  to  smoke.  She  thrust  her 
two  hands  deep  down  in  her  pockets,  and  began  to  pace 
up  and  down  the  room. 

"Now,  John,"  she  cried,  "what's  the  trouble?" 

Mr.  Madax's  name  was  Billy,  but  everybody  called 
him  John,  because  his  wife's  name  was  Joan.  Mr.  John 
Madax  was  the  name  he  was  known  by. 

"Some  months  ago,"  began  Mr.  Madax.  "I  went  into 
a  wheat  deal,  and  1  don't  quite  see  my  way  out." 

Mrs.  Madax  stopped  in  her  pacing  and  faced  her  hus- 
band in  surprise. 

"A  wheat  deal  ?"  she  cried,  "which  side  of  the  market 
are  you  on  ?" 

"Oh,  I'm  on  for  a  rise." 

His  wife  made  a  gesture  of  despair  and  began  walking 
up  and  down  the  room  again. 

"What  in  heaven's  name  did  you  buy  for  a  rise  for?" 

"Well,"  said  Madax,  very  humbly,  "you  see,  the 
American  wheat  crop  had  practically  failed,  and  I  thought 
I  was  pretty  sure  of  a  rise." 

"Why  didn't  you  speak  to  me  about  it?"  she  cried. 

Her  husband  blushed  uneasily. 

"I  wanted  to  do  something  off  my  own  bat,"  he  said. 
"Of  course,  I  had  no  idea  at  that  time  there  would  be  a 
corner  in  wheat." 

"Corner  !"  she  cried,  contemptuously,  "there's  always 
a  corner,  there's  bound  to  be  a  corner.  Don't  you  know 
enough  not  to  look  to  the  United  States  any  more  for  in- 
dications of  the  wheat  market '!  India  and  the  Baltic 
hold  the  key  to  the  situation." 

"Yes,''  I  know;  at  least  I  know  now,"  he  said;  "but 
there  is  no  use  in  upbraiding  me  for  what  I  have  done. 
I  am  up  to  the  neck  in  wheat,  and  the  signs  to-day  are 
that  it  is  going  lower  than  ever.  Now,  what  would  you 
advise  me  to  do,  Joan  ?" 

"Oh,  advise  you  !"  she  cried.  "What's  the  use  of 
coming  to  me  when  it  is  too  late  ?  I  advise  you  to  get 
out  of  it  as  cheaply  as  you  can." 

Her  husband  groaned. 

"I  am  afraid,"  he  said;  "  that  will  mean  practical  ruin 

now." 

"Well,  my  opinion  is,  that  wheat  is  going  lower  still." 

"Then  it  is  utter  ruin  for  me,"  said  Madax,  dejectedly. 

Mrs.  Madax  stopped  once  more  in  her  pacing  the  room 
and  confronted  her  husband. 

"John,"  she  said;  "why  don't  you  give  up  your  office 
iu  the  city  and  go  home  and  take  care  of  the  children  ?" 

A  spark  of  resentment  appeared  in  the  man's  eyes  as 
he  gazed  at  his  wife. 

"I  don't  want  to  be  entirely  dependent  on  you,"  he 
said  at  last. 


"Pooh,"  said  his  wife,  aud  then  she  added,  "I  will 
make  you  a  handsome  allowance  for  housekeeping  and 
as  much  as  you  want  besides.  You  are  worrying  your- 
self to  death  about  busiuess.  You  ought  to  take  a  run 
to  Brighton,  or  go  off  to  Monte  Carlo,  and  give  up  bother- 
ing about  city  affairs." 

The  man  sighed. 

"  That's  all  very  well,  but  you  don't  see  that  I  want  to 
make  some  money  for  myself." 

"But  you  are  not  making  it;  you're  losing  it.  You 
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say  you  are  up  to  the  neck;  how  much  does  that  mean?" 

"Twenty-live  thousand  pounds,"  he  said  with  a  sigh. 

"Dear,  dear,"  she  said;  "and  I  suppose  that  is  all  the 
money  you  have." 

"It  is  more  than  all  the  money  I  have,"  he  answered. 

"I  wish  you  had  spoken  to  me  before;  it  is  too  late 
now.    Don't  you  see  that  ?" 

"Yes;  but  I  had  something  to  propose.  You  spoke  of 
taking  Sir  Cresar  Camp  to  dinner.  Now,  I  don't  know 
what  you  want  to  get  him  in  on,  but  I  do  know  that  I 
could  get  him  on  my  side  of  the  wheat  deal,  and  he 
would  bring  in  others.  Then  we  might  be  able  to  stop 
the  break  in  the  market." 

Mrs.  Madax's  eyes  sparkled  as  she  looked  down  at  her 
husband. 

"  Can  you  really  do  all  that?"  she  asked,  almost  breath- 
lessly. 

"Yes,  if  I  had  any  assurance  that  we  would  get  out 
with  a  little  profit.  It  seems  to  me  that  all  their  influ- 
ence thrown  in  on  our  side  of  the  market  would  give  us 
rise  enough  to  get  out  of  the  hole  at  least." 

"Oh  !"  said  his  wife,  "that  is  a  different  matter.  I  didn't 
know  you  had  any  plans.  Yes,"  she  added,  after  think- 
iug  a  moment  with  knitted  brows;  "that's  a  first-rate 
idea.  How  much  money  do  you  think  it  would  all  total 
up  to  ?" 

"About  a  million,"  said  Madax,  pleased  to  see  that  he 
was  getting  more  attention  than  censure. 

"A  million,"  said  his  wife  more  to  herself  than  to  him. 

"Are  you  certain  you  could  get  all  that  amount  on  your 
side  of  the  market?" 

'  Quite  certain." 

Mrs.  Madax,  as  she  continued  her  pacing  up  and  down, 
seemed  to  be  making  some  mental  calculation.  She  finally 
asked : 

"Who  are  you  runuing  against  1  Who  is  at  the  head 
of  the  corner  ?" 

"Oh,  that,"  said  Madax,  "none  of  us  knows.  The 
business  is  done  through  the  Tokio  and  Jamboree  Bank, 
but  we  don't  know  who  is  behind  it." 

"Now,  doesn't  it  strike  you  that  the  first  thing  for  you 
to  do  is  to  find  out  who  you  are  butting  against?  If  its 
a  stonewall  the  sooner  you  know  it  the  better,  so  that 
you  can  stop  before  your  head  gets  hurt.  If  it's  a  hedge 
you  might  manage  to  get  through.  It  would  have  been 
my  first  work  lo  find  out  who  was  against  me." 

"But,"  said  her  husband,  "don't  I  tell  you  that  I  didn't 
know  there  was  anybody  on  the  other  side  of  the  market. " 

"Oh!"  said  his  wife,  impatiently,  "you  can  always 
count  on  somebody  being  on  the  other  side  of  the  market. 
So  you  can't  find  out  who  it  is?" 

"We  can't,"  said  her  husband. 

"Very  well,"  she  said.  "Now  listen  to  me.  You  have 
got  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  in  this,  and  if  you  can 
get  all  the  money  of  Sir  Ciusar  and  his  friends  to  help 
you  I  will  guarantee  that  you  will  come  out  with  double — 
that  is,  fifty  thousand  pounds." 

"Do  you  mean  it  ?"  cried  her  husband,  eagerly. 

"I  mean  it,"  said  his  wife,  solemnly. 

"And  may  I  tell  Sir  Cajsar  that  you  said  so  ?"  he  asked. 

"No  ;  whatever  information  I  wish  Sir  Cresar  to  have 
I  will  give  him  myself.  You  will  tell  him  that  you  have 
had  private  information,  and  are  not  allowed  to  mention 
the  dealer's  name." 

"Very  good,"  said  Madax,  with  an  intense  relief  in  his 
face. 

"Do  not  let  it  get  out,"  continued  his  wife.  "  Use  all 
your  force  and  see  if  you  can  raise  the  market  and  as 
soon  as  the  price  gets  up,  sell  out  at  once.  Have  all  your 
plans  made  for  selling  out.  Promotness  is  the  thing  in 
these  matters.  Now,  1  must  go.  I  will  drop  you  down 
at  your  office." 

Mr.  Madax  knew  what  his  wife  said  about  the  markets 
generally  came  true,  so  he,  iu  greit  jubilation,  tele 
graphed  Sir  C;esar  Camp  and  others  to  meet  him  at  his 
office,  and  they  did  so.  He  told  them  that  he  had  private 
information  about  the  markf  t,  and  after  some  slight  hesi- 
tation, they  all  went  in.  He  arranged  with  them  that 
the  sale  would  be  made  at  once  after  the  rise. 

Next  day  it  was  announced  that  a  million  of  money 
was  put  against  the  corner,  and  wheat  sprang  up  a  few 
points,  but  not  as  much  as  they  had  expected  it  would. 
Madax  could  have  sold  out  without  loss,  but  saw  that  be 
would  not  double  his  money,  for  the  corner  was  stronger 
than  any  of  them  had  thought,  but  after  the  slight  rise 
down  went  the  price  of  wheat  again.  The  very  bottom 
seemed  to  have  dropped  out  of  the  market.  Madax's 
twenty-five  thousand  pounds  were  swept  out  of  sight, 
and  so  was  the  million  that  his  deluded  friends  had  put 
in  with  him.  All  confidence  that  Madax  had  put  in  his 
wife  had  now  departed,  so  he  merely  telegraphed  to  her 
that  he  was  ruined,  and  went  home  a  broken  man. 

About  8  o'clock  that  night  a  carriage  drove  up  to  the 
door,  and  his  wife  sprang  out  and  let  herself  into  the 
house  with  her  latchkey.  When  she  entered  the  room 
her  husband  never  looked  up,  but  she  crossed  to  where 
he  sat  and  patted  him  gleefully  on  the  back. 

"Come,  come,  my  poor  infant.    Cheer  up  !"  she  said. 

Madax's  only  answer  was  a  groan  of  anguish. 

"And  so  your  little  twenty-five  thousand  has  gone 
with  the  rest  ?"  she  said. 

"You  told  me  I  would  double  my  money,"  he  said; 
"and  I  believed  you." 

"Of  course  you  believed  me,  and  here  it  is,"  she  said; 
taking  her  check  from  her  purse.  "There's  my  check  for 
fifty  thousand  pounds,  so  you  have  doubled  your  money." 


"What  do  you  mean  by  that?"  said  her  husband,  look- 
ing up. 

"Mean?  You  poor  child.  I  mean  that  I  am  the 
head  of  the  corner.  It  doesn't  matter  now  who  knows 
it.  That  was  the  reason  1  had  Sir  Casar  and  the  others 
dining  with  me.  I  had  no  idea  that  you  were  on  the 
other  side,  and  when  you  told  me  that  you  could  get 
them  to  assist,  it  seemed  too  good  to  be  true;  for  I  did 
want  that  million.  Husbands  are  of  some  use  after  all. 
Now,  my  boy,  you  take  that  check  and  go  down  to 
Monte  Carlo.  I  may  be  able  to  go  after  all  this  work  is 
over.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  million  you 
threw  in  my  way,  and  consider  it  cheap  at  £50,000. 
Draw  on  me  for  all  your  expenses  while  you  are  at 
Monte  Carlo.  I  am  sure  you  will  find  the  tables  much 
less  expensive  than  the  London  wheat  market.  I  am 
sorry  that  I  can't  stay  with  you,  but  I  am  on  for  a  din- 
ner in  the  city.  Those  who  were  with  me  in  the  wheat 
corner  are  giving  me  a  dinner  to  night.  I  am  due  there 
at  9  o'clock.  1  am  sorry  I  can't  wait  to  see  the  chil- 
dren. Give  them  my  love  and  tell  them  I  will  run  down 
in  a  few  days  and  pay  them  a  visit — that  is,  unless  you 
take  them  with  you  to  Monte  Carlo.  It  must  be  lovely 
down  there  just  now.  Well,  ta-ta.  Take  care  of  your- 
self and  your  check.    I  may  see  you  at  Monte  Carlo." 

And  with  that  she  left  the  room  and  was  waving  good- 
bye from  the  carriage  window  as  the  dazed  man  stood 
watching  her  through  the  open  door,  before  had  quite 
realized  the  situation. — New  York  Sun. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "  Calling  and  Street  List, ""  Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco, "  the  "Leading  Hctds," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide, "  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


The  Food  Exposition 

Is  an  educator  for  housekeepers.  You  are  not  obliged  to 
attend  it  to  appreciate  the  value  of  Borden's  Peerless 
Evaporated  Cream.  Your  grocer  can  supply  you. 
Always  ready;  uniform  results  assured.  Insist  upon 
having  Bordens. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


MIDWINTER  FAIR  BAGGAGE  OFFICE. 

By  retaining  your  baggage  checks  until  you 
reach  San  Francisco,  and  leaving  the  same  at 
any  of  our  offices,  you  will  save  money. 
Trunks,  thirty-five  cents  each.  Morton  Special 
Delivery,  the  largest  transfer  in  the  city.  Of- 
fices: 31  Geary  street,  408  Taylor  street,  Oak- 
land Ferry  Depot. 


All  house  holders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


EL  CAMPO. 

Favorite  Sunday  Resort. 

Now  open  every  Sunday  for  the  season.  Dancing, 
Bowling  Alley,  Boating,  Fishing  and  other  amusements. 
Refreshments  at  City  Prices.  Fare  for  round  trip,  in- 
cluding admission  to  the  grounds,  adults  25  cents,  chil- 
dren 15  cents. 

Steamer  UKIAH  will  leave  Tiburon  Ferry  every  Sun- 
day at  10:30  a.  m  . ,  12:10,  2  and  4  r.  M.;  leaving  El 
Campo  at  11:15  a.  m.  1,  3  and  5  P.  M. 
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WHITE  CHINA 
FOR  DECORATING 


Six  hundred  and  fifty  artistic  shapes 
and  designs,  being  the  largest  assortment 
west  of  Chicago. 

Amo?ig  ma?iy  Novelties  lately  arrived 
are  Clocks,  Lamps,  Photo  Frames  and  J 
Inkstands — all  in  plain  White  China  for 
decorating .  To  decorators  out  of  town  we 
can  send  a  catalogue.  Your  name  and 
address,  please. 

We  have  also  a  fine  assortment  of  Opal 
{milk-while')  a?id  Clear  Glass  Vases  and 
Photo  Frames  for  painting  in  oils. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 

328  and  jjo  Market  St. 
2j  and  20  Sutter  St. 


Bchvj  biontgon 


II  "///<"  Y    FT  That  a  Bicycle  for  your  wile,  your 
daughter,  your  boy  or  yourself  would 
OCC I  Ii  S        form  a  delightful  aud  economical 
medium  of  health,  pleasure  aud  recre- 
TF)     YOU       ation  in  these  outing  days  and  country 
rambles.    Come  and  inspect  our 
COLCMBIAS,  S130      HAKTFOBDS,  S85  to  »105 
FALCONS,  S50  to  SlOO 

High  Class  Wheels  Enjoying  Undisputed  Supremacy  and 
Admitted  the  World's  Standard  Wheels 

If  you  will  examine  these  elegant  machines,  you  will  buy 
one — possibly  two  — aud  you  and  your  family  will  ride  in  the 
parks  and  on  the  Highways  and  in  the  by-ways,  deriving 
much  benefit  and  quickened  with  many  new  and  charming 
sensations,  and  you  will  return  home  and  to  work  or  study, 
exhilerated  ,  invigorated,  stronger  mentally  and  physically, 
and  with  renewed  vivacity  and  interest  iu  business  and  your 
routine  duties,  and  manifesting  greater  animation  in  your 
periods  of  diversion  and  entertainment.  You  had  better 
come  and  look  at  these  beautiful  wheels.  We  will  teach  you 
to  ride  in  an  hour.  Geo.  Webb  Alexand«*  ,  Successor 
to  Osborne  &  Alexander,  401  Market  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco.   Send  for  free  illustrated  catalogues. 


ELECTRIC    %     %  % 

SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 

REPAIRS 

California  El<^etric;a!  VJL/or^s 

35    Market  Street 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awaided  Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  aud  Restaurants  on 
the  Paci6c  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

325   Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 
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Beginning  with 
an  impossible  situ- 
ation, Henry  Guy 
Carletou  car  r  i  e  s 
some  quite  irupos- 
sible  people 
through  a  series  of 
impo ssible  inci- 
dents, to  which  he 
has  given  the 
name  of  ''  Butter- 
flies." The  result 
is  delightfully  ab- 
surd, in  conse- 
quently amusing 
— not  a  comedy  in  any  sense,  neither  clever  to 
any  marked  degree,  nor  original  in  any  one 
paiticular,  but  a  light,  cool,  colorless  little 
farce,  mildly  exhilerating,  after  the  manner  of 
Apollinaris,  and  refreshing  in  about  the  same 
way,  following  on  the  orgie  of  emotions  which 
rioted  over  the  Baldwin  stage  last  week.  On 
Wednesday  evening  the  house  was  smartly  at- 
tired and  infinitely  civil.  For  a  full  minute 
John  Drew  stood  under  the  pattering  of  fash- 
ionable kids  and  the  tapping  of  patent  leather 
pumps,  with  his  hand  on  his  heart  and  his  re- 
markable eyes  plunging  over  the  theater  to 
include  everybody,  from  the  gallery  to  the  pit, 
in  a  wide  glance  of  appreciation.  The  Drew 
eyes  have  always  been  a  family  feature, 
and  are  made  much  of — from  mother 
to  son.  Since  his  emancipation  from 
the  conservative  Daly  regime,  John  Drew, 
it  seems  to  me,  makes  even  more  of  his 
and,  also,  of  his  hands,  which  are  long,  lean, 
restless  and  effective.  His  figure  is,  in  1830 
parlance,  "of  remarkable  elegance,"  and  his 
wardrobe  so  scrupulously  cared  for  that  one  is 
sometimes  tempted  to  believe  the  farcical  tale 
that  he  left  the  Daly  Company  because  Augus- 
tin  forced  him  to  sit  on  his  coat  tails.  He  is 
a  charming  comedian,  quite  alone,  to-day,  in 
his  line  of  work,  with  methods  original  and 
satisfying.  In  "Butterflies"  he  creates  a  fas- 
cinating personality  from  meagre  material,  is 
delightfully  entertaining  in  spite  of  restricted 
opportunity,  swift  and  wicked  in  the  rather 
tame  skirmishes  with  Mrs.  Stuart  Dodge, 
dainty  and  caressing  in  the  limited  love  scenes 
with  her  daughter. 


Miss  Maud  Adams  is  thus  far  merely  pleas- 
ing— slight  praise  of  the  damning  quality  af- 
ter the  triumphs  she  is  known  to  have  counted 
in  the  East.  But  "  The  Masked  Ball  "  is  said 
to  give  her  the  opportunity  for  the  airing  of 
that  genius  which  is  successfully  concealed 
from  us  in  "  Butterflies,"  where  she  pleases 
by  reason  only  of  a  refined  individuality  and 
in  spite  of  an  insignificant  stage  presence  and 
rather  painful  affectations.  Miss  Belmont 
easily  and  somewhat  noisily  gathers  ail  the 
laurels  unto  herself.  She  is  one  of  the  most 
uncontrollably  joyous  young  women  I  have 
seen  for  many  a  moon  and  there  is  that  which 
is  magnetic  and  irresistible  about  her  mirth. 
She  reminds  me  strongly  of  May  Irwin,  in  ap- 
pearance, manner  and  particularly  in  the  Kan- 
sas quality  of  her  resounding  speech — the 
May  Irwin  of  old  Daly  days  ere  she  sighed  for 
stellar  heights  or,  to  gain  them,  had  com- 
mitted the  crime  of  "  Mammy  !  Come  Kiss 
Your  Honey  Boy." 


much  a  part  of  that  unique  personality  as"  Old 
Lavender  "  is  like  a  glove  fitted  to  Harrigan's 
hand.  I  can  as  easily  picture  a  new  Old  Lav 
as  I  can  accept  a  second  Cordelia.  Mrs.  Yea- 
mans  is  an  old  woman.  She  is  worn,  weary 
and  sometimes  exasperating.  During  her  last 
season  with  the  company  in  New  York,  her 
indifference  approached  that  of  the  divine 
Bernhardt.  She  dragged  her  lines  and  daw- 
dled through  her  scenes  and  yawned  confid- 
ingly into  the  faces  of  her  audiences.  She 
was  openly  tired  and  unaffectedly  sleepy  and 
she  wanted  to  get  through  and  to  get  home 
and  to  get  to  bed.  But  while  she  was  on  the 
stage— she  was  Cordelia.  Without  her,  the  play 
is  lifeless  and  dreary,  the  players  uncertain, 
the  dialogue  uninspired  and  "Daniel,"  even 
in  Harrigan's  best  vein,  as  this  dear,  uncom- 
fortable, old  Irishman  is  certainly  cast,  was 
suddenly  widowed  and  solitary. 


This  is  the  first  time  the  new  company  has 
been  conspicously  disappointing  and  on  the 
whole  its  members  have  had  much  to  contend 
against.  They  were  heralded  by  odious  com- 
parison and  judged  by  a  standard  of  preju- 
diced loyalty  to  old  favorites.  Their  indi- 
vidual merits  have  been  applauded  but  a  gen- 
eral liawlessness  seems  to  have  been  expected. 
Harrigan's  plays  are  merely  series  of  special- 
ties and  with  him  are  several  artists — Sparks, 
Doane,  McCarthy,  little  Mooney  with  his  love- 
ly voice  and  young  Ned  Harrigan,  as  a  dan- 
cer— who  could,  singly,  hold  the  stage  in 
Yaudeville.  Strange  if,  collectively,  they  may 
not  lend  a  certain  amount  of  brilliancy  to  a 
stock  company.  Our  critical  faculty  has  cer- 
tainly not  been  nourished  on  the  perfection  of 
other  visiting  stock  companies.  The  New- 
York  manager  long  permitted  himself  the 
luxury  of  believing  that  anything  is  good 
enough  for  the  West  and  we  have  cheerfully 
and  repeatedly  paid  out  our  dollars  to 
strengthen  him  in  his  convictions.  Why  not 
admit  the  truth  ?.  Half  San  Francisco  is  now 
familiarly  interested  in  the  feud  between  the 
powers  that  be,  which  has  placed  two  theatres 
at  a  disadvantage  and  robbed  a  hitherto  im- 
partial newspaper  of  all  importance  as  a  critic. 

The  Harrigan  company — which  is  not  nearly 
so  inadequate  as  it  has  been  painted — has 
merely  fallen  in  the  thick  of  the  fray. 


In  "Cordelia's  Aspirations"  presented  by  the 
Harrigan  Company  this  week,  at  the  California 
Theatre,  Mrs.  Yeamans  is  sadly  remembered 
and  still  more  sadly  missed.    "  Cordelia  "  is  as 


In  view  of  little  Miss  Pollock's  wierd  and 
elfish  appearance,  her  bizarre  frocks  and  her 
coiffure  hysterique,  it  is  diverting  to  learn  that 
she  thinks  "all  San  Francisco  women  look  like 
jays."  I  would  not  repeat  this  if  I  thought  San 
Francisco  women  would  mind  or  if  I  thought 
Miss  Pollock's  opinion — judging  from  the  out- 
ward expression  of  her — counted  for  anything. 
I  am  repeating  it  because  I  think  it  is  so  funny. 
Little  Miss  Pollock  has  the  excuse  of  extreme 
youth.  I  understand  that  she  is  not  more  than 
twenty  and  she  has  worked  very  hard.  Her 
talent  runs  in  a  single,  little,  narrow  groove 
but  it  is  beyond  criticism  as  far  as  it  goes  and 
if  it  has  not  been  appreciated  here,  this  is  be- 
cause the  artistic  value  of  it  has  not  been 
understood.  Maggie  Murphys  do  not  live 
outside  of  New  York.  The  same  may  be  said 
of  the  "Tough  Girl,"  immortalized  by  Ada 
Lewis  and  fairly  well  lived  up  to  by  Lillian 
Flynn,  but  the  broad  sweep  of  this  character 
cannot  fail  of  appreciation  anywhere.  The 
type  which  Miss  Pollock  mirrors  to  absolute 
perfection  of  each  minor  detail,  is  the  inde- 
pendent and  honorable  little  New  York  work- 
ing girl  who  may  be  met  anywhere  along 
lower  Broadway  and  some  of  the  intersecting 
streets.  These  girls  are  invariably  trim,  small 
and  aggressively  neat.  They  can  all  sing  in 
that  small,  shrill,  childish  treble.    They  can 


all  do  a  step.  They  all  talk  with  a  certain 
little  snarl  which  is  utterly  "New  York"  and 
quite  apart  from  the  Western  drawl.  They 
all  earn  at  least  eleven  dollars  a  week  and 
conscientiously  spend  a  certain  portion  thereof 
on  trim  little  skirts  and  neat  little  boots  and 
hats  and  hair  ribbons  and  a  "party-dress." 
They  go  through  the  world  with  their  hands 
in  their  pockets  and  a  fine  American  scorn  for 
the  idle  and  they  early  marry  into  their  own 
class  and  bring  up  their  daughters  to  be  "per- 
fect ladies." 


NAT  GOODWIN  announces  David  Gar- 
rick  for  next  season,  and  will  open  his  Chi- 
cago engagement  in  the  early  Autumn  with 
this  play,  reserving  the  comedy  written  for 
him  by  Henry  Guy  Carleton  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  Boston  in  the  coming  Spring.  In 
David  Garrick  lie  untried  possibilities  for  the 
Goodwin  talent.  It  is  talent  of  an  unusual 
order  and  it  has  risen  within  easy  recollec- 
tion, from  the  lines  of  broad  burlesque  to 
the  higher  fields  of  artistic  comedy,  where 
"the  spring  of  laughter  lies  close  by  the  foun- 
tain of  tears."  I  am  not  agreed,  however, 
with  the  dramatic  enthusiast,  who  shouts  to 
us  from  New  York  that  the  world  is  about  to 
see  the  greatest  Garrick  of  them  all.  Garrick 
is  not  a  great  part  and  Goodwin  has  stopped 
just  this  side  of  greatness.  His  artistic  possi- 
bilities have  been  limited  by  his  domestic  fol- 
lies. I  think  "follies"  is  not  an  uncharitable 
word.  The  friends  of  brilliant,  unfortunate 
Eliza  Wetherbee  found  a  harsher  one. 


The  stage  which  gilds  the  vices  of  women 
does  not  plead  against  the  short  comings 
of  men.  No  actor  has  tound  it  possible  to 
wade  to  prominence  through  the  mire  of 
scandal,  which  has  helped  many  an  actress, 
devoid  of  talent,  to  fleeting  notoriety  and  has 
become  so  thoroughly  established  as  the  means 
to  this  end,  that  the  scandal  is  sought  after 
with  eagerness  and  advertised  with  splendor. 
This  is  the  unique  instance  where  greater 
license  is  accorded  to  women  than  to  men. 
The  world  is  quite  decided  on  this  point  and 
the  inconsistency  thereof  does  not  in  any  wise 
disturb  the  fact.  The  man  who  depends  on 
the  public  may  not  offend  it  and,  among  its 
ideals,  is  cherished  the  name  of  wife.  Hus- 
band is  spelled  with  other  letters.  This  senti- 
ment is  no  respecter  of  persons.  Charles 
Coghlan  has  gone  down  before  it,  Nat  Good- 
win has  been  defeated  by  it  and  Boucicault, 
with  all  his  genius  and,  alas!  with  all  his  elo- 
quent excuse,  was  pitilessly  sacrificed  to  it. 


Katherine  Kidder,  who  has  puichased  Sar- 
dou's  "Madame  Sans  Gene"  for  a  song  and 
threatens  to  star  in  the  play  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Pitou,  is  rather  an  interesting  personal- 
ity. I  think  she  played  "  Dearest"  in  "Little 
Lord  Fountleroy  "  out  here,  but  I  am  not  sure. 
She  did  in  New  York,  anyway  and  played  it 
exceedingly  well — wretched,  feeble  part  that  it 
is — and  certainly  looked  everything  that  is 
lovely  and  gentle  and  youthfully  maternal  after 
Reginald  Birch.  She  is  still  very  young,  Miss 
Kidder,  and  belongs  to  Evansville,  or  Evans- 
ton, whichever  it  may  be — a  suburb  of  Chicago. 
She  went  on  the  stage  in  the  very  teeth  of  her 
family,  who  are  of  the  church-churchy  order 
which  regards  the  stage  as  the  direct  downward 
path  to  perdition  and  it  was  one  of  the  little 
ironies  of  life  that  she  should  have  caught  the 
stage  fever  at  the  Sunday-school  festivities, 
where  she  "sang  songs  and  spoke  pieces,"  after 
the  manner  of  other  good  little  girls,  who  are 
well  brought  up  in  rather  small  places.  It  is 
true,  I  understand,  that  Miss  Kidder  deter- 
mined to  adopt  the  theatrical  life  before  she 
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had  ever  witnessed  a  performance  in  a  real 
theatre  and  that  sort  of  desire  which  cries 
aloud  before  it  is  spoken  to  has  a  right  to  ex- 
pect consideration.  As  she  was  gifted  with 
such  a  burden  of  inexperience,  Miss  Kidder 
may  be  forgiven  for  having  spelled  her 
name  "Katbrhyu,"  posed  extravagantly  at 
the  photographers  and  indulged  in  other  ama- 
teurish idiocies,  especially  as  she  subsequently 
reformed  and  does  none  of  these  things  now. 


Lydia  Yeamans-Titus  was  received  this 
week,  with  frantic  enthusiasm,  at  the  Orpheumi 
where  the  bill,  throughout,  is  good.  The  audi- 
ences have  numbered  from  fifteen  hundred 
to  two  thousand  people,  and  their  sentiments 
have  been  undivided.  Mrs.  Titus  looks  better 
for  a  month's  idleness  in  the  sunny  South, 
sings,  in  spite  of  the  slight  cold,  with  accus- 
tomed taste  and  ease,  and  has  added  a  new 
song  and  two  small,  stuffed  cotton  cats  to  her 
Baby  act.  She  had  a  half  dozen  recalls  on 
her  opening  night,  and  graciously  responded 
until  limp  with  fatigue  and  almost  voiceless, 
she  ran  through  a  pantomime  in  a  final  effort 
to  please.  In  her  dressingroom,  I  learned  that 
the  gossip  of  recent  difficulties  with  the  Hal- 
len  &  Hart  combination  was  quite  groundless. 
They  parted,  on  the  contrary,  in  the  most 
friendly  manner,  and  Mrs.  Titus  did  not  sing 
in  Oakland  because  it  was  to  her  financial  ad- 
vantage to  remain  at  Los  Angeles.  Her  future 
plans  are  quite  uncertain.  For  two  weeks  she 
will  sing  at  the  Orpheum;  possibly,  for  four — 
after  that  she  and  her  clever  husband  have  a 
handful  of  tempting  offers  to  choose  from. 

Alice  Rix. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


The  audiences  at  the  Orpheum  have,  this 
week,  taxed  the  seating  capacity  to  the  utmost 
and  every  night  numbers  of  the  disappointed 
have  been  turned  away.  The  new  programme 
quite  justifies  its  extensive  advertisement  by 
the  management,  and  Lydia  Yeamans-Titus 
and  the  Braatz  Brothers  divide  the  honors  of 
the  entertainment.  Several  new  people  are 
announced  for  next  week  and  the  present 
attractions  will  be  spiced  with  some  pleasing 
variety.  The  Wilmots  date  their  departure 
for  Europe  immediately  after  their  Orpheum 
engagement  and  will  make  their  final  "wheel" 
before  a  San  Francisco  audience,  the  last  of 
this  week. 


Next  Monday  evening,  at  the  California 
Theatre,  Edward  Harrigan  and  his  Company 
will  present  "McSorley's  Inflation" — a  play 
which  is  as  popular  in  the  East  as  any  of  Mr. 
Harrigan's  characteristic  productions,  and 
filled  with  the  tuneful  and  catchy  melodies  of 
Braham.  "  McSorley"  is  a  stranger  to  San 
Francisco,  as  this  play  was  not  in  Harrigan's 
repertorie  on  his  earlier  visit  to  this  city.  He 
impersonates  the  typical  New  York  politician 
of  a  certain  Ward  and  is  at  his  best  in  the 
opportunities  the  role  offers.  The  dialogue 
is  bright,  and  the  scenes  original,  as  usual, 
with  the  author,  are  faithful  to  the  life  por- 
trayed. 


"The  Masked  Ball"  will  be  given  by  the 
John  Drew  Company  next  week,  at  the  Bald- 
win Theater.  The  comedy  is  the  work  of  two 
clever  French  dramatists,  and  calls  the  powers 
of  the  entire  company  into  play  as  the  interest 
is  not  centered  as  usual  in  one  or  two  parts. 
Mr.  Drew's  first  success  as  a  star,  after  his 
withdrawal  from  Augustin  Daly's  New  York 
Company  was  made  in  "  The  Masked  Ball," 
and  this  play  also  served  to  win  fame  for  Miss 
Maud  Adams,  the  leading  lady  of  Mr.  Drew's 


Company.  The  play  will  be  presented  at  the 
Baldwin  Theater,  with  the  original  New  York 
cast. 


The  Tivoli  has  a  revival  next  week  of  "  Rip 
Van  Winkle,"  one  of  the  most  picturesque 
and  melodious  of  light  operas  and  full  of  pos- 
sibilities for  the  talent  of  the  company.  The 
romantic  opera  founded  on  Irving's  story  of 
Sleepy  Hollow,  is  familiar  to  nearly  all  theater 
goers,  and  the  Tivoli  was  one  of  the  first  man- 
agements to  stage  the  production.  It  had  a 
long  and  popular  run  before  in  San  Francisco, 
and  its  announcement  for  next  week  has  been 
received  with  satisfaction  by  Tivoli  patrons. 
"  Rip  Van  Winkle,"  the  title  role,  is  in  the 
hands  of  Ferris  Hartman,  and  Miss  Salinger 
will  play  Gretchen.  The  scenery  is  romantic 
to  a  degree,  and  the  music  in  Planquette's 
most  delightful  vein. 


Dan  McCarthy  brings  his  engagement  at 
Morosco's  to  a  brilliant  finish  this  week  and  on 
Monday  evening,  Theodore  Roberts  opens  a 
short  San  Francisco  season  with  "  The  Octo- 
roon." The  sale  of  seats  is  already  very  large 
and  the  management  confidently  expects  its 
usual  success  in  filling  the  big  house  to  the 
upper  galleries.  In  "The  Octoroon"  Mr. 
Roberts  sustains  the  role  of  "  Wahnotoe  " — 
an  Indian  Chief — in  which  character  he 
achieved  success  in  the  East.  He  will  be  re- 
membered by  San  Francisco  as  "  Kephron  " 
in  Sardou's  "Cleopatra" — at  the  Baldwin, 
three  years  ago,  where  he  shared  the  triumphs 
of  Fanny  Davenport  and  Melbourne  Mac- 
dowell.  Since  then,  Mr.  Roberts  has  been  as- 
sociated with  Charles  Frohman's  No.  i  Com- 
pany and  made  an  impression  in  another  In- 
dian character  very  similar  to  that  of  "  Wah- 
notoe "  in  "The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me  "—as 
presented  by  Mr.  Frohman's  Company. 


The  conductor  approached  the  man  who  carries  lighted 
cigars  into  public  conveyances. 

"No  smoking,"  said  the  conductor. 
"  I  ain't  smoking,"  was  the  reply. 
"  Your  cigar  is." 

"  Well,  I  can't  help  that.  This  is  a  strong  cigar  and 
it  does  as  it  pleases." 

"  Well,"  said  the  conductor,  "  you  can  take  your 
choice.  Either  you  or  the  cigar  will  have  to  be  put 
out. ' ' 

And  the  man,  after  some  thought,  rubbed  the  cigar  on 
his  shoe  and  put  it  out. —  Washington  Star." 

Poor  Mike  was  very  ill — almost  as  ill  as  he  was  short, 
and  what  that  meant  those  who  know  him  can  best  say, 
for  physically  he  was  hardly  more  than  a  dwarf. 

The  doctor  was  called  in,  and  after  investigation,  in- 
formed Mrs.  Mike  that  her  husband  was  suffering  from 
actinomycosis,  a  name  which  appeared  to  strike  terror 
to  the  soul  of  the  anxious  woman. 

"  Act  pwhat?  "  said  she. 

"Actinomycosis,"  replied  the  doctor. 

"Him?"  cried  Mrs.  Mike.  "Ah,  docther,  how  can 
yez  say  thot  ?  A  little  man  loike  Moikel  couldn't 
hould  the  name  of  ut,  much  less  tiie  disaze  that  goes 
wid  ut." — Harper's  Drawer. 


The  man  from  Tamarack  Valley  had  tucked  the  nap- 
kin under  his  collar  band  and  was  looking  around  the 
restaurant  when  the  waiter  assailed  him. 

"Soup,  sir ?"  inquired  that  functionary. 

"What  sort ? " 

"Green  turtle,  sir." 

"  Um — any  other  kind?'' 

" No,  sir." 

"  Well,  bring  it  along  and  I'll  see  about  it.  Summer 
is  comin'  on  and  a  map's  got  to  be  particular  about  eatin' 
too  many  green  things.  Sure  you  ain't  got  none  that's 
ripe  ': '' — Detroit  Free  Press. 


At  the  Whist  Table.  —  Mrs.  Bragg — Our  John  is  such  a 
forgetful  thing  !  He  makes  me  so  provoked.  He's  so 
different  from  me.  Why,  I  remember  everything  I  really 
believe,  and  forget  nothing. 

Mr.  Bragg. — Didn't  you  know  that  suit  had  gone 
around  three  times  already  ? 

Mrs.  Bragg. — Had  it  ?  Well,  there  !  1  never  can  re- 
member what  has  been  played. — Boston  Transcript. 


A  Conscientious  Barkeeper.  —  Policeman. — You  say 
you  always  refuse  to  sell  a  man  liquor  after  he  has  had  as 
much  as  is  good  for  him  ? 

Bartender.  —That's  my  rule.  When  he  begins  to  see 
double  I  bounce  him. 

' '  An'  a  good  rule  it  is.  But  how  do  you  know  when 
he  begins  to  see  double  '!  " 

"  When  he  hands  me  live  cents  for  a  ten  cent  drink, 
and  insists  that  he  paid  me  ten." — yew  York  Weekly. 

The  teacher  in  geography  was  putting  the  class  through 
a  few  simple  tests.  "On  which  side  of  the  Earth  is  the 
North  Pole  ?"  she  inquired.  "  On  the  North  side,"  came 
the  unanimous  answer.  "  On  which  side  is  the  South 
Pole'.'"  "On  the  South  side."  "Now,  on  which  side 
are  the  most  people  ?  "  This  was  a  poser,  and  nobody 
answered.  Finally  a  very  young  scholar  held  up  his 
hand.  "I  know,"  he  said  hesitatingly,  as  if  the  excess 
of  his  knowledge  was  too  much  for  him.  "Good  for 
you,"  said  the  teacher,  encouragingly;  "tell  the  class  on 
which  side  the  most  people  are."  "  On  the  outside,"  re- 
plied the  youngster,  and  whatever  answer  the  teacher  had 
in  her  mind  was  lost  in  the  shuffle.  —Detroit  Free  Press. 


Ought  to  Work  Both  Ways.  —  "Cyrus,"  she  said  reluc- 
tantly, "1  don  t  think  I  would  make  a  good  wife  for  a 
poor  man." 

"  Then  you  would  make  a  mighty  poor  wife  for  a  good 
man,"  replied  Cyrus,  grabbing  his  hat. — Chicago  Tribune. 


Muggins — So  you  made  your  debut  as  an  actor  last 
night,  eh?    How  did  you  get  on? 

Footlite — Oh,  I  got  on  all  right,  but  I  couldn't  get  off 
quick  enough.  —  Philadelphia  Accord. 


AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ah.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday  Next,  July   23d— Second  Week 

ion  of 


Comedy 


Mr.  JOHN  DREW-^^S? 

"THE  mflSKED  BflliLt" 

As  Performed  for  over  300  Nights 
in  New  York. 

Monday,  July  30th— Third  and  Last  Week— Mr.  JOHN  DRKW 
First  Three  Nights— Christopher,  Jr. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AL  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FKIEDLANDER  Manager 

Commencing    Monday,    July  23d 

Every  Evening  Including  Sunday.  Matinee  Saturday. 

MR.  EDWARD  HARRIGAN 
And  his  New  York  Company,  presenting  for  the  first  time  here 
Mr.  Harrigan's  Funniest  of  all  Comedies 

"  McSORLEY'S   INFLATION  " 

His  Greatest  New  York  Success. 

ic      ic       Braham's  Delightful  Melodies 

Reserved  Seats— Matinee,  2.">c,  50,  75c.    Night,  20c,  50c,  75c,  SI 
Next  Play,  "SQUATTER  SOYEREIGNTY." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

KRELING  BROS  Proprietors  and  Managers 

Last  Nights  I   Second  and  Last  Week ! 


Production  of  the  Season!     The  Ideal  Romantic  Opera! 
Companion  Piece  to  "  Robin  Hood  " 


DICK  TURPIN 


Book  by  H.  Graltan  Donnelly 
Music  by  Bowness  Briggsj 


Monday,  July  23,  "BIP  VAN  WINKLE" 
POPULAR    PRICES   :    :    :    25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Appearances  of  the  Celebrated  Irish  Come- 
dian in  his  Greatest  Artistic  Triumph 

"THE      CRUISKEEN  LAWN." 

Monday  P:\ening  Next,  July  23d 
First  Appearance  of  the  Gifted  Actor,  Theodore 
RonERis.in  a  Superb  and  Colossal  Production  of 

"THE  OCTOROON" 

Evening  /V/V*s--Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  '25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices-- 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  'J  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 

Week   of  Monday  :       July   23d,  1894 

A  Magnificent  New  Bill  by  our  Grand  Eastern 
Specialty  Company 
The  liraatz  Bros.,  Charles  H.  Duncan, 

Lydia  Yeamans  Titus,  O'lirien  &  Carroll, 

Conners  &  Btaley,  Etc.,  Klc. 

Last  Week  of  the  Incomparable  Bicyclists,  The  Wilmot*  ! 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


Matinee  Pi  ices:    Parquet,  any  I 
seat,  25c;  Balcony,  any  seat, 
10c;  Children  10c  any  part. 


Evening;  Prices:  Reserved  Seats 
2.5c;  Balcony  10c;  Opera 
Chairs  and  Box  Seats  50c. 
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We  hear  much  nowadays  of  the  strike,  poli- 
tics, religion,  woman's  rights  and  the  power 
of  the  press,  but  where  is  the  one  topic  which 
generally  engages  all  girls'  minds  at  this 
season?  The  one  subject,  which,  as  the  Sum- 
mer gradully  wanes,  waxes  stronger  and  more 
fervent,  and  without  which  no  country  resort 
can  call  itself  successful.  This  is  the  Summer 
flirtation.  But  to  day  we  are  absolutely  free 
from  it;  the  frivolity  of  it  is  looked  upon,  even 
by  the  least  worldly,  as  something  void  of  taste 
or  judgment. 

Is  it  that  men's  charms  are  less  potent  ? 
Perhaps  men  are  less  sentimental,  less  chival- 
rous, have  time  only  to  discuss  the  problems 
of  the  day,  and  their  own  distinctly  masculine 
pleasures.  Is  it  that  they  do  not  seek  to  wile 
away  the  warm  mornings  with  a  fair  charmer 
languidly  breathing  soft,  sweet  notes  of  love 
into  a  willing  ear,  becoming  utterly  oblivious 
of  the  realities  and  inevitable  crosses  which 
surround  them  ? 

Perhaps  the  fault  lies  with  the  girls.  Now- 
adays they  are  so  much  more  independent, 
have  so  many  more  resources  in  themselves, 
are  so  infinitely  superior  to  the  Summer-man 
that  his  company  is  tiresome  in  its  ineptitude. 

So  the  willing  man  and  the  charming  girl 
in  muslin,  lace  and  leghorn  hat  pass  their 
time  in  a  hundred  other  ways,  and  occasionally 
revert  to  other  seasons  and  wonder  if  the  game 
is  worth  the  candle.  If,  in  the  end,  the  great 
and  only  desire  of  life  will  be  fulfilled — will 
woman,  in  her  present  attitude  toward  man, 
realize  her  highest  ambition  and  put  him  on 
the  pedestal  that  she  has  built  for  him  ?  Could 
man  but  understand  the  motive  of  the  woman 
who  lives  for  something,  he  would,  by  every 
means  in  his  power,  endeavor  to  strengthen 
her  cause  by  assisting  her  in  all  the  higher 
branches,  thus  helping  her  to  gain  as  great  in- 
tellectual force  as  lie  has  physical  vigor. 

This,  like  all  great  ends,  cannot  be  gained 
without  a  struggle,  and  the  harder  the  combat 
the  more  glory  in  success.  This  struggle  to 
raise  woman  above  her  surroundings  is  the 
cause  of  the  downfall  of  that  odiously  insuf- 
ferable pastime — a  summer  flirtation.  It  at- 
tained nothing;  its  memories  were  futile,  so 
far  as  pleasure  went,  for  often  as  the  man 
whose  company  became  agreeable,  whose  per- 
sonality proved  amusing,  departed  like  the 
summer  zephyr,  to  waft  his  sweetness  around 
other  flowers,  separate  shocks  were  inflicted 
on  the  lingering  blossom  left  blooming  alone. 
The  effect  occasioned  by  this  was  to  make 
woman  more  obdurate,  harder,  and  less  sym- 
pathetic, the  inevitable  consequences  falling 
upon  man,  for  in  the  end  it  is  he  who  has  to 
suffer  by  finding  the  girl  in  whom  he  placed 
his  trust  only  heartless  and  cruel. 

Never  before  have  girls  looked  quite  so  adora- 
ble as  this  year.  Fashion  and  fabrics  tend  to 
make  them  pretty.  Who  could  not  be  charm- 
ing and  agreeable  in  laces  and  ribbon-bedecked 
gowns.  White  carries  its  head  erect  as  it 
inarches  triumphantly  at  the  head  of  the 
great  procession  of  colors.  White  hats,  veils, 
shoes,  gloves,  parasols  are  more  the  rage  now 
than  ever  before.  Even  the  shirt-waists  must 
have  white  collars  and  cuffs  to  be  quite  up  to 
date.  It  is  not  necessary  to  have  stiff  collars 
to  one's  shirt  waists:  the  latest  fad  is  to  have 
white  crepe  gathered  tightly  around  the  neck. 
For  my  part,  I  prefer  linen,  for  dim  remem- 
brances of  a  small  childhood,  when  a  silk 
handkerchief  was  a  sure  preventive  of  sore 
throats  will  persist  in  asserting  itself  and  re- 
minding one  that  linen  always  is  immaculate 


in  its  appearance  and  crepe  unless  changed 
daily  does  not  look  well. 

The  theatre  waists  of  to-day  are  so  dainty. 
They  bring  one  back  to  those  dear  old-fash- 
ioned silks  which  our  grandmothers  wore. 
One  that  particularly  attracted  my  attention, 
was  a  cream  white,  soft  silk,  with  tiny  sprays  of 
lavender  (the  lavender  with  which  we  scent  our 
clothes  )sprinkled  over  it.  So  odd  were  the  sprays 
in  their  design  that  I  had  to  inspect  it  closely 
to  see  were  they  really  woven  with  the  silk. 
The  waist  was  trimmed  with  black  insertion, 
which  made  the  contrast  severe  in  its  charm. 
Another  waist  of  pink  chiffon  made  me  most 
envious,  but  how  disastrous  even  a  cape  is  to 
chiffon  sleeves.  They  are  always  seriously  im- 
paired ere  the  wearer  reaches  the  theatre. 

Why  do  not  people  who  own  carriages  use 
them  at  night?  Is  it  the  dVlicacy  of  the 
horses  they  fear,  or  that  of  the  coachman? 
From  the  appearance  of  the  horses  driven  by 
our  carriage  people  I  think  it  would  be  using 
a  great  deal  of  judgment  to  drive  them  at 
night,  especially  on  foggy  nights,  if  only  to 
give  them  an  opportunity  of  taking  pneu- 
monia, or  some  other  disease.  Think  of  the 
saving  to  the  public  eye  and  to  those  unable 
to  afford  carriages,  who  would  be  spared  the 
pain  of  teeing  such  teams,  knowing  all  the 
time  how  easily  their  owners  might  do  better. 
However  the  "horse  show"  may  appeal  to  the 
pride  of  a  few.  Even  now,  I  hear  of  any 
number  of  people  who  are  scouring  the  stock- 
farms  to  find  horses  worthy  of  the  name. 
There  are  some,  too,  who  are  buying  carriages 
with  a  view  of  exhibiting  in  the  show,  and 
then  perhaps  the  Park  will  be  more  fashionable 
and  the  streets  less  full  of  "ruts"  and  holes 
than  they  are  at  present.  But  perhaps  this  is 
asking  of  the  municipality  too  much. 

Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders aud  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency.''  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5S22. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Oruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  pi  jmptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  nee^s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
aud  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
aud  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
aud  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SNELL  SEMINARY 


568  Twelfth  Street, 


Oakland,  Cal. 


A POST  GRADUATE  COURSE  embracing  advanced 
work  iu  Literature,  History,  English  and  French 
will  be  added  to  the  curriculum. 

The  young  ladies  of  this  course  will  have  the  advan- 
tage of  attending  the  lectures  at  the  State  University 
upon  the  subjects  connected  with  their  studies. 
Fall  Term  begins  Monday,  July  30th,  1894. 

MARY  E.  SNELL, 

RICHARD  B.  SNELL,  Principals. 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.P.Brown's  HERBAL 
TISSUE  BUILDER.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed- 
ily, and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  "Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

"hakesperian   Academy,  1007  California  Street, 

Opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 


ARE  YOU  "OUT  OF  SORTS,     TIRED  AND  NERVOUS 

BROMO-SELTZER 

WILL   PROMPTLY   REFRESH    AND    INVIGORATE  YOU 


THEx  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Grant  Avenue 

★  ★ 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

*  * 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  ol  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  for  orders,  if  requested. 

ie     it     *      TELEPHONE   6468     ★     *  ★ 
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©pnt  Ccttcr  to  Col.  I3uvns 

Col.  D.  M.  Burns; 

San  Francisco. 

My  Dear  Colonel: — I  am  a  plain  California 
farmer.  I  have  never  met  you,  but  Colonel, 
poor  and  freckled  though  I  may  be,  I  know 
there  are  times  when  a  man,  no  matter  how 
humble,  must  lay  down  his  hoe  and  his 
modesty  to  enter  into  communion  with  the 
great  men  of  these  United  States.  And, 
Colonel,  you  will  not  fee"l  hard  toward  me  if  I 
speak  to  you  on  terms,  which  at  ordinary 
times  might  seem  familiar.  I  am  sure  you 
will  not,  Colonel.  I  have  watched  your  career 
from  the  day  when  you  was  a  plain  man  like 
myself  until  you  became  the  general  manager 
of  the  Republican  party,  and  one  thing  I  bave 
seen  with  pleasure  is  your  willingness  to  asso- 
ciate with  any  of  the  boys  from  Governor 
Markham  down. 

But  Colonel;  this  is  no  time  to  mince  mat- 
ters. Times  are  hard.  It  keeps  wife  and  our 
eleven  bright  boys  hustling  to  make  both  ends 
meet.  Last  year  we  had  a  big  fruit  crop,  but 
prices  were  low.  We  realized  the  cause  to  be 
the  obnoxious  purchasing  clause  in  the  Sher- 
man Act,  and  when  Congress  removed  that 
we  all  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief.  Mr.  Sherman, 
Mr.  Cleveland  and  other  Republicans  told  us 
that  gold  would  begin  to  come  this  way,  and 
we  felt  a  good  deal  better.  But  times  did  not 
pick  up  alter  that,  Colonel.  The  gold  kept  on 
going  toward  Europe.  About  one-half  of  the 
banks  in  the  country  became  discouraged  and 
quit.  Peaches  went  down  to  ten  dollars  per 
ton,  and  the  canneries  experienced  the  same 
tired  feeling  that  was  the  cause  of  inducing  so 
many  of  our  brightest  financiers  to  continue 
their  researches  behing  steel  doors.  Wine  be- 
came so  cheap  that  people  drank  water  because 
it  was  more  fashionable.  I  was  about  ready 
to  sell  my  farm  and  engage  in  politics,  for  I 
was  discouraged. 

I  was  feeling  this  way  Colonel,  when  I 
chanced  to  meet  my  old  friend  Morris  Estee 
one  day.  Morris  and  I  lived  on  adjoining 
farms  a  long  time  and  used  to  swap  work  dur- 
ing the  busy  season,  so  I  said  to  him  :  "Mor- 
ris, I  am  tired  of  this  hard  life.  Here  I've 
been  for  thirty  years  raising  prunes,  warts, 
blisters  and  children  and  getting  poorer  every 
year,  and  I  am  going  to  quit."  Morris  said  I 
was  a  fool  ;  that  the  cause  of  it  all  was  what 
the  Democratic  party  threatened  to  do  with 
the  tariff.  Just  wait  a  couple  of  years.  We 
will  knock  it  out  and  you  will  be  all  right. 
And,  Colonel,  after  Morris'  encouraging  words 
our  family  rolled  up  its  sleeves  and  went  to 
work  again.  We  were  getting  along  well, 
crops  were  growing  nicely,  and  I  never  saw 
stock  look  better  at  this  season  of  the  year. 
Morris  was  nominated  for  Governor,  our  soap 
factory  had  resumed  and  confidence  seemed  in 
a  fair  way  to  be  restored,  when  an  order  came 
from  Mr.  Debs  to  tie  up  the  railroads.  Stand 
pat,  he  said.  We  have  stood  ever  since,  Col- 
onel. 

Colonel,  it  is  not  necessary  to  describe  to 
you  the  hole  Mr.  Debs  has  prepared  for  all  of 
us.  But  in  this  trying  hour,  when  neighbor 
is  arrayed  against  neighbor  ;  when  labor  and 
capital  have  put  on  the  gloves  and  waived  all 
rules  ;  when  Morris  is  alraid  to  say  anything, 
pro  or  con  ;  when  the  peach  borer  and  the 
scale  are  vieing  with  each  other  in  conspiring 
to  undo  the  down  trodden  agriculturist  ;  when 
interstate  commerce  has  become  impossible  we 
turn  to  you,  as  the  one  man  who  can  bring  or- 
der out  of  chaos.  We  have  appealed  to  Mar- 
quis Pullman,  but  in  vain.  The  general  mana- 
gers tell  us  they  have  nothing  to  arbitrate. 
Gresham  and  the  Chinese  minister  are  playing 


poker  for  points  in  the  nice  new  Chinese  treaty, 
and  the  State  department  can  do  nothing.  We 
have  appealed  to  Congress,  but  Mr.  Geary  says 
they  are  so  busy  getting  out  their  hand- 
some new  polka-dot  tariff  bill  they  have  no 
time  for  small  matters.  We  have  appealed  to 
Debs  and  Knox  for  relief  but  they  are  so  busy 
in  raising  bail  bonds  they  can  do  nothing. 
Morris  will  say  nothing  until  the  trouble  is 
over,  for  Morris  as  a  candidate,  is  a  very  cau- 
tious man,  and  so  we  come  to  you,  Colonel. 
You  will  not  disappoint  us. 

Colonel,  the  way  you  handled  things  at 
Sacramento  in  June  gives  us  confidence.  In 
the  name  of  California  vinyardists,  knee  deep 
in  mortgages  and  phylloxera,  I  ask  you  to 
end  this  strike.  In  the  name  of  thousands  of 
wine  men,  who  are  haunting  damp  solitude  in 
cellars,  trying  to  figure  a  way  out  of  indebted- 
ness, I  beg  you  to  untie  the  railroad  knot. 
In  the  name  of  countless  prune-growers,  who 
ever  and  anon  pause  in  their  pastime  of  mop- 
ping fungus  from  their  trees  to  curse  Congress 
for  not  raising  the  duty  on  foreign  prunes,  I 
look  to  you  to  straighten  out  Debs,  the  rail- 
road officials  and  other  violators  of  the  law. 
In  the  name  of  the  California  sheep  men,  who 
are  rapidly  forsaking  wool  for  coyote  culture, 
I  pray  you  to  end  this  unseemly  strife.  In 
the  name  of  the  thousands  of  politicians  in 
this  State,  who  are  brought  face  to  face  with 
a  scarcity  of  beer  and  an  advance  in  whisky, 
I  appeal  to  you  to  again  start  the  wheels  of 
commerce.  And,  lastly,  Colonel,  in  the  name 
of  the  patient,  long-suffering,  uncomplaining 
American  people,  who  are  living  in  dread 
lest  the  present  strike  will  furnish  Congress 
with  a  pretext  for  extending  its  session,  I  urge 
most  strenuously  that  you  call  off  the  strike. 
Do  that,  Colonel,  and  we  shall  see  our  soap 
factory  resume,  our  maccaroni  factory  start  up, 
Morris  will  give  us  his  views,  Governor  Mark- 
ham  will  be  found  and  confidence  will  be  re- 
stored. Thomas  Rye. 

Milpitas,  July  16. 


AN    INTERCEPTED  LETTER. 


At  present  writing  it  is  not  apparent  why 
the  following  letter  should  have  been  delivered 
at  this  office.  Probably  disturbance  in  the 
mails  had  something  to  do  with  it,  or  possibly 
it  is  due  to  the  fact  that  Stow,  Bnrns,  Pillsbury 
and  Major  Gillis  all  have  offices  in  our  build- 
ing, and  things  got  mixed  in  some  inexplicable 
way.  However,  we  print  the  communication 
for  what  it  is  worth.  We  will  watch  with 
interest  the  publication  of  the  address  to  com- 
pare it  with  this  letter. 

"  HEDGESIDE,  July  15,  '94. 

My  Dear  Dan: — So  much  has  been  said  concerning  the 
present  deplorable  strike,  and  so  many  of  my  enemies 
have  attacked  me,  and  so  many  of  my  friends  found 
fault  with  me,  for  not  having  expressed  some  views  on 
this  subject,  I  have  blocked  out  an  address  to  the  public 
which  I  am  anxious  to  submit  to  you. 

THE  EXORDIUM. 

I  have  made  this  quite  lengthy  because  it  deals  in 
generalities.  I  speak  feelingly  of  America  as  the  land  of 
freedom,  the  home  of  the  liberty-loving  man  and  woman. 
I  speak  of  the  children  cradled  in  the  lap  of  a  liberty- 
loving  motherhood,  and  more  of  that  kind  of  perfectly 
safe  stuff  that  will  please  both  sides.  There  is  nothing 
in  this  that  my  bitterest  enemy  can  criticize. 

ACTS  OK  VIOLENCE. 

I  then  take  up  Acts  of  Violence,  and,  adhering  closely 
to  Debs'  orders  to  the  A.  R.  U.  and  the  subsequent 
official  declarations  of  Knox  and  Roberts,  I  roundly 
denounce  every  act  of  violence  which  they  have  de- 
nounced. This  ought  to  be  perfectly  safe,  for  I  say  only 
what  the  strike  leaders  themselves  have  said.  I  then 
take  occasion  to  applaud  the  leaders  for  their  peaceful 
attitude  and  condemn  the  anarchists  who  hang  on  the 
skirts  of  this  movement  and  by  their  illegal  actions 
threaten  to  degrade  labor  to  their  level.  Of  course  this 
is  somewhat  dangerous  ground,  but  I  have  so  welded  the 
abusive  part  with  praise  that  it  will  be  hard  to  distinguish 
where  one  begins  and  the  other  leaves  off. 

I  found  it  most  difficult  to  fit  ia  the  demands  of  the 


railroad  end  of  the  question,  but  I  hit  upon  a  device 
which  you  must  admit  is  ingenious.  It  is  this:  livery 
act  of  violence  committed  by  the  strikers  and  condemned 
by  Debs,  Knox  and  Roberts,  impinged  upon  a  right  of 
properly.  ( Do  you  follow  me?)  1  condemned  these  acts, 
likewiie,  and  then,  to  lit  the  railroad  side,  reverse  the 
position  and  speak  feelingly  of  the  rights  of  piopcrly 
but  only  of  the  rights  of  property  that  bave  been  impinged 
upon  by  the  condemned  acts  of  violence. 

I  flatter  myself  this  is  clear,  and  would  like  to  hear 
you  say  so.  It  was  an  inspiration  obtained  from  watch- 
ing a  young  heifer  on  the  farm  dispose  of  an  annoying 
gad  rly.  He  whi-ked  him  off  on  one  side  with  his  tail, 
and  when  the  pest  took  position  on  the  other  side,  he 
whisked  him  off  with  the  same  old  tail.  It  was  but  a 
step  from  "same  old  tail"  to  "tame  old  tale,"  and  then 
the  idea  (lashed  through  my  mind,  as  ideas  do  sometimes. 
One  tail  is  enough  for  a  heifer,  and  so  on,  and  so  on — you 
can  readily  perceive  how  my  thoughts  tlew  from  brain 
cell  to  brain  cell  until  it  formulated  itself  into  this  in- 
genious device. 

THE  PERORATION. 

I  close  with  what  I  think  is  a  beautiful  (light  of  rhetoric 
on  the  grandeur  of  this  great  American  Republic;  and  I 
have  just  let  myself  loose  011  patriotism,  and  when  my 
brain  lagged,  as  though  it  had  a  Pullman  car  attached, 
I  transposed  and  improved  upon  some  of  Blaine's,  Webs- 
ter's and  Harrison's  best  utterances  to  fit  the  case,  and 
flatter  myself  it  sounds  well.  I  have  read  it  to  Fritz, 
my  Swedish  boy,  and  he  could  not  repress  his  admiration. 
Let  me  know  when  it  is  time  to  send  it  out,  or  how  you 
think  it  best  to  make  it  public;  because,  now  I  have  it 
finished,  I  am  simply  mad  to  have  it  out. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  a  campaign  so  auspiciously  in- 
augurated and  that  promised  to  be  so  fruitful,  should 
have  been  marred  thus  early.  See  Bill,  and  if  possible 
get  him  to  consent  to  my  giving  them  a  rap  on  arbitra- 
tion.   It  would  help  me  wonderfully. 

I  don't  want  to  complain,  but  it  seems  to  me  our  people 
are  neglecting  some  good  points.  Why  don't  some  of 
my  newspaper  friends  demand  that  Webster  state  his 
position?  Of  course  he'd  come  out  flat-footed  for  the 
strikers,  but  tben  they  are  going  to  vote  for  him  anyhow, 
and  he  might  be  so  radical  as  to  drive  into  our  fold  some 
level-headed  fellows  who  feel  inclined  to  support  him 
otherwise. 

Have  you  seen  to  it  that  the  Democrats  will  nominate 
a  rabid  anti  corporation  ticket  ?  This  is  important.  It 
will  divide  the  People's  Party  strength  and  ought  to  force 
somebody  to  put  money  into  our  fight.  I  don't  seem  to 
be  badly  wanted  by  anybody.  It  seems  to  me  my  tight 
now  is  to  get  in  a  position  where  I  will  be  considered  the 
least  of  three  evils.  Perhaps  you  are  attending  to  all 
these  things,  and  perhaps  I  should  not  have  called  them 
to  your  attention,  but  if  you  insist  on  keeping  me  up  here 
on  the  ranch  I  will  worry  about  them  in  spite  of  every- 
thing. 

Please  let  me  come  back  to  my  office.  Wire  me  if  I 
am  to  come.  Yours  sincerely," 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Guardian  Insurance  Co.      Sun  Insurance  Office 


of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 


of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1720 


Paid  Up  Capital,  .«.">, 000, 000         Cash   Assets,  110,117,015 
Cash  Assets.  828,194,249         Assets  in  America,  92,610,868 

WM.  J.  LANDERS,  Gen.  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 
SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  FranciscO—QvcaMCOA  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chnpelle,  Germany.    Established  lX0f> 
Capital,  $'2,250,000  00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 
Oldest  Stock  Fire  Ins.  Company  in  the  United  States 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

of  Philadelphia.  Pa. 
Capital  Fully  Paid,  -      S5, 000,000 

Office  Pacific  Department: 
412     California     Street,     San  Francisco 
JAMES  I).  BAILEY,  General  Agent 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,684,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

KOBKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents, 

401  Montgomery  Street 
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SAN  JOSE. 

For  several  days  our  city  has  been  the  scene  only  of 
warfare  and  of  strife.    The  tramp  of  military,  the  clash 
of  arms  has  disturbed  our  slumbers,  and  the  fond  hearts 
of  fair  women  have  almost  broken  at  sight  of  loved  ones 
marching  in  stern  battle  array.    True,  ic  is  now  all  over, 
yet  for  days  to  come  memories  of  the  strike  will  bring  j 
tears  to  motherly  eyes.    Our  militia,  as  you  know,  at  j 
one  time  the  crack  company  of  the  State,  has  degener- 
ated into  an  assembly  of  weaklings  hardly  fitted  for  more 
than  ballroom  activity.    When  the  call  came,  the  boys,  | 
clothed  in  garments  gay,  faces  pale,  with  fearful  forebod- 
ings, went  from  office  and  shop  to  meet  the  more  ghastly 
faces  of  those  at  home.    For  the  poor  Colonel,  my  heart 
bled  with  sympathy.    Typical  soldier,  as  he  is,  in  fact 
about  the  only  one  in  the  command,  he  at  once  relieved 
his  captain,  and  by  every  art  known  to  the  veteran,  j 
strove  to  bring  the  company  to  a  sense  of  their  duty,  and  i 
their  danger,  for  to  Harry  Edwards  and  his  royal  young- 
sters is  due  the  glory  of  suppressing  the  insurrection  j 
here.    Harry,  you  see,  rejoices   in  the  title  of  King, 
earned,  I  believe,  in  some  famous  and  victorious  bout 
with  Bacchus.     King  he  is  though,  for  with  the  "royal 
family"  at  his  back  he  awed  the  strikers,  and  by  physical 
force  and  battle  music,  captured  and  held  the  enemy's 
guns.    Our  Sam  was  there  too,  in  spirit  though — until  it 
was  over,  his  spirit  alone  materialized.    He  did  don  the 
badge  of  office  after  the  meeting  was  ijuelled,  but  only, 
it  is  s<id,  for  the  purpose  of  guarding  the  train  that  bore 
the  Major's  daughter;  and  now,  'tis  said,  she  loves  him  j 
more  fi>r  the  dangers  he  has  passed.    With  this  possible 
exception,  the  boys  did  noble  work.    Handsome  Dan 
Murphy  arrested  one  of  the  brownies;  James  Rea  covered 
himself  with  glory,  and  Mr.  Masson  wears  the  laurel  ) 
wreath  of  conquest.    Mr.  Kea's  ire  was  aroused  by  the 
German  Editor's  rejoinder  to  a  polite  request  to  move. 
"  Out  heil,"  the  Teuton  said,  and  the  strong  arm  of  the 
Railroad  Commissioner  enforced  the  mandate  of  the  law. 
Jim  didn't  understand  the  language  of  the  Fatherland 
then  nearly  as  well  as  he  does  now,  ;>nd  is  now  celebrat- 
ing his  awakening  in  many  bumpers  of  champagne. 

The  Associated  Charities  anil  the  fair  Kditoress  of  the 
Santa  Clare  are  at  loggerheads.  It  was  certainly  unkind 
in  Reverend  Mansfield  to  preach  that  terrible  sermon 
about  the  Romanists,  and  it  is  now  the  depth  of  coward- 
ice for  him  to  try  to  escape  the  consequences  of  his 
uncharitable  and  un-Christian  remarks.  I  wouldn't  be  a 
bit  surprised  if  next  Sunday  the  reverend  gentleman 
proclaimed  to  his  parishioners  that  the  Pope  of  Rome 
was  actually  the  leader  in  the  recent  strike,  and  his  en- 
lightened congregation  would  believe  him.  It  does  seem 
strange  how  the  Reverend  gentlemen  will  try  to  explain 
away  their  harsh  and  absurd  charges  against  the  Mother 
Church  when  they  fear  they  may  lose  a  few  dollars. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  Reverend  Logan  who  gallantly 
gave  the  use  of  his  church  to  an  ex-priest  from  Oakland, 
who  for  several  days  and  nights  occupied  Logan's  pulpit 
while  hurling  abuse  and  ridicule  at  the  Pope's  Irish,  is 
now  trying  to  tell  us  that  among  these  same  Irish  are 
numbered  many  saints,  and  that  the  Associated  Chari- 
ties will  do  a  good  and  great  work  if  they  can  only 
induce  our  city  council  to  give  him  a  salary  of  thirty 
dollars  a  month  for  keeping  the  books  of  the  Association. 
No,  they  did  not  ask  this  amount  of  the  council  that 
they  might  employ  some  needy  and  deserving  man,  but 
boldly  demanded  it  for  "sweet  Charity's  sake  "  to  pay 
Reverend  Logan,  who  certainly  draws  a  salary  from  his 
church  and  does  not  need  that  much  extra  spending 
money.  Oh!  it's  a  holy  concern  this  Associated  Charity 
business  and  we  are  all  glad  that  Carrie  Stevens  Walter 
is  on  their  trail  and  will  give  to  the  public  the  inside 
workings  of  the  organization. 

That  curses,  like  chickens,  come  home  to  roost  has 
been  verified  here.  The  great  and  mighty  Superintend- 
ent of  our  city  schools,  Professor  Russell,  who  has  posed 
as  the  friend  and  advocate  (?)  of  thj|  Catholic  teachers  in 
the  public  schools  here,  has  been  ousted  from  his  position 
by  the  gallant  school  board,  who  steadfastly  refused  to 
inquire  of  any  teacher  what  her  religion  is.  But  then 
the  Superintendent  is  not  so  badly  off  financially,  as  his 
wife  has  made  loads  and  loads  of  money  selling  a  medi- 
ciue  she  has  patented.  I  think  Mr.  Russell  blames  the 
Pope  for  having  him  "  fired ''  and  is  going  to  contest  the 
matter  in  the  Courts. 

Many  of  our  people  are  disappointed  about  their  sum- 
mer trips.  The  Barkers  were  to  start  for  Tahoe  two 
weeks  ago  but  the  roads  were  tied  up;  and  just  think  of 
Minnie  as  having  all  of  her  calico  dresses  packed  in  sep- 
arate boxes  and  now  having  to  unpack  and  wear  them 
here.  The  Luxs  are  at  Santa  Cruz,  at  the  Sea  Beach. 
The  Beans,  Clarks,  Moores,  Planks,  Parks,  Rhodes  and 
Spences  are  spending  the  summer  in  San  Jose. 

Bessie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

Another  week  of  dull  stupidity  has  passed.  The  only 
exciting  incident  has  been  the  arrival  of  the  regulars. 
They  are  now  on  duty  at  the  depot,  but  the  girls  dare 
not  wander  in  that  vicinity.  We  have  heard  all  sorts 
of  yarns  about  their  bravery,  and  are  just  dying  to  see 
them  drill.  We  hope  to  have  an  opportunity  when  the 
strikers  have  been  finally  subdued  and  peace  reigns  once 
more  supreme. 


Did  you  know  that  Will  Douglas  belonged  to  the 
militia?  He  does,  and  it  seems  there  has  been  quite  a 
joke  going  the  rounds  of  the  town  about  him.  It  is 
alleged  that  his  maternal  relative  has  been  on  the  verge 
of  prostration  for  fear  a  riot  would  occur  and  her  son 
would  be  killed.  She  pleaded  with  her  friends  to  use 
their  influence  in  having  Wdl  put  in  the  rear  ranks. 
The  Governor  has  distinguished  himself  by  his  total 
indifference  to  the  outcome  of  the  strike.  His  petty 
excuses  about  not  being  able  to  return  to  Sacramento 
during  the  strike  have  been  laughed  at.  The  truth  of 
the  matter  is  this.  He  was  enjoying  the  quietude  of  his 
Pasadena  home,  and  if  he  had  been  so  disposed  could 
have  traveled  by  boat.  His  intention  was  to  remain 
there  until  the  trouble  had  subsided.  The  Citizens' 
Committee  looked  at  the  matter  differently,  however, 
and  sent  a  telegram  demanding  1  ■  is  presence.  He  re- 
sponded, but  his  policy  proved  his  guide  as  usual  and  he 
has  been  as  silent  as  the  proverbial  clam. 

A  garden  party  is  to  be  given  this  evening  at  the  Sulli- 
van residence.  The  affair  is  under  the  auspices  of  Mrs. 
Halsey  Smith,  Mrs.  Orcutt,  Mrs.  Lozier,  Mrs.  Winn 
Davis  and  Mrs.  Sullivan.  It  is  given  by  the  young 
ladies,  and  the  number  of  regrets  sent  by  the  gentlemen 
must  be  discouraging  to  those  so  anxious  to  entertain. 
Dancing  is  to  be  the  order  of  the  evening,  but  with  the 
temperature  up  at  104  degrees,  one  is  apt  to  feel  too 
languid  to  indulge.  I  will  tell  you  all  about  who  was 
there  in  my  next. 

How  very  particular  some  people  choose  to  be.  Since 
our  handsome  dentist  was  concerned  in  that  little  esca- 
pade with  the  pretty  Jewess,  some  of  the  g-rls  have  actu- 
ally refused  to  go  driving  with  him.  It  is  quite  a  relief 
not  to  see  any  of  those  letters  in  the  local  papers  formerly 
written  by  the  banker's  daughter  now  doing  Europe. 
They  were  not  intended  for  publication,  as  they  were 
domestic  letters  and  should  have  been  read  in  the  priv- 
acy of  the  home.  It  became  quite  monotonous  for  the 
public  to  read  how  much  the  daughter  paid  for  an  under- 
skirt in  Home  and  a  parasol  in  Paris.  It  certainly  sub- 
jected the  family  to  unnecessary  ridicule. 

July  17,  1894.  Sister  Sue. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

Mv  Dear  Polly: — 

The  strikes  have  been  simply  abominable.  Here  I  have 
been  down  here  with  just  lots  of  nice  chatty  things  to  tell 
you,  for  two  weeks  past  and  just  on  account  of  that  mis- 
erable old  tie  up  they  had  to  wither  and  die,  but  after 
all  it  is  just  as  well,  for  there  is  plenty  going  on  now  to 
tell,  and  also  some  predictions  to  be  made.  Society,  as 
an  aggregation,  has  been  dull.  Everything  has  been 
stale  and  fiat,  and  even  if  it  had  been  otherwise,  it  would 
have  been  equally  as  unprofitable  as  has  life  here  for  the 
last  two  weeks.  In  the  way  of  marriage,  though,  there 
has  been  considerable  activity.  Society  regarded  as  a 
condition  implies  a  gathering  wherein  harmony  and  quiet 
prevail.  Therefore  I  mentioned  matrimony  in  a  separate 
sentence.  A  thing  apart,  as  it  were,  a  sort  of  "another 
story."  The  principle  interest  was  directed  to  the  nup- 
tials of  Dr.  Walter  Lindley,  Superintendent  of  the  State 
Reform  School  at  Whittier,  and  Mrs.  Hardie,  which  took 
place  on  Wednesday.  Dr.  Lindley  is  a  most  worthy 
gentleman  if  for  no  other  reason  than  that  he  is  the 
brother  of  his  brother,  Hervey  Lindley,  the  Southern 
California  edition  of  Dan  Burns,  and  when  added  to  the 
fact  that  he  is  an  eligible  widower,  his  greatest  fraility, 
that  of  being  a  man,  is  at  once  lost  sight  of  by  the  worthy 
ladies  and  he  becomes  the  recipient  of  their  regrets  and, 
strange  to  add,  condolences. 

The  bride  is  the  widow  of  the  late  Mr.  Hardie  who,  it 
will  be  remembered,  met  such  an  untimely  end  several 
years  ago  at  the  hands  of  some  Indians  while  he  was 
traveling  in  Arizona,  the  Indians  shooting  him  in  the 
back  when  he  was  not  looking.  After  his  death,  the 
family  requested,  so  rumor  has  it,  that  certain  heirlooms, 
in  the  shape  of  silver  spoons,  be  returned  to  them.  His 
widow  refused  and  has  since,  in  fact,  remaiued  obdurate. 
If  this  latter  be  true,  they  can  be  used  at  the  Reform 
School  for  the  bright  little  boys  to  eat  their  porridge 
with,  as  no  doubt  they  will  have  more  use  for  such  things 
than  the  family. 

On  Tuesday  night,  Miss  Grace  Aull  of  this  city  and 
Mr.  W.  H.  Newhall  of  Chicago  were  married  at  Redondo 
Beach.  The  bride  is  quite  a  striking  looking  young 
woman,  and  some  here  have  gone  so  far  as  to  declare  her 
to  be  very  pretty.  Of  this  latter  I  think  there  will  be 
but  little  difficulty  for  Miss  "Pretty"  to  prove  an  alibi, 
as  the  bride's  features  are  not  exactly  similar  to  a  Severs 
china  cup  in  the  way  of  formation.  But  little  is  known 
of  the  groom,  except  that  he  is  a  traveling  man,  which, 
of  course,  implies  a  great  deal. 

All  join  in  wishing  both  the  young  and  middle  aged 
couples  happiness. 

Speaking  of  matrimony,  I  think  that  something  in  this 
direction  will  soon  be  announced.  The  dinners  by  a 
mutual  friend,  and  these  coaching  parties  to  Pasadena, 
followed  by  supper  at  the  California  Club,  are  but  the  frag- 
ments of  straws,  but  they  show  in  which  direction  the 
wind  is  directing  the  fl  ime  of  a  young  man's  affection. 
I  have  got  something  awfully  interesting  to  tell  next 
week,  but  it  will  have  to  be  confirmed  first,  so  I  will  not 
tell  it  this  letter. 

Yours  devoted, 

Beckt  Sharp. 


HOW   TO    GET  THIN 


What    Sandow  Prescribes  for  the  Weak 
Fat  People  to  Do 


Art  Aids  Nature — The  Weakest  Can  Become  Power- 
ful by  Adhering  to  a  Few  Simple  Rules — 
The  Secret  of  Good  Figures. 


Perhaps  no  athelete  of  modern  times  has  created  a  greater 
furor  of  enthusiasm  by  his  abilities  than  has  Kiigene  Sandow, 
"the  blonde  German  Hercules,"  who  held  up  three  horses  on 
his  chest. 
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Many  a  fleshy,  weak  man  has  admired  Sandow's  brawny 
muscles  with  absolute  despair  of  ever  equaling  him  or  passably 
imitating  him  in  his  feats,  and  yet  has  had  the  desire  aroused  to 
become  strong  and  healthy,  a  treat  to  the  eyes  of  his  fellow-men. 

As  long  as  the  body  is  covered  with  fat  auy  physical  exertion 
of  moment  is  almost  out  of  the  question.  A  very  fleshy  person 
simplv  cannot  perform  feats  requiring  agility  and  strength  with 
any  degree  of  ease.  To  get  rid  of  this  extra  flesh  is  the  chief 
duty  of  one  who  would  be  strong. 

Dr.  F.dison  has  discovered  a  combination  of  the  chemical 
properties  of  certain  German  mineral  springs  which  has  a 
marked  effect  in  the  reduction  of  flesh.  This  combination  is 
prepared  for  the  trade  under  the  name  of  Obesity  Pills.  With 
Dr.  Edison's  Obesity  Fruit  Salt,  a  pleasant  drink,  they  form  a 
complete  cure  for  excessive  fatness,  which  brings  in  too  many 
cases  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart  and  liver  and  other  deadly 
diseases. 

Here  is  what  is  said  of  these  remedies  by  those  who  have  giveu 
them  a  full  trial: 

E.  D.  Warner  of  Orange,  Cal.,  writes:  "  I  purchased  Dr.  Edi- 
son's Obesity  Pills  and  Pratt  Salts  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.  I  then 
weighed  247  pounds.  Have  used  the  medicine  as  directed  only 
one  week  and  weigh  to-day  286  pounds,  and  can  assure  you  that 
I  am  physically  much  better." 

Another  letter:  "  In  one  week  *iuce  last  writing  have  lost 
eight  pounds.    Yours  courteously,  E.  B.  Warner." 


NEW  STYLE  OF  OBESITY  BANDS. 

Mrs  Francis  Forms  writes  from  Traver,  Cal.,  October  16,  1892 
—  Messrs.  I.oring  &  Co. :  Inclosed  6ud  8-'  10  for  one  bottle  of 
Obesity  Pills  and  one  of  F'ruit  Salts.  I  think  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  lost  that  feeling  of  opprassion  after  eating,  and  am  feeling 
generally  better  for  using  your  remedies.    Respectfully  yours, 

P.  O  Box  2%. 

State  of  Illinois.  Soldiers  and  Orphans'  Home,  fill  East  Capi- 
tol avenue,  H.  K.  Mitchell,  clerk. --Springfield,  Illinois.  January 
16,  18°4:  A  year  ago  I  bought  one  of  your  Obesity  Bands  and 
wore  it  with  good  effect  and  a  great  deal  of  comiort.  reducing 
my  abdominal  circumference  seven  inches.  Now  1  want  another 
band  made  as  per  dimensions  inclosed.  I  am  willing  you  should 
publish  mv  opinion  of  vour  Baud. 

North  Cove,  Wash.,"  July  7,  1898.— I.oring  A  Co.,  115  State 
street— Gentlemen  :  Will  you  please  send  circulars  to  the  names 
below  of  my  friends?  •  *  •  I  find  your  bands  and  pills  most 
wonderful,  having  reduced  mv  flesh  sixty  pounds.  I  only  took 
one  bottle  of  F'ruit  Salt  and  liked  it  very  much.  Yours  respect- 
fully, Mrs.  W.  S.  Kuibred. 

An  interesting  letter  from  Mrs.  Ada  Ragen.  Guy,  Wash..  Sep- 
tember 9,  1803—  Messrs.  Loting  St  Co. :  Please  send  to  my  address 
one  36  baud  and  three bottlesof  pills.  Theone  bottle  purchased 
some  time  ago  washighly  satisfactory,  reducing  me  nine  pounds. 
With  the  fullest  faith  in  your  treatment.  I  am  gratefully  yours, 

Mr.  John  Cole,  State  Auditor's  Clerk  of  Michigan,  Lost 
Thirty-Three  Pounds.  Read  What  He  Says. 
Lansing  (Mich.),  October  12, 1898. — I  have  taken  one  dose  of 
Dr.  Edison's  remedies,  consisting  of  a  few  bottles  each  of  pills 
and  iruit  salt,  and  dropped  in  weight  from  270  to  287  pounds, and 
am  gradually  losing  still. 

The  Price  is  81  Per  Bottle. 

Measurement  for  Band  is  the  largest  part  of  the  abdomen. 
Measure  snug  at  1,  2,  3.  The  bands  cost  $2  50  each  for  any 
length  up  to  36  inches,  but  for  one  larger  than  36  inches  add  10 
cents  for  each  additional  inch. 

Pills  if  1  50  a  bottle,  or  three  bottles  for  84  enough  for  one  treat- 
ment. 

Orders  for  C.  O.  D.  goods  must  be  accompanied  by  $1  deposit 
to  guarantee  express  charges. 

Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast,  THE  OWL  DRUG  COMPANY, 
Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

LORING  &  CO..  General  Agents  United  States,  Department 
27,  No.  115  State  street,  Chicago. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 


18-20-23  Ellis  Street 


Artists'  Materials  ^ 


Picture  Frames,  Paints, 
Oils  and  Glass 


0 


_C A R_R IAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny, 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler  Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  &c 

Telephone  2388 
120G    SUTTER  STREET 


CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS 


25  25 

|VeUUC  CORSETS 

Fancy  Goods,  Ladies'  and  Cnildren's  Hosiery  and  Undeiwear 
DENTIST 

DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819   Market   Street  SAN  FRANCISCO 

EDUCATIONAL 
MR.  J.  W.  LAING 

M.  A.  in  honors  of  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  F.  R.  G.  S. 
Visits  pupils  for  classics  (Latin  and  Greek),  Elemen- 
tary Mathematics,  English  and  Elementary  or  Ad- 
vanced French 

Terms   on  Application 
Mr.  Laing  is  also  prepared  to  undertake  a  Traveling  1'utor- 
ship,  for  which  he  has  special  qualifications 

.-.     313    TAYLOR  STREET 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  its 


IS  ranches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


|  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429   Hush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


SEVENTEENTH     rpRJ^jrpy  SCHOOL 


Removed  to 

3300  Washington  St.,  corner  Central  Ave 

Fall  Session  opens  August  1st,  1894 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.    DR.    E.    B.   SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1301     LEON    ANDRE  EstaMiehed  1856 

CENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320  Sutter  Street,  bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR 

JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST 

No.    26    Post  Street 
Orchids,  Roses,  Palms  and  Choice  Dec- 
orative and  Flowering  Plants 
Nurseries,  Chestnut  Street,  from 
Polk  to  Van  Ness  Ave. 


HAIR  DRESSERS 


Telephone  No.  5590   

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

Ladies'  French  Hair  Dressers 

Artists  in  Bang  and  Wig  Making 
Best  Hair  Dressing  Parlors  in  S.  F. 

225  Powell  Street,  corner  Geary 


 JAPANESE  GOODS 

"  NIPPON 

Importers  of  all  kinds  of  Japanese  Products,  Silk 
Goods,  Lacquered  Wares,  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Bamboo  Baskets  .... 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  237  <)»  Karrell  Street 


JAPAN  CURIO  IMPORT- 
ING — 


MILLINERY 


MME.    A.    M.  PiUI.SOBJ 

Fashionable :  Dressmaking :  and :  Fine :  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Bldg 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


/.  //.  DOHRMANN  ^r^rilif  church.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  IJ.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carclli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Opt'n  for  Engagements 
Hours;  1  to  3  p.m.  901  Powell  St. 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 


Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvaie 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502    Pine  Street 

VOLMER  A.  HOFFMEYER 

ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 

2G  O'Farrell  Street,  Room  2C 

Office  Hours,  1  to  2  p.  m. 


STORAGE 


Household  Goods,  Pianos,  Trunks,  Carriages, 
etc.    Separate  Rooms  Furnished. 

CHAS.    Ii.   TAYLOR,   421-423   Market  Street. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


TRUNKS  AND  VALISES 


-  ■  JOHN  NORGROVE  -  - 

Manufacturer  of  ami  Dealer  in 

^  Trunks,  Valises  and  

"^^^^^^"""^ Leather  Traveling  Bags 

FACTORY,  12  GEARY  STREET 

Salesroom ,  9  Geary  St.,  Near  Kearny,  S.  F. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


"THE  WAVE" 


PRINTS    EACH  WEEK 

THE  ONLY 

INTERIOR  GOSSIP 

LETTERS  FROM 

FRESNO 
LOS  ANGELES 
SACRAMENTO 
SAN  JOSE 
GIVE  THE  LATEST  EVENTS  IN  SOCIETY 


8 


■o,t^  The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 

.  ~^<^°tin,  The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Every  Department  ef  *  -  .  .  . 

THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by  Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  y 
brilliant  -writen,  who  have  made  this  Journal^>  Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes.   ^tfY^    Q  ^ * ifc 

the  Representative  Weekly  Short,  Fiquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 

of  the  Coast.  .  «  J*0*  pities ,  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVK"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THREE  KINDS,   ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A  RICH  WINE 


^1? 


dig 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A   DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^""HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
V«y  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124-   SANSOME  STREET 
*******      Sole  Agents   Pacific  Coast 


The  Outing  Season  is  Now  Upon  Us. 


*  In  one  hour  after  departure  from  liburon  Ferry,  San  Francisco,  a  complete  change  of  climate  is  secured  over  the  line  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North 
.  •*!<•  .  pacific  Kailway  U.,  which i  takes  you  through  Marin,  Sonoma,  Mendocino  and  Lake  Counties- the  most  picturesque  section  of  California.  Beautiful 
*  ^  *  (hvcrsi tied  scenery,  mineral  springs,  numerous  and  of  varied  qualities.    Among  the  manv  resorts  for  health,  pleasure  and  recretion  are  the  Mark  West 


* 


Borings ,  Skaggs  BpnngB,  The  Geysera,  Duncan  s  Springs,  Orr'e  Hot  Springs,  Vichv  Springs.  Lvtton  Springs,  Blue  Lakes  Hotel  and  Laurel  Dell  at  the 
Blue  Lakes,  Saratoga  springs,  Witter  s  Springs,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport,  Bartlett  Springs  and  Highland  Springs, 
this  is  an  excellent  opportunity  lor  a  number  of  ladv  friends  to  form  traveling  Dartres,  and  thev  can  rest  aasnmH 


JL»  in  is  is  an  excellent  opportunity  tor  a  number  ot  lady  fnende  to  form  traveling  parties,  and  thev  can  rest  assured  of  everv  courtesy  and  accommodation, 
tor  detailed  information,  apply  at  ticket  Office,  corner  Market  and  New  Montgomery  Streets,  under  Palace  Hotel,  or  at  the  General  Office,  Mutual  Life  Build- 


R.  X.  RYAN,  Ceneral  Passenger  Agent. 


Government 
July  28th^^ 


Ownership  of  Railroads   This  Week 

Price  lO  Cents 


THE  WAVE 


•dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  •••  MONTEo 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


tu- 


rn 


PfT)^riea'5    pa/nr\oa3   Summer  atyd    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a   leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IM    THE  WORLD 


THE  WAVK 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Ttains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  June  10,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  am    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogdeu  and  East  6.45  a  ra 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  JRumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsranir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa.  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton. 

lone.  Sacramento.  Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  "Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  am  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  in 

9.00  am    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.15  am 

♦9.00  am    Peters  and  Milton   *7.15  p  m 

12.30  pm    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  am 

•1.00pm    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.C0  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez.  San  Ramon, ValU'jo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  am 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto.  54Kiim- 
sey,  Woodland,  Knights  Landing. 
Marysville,  Oroville  and  Sacra- 
mento     10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  pm    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  am 

5.00  p  m  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  pm    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  am 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

J7.00  p  m   Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

J7.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 

Cruz   8.05  pm 

8  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and   principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50a  ra 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  in 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6.45  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations   *1.45  p  m 

17.30  a  m    San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J8.33  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

J9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   11.45  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  p  m 

11.45  a  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

•2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic (irove   *10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *Sv06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  17.26  pm 

CREEK   ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street,  (Slip  8) 

♦7.00.  *8.00,  9.00,  *10.00.  and  11.00  a.m.,  *12.30,  Jl  00,  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*(i.00,  "7.00  ,  8.00, 

•9.00, 10.00  and  *11.00  a.m.,  JJ2.00.*12. 30,2. 00,*3.00, 4.C0  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       J  Sundays  only. 
5  Mondavs,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only. 
(Going—Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
**  I  Returning— Sundays  and  Mondaysonly. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S  ."  San  Juan,"  July  28;  S.  S.  "  Colon," 
August  8;  S.  S.  "  Colima,"  August  18;  S.  S.  "  San  Jose," 
August  28. 

Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  fur  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i--S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,''  July  26th; 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  August  16th;  S.  S.  "China, "  via 
Honolulu,  August  28th;  S.  S.  "  Peru, "' September  15th. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  'Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GCODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 

byp  ^         World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 


First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For   Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land anil  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mou- 
owai,"  July  26,  at  2  p.  m. 

For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," August  4.  1884. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  lreight  apply  to  327  Market  Sweet. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 

#   "TARRY  L0DGG" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPH  I C  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCIS  CO . 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
ill  Dealers  sell  it 


GARDEN  HOSE 

Black  Line  Spiral 

Cotton  Rubber-Lined  Hose 

Will  Stand  300  lbs.  Pressure  to  the  Square  Inch 

And  will  Outlast  the  Best  Rubber  Hose  Manu- 
factured.  Try  a  Length ! 


BOSTON  WOVEN  HOSE  AND  RUBBER  CO. 


14-16  Fremont  St. 


San  Francisco,  Cal, 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patent.ee  and  Manufacturer  of 


Artificial  j&one 


In  All  its 


Branches 

Sidewalks  and  Gardenwalks  a  Specialty 
OFFICE,  507  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEVADA  BLOCK,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THOS  CBUTTERWORTH  \ 

\  m225  227  TENTH  STREET  ;! 

t;    a  'H     SAN   FRANCISCO.  '  ■', 


TAIN  ED  12 


[/CHURCH  AND  N^' 


IgrLASS 


jL  ASS  BENDING,  EMBOSS  INC  AND  STAINING 


INGLENOOK  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  K.xcellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL, 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Inglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

Inglenook  Vineyard  Agency 


California's  Choicest 
Production 


Distributing  Agents — John  H.  Ma 
Kru.ler.  Washington.  II.  C  ,  II.  B,  Kirk 
&  Co..  New  York  ami  Ilrooklyn;  Ceo. 
11.  Woodman  &  Co.,  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McGaw  ,V  Co..  Baltimore; 
J.  R  Fuller  &  Co.,  Hoston;  Wm  Don- 

,  Rochester.  N.  Y.;  James  Mc- 
Phillips.  Mobile,  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co  ,  Seattle.  Wash.;  Matf arlanc &  Co. 
I.d  ,  Honolulu.  H.  I.;  Shawhan  &  Co., 
Chicago.  III.;  O  II.  Cook  &  Co.,  De- 
troit, Mtch  ;  A  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co..  Denver,  Col.;  Klaulicr  Si  Levi, 
San  Diego,  Cal  ;  Dingens  Bros.  Buf- 
falo. N.  Y  ;  C.  Grosjean  Si  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 


Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  CUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

«  SgJiffar  GRILL  ROOM 0F  ,HE  PALACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al"   HAYMAX'   &   CO  Lessees  and  Managers 


MONDAY,     JULY     30th,  1894 


••••  ••••  MR.  JOHN  DREW 


AND   HIS   flflERKflN  QOnPflNT 


Direction    CHAS.    FRO 7 1  MAN 


A    NEW  COMEDY 


s  CHRISTOPHER,  JR.  * 

IBY    MADELEINE    LUCETTE  RYLEY 


  + 

Monday,    Tuesday    and    Wednesday    Evenings  t 

* 

+ 
* 


Thursday,    Friday    and    Saturday  Evenings 
And    Saturday  Matinee 

*  THE  BUTTERFLIES  * 

****** 


ANNOUNCEMENT  EXTRAORDINARY! 
Monday,  August  6th,  Chas.  Frohman's  Stock  Company,  from 
the  Empire  Theatre,  New  York: 

Henry  Miller,  Wm.  Faversham,  Robert  Edeson,  Frank  Mills, 
W.  H.  Thompson,  W.  H.  Crompton,  Yiola  Allen,  Isabel 
Irving,  Mary  Hampton,  May  Robson,  E.  Y.  Backus, 
John  Sorrentz,    Agnes  Miller,    Oeneveive  Reynolds,    J.  P. 
Whitman,    Arthur  Boylan. 


Presenting  the  Great  Dramatic  Success  of  the  Season 
"  SOWING    THE   WIND  » 

To  be  followed  by  their  other  successes 

"LIBERTY  HALL," 
"GUDGEONS," 

"COUNCILOR'S  WIFE," 
Etc.  Etc. 


Established  1879 


Q)TTO  NORHdNN 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer  from  Buergerliches  Bratihaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Bons  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  ('»•«■  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Kntree  Cages'  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

 ?■  for  parties,  families,  ot  entertain- 

Charlotte  Rusae  Cupa  ments  


m  HOTEL  YENDQME  SAN  jose 


"California's   Favorite  Summer  and   Winter  Resort" 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  charming  grounds,  beautiful 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 

TERMS    REASONABLE  ★         *         *  GEO.    F\   SNELL,  Manager 


The 


American 


OF  THE 

California 
Hotel 


Dining  Room 


ON    THE    EIGHTH    FLOOR,  OVER- 
LOOKING   THE   CITY    AND  BAY 
BEAUTIFULLY  DECORATED 
BRIGHT    AND  SUNNY 
IS    NOW    OPEN    TO  GUESTS 


GUESTS     ENTERTAINED    ON     EITHER  THE 
AMERICAN   OR   EUROPEAN  PLAN 


Rates 


European— $1  Per  Day  and  Up 
American— $3    Per  Day  and  Up 


SPECIAL  RATES 
TO  PERMANENT 
GUESTS 


The  "California"  is  Fire  Proof 
and  is  the  Handsomest  Ap- 
pointed Hotel  on  the  Coast 


R.   H.  WARFIELD 

proprietor 


II.    ®.    BRIDGK    «&  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Talace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Impntted  ll'are 
Shins  tD  Order  a  Specialty 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  4. 


San  Francisco,  July  28th,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Brenlano's,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  j/ 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 
ivho  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  STENHOUSE,  Business  Manager. 
Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter. 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 
San  Francisco,  July  28,  1894 


THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


THE  NOSTRUM  THAT  SICKENED  LABOR. 

Now  that  the  epidemic  is  over  and  the  physicians  of 
government  have  time  to  compare  experiences  and  to 
consult  over  remedies,  it  may  be  well  to  draw  attention 
to  the  utter  collapsa  of  the  far-famed  panacea  "  Debs' 
Restorer."  That  it  has  absolutely  failed  to  effect  a  cure  in 
even  one  instance  is  patent  to  all  who  have  been  de- 
ceived into  using  it,  and  the  stuff  must  now  be  consigned 
to  the  limbo  of  quack  nostrums — thoroughly  discredited 
— discarded  by  the  professions  and  the  public.  The 
vogue  that  a  fake  remedy  like  "  Debs'  Restorer  "  obtains 
may  astonish  all  reflecting  minds,  but  let  it  be  remem- 
bered the  public  is  easily  cajoled  and  the  appearance  of 
efficacy  is  often  taken  for  its  demonstrations.  The  wide- 
spread ruin  and  disaster  caused  by  the  use  of  "Restorer" 
are  without  remedy,  unfortunately,  though  one  may 
hope  the  experience  gained  at  such  terrible  cost  will 
prove  to  laboring  organizations  and  the  world  at  large 
the  danger  of  resorting  to  quacks  and  their  nostrums. 
How  much  better  it  would  have  been  had  the  decoction 
been  shaken  rather  than  taken.  The  use  of  "  Debs' 
Restorer  "  has  cost  us  all  many  millions  and  several 
lives. 


'SPLASHES ! 

I  HEAR  that  Miss  Sperry  and  Prince  Poni- 
atowsky  are  being  extensively  entertained  and 
infinitely  congratulated  in  New  York,  where, 
it  is  now  understood,  the  wedding  will  be  cele- 
brated. The  original  plan  of  a  State  cere- 
mony in  one  of  the  European  capitals  has  been 
very  sensibly  abandoned,  together  with  all 
idea  of  keeping  up  a  European  establishment. 
Poniatowski  has  virtually  declared  himself  an 
American.  He  will  be  identified  with  an 
American  enterprise,  live  like  an  American 
gentleman,  who  does  not  disdain  to  earn  his 
own  American  dollars  and  marry  an  American 
wife.  This  affair  is  proclaimed  by  the  friends 
of  both  houses  to  be  a  love  match,  and  the 
fact  that  a  title  figures  in  it  and  that  the 
Sperrys  have  allied  themselves  to  wealth  are 
mere  incidents,  not  to  say  accidents,  of  fortune. 
Will  Crocker  has  not  purchased  the  Prince  for 
his  sister-in-law,  and  whatever  settlement  he 


may  choose,  out  of  his  generosity,  to  make 
upon  her  has  not  been  submitted  to  Poniatow- 
ski for  approval.  Miss  Sperry  has  an  income 
of  about  five  hundred  dollars  a  month  from 
her  share  in  the  incorporated  Sperry  Flouring 
Mills  at  Stockton,  and  the  Prince  must  cer- 
tainly realize  as  much  as  this  from  journalistic 
effort  in  New  York,  unless  he  has  mistaken  his 
vocation. 


On  an  income  of  twelve  thousand  a  year 
two  young  people  may  dwell  in  comparative 
comfort  in  New  York  City,  and  aided  by  a 
Princely  title,  even  satisfy  their  social  ambi- 
tions. Mr.  McAllister's  set  is  rather  fond 
of  big  names.  On  more  than  one  occasion 
they  have  proved  the  sesame  to  doors  which 
obstinately  resisted  the  pressure  of  a  golden 
key.  As  the  Princess  Poniatowski,  Miss 
Sperry  will  be  more  secure,  socially  speaking, 
in  New  York  than  with  all  the  Crocker  millions 
behind  her  while  in  Europe,  where  Princes 
grow  as  thick  as  cherries  in  June  and  money 
means  an  incalculable  lot,  more  than  it  ever 
does  in  America,  she  might  find  herself  the 
smallest  sort  of  a  droplet  in  the  social  bucket, 
unless  she  could  afford  to  pay  liberally  for  the 
distinction  of  being  a  splash.  The  twaddle 
about  exclusive  Europe  becomes  mawkish. 
*    *  * 

The  meaning  of  the  word  is  no  longer  un- 
derstood, except  at  Vienna  and,  spasmodically, 
at  St.  Petersburg.  Beginning  with  Great 
Britain,  anyone  may  be  presented — anyone 
who  has  not  the  bar  sinister  of  a  divorce  on 
the  recently  acquired  escutcheon — and  after  a 
bit,  when  Mrs.  Guelph  has  obligingly  ceased  to 
reign,  I  have  no  doubt  this  slight  restriction 
to  soaring  ambition  will  be  removed  by  her 
Democratic  son.  In  Paris,  the  Republic  is 
wider  than  it  looks,  deeper  than  it  sounds  and 
money  is  not  only  King  but  God."  The  haute 
noblesse  still  cherishes  the  predjudices  in  the 
beauty  of  sincerity,  but  they  are  obscured  by 
a  dismal  poverty  into  which  the  socially  in- 
clined do  not  care  to  burrow  and,  occasionally, 
they  are  choked,  or  at  all  events,  silenced. 
The  young  Comte  de  la  Rochefoucauld,  be  it 
not  forgotten,  has,  with  the  consent  of  his  fam- 
ily, albeit  to  the  horror  of  his  friends,  just  mar- 
ried Louise  Radziwill,  whose  father  has  dragged 
a  splendid  name  through  the  mire  of  half  a 
century,  and  whose  step-mamma  was  Mile. 
Blanc,  part  proprietress  of  the  most  famous  of 
gambling  hells  and  known  all  over  Europe  as 
the  gilt-edged  daughter  of  Monte  Carlo. 


Paris  was  in  an  uproar  over  the  announce- 
ment of  the  fiancailles.  The  Jockey  Club,  of 
which  the  Due  de  Dondeauville,  father  of  de 
la  Rochefoucauld,  is  President,  seriously  con- 
sidered requesting  his  resignation,  but  in  the 
end  no  one  had  the  courage  or  the  heart  to 
carry  the  resolution.  A  recent  letter  from 
Paris  informs  me  that  not  a  member  of  the 
House  of  Orleans  could  be  induced  to  attend 
the  marriage,  although  the  Duke  and  Duchess 
of  Chartres,  and  the  Princess  Helen  of  Orleans 
were  all  three  in  Paris  at  the  time,  and  the 
Due  de  Dedoudeauville  is  the  acknowleged 


leader  of  their  party.  I  believe  the  old 
Queen  of  Spain,  who  is,  possibly,  the  most 
disreputable  of  all  the  crowned  heads,  was  in 
evidence,  and  Paris  had  something  witty  and 
wicked  to  say  about  fairy  godmothers,  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing.  For  years,  the  Radziwills 
have  been  snubbed  in  every  capital  of  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  doors  of  all  the  Embassies  have  been 
closed  against  them,  and  society  has  turned 
its  back  whenever  their  once  distinguished 
name  was  mentioned.  But  when  "  the  whit- 
est hand  in  France"  had  need  of  money,  it 
did  not  hesitate  to  plunge  into  the  Radziwill 
coffers,  and  in  spite  of  the  row  over  the  mesal- 
iance,  now  that  [it  is  un  fait  accompli,  the 
social  atmosphere  is  already  mellowing. 
Prince  Radziwill  and  his  Monte  Carlo  Princess 
have  been  honored  by  cards  to  one  or  two  of 
the  more  formal  functions  at  the  Legations  to 
which  the  Comte  and  Comtesse  de  la  Roche- 
foucauld— or  rather  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
Bissacchia,  as  they  are  now  known  through  a 
Neapolitan  title,  once  purchased  by  the  Due 
de  Doudeauville  and  conceded  to  his  son  on 
his  marriage — were  invited,  and  in  the  minds 
of  social  philosophers,  it  is  only  a  matter  of 
time  when  their  limitless  wealth  will  carve  the 
way  for  them,  or  at  least  for  their  children, 
into  the  innermost  circles  of  Europe. 

*  *  * 

WITH  OTHER  Californians  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  has  been  amusing  herself  at  the  West- 
chester Country  Club.  We  are  there,  it  seems, 
in  numbers.  I  hear  that  on  the  seventeenth, 
when  a  big  Polo  match  was  played  on  the 
Club  field,  the  porches  and  dining-rooms  of 
the  Club  house  read  like  a  chapter  from  Mon- 
terey at  the  height  of  one  of  the  old  seasons. 
The  Huntington's  had  a  large  party  over  for 
luncheon  from  Throgg's  Neck  and  a  dozen 
smart  traps  belonging  to  San  Francisco  people, 
were  out  from  town.  Mrs.  Aiger  drove  herself 
in  a  handsome  mail  phaeton  and  beside  her 
was  Mrs.  Willie  Allen,  the  famous  Southern 
beauty,  who  is  always  made  much  of  in  New 
York.  Joe  Grant  had  a  seat  in  Mrs.  Robin- 
son's Victoria.  Mrs.  Catherwood  was  in  a 
smart  Demarest  phaeton  with  Miss  Jennie 
Catherwood  holding  the  ribbons,  the  Hunting- 
tons  and  their  party,  which  included  the 
Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeld,  in  some  of  the 
luxurious  Huntington  carriages  and  the  La 
Montaynes  in  a  mail  phaeton,  driven  by  Mrs. 
La  Montayne. 

*  *  * 

The  County  Club  Polo  field  is  the  best  in 
America  and  the  Westchester  men  play  a 
lively  game.  The  silks  are  the  English  pink, 
which  we  call  scarlet,  and  with  white  riding 
breeches  and  buckskin  leggings  lend  a  pic- 
turesque brilliancy  to  the  grounds — which  lie 
at  the  base  of  the  hill  below  the  club  house 
and  are  quite  rich  in  green  approach.  When 
I  was  there,  three  years  ago  Porter,  who  mar- 
ried Miss  Havemeyer,  was  conspicuous  in 
every  game.  He  rides  like  an  Indian,  any 
way,  every  way,  and  always  well  and  usually 
— without  his  hat.  This  article  of  attire  is 
always  lost  in  the  first  rush  and  never  rescued 
or  remembered  until  it  is  beaten  to  rags  under 
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the  ponies'  hoofs.  There  was  a  club  tradition 
that  Porter  bought  his  polo  caps  by  the  dozen 
and  at  a  reduced  price,  somewhere  on  lower 
Broadway — certain  it  is  that  he  always  en- 
tered the  field  provided  with  a  white  serge  cap 
and  as  invariably  left  it  behind  him.  He  is  the 
most  enthusiastic  of  the  County  Club  sports- 
men, lives  in  his  handsome  house  on  the  Club 
grounds  all  the  year  round  and  has  some  of 
the  smartest  traps  in  the  County.  Mrs.  Por- 
ter is  a  splendid  whip  and  prides  herself  on 
her  stable  of  cobs,  which  she  drives  both  tan- 
dem and  four-in-hand. 

*  * 
* 

The  Harry  Jeromes  are  at  Mayence,  taking 
the  fashionable  cure  for  the  fashionable  malady 
of  nothing  in  particular.  Mrs.  Bob  Hastings 
is  also  abroad,  and  was  last  heard  of  at  the 
Hotel  Bristol.  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Fair 
returned  from  their  European  trip  and  are  in 
New  York  for  a  week  or  two  before  going 
down  to  Newport  for  the  season.  I  hear  that 
Mr.  Maitland  Kersey's  golden  chances  with 
the  California  heiress  are  again  the  subject  of 
interested  speculation.  It  was  whispered  that 
Mrs.  Oelrich  carried  her  sister  off  to  Europe 
with  the  desire  and  intent  of  distracting  her 
mind  from  sentimental  dreams  of  the  attractive 
and  ineligible  Maitland.  If  this  be  true,  the 
experiment  was  not  attended  by  any  very 
glittering  success,  for  Miss  Fair  still  smiles  on 
Mr.  Kersey.  Of  that  there  is  not  the  slightest 
doubt,  but  whether  there  is  any  very  serious 
thought  behind  the  smile,  time  and  Mr.  Ker- 
sey's superior  fascinations  will  determine. 
Meanwhile  it  is  believed  from  certain  unmis- 
takable signs  that  hope  springs  eternal  in  the 
Kersey  breast.  The  affair  with  Will  Mackay 
is  off — if  it  ever  existed — and  I  hear  Mackay 
pl're  leaves  New  York  for  California  this  week. 

*  * 

THE  LATE  Miss  Marguerite  Wallace  pos- 
sessed a  most  interesting  personality.  To  the 
type  of  her  beauty  the  word  "  lovely  "  applied 
with  rare  appropriateness.  She  was  a  very 
exquisite  creation,  tall,  slender,  eminently  re- 
fined, graceful  as  a  lily  and  as  delicate.  She 
was  certainly  most  fascinating,  and  that  with 
a  subtle  charm  which  defied  analysis.  Intel- 
lectually, Miss  Wallace  had  inherited  a  large 
share  of  her  father's  mentality,  and  though 
the  exceeding  reserve  of  her  nature  precluded 
any  display,  she  was  extraordinarily  well  read 
and  exceedingly  intelligent.  The  degree  of 
literary  ability  she  possessed,  had  she  cared  to 
develop  it,  would  undoubtedly  have  won  her 
a  name  in  the  art  world,  for  it  was  real  talent 
of  the  finest  quality.  Of  what  are  or- 
dinarily considered  accomplishments,  Miss 
Wallace  had  few.  She  could  ride  or  drive 
the  wildest  horses,  and  was  never  happier 
than  when  breaking  in  a  recent  equine  ac- 
quisition. But  she  really  had  a  wide  culture, 
and,  in  conversation,  a  wit  as  subtle  as  the 
charm  of  her  individuality.  It  was  the  op- 
portunity of  only  a  very  few  and  intimate 
friends  to  appreciate  her,  and  their  regret  at 
her  early  death  will  be  deep  and  sincere. 

*  *  * 

THE  TENNIS  TOURNAMENT  and  ball 
at  Monterey  were  everything  that  was  ex- 
pected, which  is  saying  a  good  deal,  in  view 
of  all  the  anticipatory  rustle.  The  string  of 
arrivals  kept  up  all  day  Thursday  and  by  Fri- 
day afternoon  the  hotel,  big  as  it  is,  was 
crowded.  Everything  has  been  said  by  the 
papers  about  the  Tournament  beyond  the  fact 
that  the  splendid  playing  of  the  finals  on  Sat- 
urday afternoon  can  scarcely  have  too  much 
praise.  The  rallys  were  really  remarkable, 
even  from  such  experts  as  Hubbard,  Stetson 
and  the  Whitney  boys,  who  by  the  way,  look 


sufficiently  alike  to  be  confusing  on  the  courts. 
Miss  Hooper's  work,  in  the  doubles,  was  un- 
doubtedly brilliant:  she  was  closely  run  by 
Miss  Hobart  and  Miss  Clark,  and  Miss  Hush, 
also  played  well.  I  cannot  admire  woman  at 
tennis,  j  however,  no  matter  how  clever  her 
game.  There  is  something  in  that  restricted 
race  back  and  forth  before  the  nets  which  is 
violently  opposed  to  feminine  grace,  and  the 
loveliest  face  in  the  world  acquires  a  squinty 
anxiety,  most  unbecoming,  as  it  follows  the 
frantic  flight  of  the  swift,  uncertain  ball.  To  be 
comfortably  costumed — barring  the  impossible 
bloomer — she  must  wear  a  short  shirt  and  a 
loose  waist,  and  thus  appear  one-half  her 
height  and  twice  her  width  and  emphasize  her 
insufficiencies.  For  man's  superior  "  reach  " 
asserts  itself  on  the  courts  and  I  have  some- 
times wondered  if  it  was  after  watching  ten- 
nis doubles  that  George  Moore  penned  that 
finely  critical  differentiation  "Man's  figure 
is  the  nobler  made  because  it  rises  to  the 
head." 

*    *  * 

NOBODY  paid  much  attention  to  the  ball 
game,  which  was  sandwiched  in  between  so 
much  besides  of  more  absorbing  interest.  I 
believe,  however,  that  it  was  well  played  and 
exciting — especially  to  the  Clan  Magee,  which 
goes  in  so  enthusiastically  for  the  game.  The 
ball  in  the  evening  was  what  the  set  went 
down  for,  and  although  there  were  fewer 
couples  in  the  cotillion  than  perhaps  were  ex- 
pected to  dance,  it  was  nevertheless  a  brilliant 
affair,  the  figures  graceful  and  the  favors, 
which  were  supplied  by  the  hotel,  handsome 
and  many  of  them  unique.  Of  course,  there 
were  the  usual  "boobies"  among  them,  jutnp- 
ing-jacks,  tin  horns  and  toy  drums,  but  also  a 
quantity  of  stars  and  badges,  excessively  dec- 
orative, and  some  huge  stage  jewels,  rubies, 
sapphires,  amethysts  and  turquoises  set  in 
brilliants  and  attached  to  ribbons,  which  a 
number  of  girls  promptly  arranged  as  fillets,  a 
la  Cleopatra,  with  an  effect  gorgeous  and  fanci- 
ful. Mr.  Newhall's  triumph  was  the  "candle 
figures,"  which  was  striking  in  the  extreme. 
Eight  or  ten  pretty  girls  were  mounted  on 
chairs  in  the  center  of  the  ballroom  and  pro- 
vided with  lighted  candles  in  grand  brass  can- 
dlesticks. These,  held  out  at  arms  length,  at  a 
tantalizing  distance  from  the  floor,  were  to  be 
extinguished  by  the  man  agile  enough  to 
spring  lightly  into  mid  air  and  still  possess 
breath  enough  to  puff  out  the  flame.  I  can- 
not admit  that  the  men  were  picturesque  at  it, 
but  the  girls  certainly  were. 


The  frocks  were  all  deliciously  summery 
and  simple  with  that  fine  French  simplicity 
which  costs  more,  by  the  yard,  than  anything 
else.  Miss  Hoffman  was,  I  think,  the  only 
girl  on  the  floor  in  the  regulation  ball  gown — 
a  stunning  pink  affair  with  just  a  touch  of  jet 
to  give  it  distinction  and  in  which  she  looked 
handsome  and  statuesque  as  usual.  The  rest 
of  the  girls  went  in,  most  becomingly,  for 
sheer  stuffs  and  gracious  colors,  full,  soft  pet- 
ticoats, lacey  frills  and  big  bouffant  sleeves. 
Miss  Hobart,  in  white,  enjoyed  her  accus- 
tomed belledom  and  before  the  cotillion  was 
half  over,  she  was  so  hung  with  favors  of 
various  sorts  and  kinds  that  somebody  said 
she  only  needed  a  string  of  popcorn  and  some 
lighted  tapers  to  look  like  a  Christmas  tree. 
She  is  said  to  be  the  best  dancer  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  is  distractingly  piquant  and  clever. 
The  Goad  girls  were  among  the  beauties — 
Miss  Genevieve  in  a  frock,  pale,  pink,  New 
Yorky  and  indescribable,  more  than  ever  sug- 
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gestive  of  a  sketch  by  Gibson.  In  glancing 
over  the  ballroom  it  seemed  to  me  that  every 
other  girl  wore  pink — except  that  I  remember 
Miss  Marie  Lane  as  distinctly  lovely  in  the 
palest  shade  of  blue.  But  pink  is  evidently  in 
high  vogue  and  it  creeps  into  the  costume  of 
the  hour  in  some  insinuating  way  when  it  does 
not  color  it  entirely.  Impossible  to  give  in- 
dividual mention  to  all  the  pretty  giris  and 
smart  matrons  who  were  of  equal  importance 
in  the  success  of  the  ball.  Space  and  adjec- 
tives are  both  inadequate.  I  can  only  refer 
the  unsatisfied  to  the  dailies  which  indulged 
liberally  in  lists  of  names — to  the  exclusion  of 
some  other  things  which  I  shall  enjoy  talking 
about. 

*  * 

The  supper  was  highly  elaborate  and  every- 
thing perfect  in  its  way — oysters,  terrapin, 
salads,  ices  —  and  champagne  in  streams. 
When  the  crowd  thinned  after  the  last  dance, 
a  few  congenial  spirits,  led  by  the  irrepressible 
Mr.  Harvey,  sought  the  seclusion  granted  by 
the  hotel  parlors  in  the  cool,  dim  dawn  and 
gave  a  refined  imitation  of  Midway  Plaisance 
attractions.  I  understand  that  Mr.  Harvey 
proved  his  ability  as  a  champion  "  Spieler," 
and  that  Walter  Hobart,  Addison  Mizner, 
Harry  Simpkins  and  one  or  two  other  men  of 
the  younger  set,  developed  astonishing  talent 
in  the  tortuous  dances  of  the  Orient.  The 
Club  house  was  not  patronized  on  Saturday, 
with  the  ardor  which,  on  Friday  night,  led 
people  with  rooms  on  the  adjacent  side  of 
the  hotel  to  see  blood  on  the  midnight  moon. 
On  the  whole,  I  think  there  is  less  of  that 
sort  of  thing  everywhere  this  year.  I  believe 
I  found  occasion  to  comment  on  the  decline 
of  the  midnight  dissipation  at  San  Rafael 
where  the  night  of  the  Fourth  of  July  was 
passed  this  season  in  comparative  peace  and 
quiet  and  the  wild  and  senseless  orgie  is 
socially,  I  should  say,  on  the  wane. 

*  * 

LIFE  AT  Monterey  is  very  luxurous  and 
very  liveable.  Breakfast  at  the  last  gasp  just 
before  the  doors  are  bolted  to  clear  away  for 
luncheon.  Everybody  down  about  the  same 
hour  except  the  early  morning  maniac  whom 
nobody  cares  about  meeting  at  the  Christian 
board.  The  men  in  flannels,  the  girls  in 
cool,  crisp  duck,  ready  to  loiter  down  to 
the  Tanks  where  the  crowd  congregates  at 
eleven  and  gets  into  the  water  by  twelve.  It 
is  surprising  with  what  ease  the  Californian 
takes  to  the  sea.  I  have  seen  girls  at  Newport, 
Narragansett  and  Bar  Harbor  under  a  swim- 
ing  master  for  an  entire  season,  who  could  not 
begin  to  strike  out  at  the  end  of  it  as  easily 
and  securely  as  California  girls  who  are  novices 
of  a  few  weeks.  There  is  Miss  Miriam  Moore, 
for  example,  who  less  than  a  month  ago, 
stood,  a  pretty  and  envious  figurante  on  the 
steps  of  the  Lurline  and  dared  not  venture 
after  her  more  accomplished  friends,  into  water 
above  her  waist.  After  less  than  three  weeks 
of  practice  at  Monterey,  she  flings  herself  into 
the  surf  and  swims  out  to  the  raft  with  a 
plucky  if  somewhat  irregular  stroke.  Perhaps 
Miss  Moore's  ability  is  a  trifle  unusual,  but 
nearly  all  California  girls  share  her  courage 
and  self  confidence  in  the  water,  and  California 
men  swim  magnificently — as  they  ride — with 
scarcely  an  exception.  At  Monterey,  the 
Harvey  children,  mites  of  seven  and  eleven, 
would  put  the  chicken-hearted  of  any  age  or 
clime,  to  blush.  They  not  only  swim  and 
dive  like  ducks  and  go  out  to  the  raft  as  regu- 
larly as  the  hour  comes  around,  but  regard 
the  seventeen-mile  drive  as  a  mere  bagatelle 
in  the  way  of  an  afternoon  canter,  and  sit  their 
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horses  with  the  ease  of  young  savages.  They 
are  bright  and  charming  children,  the  belles  of 
this  Del  Monte  season  and  wear  their  honors 
with  unconscious  grace. 

*  *  * 

After  luncheon,  which  lags  from  one  till 
two,  there  is  that  lazy  hour  when  people  silent- 
ly steal  away  to  reappear  in  time  for  the 
four  o'clock  drive,  in  fresh  frocks  and  re- 
juvenated complexions.  There  are  several 
smart,  private  rigs  at  Monterey  besides  the 
much  discussed  Hobart  drag — noticeably  Miss 
Goad's  little  trap,  a  light,  trim,  four-wheeled 
affair,  painted  black  or  very  dark  green,  quiet, 
elegant  and  eminently  good  form.  The  don- 
key carts  are  used  a  great  deal  and  consid- 
ered no  end  of  fun.  There  is  some  riding — 
not  very  much  however,  and  Miss  Hooper, 
who  rides  as  well  as  she  plays  tennis,  is  un- 
questionably the  star  horse-woman.  Four-in- 
hands  go  out  to  any  extent,  and  the  drag 
party  is  a  favorite  form  of  entertainment. 
Mrs.  Martin  sent  out  a  big  party  on  Satur- 
day, complimentary,  I  understand,  to  Miss 
McKeuna,  who  is  one  of  the  prettiest  girls 
'  at  Del  Monte,  and  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Down- 
ey Harvey.  Dinner  is  decidedly  a  function 
of  importance.  Eight  o'clock,  or  the  quarter 
before,  seems  to  be  the  chosen  hour  and 
everybody  dresses  amazingly  well — the  girls 
carrying  huge  bunches  of  roses,  quite  the 
latest  fad,  I  gather.  The  Goads  have  any- 
where from  three  to  six  each,  of  these  dinner 
bouquets  to  choose  from  every  night,  and 
have,  generally  speaking,  the  innings  at 
Monterey  this  season.  They  are  very  stun- 
ning girls,  and  moreover  got  down  to  Mon- 
terey in  advance  of  the  rest  and  had  time 
and  unrivalled  opportunity  to  establish  their 
belledoin.  They  wore  some  adorable  frocks, 
"simple  little  muslins"  made  by  inimitable 
modistes,  and  go  in  for  picture  hats  which  are 
ravishingly  becoming. 

*  * 

A  MARRIAGE  of  more  than  passing  in- 
terest to  the  monde  living  south  of  Tehachapi 
is  that  of  Miss  Inez  Shorb  and  Dr.  White,  U. 
S.  A.  Miss  Shorb  is  the  eldest  daughter  of 
J.  de  Barth  Shorb  of  San  Gabriel.  Dr.  White's 
name  is  a  familiar  one  in  Navy  circles,  as  he 
is  regarded  among  the  brightest  of  the  young 
physicians  in  the  service.  After  the  marriage 
the  happy  pair  go  to  live  at  Annapolis,  where 
Dr.  White  is  stationed  for  three  years.  Miss 
Ramona  Shorb,  who  has  been  in  town  for  sev- 
eral weeks  past  as  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Kirkpat- 
rick  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  returned  home  re- 
cently. She  is  quite  a  striking  looking  girl, 
and  inherits  the  good  looks  and  vivacity  char- 
acteristic of  her  family. 

*"*  * 

The  report  that  Miss  Dimond  contemplates 
being  born  again,  through  the  medium  of 
water  and  the  spirit,  and  will  embrace  the 
creeds  of  the  Roman  Church  before  wedding 
that  good  Catholic,  Mr.  Joseph  Tobin,  is,  I  am 
assured,  a  mere  invention  of  some  agile  fancy. 
I  understand  that  the  matter  has  not  yet  been 
discussed  by  those  most  intimately  concerned, 
although  there  is  almost  certain  to  have  been, 
as  usual,  some  sentiment  in  one  or  both  fami- 
lies, such  as  the  conflict  of  faiths  is  sure  to 
evolve.  The  less  conservative  Protestant  usu- 
ally yields  a  point  or  two,  for  which  his  church 
does  not  hold  him  reprehensible,  but  the  canons 
of  Catholicism,  as  understood  by  the  Church 
of  Rome,  admit  of  few  concessions.  This  is 
always  a  delicate  matter,  even  for  speculation. 
Perhaps  it  would  be  as  well  to  wait  for  Miss 
Dimond  and  Mr.  Tobin  to  volunteer  their 
intentions. 


Mrs.  Collier  made  such  a  success  of  the 
"Living  Pictures"  which  with  the  assistance 
of  some  of  the  pretty  girls  who  were  her 
guests,  she  got  up  as  a  diversion  for  her  house 
party  over  the  Fourth,  that  last  week  she  was 
induced  to  repeat  the  tableaux  for  Sweet 
Charity's  Sake.  The  little  town  of  Lakeport 
has  long  sighed  for  a  free  reading-room,  and 
toward  the  furtherance  of  this  laudable  ambi- 
tion, Mrs.  Collier  and  her  friends  cheerfully 
contributed  their  artistic  efforts.  The  Pictures 
were  given  in  the  Town  Hall,  which  was 
packed  to  the  doors,  and  the  stage  offered 
rather  a  better  opportunity  than  the  rooms  at 
Clear  Lake.  The  figures  were  posed  within 
an  enormous  gilt  frame,  with  cunning  effects 
of  drapery  and  admirably  adjusted  lights. 
The  Collier  girls,  Miss  Cohen  and  .Miss  LilHe 
Lawler  were  among  the  girls  who  took  part  in 
the  tableaux,  and  they  are  said  to  have  posed 
very  gracefully.  Some  friends  of  the  Colliers' 
went  up  from  here  for  the  night,  and  the  en- 
tire population  of  Lakeport  turned  out  for  the 
unusual  occasion. 

*  *  * 

TALBOT  CLIFTON  has  been  royally  en- 
tertained at  Burlingame  since  his  return  from 
Mexico.  He  is  probably  the  most  popular 
Briton  who  has  ever  been  the  recipient  of 
American  hospitality,  and  one  of  the  exceeding 
few  who  have  thought  it  worthy  of  some  de- 
gree of  appreciation.  John  Drew  has  also 
been  a  guest  at  Burlingame  and  the  par- 
ticular guest  of  the  Tobins.  He  goes  down, 
again,  I  believe,  this  Saturday,  to  remain  un- 
til "  Christopher,  Jr.,"  calls  him  to  town  for 
rehearsal.  The  Tobins  have  been  faithful 
visitors  at  the  Baldwin  all  through  the  week 
and  have  had  a  box  on  the  opening  night  of 
both  the  Drew  plays.  The  audiences  have  been 
distinctly  fashionable  and  the  light  toilettes 
particularly  striking — not  confined,  by  any 
means,  to  the  Monday  evenings.  White  silks, 
satins  and  brocades,  pale  colors  and  lace  galore, 
picture  hats  and  pale  gloves — such  a  display 
as  has  not  been  seen  in  a  theatre  here  since 
the  old  Patti  seasons  at  the  Grand,  when  it 
was  fashionable  in  San  Francisco  to  go  to  the 
opera  —not  without  bonnets,  but  in  the  biggest 
hats  that  could  be  bought.  On  the  first  night 
of  "The  Masked  Ball"  there  were  several 
large  parties,  a  crowd  came  up  from  Monterey 
on  the  late  train  for  this  express  purpose,  and 
all  the  well-known  people  in  town  were  in  the 
theatre.  Miss  Owens  entertained  her  party, 
including  the  Misses  Dimond,  Miss  Clarke, 
Mr.  Tobin  and  Mr.  Simpkins,  at  dinner  and 
also  gave  a  supper  at  her  home  after  the  per- 
formance. Mr.  Drew  and  his  company  visit 
the  Lurline  regularly.  Drew  is  an  expert 
swimmer  and  the  ethereal  Miss  Adams,  robed 
for  the  bath,  is  said  to  create  a  piercing  sen- 
sation. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  from  New  York  that  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood's  engagement  to  Mr.  Zimmerman  is 
"off."  Circumstances  interposed  in  an  un- 
expected way,  I  believe,  and  there  were  re- 
ligious difficulties  of  a  nature  hard  to  sur- 
mount. Rumor  has  it  that  the  affair  is  by 
110  means  disposed  of  permanently  and  that 
time  may  modify  the  immediate  obstacles. 

*  *  * 

I  UNDERSTAND  that  Mrs.  Moses  Hop- 
kins, who  entertained  a  number  of  people, 
among  whom  were  Miss  Hillyer  and  Miss 
Holbrook,  at  Del  Monte,  had  another  large 
party  at  Saratoga  Springs  in  Lake  County. 
The  guests  included  the  Benedicts,  Miss  Porter 
and  Bayard  Redfield,  who  came  out  to  attend 
the  Lockwood-Redfield  wedding,  and  Mrs. 
Hopkins  could  scarcely  have  chosen  a  more 


characteristic  spot  to  impress  the  Eastern  eyes. 
Saratoga  Springs  are  in  a  little  valley  some- 
thing like  twenty  miles  east  of  Ukiah,  hidden 
by  thickly  wooded  mountains  and  approached 
by  one  of  the  picturesque  gorges  which  Cali- 
fornia shares  only  with  Canada.  Colonel 
Warfield  of  the  California  Hotel  management, 
is  the  present  proprietor  of  the  Springs,  and 
his  liberal  policy  is  made  manifest  in  many 
improvements.  As  this  has  always  been  a 
favorite  camp  ground,  small  cabins,  provided 
with  stoves  and  other  potent  ameliorations  of 
strict  camp  life,  may  be  rented  by  those  who 
wish  to  play  lightly  at  roughing  it,  and  there 
is  beside  a  regular  camp  ground  where  one 
may  go  into  camp  in  dead  earnest  and  with 
every  desired  discomfort  theroto  attached,  and 
be  in  easy  reach  of  good  beds  and  an  excel- 
lent dinner  at  the  hotel,  when  courage  waneth 
and  the  heart  grows  faint. 

*  *  * 

THE  OAKLAND  week  has  been  conspicu- 
ously quiet,  as  the  fashionable  world  took  wing 
for  Monterey  and  the  Tennis  Tournament  Ball. 
The  Magees,  McNears,  Allisons,  Hushes  and 
Taylors  departed  early  in  the  week,  and  it  was 
confidently  expected  that  one  of  the  Magees, 
at  least,  would  returned  wreathed  in  laurels. 
Oakland  is  sufficiently  proud,  however,  of 
Charley  Hubbard's  success,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  triumph  of  Miss  Hush,  and  one  commun- 
ity cannot  expect  all  the  tennis  prizes.  The 
only  brilliant  event  recorded  locally  in  fourteen 
days  was  the  opening  of  the  Macdonough  with 
Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew  in  that  astonishing 
play,  "In  Society."  The  Potter  engagtrient 
was  accepted  as  a  social  circumstance,  and  the 
Four  Hundred  of  Alameda  County  turned  out 
in  a  body.  The  house  was  exceptionally  bril- 
liant, for  dress  was  extreme,  and  nearly  all 
the  girls  and  younger  married  women  appeared 
without  hats.  Miss  Blanchard,  who  is  a  bru- 
nette and  a  beauty,  is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs. 
J.  J.  Valentine,  and  was  given  a  small  tea  on 
Saturday,  with  about  thirty  guests,  I  believe. 
She  wore  a  stunning  gown  of  pale  blue  and 
white  silk,  and  received  very  gracefully  for  so 
young  a  girl.  Mr.  Powing  is  sharing  the  de- 
lights of  his  beautiful  yacht  with  any  number 
of  appreciative  friends,  and  had  a  large  party 
out  again  last  week  for  luncheon.  His  guests 
on  the  last  cruise  were  Miss  Hutchinson,  Miss 
Bell,  Miss  Sunderland,  Miss  Ella  Wall,  Miss 
Prather,  Mr.  Greenwood,  Mr.  Howard,  Mr. 
Wheaton,  Mr.  Moore  and  Mr.  Avery. 

*  *  * 

A  large  portion  of  that  congregation  which 
describes  itself  so  explicitly  as  the  First  En- 
glish Evangelical  Lutheran  Church  of  Oak- 
land, sought  out  and  surprised  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Moller  in  their  home  on  Tuesday  last,  decor- 
ated the  spacious  halls  and  rooms  with  choice 
flowers,  and  expressed  their  sentiments  of  re- 
gard and  esteem  through  the  medium  of  Mr. 
P.  M.  Fisher,  who  delivered  a  brief  and  elo- 
quent address.  The  evening  was  passed  most 
enjoyably,  and  concluded  in  the  manner  of  all 
good,  old-fashioned  surprise  parties.  Mrs. 
Morgan  indulged  in  another  evening  picnic  at 
Berkeley  this  week — quite  as  delightful  as 
the  last,  and  insured  the  success  thereof  from 
the  very  start  by  inviting  fifteen  men  and 
only  five  girls. 

*  *  ■  *  '     ;-  ■  '  1 
THE  DECLINE  and  fall  of  Max  Popper 

is  hardly  as  fertile  a  subject  as  that  which 
Gibbons  expanded  into  seven  volumes,  but  it 
is  pregnant  with  political  moral.  This  is  an 
instance  of  circumstances  being  too  strong  for 
the  individual.  Gifted  with  admirable  inten- 
tions and  some  tact  of  manner,  Max  lacked 
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the  independence  of  character  and  the  courage 
which  are  the  foundations  of  leadership.  He 
forgot  that  a  prominence  is  maintained  by  the 
same  form  of  exertion  by  which  it  is  attained. 
Having  arrived  at  the  summit  of  his  ambition 
he  imagined  himself  a  species  of  idol  on  a 
pedestal  far  removed  from  the  vulgar  necessity 
of  aiding  his  friends,  and  the  proper  object  of 
incense  and  adoration.  Unfortunately,  the 
men  who  elevated  him  were  unable  to  accept 
this  view  of  the  situation,  and,  unreasonable 
as  it  may  seem,  Popper  resented  aggressively 
their  interference  in  his  scheme  of  passive  ex- 
istence. The  consequence  of  conversion  from 
figurehead  to  fighter  was  the  internicine  war- 
fare which  has  ended  in  the  fall  of  the  idol. 

*  *  * 

When  Maximilian  Popper  accepted  the 
Democratic  leadership  no  one  doubted  either 
his  capacity  or  the  excellence  of  his  inten- 
tions. Though  his  political  identity  was 
founded  on  that  of  Buckley,  whose  associate 
he  had  been,  the  tendency  was  to  regard  him 
as  the  good  principle  of  the  partnership—  the 
leaven  of  virtue  in  the  dough  of  corruption. 
He  brought  to  the  reorganized  party  the 
shrewdness  it  was  presumed  he  had  learned 
from  affiliation  with  the  Mammon  of  Unright- 
eousness, combined  with  a  personal  propriety 
his  evil  connections  had  never  deprived  him 
of.  It  soon  became  apparent  he  had  little 
of  the  light  that  shineth  in  the  darkness, 
but  was  a  man  as  other  men,  of  no  great  fertil- 
ity of  resources,  and  of  far  less  energy  than 
the  part  called  for.  His  conduct  of  the  last 
campaign  developed  neither  suggestiveness 
nor  industry,  and  exhibited  on  occasions  a 
capacity  for  petty  jealousy  that  surprised  the 
men  responsible  for  his  elevation.  I  have 
always  believed  the  Democratic  sweep  of  Cali- 
fornia was  a  disappointment  to  Max  for  he  had 
predicted  so  energetically  its  defeat. 

*  *  * 

The  particular  pose  of  Maximilian  Popper 
after  the  success  of  Cleveland  was  that  of 
proud  impartiality.  As  leader  he  could  not 
afford  to  be  identified  with  the  cause  of  any 
candidate.  The  obligation  of  his  high  place 
precluded  the  expression  of  personal  prede- 
lictions.  It  was  at  this  time  he  began  to  lose 
friends.  Later  on  came  the  realization  that 
the  basis  of  popularity  is  the  conferring  of 
favors  and  then  when  it  was  too  late,  he  com- 
menced finding  places  for  some  of  his  inti- 
mates. In  spite  of  the  eminence  of  his  posi- 
tion he  found  office  holders  considered  them- 
selves under  no  obligation  whatever  to  him, 
and  the  series  of  disappointments  he  met  with 
unsettled  his  attitude.  He  ranged  himself  in 
antagonism  to  the  men  who  had  refused  his 
requests  and  laid  the  foundations  of  the  enmi- 
ties that  have  resulted  in  his  own  undoing. 
He  was  sufficient  of  a  figure,  however,  to  have 
preserved  his  prominence  but  for  the  error  he 
made  in  accepting  the  management  of  the 
local  organization.  Thrown  upon  his  own 
resources,  compelled  to  act  and  think  enactively 
by  the  recurrence  of  problems  demanding  de- 
cisiveness, Popper  developed  an  impatience  of 
opposition  and  an  intolerance  of  opinions  save 
those  that  harmonized  with  his  own. 
*     .  * 

Stung  by  the  defeat  of  his  project  to  have 
the  State  Convention  at  Santa  Cruz,  Max  de- 
termined on  an  open  manifestation  of  hostil- 
ity. Unable  out  of  his  own  resources  to  or- 
ganize an  effective  opposition,  he  called  the 
Examiner  to  his  rescue  and  set  a  flying  the 
ridiculous  Buckley  bug-a-boo — this  after  Mr. 
Hearst's  journal  had  cleverly  fastened  the  ob- 
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noxious  ex-boss  on  Colonel  Dan  Burns  and 
the  Republicans.  He  combined  then  with 
the  forces  of  County  Clerk  Haley,  who  cher- 
ishes an  ardent  hatred  of  Sheriff  McDade, 
and  there  was  a  "lining  up"  of  forces  over  the 
Postoffice  primary  proposition,  which  Mr. 
Popper  and  the  Examiner  determined  should 
pass  at  any  cost.  The  attention  excited  over 
his  resuscitation  of  Buckley  persuaded  him  of 
the  efficacy  of  that  cry  as  an  instrument  of 
compulsion.  Therefore,  he  was  interviewed 
at  intervals  in  his  organ,  and  having  created 
his  man  of  straw,  was  made  General  to  fight 
him.  The  story  of  how  Will  Hearst  compelled 
McDade  to  throw  his  strength  for  Max's 
leadership  is  pretty  well  known  in  the  party, 
and,  for  the  time  being,  it  seemed  as  though 
he  had  snatched  victory  from  his  opponents. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  cannonading  began.  Past 
association  unfitted  Popper  to  head  a  fight 
against  Buckley,  and  the  tactics  of  the  enemy 
were  to  suggest  a  secret  agreement  between 
the  erstwhile  partners  for  the  control  of  affairs. 
The  very  weapon  Max  had  used  for  his  own 
aggrandisement  was  adroitly  turned  against 
him,  and  the  attacks  were  more  than  he  could 
withstand.  With  its  usual  consistence  and 
loyalty,  the  Examiner  had  no  sooner  made 
him  General  than  it  deserted  his  banner,  and 
poor  Popper  was  left  unprotected  against  the 
hot  shot  of  the  Chronicle,  so  he  resigned,  or 
rather  turned  tail  under  fire.  It  will  be  no 
great  consolation  for  this  deposed  chieftain  to 
realize  in  the  broad  interval  he  will  have  for 
reflection,  that  if  Buckley  becomes  again  an 
active  principle  in  Democratic  politics,  that 
ascendency  is  due  to  his  own  tactics.  The 
intimation  of  that  dread  name  persuaded  the 
men  who  once  did  reverence  at  the  shrine  that 
Buckley  was  back  again,  and  many  have  re- 
turned to  their  allegiance.  But  a  little  tact 
on  the  part  of  the  new  administration  may 
banish  the  impression,  and  the  ex-boss  will  be 
allowed  to  revert  to  the  bucolic  obscurity  he  is 
said  to  covet. 

*  -i,  ♦ 

THE  CURRENT  of  the  Anglo-California 
Bank's  career  will  not  be  seriously  disturbed 
by  the  death  of  ex-Governor  Low.  It  is  diffi- 
cult to  unsettle  the  prosperity  of  a  firmly 
founded  institution,  and  he  is  indeed  an  able 
financier  whose  passing  away  produces  col- 
lapse. Admitting  all  this,  it  would  be  unfair 
to  assume  his  position  in  the  bank  as  that  of  a 
figurehead.  On  the  contrary,  he  subserved  a 
most  useful  purpose  in  the  menage,  and  brought 
to  the  conduct  of  its  affairs  an  intellect  of  un- 
usual excellence  and  capacity.  By  this  I  do 
not  mean  to  picture  Governor  Low  as  pos- 
sessed of  a  potent  individuality;  he  had 
none  of  the  aggressiveness  of  disposition 
which  makes  for  leadership.  But  he  possessed 
a  mind  equably  balanced  and  I  think  his 
judgment  was  admirable.  He  had  the  tal- 
ent that  distinguishes  born  jurists  of  con- 
sidering impartially  both  sides  of  a  given 
proposition,  and  deciding  accurately  the  weight 
of  evidence.  In  an  arbitration  he  was  especi- 
ally valuable,  and  those  who  knew  the  man 
rarely  challenged  his  conclusion.  Besides,  he 
grasped  easily  the  details  of  a  complex  prob- 
lem, though  the  tendency  of  his  mind  would 
hardly  lead  him  to  gathering  them. 

*  *  * 

In  the  bank,  questions  of  policy  were  gen- 
erally determined  by  the  late  ex-Governor. 
He  interposed  admirably  between  Mr.  Stein- 
hart  and  Mr.  Lilienthal,  and  in  his  judicial 
way  settled  many  mooted  points.  I  don't 
imagine  his  estate  will  excite  much  attention 
in  the  Probate  Court,  as  prior  to  his  death  he 
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transferred  to  his  wife  and  daughter  all  his  real 
estate,  bonds  and  the  large  parcel  of  stock  he 
held  in  the  Sutter  Street  railroad.  He  was 
worth,  I  believe,  about  $300,000.  Considering 
the  career  of  F.  F.  Low  it  is  not  unreasonable 
to  argue  from  the  prominence  he  attained  that 
his  type  of  mind  is  really  the  one  which  wins 
most  often  the  world's  prizes.  No  one  would 
style  him  a  brilliant  man,  and  yet  he  was 
elected  to  Congress,  was  Governor  of  Califor- 
nia, subsequently  represented  this  country  in 
China,  made  a  fortune  and  ended  his  days 
manager  of  a  great  financial  institution  receiv- 
ing for  his  services  a  large  salary.  That  is 
eminent  success  as  life  goes,  and  yet  most  men 
would  be  inclined  to  deny  him  a  greater  talent 
than  respectability. 

*  * 

SK 

IT  WOULD  be  difficult  to  conceive  a  per- 
sonality in  more  direct  contrast  to  ex-Gov- 
ernor Low's  than  that  of  E.  L.  G.  Steele. 
The  type  of  the  latter's  mind  was  in  no  sense 
judicial;  his  best  conclusions  voiced  his 
quickest  intuitions.  An  aggressive,  active, 
generous  man,  he  delighted  in  good  fellow- 
ship, in  the  exertion  of  his  faculties,  and  he 
entered  into  the  pursuit  of  enjoyment  with  that 
same  exuberance  which  he  brought  to  the 
conduct  of  his  business.  He  was  highly  vital- 
ized, was  Steele,  and  there  was  something 
compelling  about  his  personality,  even  for 
men  whose  opposition  his  aggressiveness  pro- 
voked. When  he  directed  the  operations  of 
the  American  Sugar  Refinery  it  was  often 
commented  on  that  he  could  sell  cargoes  to 
merchants  whose  preferences  led  to  patroniz- 
ing'Spreckels.  And  yet,  with  all  the  talent  and 
capacity  he  evinced  in  so  many  ways,  Steele 
was  never  chosen  for  political  honors;  he 
never  realized  the  especial  object  of  his  later 
ambitions — to  be  President  of  the  Bohemian 
Club.  Yet  there  was  hardly  any  honor,  po- 
litical or  social,  that  F.  F.  Low  desired  he 
could  not  have  had  for  the  asking. 

*  *  * 

It  was  in  the  management  of  the  American 
Refinery  that  Steele  developed  a  mechanical 
genius,  which  offset  the  capital  and  huge  power 
of  the  sugar  trust.  He  so  modified  the  machinery 
and  methods  of  refining  that  he  was  able  to 
undersell  his  rich  rivals,  and  waged  war  so 
successfully  on  them  that  eventually  they 
acceded  to  his  own  terms.  The  deal  he  made 
netted  him  a  profit  of  several  hundreds  of 
thousands.  His  ability,  however,  was  execu- 
tive— he  had  not  the  talent  for  investment, 
and  I  believe  his  fortune  will  hardly  prove  as 
large  as  his  intimates  anticipate.  One  recalls 
the  energy  Mr.  Steele  attempted  to  infuse  into 
the  overland  railway  scheme,  but  that  idea 
had  no  business  value,  and  was  foredestined 
to  failure.  He  retired  from  the  mercantile 
business  in  which  his  original  success  was 
won,  because  that  line  of  endeavor  has  ceased 
to  be  profitable,  but  he  had,  some  time  prior 
to  his  death,  determined  to  try  mining,  and 
had  been  fortunate  enough  to  find  an  admira- 
ble property,  whose  development  would  have 
added  materially  to  his  wealth. 

*  * 
* 

NO  ONE  at  Sacramento  was  more  keenly 
alive  to  the  dignity  of  his  position  as  U.  S. 
Marshal  than  Barry  Baldwin.  Representing 
Washington,  he  was  very  naturally  the  impor- 
tant personage  round  railroad  headquarters, 
while  his  Traffic  Association  affiliations  made 
him  a  persona  grata  with  the  daring  strikers. 
There  are  many  amusing  tales  being  told 
about  the  manner  in  which  this  unique 
official  comported  himself  at  the  several  crises, 
but  the  best  of  the  collection  is  one  that 
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describes  how  he  met  the  regulars  under  Gen- 
eral Graham.  That  personage  was  really  un- 
der the  Marshal's  orders,  so  that  Barry  was 
virtually  Commander-in-Chief  of  all  the  forces 
at  the  Capital,  a  position  of  dire  responsibility. 
When  in  the  course  of  events  he  was  notified 
that  the  troops  had  arrived  at  the  landing  and 
had  disembarked  he  considered  it  incumbent 
on  him  to  pay  them  the  compliment  of  a  per- 
sonal reception. 

*  * 
* 

It  was  a  fine  sight,  that  body  of  admirably 
drilled  and  equipped  men  marching  along,  the 
officers  so  neat  and  natty  in  their  trim  uni- 
forms, the  soldiers  with  their  bright  accoutre- 
ments and  formidable  weapons,  moving  with 
eminent  precision — all  so  business-like,  so  com- 
plete. Graham,  on  a  charger,  led  the  martial 
array.  Down  upon  this  fine  aggregation  came 
U.  S.  Marshal  Baldwin.  He  wore  a  little  straw 
hat,  a  short  box  coat  and  light  trousers,  and, 
horror  of  horrors,  he  was  mounted  on  a  bicycle. 
Imagine  the  meeting — the  dignified  Graham 
on  one  side  garbed  in  all  the  glory  of  epaulettes 
and  brass  buttons,  on  his  war  horse,  and  Barry 
Baldwin  in  his  straw  hat  mounted  serenely  on 
a  bicycle. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  a  reasonable  assumption  that  when 
the  war  clouds  have  lifted  and  peace  resumes 
her  white-winged  sway  there  may  be  an  in- 
quiry into  the  causes  that  precipitated  that 
militia  esclandre  at  the  Sacramento  depot.  It 
is  hardly  true  to  say  that  "somebody  blun- 
dered," because  several  glaring  errors  were 
committed  by  warriors  who  ought  to  have 
known  better.  Indeed,  there  was  an  absolute 
failure  in  the  matter  of  preparation  in  equip- 
ping the  troops,  in  providing  rations.  The 
commissary  department  was  sadly  unequal  to 
the  occasion  and  the  officers  wilted  when  con- 
fronted with  a  condition  and  not  a  theory. 
Still,  the  requisite  degree  of  obedience  would 
undoubtedly  have  been  developed  but  for  the 
curious  indecision  of  the  U.  S.  Marshal.  Had 
he  but  acted  with  a  mild  degree  oi  vigor  and 
decision  the  scene  that  precipitated  so  much 
unwelcome  criticism  on  the  National  Guard 
would  never  have  occurred.  In  the  huge 
crown  gathered  at  the  depot  there  were  only 
about  fifty  strikers;  the  rest  were  spectators — 
Sacramentans  gathered  on  the  scene  to  witness 
the  fun. 

*  *  * 

Of  fun  there  was  plenty.  Led  by  the  mal- 
contents the  crowd  joined  in  guying  the  sol- 
diers. Then,  after  several  consultations  with 
the  officers  in  command  Baldwin,  accompanied 
by  two  strikers  who  held  American  flags  over 
his  head,  climbed  on  an  engine  and  made  a 
speech.  In  expostulatory,  apologetic  tones  he 
begged  :  "  Now  gentlemen  I  must  really  ask 
that  you  go  away  from  here.  Please  go,  gen- 
tlemen!" and  much  more  in  the  same  style. 
It  was  really  a  pitiable  spectacle,  and  no  one 
who  heard  the  derisive  applause  of  the  crowd 
could  fail  to  sympathize  with  the  man  so  ob- 
viously unequal  to  a  situation  that  required 
courage  and  positive  decision  of  character. 
When  the  troops  marched  off  amidst  ironical 
cheers  and  hoots  there  was  a  disgust  so  deep 
and  profound  among  their  officers,  that  Bald- 
win received  but  little  encouragement  to  at- 
tempt further  aggressions.  On  the  same  night 
at  the  dictation  of  a  group  of  strikers,  he 
ordered  the  soldiers  away  from  a  vacant  lot 
near  the  depot,  where  they  were  encamped,  to 
the  Capitol  grounds.  Marshal  Baldwin  asked 
that  the  men  be  given  until  the  following 
morning  to  decamp,  but  the  strikers  were  in- 
sistent. Thereupon  this  proud  and  courageous 
representative  of  the  U.  S.  Government  gave  in. 
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OVER  GROVE  JOHNSON'S  cross-exam- 
ination of  District  Attorney  Garter  in  the 
Martin  will  case  much  merriment  was  evoked 
by  the  latter's  declaration  that  he  had  done  in 
recent  years  much  work  for  nothing.  Con- 
sidering Mr.  Garter  holds  a  Federal  position 
of  prominence,  it  is  generally  assumed  he  is 
well  paid  for  his  devotion.  The  contrary  is 
the  case,  however.  The  salary  of  the  United 
States  Attorney  is  but  $500  per  annum.  For 
actual  compensation  he  must  look  to  the  fees 
the  Government  allows,  which  average,  I  be- 
lieve, $50  for  a  conviction  and  but  $20  in  case 
of  acquittal.  During  habeas  corpus  days 
the  post  was  highly  lucrative,  and  the  incum- 
bent found  his  receipts  considerable;  but  there 
is  little  stirring  in  the  Federal  world  of  late, 
and  I  imagine  Mr.  Garter  has  been  compelled 
to  the  exercise  of  strict  economy.  There  was 
rather  more  point  to  the  declaration  of  disin- 
terestedness than  met  the  ear,  though  the 
tendency  is  not  one  that  Mr.  Garter  exercises 
with  pleasure.  It  is  very  near  a  certainty, 
I  believe,  that  Caminetti's  partner,  Mr.  Magee, 
will  soon  succeed  to  the  post.  The  delegation 
has  declared  for  him. 

*  *  * 

HOW  LIKE  a  faded  prima-donna  ventur- 
ing on  her  "  farewell  tour"  does  Estee's  cam- 
paign open.  Robbed  of  his  jewels!  His  in- 
signias  and  emblems  of  lodge-craft  stolen! 
Now  that  this  good  man  has  unlimbered  and 
unbuckled  all  the  crafts  of  statesmanship  and 
vote-catching  he  kens  so  much  of,  I  expect  to 
see  him  daily  in  the  press.  First — Estee 
robbed!  Next  it  will  be  a  fire  in  some  hotel 
— Estee  making  his  escape,  skipping  lightly 
among  the  chimney  tops.  Later  on,  perhaps, 
he  will  be  shadowed  by  some  creature  who 
threatens  dynamite  and  sundry  other  fearfui 
consequences  if  he  does  not  marry  her.  To 
what  extent  may  not  this  juggling  go  ?  True, 
most  people  had  forgotten  he  was  a  candidate 
at  all,  but  why  resort  to  this  stale  trick  of 
staler  actresses  ?  Mr.  Estee's  advance  agent 
should  invent  some  new  device. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONFIDENCE  of  coming  triumph 
beams  glowingly  from  the  intellectual  coun- 
tenance of  Colonel  Dan  Burns,  and  subdues 
even  the  irridesence  of  his  diamond  shirt 
studs.  With  the  charming  suavity  he  is  liable 
to  exhibit  if  the  occasion  or  the  candidate  de- 
mand no  show  of  forcefulness,  he  announces 
the  battle  already  won  for  Estee.  "  Why," 
says  he,  "it's  certain.  We  will  come  up  from 
Tehachapi  with  eight  thousand  majority — 
how  can  we  fail  then?"  Echo  asks — how, 
indeed  ?  Not  content  with  voicing  this  cer- 
tainty, the  great  man,  whom  everyone  knows 
is  somewhat  of  a  gamester,  is  engaged  in  back- 
ing his  prediction  with  Candalerian  gold.  In 
extenuation  it  may  be  added  he  is  equally 
certain  of  San  Francisco,  and  speaks  of  his 
candidate's  majority  in  the  metropolis  with  a 
degree  of  confidence  that  begets  a  fear  he  may 
know  whereof  he  speaks.  All  this  surety  is 
but  the  result  of  optimism  and  imagination, 
for,  considering  everything,  he  is  really  a  very 
young  boss,  this  Colonel  Burns,  and  it  is  not 
incumbent  on  him  to  know  everything. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  independent  parties  in  pro- 
cess of  formation — the  Non- Partisan  and  Cit- 
izens' tickets  already  looming  up  on  the  polit- 
ical horizon — it  might  be  argued  the  Colonel's 
confidence  is  but  another  name  for  blindness. 
Still,  in  that  Napoleonic  way  he  has,  he  may 
so  manipulate  his  convention  as  to  present  the 
voters  a  city  ticket  of  some  character,  sans 
Mahoney,  Maher,  Daly — sans  everything  that 


smacks  of  ancient  politics.  Then,  indeed,  the 
party  may  be  in  it.  One  might  suggest  to  the 
Colonel,  who  boasts  so  proudly  of  his  Southern 
majority,  to  remember  what  he  forgot  at  Sac- 
ramento there  is  a  North.  Perhaps  he  may 
have  reason  to. 

*  *  * 

ANENT  the  pitiable  efforts  Adolph  Sutro 
is  making  to  induce  the  Supervisors  to  return 
that  $6,000  check  of  his,  rather  a  funny  story 
is  told.  Under  the  new  law  all  franchises  put 
up  for  sale  are  disposed  of  to  the  highest  bid- 
der. In  the  asking  making  good  of  that  stu- 
pendous "bluff"  of  his  the  old  gentleman  de- 
manded from  the  Board  the  right  to  build  the 
five  cent  line  and  in  the  usual  way  bids  were 
called  for.  On  the  last  day  he  appeared  be- 
fore the  Street  Committee  with  two  envelopes 
— one  containing  a  check  for  $5,000,  the  other, 
a  check  for  $6,100.  Trembling  with  apprehen- 
sion, he  waited  to  file  his  bid  until  the  last 
moment,  intending  if  no  one  else  appeared  to 
put  in  the  smaller  check.  The  time  was  nearly 
up  when  a  functionary  came  in  with  a  preten- 
tious looking  envelope  which  he  filed  with  all 
due  formality,  whereupon  Adolph  reluctantly 
put  in  the  larger  figure.  Imagine  his  rage 
and  consternation  when,  on  opening  the  offi- 
cial looking  envelope,  a  dollar  bill  was  found. 
And  well  might  it  for  the  innocent  greenback 
had  cost  the  old  gentleman  just  $1,100. 

* 

THE  FICKLE  GODDESS  had  few  votaries 
at  the  Fair.  Though  it  is  the  popular  as- 
sumption that  the  financial  results  to  the  Ad- 
ministration were  everything  that  could  be 
desired,  there  is  no  question  but  several  very 
enterprising  gentlemen  came  out  of  the  cause 
much  poorer  than  when  they  entered  it.  Vis- 
count Corneley,  for  instance.  One  may  have 
reasonable  doubts  about  the  purity  of  this 
nobleman's  record,  and  it  is  highly  improbable 
he  had  any  other  motive  in  aiding  the  Fair 
save  the  hope  of  personal  aggrandizement, 
but  neither  contention  alters  the  fact  that  he 
labored  indefatigably  for  its  success.  The 
participation  of  foreign  exhibitors,  such  as  it 
was,  had  its  origin  in  the  energy  and  earnest- 
ness of  the  much-abused  Corneley,  whom,  I 
understand,  retires  into  private  life  with  hardly 
enough  to  go  East  with.  In  my  opinion  Cor- 
neley has  been  unfairly  treated.  Mr.  Hearst 
has  used  his  identity  as  a  means  of  attack  on 
the  Director-General.  His  projected  Eques- 
trian Festival  was  riddled  by  the  Examiner 
in  its  crusade  against  the  Fair.  Altogether 
he  has  been  a  victim  far  more  deserving  of 
pity  than  reproach. 

*  *  * 

Leopold  Bonnet  is  another  whose  expendi- 
tures have  exceeded  his  income.  The  Electric 
Tower  project  failed  either  to  pay  for  itself  or 
to  leturn  aught  to  its  inventor.  It  made  a 
very  beautiful  spectacle,  but  the  majority  of 
people  were  content  to  see  its  glories  from  the 
court  rather  than  give  twenty  five  cents  for  the 
privilege  of  ascent.  He  is  trying  to  have  the  ed- 
ifice re-erected  down  town,  but  I  fear,  in  the 
present  condition  of  local  finances,  his  success 
will  hardly  be  positive.  We  are  all  familiar 
with  the  failure  of  the  Vienna  Prater.  It 
would  be  amusing  to  announce  the  many 
shrewd  gentlemen  whose  judgment  was  proved 
at  fault  in  that  affair.  Even  the  '49  Mining 
Camp,  though  it  had  every  appearance  of 
prosperity,  announces  the  darkest  financial 
results.  Large  sums  were  taken  in,  it  is  true, 
but  the  accounts  show  the  expenditures  swal- 
lowing up  the  receipts.  Sara  Davis,  who  ob- 
tained the  concession  and  expected  to  make 
a  liberal  sum  out  of  his  idea,  retires  with 
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nothing.  The  gambling  department,  it  seems, 
yielded  but  fifteen  per  cent  of  its  returns  to  the 
management,  so  from  that  source  but  little 
revenue  was  obtained. 


Yet,  if  one  may  believe  those  in  author- 
ity the  consessionaires,  in  spite  of  their 
complaining,  retire  from  California  with 
profits.  No  one  questions  the  gains  of  the 
scenic  railway,  whose  proprietors  paid  the 
$15,000  cost  of  construction  out  of  the  receipts 
of  the  first  few  weeks.  Carroll  Cook  and  Ned 
Foster  made  a  good  many  thousands  out  of 
tamales.  14  Pharaoh's  Daughter"  coined 
money,  some  of  the  restaurants  proved  emi- 
nently profitable.  In  the  Liberal  Arts  Build- 
ing, Mooser  retires  with  but  three  cases  of 
goods  and  profits  of  $7,000.  Wahlis,  of  the 
Austrian  glassware,  sold  nearly  everything, 
and  that  at  rates  high  enough  to  bring  tears 
to  the  eyes  of  a  city  dealer.  The  Swedish 
pottery  and  paraphernalia  were  renewed  three 
times — in  fact,  most  of  the  exhibitors  were 
clever  enough  to  dispose  of  their  goods,  and 
but  few  return  home  out  of  pocket.  These 
are  the  facts,  though  I  know  the  majority 
are  engaged  repining  the  moment  they  saw 
California.  Indeed,  I  am  told,  there  are  gen- 
tlemen connected  with  the  mining  camp  who, 
according  to  report,  fared  well  enough,  but 
that  is  another  story. 


The  prosperity  of  Count  de  Vermont  is  a 
subject  one  approaches  with  enthusiasm.  Out 
of  the  Turkish  Concession  he  has  made  money; 
some  say  $30,000.  Taking  advantage  of  the 
brilliant  anticipations  rife  prior  to  the  opening 
of  the  great  show  he  disposed  of  his  space  at 
most  profitable  rates  and  after  paying  all  ex- 
penses retires  with  that  handsome  surplus. 
Besides  the  lump  sum  he  has  made,  he  drew 
one  hundred  a  week  for  his  services,  and  no  one 
connected  with  the  Fair  has  had  more  amuse- 
ment out  of  his  stay  in  town.  He  has  lived 
luxuriously,  gave  dinners  and  has  every  reason 
to  congratulate  himself  on  coming  to  Califor- 
nia. Colonel  Boone,  too,  has  less  to  regret 
than  his  loudly  expressed  grief  might  indicate, 
and  Foote,  of  Museum  fame,  will  have  ample 
funds  to  go  East  on  should  he  decide  to  return 
there.  So,  though  the  fickle  godess  has  but 
slender  thanks,  it  is  rather  because  of  the 
economy  of  her  favors  than  on  account  of  her 
absence. 


BETWEEN  THE  socialism  of  the  moment 
and  the  platform  of  the  Populists,  he  is,  indeed, 
a  daring  politician  who  confesses  to  possessing 
wealth.  The  individual  with  Gubernatorial 
or  Senatorial  aspirations  who  happens  also  to 
have  broad  acres,  bonds,  or  merely  a  house 
or  two  in  the  Western  Addition,  is  liable  to 
allude  to  his  properties  as  the  pranks  of  fickle 
fortune — a  condition  of  affairs  not  entirely  la- 
mentable, but  in  no  sense  the  consequence  of 
financial  genius.  There  is  Senator  Langford 
of  Stockton,  for  instance,  whom  the  grangers  al- 
lude to  respectfully  as  "Honest  Ben."  He  owns 
several  thousand  acres  of  San  Joaquin  County, 
and  is  accused  of  being  worth  something  like 
half  a  million  dollars.  A  very  homely  old 
gentleman  is  the  Senator,  with  no  pretensions 
and  whiskers  galore,  whose  features  express 
that  fine  old  integrity  which  has  won  him  his 
soubriquet.  But  he  is  a  politician,  is  "Honest 
Ben,"  and  quite  as  alive  to  the  theories  of  the 
moment  as  any  one  else, 

«  r  •J*."*" 

Conversing  with  a  friend  of  mine  over  the 
worldly  affairs  of  another  aspirant,  he  al- 
luded apologetically  to  his  own  prosperity. 


Coming  to  California  behind  a  flock  of  sheep, 
he  had  not  the  faintest  intention  of  acquiring 
wealth  or  acres.  But  circumstances  and  the 
avidity  of  his  rivals  compelled  him  to  pick  up 
a  few  square  miles  of  San  Joaquin  County, 
and  'ere  he  realized  his  good  luck,  the  neigh- 
bors were  raising  wheat  all  around  him,  and 
in  the  course  of  events  the  sheep  were  driven 
off  into  the  foothills  and  reapers  and  harvesters 
were  gathering  bushels  of  golden  grain  from 
his  possessions.  Of  course,  he  profited  by  the 
operation,  and  in  due  time,  out  of  his  earnings, 
bought  more  land.  But,  as  he  says  himself, 
he  became  a  proprietor  purely  out  of  self-pro- 
tection, without  hope  or  aspiration,  so  no  one 
can  accuse  him  of  being  heartless,  though  he 
is  a  capitalist. 

*  *  * 

John  Milholland,  New  York's  last  political 
celebrity,  is  on  his  way  to  San  Francisco, 
traveling  with  all  the  speed  he  may.  He  is 
decidedly  a  personage — by  profession  a  news- 
paperman— manager  of  Whitelaw  Reid's  Tri- 
bune, and  universally  regarded  as  the  cleverest 
political  leader  and  manipulator  in  Gotham. 
Among  the  achievements  to  his  credit  is  that 
of  transmuting  the  Tribune  office  from  a  non- 
union to  a  union  basis,  and  healing  the  rup- 
ture between  Reid  and  the  labor  organizations. 
His  latest  work  has  been  that  of  forming  Re- 
publican clubs  throughout  New  York,  and 
with  so  signal  a  degree  of  success  that  he  has 
to-day  one  of  the  largest  personal  followings 
in  the  Empire  State.  Individually,  Milholland 
is  a  very  brilliant  and  fascinating  man,  with 
great  personal  magnetism.  During  his  stay 
here  he  will  be  the  guest  of  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Cavain  at  their  home  on  California  Street. 

*  *  * 

GENERAL  HEUSTON  has  been  received 
among  his  old  friends  in  San  Francisco  with 
a  magnificent  cordiality,  and  the  Bohemian 
Club  is  unaffectedly  delighted  to  have  him 
again  in  its  midst.  Next  week  a  dinner  will 
be  given  in  his  honor,  and  Bohemians  are 
hoping  that  he  will  evince  all  the  old-time 
interest  in  the  coming  Midsummer  Jinks.  The 
General  was  always  of  inestimable  value  on 
such  occasions,  and  flung  himself  into  the 
work  of  preparation  with  tireless  energy.  He 
was  wont  to  go  to  the  scene  of  the  celebra- 
tion some  three  weeks  in  advance,  establish 
his  camp  there  among  his  corps  of  workmen, 
and  give  his  personal  time,  attention  and 
labor  to  the  perfection  of  his  plans.  The 
Bohemian  Club  will  never  forget  the  enter- 
prising spirit  which  determined  and  succeeded 
in  damming  Austin  Creek  and  providing  club 
members  not  only  an  unrivaled  plunge,  but 
erecting  on  its  brink  bath  houses  which  were 
as  comfortably,  if  not  as  luxuriously,  ap- 
pointed as  those  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

*  *  * 

Meantime,  the  general  scheme  for  the  High 
Jinks  is  being  perfected  by  the  committe  un- 
der Peter  Robertson.  The  idea  is  to  include 
the  members,  either  as  participants  or  audi- 
ence proper  in  the  celebration  and  all  are  invited 


to  interest  themselves  to  the  fullest  extent. 
Stewart  has  promised  the  music  in  appro- 
priate Romany  measure,  and  club  voices 
and  club  talent  generally  will  be  called 
on  to  render  it.  The  Gypsy  encamp- 
ment in  the  grove,  with  tent  town  glowing  in 
the  light  of  pitch  torches  and  blazing  bonfires, 
weird  strains  of  Romany  music  to  soothe  the 
ear,  and  the  comforting  reflection  that  all  this 
is  going  to  be  not  only  heavenly  but  inexpen- 
sive, has  taken  firm  hold  of  the  Bohemian 
fancy,  and  the  club  is  already  enthusiastically 
obliged  to  Peter. 

% 

The  motif  of  the  Low  Jinks  is  still  shrouded 
in  blackest  mystery.  The  most  rigid  of  ex- 
clusive spirits  prevails  this  year  and  the  fiat 
has  gone  forth  that  the  weaving  spider  must 
keep  away  from  Guerneville.  Nothing  easier 
than  to  guard  a  secret  in  that  vicinity!  Cut 
off  by  the  Russian  River  on  one  side  and  on 
the  other  three  by  woods  impassable  except 
for  the  little  footpath  which  leads  over  two 
miles  or  more  to  a  flag  station  on  the  Narrow 
Guage  line,  the  Grove  may  be  regarded  as 
reasonably  safe  from  invasion  by  the  hordes  of 
the  Philistines. 

*  *  * 

At  an  official  meeting  on  Tuesday  last,  a 
resolution  was  adopted  to  accept  the  proposi- 
tion of  Mr.  Wenban,  to  liberate  the  Club  from 
its  embarrassment  in  regard  to  the  new  build- 
ing on  payment  of  $25,000 — this  sum  to  be 
payable  in  three  years'  time  at  yearly  pay- 
ments of  one-third  the  amount.  The  rumor 
that  Mr.  M.  H.  De  Young  is  at  present,  in 
pour-parlez  with  Mr.  Wenban  concerning  the 
rental  of  the  new  Club-house  for  the  uses  of 
some  Club  now  in  process  of  incorporation, 
was  only  lightly  touched  on  by  the  Bohe- 
mians. The  friends  of  Mr.  De  Young  seemed 
to  think  that  after  his  experience  with  the 
Midwinter  Fair  and  relatively,  the  apprecia- 
tive incapacity  of  the  San  Francisco  public, 
he  would  not  be  likely  to  saddle  himself  with 
any  immediate  responsibility  of  even  a  semi- 
public  nature.  At  all  events  this  phase  of 
the  question  was  not  seriously  considered, 
and  the  above  resolution  was  adopted.  Such 
a  settlement  would  be  a  more  fortunate  con- 
clusion than  the  Bohemian  Club  dared  hope 
for,  and  after  the  difficulties  with  which  it  has 
recently  been  brought  to  face,  must  appear  in 
a  most  satisfactory  light.  Once  again  the  tact 
of  the  Colonel  President  and  the  wisely  directed 
energies  of  the  present  Board  of  Directors  has 
made  its  weight  manifest  in  the  interests  of 
the  Club. 

*  *  * 

AS  I  indicated  some  time  ago  there  does  not 
appear  in  the  rank  and  file  of  the  party  the 
jubilance  over  the  control  of  Colonel  Burns 
that  one  might  expect.  Of  course,  he  has 
most  of  "the  works"  in  his  possession,  for 
he  has  been  careful  to  secure  the  machine  in 
most  of  the  districts,  but  some  of  the  subsidi- 
ary leaders  are  not  satisfied  to  merge  their 
identity  entirely  with  that  of  the  autocrat, 
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and  if  he  be  not  uneasy  over  the  murmurs,  it 
is  because  ignorance  is  bliss.  Among  the 
most  important  discontents  is  that  of  Ed. 
Donnelly  in  the  36th  District.  He  is  a  man  of 
wealth  and  character,  who  has  a  turn  for  poli- 
tics, and  when  Burns  set  about  his  fight  with 
Kelly  and  Crimmins,  he  enlisted  the  South 
San  Francisco  bucher  in  his  cause.  He  won. 
But  the  Colonel  forgot  a  pledge  he  made  Don- 
nelly, and  the  result  was  the  defection  of  a 
section  of  the  San  Francisco  delegation  at  an 
importaut  moment  in  the  late  convention.  It 
is  said  the  autocrat  resents  all  exhibitions  of 
personal  will,  and  he  is  determined  to  turn 
Donnelly  down. 

*    *  * 

It  is  history  that  a  row  between  the  late 
Bill  Higgins  and  the  gallant  Ed.  cost  the  party 
a  Senator  and  an  Assemblyman  in  the  36th, 
when  Hearst  was  elected  Senator,  and  it  is 
notorious  that  a  similar  effort  at  ignoring 
him  deprived  Kelly  and  Crimmins  of  two 
votes  in  the  Legislature  that  sent  Stephen  M. 
White  to  Washington.  The  two  episodes  in- 
dicate that  Donnelly's  power  is  not  that  of 
the  machine,  but  that  he  possesses  a  large  per- 
sonal following.  The  "workers"  may  not 
always  be  with  him,  but  he  usually  controls 
the  votes,  and  on  election  day  that  is  the  im- 
portant thing.  Under  the  circumstances,  I 
can  quite  agree  with  a  loyal  friend  of  the 
administration,  who  made  the  point  that  Dan 
had  better  keep  in  with  Donnelly. 


MR.  HARRISON'S  play  "  Runymede,  or 
Sherwood,"  is,  in  all  probability,  already  at 
its  destination,  and  we  shall  next  hear  of  it  in 
process  of  rehersal  by  the  Ward-James  Com- 
pany. I  saw  some  ot  the  original  water  color 
sketches  for  the  scenes  and  costumes,  by  Solly 
Walter,  who  has  been  most  faith- 
ful to  the  spirit  of  that  romantic 
period  of  English  history,  and 
given  some  charming  sugges- 
tions for  color  and  grouping. 
The  King  in  the  cell  of  Friar 
Tuck,  with  the  jovial  monk 
standing  upright  before  his  hud- 
dled, crouching  Majesty,  is  a  de- 
lightful bit  of  work;  the  best, 
perhaps  of  all  when  its  dramatic 
value  is  considered,  although 
Robin  Hood  and  his  merry,  merry 
men  are  all  finely  and  correctly  costumed,  and 
the  slender  men  in  the  old  Abbey  porch,  full 
of  shrinking  grace,  and 
throughout  the  series  of 
pictures,  the  russets  and  yel- 
lows of  the  woods,  and  the 
cool  grays  of  the  cloistered 
walls  seem  to  have  subtly 
tinged  the  artists'  brush. 
There  are  infinite  possibili- 
ties for  the  picturesque  in . 
this  play,  and  I  under- 
stand Mr.  Harrison  has  delved 
deep  into  wood  lore,  and  forest  craft  tor 
his  dramatic  effects. 

*    *  * 

CHRIST'S  CHURCH,  at  Saucelito,  had  a 
picture  wedding  on  Saturday  last,  when  Miss 
Ella  L,e  Count,  daughter  of  Joseph  Le  Count, 
of  San  Francisco,  and  Ensign  George  R.  Slo- 
cum,  of  the  United  States  Navy,  were  united 
in  the  holy  bond,  at  the  hour  of  two  forty-five, 
by  the  clock.  The  church  was  delightfully 
decorated  with  all  the  brilliancy  which  be- 
longs to  army  or  navy  weddings,  added  to  a 
charming  arrangement  of  ferns  and  flowers. 
The  ushers,  all  in  the  service,  contributed  the 
splendor  of  gold  lace  and  brass  buttons,  and 


the  costumes  of  the  bride  and  her  Maid  of 
Honor,  Miss  Susie  Le  Count,  were  in  the 
fashion  of  the  First  Empire,  than  which  there 
is  nothing  lovelier.  The  bridal  robe  was  of 
heavy  white  moire  antique,  quite  capable,  I 
should  imagine,  of  standing  entirley  alone, 
which  I  understand  is  the  proverbial  test  of 
fitness  in  this  old  time  texture.  It  was  con- 
fined beneath  the  bust  by  a  girdle  ot  pearls, 
with  a  clasp  of  pearls  and  diamonds,  and  the 
high  carsage  covered  by  a  deep  fichu  of  point 
de  Venise — this,  and  the  very  bouffant  sleeves 
meeting  the  gloves — the  necessary  concessions 
to  American  prejudices  required  of  a  bridal 
costume  a  la  Josephine. 

*  *  * 

Even  in  Europe,  it  is  only  Royalty  which 
now  goes  sleeveless  and  decolletee  to  the  altar, 
and  the  American  mind  could  scarcely  con- 
ceive of  a  bride  who  was  not  extremement  col- 
lee.  The  low  cut  corsage  is  so  distinctive  a 
feature  of  the  Empire  gown,  however,  that  it 
is  seldom  successfully  suggested  without  it, 
but  the  fichu  happly  harmonizes  the  janachor- 
ism,  and  Miss  Le  Count  and  her  sister  could 
scarcely  have  chosen  prettier  or  more  becoming 
frocks.  Miss  Susie  Le  Count's  costume  was 
in  apple-green  brocade,  worn  with  a  wide 
Leghorn  hat  trimmed  with  green  chiffon  and 
ostrich  tips.  Even  the  long  gloves  of  un- 
dressed kid  were  in  the  same  odd  and  vivid 
shade,  and  one  note  of  contrasting  color  artis- 
tically supplied  by  a  huge  bunch  of  pale  pink 
roses,  carried  loosely  in  the  hand.  The  maids 
wore  ,  petticoats  of  pink  mousseline  de  soie 
under  bodices  of  white  silk  brocaded  in  pink 
rosebuds,  big  Leghorn  hats  trimmed  with  pink 
chiffon,  pale  pink  gloves,  and  carried  clusters 
of  sweet  peas.  As  for  the  little  flower  girls 
who  are  something  of  a  novely  at  the  Ameri- 
can wedding,  they  were  simply  a  fluffy  mass 
of  white  beruffled  swiss  and  pale  pink  silk. 

*  *  * 

There  need  be  no  doubt  of  the  ability  of 
Charlotte  Perkins-Stetson  to  make  her  series 
of  talks  on  social  questions  interesting.  Be- 


sides her  very  positive  personality,  she  has 
ideas  equally  positive,  and  is  not  in  the  sligh- 
est  degree  chary  about  expressing  them  in  a 
pointed,  precise  way.  Union  Square  Hall  is 
the  locale  of  the  lecturess,  and  on  a  Wednesday 
evening  she  holds  forth  on  what  are  really  the 
topics  of  the  moment.  One  startling  charac- 
teristic Mrs.  Stetson  possesses,  and  those  whose 
point  of  view  is  diametrically  opposed  to  Jthat 
she  has  cultivated,  will  as  readily  admit  it  as 
her  friends — she  is  thoroughly  honest  and  sin- 
cere, and  speaks  only  her  convictions. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  Expert  Breckenfeld  was  being 
cross-examined  by  Attorney  Grove  Johnson 
as  to  the  degree  of  influence  the  proximity  of 
a  dying  wife  may  have  upon  the  handwriting 
of  her  husband,  he  recoiled  before  answering, 
in  a  way  that  suggested  to  close  observers 
some  reason  for  his  hesitation.  Sad  to  say, 
he,  too,  had  come  to  give  evidence,  from 
the  deathbed  of  a  dearly  beloved  wife.  Some 
days  before  the  Martin  trial  began  Mrs. 
Breckenfeld  was  examined  by  several  physi- 
cians and  their  verdict  was  that  she  had  but  a 
short  time  to  live.  One  can  realize  the  cruel 
strain  the  answering  of  such  a  question  as  that 
of  Attorney  Johnson  imposed  and  the  witness 
showed  far  more  than  an  ordinary  power  of 
restraint  in  responding  with  the  business  like 
precision  he  did. 

*  *  * 

Sensational  as  the  developments  of  the  case 
have  been,  I  am  assured  the  future  promises  to 
be  even  more  startling.  The  individualities 
of  the  participants  already  take  on  extraordi- 
nary colors,  and  throughout  the  week  the  atti- 
tude of  the  public  has  been — what  next.  So 
far,  the  conspicuous  role  has  been  filled  by 
Grove  Johnson,  whose  quality  of  wit  seems  par- 
ticularly journalese.  The  opportunity  of  the 
coming  week  is  Mr.  Delmas'  who  will  cross- 
examine  Mr.  John  Martin's  witnesses. 
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San  Francisco,  July  28,  1894 

A  letter  is  received  from  a  rancher  in 
Placer  County,  who,  after  raking  the  strikers 
fore,  aft  and  broadside,  says  : 

"This  lawless  strike,  and  the  great  loss  it 
has  inllicted,  has  converted  me  to  Government 
ownership  of  all  the  railroads.  Then  there 
will  be  some  security  against  turbulence." 

There  is  no  doubt  but  what  the  same  process 
has  worked  in  the  convictions  of  a  great  many 
people.  It  is  in  its  essence  the  same  idea  that 
has  always  raised  itself  into  prominence, 
everywhere  that  ignorant  and  corrupt  leaders 
have  gained  such  control  of  a  large  number  of 
people  as  to  march  them  against  law  and  com- 
bine them  for  the  destruction  of  property.  The 
Debs'  strike  has  destroyed  enough  perishable 
and  other  property  in  California  to  have  paid 
all  the  freights  on  the  commerce  of  the  State 
for  three  years.  Looking  upon  this  loss  the 
owners  of  the  property  cry  out,  as  they  have 
always,  for  the  strong  and  steady  hand  of  the 
Government  to  protect.  It  is  the  old  demand 
for  "the  man  on  horseback." 

Concerning  it,  let  us  consider  some  of  the 
economic  conditions  that  will  follow,  and  in- 
quire dispassionately  into  their  effect  upon 
California.  Go  amongst  the  producers  along 
the  entire  Atlantic  seaboard,  and  you  find  one 
universal,  prevalent  and  unvaried  complaint, 
against  cheap  rail  freights  from  the  West. 
Cheap  Western  freight  on  the  long  haul  has 
destroyed  the  profits  on  the  wheat  fields  of 
New  York.  It  has  sent  dressed  meat  from 
the  West  so  cheaply  to  the  market  block  in  the 
East,  that  the  farmer  there  no  longer  has  sale 
at  a  living  price  for  his  pigs,  cattle  and  calves. 
When  the  Federal  Government  proposed  any 
form  of  aid  to  irrigation  of  the  arid  lands 
West  of  the  100th  Meridian,  the  farmers  of 
the  East  united  in  a  protest  against  it,  because 
irrigation  and  low  freight  meant  to  them  an 
insufferable  competition.  California  fruit  goes 
to  Chicago,  2,500  miles,  for  a  freight  charge  of 
about  one  cent  and  a  half  a  pound.  The 
Eastern  fruit  grower  finds  his  market  cut  by  a 
showier  and  cheaper  fruit  than  he  can  produce, 
and  sees  near  at  hand  the  time  when  his  trees 
and  vines  must  be  cut  down,  and  when  cut,  the 
prospect  of  meeting  the  same  cheap  freight 
competition  with  whatever  staple  crop  he 
plants  and  harvests. 

If  the  Government  own  the  railroads  of  the 
country  they  are  to  be  run,  as  the  Populists 
Bay,  in  the  interest  of  the  people,  as  the  Gov- 
ernment is  supposed  to  run  everything  within 
the  8 weep  of  its  functions.  But  that  means, 
in  the  interest  of  a  majority  of  the  people,  for 
the  majority  has  political  control  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  when  it  runs  railroads,  their 
policy  and  management  will  of  necessity 
be  a  political  and  not  a  business  policy 
and  management.  In  the  West  we  are 
two  millions  of  people  against  sixty-four 
millions  in  the  East.    With  that  vast  majority 


resides  [the  political  control  of  every  function 
of  the  Federal  Government.  Does  a  Califor- 
nian  stop  to  consider  the  effect  upon  the  fate 
of  an  Eastern  politician  of  his  advocacy  of  a 
cheap  freight  Eastward  from  California?  The 
fruit  importers  and  the  farmers  and  producers 
would  mash  such  a  candidate  just  as  flat  as 
California  would  mash  one  who  takes  the 
stump  here  as  an  advocate  of  a  higher  East- 
ward freight  than  we  now  pay. 

The  first  invasion  of  the  field  of  transpor- 
tation by  the  Federal  Government  was  the 
passage  of  the  Inter-State  Commerce  law. 
That  measure  was  initiated  by  the  West. 
But  before  it  became  a  law  the  country's  politi- 
cal majority  in  the  East  amended  it  to  aim  a 
fatal  blow  at  the  Western  producer,  and  make 
a  high  freight  on  his  long  haul.  This  was 
done  in  the  celebrated  fourth  clause,  which 
forbids  a  decrease  in  the  charge  per  ton  per 
mile  with  an  increase  of  distance.  The  West 
rallied  to  the  rescue  of  its  producers,  but  the 
best  it  could  do  was  to  get  a  proviso  that  the 
operation  of  the  fourth  clause  might  be  sus- 
pended, in  special  cases,  by  the  Inter-State 
Commerce  Commission.  Senator  Hearst,  who 
was  then  in  the  Senate,  saw  clearly  the  fatal- 
ity to  California  of  the  fourth  clause  of  the 
Act,  and  said  that  "we  have  the  longest  haul 
there  is  and  must  have  it  cheaply." 

One  does  not  need  to  be  a  prophet  to  see, 
then,  the  disaster  to  California  and  the  thinly 
populated  West  of  Government  ownership  and 
political  control  of  railroads.  In  this  State 
where  the  desire  to  inflict  harm  on  the  South- 
ern Pacific  is  wind  in  the  bellows  of  the  poli- 
tician, this  issue  is  presented  on  its  merits  as 
a  misfortune  to  that  railroad  company.  But 
let  it  be  remembered  that  the  Government 
cannot  seize  it,  or  any  other  railroad  property 
by  confiscation.  The  Central  Pacific,  begin- 
ning at  Ogden  and  ending  at  Roseville,  may 
be  taken  for  its  debt  to  the  Government,  after 
judicial  judgment,  but  the  first  mortgage  bond- 
holders have  equities  and  interests  that  no  gov- 
ernment can  confiscate,  and  their  bonds  must 
be  paid  either  by  Federal  taxation  of  which 
the  East  will  pay  ninety  per  cent,  or  by  the 
freight  or  passenger  revenues  of  the  road  of 
which  California  producers  and  people  will  pay 
ninety  per  cent.  And  when  either  process  is 
finished  and  the  Government  owns  the  road  it 
will  own  a  property  for  which  it  has  paid  on 
the  scale  of  its  cost  of  construction  in  the 
time  of  the  highest  price  of  such  construction, 
and  a  property  which  it  can  duplicate  now  for 
half  of  that  cost.  To  this  it  may  be  answered 
that  the  Government  should  avoid  this  by  con- 
struction of  a  parallel  road  at  the  present  low 
cost  of  such  work.  Very  well,  a  conservative 
estimate  of  the  cost  of  a  new  line  and  its 
equipment  is  thirty  millions  of  dollars.  To 
get  that  money  the  Government  must  ask  the 
Eastern  taxpayers  for  ninety  per  cent  of  that 
sum  to  build  a  line  to  destroy  their  products 
by  cheapening  Eastward  freights  from  Cali- 
fornia. Does  any  man  doubt  the  fate  of  such 
a  proposition  submitted  to  our  rival  producers 
in  the  East,  who  hold  over  us  a  popular  major- 
ity so  appalling  as  that  which  exists  there? 


To  turn  to  another  phase  of  the  question. 
This  demand  of  Government  ownership  of 
railroads  to  shelter  them  against  lawlessness 
and  crime  is  supported  by  those,  also,  who 
hold  the  theory  that  private  ownership  of  any 
thing  is  a  crime.  When  Herr  Most  cried  out 
a  month  ago,  "the  private  owner  of  property  is 
a  thief;  to  hell  with  him,"  he  voiced  this  war 
against  those  who  have  by  those  who  have  not. 
The  Government  then  is  to  protect  only  what 
it  owns. 

In  the  recent  Debs'  strike  the  rights  of  prop- 
erty were  involved.  He  claimed  the  power  to 
destroy  the  freedom  and  obligation  of  a  con- 
tract. The  ownership  of  all  property,  corpor- 
ate and  individual,  rests  upon  contract  De- 
stroy that  and  there  is  no  property  except  such 
as  the  strong  hand  can  hold  by  superior  force. 
Fortunately  for  the  rights  of  all  property  down 
to  the  title  to  the  laborer's  cottage,  the  brunt 
of  the  resistance  fell  upon  the  corporations, 
which  were  amply  equipped  for  defense.  They 
were  the  picket  line  of  property  rights,  and 
their  defense  was  for  the  benefit  of  every  rood 
of  the  farmer's  land  and  of  every  shingle  over 
the  poor  man's  house. 

But  let  us  suppose  this  corporate  property 
all  under  ownership  of  the  Government,  held 
by  the  strong  hand,  and  the  red  mouth  of  Herr 
Most  shouting  "to  hell  with  private  property 
and  its  owner,"  and  Debs'  red  hand  signalling 
all  the  elements  of  anarchy  and  disorder  to 
destroy  the  freedom  and  obligation  of  contract 
on  which  all  property  rests.  Will  there  be  a 
Federal  question  of  free  transmission  of  the 
mails,  of  open  post  reads  and  inter-State  com- 
merce, upon  which  to  invoke  Federal  pow«r 
and  protection?    No  ! 

It  will  be  seen,  then,  that  in  its  economic, 
political  and  moral  aspects,  Government  owner- 
ship of  railroads  has  not  a  leg  to  stand  on  in 
California.  Has  it  any  other  respect  ?  Let 
some  one  eay. 


The  situation  at  Washington  is  not  un- 
precedented. Its  like  was  amongst  the  experi- 
ences of  both  Jackson  and  Lincoln.  For  six 
weeks  the  one  thing  desirable  has  been  to  get 
a  tariff  bill  through  the  Senate  and  in  the 
hands  of  a  conference  committee.  A  careful 
reading  of  the  record  as  divulged  in  the  speech 
of  Senator  Gorman  and  affirmed  by  Senators 
Harris,  Jones  and  Vest  amply  acquits  the 
President  of  any  consent  to  the  permanent 
compromise  of  the  party  principles,  which  are 
immortal  in  his  statement  of  them.  It  is  also 
apparent  that  the  Senators  above  named  had 
no  expectation  that  the  Senate  amendments 
would  be  agreed  to  by  the  House.  From  this 
there  is  only  one  deduction,  which  is  that  if 
those  Senators  adhered  to  the  Senate  bill  they 
accepted  the  responsibility  of  defeating  tariff 
reform  and  continuing  the  McKinley  bill  in 
force.  By  silence  the  President  would  become 
a  participant  in  this  result.  His  courage  and 
his  confidence  in  the  people  were  equal  to  the 
emergency,  as  they  have  been  in  every  high 
and  exciting  crisis  of  his  administration.  The 
terms  used  in  his  Wilson  letter  were  perfectly 
justified.    If  the   Senate,  by   adherence  in 


THE  WAVE 


1 1 


conference  to  its  mutilation  of  the  bill,  de- 
feated the  reform,  "perfidy"  is  the  mildest 
word  that  is  descriptive  of  its  action. 

The  Maryland  Senator  cannot  impress  the 
country  by  divulging  confidences.  Every 
man  watchful  of  events  has  noted  the  action 
of  the  Senate.  The  people  have  seen  free  coal, 
free  metallic  ores,  and  other  most  desirable 
features  of  the  bill  which  conformed  to  the 
expectations  of  the  country  and  to  the  policy 
of  the  party,  stricken  out,  and  have  hoped  and 
trusted  that  when  the  measure  reached  the 
calm  consideration  of  a  conference  these 
features  would  be  removed,  and  that  the  Sen- 
ate would  recede.  That  the  trust  was  shared 
by  the  President  is  the  one  fact  made  per- 
fectly plain  by  the  heated  statements  of  the  Sen- 
ators who  oppose  him.  One  feature  of  their 
arraignment,  and  that  which  they  intend  to 
be  the  strongest,  is  the  weakest.  It  is  their 
boasting  of  their  mighty  work  in  securing  party 
success  in  the  national  campaigns  in  which 
Mr.  Cleveland  has  been  a  candidate.  Mr. 
Gorman  carried  Maryland,  Mr.  Jones  carried 
Arkansas,  Mr.  Harris  carried  Tennessee,  Mr. 
Vest  carried  Missouri  !  The  people,  who  car- 
ried Wisconsin,  Illinois,  Connecticut  and  Cal- 
ifornia without  the  assistance  of  these  Sen- 
ators, and  so  made  victory  possible,  have  an 
opinion  that  when  they  nominated  Mr.  Cleve- 
land against  the  opposition  of  Senators  Gor- 
man, Harris  and  the  rest,  they  nominated  an 
incarnation  of  character,  approved  by  the 
American  people,  and  a  leader  whom  they 
will  not  desert  to  follow  a  strange  flag. 

The  course  advised  by  Senator  Gorman  and 
his  coadjutors  loses  the  tariff  issue  to  the 
party.  Come  what  may  in  this  Congress,  the 
President's  course  saves  that  issue  and  intensi- 
fies it. 


The  prospective  war  between  China  and 
Japan,  of  which  Corea  is  to  be  the  theatre,  is 
of  peculiar  interest  to  Americans.  The  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  Corean  army  is  an 
American,  Col.  McE.  Dye,  a  graduate  of  West 
Point,  who  served  through  our  civil  war  in 
the  Union  army;  thereafter  he  was  command- 
er of  the  Egyptian  forces  under  the  Khedivate 
of  Ismail  Pasha,  and  was  badly  wounded'in 
the  foot  by  a  poisoned  ball  in  an  expedition 
against  Abyssinia.  After  a  long  sojourn  under 
treatment  in  Switzerland,  he  returned  to  this 
country  and  was  made  Chief  of  Police  in 
Washington.  The  King  of  Corea  requested 
Gen.  Phil  Sheridan  to  select  for  him  an  Amer- 
ican officer  to  organize  and  command  his 
army,  and  on  Sheridan's  recommendation  Col. 
Dye  was  chosen.  After  the  experience  of  Li 
Hung  Chang  with  Gordon  in  the  Tai  Ping 
rebellion,  it  is  highly  probable  that  the  Vice- 
roy will  look  for  English  officers  to  lead  the 
armies  of  China  in  the  coming  war,  and  in 
that  event  it  is  natural  that  Americans  will 
be  sought  for  the  same  purpose  by  Japan. 
Our  principal  interest,  however,  especially  on 
this  coast,  is  commercial.  In  the  recent 
Chilean  war,  San  Francisco  was  the  center 
sought  for  food  supplies  and  munitions  of  war 


and  this  city  will  hold  the  same  relation  to 
both  China  and  Japan. 

In  view  of  this,  the  new  treaty  with  China 
should  be  speedily  ratified  since  it  guarantees 
our  commercial  relations  with  that  Empire, 
which  can  be  exploited  without  prejudice  to 
the  like  relations  already  enjoyed  with  Japan. 
It  will  be  the  first  great  war  during  this  cen- 
tury between  two  strong  Oriental  powers,  and 
its  incidents  and  results  will  greatly  interest 
the  whole  western  world,  and  to  none  of  the 
powers  will  they  be  of  greater  importance  than 
to  us. 

Political  and  social  San  Francisco  will  have 
a  further  interest  from  the  fact  that  Mr.  Clar- 
ence Greathouse  is  the  legal  and  political  ad- 
viser of  the  King  of  Corea. 


While  the  next  Legislature  is  tinkering 
with  our  statutes  it  might,  with  credit  to  itself 
and  profit  to  the  State  at  large,  yield  some  at- 
tention to  election  laws.  To  comprehend  an  in- 
novation such  as  our  needs  require,  some  one 
should  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the  thing  to-day. 
Senators  Ford  and  Earll,  both  lawyers,  and 
both  honest  men,  Senators  Burke,  McAllester 
and  Gesford,  from  the  other  political  side, 
should  confer  on  the  subject  and  decide  on  a 
course  to  pursue.  Senators  Matthews,  White- 
hurst,  Langford,  Orr,  McGowan  and  Hart,  all 
able  and  honest  men — in  fact,  there  is  no  lack 
of  ability  or  integrity  in  the  Senate — should 
all  cooperate  and  concern  themselves  in  so  ex- 
cellent a  cause.  The  new  law  should  be  com- 
prehensive, broad  and  clear  ;  include  within  its 
scope  and  purview  every  act  and  thing  that 
will  affect  the  nomination  and  election  of  our 
public  servants.  Let  this  legislation  then  fol- 
low the  officer  into  the  administration  of  his 
office,  and  insure  the  fair  fulfillment  of  all  its 
obligations.  We  have  purity  of  election.  It 
is  high  time  we  had  purity  of  administration, 
which  we  have  not,  and  cannot  have  while 
candidates  are  selected  from  a  source  so  far 
below  the  high  plane  our  suffrages  should  in- 
spire. 

Preceded  by  primaries  and  conventions 
reeking  with  corruption,  brutality  and  crime, 
purity  of  election  is  a  hollow  but  loud-sound- 
ing sham,  which  single-minded  fools  admire, 
wise  men  accept  as  partial  restitution  and  poli- 
ticians smile  upon.  The  present  system  fails 
to  reach  the  root  of  our  undoing,  and  simply 
sanctifies  the  crimes  of  others.    Better  ex- 


change, if  need  be,  purity  of  election  for  hon- 
est primaries,  and  so,  at  least,  begin  with 
honest  purpose.  Honest  primaries  would  be- 
get honest  candidates,  honest  candidates  beget 
honest  elections  and  administration.  Politics 
would  be  conducted  on  a  higher  plane,  and 
our  able  men  would  come  out  from  their  retire- 
ment. Perspective  is  reversed  in  the  politics 
of  to  day;  the  small  men  fill  the  foreground. 

Will  not  some  Senator  who  understands  the 
need  of  legislation  of  this  kind  come  forward 
and  earn  his  country's  gratitude? 


Gen.  Warner  has  blown  his  16  to  1  silver 
bugle  again  and  proposes  another  national 
conference  in  Washington,  during  dog  days, 
to  advocate  an  artificial  price  for  silver  and 
an  artificial  standard  of  value.  It  may  some 
time  occur  to  Gen.  Warner  and  the  members 
of  his  staff  that  the  law  cannot  change  the 
standard  of  value.  That  standard  is  fixed  by 
the  dealers  in  values.  France  had  one  stand- 
ard for  nearly  a  hundred  years,  while  her 
people  who  dealt  in  values  all  the  while  fixed 
a  different  standard,  and  to  this  finally  the 
legal  standard  was  made  to  conform.  Con- 
gress may  by  law  fix  a  silver  standard  or  a 
mixed  standard  or  a  mud  standard.  But  it 
will  be  futile.  The  dealers  in  values  will 
make  their  own  standard  and  all  transactions 
will  be  measured  by  it. 

When  the  dealers  in  value  agree  on  silver 
for  a  standard  it  will  prevail  and  not  before. 
If  abundance  of  silver  dollars  brings  prosper- 
ity we  ought  not  to  have  had  last  year's 
panic,  for  we  had  more  silver  dollars  by 
some  thousands  of  per  cent  than  ever  be- 
fore in  the  history  of  the  country.  No  legisla- 
tion has  stricken  down  a  single  silver  dollar, 
nor  disused  one.  They  are  all  in  existence 
and  ready  to  do  duty  as  money  for  any  one 
who  will  handle  them. 


The  Farmers'  Alliance  assured  the  strikers 
that  it  was  against  Pullman.  Perhaps  the 
Alliance  will  submit  the  scale  of  wages  paid 
on  its  ranches  for  the  purpose  of  comparison 
with  the  scale  paid  by  the  tyrant  of  the  sleep- 
ing cars. 


The  "  Republic  of  Hawaii  "  bears  about  as 
much  resemblance  to  a  Republic  as  the  con- 
demned cell  of  a  jail  bears  to  a  bridal  cham- 
ber. 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S 


REFUSE  ILL  SIIRRTITIITES I 


12 


MINES  AND  NEWSPAPERS 


WHY  SHOULD   NOT  THE    GOVERNMENT  CON- 
TROL THEM  1 


On  Sunday  last  our  contemporary  the  Ex- 
aminer devoted  a  large  number  of  columns  to 
what  it  considers  the  burning  question  of  the 
day,  the  State  ownership  of  railroads.  I  do 
not  know  why  my  contemporary  draws  the 
line  at  railroads.  One  of  the  most  constant 
accusations  I  have  recently  heard  made  is 
that  these  terrible  capitalists  run  not  only  the 
railroads,  but  also  the  newspapers,  and  in  many 
instances  own  them,  and  there  can,  therefore, 
be  no  more  valid  reason  for  the  Government 
appropriating  the  railroads,  than  there  is  for  it 
also  absorbing  the  press. 

There  is  however  another  branch  of  indus- 
try which  I  think  the  Government  should  cer- 
tainly undertake,  the  working  of  mines.  Per- 
haps the  Examiner  knows  something  of  mines, 
but,  in  any  case,  I  do,  and  I  can  assure  my 
readers  that  there  are  some  of  these  terrible 
capitalists  who  not  only  own  one,  but  many 
mines,  and  instances  have  even  been  known  in 
which  they  did  not  pay  their  men  all  they  asked 
as  wages.  Would  it  not  be  a  distinct  advance 
towards  the  millennium  to  see  the  mines  of  the 
country  owned  by  the  Government  of  the  peo- 
ple, worked  by  the  people,  and  for  the  people  ? 
The  present  owners  could  make  themselves 
useful  by  hunting  for  new  mines  for  the  peo- 
ple, to  take  the  place  of  such  as  should  in 
time  be  worked  out.  What  more  edifying 
spectacle  could  there  be,  than  say,  Mr.  Hun- 
tington starting  out,  even  at  his  advanced  age, 
to  build  a  new  transcontinental  railroad,  or 

Mr.  ,  but  though  I  know  so  much  about 

mines,  I  seem  curiously  enough  to  have  forgot- 
ten the  name  of  any  successful  mine  owner,  but 
let  me  say,  Mr.  Hearst,  shouldering  his  pick  and 
shovel  in  search  of  a  mine  for  the  people. 
What  a  lot  of  roads  they  would  build,  and  how 
many  mines  they  would  discover,  and  what 
an  immense  and  increasing  amount  of  employ- 
ment they  would  provide  for  our  ever  increas- 
ing population.  And  some  one  would  have  to 
do  it,  evidently,  for  Government,  while  it  some- 
times builds  to  our  cost,  and  we  may  add,  at 
our  cost,  never  discovers  or  invents  anything. 

Nor  is  there  any  reason  why  we  should 
stop  at  railroads,  newspapers  and  mines,  and 
of  one  thing  we  may  be  certain,  if  we  begin 
with  railroads  we  cannot  logically  stop,  until 
Government  feeds,  clothes  and  houses  us,  and 
having  taken  from  us  all  possible  incentive  to 
individual  effort,  has  to  apply  the  lash  to  our 
backs  to  make  us  work. 

I  ask  in  all  seriousness,  what  is  the  meaning 
of  this  most  un-American  proposal.  To  my 
mind,  perhaps  the  most  disquieting  thing  about 
it  is  the  utter  absence  of  any  reasoning  power 
on  the  part  of  the  undoubtedly  large  section  of 
the  community  which  demands  it.  I  need 
not  even  consider  the  difficulties  and  dangers 
which  beset  this  proposed  transfer  to  the  Gov- 
ernment of  the  whole  American  system  of 
railroads,  even  were  such  a  thing  possible, 
which  it  is  not,  but  it  is  so  apparently  unde- 
sirable, that  it  is  astonishing  how  any  reason- 
able human  being  can  spend  five  minutes  over 
the  subject.  The  justification  which  is  made  by 
Mr.  Arthur  McEwen,  and  the  other  political 
economists  of  the  Examiner,  is  that  these  rail- 
road magnates  own  the  country,  and  that  by 
fraud  and  corruption  they  amass  a  large  amount 
of  illegitimate  wealth.  They  are  supposed  to 
corrupt  courts  and  juries,  State  legislatures, 
Congress  and  even  the  Senate.  If  this  is  the 
case,  it  is  a  confession  that  government  by  the 
people   has  failed    in    the   most  ordinary 
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functions  of  every  Government,  the  pun- 
ishment of  offenders,  even  among  its 
own  officers,  and,  therefore,  say  the 
advocates  of  this  measure,  it  is  evident 
that  a  Government  which  has  shown  itself  in- 
capable to  this  degree,  will  be  able  to  carry 
on  successfully  the  enormous  and  most  com- 
plicated system  of  American  railroads.  I 
would  make  no  such  confession  of  incapacity 
on  the  part  of  Democratic  Government.  On 
the  contrary,  I  discern  on  all  sides  signs  of  a 
better  and  brighter  state  of  things  before  us. 
We  Americans  have  been  too  busy  with  our 
own  personal  affairs,  and  have  gone  on  sup- 
posing the  country  could  run  itself.  It  has 
not  done  so,  but  has  been  to  too  great  an  ex- 
tent, run  by  the  most  disreputable  class  of  the 
community.  If  all  America,  and  every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  it  is  for  sale,  if  our  elec- 
tors cannot  be  trusted  to  elect  honest  men,  if 
there  are  no  honest  men  to  elect,  if  we  cannot 
even  go  into  the  jury  box  and  give  a  verdict 
according  to  our  oaths,  then  indeed  the  case  is 
hopelesss,  and  we  had  better  import  a  Czar 
or  two  to  govern  us  on  some  other  system. 
The  greatest  dangers  to  every  State  are  from 
within,  and  not  from  without,  and  it  is  there- 
fore not  sufficient  for  a  good  citizen  to  offer  to 
risk  his  life  for  his  country  in  time  of  pressing 
danger,  he  must  also  be  prepared  to  give  some 
share  of  the  time  and  attention  he  devotes  to 
his  personal  affairs,  to  the  conduct  of  the 
State. 

Underlying  this  proposal  of  the  transfer  of 
railroads  to  the  State,  and  all  similar  social- 
istic measures,  there  is  the  struggle  to  which 
Mr.  McEwen  refers,  of  the  masses  against  the 
classes,  and,  although  Mr.  McEwen,  and  those 
who  think  as  he  does,  may  believe  that  the 
principle  of  laissez /aire  is  unity,  it  has  yet  to  be 
found  that  there  is  any  other  principle  which 
can  take  its  place  with  a  free  people.  Restric- 
tion and  regulation  of  industry  have  in  every 
case  contributed  to  produce  an  opposite  effect 
from  that  for  which  they  were  enacted,  and  it 
must  always  be  so.  For  instance,  we  will  ask 
those  gentlemen  who  are  always  clamoring 
against  the  accumulation  of  capital  what  weak 
point  they  can  find  in  the  following  formula  : 
The  accumulation  of  capital  must,  as  our  cap- 
italists do  not  bury  their  savings,  lead  to  an 
extension  of  industry,  an  extension  of  indus- 
try must  lead  to  an  increased  demand  for 
laborer,  and  an  increased  demand  for  laborer 
to  higher  wages.  Restrict  the  accumulation, 
and  regulate  the  application,  of  capital  to  in- 
dustry and  the  exact  reverse  must  follow.  At 
the  present  moment,  the  Democratic  party  is 
doing  its  utmost  to  remove  the  restrictions  and 
legislations  imposed  on  industry  by  the  tariff, 
which,  after  some  twenty-five  years,  has  landed 
large  sections  of  the  community  on  the  verge 
of  bankruptcy.  While  we  are  attempting  to 
remove  these  disabilities  under  which  the 
country  has  suffered,  is  it  anything  short  of 
madness  to  nullify  the  advantage  we  are  about 
to  gain  by  protecting  labor?  Labor  requires 
no  protection  against  capital,  if  all  is  free.  As 
long  as  one  or  the  other  is  protected,  the  strug- 
gle will  continue;  when  both  are  free,  they 
will  be  protected  by  natural  laws,  and  the 
struggle  will  cease,  for  each  will  find  that  it  is 
indispensable  to  the  other. 

But,  apart  from  this,  we  are  asked  to  hand 
over  to  the  Government  the  railroad  system, 
and  what  reason  have  we  for  supposiug  that 
Government  can  manage  it  successfully  ? 
We  are  told  to  observe  how  well  Government 
manages  the  Postoffice.  But  will  these 
who  are  so  amazed  at  the  marvelous  manage- 
ment of  the  postoffice,  just  ask  themselves 
what  it  is  that  is  marvelous  about  it.  Is  it 
not  the  rapid  transit  of  the  mails  from  one 
place  to  another,  and  has  this  been  brought 


about  by  the  Government,  or  by  private  cor- 
porations, railroad  and  steamship  companies  ? 
What  we  know  about  the  postoffice  itself  is, 
that  it  is  slow  and  dilatory  in  all  it  does  ;  that 
every  office  is  a  political  prize,  and  that  it  con- 
ducts its  business  at  an  enormous  loss  to  the 
country.  Will  cheaper  railroad  freights  bene- 
fit us  much,  if  we  have  each  year  to  make 
good  a  large  deficit  in  the  working  of  the  rail- 
roads ?  And  does  any  one  doubt  that,  if  the 
postoffice  was  run  by  a  contractor,  that  he 
could  afford  to  pay  the  Government  a  large 
subsidy  for  the  privilege,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  make  an  enormous  fortune, 
which  he  would  again  expend  in  the  exten- 
sion of  industry  ?  It  is  the  same  with  every 
Government  institution,  not  in  this  country 
alone,  but  in  all  countries.  From  the  nature 
of  things,  government  is  not,  and  cannot  be 
progressive;  it  follows,  and  can  never  lead, 
and  it  is  not  to  governmental,  but  to  individ- 
ual, effort  that  we  must  look  in  the  future,  as 
we  have  in  the  past,  for  this  continued  prog- 
ress of  the  human  race. 


HOUSE 
FURNISHING 


A  comfortable  and  beautiful 
interior  is  more  satisfying 
than  all  exterior  decoration. 
It  is  easy  to  obtain,  too, 
without  a  great  outlay  of 
money.  Goods  of  low  cost 
are  now  made  of  such  ex- 
cellence of  design  and  col- 
oring that  it  is  more  a 
matter  of  good  taste  than 
a  long  purse. 

We  have  everything  with 
which  to  furnish  a  house 
completely : 

CARPETS 

FURNITURE 

BEDDING 

CURTAINS 

WINDOW  SHADES 
In  any  manner,  as  regards 
style  or  price,  that  may  be 
desired. 


W.  &  J.  8L0ASE  &  CO. 

<}41  =047  Market  St. 


SALAD  AM 


★  * 


MAYONNAISE 


DRESSINGS 
PERFECT  WHEN 
PREPARED  WITH 


©Ll¥E  i  OIL 

PRICE,  $1.00 
PER  BOTTLE 

IF  YOUR  GROCER 
DOES  NOT  CARRY 
IT,  SEND  TO  .  .  . 


GOLDBERG,  BOWEN  &  LEBENBAUM 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE 
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MUNICIPAL  WATERWORKS. 


BY  JOHN  DAGGET. 


The  question  of  the  water  supply  for  San  Francisco 
is  one  of  great  and  growing  importance  and  one  of  most 
vital  interest  to  its  citizens.  It  seems  to  me,  therefore, 
that  at  this  juncture  a  brief  outline  of  a  project  for  such 
a  water-supply  that  I  have  attempted  to  submit  to  the 
people  of  this  city  through  their  Board  of  Supervisors 
may  not  be  out  of  place. 

In  1871,  in  the  name  of  the  Gregory  Water  and  Min- 
ing Company — of  which  I  was  then  the  largest  owner 
— I  located  a  water  right  on  the  South  Ferk  of  the 
Middle  Fork  of  the  American  River,  a  stream  or  sys- 
tem of  streams  draining  the  Rubicon  Watershed.  I  have 
expended  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  the  diversion 
and  use  of  this  water,  and  am  now  the  sole  owner  of 
the  property. 

In  1876  the  proposition  was  presented  to  the  city  as 
a  source  of  water  supply,  being  one  of  many  schemes 
that  were  considered  at  that  time.  Major  Mendell 
made  a  report  upon  these  different  projects,  in  which  he 
stated  that  at  the  point  where  I  proposed  to  divert  this 
water  there  was  a  flow  of  three  hundred  millions  of 
gallons  daily.  It  is  without  doubt  the  largest  stream 
at  that  elevation  that  there  is  in  the  State  of  California. 
I  had  a  measurement  made  on  August  26,  1871 — the 
dryest  part  of  the  season  —which  showed  a  flow  of  nine- 
teen hundred  and  seventy-four  miners'  inches  of  water, 
which  is  equivalent  to  twenty-five  million  gallons  in 
twenty  four  hours.  This  was  at  an  elevation  of  sixteen 
hundred  and  fifty  feet  above  sea-level. 

Now  this  low  elevation  of  the  place  of  diversion  is  one 
of  the  mo3t  important  points  in  favor  of  this  system,  for 
it  results  in  several  very  apparent  and  very  important 
advantages  which  are  possessed  by  none  other  of  the 
mountain  systems.  In  the  first  place  it  brings  all  the 
pipe  line  into  a  region  comparitively  free  from  snow, 
making  its  care  much  easier  and  much  less  expensive. 
Then,  in  the  case  of  nearly  all  the  schemes  proposed 
for  bringing  water  from  the  Sierras  into  the  city,  the 
supply  is  obtained  by  impounding  the  water  in  Lakes 
at  an  elevation  of  from  six  thousand  to  eight  thousand 
feet  above  the  sea  level.  This  leaves  them  nothing  higher, 
nothing  behind,  to  fall  back  upon  as  demands  for  water 
increase,  for  the  reason  that  from  the  first  they  are 
using  the  whole  of  the  water-shed  above  them  possible, 
and  they  have  not  the  means  of  increasing  the  supply 
that  are  available  to  one  taking  water  from  a  lower  ele- 
vation. I  have  the  flowing  stream,  amply  sufficient  for 
all  present  needs,  and  still  have  recourse  to  the  higher 
elevation  as  the  project  may  need  expanding  to  suit  the 
future  growth,  not  only  of  San  Francisco,  but  of  the 
other  communities  located  along  the  pipe-line  which 
would  naturally  and  ultimately  draw  their  water  supply 
from  it.  More  than  that,  the  water  stored  up  at  high 
elevations  from  melted  snow  is  not  aerated  like  water 
that  has  flowed  down  mountain  sides  for  forty  or  fifty 
miles. 

Besides  these,  there  is  another  advantage  possessed  by 
this  system  which  is  lacking  in  many  others.  Its  lakes, 
which  would  have  to  be  made  available  hereafter  for  stor- 
age purposes,  are  rock-bound  lakes,  and  their  water  is 
much  purer  and  clearer  than  that  of  the  higher  Sierra 
lakes,  which  are  uniformally  of  a  swampy  character  and 
full  of  vegetable  matter. 

We  propose  to  divert  the  water  at  this  point,  an  eleva- 
tion of  sixteen  hundred  and  fifty  feet  above  sea  level  and 
conduct  it  in  a  covered  ditch  thirty-six  miles  in  length  to 
a  reservoir  which  will  have  an  elevation  of  twelve  hun- 
dred and  fifty  feet  above  sea  level.  From  this  reservoir 
a  steel  pipe-line  twenty-four  inches  in  diameter  will  be 
constructed  to  a  point  four  hundred  feet  above  sea  level 
in  San  Francisco. 

Another  system  of  reservoirs,  two  in  number,  will  be 
located  six  hundred  and  fifty  feet  above  sea  level  from 
which  a  steel  pipe  line  forty-eight  inches  in  diameter  will 
conduct  the  water  to  a  reservoir  in  San  Francisco  one 
hundred  feet  above  sea  level. 

The  function  of  the  smaller  main  will  be  to  deliver  wa- 
ter to  any  four-hundred  foot  level  in  San  Francisco,  which 
will  cover  nine-tenths  of  the  residence  area  not  covered 
by  the  "  low  service  "  system — that  is,  that  portion  of  the 
city  less  than  one  hundred  feet  in  elevation,  which  will 
be  supplied  with  water  by  the  larger  main. 

The  advantages  of  a  "  two-pipe  system  " — a  high  and 
low  service — are  well  known  to  engineers  and  easily  ap- 
parent. For,  besides  the  obvious  advantage  in  the  mat- 
ter of  safety  that  two  mains  possess  over  one,  in  the  case 
of  an  accident  to  either,  it  is  to  be  noted  that  by  drop- 
ping the  water  from  the  higher  to  the  lower  elevation  in 
San  Francisco,  which  can  in  this  way  be  accomplished 
without  waste,  sufficient  power  will  be  generated  to  pump 
the  water  to  that  small  remaining  portion  of  the  city 
above  the  four  hundred  foot  level,  on  the  slopes  of  Twin 
Peaks  and  the  neighboring  hills  ;  and  this  would  effect  a 
notable  saving  in  fuel  and  attendance,  and  might  even 
furnish  power  for  other  purposes. 

The  pipe  line  will  cross  the  American  River  at  Rattle 
Snake  Bar  and  strike  the  railroad  at  or  near  Loomis.  It 
will  then  proceed  down  the  railroad  from  Rocklin  to  Sac- 
ramento, and  cross  the  river  by  means  of  a  sub-aqueous 
pipe;  thence  by  way  of  Suisun,  Davisville  and  Beniciaand 
across  to  Port  Costa,  it  will  continue  down  to  Oakland 
and  Alameda  and  cross  the  bay  to  San  Francisco. 

The  route  thus  indicated  will  render  this  source  of  wa- 


ter supply  possible,  not  only  to  San  Francisco,  but  to 
Sacramento,  Oakland  and  Alameda,  besides  the  numer- 
ous smaller  towns  along  the  line  of  the  railroad. 

The  watershed  of  this  system  includes  an  area  of  two 
hundred  square  miles,  and  its  advantages  may  be  briefly 
summed  up  as  follows  :  The  great  area  of  mountains 
covered  with  perpetual  snow  ;  the  great  area  of  bare  rock 
hillside,  mostly  granite  ;  the  absolute  freedom  from  min- 
ing, grazing,  or  agricultural  interests,  or  human  occupa- 
tion of  any  kind  ;  the  number  and  extent  of  rock-bound 
lakes  and  reservoirs,  capable  of  increased  storing  capacity 
at  slight  cost ;  the  safe  elevation  of  the  head-gate  dam — 
about  sixteen  hundred  and  fifty  feet  above  sea  level — in 
relation  to  snow  and  ice,  and  interruptions  resulting 
therefrom. 

Now,  concerning  this  system  of  water  supply,  I  have 
two  propositions  which  I  wish  to  submit  to  the  people  of 
San  Francisco  :  First — I  will  bring  to  the  city  the  waters 
of  the  system,  in  the  manner  indicated  above,  for  the  sum 
of  $13,225,000,  to  be  paid  as  may  be  hereafter  agreed. 
Second — I  will  agree  to  bring  to  this  city  forty  million 
gallons  per  day,  of  pure,  fresh  water,  which  will  be  de- 
livered to  the  people  here  for  seventy-five  per  cent,  of  the 
present  water  rate  as  heretofore  fixed  by  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors, such  rate  to  continue  for  thirty  years,  after 
which  time  the  rates  to  be  fixed  in  accordance  with  the 
laws  then  in  force  and  governing  in  such  cases. 

The  San  Francisco  Bridge  Company,  whose  engineers 
have  prepared  plans  and  specifications  for  the  system, 
stands  ready  to  construct  it  as  outlined  for  the  price  men- 
tioned. 

There  are  now  only  four  cities  of  any  importance  in  the 
United  States  that  do  not  own  their  own  water-works. 
These  are  Omaha,  New  Orleans,  Louisville  and  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  of  these  even,  New  Orleans  owns  a  large  pro- 
portion of  the  stock  of  the  corporation  which  supplies  that 
city  with  water,  and  the  city  of  Louisville  has  virtually 
the  control  of  its  water  system  through  its  interest  in  the 
stock  of  the  supplying  corporation.  In  many  cities  the 
water  systems  were  constructed  by  private  individuals  or 
corporations  originally,  and  afterwards  fell  into  the 
hands  of  the  municipality  either  by  agreement  or  pur- 
chase. Kansas  City  has  just  acquired  her  own  water 
works  at  a  cost  of  four  million  dollars. 

It  seems  pretty  evident  that  the  facts  I  have  presented 
here  are  of  great  importance  to  the  people  of  this  city, 
and  that  each  and  every  citizen  of  the  municipality  should 
be  given  an  opportunity  to  express  the  result  of  his  con- 
sideration of  them.  John  Daggett. 


IN  AUGUST. 


There's  a  madioid  smell  in  the  fields 

And  the  river  is  dead. 
The  rattle  of  loco-weeds  underfoot— overhead 

The  throbbing  haze  of  the  heat, 
Speak  summer. 

The  lines  of  late-garnered  wheat, 
The  dry,  white  dust  of  the  road, 
The  depth  of  the  green  of  the  river's  bank 

That  lapses  away 

Through  the  brown 
Of  the  fields  ;  the  still  air, 
Speak  summer. 

C.  Michener. 


Laughing  Babies 
are  loved  by  everybody.  Good  nature  in  children  is 
rare  unless  they  are  healthy.  Those  raised  on  the  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  are  comparatively 
free  from  sickness.  This  milk  is  so  easily  prepared  that 
improper  feeding  is  inexcusable. 


Dr  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

'  Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

All  house  holders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  hrst-class 
work  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Span  ding  &  Co  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


EL  CAMPO. 
Favorite  Sunday  Resort. 

Now  open  every  Sunday  for  the  season.  Dancing, 
Bowling  Alley,  Boating,  Fishing  and  other  amusements. 
Refreshments  at  City  Prices.  Fare  for  round  trip  m- 
eluding  admission  to  the  grounds,  adults  25  cents,  chil- 

dlSte1a5n^nuklAH  will  leave  Tiburon  Ferry  every  Sun- 
day  at  10:30  A.  12:10,  2  and  4  P.  M.;  leaving  El 
Campo  at  11:15  a.  m.  1,  3  and  5  i\  m. 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams.  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

<^-'HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  ns  Execu- 
te j       tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Estates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  of  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  'with- 
out charge. 

FOR  SALE 

Bank  Vaults  and  Bank  Furni= 
ture  and  Fixtures 

Bids  for  the  purchase  of  the  Vaults,  Safe  Deposit 
Boxes  and  Office  Furniture  and  Fixtures  in  premises 
occupied  by  People's  Home  Savings  Bank,  Flood 
Building,  are  solicited. 

The  vaults  were  constructed  for  the  Bank  by  the 
Hall  Safe  and  Lock  Company,  and  are  considered 
the  finest  steel  burglar-proof  time-lock  vaults  on  the 
Coast.  There  are  three  vaults,  the  Safe  Deposit 
Vault  containing  1,110  boxes. 

This  is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  a  Bank  or  Safe 
Deposit  Company.  Separate  bids  may  be  made  for 
the  office  furniture  and  fixtures.  Bids  subject  to 
approval  of  the  Court  or  Board  of  Directors  and  Bank 
Commissioners. 

For  Rent,  the  present  Bank  premises,  including 
basement,  the  Bank  reserving  that  portion  in  the 
rear  occupied  by  the  vaults  until  such  time  as  the 
latter  can  be  disposed  of  to  advantage. 

Address  or  inquire  of 

JOHN  F.  SHEEHAN, 
Receiver  People's  Home  Savings  Bank,  Flood  Build- 
ing, San  Francisco. 

Dividend  Notice 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society,  f>2G  California 
Street:  For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1894,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one- 
sixth  (4,*)  per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits, 
payable  on  and  after  Monday,  July  2,  1894. 

Geo.  Tourny,  Secretary. 

SARATOGA  SPRINGS 

LAKE  COUNTY 


★  *  ★ 

Via  S.  F.  &  N.  P.  to  Ukiah,  theace  Stage. 

★  ★  ★ 

Hunting  and  Fishing  Unsurpassed 

Health  -  giving  Mineral  Waters,  Beautiful 
Groves,  Pure  Air,  Lovely  Drives.  Table 
and  Service  Unexcelled  .... 

Send  for  Circular  nnd  Information  to  the  California 
Hotel,  San  Fruucisco. 

Ft.    H.    WARRIELD,  Proprietor 


EVANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 


Price,  Fi 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 
Perfectly  prce  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 
Its  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Heliet 
A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 
It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
Chillhlitins,  Itch,  Cuts,  Hums  and 
Ulcers       ....      i  . 
fty   Cents   per  Bottle 


Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 

For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    ;     :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Loo  a  ted 

WM.    B.    HOOTER,  Manager 
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THE  WAVE 


The  physician's  face  was  grave.  "The  chances  are," 
he  said,  softly,  "that  he  will  recover,  but  I  fear  he  will 
be  totally  blind.'' 

The  eyes  of  the  trained  hospital  nurse  were  fixed  closely 
upon  the  face  of  the  unconscious  man  in  the  bed  before 
her,  and  the  man  of  medicine  saw  nothing  of  the  strange 
gleam  that  came  into  them.  It  might  have  been  pleas- 
ure at  the  possibility  of  saving  the  patient,  or  sorrow  at 
the  dismal  future  in  store  for  him.  Presently  the  doctor 
tiptoed  away  and  left  her  alone  with  the  sufferer  and  her 
instructions  as  to  the  line  of  conduct  to  be  followed  for 
his  benetit. 

It  was  one  of  those  private  rooms  in  the  hospital — one 
of  the  most  expensive  ones,  for  the  patient  was  well-to-do 
-  -and  the  girl  had  no  one  to  watch  her  as  she  bent  over 
the  patient  and  smoothed  his  pillows.  The  sight  of  the 
splendidly  developed  figure,  in  its  neat,  wholesome  gown 
of  gray  calico,  and  of  the  face,  with  its  marble  whiteness 
and  its  perfect  regularity  of  feature,  would  have  been  a 
beautiful  one  if  it  had  not  been  for  that  same  strange  look 
that  came  from  the  great,  fathomless  eyes.  These  eyes 
were  the  color  of  a  topaz,  and  their  gaze  presently  in- 
creased in  intensity  until  it  became  a  stare,  fixed,  stony 
almost,  under  which  the  sick  man  stirred  restlessly  and 
muttered  some  incoherent  words.  She  seated  herself 
sideways  upon  the  bed,  an  attitude  that  accentuated  the 
lines  of  her  figure  after  a  fashion  that  would  have  en- 
raptured an  artist,  and  proceeded  to  chafe  his  hands  and 
whisper  to  him  soothingly.  But  the  strange  stare,  some- 
thing like  that  which  a  leopard  bestows  upon  the  prey  it 
is  about  to  devour,  never  left  the  topaz  eyes.  Further- 
more, there  was  a  quiet  smile  playing  about  the  corners 
of  the  full  red  mouth,  a  smile  that  might  have  meant 
cruelty  or  triumph,  satisfaction  or  disdain. 

As  for  the  man,  he  was,  of  course,  unconscious  of  it 
all.  The  splendid  proportions  of  his  figure,  even  in  the 
emaciated  condition  for  which  his  illness  was  responsible, 
were  clearly  outlined  beneath  the  snowy  coverlet.  The 
disease  that  had  brought  him  so  near  to  death  had  left 
no  trace  upon  his  stern,  high-bred  features  except  a  thiu- 
ness  and  pallor.  It  was  the  sort  of  face  that  proves  all- 
powerful  with  most  women,  expressing  as  it  did  the 
possessor's  iron  will  and  depth  of  thought  and  purpose. 
The  rather  thin  lips,  as  they  parted  now  and  then  in  the 
babble  of  his  delirium,  exposed  a  set  of  large,  strong 
teeth,  perfect  in  their  regularity,  dazzling  in  their  white- 
ness. A  man,  this,  to  be  feared  and  respected  when  in 
health  and  strength,  pitied  and  tenderly  cared  for  when 
under  the  ban  of  a  deadly  illness. 

For  hours  the  nurse  sat  there,  immovable  except  for 
her  constant  chafing  of  the  patient's  weary,  restless 
hands.  Just  as  the  twilight  was  dying  away  through 
the  tall,  spotless  windows,  he  sighed  softly  and  passed 
into  a  sleep  as  peaceful  as  a  tired  child's.  Then  she 
seated  herself  in  a  big  armchair  by  the  bed,  but  kept  up 
her  watch  into  the  night,  always  with  the  same  indefina- 
ble look  in  the  great  topaz  eyes. 

******»»t 

When  Guy  Dreadnought  emerged  from  the  hospital 
quite  blind  there  was  infinite  pity  for  him  among  his  club 
and  business  associates,  although  he  had  never  been  very 
popular  with  either  of  the  two  sets.  Always  grave  and 
taciturn,  he  had  grown  colder  and  less  approachable  than 
ever  since  the  suicide  of  his  younger  brother,  a  golden- 
haired,  volatile  boy  of  three  and  twenty  whom  everyone 
adored,  had  left  him  the  sole  living  member  of  his  once 
famous  family.  But  all  this  was  forgotten  in  his  present 
awful  affliction.  When  he  had  been  stricken  down  with 
the  smallpox  and  carted  off  like  any  drayman  to  the 
place  provided  by  law  for  the  sequestration  of  people  of 
all  classes  who  fall  victims  to  that  deadly  scourge,  ex- 
pressions of  regret  were  heard  on  all  sides.    When  the 


dreadful  consequence  of  the  attack  became  known,  even 
the  men  who  had  disliked  him,  and  they  were  uot  a  few, 
joined  with  his  friends  in  deploring  the  grievous  mis- 
fortune that  had  come  upon  him. 

Then,  on  one  memorable  June  day,  came  the  bit  of 
news  that  fairly  electrified  the  two  little  worlds  of  Wall 
street  and  the  clubs.  (Juy  Dreadnought,  the  polished 
man  of  fashion,  the  confirmed  stickler  for  the  closest 
observance  of  the  proprieties,  the  man  whose  pride  of 
family  was  his  only  religion,  had,  blind  as  he  was,  mar- 
ried a  pretty  hospital  nurse  the  one  who  had  nursed 
him  through  his  illness,  it  was  said — and  had  gone  abroad 
with  her  for  an  indefinite  period. 

The  men  laughed  and  declared  they  had  all  expected 
to  see  him  do  just  such  an  outlandish  thing  at  some  time 
or  another.  The  women  pronounced  it  delightfully  ro- 
mantic. After  a  while  they  all — men  and  women  alike  — 
forgot. 

********* 

They  sat  together  in  the  little  nook  at  the  stern  rail 
that  is  so  much  affected  by  lovers  when  crossing  the 
ocean.  The  ship  was  speeding  like  a  great  black  levia- 
than over  a  sea  as  placid  as  a  mill-pond.  There  were 
tears  in  the  bridegroom's  sightless  eyes  and  a  quiver  in 
his  deep  voice  as  he  murmured,  "And  you  do  not  regret 
— you  are  quite,  quite  sure  ?" 

"Why  should  1,  you  suspicious  old  goose ?"  she  an- 
swered lightly;  "do  you  suppose  I  should  have  married 
you  if — if  I  did  not" — something  seemed  to  catch  in  her 
throat — "  if  I  did  not  love  you? ' 

"  Because,"  he  went  on,  reaching  out  in  the  darkness 
for  her  hand  with  a  gesture  infinitely  pathetic  in  its  help- 
lessness, "because,  if  1  thought  there  would  ever  come  a 
time — ever,  you  understand  -when  you  would  repent  of 
the  sacrifice  you  have  made,  I  would  drop  over  that  rail 
into  the  sea,  but  before  I  did  so  I  should  bless  Almighty 
God  for  having  given  me  one  whole  week  of  the  supre- 
mest  bliss  that  mortal  man  has  ever  known." 

"Am  I,  then,  so  very,  very  dear  to  you?"  whispered 
his  wife. 

"So  dear,"  he  answered,  passionately,  "  so  dear,  by 
God  !  that  to  lose  you  would  be  worse  that  a  million 
deaths  to  me.'' 

In  an  instant  the  topaz  eyes  had  fastened  their  gaze 
upon  the  white,  blind  face — a  gaze  in  which  there  was  a 
very  passion  of  triumph.  Was  there  any  cruelty  in  it 
also?  If  there  was  he  could  not  see  it.  He  was  in  pos- 
session of  both  her  hands  now,  and  he  drew  her  to  him. 
Their  lips  met.    She  shuddered  slightly. 

"You  are  cold,  my  darling,"  he  said,  solicitously,  ris- 
ing as  he  spoke.  "You  must  lead  your  poor  old  blind 
animal  below." 

The  great  ship  flew  on  over  the  tranquil,  starlit  waters. 
Two  days  after,  the  Dreadnoughts  landed  in  England, 
and  went  straight  to  the  beautiful  lake  country  in  the 
North,  where  the  beautiful  American  woman's  tireless 
devotion  to  her  stalwart  blind  husband  soon  became  the 
talk  of  the  quaint  little  village  in  which  they  had  rented 
a  dainty  villa,  all  covered  with  flowering  vines,  for  the 
summer. 

********* 
Guy  deprecated  his  wife's  constant  summoning  of  the 
most  famous  oculist  in  London,  in  the  hope  of  restoring 
his  sight.  "  I  feel,  dearie,  that  it  is  quite  useless, "  he 
would  say,  mournfully  ;  "besides,"  with  a  laugh  that  he 
vainly  endeavored  to  make  cheerful,  "  what  is  the  use  ? 
In  you  and  your  love  lam  happy  absolutely — unrestrain- 
edly happy.  True,  I  would  almost  give  my  life  to  see 
your  face  ;  perhaps  God  will  permit  me  to  do  so  before  I 
die  ;  but  why  this  perpetual  striving  after  what  is,  for 
the  present,  at  all  events,  impossible  ?  Besides,  these 
fellows  hurt  me.  No;  let  us  be  content,  at  least  for  the 
summer.  When  I  go  home  I  will  give  our  American  wise 
men  all  my  time  and  all  my  fortune  if  you  insist  on  it.  I 
never  did  believe  much  in  these  English  doctors,  any- 
way." 

But  his  wife  was  persistent.  After  one  expert  after 
another  had  gone  away,  shaking  his  head  and  pocketing 
his  fee  (two  points  on  which  the  conduct  of  all  was  simi- 
lar), she  at  last  found  a  doctor  who  gave  her  some  hope. 
He  was  a  little  wizened,  scrubby-headed  old  man,  who 
said  very  little  and  took  snuff  by  the  spoonful  out  of  a 
gorgeous  silver  box.  He  it  was  who,  after  four  very 
costly  visits,  took  the  lady  aside  and  told  her  in  a  few 
terse  sentences  that  there  was  hope,  very  faint  and  un- 
stable, possibly,  but  still  a  hope. 

Then  it  was  that  the  beautiful  Mrs.  Dreadnought's 
calm  white  face  flushed  scarlet  with  a  mighty  joy.  Her 
bosom  swelled  and  her  topaz  eyes  danced  and  fairly  shot 
forth  sparks.  "  You  are  sure,  doctor,  you  are  sure  that 
there  is  hope  ?"  she  almost  gasped,  as  she  followed  him 
to  the  front  door. 

"Madam,"  said  the  little  man,  stiffly,  "I  rarely  re- 
peat myself.  I  say  merely  that  there  is  a  thread  of  hope 
on  which  to  thread  a  supposition.  For  the  next  three 
diys  your  husband  must  be  kept  in  a  dark  room.  Not  a 
ray  of  light  must  enter.  When  I  return  next  Friday  I 
shall  submit  him  to  a  test — a  severe  test — that  of  convey- 
ing a  shuck  of  electricity  to  the  base  of  the  optical  nerv- 
ous system.  If  he  recovers  his  recovery  will  be  immediate 
and,  let  us  hope,  complete.  If  not,"  shaking  his  head, 
"then  his  case  is  indeed  hopeless." 


Then  he  went  away.  And  the  wife,  to  conceal  her 
emotion  from  the  husband,  walked  away  over  the  velvety 
lawn  and  stood  by  herself  gazing  up  at  the  moon  with 
the  same  expression  in  her  eyes  that  had  been  there  when 
she  had  looked  down  at  the  man  in  the  hospital  when 
the  doctor  had  told  her  that  he  would  recover,  but  that 
he  would  lose  his  sight. 

This  was  nearly  five  months  after  their  arrival  in  Eng- 
land, and  the  great  yews  and  beeches  in  the  woods  were 
turning  to  crimson  and  brown.  The  wife  tang  aloud 
nearly  all  day,  so  great  was  her  joy. 

Guy  chafed  under  the  imposition  of  the  dark  room. 
"  What  is  the  use  of  being  shut  up  here  ?"  he  would  ask, 
mournfully.  Then  his  wife,  who  never  left  the  apart- 
ment day  or  night  except  to  bring  him  nourishment, 
would  place  her  lips  on  his  in  the  darkness,  whispering, 
"  For  my  sake,"  and  he  would  be  content. 

And  on  the  afternoon  of  the  third  day  the  ocult  came. 
He  lost  no  time.  "  I  will  enter  that  room,"  he  said, 
simply,  "  and  when  I  call  you  can  enter  and  turn  up  the 
lights,    l'hen  we  shall  see." 

She  stood  like  a  statue  as  the  little  man  walked  off 
with  a  queer  little  leather  case  under  his  arm.  Her  fig- 
ure was  tense  and  rigid  and  her  pallor  almost  that  of 
death.  "  Oh,  God  !  "  she  almost  hissed  through  her 
tightly-closed  teeth,  "let  it  come  true!  Let  it  come 
true  I 

From  the  inner  apartment  came  a  long  cry,  as  of  a  per- 
son in  deadly  pain.  A  moment  later  she  heard  the  doc- 
tor calling  her,  and  rushed  wildly  in  the  direction  of  his 
voice.    She  entered. 

"Light,  if  you  please  —  quick  ?"  commanded  the 
oculist. 

Stumbling  blindly  forward,  bruising  her  limbs  against 
the  furniture,  she  reached  the  windows,  tore  aside  the 
thick  draperies  and  blinds,  and  flooded  the  room  with 
sunlight.  Then  she  straightened  herself  up  proudly, 
digging  her  nails  into  her  closed  palms  to  prevent  herself 
from  screaming  out. 

Dreadnought  stood  for  a  moment  with  his  hands  to  his 
face,  which  was  deathly  pale.  Then  he  removed  them 
and  looked  about  him  slowly,  fearfully.  He  groaned 
with  the  pain,  and  there  was  a  tiny  stream  of  blood  i 
trickling  from  each  eye-socket,  but  he  presently  gasped  : 
"  I  see  !    I  see  ?  " 

The  doctor  rubbed  his   hands  together  and  fairly 
grinned  with  delight — something  very  rare  with  him. 

Suddenly  Guy  turned  and  spied  the  figure  of  his  wife. 
She  was  standing  there,  erect,  proud,  defiant,  with  a 
look  on  her  face  that  the  doctor  afterward  said  made 
him  think  of  a  devil  slaying  a  saint.    As  her  husband  I 
saw  her  he  gave  a  hoarse  cry,  and,  pointing  a  trembling  I 
linger  at  her,  gasped  :    "  Who — who  is  that  woman  ?" 

"  Ask  the  Doctor, ''she  answered,  coldly,  delibeately. 

The  oculist  stared  in  amazement,  and  looked  helplessly  I 
from  one  to  the  other. 

"Merciful  Christ!  "  shrieked  Dreadnought,  "do  you 
mean  to  tell  me  that  that  is  my  wife  ? '' 

"  You  may  leave  us,  if  you  please,  Doctor,"  said  Mrs. 
Dreadnought,  with  great  courtesy,  and  the  little  man,  I 
doubtful  as  to  whether  he  had  not  been  visiting  a  couple  I 
of  maniacs,  was  glad  to  depart.  When  the  door  closed  I 
Guy  grasped  her  by  the  wrist,  and  almost  thundered,  I 
"  Now  tell  me  what  this  means  ! 

"  Do  not  let  us  have  any  heroics,  at  least  not  at  pres-  I 
ent,"  she  answered,  with  great  contempt  in  her  tones;  | 
"we  shall  have  enough  of  them  presently.  Yes,  I  am  I 
your  wife.    Do  you  wish  to  know  why?  '' 

He  was  silent. 

"Oh,  I  think  you  must  guess,"  she  went  on,  with  rising  I 
passion.  "Do  you  remember  that  brother,  that  boy  I 
with  the  yellow  hair  and  the  face  of  an  angel,  that  I  I 
loved  and  that  you  killed  f  Yes,  killed,  I  say  killed,''  her  I 
voice  rising  to  a  sort  of  half  shriek,  half  wail;  "for  it  I 
was  you  that  told  him  that  which  broke  his  heart,  and  I 
mine,  too.  1  have  waited  for  this  moment,  hungered  for  I 
it.    You  shall  know  how  it  all  happened." 

Guy  stood  perfectly  silent  and  gastly  pale.  He  tried  I 
to  speak,  but  the  words  died  on  his  dry  lips. 

"  When  you  discovered  that  your  brother,  unknown  I 
to  you,  had  met  and  loved  me,"  she  continued,  "and  I 
when  you  decided  that  he  must  not  soil  your  family  name  I 
by  marrying  a  womau  who  had  once  had  a  stain  on  her  I 
life — -oh,  you  are  so  merciful,  you  men,  as  merciful  as  I 
you  are  moral — and  told  me  that  you  intended  to  tell  I 
him,  at  that  instant  I  vowed  that  your  punishment  I 
should  be  bitterer  than  death.  Who  were  you,  pray,  to  I 
set  yourself  up  as  a  model  over  us  ?  You  told  me  that  I 
you  would  use  your  right  under  your  father's  will,  and  I 
deprive  him  of  his  share  of  the  estate  if  he  insisted  on  I 
marrying  me  against  your  wishes.  You  might  have  I 
spared  yourself  that  threat.  I  would  have  died  rather  I 
than  have  him  know  the  truth;  but,  oh,  if  you  had  been  I 
a  little  merciful,  a  little  just !  Have  I  not  been  a  good  I 
wife  to  you?  Could  I  not  have  been  a  good  one  to  I 
him  ? " 

From  the  husband's  white  lips  no  sound  came. 

"  So,"  she  went  on  swiftly,  choking  down  a  sob,  "I  I 
lied  to  him.  I  wrote  and  told  him  that  I  had  tricked  I 
and  fooled  him — that  I  was  the  wife  of  another  man.  I 
And  what  did  he  do,  my  brave,  beautiful  sweetheart  ?  9 
Why,  he  proved  the  strength  of  his  love.    He  blew  out  J 
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Jiis  brains.  He  died  for  me,  as  I  would  have  died  for 
him  if  there  had  not  been  something  even  grander  to  live 
for — your  punishment." 

"  Listen, "  she  concluded,  approaching  him  with  a  swift, 
gliding  movement  like  a  panther.  "  When  you  lay  in 
the  hospital  there,  sick  and  blind,  I  thanked  God  for  my 
glorious  opportunity.  You  love  me — oh,  you  can't  deny  it. 
Know  this,  then:  that  while  my  hands  have  soothed  your 
brow  in  your  sickness  I  could  have  spit  in  your  face,  so 
great  was  my  hatred  ;  that  while  I  have  slept  on  your 
breast  and  endured  your  caresses  I  have  longed  to  stran- 
gle you,  and  that  now  I,  the  angel," — she  shrieked  with 
laughter — "  the  angel  who  has  watched  over  you  in  your 
sickness,  and  cured  you  of  your  blindness  that  you  might 
revel  in  the  contemplation  of  your  shame — that  I,  the 
angel,  am  very  nearly  satisfied.  For  behold  me,  the 
wanton,  the  wife  of  the  man  that  made  her  so,  and  soon 
to  be  the  mother  of  his  son  !  " 

She  fell  to  the  floor,  sobbing.  Without  so  much  as  a 
glance  at  her  Dreadnought  left  the  room  and  the  house. 
He  wandered  about  the  grounds  for  two  hours.  In  this 
awful  anguish  he  actually  forgot  the  joy  of  the  restora- 
tion of  his  eyesight. 

It  was  dark  when  he  returned  to  the  house.  Mrs. 
Dreadnought  was  upstairs,  her  maid  told  him.  He  en- 
tered the  room  without  knocking. 

She  was  standing  by  the  fireplace,  clad  in  a  long,  loose 
garment,  with  her  bronze  hair  streaming  over  her  shoul- 
ders. He  approached  her,  saying  simply,  "  I  wish  to 
speak  to  you." 

"Speak  on,  my  lord,"  she  sneered,  with  mock  cour- 
tesy. 

"I  forget  everything,"  he  said,  "except  that  you  saved 
my  life,  and  that  you  have  been  to  me  in  these  weary 
months  of  darkness  t.l  e  greatest  joy  that  ever  blessed  a 
benighted  being's  life.  I  forget  everything  except  that 
you  are  my  wife  and  that — I  love  you." 

Into  the  fierce  topaz  eyes  a  great  light  flashed.  "  Say 
that  last  again,"  she  commanded,  breathlessly. 

"  I  love  you,"  he  repeated.  "I  forgive  your  decep- 
tion.   Life  is  valueless  without  you." 

"  Ah  !"  she  almost  shrieked,  taking  no  notice  of  his 
outstretched  arms.  "But"  —  regaining  her  calmness 
with  an  effort — "it  makes  my  revenge  quite  complete, 
although  I  had  scarcely  hoped  for  it.  So  you — love — me! 
Well,  let  me  tell  you  that  all  my  heart  and  all  my  soul 
and  all  my  love  are  with  the  boy  that  you  killed  ;  so 
please  observe  the  manner  in  which  I  reward  your  love. 
0,  my  husband  !" 

With  a  swift  movement  of  her  shoulders  she  let  fall 
the  single  garment  that  covered  her,  and  stood  revealed 
before  his  hitherto  sightless  eyes  in  her  splendid  nudity. 
Then,  before  he  could  divine  her  purpose,  she  had 
snatched  a  jeweled  Japanese  dagger  from  the  mantel. 
"  There's  for  your  whelp,  so — and  there's  for  myself, 
murderer !"  Her  words  rang  through  the  old  house  like 
a  knell  as  she  sank  to  the  floor  in  a  river  of  blood  from 
the  two  terrible  stabs. 

For  an  instant  Dreadnought  gazed  at  the  awful  sight. 
Then  he  commenced  to  babble  and  mutter  like  an  infant. 
The  servants,  who  had  entered  at  the  mistress's  scream, 
led  him  away.    He  was  again  quite  blind. 

********* 

"  Dreadnought  is  back  again,"  said  one  of  the  men  at 
the  club  to  another,  a  month  afterward;  "he's  still  as 
blind  as  a  bat,  and  the  doctors  say  always  will  be.  And 
do  you  know  his  hair  has  turned  snow  white?" — Town 
Topic*. 
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A  heavy  white  crape  hung  at  the  door  !  And  at  each 
moment  a  messenger  boy  was  seen  mounting  the  high 
sto  >p,  and  handing  to  the  stalwart  valet,  a  bunch,  a 
cross,  a  crown  of  white  flowers. 

The  news  of  her  death  had  been  received  by  society  in 
the  utmost  astonishment. 

There  had  been  no  disease,  nothing. 

Two  days  before  she  was  dancing  at  Mrs.  X's  recep- 
tion, and  now  she  was  dead  ! 

She  had  gone  out  of  life  quietly,  like  some  delicate 
flower,  which  as  soon  as  taken  out  of  the  bush,  becomes 
faded  and  lost. 

"Heart  failure  !"  had  declared  the  renowned  physi- 
cian of  the  family  ;  and  nobody  could  ever  think  of 
doubting  the  verdict  of  such  an  eminent  member  of  the 
profession. 

Within  the  house  all  was  dark  and  silent. 

After  the  undertaker  had  finished  his  sad  duty  the 
body  had  been  carried  downstairs  into  the  back  parlor. 

There  she  laid  all  in  white,  in  tha  white  velvet  casket. 

Her  ivory  skin  had  a  faint  tint  of  pink,  and  the  long 
lashes  cast  a  darker  shade  on  the  circle  around  the  eyes. 

The  dark  hair,  coiled  around  the  head,  had  still  its 
shiny  lustre. 

She  seemed  to  be  asleep  !  Dreaming  !  For  there  is 
the  suggestion  of  a  smile  around  the  red  lips,  closed  for 
ever. 

When  death  comes  suddenly  it  leaves  sometimes  that 
living  expression,  as  if  ashamed  to  take  away  all  the 
beauty  of  so  young  a  face. 

A  woman  and  a  man  are  in  the  room — her  mother  and 
her  mother's  husband. 

The  mother,  a  magnificent  woman,  in  all  the  glory  of 
her  forty  years,  had  re-married  a  few  years  before. 


THE  WAVE 

The  husband,  some  years  younger,  handsome,  with 
tender  eyes  that  were  now  looking  at  his  wife  with  an 
expression  difficult  to  explain. 

There  was  sorrow  in  them  and  there  was  hate  ! 

She  does  not  look  at  him  !  She  sits  silent  !  Her 
hands  clasped  in  a  nervous  grip  !  The  tears  she  has 
shed  have  left  a  red  mark  around  her  eyes,  and  she  is 
more  pale  and  changed  than  the  corpse  that  lies  before 
her. 

There  is  more  than  the  natural  despair  of  a  mother  in 
her  dejected  attitude,  and  her  eyes  never  look  toward 
the  casket. 

What  tragedy  had  passed  between  them  ? 

Two  days  before  she  had  surprised  her  husband  and 
her  daughter  in  such  a  close  embrace  that  no  hesitation 
could  arise  as  to  their  relation  to  each  other. 

A  short  drama  without  words  !  There  was  no  more 
mother,  no  more  daughter,  but  two  women  in  love  with 
the  same  man  !  No  scene!  No  scandal  !  Two  rivals! 
For  the  man  loved  them  both,  and  he  was  the  one  to  cut 
the  Gordian  knot. 

The  mother,  calm  and  superb  in  her  silent  despair, 
filled  a  glass  with  water  and  poured  in  a  subtle  poison 
that  she  had  in  her  possession,  given  to  her  by  her  old 
Creole  nurse. 

The  effect  of  the  poison  was  instantaneous  !    She  gave 
the  glass  to  her  husband. 
"Select! "  she  said. 

After  a  moment's  hesitation  he  handed  the  glass  to  the 
fair  maiden. 

She  did  not  even  look  at  him  ;  took  the  glass  and  with 
one  last  glance  at  her  mother — bravely — she  drank! 

She  fell  down— quite  dead!  The  doctor  had  rendered 
his  verdict :  "  Heart  failure!  " 

And  so  it  was  :  "  Heart  failure!  " 

Why  did  he  give  the  glass  to  her  and  not  to  the  other? 

This  is  very  easy  to  explain. 

She  was  penniless!    He  was  penniless! 

The  wife  had  millions! 

And  so  you  are  satisfied. 

She  knows ;  and  he  knows  that  she  knows  ;  but  they 
shall  live  their  life  together,  for  society  people  always 
try  to  avoid  scandal. 

The  most  beautiful  fruits  have,  very  often,  a  worm 
inside. 
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Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  litle-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "Leading  Hotds," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Cubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  arc  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


THE  DECISION  OF  THE  COMMITTEE  OF 
AWARDS  WAS  CORRECT. 

Much  discussion  has  arisen  in  regard  to  the  decisions 
of  the  Committee  of  Awards  of  the  late  Midwinter  Fair 
Many  complaints  have  been  entered  by  those  who  feel 
themselves  aggrieved  by  the  decisions  of  the  Committee 

It  is  safe  to  say,  however,  that  there  was  one  award 
that  is  fully  approved  by  all,  and  that  is  the  action  of  the 
Committee  in  awarding  to  the  San  Francisco  Business 
College,  located  in  the  Murphy  building,  the  first  premi- 
um on  its  system  of  teaching  bookkeeping. 

Thousands  were  struck  with  the  pleasing  and  unique 
exhibit  of  this  school,  and  upon  investigation,  learned 
that  the  system  of  teaching  which  finally  received  the 
award,  is  the  property  of  this  school  and  is  used  by  no 
other  in  the  city.  We  learn  that  it  meets  the  approval 
of  business  men  generally  on  account  of  teaching  the  sub- 
ject in  a  practical  and  business-like  manner. 


artistic 
Xamps 
anb 

Sbaocs  ] 

Some  dainty  cre- 
ations in 

SILK 

LAMP 

SHADES 
have  just  arrived. 
^  China  and  Marce- 
\  line  Silks,  ivith 
Z  Chiffon  and  Lace 
d  Trimmings,  pre- 
&  dominate.  Prices 
«  range  from  $/.go 
s  to  $16.00  each — a 
b  handsome  Shade 
j  for  $4.75. 

\  If  you  wish  to  make  the  Shade  yourself  ,  we\ 
\,  have  a  large  variety  of  the  newest  shapes  in  \ 
\  Wire  Frames. 

\  A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

\  Wangenheim, 

1  Sternheim  &  Co. 

2  328  and  330  Market  St. 
27  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 


You  Vbill  Build  ttyis  Summer 

And  your  Contractor  and  Builder  and  Mechanics  will 
want  Tools,  Hardware  and  Workshop  Machines. 

Your  Ujife  U/ill  Furiosi?  tl?e  J-lo<is<? 

And  will  want  Household  Utensils,  Useful  Novelties, 
New  aud  Convenient  Implements,  Miscellaneous  and 
Labor-Saving  Devices. 

You  U/ill  r;nc?age  ir?  tl?<? 

Arts,  Manufactures,  Industries  and  Constructive  Enter- 
prises, and  your  Superintendents,  Artisans  and  Engi- 
neers will  want  Technical  and  Scientific  Books  devoted 
to  these  important  undertakings,  and  it  is  therefore 
appropriate  that  we  should  announce  our  large  ynd  di- 
versified stock  in  all  these  departments  of  trade,  and  to 
cordially  invite  your  inspection  of  our  line  at  401 
Market  St.,  cor.  Fremont,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  WEBB  ALEXANDER  Suc's'rto  Osborn  &  Alexander 


PURE  SALT 
WATER 

FLOWING  CONTINUOUSLY 
IN   AND   OUT   OF  THE 
TANK   AT  THE 

LURLINE 
BATHS 


Cresta  Blanca  ^ 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Awatdcd  Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1880 

THESE  WINES 

Are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  

SEND  FOR  A  NEW  PRICE  LIST 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

325  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 
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The  theme  of  The 
Masked  Ball  is  disap- 
pointingly threadbare, 
the  incident  tame  and 
the  situations  trite. 
I  confess  I  am  begin- 
ning to  tire  of  the 
middle-aged  Butterfly 
and  his  flight,  be  it 
vicious  or  innocent, 
into  fields  that  are 
green  and  pastures 
new.  His  existence 
at  once  creates  the 
necessity  of  his  wife 
who  must  be  unat- 
tractive and  evil  tem- 
pered, suspicious  and 
underbred,  who  rants 
and  pants  over  the 
stage  and  takes  every- 
body into  her  confi- 
dence and  goes 
through  her  hus- 
band's pockets  where 
one  knows,  wearily, 
that  she  will 
actly  what 
looking  for. 
people  are 
enough  and  dull 
enough  in  life — and 
the  glamour  of  the  footlights  lends  them 
nothing  of  loveliness.  Yet  the  playwright 
conscientiously  tangles  them  up  in  the  warp 
and  woof  of  every  second  plot,  and  the  French, 
particularly,  cannot  conceive  of  comedy  with- 
out them.  At  least,  the  French  handle  them 
without  gloves  which  the  English  dare  not 
do  and  so  the  spirit  is  lost  between  the  lines 
of  adaptation  and  the  result,  as^in  the  Masked 
Ball,  is  a  clumsy  flirtation  with  forbidden 
topics  at  which  everybody  tries  a  heavy  hand. 


find  ex- 
she  is 
These 
frequent 


In  everything  by  Bissau  et  Carres  as,  indeed, 
in  the  whole  French  school,  there  is  always  a 
lot  of  character  work  to  make  up  the  body  of 
the  play  and  among  these  the  stars  are  set  to 
shine.  Now  Madame  Bloudet  shines  conspicu- 
ously and  alone.  She  is  the  only  young  and 
attractive  woman  in  the  cast.  She  has  a 
charming  role  and  every  opportunity  and  en- 
couragement to  be  fresh  and  sweet  and  dainty 
and  dear.  She  has  the  field  entirely  to  her- 
self. She  is  like  an  only  child — unrivalled  in 
the  affections  and  the  Interest  of  its  elders, 
absorbing  and  unique.  It  would  be  singular 
if  a  young  and  refined  actress  could  not  please, 
thus  aided  and  in  such  a  role.  Miss  Adams 
is  young  and  charmingly  refined.  She  is  fresh 
and  interested  in  herself.  She  has  a  most 
adorable  little  nose  and  a  pretty  and  over- 
worked smile.  Further  than  this,  she  has  two 
expressions,  one  gesture,  no  figure,  no  voice, 
no  carriage  and  not  an  atom  of  style.  She  is 
quite  dependent  on  her  author,  immeasurably 
helped  by  proximity  to  the  brilliant  Drew, 


Her  individuality  is  too  pale  to  be  assertive, 
too  cluttered  ovtr  by  small  affectations  to  be 
sometimes  distinguishable.  What  is  it  that 
she  talks?  It  is  not  English,  neither  Ameri- 
can, and  it  seems  to  proceed  entirely  from  her 
chin.  But  above  all  her  affectations,  the  ex- 
ceeding charm  of  her  daintiness  rises  supreme. 
It  is  this  daintiness,  happily  cast,  which  makes 
the  success  of  her  Suzanne  Bloudet,  this  which 
has  created  a  name  for  her  in  the  tipsy  scene, 
into  which  art  enters  not  at  all.  Here,  she  is 
merely  an  entrancing  little  vision,  delicate  as 
a  water  color  by  Jan  Liz,  fragile  as  a  bit  of 
Belleek.  She  blinks  a  little,  reels  a  little, 
laughs  a  great  deal — but  this  not  much  more 
than  at  all  other  times.  We  know  exactly 
what  she  is  trying  to  do  because  she  has  taken 
us  into  her  confidence.  We  want  her  to  suc- 
ceed because  we  are  in  sympathy  with  her 
little  joke.  And  it  is  all  so  delightfully  soft 
and  pretty!  Nothing  easier — for  a  minute — 
than  to  mistake  it  for  something  better. 


John  Drew  plays  Doctor  Blondet  with  a 
lightness  and  an  insouciance  which  I  do  not 
associate  with  his  best  work  under  Daly — 
which  was  lacking  even  in  that  rollicking 
savage  Petruchio,  who  lacked  so  little  of  per- 
fection. It  is,  perhaps,  the  agreeable  con- 
sciousness of  being  his  own  master  and  mak- 
ing a  brilliant  success  of  it  and  it  is  generally 
believed  that  the  Daly  shackles  were  binding. 
Drew's  mannerisms  are  certainly  pronounced 
to  the  degree  of  exaggeration  but  I  would  not 
have  one  of  them  less.  He  is  so  perfectly 
poised,  so  secure,  so  gracefully  at  ease  in  this 
fashion  entirely  his  own  and  like  Stuart  Rob- 
son  he  is  the  more  valuable  because  he  is  yet  to 
be  successfully  imitated.  I  would  like  to  see 
him  surrounded  again  by  an  adequate  com- 
pany. Association  is  everything,  and  memory 
clings  to  that  perfect  mosaic  of  Daly's.  John 
Drew  was  an  important  fragment,  and  his 
place  in  the  company  will  never  be  satisfac- 
torily filled.  Meantime  his  polish  glitters 
strangely  under  the  new  conditions,  and  has  a 
tendency  to  lessen  and  to  roughen  by  contrast, 
the  efforts  of  an  insufficient  support.  I  pre- 
sume the  exuberant  Miss  Belmont  will  again 
burst  on  our  delighted  vision,  next  week,  in 
Christopher,  Jr.,  which,  I  hear,  is  excessively 
amusing.  Salute  !  Miss  Belmont.  We  shall 
be  charmed. 


The  consistency  with  which  Harrigan  clothes 
a  role  is  not  the  lesser  part  of  his  genius. 
By  clothes  I  mean  clothes,  literally — coats, 
vests,  and  what  Mr.  McSorley  would  doubt- 
less call  pants.  The  "pants"  of  Daniel  Mulli- 
gan are  profoundly  impressive,  the  dinner  coat 
of  Wiley  Riley  as  preposterous  as  his  social  am- 
bitions, the  beaver  and  broadcloth  of  Jerry 
McCarthy  sleek  with  that  oily  smoothness 
which  comes  of  trafficking  with  the  dead,  the 
bedrabbled  elegance  of  Old  Lavender  infinitely 
eloquent,  the  bobtailed  compromise  of  Peter 
McSorley,  a  triumph  of  realism  and  about  each 
and  every  one  of  these  garments  hangs  the 
habit  of  years.    They  are  obviously  impressed 


with  the  individuality  of  the  Mulligans,  the 
Rileys  and  the  Lavenders  of  life.  This  is  be- 
yond the  costumer's  art.  It  is  said  of  Mr.  Har- 
rigan that  when  he  has  a  character  in  mind, 
he  straightway  goes  and  lives  with  it.  I  am 
interested  to  know  if,  in  the  intimacy  which 
must  ensue,  he  finally  gains  access  to  its  ward- 
robe. 


It  is  certain  that  his  costumes  and  the 
costumes  of  his  company  are  always  particu- 
larly faithful  and  fit  for  every  part,  with  an 
occasional  exception  in  favor  of  Miss  Pollock, 
who  ought  to  take  Mr.  Harrigan  shopping 
with  her.  I  dislike  to  quote,  unless  I  may 
do  so  with  respect,  but  the  limitations  of  the 
English  language  force  me  into  Miss  Pollock's 
slang.  I  can  only  describe  her  Annie  Dempsey 
stockings  as  superlatively  "jay."  They  are 
quite  as  jay  as  anything  San  Francisco  has 
ever  been  guilty  of  and  I  doubt  if  Miss  Pollock 
could  find  anything  approaching  them  at  the 
Clay  Street  Market,  on  Saturday  night.  My 
intimate  knowledge  of  New  York  warrants  me 
in  the  further  assertion  that  if  Annie  ventured 
into  Washington  Market  on  Saturday  night, 
in  that  fiery-kneed  hosiery  with  the  same 
certainty  of  lace  frills  under  insufficient  petti- 
coats at  one  end  of  them  and  French  kid  ties 
with  Pompadour  heels  at  the  other,  rude  lit- 
tle boys  who  abound  in  that  district,  could  not 
be  restrained  from  throwing  passe  eggs  at 
them. 


The  houors  of  "McSorley's  Inflation"  are* 
lightly  divided  up  among  the  specialists,  be- 
ginning with  the  star,  who  handles  his  shady 
politician  with  delicacy  and  care.  McSorley 
is  rather  an  innocent  schemer,  and  his  harm- 
less machinations  are  so  easily  overturned  that 
his  unpopularity  in  the  third  act  seems  alto-< 
gether  unwarranted.  He  is  not  a  striking 
character,  and  Harrigan  keeps  him  down, 
tactfully,  I  presume,  in  view  of  his  ultimate 
reform.  Bridget  is  sufficiently  striking  for  one 
family,  and  McCarthy,  it  is  superfluous  to 


mention,  revels  in  her.  He  has  done  nothing 
better  here,  and  his  short,  obstinate  figure  in 
unyielding  and  spotless  gingham,  his  smooth 
aprons  and  his  smoother  hair,  his  unctious 
brogue  and  his  enthusiastic  crescendo  inflec- 
tions, and  especially  his  broad,  good-humored 
face,  masking  a  peppery  temper,  are  fitly  se.% 
in  Washington  Market.  Sparks  is  so  uufail-, 
ingly  clever  that  comment  becomes  monoto-s 
nous.  He  has  not  much  of  a  part  in  this  play, 
but  opens  and  closes  it  with  good  scenes, 
Doane  is  really  very  versatile  and  has  a  pas^ 
sion — not  altogether  misplaced — for  extreme 
make-ups.  His  song,  with  a  sort  of  obligato 
by  Harry  Wright,  was  twice  encored,  and  the 
latter  youth,  who  persists  in  crippling  his 
talent  with  absurd   affectations,  sings  in  a 
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splendid  voice  somewhat  in  need  of  culture. 
The  play  is  filled  with  steps  and  jigs,  in  which 
the  nimble  feet  of  Dave  Braham  and  Ned  Har- 
rigan,  the  younger,  are  kept  twinkling  to  fre- 
quent recalls,  and  the  music  throughout 
seemed  to  go  remarkably.  If  the  truth  be 
told,  there  is,  in  everything  by  Braham,  just 
that  echo  of  other  melodies,  elusive  and  allur- 
ing, meant  to  puzzle  and  to  please. 


After  all  the  animated  discussion  and  news- 
paper controversy,  it  seems  that  la  belle  Rus- 
sell is  not  permitted  by  her  managers  to  sing 
before  the  London  public.  She  goes  abroad 
in  August,  but  on  pleasure  and  recreation  betit. 
Her  recent  and  much  advertised  illness  was 
anything  but  affectation,  and  her  pale  lovliness, 
wrapped  in  rugs  on  the  verandas  of  the  Grand 
Union  at  Saratoga  or  disposed  gracefully 
among  the  cushions  of  her  Victoria  for  the 
short  drive  which  is  the  only  exercise  as  yet 
permitted  her,  has  won  her  more  sympathy 
in  her  marital  infelicity  than  all  the  columns 
of  abuse  she  has  printed  against  the  disap- 
pointing Perrugini.  In  regard  to  London, 
Russell  is  not  a  favorite  there  and  her  man- 
agers believe  it  would  be  folly  to  add  a  second 
European  failure  to  her  experiences.  She  is 
cruelly  disappointed,  for  Perrugini  thoroughly 
imbued  her  with  the  idea  that  her  improved 
voice  and  style,  aided,  largely,  by  his  person- 
ality, might  win  over  difficult  London  on  a 
second  trial,  and  with  her  views  on  the  potency 
of  matrimonial  scandals,  she  easily  substituted 
the  Perrugini  divorce  for  the  Perrugini  per- 
sonality. It  is,  I  have  always  heard,  a  thorn 
in  Lillian's  side  that  she  has  never  been  bowed 
at  by  the  Prince  of  Wales.  This  is  a  malady 
few  American  actresses  and  fewer  American 
beauties  can  complain  of.  Tummie  is  more  or 
less  liberal  in  the  matter  of  bows.  Just  at 
present  it  is  said  that  a  great  many  of  the 
Royal  nods  are  bestowed  on  Katharine  Clem- 
mons,  who  carried  a  letter  to  the  future  King 
of  England  from  Colonel  Cody — although  Miss 
May  Yohe  still  retains  a  percentage  of  the 
Princely  becks  and  crowned  smiles.  Wales 
admits  that  he  admires  Miss  Yohe  not  only 
for  her  mnsical  ability  but  for  her  glancing 
wit,  and  the  unprejudiced  concede  that  she  is 
equally  gifted  in  both  directions.  She  has  just 
six  notes,  three  of  which  are,  generally  speak- 
ing, certain,  and  three  of  which  are  sharp  or 
flat,  according  to  the  weather.  She  speaks  of 
Wales  as  "  His  Kinglets"  and  addresses  him 
as  "  Me  Royal  Fakir,"  which  will  convey  an 
adequate  impression  of  the  glancing  wit. 

Alice  Rix. 

AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


"Squatter  Sovereignty"  will  occupy  the  boards  at  the 
California  next  week.  The  play  is  one  of  the  most  pop- 
ular in  Harrigan's  repertoire,  presenting  an  amusing  and 
exaggerated  view  of  Irish  society  as  it  exists  in  "  Shanty 
Town."  While  distinctly  characteristic  of  a  phase  of 
New  York  life — like  most  of  this  author's  work — there  is 
that  touch  of  nature  in  the  dialogues  and  situations  which 
makes  the  whole  world  kin,  and  other  cities  are  always 
quick  to  appreciate  the  humor  and  spirit  of  these  New 
York  productions.  The  incidents  are  exceedingly  funny 
and  much  of  the  music  already  familiar.  This  is  the 
seventh  week  of  Mr.  Harrigan's  engagement  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theatre — an  engagement  which,  in  the  face  of  the 
times,  and  despite  the  depressing  influence  of  the  strike, 
has  been,  in  every  sense,  successful.  "Squatter  Sover- 
eignty "  will  be  the  last  of  the  new  plays,  as,  by  request, 
Mr.  Harrigan  and  his  clever  company  will  open  the 
eighth  and  last  week  of  their  engagement  with  "  Riley 
and  the  Four  Hundred, "  and  conclude  their  San  Fran- 
cisco season  with  the  ever-charming  play  of  "Old  Lav- 
ender." The  next  attraction  at  the  California  will  be 
Oscar  Wilde's  dainty  comedy,  "Lady  Windermere's 
Fan." 


On  next  Monday  evening  Mr.  Drew  will  present,  for 
the  first  time  in  this  city,  liis  latest  triumph,  "Christo- 
pher, Jr.,"  an  original  comedy  in  four  acts  written  for 
him  by  Madeline  Lucette  Ryley.  It  was  produced  with 
great  success  the  last  night  of  his  past  season  in  the  East, 
■end  will  be  his  opening  play  in  New  York  at  the  Empire 
Theatre  next  September.  The  plot  is  most  amusing,  in- 
troducing a  brilliant  young  spendthrift,  the  son  of  a  staid 
and  wealthy  father,  in  a  series  of  perplexing  situations, 
including  a  marriage  by  proxy  and  the  responsibility  of 
several  impending  duels,  and  the  scenes  are  shifted  from 
a  London  garret  to  a  bungalow  in  India.  The  unwinding 
of  the  tangled  skein  is  quite  in  Mr.  Drew's  line.  He 
brings  the  entertaining  hero  through  all  his  difficulties  to 
the  ultimate  satisfaction  of  his  stern  parent,  finds  the 
girl  he  loves  in  the  woman  he  has  married,  and  artistic- 
ally interprets  the  reckless  and  irresponsible  "Christo- 
pher, Jr."  to  the  delight  and  diversion  of  his  audiences. 


AMUSEMENTS 


"  The  Octoroon "  has  played  a  successful  week  at 
Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House,  where  Theodore  Roberts' 
strong  impersonation  of  the  Indian  character  has  at- 
tracted enthusiastic  audiences.  The  company  is  quite  at 
home  in  melodrama,  and  Miss  Lucille  La  Verne,  pro- 
minently cast  in  the  pathetic  character  of  Zoe,  is  seen  to 
better  advantage  than  in  anything  sbe  has  yet  done  in 
San  Francisco,  and  has  scored,  with  Mr.  Roberts, 
the  honors  of  many  recalls.  Next  week  the  Morosco 
Stock  Company  will  present  a  modern  melodrama  en- 
titled "New  York  Day  by  Day."  It  is  replete  with  the 
melodramatic  incidents  of  love,  revenge,  murder  and 
retribution,  with  virture  rising  triumphant  in  the  last 
act,  and,  as  the  title  suggests,  is  thoroughly  metropolitan 
in  character. 

"The  Gypsy  Baron,"  which  the  Tivoli  company  will 
present  on  Monday  evening,  July  the  thirtieth,  is  called 
the  masterpiece  of  Johann  Strauss.  It  abounds  in  the 
haunting  melodies  characteristic  of  the  composer  and 
the  story  is  full  of  romantic  interest.  A  Hungarian  exile 
returns  to  his  estates  and  finds  his  plebeian  neighbor, 
who  has  accumulated  wealth  in  the  pig  business,  has 
designs  on  his  property.  To  avoid  contention  the  right- 
ful owner  proposes  marriage  to  the  pig-dealer's  daughter. 
She  refuses  to  wed  anything  less  than  a  Biron,  and 
"  Barinkay,"  the  Hungarian,  is  created  a  nobleman  by 
the  gypsies  with  the  title  of  "The  Gypsy  Baron."  This 
fails  to  satisfy  the  ambitious  maiden,  Arsena,  and  the 
disappointed  suitor  proposes,  in  a  moment  of  pique,  to 
Saffi,  prettiest  of  the  gypsies.  Saffi  turns  out  to  be  a 
Princess  in  disguise,  and  Barinkay,  who  goes  to  the  war 
and  wins  glory,  gold  and  a  genuine  Baronetcy  for  deeds 
of  valor,  marries  her  joyfully,  and  Arsena  is  per- 
mitted to  wed  her  own  true  love,  Ottocar.  The 
weird  scenes  at  the  Gypsy  camp;  the  picturesque 
ruins  of  the  Castle  of  Szemesvar  and  the  bril- 
liant public  square  at  Vienna,  have  been  carefully 
prepared  by  Oscar  Fest.  The  inanagement  has  spared 
no  expense  in  staging  and  costuming,  and  "The  Gypsy 
Baron "  is  confidently  promised  to  be  one  of  the  most 
popular  of  the  Tivoli  productions. 


The  Orpheum  bill  for  the  coming  week  is  varied  and 
alluring.  The  novel  feature  will  be  the  appearance  of 
little  Gertie  Cochran,  the  child  wonder,  whose  feats  of 
memory  are  said  to  be  unsurpassed.  She  is  only  three 
years  and  ten  months  of  age,  but  replies,  without  hesi- 
tation to  thousands  of  questions  on  the  greatest  variety 
of  topics.  The  performance  is  unique  in  the  line  of 
Vaudeville  and  sure  to  find  favor  with  Orpheum  patrons. 
What  is  known  of  the  little  Cochran  girl's  history  ap- 
pears in  another  column  of  this  paper,  under  the  head  of 
"Masks  and  Faces."  Lydia  Yeamans  Titus  will  con- 
clude her  successful  engagement  at  this  theatre  next 
week,  and  the  Braatz  Brothers,  and  a  strong  Vaudeville 
company  are  announced  on  the  same  bill. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AT,  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  II.  FRIFIDLANDER  Manager 

WEEK    OF   JULY  30th 

Every  Evening  Including  Sunday.  Matinee  Saturday. 

MR.  EDWARD  HARRIGAN 
And  his  New  York  Company  :  The  Most  Amusing  of  Comedies 

"SQUATTER  SOVEREIGNTY." 

A  Cyclone  of  Fun!  A  Whirlwind  of  Merriment! 

New  Scenery!  New  Stage  Effects! 

Braham's  Delightful  Melodies 
Mr.  Harrigan  in  His  Great  Character  Impersonation  of 
"Felix  Mclntyre." 
Week  of  August  6tll--By  request, "  Old  Lavender,"  •'  Reilly  and 
the  400." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

ONE    WEEK  ONLY 
A  Great  Success!    Planquette's  Romantic  Opera 

RIP  *  VAN  *  WINKLE 

A    PERFECT  PRODUCTION! 
Monday,  July  30th,  GYPSY  BARON 
POPULAR   PRICES   :    :    :    25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of  the  Gifted  Actor,  Theodore 
Roiierts,  as  the  Indian  Chief  Wahnotee,  in 

♦'THE  OCTOROON" 

Monday  Evening,  a  Grand  Spectacular  Performance  of  the 
Most  Powerful  Drama 

"NEW    YORK    DAY    BY  DAY" 

Which  will  be  presented  by  Morosco's  Augmented  Stock 

Company. 

Evening  Prices — Orchestra  Sue,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c.  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices — 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 


Week   of  Monday 


July  30th,  1894 


An  Exceptional  Programme,  Brimful  of  Entertain- 
ment and  Sensational  Features! 

GERTIE  COCHRAN,  the  Marvelous  Child  Prodigy,  aged 
3  years  and  10  months. 

THE    ISRAATZ  BROTHERS 

Last  Week  of  the  Sparkling  Comedienne,  LYDIA  YEA- 
MANS  TITUS,  and  a  Magnificent  Company. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
Matinee  Prices:    Parquet,  any  I  ^Jwm'n^ft  icci.  Reserved  Seats 
seat,  25c;  Balcony,  any  seat,      25c;     Balcony    10c;  Opera 
10c;  Children  10c  any  part.  |     Chairs  and   Box  Seats  50c. 
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El  JVIonte"  fi°t:el 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


LA 


GRANDE  LAUNDRY   +  + 


23  Powell  vStreet,  opp.  Baldwin  Hotel 
11  Taylor  Street,  nr.  Golden  Gate  Av. 
Twelfth  Street,  bet.  D'olsom  and  Howard 


Telephone  3405 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks 


22-inch,  in  all  numbers 
Medium,  soft  and  hard 


Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  anil  Draper  Ducks 
From  .10  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakesperlan  Academy,  1007  Oalifornla  Street, 

Opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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THE  WAVE 


To  live  in  a  world  created  by  "  The  Duch- 
ess "  would  surely  be  charming.  No  rain  to 
disturb  perpetual  picnics,  no  clouds  to  throw 
gloom  over  prospective  wooers.  Girls  gay  and 
beautiful  in  infinite  variety  to  smile  love  and 
encouragement  on  bright  and  fearless  young 
men.  In  the  cause  of  contrast  there  might 
intrude  a  villain  or  two,  or  here  and  there  an 
ugly  married  woman  who  for  the  time  being 
oppose  the  will  of  hero  or  heroine,  but  then 
the  exquisite  consolation  of  knowing  that  re- 
adjustment is  but  a  matter  of  chapters.  No 
matter  how  poor  one  might  be  commencing 
life  in  "  The  Duchess  "  world,  in  a  few  years 
some  relative  dies  endowing  one  with  the  gifts 
of  all  the  gods.  Or  it  is  a  priceless  talent 
that  bursts  gloriously  upon  some  deeply  inter- 
ested community  and  speedily  enables  the 
possessor  to  offer  his  hand  to  the  good  but 
beautiful  creature  who  so  passionately  has 
loved  him  through  the  hours  of  dark  economy. 
Perhaps  it  is  a  frolicsome  heiress,  lovely  as  a 
rose,  determined  to  marry  a  title,  who  goes  so 
far  as  to  engage  herself  to  some  unworthy 
peer,  turning  to  stone  the  heart  of  the  high 
born  and  cherished  curate  who  so  devotedly 
worships  her.  But  take  heart  0  Curate — it  is 
ouly  for  a  page  or  two — then  will  the  nobleman 
exhibit  the  inherent  baseness  of  his  nature 
and  you,  stepping  into  the  foreground  with 
some  display  of  generosity  or  daring,  ravish 
the  maiden  from  his  palsied  grasp,  and  amid 
the  harmony  of  wedding  marches,  bear  her  to 
the  sacrificial  altar.  Nor  does  she  suffer  for 
her  sacrifice.  She  is  but  Mrs.  Curate  a  chap- 
ter or  two — then  it  is  Mrs.  Bishop,  a  seat 
among  the  peers  and  a  palace  for  a  domicile. 

With  so  blissful  a  disregard  of  actual  con- 
ditions it  seems  a  pity  The  Duchess  is  not 
gifted  with  a  mild  literary  talent.  Then 
would  her  novels  be  idyls  without  moral,  in- 
stead of  gossipy  chronicles  of  the  lives  and 
loves  of  inexcusably  impossible  people.  It  is 
true,  there  are  authorities  who  declare  nothing 
impossible,  and  was  it  not  Napoleon  who  or- 
dered the  word  erased  from  his  dictionary? 
But  he  was  an  optimist  in  those  days  and 
might  actually  have  found  prototyes  for  the 
heroes  and  heroines  of  stories  like  The  Red 
House.  However,  it  is  devoutly  to  be  hoped 
no  Dr.  Darkham  exists  to  compel  any  one  as 
charming  as  Agatha  to  unwilling  matrimony, 
and  for  the  preservation  of  the  House  of 
Lords,  one  may  be  allowed  trust  that  the  cruel 
and  commonplace  Lord  Amber  is  but  an 
awful  example.  I  cannot  recommend  the 
book  to  the  perusal  of  any  one  living  in  the 
vicinity  of  a  library,  but  if  one  is  at  the  Ra- 
fael over  Sunday  and  the  veranda  chairs  are 
occupied  by  dear  old  ladies  dissecting  pedi- 
grees or  narrating  ailments,  the  hot  sun  ren- 
dering tennis  impossible  and  driving  out  of 
the  question — it  being  assumed  of  course,  that 
every  one  worth  talking  to  is  either  at  church 
or  asleep  or  reading  the  morning  papers — 
then,  if  no  other  volume  is  obtainable,  turn  to 
and  discover  how  adorable  Agatha  was,  how 
noble  and  brilliant  her  Dr.  Dillwyn,  how  frivo- 
lous yet  good  hearted  the  American  heiress 
Elfrida,  and  how  earnest,  true  and  brave  the 
curate,  Rev.  Thomas  Brown.  The  final  chap- 
ter is  a  symphony  in  orange  blossoms,  brides- 
maids and  honeymoons. 

The  combination  of  conditions  that  excuse 
the  reading  of  a  novel  so  inane  need  not  be 
precipitated  if  a  story  like  Outlaw  and  Laio- 
maker  be  at  hand.  The  scene  of  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell-Praed's  book  is  Leichardt's  Land— a  mys- 
terious section  of  Australia.    It  is  a  brilliant 


melange  of  bushrangers,  lovely  Colonial 
maidens,  Government  house-parties,  rich 
squatters,  perigrinating  peers,  against  a  back- 
ground of  romantic  lawlessness,  giant  euca- 
lypti, tree  fern,  ti-tree,  a  cataract,  a  hidden 
retreat,  amid  the  fastness  of  Mt.  Luya.  With 
elements  so  fascinating  how  could  one  help 
pursuing  to  their  sad  conclusion  the  fates  of 
the  beautiful  Miss  Elsie  Valliant  and  the  brave, 
daring  and  unprincipled  Morres  Blake  of  Bar- 
olin  Gorge.  She,  a  romantic  young  person, 
tall,  slender,  graceful,  with  glorious  eyes  and 
an  inherent  fascination — which  the  literary 
style  of  the  author  unfortunately  fails  to  con- 
vey— is  devotedly  adored  by  an  infinity  of 
admirers,  but  most  conspicuously  by  Frank 
Hallet,  an  admirable  character,  who  is 
honest,  true  and  brave — everything  that  the 
best  regulated  of  husbands  should  be — with 
wealth  in  plenty  and  respectable  ambitions. 
Alas  for  the  climax.  Elsie  does  not  recipro- 
cate, and  early  in  the  sixth  chapter,  while 
reading  Gmthe's  Elective  Affinities  in  a  bend 
of  the  creek,  near  her  home,  sees  Morres  Blake, 
a  dark-eyed,  finely  profiled  Irish  gentleman, 
with  the  romantic  and  mysterious  air  of  an 
Aramis.  Introductions  are  highly  unneces- 
sary in  a  region  like  Luya  Dell — hundreds  of 
miles  from  anywhere — so  they  converse,  dis- 
cuss the  affinities,  and  before  either  realizes 
it  the  plot  is  well  under  way,  and  the  reader 
has  an  inkling  that  the  dashing  Blake — who, 
by  the  way,  is  running  against  Hallet  for  the 
Legislature  —  is  none  other  than  Captain 
Moonlight,  the  mysterious  bushranger,  whose 
black  charger  and  heroic  courage  are  famous 
throughout  the  Colonies.  A  most  picturesque 
personality,  this  Blake,  for  throughout  his 
campaign  he  continues  his  raids,  and  is 
elected  a  lawmaker  with  all  the  honors  of  war 
and  without  a  soul  suspecting  his  infamous 
identity.  Of  course,  he  is  a  brilliant  success 
in  Parliament,  and  in  less  than  no  time  is  in 
the  Ministry,  making  speeches  superbly  elo- 
quent, incidentally  falling  in  love  with  Elsie, 
whose  frivolous  nature  is  swallowed  up  in  a 
passionate  adoration  for  this  hero  of  the  bush. 
Events  course  bravely  along;  the  visit  of  a  roy- 
alty adds  color  to  the  combination.  Miss 
Valliant  finds  herself  courted  by  a  Lord  Astar, 
whose  present  of  a  costly  jewel  she  interprets 
as  an  offer  of  marriage.  Then  the  noble  Frank 
comes  to  the  rescue,  and  off  they  all  go  to  the 
country  for  an  excursion  to  Mt.  Luya.  There 
is  a  gorgeous  picnic,  which  culminates  in  the 
abduction  of  Elsie  by  Douglass  Trant,  the 
friend  and  companion  of  Morres  Blake,  who 
leads  her  to  the  hiding-place  of  Moonlight,  in 
the  caves  behind  the  cataract.  At  the  psy- 
chological moment,  however,  her  true  love  ap- 
pears. There  ensues  a  fight.  Trant  is 
beaten,  and  off  go  Elsie  and  Blake  through 
the  scrub  and  ti-tree  to  the  home  of  Frank 
Hallet.  After  that  they  decide  marriage  to 
be  the  solitary  conceivable  culmination,  audit 


is  all  determined,  when  Trant,  disappointed,, 
reveals  the  identity  of  Moonlight,  and  all  is. 
over  with.  Outlaw  and  Laivmaker  is  told  with, 
considerable  swing;  there  is  no  lack  of  inci- 
dent or  excitement.  While  it  may  not  be  the, 
picture  of  anything  in  particular,  it  is  far  a 
better  story  than  most  of  its  predecessors, 
though  the  style  lacks  firmness  and  the  back- 
grounds quality.  Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Red  House,"  by  The  Duchess.  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.,  Chicago,  publishers. 

"Outlaw  and  Lawmaker,"  by  Mrs.  Campbell- Praed. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"A  Suburban  Pastoral  "  by  H.  W.  Beers.  Henry  Holt 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  His  Will  and  Hers,''  by  Dom  Russell.  Rand,  Mc- 
Nally ft  Co.,  publishers. 


"When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow 
A  ministering  angel  thou  " — Bromo-Seltzer. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  R.Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accejit  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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THE  x  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Crant  Avenue 
★  ★ 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 


*  ★ 


We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  of  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  lor  orders,  il  requested. 

if     if      TELEPHONE    6466     ★     ★  * 


THE  WAVE 


19 


mECLA55  of  rA5HI0N 


Nothing  is  more  remarkable  to  the  general 
public  than  the  attitude  towards  athletic  sports 
evinced  to  so  tremendous  a  degree  by  the 
society  maiden  of  to-day.  A  few  years  ago 
and  even  so  late  as  last  Summer,  very  little 
interest  was  demonstrated  by  girls  in  outdoor 
exercise.  There  were  a  few  who  rode  and 
swam,  fewer  who  rowed,  or  played  tennis,  or 
bowled;  as  for  croquet,  though  it  needed 
but  little  exertion,  its  attractions  were  at  the 
bottom  of  the  scale.  The  time  spent  itself 
sitting  around  on  porches,  beaches  or  under 
trees  reading,  sewing,  flirting  or  gossiping 
whichever  was  easiest  and  with  no  apparent 
interest  in  life  but  to  get  through  it  in  the 
most  languorous  fashion  possible.  To-day  all 
is  changed;  no  exertion  is  too  great;  the  latest 
idea  is  eagerly  fought  and  the  girls  spend 
much  time  in  training  to  be  experts  in  the 
newest  games.  No  matter  what  sport  is  on 
the  tapis  there  is  always  a  lady  champion  who 
can  hold  her  own  against  many  of  the  men 
and  many  more  who  play,  as  they  laconically 
put  it,  with  their  flannel  suits  and  Summer 
accents — "  a  very  good  game  when  they  are  in 
practice." 

It  is  in  the  country,  of  course,  that  all  this 
athletic  vigor  finds  its  most  positive  develop- 
ment. Attached  to  many  a  country  house  in 
the  environments  of  Oakland,  Fruitvale,  San 
Mateo  are  lawns  or  the  more  appropriate 
bituminous  rock  court  in  which  the  maids  of 
the  family  may  be  seen  hard  at  work  in  the 
early  morn,  and  they  play  scientifically,  these 
damsels.  It  is  no  wiggling,  languid  game 
they  "  put  up, "  but  actually  they  lob,  drive, 
cut  and  volley  in  the  approved  masculine  style, 
often  with  so  much  force  as  to  demand  from 
their  opponents  excessive  vigilance.  There  is 
another  advantage  about  tennis  besides  its 
value  as  an  exercise — the  opportunity  the 
game  gives  one  to  look  picturesque.  Think  of 
the  clothes — white  pique  made  in  the  "  fish 
wife  "  style  cut  so  as  to  make  a  pocket  for  the 
balls  without  apparent  design.  One  can  have 
a  dainty  embroidery  of  racquets,  balls,  etc. — 
it  relieves  the  effect.  One  gown  I  saw  had  a 
net  represented  in  very  fine  red  outline — quite 
unique  it  was.  The  waists  may  be  made  suffi- 
ciently loose  to  be  comfortable  and  the  general 
effect  should  be  finished  off  with  one  of  those 
large  six-pointed  collars  daintily  ornamented 
with  rackets  or  balls  at  the  points. 

One  consolation  about  Monterey  is  that 
after  the  sun  grows  too  warm  for  further  play- 
ing and  one  feels  that  the  exercise  has  slightly 
impaired  the  condition  of  one's  hair  it  is  not 
only  possible  but  practicable  to  go  swimming. 
I  saw  some  very  pretty  bathing  suits  down 
there  during  the  Tournament.  Those  in 
black  and  deep  navy  blue — which,  by  the  way 
are  the  only  colors  ever  worn  by  royalty,  it 
being  considered  bad  form  to  endeavor  to  at- 
tract attention  in  the  water — are  still  much 
used  here  but  the  prettiest  and  most  dainty 
have  skirts  of  some  colored  alpaca  and  a  huge 
collar  of  the  same  material. 

It  is  all  very  well  to  imitate  Royalty,  of 
course,  but  we  have  the  advantage  or  disad- 
vantage over  them,  whichsoever  you  prefer  to 
call  it.  In  England  no  men  are  even  per- 
mitted on  the  beach  during  bathing  hours. 
Imagine  such  a  rule  in  existence  say  at  Santa 
Cruz,  for  instance.  The  subject  of  bathing 
costumes  reminds  me  of  a  charming  one  I  saw 
the  other  day.  The  material  was  woven  blue 
and  red — the  red  in  a  small  stripe  almost  like 
the  needle  stripe.  The  stockings  were  sepa- 
rate, the  skirt,  collar  and  reveres  were  all  in 
red,  the  latter  having  a  blue  band  of  insertion 


about  a  quarter  of  an  inch  from  the  edge. 
The  wearer  of  this  costume  apparently  had 
straight  hair.  After  gathering  it  up  to  an 
Eiffel  Tower  on  her  head  and  parting  it  in  the 
centre,  she  artistically  arranged  a  blue  silk 
handkerchief  with  a  red  border  over  the  coil, 
yet  not  entirely  covering  it,  in  order  to  make  a 
good  appearance  upon  coining  out,  for  a  silk 
handkerchief  does  not  get  sufficiently  wet  to 
loose  its  folds,  and  the  hair  being  parted  there 
is  no  necessity  for  the  smallest  curl. 

A  very  pretty  gown  and  one  I  would  not 
have  missed  seeing  for  a  great  deal  at  a  resort 
lately  was  a  white  accordeon  pleated  crepon 
with  absolutely  no  trimming.  It  hung  ex- 
quisitely and  was  worn  by  a  maiden  appropri- 
ately slender.  Her  bonnet  was  of  transparent 
white  chiffon  or  tulle,  which,  I  could  not  quite 
see  with  a  narrow  twist  of  pale  blue  silk  rest- 
ing on  the  hair  and  a  quantity  of  cornflowers 
as  the  sole  trimming.  She  carried  a  black 
parasol  with  a  bunch  of  cornflowers  on  the 
handle  ar.d  wore  white  shoes,  her  stockings 
being  of  the  open  worked  embroidery  order. 
I  don't  care  for  this  embroidery  work,  even 
though  it  is  carried  in  very  fine  lines.  Does  it 
not  seem  to  enlarge  the  foot? 

A  very  pretty  blonde  girl  attracted  the  at- 
tention of  nearly  all  the  audience,  the  other 
night,  at  the  Baldwin  in  a  grey  silk,  trimmed 
with  bretelles  of  rose  pink  velvet  and  fobs  of 
the  same,  with  cream  colored  lace  paniers 
between  each  pair  of  fobs.  The  large  black 
tulle  hat  was  trimmed  with  pink  roses  and 
had  a  little  fold  of  pink  velvet  resting  on  the 
hair.  Luckily  her  companions'  gown  of  yel- 
low crepon  set  off  with  black  at  the  neck  and 
waist  and  trimmed  with  white  open  work 
embroidery  was  a  very  charming  contrast  and 
apparently  most  agreeable  company,  for  she 
did  not  insist  upon  talking  throughout  the 
most  interesting  parts  of  Maude  Adams'  act- 
ing. This  lady's  bonnet  was  of  black  trans- 
parent chiffon  with  a  yellow  silk  band  on  the 
hair  and  a  gorgeous  number  of  roses,  almost  a 
garland  of  damask,  pink  and  yellow. 

White  muslins  made  over  colors  of  all  kinds 
are  very  pretty,  and  more  dressy  than  the 
severe  white,  except  for  very  young  girls. 
Young  married  women  are  wearing  a  very 
great  deal  of  white  this  season,  and  I  am  glad 
to  say,  have  none  but  real  lace  on  their  gowns, 
it  is  so  beautiful,  and  with  care  will  last  for 
several  generations. 

The  sunshades  this  season  are  perfectly 
lovely.  Most  of  them  are  pale  in  color,  but 
now  and  then  a  deep  orange  or  cardinal  red 
relieves  the  monotony.  One,  exquisite  in  its 
beauty,  was  of  pink  moire  silk,  the  handle  of 
which  was  ornamented  with  sprays  of  flowers 
carried  out  in  rubies,  sapphires  and  diamonds, 
a  large  emerald  being  set  near  the  top.  I 
have  noticed  several  jewelled  parasols  and 
also  observed  that  the  most  fashionable  trim- 
ming for  them  is  by  applying  guipure  lace,  cut 
out  more  or  less  pointed  all  along  the  edge. 
One  very  pretty  black  moire  was  trimmed  this 
way,  and  lined  with  poppy  colored  sprigged 
net  with  a  frill  of  the  same  inside,  occupying  a 
similar  position  to  that  of  balayeuse  on  a 
dress. 

Saturday  last  at  Del  Monte  I  could  not  help 
observing  how  many  of  the  girls  had  dressed 
themselves  according  to  their  own  taste  re- 
gardless of  fashion.  It  has  always  seemed 
most  absurd  for  severely  classical  maidens  to 
don  clothes  for  the  ingenue,  Dresden  china  or 
puritanical  type,  but  Saturday,  especially  in 
the  evening,  every  one  was  gowned  in  what 
apparently  they  felt  was  the  correct  thing  for 
their  own  style.  It  relieved  the  monotony,  too, 
of  the  one  fashion  which  has  been  so  intense 
during  the  last  year. 

Miss  Hoffman's  profile  is  quite  of  the  classic 


type  and  occasionally  she  dresses  in  conso- 
nance with  it,  in  which  case  it  accentuates  all 
the  finer  lines  of  he:  (aco  ard  figure. 

The  Moore  girls'  sleeves  always  appeal  to 
me;  they  seem  to  be  made  just  for  their  style, 
and  are  so  particularly  neat  about  the  cuff. 

Miss  Hillyer  carries  her  clothes  with  a  cer- 
tain smartness  that  one  often  sees  on  Broad- 
way. The  real  tailor  girl  of  this  season  is  the 
youngest  and  most  handsome  of  the  Goads, 
Miss  Genevieve.  She  is  most  attractive  and 
if  she  will  endeavor  to  preserve  the  dignity 
which  is  so  becoming  to  her  style,  I  congratu- 
late her  in  advance  as  the  most  charming  of 
San  Francisco's  debutantes. 

Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  gooils  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  ofler  will  kindly  communicate  with  "The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency.''  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


SNELL  SEMINARY 


568  Twelfth  Street,  - 


Oakland,  Cal. 


A POST  GRADUATE  COURSE  embracing  advanced 
work  in  Literature,  History,  Euglish  and  French 
will  be  added  to  the  curriculum. 

The  young  ladies  of  this  course  will  have  the  advan- 
tage of  attending  the  lectures  at  the  State  University 
upon  the  subjects  connected  with  their  studies. 
Fall  Term  begins  Monday,  July  30th,  1891. 

MARY  E.  SNEER, 

RICHARD  B.  SNELE,  Principals. 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Or.  O.P.Brown's  HKK11AI, 
TISSUK  HUII.DKK.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  15ox  by  mail  with  '  Seven  Ages  ol  Wo- 
man s  Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

W  ith  the  CofVee  at  IJieaUfnat? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


plorses  Pastured 


S1.50  Per 
Moiiitt  :  ; 


GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular.  F,  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St- 
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THE  WAVE 


SAN  JOSE. 

Our  society  leaders  are  getting  into  liorrilily  bad  hab- 
its. You  see  hard  times  are  upon  us  and  entertaining 
must  be  done  in  the  most  economical  way.  Now  I  don't 
mind  the  practice  of  a  mild  economy  even  in  social  life, 
but  I  hate  to  observe  even  the  slightest  approach  to  the 
"shoddy."  Last  week  we  had  a  splendid  opportunity 
to  pay  a  fitting  compliment  to  a  stranger  whom  we  j 
should  all  delight  to  honor  and  at  the  same  time  to  pass 
a  few  agreeable  hours  ourselves.  For  some  reason  the 
wife  of  a  prominent  State  official  made  a  short  visit  to 
a  certain  young  matron  here,  and  of  course,  some  sort  of 
entertaining  was  in  order.  Now  this  especial  matron, 
although  her  purse  be  slender,  has  a  mind  fertile  in  re- 
sources. The  plan  of  drawing  upon  the  exchequer  of 
the  elder  member  of  her  husband's  family  has  failed  so 
often  that  she  must  needs  adopt  another  course.  So  dur- 
ing the  week  she  waited  upon  a  few  hundred  of  her 
friends  whom  she  thought  would  "  put  up  "  for  the  privi- 
lege of  meeting  one  whose  husband,  by  the  grace  of  Dan 
Burns,  is  an  eminent  official  of  the  State. 

No,  she  did  not  invite  them  to  her  home  (that  would 
entail  expense),  but  secured  a  shabby  old  hall,  and  in  con- 
sideration of  getting  it  with  no  expense  except  the  price 
of  the  gas,  she  invited  the  lessees  to  come  to  her  party. 
Then  she  got  some  of  her  friends  to  bake  a  few  cakes, 
others  to  bring  flowers,  and  others  still  to  furnish  money 
for  card  prizes  and  ice  cream.  About  forty  out  of  many 
joined  in  this  laudable  effort,  and  the  spouse  of  the  official  i 
was  given  a  party.  It  is  rumored  that  it  cost  each  fifty  , 
cents  and  that  the  dancing  master  took  the  refreshments 
that  were  left  as  consideration  for  playing  the  piano, 
while  the  guests,  determined  to  get  their  money's  worth, 
danced  until  about  four  o'clock.  It  is  needless  to  add 
that  but  few  of  the  400  attended. 

The  swell  club  of  our  city  celebrated  its  dining-room 
opening  by  a  very  jolly  entertainment.  On  Wednesday 
last  the  "jinks"  came  off  and  such  a  celebration,  too. 
Champagne  was  abundant,  but  not  nearly  so  plentiful  as 
the  less  expensive,  but  more  intoxicating  fluids.  But 
then  a  little  jubilance  is  in  order  on  such  great  occasions. 

One  would  not  have  believed  that  in  a  little  berg  like 
this,  where  there  are  so  few  rich  girls  and  so  many  poor 
young  men,  that  a  rich  and  charming  young  widow  could 
have  escaped  the  importunities  of  the  fortune  hunters, 
but  it  is  so.  For  the  last  six  months  San  Jose  has  been 
the  home  of  a  remarkably  pretty  and  accomplished  young 
widow,  who  inherited  a  large  fortune  from  her  husband. 

She  is  accomplished  and  agreeable,  and  her  brother-in- 
law  is  "  one  of  the  boys,"  but  he  has  kept  it  a  profound 
secret  that  such  a  treasure  is  secreted  in  his  home.  Guess 
he  intends  to  secure  the  fortune — but  our  young  men  will 
be  particularly  stupid  if  they  do  notdefeat  his  plans. 

I  shall  keep  an  eye  on  the  affair. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  garden  party  at  Sullivan's  was  not  (juite  up  to 
expectations.  Although  the  night  was  an  ideal  one  and 
everything  had  been  arranged  for  the  entertainment  and 
comfort  of  the  guests,  there  was  such  a  conspicuous  ab- 
sence of  the  male  element  that  the  affair  dragged  just  a 
trifle.  True,  some  of  the  soldier  boys  were  present,  but 
they  were  in  such  demand  that  only  a  few  of  us  got  a 
chance  at  them.  The  kid  element  was  strikingly  in 
evidence.  The  grounds  presented  a  fairy-like  appear- 
ance, the  decorations  being  elaborate  but  in  perfect  har- 
mony with  the  surroundings. 

The  theatrical  event  of  the  week  was  the  appearance 
of  Mrs.  Potter  and  Kyrle  Bellew  at  the  Metropolitan 
Theatre.  The  audience  were  shockingly  slim  but  most 
enthusiastic  and  appreciative.  The  first  night  "  In  So- 
ciety" was  presented  and  Mrs.  Potter  was  at  her  best, 
barring  the  fact  that  her  hair  looked  as  though  it  hadn't 
been  combed  for  a  fortnight. 

Before  the  curtain  was  raised  there  was  a  little  scene 
enacted  which  goes  to  show  how  utterly  oblivious  some 
men  are  of  the  little  attention  their  wives  not  only  expect 
but  are  entitled  to.  A  prominent  attorney  who  but  re- 
cently married  had  reserved  seats  in  the  dress  circle; 
when  he  and  his  wife  made  their  appearance  he  boldly 
marched  down  and  seated  himself.  His  wife  brought  up 
in  the  rear,  and  finally  succeeded  in  securing  herself  next 
to  her  husband. 

The  Halsey  Smiths  were  there,  she  charmingly  attired 
in  white.  Carrie  and  the  minister  did  not  occupy  their 
usual  places  in  the  Foye  box.  It  might  have  been  that 
the  play  did  not  suit  the  fastidious  taste  of  the  minister, 
but  that  is  hardly  probable.  Won't  you  be  surprised 
when  I  tell  you  that  Adolph  Cole  has  decided  on  a  sea 
voyage  of  a  year's  duration.  The  gossips  have  been 
heard  to  remark  that  it  is  all  on  account  of  another  de- 
parture. We  girls  gladly  give  Adolph  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt;  when  he  returns  he  will  be  received  with  open 
arms. 

Have  you  heard  of  the  daring  dive  that  Will  Chapin 
made  at  the  kaths  ? 

The  boys  down  town  say  he  is  only  talking,  but,  sure, 
it's  so.  He  escorted  a  bevy  of  maidens  there  and  then 
showed  them  how  brave  a  man  can  be.  He  climed  to  the 
roof,  and  after  repeated  attempts  at  diving,  finally  fell 
in.  He  still  lives  to  tell  the  tale.  Jud  didn't  develop 
into  a  swimming  teacher  after  all.    We  girls  can't  hide 


our  disappointment.  He  is  writing  another  play,  and 
the  stagy  appearance  he  is  affecting  is  remarkable  in 
one  so  young.  SlBTER  Sue. 


FRESNO. 

Dkak  Wave: 

The  cruel  war  is  over.  The  soldier  boys  have  come 
home,  but  it  dosn't  effect  us  much.  It's  so  odd,  very  few 
of  our  set  wear  uniforms.  If  Sophie  were  here  she 
would  rejoice  though,  for  the  Doctor  has  returned.  He, 
I  am  afraid,  is  inclined  to  be  rather  tickle.  He  was  a 
good  forager  in  camp,  they  say,  and  appeared  to  be  very 
well  versed  in  the  art  of  getting  some  of  the  other  good 
things  of  life  without  much  exertion. 

Capt.  Nick  Kittle  is  such  a  dashing  soldier,  I  lost  my 
heart  at  once.  He  really  looks  the  ideal  military  man. 
His  commanding  carriage,  splendid  physique  and  stern 
aspect  quite  frightens  me  whenever  I  look  at  him.  Un- 
fortunately none  of  Fresno's  girls  seem  to  have  succeeded 
in  softening  him. 

Harry  Thomas  is  quite  a  widow.    He  looks  so  lonely 
whenever  1  see  him  that  I  feel  like  cuddling  him  up  to  I 
make  him  feel  himself  again.    Why  they're  both  gone. 

If  Dr.  De  Zeng  hasn't  gone  and  done  it,  then  Dame 
Humor  is  a  fibber.  I  had  it  from  some  one  who  got  it 
from  one  of  the  friends  of  the  family  who  was  told  by 
somebody  who  knew,  and  they  all  say  that  the  little 
widow  said  "yes."  It  looks  that  way,  too.  He's  rid- 
ing with  her  every  day,  and  never  looks  at  another  girl — 
which  has  caused  many  of  us  to  mourn . 

Lawn  socials  are  all  the  go  now;  they  are  awfully 
jolly.  The  lawns  are  scattered  with  Japanese  lanterns 
that  throw  only  a  dim  light,  and  this  makes  the  shadow 
of  the  trees  doubly  dense.  In  this  way  the  yards  are  J 
cut  off  into  lovely  little  tete-a-tete  corners.  At  the  one 
the  Episcopalian  girls  gave  at  Davison's  there  were  a  lot 
of  desperate  flirtations  going  on.  Bob  forgot  his  patients 
for  a  time  in  telling  the  beautiful  Tennesseean  about  the 
charms  of  her  lovely  self.  John  was  deeply  interested 
in  Louise.  Lloyd  was  there,  but  1  couldn't  tell  whether 
he  was  interested  in  Kitty  or  her  cousin.  Mr.  P.  was  a 
good  running  mate  for  Lloyd.  His  mind  seemed  some-  I 
where  else,  though.  Miss  Long  was  there.  She  was 
surrounded  the  entire  evening  by  a  group  of  young  men 
who  were  attracted  by  her  many  charms  and  the  lemon- 
ade bowl. 

There  is  one  event  that  causes  considerable  prepara- 
tion to  be  made;  that  is  the  evening  of  Louise.  Every 
Friday  the  young  folks  gather  at  the  house,  and  have  a 
jolly  time  with  singing  and  games.  It  is  a  sort  of  kid 
gathering,  as  Louise  has  invited  all  her  old  time  school 
friends.  They  grow  quite  enthusiastic  over  their  good 
times,  I  am  told.  I  never  quite  screwed  up  the  courage 
to  go  to  one. 

I  understand  that  there  is  to  be  a  great  deal  of  enter- 
taining at  the  Hughes'  this  Winter.  When  Mr.  Hughe.s 
ran  the  place  before  this  was  the  rule.  I  hope  the  rumor 
is  true.  If  it  is,  a  big  opening  party  will  be  given  in  a 
few  weeks.  Kitty  and  Carrie  will  have  lots  of  fun  then. 
They  deserve  it,  too.  Why,  they  haven't  had  a  chance 
to  entertain  all  Winter.  But,  then,  they  are  not  alone 
in  that  by  a  good  deal. 

There  are  just  bushels  of  engagements  on,  or  coming 
on.  Lee  Gray's  engagement  to  Blanche  Verdenal  was 
known  so  long,  that  its  formal  announcement  caused  no 
comment  at  all.  This  I  imagine  must  be  rather  distressing 
to  Lee.  He  is  lucky,  far  beyond  his  deserts,  for  Miss 
Verdenal  is  one  of  the  loveliest  girls  I  have  ever  seen.  I 
understand  Anna  Laura  is  engaged,  too.  Of  course,  the 
freight  clerk  is  the  lucky  man.  Then  Miss  Avila  is  said 
to  have  won  a  man. 

I  will  have  some  real  news  for  you  next  week,  I  think. 

Trix. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly:— 

I  really  have  no  idea  how  the  boards  stay  down  like 
they  do  so  well.  Nobody  certainly  is  holding  them.  The 
theatre  is  dark,  the  curtain  hag  been  down  for  weeks 
past  in  society's  playhouse,  and  everyone  is  lying  back 
resting  and  waiting  for  some  one  else  to  entertain. 

The  summer  weather  set  in  last  Monday  in  a  way  up 
degree,  bordering  on  the  85  and  of  course  society  can  not 
be  expected  to  do  anything  while  this  state  of  things  con- 
tinues. 

As  we  all  know,  society  people  are  nothing  if  not  origi- 
nal (and  I  presume  this  is  why  they  are  called  empty), 
and  this  hot  weather  is  a  perfect  godsend  to  them  in  one 
respect.  The  hard  times  and  the  strike  need  no  longer 
be  offered  as  an  excuse  for  not  entertaining  as  the  hot 
weather  has  taken  their  place.  With  the  presence  of 
Summer  will  be  the  announcements  of  cottages  at  the 
various  seaside  resorts,  and  the  usual  crowds  shaking  the 
dust  of  the  city  for  the  sands  of  the  beaches.  Catalina 
is  the  favorite  place,  and  even  in  the  few  short  seasons  of 
its  popularity,  it  could  unfold  a  scries  of  tales  that  would 
start  as  a  ripple  in  the  smooth  bay  of  Avalon,  to  assume 
the  proportions  of  a  gigantic  tidal  wave  of  scandle  when 
it  came  sweeping  up  to  the  doors  of  certain  people  here. 
But  then  of  course  these  things  must  be  and  all  we  can 
do  is  to  stay  in  out  of  the  wet.  From  what  I  have  heard 
hinted  recently  a  tidal  wave  is  brewing  in  a  certain  quar- 
ter, and  when  it  comes  booming  along,  it  will  be  only  the 
husband  who  will  suffer.  However,  if  he  will  persist  in 
being  blind  to  what  are  notorious  facts  which  serve  but 


as  chewing  gum  for  "  Madame  Grundy,"  he  need  blame 
only  himself.  Still,  hard  callous  nature  that  I  am,  I  feel 
awfully  sorry  for  him  as  his  blindness  is  accompanied 
with  its  twin  brother-  love. 

A  great  amount  of  talk  is  going  on  now  about  the  con- 
duct of  a  society  woman  who  was  recently  divorced  from 
her  husband — a  teller  in  one  of  the  banks.  The  grounds 
were  cruelty.  He  let  the  case  go  by  default,  I  believe, 
no  alimony  being  asked.  The  wife  was  giveu  the  custody 
of  the  child,  while  he  was  left  out  entirely.  It  has  been 
stated  within  the  past  month  that  the  husband  gives 
§75  every  month  for  the  care  of  the  child,  saying  that 
it  is  his  and  he  wants  to  take  care  of  it.  Whether  ihig 
had  any  influence  or  no  cannot  be  stated,  but  one  fact 
remains  and  that  is  that  public  sympathy  has  turned  in 
favor  of  the  div<  reed  husband  and  where  he  was  formerly 
blamed,  she  is  condemned  now.  Une  thing  which  has 
caused  this  is  her  having  given  a  large  dinner  company 
shortly  after  the  decree  was  granted.  Whether  it  was 
to  celebrate  that  event,  and  whether  she  told  her  inti- 
mate friends  so,  I  cannot  say,  but  it  certainly  has  that 
appearance  to  those  who  were  not  invited,  "one  of 
whom  I  am  which."  It  is  said  that  she  is  not  satisfied 
with  having  gotten  rid  of  him,  but  she  now  abuses  him 
in  all  ways  and  even  stoops  so  far  to  grovel  in  her  hate 
as  to  reveal  to  her  acquaintances  the  means  which  she 
took  to  secure  her  divorce. 

He  says  nothing,  but  his  looks  tell  too  plainly  that 
he  knows  of  and  is  wounded  by  the  affair.  You  re- 
member last  letter  about  that  prospective  engagement? 
Well!  the  young  lady  has  gone  to  Catalina  for  the  sea- 
son and  the  young  man  is  still  here.  It  will  not  be 
long  before  he  asks  for  a  vacation,  for  already  he 
breathes  like  a  furnace  and  the  halo  of  sadness  and 
yearning  is  plain  to  the  naked  eye — it  sticks  out  sev- 
eral inches  beyond  his  "Willie  Boy."  He  will  probably 
leave  his  bicycle  home  when  he  goes,  for  it  is  only  a 
single  build. 

Captain  and  Mrs.  Overton  have  been  giving  several 
of  their  charming  little  dinners  lately,  several  having 
been  in  honor  of  the  U.  S.  Army  officers  who  are  now 
camped  at  one  of  the  depots.  As  will  be  recalled,  the 
able  Captain  figured  several  months  ago  in  the  noble 
and  refined  capacity  of  "  bouncer''  at  his  house,  "firing 
a  servant  girl  who  claimed  she  had  wages  due  her. 

Since  then  I  have  heard,  but  from  whom  I  can't  recall 
now,  that  they  had  been  unable  to  get  any  servant  at 
the  house.  This  may  not  be  true,  and  I  think  probably 
not,  but  if  it  is  it  gives  The  Captain  an  opportunity  to 
disport  his  form  in  shirt  sleeves  and  white  apron, 
helping  his  wife  with  her  household  duties.  The  other 
piece  of  news  I  hinted  at  last  week  is  not  true,  so  we 
will  have  to  wait  a  little  longer  before  I  spring  it. 
M  E  3  Your  devoted,        Becky  Sharp. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capita),  91,000,000 

JAS.  G.  PAIR.  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Vice- Pres. 

James  1).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  L>.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       I..  P.  Drexler  Kobt.  McEIro) 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,684,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,080,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agent*, 
401  Mouteomerv  Streot 

WILLIAM  MACDONALD.  D.  E.  MILE3, 

Manager.  Assistant  Manager. 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

OF  LIVERPOOL 

Capital  $10,637,500 

Net  Surplus  Over  Liabilities  ....  3,116,305 

305   Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Francisco—  Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Manager* 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-30-23  Ellis  Street 

Artists'  Materials  %  %g£Je£?  PamH\ 


O 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler  Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 

★  * 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  &c 

Telephone  23S8 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


n.  C.  HdLL/lHdN 


CATERER  m 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 


839    Franklin  Street 

Telephone  87 


Oakland 


CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS 


Sole 
Agency 

25  25 


Fancy  Goods,  Ladies'  and  Children's  Hosiery  and  Undeiwear 


DENTIST 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819   Market   Street  SAN  FRANCISCO 

~  educational" 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  its 


brum  hi  s 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


|  Vocal  Conservatory  \ 

1429    Bush  Street,   below   Van   Ness  Avenue 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 


SEVENTEENTH 
YEAR  

Removed  to 

3300  Washington  St.,  corner  Central  Ave 

Fall  Session  opens  August  1st,  1894 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.    DR.    E.    B.   SPALDING,  Rector 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  ."508  Post  St..  room  1, 

San  Francisco 

Residence,  10  Nicol  Avenue, 

Fruitvale 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502    Pine  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY  

Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE  Establiehed  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR 

JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST 

No.    25    Post  Street 
Orchids,  Roses,  Palms  and  Choice  Dec- 
orative and  Flowering  Plants 
Nurseries,  Chestnut  Street,  from 
Polk  to  Van  Ness  Ave. 


VOLMER  A.  HOFFMEYER 

ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC 

26  O'Farrel!  Stveet,  Room  26 

Office  Hours,  1  to  '2  p.  M. 


STORAGE 


Household  Goods,  Pianos,  Trunks,  Carriages, 
etc.    Separate  Rooms  Furnished. 

CHAS.    L.   TAYLOR,   421-423   Market  Street. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


TRUNKS  AND  VALISES 


JAPANESE  GOODS 


"  NIPPON  "     JAPA^0  CURIO  IMPORT- 

Importers  of  all  kinds  of  Japanese  Products,  Silk 
Goods,  Lacquered  Wares.  Embroideries,  Porce- 
lains, Bamboo  Baskets  .... 
Fine  Art  Curios  a  Specialty  237  O'Farrell  Street 


-  -  JOHN  NORGROVE  -  - 

Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 

Trunks,  Valises  and  — 
^Leather  Traveling  Bags 

FACTORY,  12  GEARY  STREET 

Salesroom ,  g  Geary  St.,  Near  Kearny,  S.  F. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


MILLINERY 


MM1  .    A.    M.  NELSON 

Fashionable :  Dressmaking :  and :  Fine :  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  Phelan  Bldg 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING:  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
Opera  and  Church  Chairs 


C.   F.  WEBER  &  CO. 
Post  and  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^rsj&TaLnk.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN   &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Opin  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3  p.m.  901  Powell  St. 


L.S.L 


rvl.    OTTENS    &  CO. 


Established  1886 


Little  Louisiana  M„Blbffiyur" 
Kansas  State  Lottery 

Prizes  Paid  Rooms  47-48,  Nucleus  Building, 
Cor.  Third  and  Market  Streets. 


CONRAD! 


CONRAD! 


CONRAD! 


In  accepting  the  Presidency  of  the  Honduras  National  Lottery  Company  (Louisiana  State  Lottery 
Company)  I  shall  not  surrender  the  Presidency  of  the  Gulf  Coast  Ice  and  Manufacturing  Company,  of 
Bay  St  Louis,  Miss. 

Therefore  address  all  proposals  for  supplies,  machinery,  etc.,  as  well  as  all  business  communications,  to 

PAUL    CONRAD,    Pn«rlo  Cortex,  Hondiimo, 

Care  Central  America  Express, 

PORT   TAMPA  CITT. 

FLORIDA,  i  .  s  A. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE   BLANCHE  * 

A   RICH  WINE 


.sm. 

w1 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^-"HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  . 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
*★★★★★★      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 
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*  *  *  It  is  Time  You  Should  Know 

WE  SELL 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Kstimates 

VENNEY  &  WELLS 


I  I  l O  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
422  SUITER   STREET,  S.  F. 


IF  IN   WANT  m 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric 
Light  and  Power  Stations,  CENTRIF- 
UGAL PUMPS  for  Irrigating,  or 
PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work 

WE  SOLICIT  * 

Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  ot  Pipe 
Valves  and  Fittings  on  hand.  Every- 
thing for  Steam  and  Water 

W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 

Office,  for.  Fremont  aixl  Natoina  Sts. 
Works,   Cor.  Fifth  and   Bmnnarj  Btl 


E,  T,  ALLEN  GO, 

416   Market  Street 

BELOW  SANSOME 

Guns,  Rifles, 

.    .    AND    .    .  / 

Fishing  facile 
Outing  :  and  :  Hunting  :  Goods 

CATALOGUES  FREE 

No.  52 — Guns  and  Hunting 
No.  51— Tennis  ami  Athletic 
No.  Si'.— Fishing  Tackle 


V.  UKKCKB 


IOIIN  HI  ADT 


JOHN  QUADT  |  £0_ 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAt. 
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The  Onting  Season 


is  Now  Upon  Us 


★  In  one  hour  after  departure  from  Tiburon  Ferry,  San  Francisco,  a  complete  change  of  climate  is  secured  over  the  line  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North 
Pacific  Railway  Co.,  which  takes  you  through  Marin,  Sonoma,  Mendocino  and  Lake  Counties— the  most  picturesque  section  of  California.  Beautiful 

*  W  *  diversified  scenery,  mineral  springs,  numerous  and  of  varied  qualities.    Among  the  manv  resorts  for  health,  pleasure  and  recretion  are  the  Mark  West 
Springs  Skaggs  Springs,  the  Geysers,  Duncan's  Springs,  Orr'a  Hot  Springs,  Vichv  Springs,  Lytton  Springs.  Blue  Lakes  Hotel  and  Laurel  Dell  at  the 

*  Blue  Lakes,  Saratoga  Springs,  Witter  s  Springs,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport,  Bartlett  Springs  and  Highland  Springs. 

£^"This  is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  a  number  of  lady  friends  to  form  traveling  parties,  and  thev  can  rest  assured  of  every  courtesy  and  accommodation. 
For  detailed  information,  apply  at  Ticket  Office,  corner  Market  and  New  Montgomerv  Streets,  under  Palace  Hotel,  or  at  the  General  Office,  Mutual  Life  Build- 
ng,  San  Francisco.  R    x    RYAN,  Ceneral  Passenger  Agent. 


THE  WAVE 


oHOTEL  ••••  DEL  •••  MONTEc- 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


^1? 


as 


/l/T^riea'5   fa(r\o<J5   Summer  apd    U/ii?ter  Resort 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


Mb  dfe  $k 

-fit-        tec-  •«? 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


jSOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Irtains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
1  leave  From  June  10,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  SRumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmnir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa.  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone,  Sacrnmento,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  *Oroville   4.15  pm 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deniing,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  in 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  ill  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto.  §§Rum- 
sey,  Woodland,  Knights  Landing. 
Marysville,  Oroville  and  Sacra- 
mento  ;   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  pm    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)..   10.45  am 

5.00  pm  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

1  5.00  p  in    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

I  6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

|7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Mairys- 
ville,   Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

It". 45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 
Cruz   8.05  p  m 

I  8.15  a  m  Newark,  Ceutreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 
and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

1*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Ceutreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and   priucipal  Way 

Stations   i   *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  in 

IOAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

'6.45  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations   *1.45  p  m 

7.30  a  m   San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   {4.33  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   J1.45  p  m 

0.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations..   5.06  pm 

1.45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

'2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove   *10.40  a  m 

'3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.4S  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

1.45  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  priucipal  Way  Stations  t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

ROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 
*7.00,  *8.00,!i.00,  *10. 00,  and  11.00  a.  m.,  12.30,  Jl  00  *'2.00, 
3.00,  *1.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
ROM  OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*6.00,  *7.00,  8.00, 
*9.00,  10.00  and  '11.00  a.m.,  J  12.00  "12.30,  2.00  *3.00,  4X0  and 
•5.00  p.  m. 

Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       }  Sundays  only. 

$  Mondavs.  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  only, 
t  (Going—Saturdays  and  Sundays  only. 
I  Returning— Sundays  and  Mondaysonly. 


>ACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
ailing  (at  noon)       S.  "  Colon,"  August  8;  S.  S.  "  Colima," 
August  18;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  August  28;   S.  S.  "  Aca- 
pulco."  September  8th. 
iOte— When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 
Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

onuecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  fur  India,  etc. 

ailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  August  16th; 
S.  S.  "China."  via  Honolulu,  August  28th;  S.  S.  "  Peru," 
September  15th;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  October 
26th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
nd  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
a.  m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
nd  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
nd  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
ara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
cles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Netv  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 

World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
owai,"  July  26,  at  2  p.  m. 

For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
SEVEft  V  lia,"  August  4,  1884. 

For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 


"TARRY  L0DGG" 


Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHI  C  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship  at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

E  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


HOSE  « 


Black  Line  Cotton  Garden  Hose 

Will  Outlast  the  Best  Rubber  Hose  Manufactured,  and  will 
Stand  a  Pressure  of 

300  Pounds  to  the  Square  Inch ! 


Try  a  Length  !    It  Will  Certainly  Pay  You  ! 


BOSTON  WOYEN  HOSE  AND  RUBBER  CO. 


14-16  Fremont  St. 


San  Francisco;  Cal. 


II.    <S.    BRIDOJ©    *fc  CO, 

merchant:  tailors 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

lip  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


!Thos.C.Butterworth 

X  2232.25  227  TENTH  STREET 


SAN  FJLYNCiSCO. 


TAIN  ED  fl 


IgrLASS 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Iuglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

INGLENOOK  VINEYARD  AGENCY 


California's  Choicest 
Production 

Distributing  Agents — John  H.  Ma 
grader,  Washington,  D.  C  ;  H.  I),  Kirk 
&  Co. ,  New  York  and  Iirooklyn;  Ceo. 
■"  xlman  &  Co.,  Philadelphia; 
McGaw  &  Co,,  Baltimore; 
.!.  R.  Fuller  &  Co.,  Boston;  Win  Don- 
nghue,  Rochester,  N.  Y.;  James  Mc- 
Phillips,  Mobile.  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co. ,  Seattle,  Wash.;  M.icfarlane  &  Co. 
I.d  ,  Honolulu,  II.  I.;  Shawhan  &  Co., 
Chicago,  III.;  O.  B.  Cook  &  Co.,  De- 
troit,  Mich  ;  A.  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co.,  Denver,  Col.;  Klaubcr  &  Levi. 
San  Diego,  Cal.;  Dingers  Bros.  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y.;  C.  Crosjean  &  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 


101  Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


R  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  treasonable  Prices, 

izszfcsr-  grill  room-w-palace  hotel 


THE  WAVE 


PURE  SALT 
WATER 


FLOWING  CONTINUOUSLY 
IN    AND   OUT   OF  THE 
TANK    AT  THE 


LURLINE 
BATHS 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


81:ite   is   Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
J{.    F.  KOBKKTBON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 
N.  CLARK  &  SONS.  17  and   10  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


Established  1879 


d)TTO  NORHdNN 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 


Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer  from  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


EVANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 
Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 
Its  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Relief 
A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
Chillblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 
Ulcers  


Price,   Fifty   Cents   per  Bottle 

Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co, 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dal/.f.ll  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

<^-'HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Kxecu- 
f   .       tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Kstates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Trausfer  Agent  of  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  ol  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 

Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  S 5  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

'Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  'with- 
out charge. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  17'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,440,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  l'olicy  Holders,  $8,'J80,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San  Francisco  Agents, 
401  iHontgomerv  Street 


WILLIAM  MACDOSALD 
Manager. 


D.  E.  MILE3, 
Assistant  Manager. 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

OF  LIVERPOOL 

Capital  $10,637,500 

Net  Surplus  Over  Liabilities  ....  3,116,305 

305  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Fiancisco--Germ&n\ti  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

I'nited  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


•  HOTEL  YEIMDOME  SAM  jose 

"California's   Favorite  Summer  and   Winter  Resort" 


dH!-rsHninli™i!ve,^  5°mmodiouf  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  charming  grounds.  beautUul 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  ail  ideal  abiding  place 


TERMS  REASONABLE 


GEO.    IP.   SMELL,  Manater 


The 


American 


OF  THE 

California 
Hotel 


Dining  Room 


ON    THE    EIGHTH    FLOOR,  OVER- 
LOOKING   THE    CITY    AND  BAY 
BEAUTIFULLY  DECORATED 
BRIGHT    AND  SUNNY 
IS    NOW    OPEN    TO  GUESTS 


GUESTS     ENTERTAINED    ON     EITHER  THE 
AMERICAN   OR   EUROPEAN  PLAN 


Rates 


European-$1  Per  Day  and  Up 
American— $3    Per  Day  and  Up 


SPECIAL  RATES 
TO  PERMANENT 
GUESTS 


The  "California"  is  Fire  Proof 
and  is  the  Handsomest  Ap- 
pointed Hotel  on  the  Coasi 


R.   H.  WARFIELD 

proprietor 


SARATOGA  SPRINGS 

LAKE  COUNTY 


★  ★  ★ 

Via  S.  F.  &  N.  P.  to  Ukiah,  thence  Stage. 

★  ★  ★ 

Hunting  and  Fishing  Unsurpassed 

Health  -  giviDg  Mineral  Waters,  Beautiful 
Groves,  Pure  Air,  Lovely  Drives.  Table 
and  Service  Unexcelled  .... 

Send  for  Circular  and  Information  to  the  California 
Hotel,  San  Francisco. 

R.    H.    WARFIELD,  Proprietor 


"El  Jflonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out 
side  of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Locatat 

WX.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Hon  Hons  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  SaladV 

Fancy Paper  Case*  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  an> 
^^n^.;  ir./t^'«  'r««»'«''  Roman  Punch  without  an  equi 
^.^...■^^••..^"...for  parties,  families,  or  entertain 
Charlotte  Rune  Cu|i«  menrts  


THE  WAVE 

San  Francisco,  August  4th,  1894. 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  5. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
comer  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 
Subscription,      per  year,  $2  six  months,  $r  three 

I  months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  ATezvs  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bi  entano's,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  jr 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 

I  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 

1  nue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 

I  220-221  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 

j  who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


San  Francisco,  August  4,  1894 


THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


FARMER  POPPER'S  SCARECROW. 


No  one  will  deny  to  farmer  Popper  the  appreciation 
he  has  earned  by  manufacturing  scarecrows.  It  is  quite 
unnecessary,  therefore,  for  him  to  appear  terrified  at  the 
result  of  his  own  handiwork.  Curious  as  it  may  seem 
the  semblance  of  Buckley  he  has  masked  and  clothed 
from  the  wardrobes  of  memory  and  imagination  is  really 
more  striking  to  him  than  to  the  party.  Without  any 
exhibition  of  alarm  or  consternation  the  very  birds  perch 
upon  its  ungainly  arms  and  the  suspicion  suggests  itself 
that  the  farmer  is  after  all,  perhaps,  the  greater  scare- 
crow of  the  two. 


The  Examiner  argues  that  as  property  in 
railroads  has  the  protection  of  the  Govern- 
ment, therefore,  it  should  belong  to  the  Gov- 
ernment. This  seems  very  simple.  Protec- 
tion of  the  Government  means  only  the  pro- 
tection of  the  law,  and  the  Examiner's  argu- 
ment, logically  projected,  means  that  whatever 
is  under  the  law's  shelter  should  belong  to  the 
Government  which  administers  the  law. 

A  thoughful  observer  of  government  is  im- 
pressed by  the  fact  that  whatever  it  does  out- 
side of  its  police  functions  is  badly  done. 
Acting  as  a  policeman,  to  enforce  the  law  and 
compel  public  order,  the  Government  is  prompt 
and  efficient.  Doing  business  as  a  merchant 
or  manufacturer  the  Government  is  extrava- 
gant and  corrupt.  This  has  compelled  stu- 
dents of  the  science  of  government  to  the  be- 
lief that  its  proper  function,  its  natural  office, 
is  merely  the  enforcement  of  the  social  com- 
pact, keeping  every  man  to  such  use  of  his 
rights  as  shall  prevent  his  encroachment  upon 
the  rights  of  others.  This  is  what,  and  all, 
the  Government  did  in  the  Debs'  strike.  Debs 


claimed  for  his  organization  rights  which  in- 
vaded the  rights  of  millions  of  people,  abol- 
ished contracts,  nullified  the  law  and  erected 
a  dictatorship.  His  object  was  attainable 
only  over  the  dead  body  of  the  law,  and  the 
Government,  by  peaceful,  judicial  methods 
where  possible,  and  by  military  force  where 
necessary,  simply  subjected  Debs  and  his  men 
to  the  simple  rule  of  the  law  by  which  all 
other  citizens  are  limited.  This  was  done 
effectively.  Had  it  not  been  done  anarchy 
would  have  substituted  law  and  free  govern- 
ment would  have  perished. 

The  Examiner  and  the  anarchists  who  give 
to  it  its  complexion,  seem  to  think  that  there 
is  wide  agreement  with  its  policy  and  opinions. 
In  this  it  is  mistaken.  A  turbulent  minority, 
with  the  courage  of  ignorance  and  organiza- 
tion may  approve  it,  but  the  vast  majority  is 
against  it.  By  a  large  number  of  letters  from 
all  parts  of  California,  it  is  learned  that  the 
people  did  not  sympathize  with  the  late  dig- 
orders  so  largely  promoted  by  the  Examiner. 
One  farmer  in  Tulare  County  writes: 

"According  to  my  reckoning  the  turning 
point  in  our  system  of  government  is  at  hand. 
If  the  breakers,  which  now  look  so  dangerous, 
are  passed  in  safety,  popular  government  will 
continue  to  enrich  the  earth  with  its  many 
blessings.  And,  as  I  hear  on  this  clear  morning 
the  rumbling  of  trains  as  they  pass  a  few  miles 
away,  the  sound  inspires  me  with  the  same  hope 
that  filled  the  breast  of  Key  when  he  saw,  in  the 
morning's  first  gleam,  that  our  flag  was  still 
there.  One  week  ago  I  almost  feared  for  the 
safety  of  our  Republic.  We  have  passed  the 
first  danger  point  in  safety  and  with  small  loss, 
and  with  the  strong  arm  of  Grover  Cleveland 
at  the  helm  I  feel  confident  that  the  old  ship 
will  be  piloted  to  the  smooth  water  beyond  in 
safety.  Yes,  the  whistle  of  the  locomotive,  as 
it  thunders  by,  answers  again  the  question 
which  was  answered  at  Appomattox — can  our 
system  of  laws  for  the  protection  of  life  and 
property  be  enforced?" 

That  is  the  thought  and  language  of  an 
American  patriot,  who  proposes  no  cowardly 
refuge  in  Government  ownership  from  the 
anarchists  who  cry  "down  with  the  law  and  to 
hell  with  private  property." 

The  public  ownership  proposed  is  govern- 
ment communism.  It  is  surely  not  Democ- 
cracy.  Whatever  weakness  has  appeared  in 
our  institutions  is  due  to  ill-advised  attempts 
of  the  Government  to  take  care  of  the  tax- 
payers. After  more  than  a  century's  experi- 
ence, aided  now  by  the  civil  service,  the  Govern- 
ment carries  our  letters  for  us  at  32  cents  per 
pound  and  loses  money.  The  railroads  carry 
our  fruit  for  a  cent  and  a  half  a  pound  and 
make  a  profit.  In  the  seemingly  necessary 
construction  works  at  navy  yards  and  in  rivers 


10  Cents. 


and  harbors  the  Government  is  wasteful  and 
loses  money  where  an  individual  saves  it.  The 
Australian  colonies  have  experimented  in  gov- 
ernment communism  and  "ownership  of  pub- 
lic utilities,"  until  they  have  a  public  debt  of 
$300  per  head,  against  an  average  in  the 
United  States  and  Europe  of  less  than  $50  per 
head,  and  their  business  is  broken  down  and 
their  prosperity  is  vanishing. 

The  Debs  strike  was  made  by  an  organiza- 
tion of  railway  employes.  The  leader  an- 
nounces himself  in  favor  of  Government  own- 
ership. If  that  come,  railway  labor  will  be  in 
government  employ.  A  careful  inspection  of 
the  salary  list  of  every  department  of  the  Fed- 
eral Government  shows  that  labor  of  the  same 
grade  as  that  on  railroads  which  Debs  ordered 
to  strike,  gets  from  $270  to  $720  per  year,  the 
average  being  $488,  or  $40.66  per  month.  The 
Southern  Pacific  Company  pays  its  engineers 
$300  per  year  more  than  the  United  States 
pays  the  engineers  in  the  revenue  marine  ser- 
vice. The  railway  labor,  under  Government 
ownership,  must  expect  either  a  reduction  of 
pay,  or  the  people  must  expect  to  be  taxed  to 
pay  its  present  wages,  either  by  raising  the 
average  cost  per  ton  per  mile  of  transportation, 
or  as  now  by  general  levy  to  meet  the  annual 
postal  deficiency  that  is  chronic  in  spite  of  low 
wages  to  postal  labor,  and  a  32  cents  a  pound 
rate  for  carrying  letters.  Railway  labor  must 
expect  something  more  from  Government  own- 
ership. It  must  then  surrender  its  organiza- 
tion. Unions  will  not  be  in  vogue,  and  if  the 
civil  service  law  project  to  this  form  of  gov- 
ernment employment,  it  carries  along  the  par- 
tizan  disabilities  now  imposed  upon  the  classi- 
fied service.  If  railway  labor  attempt  to 
combine  its  vote  so  as  to  control  its  wages 
through  political  action,  shippers  and  taxpay- 
ers will  be  confronted  by  the  portentous  phase 
of  government  communism  which  has  swamped 
Australia.  It  will  be  seen  that  it  is  easy  to  paint 
an  alluring  picture  of  paternal  government, 
and  attract  the  disorderly  and  unthinking  by 
contrasting  it  with  pi"esent  conditions.  But 
let  it  be  remembered  that  we  know  the  evils 
and  inconveniences  of  what  we  have,  and  when 
compared  with  its  blessings  and  benefits,  what 
we  have  is  justified.  But  the  advocates  of  this 
change  in  our  system  of  government  predict 
buoyantly  only  good  results  with  no  alloy,  and 
this  contradicts  all  past  experience  and  leaves 
out  of  the  problem  the  well-tested  tendencies 
of  human  nature. 


The  coming  Democratic  Convention  will  be 
asked  to  endorse  every  patented  and  un- 
patented   plan    for   curing  the   evils  that 
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have  followed  thirty  years  of  Government 
paternalism.  These  plans  all  involve  further 
paternalism,  and  will  simply  extend  the  evil 
instead  of  curing  it.  There  is  only  one  cure, 
and  that  is  the  withdrawal  of  paternalism 
from  every  field  it  has  already  invaded  and 
forbidding  it  to  enter  any  others.  The  Demo- 
cratic idea  of  the  functions  of  Government  was 
stated  in  these  words  of  Jefferson  in  his  first 
inaugural : 

"A  wise  and  frugal  government,  which 
shall  restrain  men  from  injuring  one  another, 
shall  leave  them  free  otherwise  to  regulate 
their  own  pursuits  of  industry  and  improve- 
ment, and  shall  not  take  from  the  mouth  of 
labor  the  bread  it  has  earned.  This  is  the 
sum  of  good  government,  and  this  is  neces- 
sary to  close  the  arch  of  our  felicities." 

Therefore,  government  is  neither  a  producer, 
manufacturer  nor  an  exchanger.  Therefore, 
the  government  is  not  properly  in  business  as 
a  creator  of  wealth  for  itself  or  the  people, 
since  production,  transmutation  and  exchange 
are  the  only  sources  of  wealth.  The  proper 
function  of  a  wise  government  is  by  the  exer- 
cise of  its  police  power,  to  restrain  men  from 
injuring  one  another,  either  by  personal 
violence  or  the  use  of  unfair  advantages  of 
one  source  of  wealth  against  either  of  the 
others.  Such  advantage  must  be  found  in 
unequal  laws,  which  support  naturally  un- 
profitable business  by  handing  to  it  the  earn- 
ings of  that  which  is  naturally  profitable. 
This  is  protection,  the  crying  inequalities  of 
which  can  be  cured  only  by  their  total  ab- 
olition. 

The  Republicans  want  them  to  stand.  The 
The  Populists  want  to  extend  them.  That  is 
the  political  situation,  and  it  should  not  be 
obscured  by  the  Democracy  being  sent  snip- 
ing after  a  lot  of  crude  theories  and  hypotheses 
as  unsubstantial  as  the  morning  mist. 


lected  to  determine  in  what  way  the  endow- 
ment may  best  be  used  to  produce  the  most 
useful  results  for  this  city  and  State.  What 
such  men  will  advise  may  well  take  shape  as 
a  lasting  reminder  of  California's  triumph 
over  circumstance  and  criticism. 


The  surplus  of  the  first  World's  fair,  held 
in  London,  was  used  in  establishing  the  South 
Kensington  Museum,  which  is  now  one  of  the 
greatest  in  the  world.  It  has  done  as  much  for 
letters  and  industries,  for  art  and  dynamics  as 
all  the  educating  influences  of  England  which 
preceded  it.  The  student  finds  there  informa- 
tion upon  every  subject  of  human  interest, 
whether  of  those  things  which  sustain  life,  or 
those  which  destroy  it;  of  those  which  en- 
noble it  or  debase  it. 

A  great  many  suggestions  are  made  about 
investment  of  the  surplus  of  the  recent  Mid- 
winter Fair.  The  most  eager  of  these  come 
from  people  who  wrought  their  worst  to  defeat 
the  fair  and  have  a  deficiency  instead  of  a 
surplus.  These  opponents  seem  to  think  that 
their  efforts  to  defeat  give  them  title  to  the  re- 
sults of  victory.  Those  who  supported  the 
fair  sturdily  from  the  beginning  will  be  heard 
in  preference  to  the  other  sort.  The  money 
should  be  used  for  some  permanent  founda- 
tion in  this  city.  If  this  be  attached  to  the 
Park,  so  much  the  better.  It  should  be  per- 
manent, useful,  ennobling.  A  committee  of 
such  citizens  as  Henry  L.  Dodge,  William 
H.  Mills,  Presidents  Kellogg  and  Jordan,  E. 
B.  Pond,  and  Major  Rathbone  should  be  se- 


The  strike  has  been  fought  to  a  finish,  and 
is  off.  Its  excitement  filled  the  heads  of  ig- 
norant men  with  the  moi-t  fantastic  ideas,  it 
nerved  many  to  murder  and  to  crimes  against 
property,  checked  the  returning  tide  of  pros- 
perity, inflicted  terrible  losses  upon  com- 
merce and  did  pitiful  injury  to  labor.  All 
thii  was  apparent  during  its  course,  and  yet 
the  pulpits  and  many  philanthropists  were 
drawn  into  violently  supporting  it,  because 
they  thought  it  was  in  the  interest  and  for  the 
protection  of  Pullman's  employes.  Scripture 
was  quoted  voluminously,  and  the  watchword 
of  the  sympathetic  strike — "  an  injury  to  one 
is  the  concern  of  all  " — was  accepted  as  an 
expression  of  unselfish  morality.  The  labor 
leaders,  who  have  spent  years  in  destroying 
American  ideas  and  planting  European  ideas 
in  their  place,  have  sought  to  create  a  perma- 
nent labor  class  in  this  country,  whose  mem- 
bers must  not  expect  to  be  anything  but 
laborers  through  life,  and  are  taught  by  their 
leaders  that  all  outside  their  class  are  their  ene- 
mies, and  must  be  hated  by  them.  They  in- 
troduced the  foul  term,  "  scab,"  to  describe 
all  independent  laborers,  who  believe  in  the 
American  idea  that  it  is  every  man's  right  to 
better  himself,  and  work  or  quit  without  the 
orders  of  a  walking  delegate,  and  the  term 
"slave"  to  describe  organized  labor  subject  to 
the  walking  delegate. 

Then  to  impart  a  moral  tone  to  the  scheme, 
"an  injury  to  one  is  the  concern  of  all"  was 
adopted.  Upon  examination  this  phrase  is 
seen  to  be  a  scripture  of  hatred  and  conten- 
tion. An  injury  implies  the  existence  of  one 
who  injures,  and  this  one  is  always  the  hated 
employer,  who  is  passionately  represented  as 
"  a  master  "  and  the  workmen  as  his  "slaves." 
By  these  processes  the  scheming  leaders  have 
striven  to  break  all  amity  and  good  feeling 
between  labor  and  the  employer.  American 
blood  has  been  kept  out  of  the  unions  by  denying 
apprenticeship  to  native  boys,  and  the  handi- 
crafts have  been  passed  over  to  imported  labor, 
which  now  defys  the  law,  threatens  revolution 
and  disturbs  public  order. 

Now  let  us  consider  what  a  great  change 
would  be  wrought  in  this  problem  by  the 
change  of  one  word  in  the  text  of  the  unions. 
Let  us  make  it  read:  "The  misfortune  of  one 
is  the  concern  of  all,"  and  the  spirit  of  hell  is 
taken  out  of  it  and  that  of  Christian  peace  and 
brotherhood  is  substituted.  No  vision  of 
master  and  slave  is  raised,  no  hatred  is  in- 
pired,  no  common  interest  of  employer  and 
employed  is  disturbed,  murder  is  not  taught 
and  public  order  is  left  unruffled.  The  reduc- 
tion of  wages  is  a  misfortune,  in  a  majority  of 
cases  arising  in  the  misfortune  of  the  em- 
ployer by  shrinkage  of  his  business.  It  is 
not  to  be  removed  by  ordering  all  other  wage- 
earners  to  stop  work,  increasing  poverty  and 


want,  adding  to  the  distress  of  business,  and 
still  further  reducing  the  ability  of  all  em- 
ployers to  pay  good  wages  by  sapping  the 
stability  of  trade.  Obedience  to  the  law,  the 
maintenance  of  order,  the  continuance  of  { 
labor,  the  stimulus  given  industry  by  stability 
and  the  impulse  commerce  catches  by  the  cir- 
culation of  wages  from  employer  to  labor, 
from  labor  to  trade  and  from  trade  back  to 
employer — these  are  the  means  by  which  the 
misfortunes  of  one  class  or  group  of  laborers 
are  to  be  borne  not  by  manual  labor  alone, 
but  by  the  whole  community. 

By  such  constructive  measures  labor  isj 
helped.  By  the  destructive  policy  of  Debs  it 
was  hurt.  Indeed,  it  is  doubtful  if  labor  in 
any  country  in  the  world  was  ever  before 
made  the  victim  of  a  crime  against  itself  as 
infamous  as  that  committed  by  him. 


In  the  United  States  is  half  the  railway 
mileage  of  the  world.  To  construct  this  there 
was  used  all  the  available  capital  of  this 
country  and  all  that  could  be  borrowed  abroad. 
Government  ownership  means  either  that  this, 
immense  mileage  shall  be  bought  and  paid 
for,  or  that  the  people  shall  be  taxed  to  dupli- 
cate it. 


The  man  who  shuts  his  eyes  to  the  political 
iniquities  of  the  hour  is  a  coward  or  a  knave; 
the  man  is  a  liar  who  claims  his  party  pure 
and  charges  all  the  guilt  upon  the  other.  In, 
this  city  the  primaries  of  both  parties  are  con-,- 
trolled  by  practically  the  same  element,  and^ 
as  a  result  corruption  in  office  is  as  common 
as  officers  are  numerous.    Of  the  actual  con-, 
dition  of  affairs,  the  masses  have  a  dull  conw 
prehension.    They  believe  in  a  hazy  way,  that 
in  every  branch  of  government  wherein  brib- 
ery is  profitable,  there  bribery  exists.  They 
have  grown  to  regard  it  as  an  incident  to 
office,  and  by  inference,  have  rushed  to  the  ex- 
treme of  believing  every  officeholder,  by  virtue- 
of  his  position,  is  necessarily  venal.  Con- 
sidering conditions  it  is  not  wonderful  that  so 
desperate  an  impression  exists.    It  is  certainly 
not  miraculous  that  decent  men  are  restive 
and  demand  reformation.    They  grope  in  the 
dark  for  a  remedy,  and  often  like  unto  the  sick 
man,  who  in  the  night  mistakes  a  phial  of 
poison  for  an  innocent  alterative,  perish  from 
lack  of  judgment  and  precaution. 

There  is  a  remedy  for  present  political  ills, 
but  it  does  not  lie  in  the  detestable  demo- 
gogary  that  holds  up  the  hallucination  of 
Government  ownership  of  railroads;  it  does 
not  lie  in  an  anti-railroad  campaign;  in  the 
propaganda  of  plunder;  the  extremes  of  radi- 
calism, or  the  shrieking  of  anarchistic  vagar- 
ies. To  cure  prevailing  political  corruption^ 
it  is  necessary  to  begin  by  purifying  our  sys- 
tem of  primary  elections.  As  a  people,  we 
have,  before  now,  filed  our  protests  through 
Non-Partisanism,  Anti-Railroad  and  Peoples' 
party  movements — peculiar  evidences  of  dis- 
satisfaction— ephemeral  in  their  nature,  abor- 
tive in  their  results,  and  not  outliving  a  pass- 
ing indignation.  The  siren  voices  of  political 
tricksters  have  time  and  again  diverted  our 
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minds  from  the  main  crime  just  as  they  are 
[doing  at  the  moment. 

At  the  first  symptom  of  disaffection  in  the 
body  politic  out  glides  that  hypocritical  enemy 
to  honest  reform — the  demagogue.    For  him 
public  calamity  is  but  the  opportunity  of  gain- 
ing popularity.    Indifferent  to  consequences 
he  is  ever  ready,  by  din  and  clamor  of  tongue 
and  pen,  to  excite  his  fellows  to  believe  them- 
selves wronged,  robbed  or  undone.    It  is  his 
mission  to  inflame,  to  destroy,  not  to  sup- 
press nor  create.    Eager  to  turn  to  his  advan- 
tage the  vagaries  of  the  hour  his  ear  is  ever 
bent  to  the  murmuring  of  the  mob.    He  it  is 
who  converts  a  private  discontent  into  a  pub- 
lic grievance,  who  to  win  votes  will  generate  a 
revolution.    He  lives  for  the  commendation  of 
I  the  rabble;  for  their  applause  he  will  sink 
his  manhood  to  the  very  gutter  of  degredation. 
What  to  him  are  virtue,  honor,  integrity  against 
the  cheers  of  the  pack.    Thirsting  for  their 
plaudits  he  debases  his  intelligence  to  twisting 
[pacts  and  contorting  circumstances  that  they 
Ipaay  lend  color  or  weight  to  some  passing 
clamor.    He  will  deny  in  public  the  sacred 
i  rights  he  admits  in  private.    To  notoriety,  his 
i  divinity,  he  sacrifices  all  honest  thought  and 
feeling. 

California  has  ever  been  a  fertile  bed  for 
breeding  demagoguery,  but  never  has  the  crop 
been  so  luxuriant  as  at  this  moment.  How 
long,  I  wonder,  will  the  masses  continue  to 
(construe  more  bluster  as  disinterestedness? 
i  KVhen  will  they  learn  to  distinguish  between  the 
remedies  of  the  physician  who  heals  and  the 
postrurns  of  the  quack  who  prescribes  poul- 
tices for  the  minds  his  own  medicaments 
pave  inflamed?  When  will  they  learn  that  a 
governor,  a  judge,  an  attorney-general  or  any 
other  administrative  officer,  elected  upon  a 
platform  that  pledges  him  to  heap  punish- 
ment upon  an  unpopular  institution,  is  the 
piost  dangerous  of  foes  to  human  liberties;  that 
a  man  who  would  accept  a  position  upon  such 
jterms  has  simply  bartered  and  sold  his  con- 
jscience  for  a  nomination.  It  is  men  who 
|have  won  office  on  such  terms  as  these  that 
have  made  the  most  corrupt  and  venal  em- 
Iployes  the  State  ever  had. 

The  cure  does  not  lie  this  way.  Better  to 
iwait,  better  not  to  trust  to  any  man's  manipu- 
lation of  our  primaries,  better  to  suffer  through 
jthis  one  campaign,  in  the  meantime  mending 
jour  political  fences  for  the  next.  The  fault 
lies  deeper  than  parties.  Neither  Democrats 
I  nor  Republicans  alone  can  affect  a  cure.  It 
i  must  be  the  work  of  honest  men  in  all  organi- 
sations, and  who  will  come  to  Senate  and 
J  Assembly  pledged  to  do  the  best  they  know 
j  to  relieve  existing  condition  this  terrible 
| canker  of  corruption. 

Last  week  these  columns  contained  an  arti- 
cle briefly  setting  forth  the  necessity  for 
j  remedial  legislation  in  the  matter  of  primary 
elections.  This  week  I  print  in  another  col- 
'  umn,  a  number  of  letters  received  from  hold- 
j  over  Senators,  all  breathing  the  same  honest 
spirit.  I  recommend  a  careful  reading  of  these 
letters.  They  speak  hopefully  for  the  cam- 
paign we  have  opened,  and  which  we  propose 


to  follow  with  faithfulness,  until  honest  prim- 
aries are  insured  by  law. 


The  horse  is  evidently  a  serious  and  not  a 
mirthful  animal,  since  it  is  conceded  to  be  dif- 
ficult to  make  a  horse  laugh.  But  whatever 
sense  of  humor  may  be  stored  behind  equine 
ribs  must  be  excited  by  the  issues  of  the 
Chronicle  and  Examiner  dealing  with  Buckley. 
The  Examiner  discovers  him  in  partnership 
and  affinity  with  Col.  Burns,  steering  Republi- 
cans into  the  lambfold,  "while  the  Chronicle 
daily  finds  him  in  conference  with  Max  Pop- 
per directing  the  Democratic  flock  into  the 
same  shelter.  A  passable  memory  goes  back 
to  the  time  when  Buckley  controlled  Demo- 
cratic politics  in  San  Francisco,  and  the  Ex- 
aminer was  in  an  epilepsy  of  admiration  of 
the  fidelity  with  which  he  played  hangman  in 
politics  by  executing  its  sentences  upon  every 
man  in  the  party  it  did  not  like.  When  his 
power  waned,  of  course,  the  Examiner  quit 
licking  his  shoes,  and  proceeded  to  lash  his 
back;  but  every  man  knows,  that  if  he  were 
reinstated  to  morrow,  that  paper  would  be  found 
at  the  old  stand,  tongue  polishing  his  pumps 
with  all  the  perspiring  industry  of  a  Philli- 
pine  island  "  shiner."  The  general  public  is 
perfectly  aware  that  the  press,  either  by 
cowardly  negative  or  criminal  affirmative, 
made  Buckley  powerful,  and  power  made  him 
odious;  and  the  public  knows,  too,  that  politics 
can  go  back  into  his  control  only  when  the 
press  supports  a  rule  so  much  more  odious 
than  it  made  his,  that  his  methods  seem  virgin 
by  contrast. 

The  people  will  look  on.  They  are  looking 
on,  and  they  see  in  some  counties,  notably 
Alameda,  men  elected  to  the  coming  Demo- 
cratic Convention,  who  formerly  registered 
Buckley's  will  in  many  conventions.  If  from 
this  spectacle  they  conclude  that  Buckley  sim- 
ply put  himself  at  the  head  of  a  system  that 
has  survived  him  in  those  who  were  the  tools 
of  his  trade,  decency  will  ask  itself  the  ques- 
tion, whether  the  tools  are  better  than  the 
hand  that  used  them,  and  will  make  their  an- 
swer at  the  polls. 

The  public  is  being  enlightened  on  the  sub- 
ject of  "  compulsory  arbitration."  Those  who 
believe  in  the  purely  artificial  regulation  of 
everything,  through  the  agency  of  a  paternal 
government,  hold  that  compulsory  arbitration 
of  disputes  between  an  employer  and  his  hired 
men  will  settle  the  wages  question,  and  that 
the  power  of  labor  at  the  polls  will  be  potent 
in  securing  favorable  decisions.  In  a  free 
country  there  is  but  one  possible  form  of  com- 
pulsory arbitration,  and  that  we  have  had  al- 
ways. It  is  in  the  trial  of  issues  in  a  court  of 
justice.  The  plaintiff,  through  the  processes 
of  the  court,  brings  the  defendant  to  the  bar 
by  compulsion;  there  the  issue  is  joined  and 
the  cause  arbitrated — that  is  to  say,  it  is  tried 
— and  the  decree  is  enforced  after  the  defend- 
ant has  exhausted  his  right  of  appeal  and 
whatever  equities  he  may  have.  There  ap- 
pears to  be  no  room  for  any  other  kind  of 
compulsory  arbitration.    Judicial  courts  have 


not  heretofore  taken  jurisdiction  of  the  ques- 
tion of  wages,  except  to  enforce  their  collec- 
tion when  sued  for  in  the  same  manner  as  suit 
is  brought  for  any  debt.  The  wages  of  labor 
are  now,  in  most  of  the  States,  made  a  lien 
upon  the  property  on  which  the  labor  has 
been  employed,  and  these  liens  are  judicially 
triable,  and  the  courts  enforce  them. 

An  employer  cannot  summon  his  hired  man 
into  court  in  a  suit  to  compel  hiin  to  take  less 
wages,  nor  can  the  hired  man  do  the  same  to 
compel  the  employer  to  pay  him  more.  This 
is  for  the  obvious  reason  that  a  judgment  for 
either  purpose  cannot  be  enforced.  A  court 
cannot  compel  a  man  to  take  less  wages  nor 
to  pay  more  than  he  chooses. 

The  compulsory  arbitration,  that  is  just 
now  seen  in  visions  and  dreamed  of  in  dreams, 
must  have  the  power  to  compel  the  taking  of 
less  or  giving  of  more  wages,  or  it  will  be  a 
barren  ideality.  It  needs  no  argument  to 
demonstrate  the  inconsistency  of  6uch  power 
with  the  common  rights  of  employer  and 
employe.  It  would  abolish  the  law  of  sup- 
ply and  demand,  and,  if  administered  to  raise 
wages  regardless  of  that  natural  law,  would 
operate  to  destroy  all  employment,  because 
no  man  would  engage  in  industrial  enter- 
prises while  power  existed  to  compel  him  to 
run  his  plant  at  a  loss  or  incur  the  penalty  of 
refusal.  The  scheme  is  one  of  the  many  dem- 
agogic propositions  which  originate  in  the 
pallid  emulsion  called  their  brains  by  agi- 
tators and  office-seekers. 


The  strikers  in  Oakland  are  circulating  a 
petition  asking  for  the  impeachment  of  Attor- 
ney General  Olney.  They  are  of  the  opinion 
that  he  did  not  do  as  they  wanted  him  to,  and 
that  this  offense  is  punishable  by  impeach- 
ment. Their  petition  is  a  commentary  on  the 
intelligence  of  its  signers,  and  this  is  further 
illuminated  by  their  ravings  against  the  Presi- 
dent, and  their  denunciation  of  men  who 
obey  and  enforce  the  law  as  "  Monarchists." 
Of  course,  the  Anarchist  Populists  lead  the 
strikers  into  these  idle  and  un-American  posi- 
tions. While  they  are  studying  the  law  they 
will  find  some  valuabe  information  in  Section 
5508  of  the  Revised  Statutes  of  the  United 
States,  which  reads  as  follows: 

"  If  two  or  more  persons  conspire  to  injure, 
oppress,  threaten  or  intimidate  any  citizen  in 
the  free  exercise  or  enjoyment  of  any  right  or 
privilege  secured  to  him  by  the  Constitution 
or  laws  of  the  United  States,  or  because  of 
his  having  so  exercised  the  same,  they  shall 
be  fined  not  more  than  five  thousand  dollars 
and  be  imprisoned  not  more  than  ten  years, 
and  shall  moreover,  be  thereafter  ineligible  to 
any  office  or  place  of  honor  created  by  the 
Constitution  or  laws  of  the  United  States." 

The  blatant  and  ignorant  leaders  of  the 
strike  in  Oakland  are  clearly  in  the  grip  of  that 
statute.  They  assaulted,  intimidated,  threat- 
ened and  attacked  American  citizens  going  to, 
returning  from  and  while  engaged  in  their 
lawful  occupations,  and  before  the  affair  is 
over  they  will  be  taught  that  the  Federal 
law  cannot  be  repealed  by  Debs,  nor  suspend- 
ed by  Judge  Gibson. 
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THE  SUMMER  GIRL,  is  an  unknown 
quantity  in  California.  She  ignores  our  stretch 
of  sandy  beach,  our  sad  sea  waves  and  our  un- 
rivaled watering  places  and  hies  her  far  from 
Western  wilds.  Her  fascinating  personality, 
her  abbreviated  bathing  costume,  her  wide 
hats  and  distracting  lawns,  her  lace  parasols 
and  her  big  beach  umbrella,  her  flirtations,  her 
rivalries,  her  engagements,  her  popularity  and 
her  mysterious  disappearance  at  the  end  of  the 
summer  season,  exist  for  us  only  in  song  and 
story.  Society  at  Western  watering  places 
is  much  the  same  as  in  town.  There  are 
always  the  cliques,  and  they  are  usually  the 
same.  The  freedom  which  is  supposed  to  ex- 
ist beyond  the  city  limits  and  to  encourage 
lesser  people  to  squander  large  sums  at  sum- 
mer hotels  frequented  by  the  socially  great,  is 
largely  a  matter  of  the  imagination  and  has 
neither  substance  nor  reality  at  any  summer 
resort  in  California  I  have  ever  visited.  Men 
are  not  in  conspicuous  demand  here,  either, 
as  they  are  in  the  East,  and  at  Monterey,  the 
man  who  goes  out  to  dinner  with  you,  smokes 
your  cigars,  or  his,  on  the  veranda  afterward 
and  possibly  dances  with  your  sister  a  trifle 
later,  is  not  likely  to  fit  your  boots  for  you  the 
following  week  in  town. 

Neither  will  such  a  social  dilemma  confront 
you  at  Newport  or  Lenox;  there  is  only  a  pos- 
sibility of  it  at  Bar  Harbor  which  widens  out 
at  Narragansett  Pier  and  becomes  a  certainty 
at  either  Long  Branch  or  Saratoga.  And  the 
Summer  girl's  haunts  are  his  and  it  is  with  her 
oftener  than  with  your  sister — who,  of  course, 
is  one  of  the  smartest  girls  of  the  smart  set — 
that  he  will  very  probably  dance.  According 
to  a  New  York  publication  which  is  supposed 
to  separate  and  to  stamp  the  strata  of  Eastern 
society,  the  real  Summer  girl  is  neither  a  mil- 
liner nor  a  type-writer  off  for  a  holiday  to  be 
paid  for  out  of  a  hoarded  salary.  She  is,  on 
the  contrary,  entitled  by  birth  to  position  but 
restricted  from  the  occupancy  thereof  by  the 
poverty  of  her  branch  of  the  family.  She  is 
remotely  related  to  the  rich  who  call  on  her, 
through  Lent,  in  the  way  of  penance  and  occa- 
sionally ask  her  to  drive  out  and  meet  a  few 
stupid  people  who  will  respect  her  name  and 
not  notice  her  gowns.  At  the  end  of  the  sea- 
son, they  give  her  some  of  theirs  which  she 
scrupulously  makes  over  for  her  Summer  cam- 
paign. 

*    *  * 

Her  season  begins  in  June,  not  in  November, 
and  instead  of  the  opera,  balls,  cotillions  and 
champagne,  she  counts  the  ocean,  the  hop,  the 
hotel  piazza  and  ice  cream  soda  among  the 
dearest  joys  of  life.  At  the  Summer  resort, 
she  is  run  after  in  turn  by  the  newly-rich,  who 
hope  to  use  her  name  as  a  wedge  to  enter  the 
inner  circle  of  New  York  exclusiveness,  a 
laudable  undertaking  in  which  they  do  not 
succeed  in  their  generation.  She  usually  helps 
them  all  she  can,  however,  by  marrying  one 
of  their  sons  and  then  her  children  and  his  are 
asked  everywhere — which  would  never  have 
happened  at  all,  if  she  had  not  begun  her 
career  as  a  Summer  Girl. 

AN  ENGAGEMENT  not  yet  formally  an- 
nounced is  said  by  some,  to  exist,  is  specu- 
lated over  by  others  as  probable,  is  regarded 
by  most  people  as  imminent.  The  maiden, 
who  was  one  of  last  season's  debutantes,  is 
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one  of  this  year's  belles,  a  doctor's  daughter, 
a  beauty  and  a  blonde.  The  man  serves  his 
country,  wears  her  uniform  and  writes  Lieu- 
tenant before  his  name.  Since  my  authority, 
although  unquestioned,  is  not  strictly  speak- 
ing, official,  I  forbear  to  mention  names, 
although  the  affair  is  quite  generally  discussed. 
The  pleasure  of  being  the  first  to  announce 
the  tidings  of  joy  does  not  always  compensate 
for  an  aftermath  of  sorrow  and  humiliation  in 
view  of  possible  mistakes  or  future  misunder- 
standings and  at  this  end  of  the  century, 
there  are  so  many  steps  between  the  engage- 
ment and  the  altar.  • 

*  *  * 

The  secrecy  which  seeks  to  shroud  the  af- 
faire du  cceur  is,  however,  usually  quite  un- 
availing. If  there  were  not  always  the 
confidential  friend,  who  cheerfully  betrays, 
there  is  the  world  itself  which  loves  its  lovers 
and  looks  for  them  in  every  corner.  Man  may 
not  look  twice  on  maid  with  impunity.  They 
will  be  suspected,  spied  on  and  tattled  about, 
and  the  engagement  of  people  who  are  on 
one's  visiting  list  is  rarely  a  matter  of  sur- 
prise. I  understand,  for  example,  that  no  one 
betrayed  the  slightest  astonishment  when  it 
was  discovered  that  the  girl  who  tempted  fate 
with  a  yellow  garter  at  the  recent  Lockwood- 
Redfield  wedding  had  met  her  just  deserts. 
It  is  said  that  the  usher,  who  was  pronounced 
to  be.the  belle  of  the  entire  gathering,  instantly 
succumbed  to  the  potent,  hidden  charm  and 
distinguished  himself  at  the  wedding  break- 
fast which  followed  the  ceremony  by  absently 
placing  on  her  pink-gloved  finger,  the  ring 
which  he  found  in  the  bride-cake. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  J.  Hays  Hammond  has  returned  to 
America  under  somewhat  distressing  circum- 
stances. She  had  just  left  South  Africa  with 
her  children  to  place  them  at  school  in  Europe 
and  at  the  end  of  her  journey  was  met  by  a 
cable  announcing  that  her  uncle,  General 
Harris,  had  met  with  a  severe  accident,  result- 
ing in  a  fracture  of  the  knee.  The  relation 
between  General  Harris  and  his  niece  has 
always  been  as  close  and  affectionate  as  that  of 
father  and  daughter  and  Mrs.  Hammond  at 
once  decided  to  leave  her  children  abroad  at 
school  and  go  to  her  uncle.  The  trip  over, 
hastily  planned  and  made  under  the  stress  of 
anxiety,  was  naturally  trying  and  Mrs.  Ham- 
mond looked  fatigued  and  dispirited  on  her 
arrival  at  Victoria  where  she  was  met  by  Dick 
Hammond.  She  found  the  General  resting 
comfortably,  however,  at  the  Pacific  Union 
Club,  with  every  prospect  of  speedy  recovery. 
After  a  month's  visit  in  California,  Mrs.  Ham- 
mond will  return  to  Johannisburg. 

tic       _  sje 

Jerome  Hart  has  returned  to  San  Francisco, 
the  Argonaut  and  his  editorial  duties,  after  a 
brilliant  season  of  social  dissipation  in  the 
East.  He  met  Joe  Grant  in  New  York  on 
the  latter' s  return  from  abroad,  and  both  men, 
who  have  a  wide  Eastern  acquaintance,  be- 
side the  number  of  Californians  who  are  now 
keeping  up  handsome  establishments  in  the 
East,  were  wined,  dined,  feasted  and  enter- 
tained by  everybody.  San  Francisco  jour- 
nalism is  not  a  brilliant  field  by  contrast, 
but  Jerome  Hart  is,  I  understand,  quite  de- 
voted to  his  work,  and  returns  to  it  with 
cheerful  fortitude.  Joe  Grant  will,  I  presume, 
devote  himself  to  the  furnishing  of  the  remod- 
eled Bush  street  house.  It  is  gossiped  that 
Mrs.  Grant  did  not  approve  of  the  changes 
and  preferred  the  more  conventional  if  inartis- 
tic interior.  With  all  due  respect  to  prejudice  of 
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this  kind,  the  new  hall  is  exceedingly  chaste 
and  dignified,  and  the  soft  surface  of  the  ex- 
quisitely finished  redwood,  in  the  natural 
color,  is  satisfying  to  the  artistic  eye.  The 
idea  of  the  innovations  originated  with  the 
son  of  the  house,  and  I  gather  that  he  is  quite 
satisfied  with  the  results.  I  hear,  too,  that 
Joe  Grant  improved  his  opportunities  in 
Europe  to  pick  up  one  or  two  good  pictures 
and  a  few  rare  things  in  the  way  of  decoration. 
He  already  has  some  unusual  armor  and,  if  I 
remember,  some  rather  fine  tapestries. 

*  9 

AT  MONTEREY  this  year  I  noticed  the 
increased  spirit  of  camaraderie  between  the  dis- 
tinct cliques  which  always  color  the  Del 
Monte  season  with  their  contrasting  individ- 
ualities. This  is  the  evidence  of  our  rapidly- 
growing  civilization,  which  encourages  confi- 
dence between  members  of  the  same  class  of 
society.  There  was  obviously  more  cordiality 
and  less  irritating  friction  between  the  powers 
that  be  and  an  unusual  lot  of  the  "non-commit- 
tals," who  circulate  agreeably, have  neither  pref- 
erences nor  convictions,  prevent  jarring,  and 
are  unspeakably  useful  when  considered  in  the 
capacity  of  washers  and  packing.  Men  are 
in  an  abundance  most  rare.  On  the  night  of 
the  ball  a  number  of  strangers,  the  tennis 
players  and  tennis  enthusiasts,  who  do  not  go 
in  heavily  for  dancing,  were  not  so  valuable 
on  the  floor,  but  the  foroe  of  their  numbers 
could  not  be  denied.  And  in  the  East  there  is 
the  continual  wail  over  the  scarcity  of  men  at 
the  summer  resorts  and  it  sounds  louder  than 
ever  this  year.  This  paucity  of  the  masculine 
attraction  is  variously  and  cynically  accounted 
for,  and  opinion  is  divided  between  the 
financial  restraint  imposed  by  the  stringent 
money  market  and  the  superior  allurements  of 
New  York  roof  gardens  and  the  summer  opera 
season. 

*    *  * 

The  Southard-Hoffmans  arrived  at  Monte- 
rey on  the  thirtieth,  also  Ralston  Hamilton, 
Fred  McNear,  H.  R.  Simpkins  and  J.  Talbot 
Clifton,  who  is  familiarly  known  as  the  Brit- 
ish Lion  of  Burlingame.  The  inevitable  rer 
action  followed  on  the  wild  excitement  of  last 
week  but  there  are  still  people  enough  at 
Del  Monte  to  lend  brilliancy  to  the  scene  and 
they  are  of  the  energetic  kind  capable  of  get- 
ting up  picnics  and  organizing  Tally-Ho  par- 
ties— also,  it  would  seem,  an  occasional  prac- 
tical joke.  The  other  night,  for  example,  a 
very  well  known  girl  who  had  been  carrying 
huge  dinner  bouquets  of  violets  into  the  din- 
ing room  every  night,  and  the  scalp  of  the 
wealthy  sender  hanging,  in  full  view,  at 
her  belt,  received  a  telegram,  while  at  dinner 
with  her  particular  set.  She  is  at  Del  Monte 
without  her  own  people,  and  the  yellow  enve- 
lope gave  her  a  nervous  chill.  "  Read  it  and 
tell  me  the  worst!  "  she  said,  handing  it  to  the 
devoted  slave,  who  obediently  broke  the  seal, 
perused  the  slip,  flushed  scarlet,  said  damn 
under  his  breath,  and  stuffed  the  telegraphic 
communication  in  his  pocket. 

I  *    *    *.  1 

Curiosity  possessed  the  board  and  the  maiden 
wrathily  demanded  the  dispatch.  Her  request 
was  refused  and  a  heated  debate  followed.  The 
man  and  his  "excellent  reasons"  represented 
the  minority  and  was  finally  forced  by  supe- 
rior numbers  to  yield  up  the  disturbing  mis- 
sive. It  read  as  follows — barring  an  excusable 
liberty  which  I  shall  take  with  the  names — 

"Miss  Blank — Hotel  Del  Monte — Seventy- 
eight  dollars  due  for  violets  sent  you  at  Mon- 
terey— Mr.  Dash  ordered  flowers  but  repudiates 
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bill.  We  cannot  continue  to  send  violets  with- 
out remittance. 

Rose  and  Rose,  Florists." 

"It's  an  infernal  falsehood"  shouted  the 
man  over  the  table,  "you  can  read  it  out  loud 
— there's  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it!  The 
brutes  never  sent  me  a  bill!" 

The  telegram  went  round  the  board  followed 
by  excited  comments  until  it  reached  Dr. 
Tevis,  who  seemed  to  be  so  overcome  by 
mirth  that  he  could  not  peruse  it.  A  light 
dawned  on  the  victim. 

"  You  sent  that  thing!"  he  said  suddenly, 
"Don't  deny  it!  I  suppose,"  with  bitter  scorn, 
"You  thought  that  was  funny!" 

"Well,  yes!"  admitted  the  Doctor  as  soon  as 
he  could  be  heard  over  the  shrieks  of  laughter 
"Yes!  I  did!" 

i   E'  l  *  jfc  * 

* 

EVERYBODY  is  looking  forward  to  the 
Cotillion  which  will  be  given  next  week  by 
Mrs.  Avery  to  her  son  Howard,  probably  at 
the  Campbell's  place,  although  I  believe  that 
part  of  the  affair  is  not  quite  decided  on. 
There  will  be  thirty  couples — all  the  younger 
set — led  by  John  De  Ruyter  and  chaperoned 
by  Mrs.  De  Ruyter,  who  will  be,  I  understand, 
the  only  married  woman  present.  The  favors 
are,  with  a  few  exceptions,  being  made  by  the 
girls — quite  the  proper  thing,  I  am  informed, 
as  opposed  to  any  vulgar  display  of  trifles  at 
ten,  twenty  and  thirty  dollars  apiece,  such  as 
now  characterize  only  the  functions  of  the  newly 
rich.  I  have  just  received  a  letter  from  a  New 
York  correspondent  which  makes  some  men- 
tion of  this  matter,  and  a  fashionable  journal 
of  the  East  has  recently  had  something  to  say 
about  the  poor  taste  expressed  in  dinner  and 
Cotillion  favors  which  put  one's  guests  under 
obligations  for  something  more  than  an  even- 
ing's pleasant  entertainment.  Lavender 
sticks  twisted  together  with  baby  ribbon  figure 
largely  among  the  favors  for  the  Avery  Cotil- 
lion, and  I  hear  that  about  ninety  of  these 
were  made  by  the  different  girls  last  week, 
among  other  dainty  little  trifles — all  of  which 
necessitated  sewing  bees  at  the  different 
houses,  with  the  tea  afterward,  to  which  the 
men  were  asked.  The  fiat  has  gone  forth 
against  wine,  I  understand,  at  the  Cotillion 
pupper — presumably  because  the  older  set  will 
(not  be  there  to  set  the  usual  evil  example. 

On  Saturday  Dr.  Sherman  gave  a  coaching 
party  of  eight  over  the  road  from  Mill  Valley 
to  Redwood,  close  by  the  haunt  of  the  Sacred 
Owl,  and  the  run  was  made  in  about  four  hours. 
The  affair  was  in  honor  of  Miss  Burgess,  Dr. 
Sherman's  fiancee,  and  was  chaperoned  by  Mrs. 
Burgess.  The  others  were  Miss  Mattie  Mc- 
Cormack,  Miss  Piatt,  Miss  Dennis,  Dr.  Sharp, 
Dr.  Dennis  and  Mr.  Sharp.  The  Tally  Ho  was 
a  swagger  rig  painted  yellow  and  black.  Dr. 
Sherman  handled  the  ribbons  and  Miss  Bur- 
gess had  the  box  seat.  She  wore  a  huge  hat 
of  yellow  straw,  very  picturesque  and  sum- 
mery, and  all  the  girls  carried  immense  clus- 
ters of  yellow  roses.  The  return  trip  was 
made  in  good  time,  the  coach  tooling  into 
town  at  about  a  quarter  after  seven. 

*    *  * 

The  Ellis  Parrishes  have  rented  Will  Hearst's 
cottage,  "Sea  Point  Villa"  for  the  Summer, 
and  are  entertaining  the  McCormack  girls, 
sisters  of  Mrs.  Parrish,  who  have  just  returned 
from  Del  Monte.  The  billiard  and  card  rooms 
at  the  Villa  are  spacious  and  handsome  and 
Mrs.  Parish  has  indulged  in  several  pool  and 
card  parties  and  will  entertain  considerably,  I 
believe,  through  the  season.  Mrs.  P.  J.  T. 
Kenna  has  a  cottage  at  Sausalito  with  her 
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daughter,  Miss  Blix  Smith,  her  sister,  Miss 
Murray,  the  Misses  Kenna,  Fred  Smith,  James 
Robbins  and  Frank  Goewey,  in  her  house 
party.  The  officers  of  the  British  ship  "Thom- 
asina  McClellan"  lying  off  Sausalito  have 
been  particularly  civil  to  Sausalito  people  and 
entertained  several  parties  aboard  with  a  hos- 
pitality which  includes  pates,  truffles,  terrapin 
and  champagne.  On  Thursday  evening  the 
Parrishes,  McCormacks,  Le  Counts  and  several 
men,  White  and  Howard  Avery  amoug  them, 
were  the  Captain's  guests  at  supper. 

TENNIS  thrives  at  San  Jose,  however 
much  its  popularity  may  have  waned  else- 
where, and  the  Vendome  has  found  it  neces- 
sary to  add  another  court  to  its  handsome 
grounds.  The  usual  number  of  excursions  to 
Mount  Hamilton — Tally-Ho  parties,  and  rid- 
ing and  driving  and  'dancing  fill  up  the  time 
between  Sunday  and  Sunday  in  the  manner 
usual  to  the  fashionable  Summer  hotel.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Arguella  who  are  building  a  beauti- 
ful home  on  their  ranch  in  Santa  Clara  County, 
have  engaged  rooms  at  the  Vendome,  where 
they  intend  to  pass  their  Winters.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bond,  formerly  of  Seattle,  have  also  de- 
cided on  San  Jose  for  their  future  residence, 
and  Mrs.  Bond's  friends  will  be  delighted  to 
know  that  she  is  convalescent  from  her  severe 
illness.  She  is  one  of  the  most  popular 
among  the  guests  at  the  Vendome  and  her  re- 
covery is  a  matter  of  general  interest  and 
pleasure. 

*  * 

The  C.  A.  Winships  have  brought  their  two 
month's  visit  at  the  Vendome  to  a  close,  and 
returned  to  their  home  at  Napa.  Clarence 
Urmy  is  also  missed  from  the  hotel,  but  is  ex- 
pected to  return  from  a  tour  of  the  various 
watering  places,  some  time  during  the  coming 
month.  His  sister,  Miss  Mabel  Urmy,  paid 
the  Garden  City  a  flying  visit  on  Monday. 
Fay  Smalley,  nephew  of  E.  J.  Baldwin,  and 
his  bride,  nee  Foltz,  a  daughter  of  Mrs.  Clara 
Foltz,  are  passing  their  honeymoon  at  the 
Vendome.  Other  guests  of  the  week  include 
Miss  Stella  Triest,  who  has  been  a  guest  of 
her  aunt,  Mrs.  Lewis.  Dr.  W.  S.  Thorne  and 
Dr.  W.  M.  Thorne,  Max  Popper,  who  passed  a 
week  at  the  hotel  with  his  mother,  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Neville,  the  guest  of  the  H.  S.  Bruners,  and 
J.  M.  Livingstone  and  his  daughters  Miss  Alice 
and  Miss  Florence  Livingstone  and  their 
friend  Miss  Clara  Morris. 

x  *    *  * 

THE  VENDOME  keeps  up  the  summer 
gayeties,  and  smart  San  Jose  has  fallen  into 
the  agreeable  habit  of  going  over  to  the  hotel 
verandas  to  hear  the  band  after  dinner,  and  is 
always  in  evidence  and  exceedingly  well  at- 
tired at  the  Vendome  hops.  Miss  Switzer,  a 
young  St.  Louis  belle,  who  possesses  not  only 
graces  of  manner  and  of  person,  but  certain 
golden  charms  besides,  is  much  sought  after, 
and  the  Misses  Mabury,  Miss  Edna  Bowman 
and  Miss  Emry  are  also  beauties  of  the  San 
*Jose  season  and  have  any  amount  of  atten- 
tion in  the  way  of  coaching  parties,  drives, 
rides  and  boxes  of  flowers  innumerable.  There 
are  rather  more  men  about  the  Vendome  than 
one  usually  finds  out  of  town  after  the  Fourth 
of  July,  but  San  Jose  is  somewhat  prolific  of 
gilded  and  attractive  youth. 

*  *  * 

Everybody  has  been  amused  by  the  vagaries 
of  an  Englishwoman  who  arrived  at  the  Ven- 
dome with  other  British  tourists  and  has  lin- 
gered on,  indefinitely  by  herself.  It  seems 
that  she  is  as  exacting  in  her  demands  in  the 
attaches  of  the  hotel  as  she  is  chary  of  tipping 
them  for  their  services  and  dispenses  tracts  in- 
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stead  of  quarters  with  a  lavishness  worthy  a 
more  expensive  cause.  Last  week  she  went  to 
Mount  Hamilton  by  roach  with  other  visitors 
and  delayed  the  trip  and  annoyed  the  driver 
by  clambering  in  and  out  of  the  vehicle  after 
wild  flowers  or  even  sending  the  man  himself 
on  the  errand.  When  the  party  returned  to 
the  hotel,  however,  she  lingered  a  moment 
after  the  others  with  her  hand  in  her  reticule. 

"I  want  to  thank  you  for  your  trouble,"  she 
said  to  the  driver.  "1  would  like  you  to  accept 
this  in  return." 

The  man  extended  a  hopeful  hand  and  re- 
ceived a  little  slip  of  paper — the  inevitable 
tract — on  which  in  bitterness  of  spirit,  he 
read  — 

"For  what  we  have  received,  the  Lord 
make  us  truly  thankful." 

*  * 

The  next  event  of  real  social  magnitude  is 
the  meet  of  the  Country  Club  at  Del  Monte. 
Far  more  brilliant  than  the  festivals  of  former 
years  the  celebration  this  August  promises  to 
be,  and  it  will  certainly  be  remarkable  if  a 
large  crowd  is  not  attracted  to  Monterey.  In 
addition  to  the  "shoot,"  wherein  innumerable 
pigeons  must  fall  victims  to  Pacific  Union 
marksmen,  the  attractions  include  also  pony 
racing  and  polo  playing  by  the  experts  of 
Burlingame,  the  inevitable  music  and  fireworks 
almost  as  fine  as  some  the  Midwinter  Fair  had. 
Invitations  have  been  sent  to  the  members  of 
all  the  leading  clubs,  and  with  their  feminine 
dependents,  surely  a  magnificent  showing  must 
be  made. 

*  ^  * 

TALBOT  CLIFTON'S  return  from  Ma- 
zatlan  was  almost  contemporaneous  with  the 
arrival  of  his  drag  at  the  Custom  House.  He 
was  in  ample  time  to  formally  present  it  to 
the  Burlingame  Club,  which,  I  am  credi- 
ably  informed,  he  did  with  the  eloquence 
the  occasion  evoked  and  justified.  Mr.  Clif- 
ton makes  his  headquarters  on  the  eleventh 
floor  of  the  Crocker  building,  where  he  has 
established  a  studio  fitted  with  all  the  appli- 
ances of  the  painter's  art.  He  is  engaged  just 
now  on  several  canvases  depicting  scenes  in 
Mazatlan  and  through  the  Yaqui  Indian 
country  generally.  His  style  is  decidedly 
impressionist,  and  his  coloring  is  a  bit 
gloomy.  Of  course,  Mr.  Clifton  paints  merely 
for  the  amusement  of  brush  wielding,  though 
he  tells  with  some  elaboration  a  tale  of  an  en- 
counter with  an  agricultural  celebrity  whom 
he  met  on  his  way  up  from  San  Diego.  He 
was  sketching  a  bit  of  landscape  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  the  bucolic's  home,  when  that  worthy 
approached  and  gazed  earnestly  over  his 
shoulder. 

* 

Being  a  countryman  of  artistic  instincts  he 
expressed  a  proper  degree  of  appreciation  in  a 
homely  way,  and  then  asked  Clifton  what 
"  one  of  them  things  was  worth  to  sell  ?  "  Of 
course,  the  artist  disclaimed  any  commercial 
tendencies,  said  that  he  preserved  such  things 
among  his  reminisences  of  travel.  However, 
the  admirer  was  persistent,  and  finally  a  bargain 
was  struck,  in  compliance  with  which  Talbot 
Clifton  reproduced  the  sketch  for  five  dollars. 
He  treasures  the  coin  as  the  first  money  he 
has  ever  made  by  the  exercise  of  his  art,  and 
will  tell  you  the  story  at  greater  length  than 
I  can  remember,  if  you  ask  him. 

*  *  * 

SAN  RAFAFL  is  still  remarkably  quiet. 
The  Hotel  is  full  and  the  verandas  gay  with 
some  of  the  handsome  toilettes  worn  by  the 
women  of  the  smart  Jewish  set  who  are 
largely  in  evidence  this  year  at  the  Rafael. 
But  people  seem  to  have  gone  over  to  the  fash- 
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ionable  watering  place  this  Summer  for  a  rest. 
There  is  no  sound  of  revelry  by  night  and 
peace  pervades  the  quiet  atmosphere  about  the 
big  hotel.  There  is  some  entertaining  done  at 
private  cottages.  The  Johnsons  have  had 
house  party  after  house  party  all  through  the 
early  Summer.  Mr.  Fred  Green  has  also  kept 
open  house  and  the  merry  clan  Magee  go  in 
for  picnics  and  feasts  al  fresco  to  which  any 
number  of  people  from  town  are  bidden. 
Ward  McAllister,  Jr.  and  his  friend  Mr.  Art- 
simovitch  have  instituted  the  fashion  of  Italian 
dinners  at  Fairfax — an  idea  which  has  been 
taken  up  with  some  enthusiasm. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  that  the  haughty  exclusiveness  of  a 
pretty,  young,  blonde  matron  of  San  Rafael  is 
a  matter  of  some  amusement  to  her  friends. 
She  was  once  a  belle  of  most  amiable  and  in- 
dulgent disposition,  smiled  on  all  the  scores 
of  her  devoted  admirers  with  the  same  impar- 
tial grace  and  had  a  way  of  refusing  a  man 
and  being,  if  not  a  sister  at  least  a  good  friend 
to  him,  after  the  ordeal  which  made  the  mitten 
seem  like  some  sort  of  a  desirable  distinction. 
Her  marriage  was  a  source  of  grief  to  endless 
men,  but  they  rather  counted  on  her  agreeable 
acquaintance  at  least.  They  reckoned,  possi- 
bly, without  the  husband.  At  all  events  she 
either  scarcely  sees  any  one  of  them  as  she 
passes  them  by  or  she  sees  them  not  at  all  and 
I  hear  that  last  week,  a  man  who  was  her  de- 
voted slave  lor  months  rushed  up  to  her  enthu- 
siastically and  was  met  with  a  surprised  stare 
and  the  crushing  query — "Have  we  met  be- 
fore?" 

*  *  * 

THE  CROWD  at  Castle  Crag,  which  felt 
the  imperative  necessity  of  getting  to  town 
while  the  road  was  blocked,  has  now  decided 
that  it  is  very  comfortable  in  the  country. 
The  spirit  of  contrariness  may  have  something 
to  do  with  this,  but  good  and  sufficient  din- 
ners— to  say  nothing  of  breakfasts,  luncheons 
and  suppers — have  even  more.  The  provis- 
ions were  really  low  at  Castle  Crag  during  the 
strike,  money  could  not  buy  food,  and  there 
were  serious  fears  among  the  wealthy  and 
fashionable  visitors  at  the  hotel  that  a  chapter 
out  of  the  history  of  Midas  might  repeat  it- 
self. The  Carolan  party  has  just  gone  up  en 
famille  for  several  weeks.  Miss  Genevieve 
Carolan,  who,  by  the  way,  does  not  come  up 
to  the  Carolan  standard  of  feet  and  inches, 
has  another  year  to  put  in  at  Farmington,  but 
like  all  the  embryonic  debutantes  she  is  al- 
lowed some  little  practice  at  the  social  arts 
during  the  summer,  and  has  had  more  or  less 
attention  during  her  vacation  this  year.  Miss 
May  Belle  Gwinn  has,  I  understand,  returned 
from  Castle  Crag,  but  Miss  Van  Ness  is  still 
there  under  the  wing  of  Mrs.  Hager.  The 
Martin  boys,  Walter  and  Andrew,  the  heroes  of 
the  hour,  have  removed  themselves  also  from 
the  scene  of  that  heroic  rescue  and  gone  down 
to  visit  Brother  Peter  at  Los  Angeles. 

*  * 
* 

Mrs.  Horace  Blanchard  Chase  comes  to  town 
next  week  to  remain  for  a  month  or  two,  and 
will  probably  establish  herself  at  the  Palace  or 
the  California,  as  the  town  house  has  been 
rented  for  the  year.  In  the  Fall  she  will  re- 
turn to  Stag's  Leap,  which  is  at  its  loveliest 
during  the  vintage  season.  It  is  one  of  the 
most  charming  spots  in  California,  all  the  year 
round,  for  that  matter.  The  Chase  place  cov- 
ers about  a  thousand  acres,  taking  in  the  valley 
and  foot  hills,  on  which  the  stone  house  is  set 
with  its  back  to  its  famous  "Leap,"  with  fine 
old  woods  of  oak  and  laurel  and  seven  hundred 
acres  of  vines  stretch  like  a  terraced  lawn  down 
into  the  valley,  green  in  Summer  and  brilliant 
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red  in  the  Fall.  The  view  from  the  porches, 
which  are  quite  twelve  feet  wide  and  run  all 
about  the  house,  is  superb  and  characteristic- 
ally Californian.  The  old  Mission  wine 
house,  tunneled  in  stone  back  into  the  heart 
of  the  hills,  is  picturesque  in  the  extreme,  and 
the  interior  of  the  Chase  house  is  both  artistic 
and  luxurious.  It  is  ceiled  in  natural  red- 
wood, with  huge  fireplaces,  window  seats  and 
unexpected  corners,  and  has  the  hospitable  air 
of  a  house  that  is  lived  in  and  enjoyed. 

*  *  * 

Stag's  Leap  is  a  particularly  striking  name 
for  a  country  place  and  has  a  meaning  and  a 
history  which  is  everything.  It  is  the  spot 
where  deei  were  hunted  to  the  edge  of  the 
crags  which  rise  quite  one  thousand  feet,  I 
should  say.  There  is  any  number  of  good 
names  tacked  to  the  country  dwellings  of  Cali- 
fornians.  "Craig-Hazel,"  the  Dickinson's 
place  at  Saucelito  which  was  a  second  thought, 
I  believe,  and  like  most  second  thoughts  was, 
in  this  instance,  decidedly  best.  "Moscow 
Cottage,"  the  old  Latham  home,  now  owned 
by  the  Crooks — while  not  declaring  its  raison 
d'etre,  has  nevertheless  an  attractive  sound. 
"Mira  Monte"  which  is  the  McAllisters'  coun- 
try home  is  soft,  inviting  and  suggestive  of 
the  dolce  far  niente  of  Summer  afternoons. 
"El  Mulinero,"  the  Lymans'  place  in  the  Napa 
Valley,  has  the  charm  of  association  with  old 
California,  and  "The  Hutch"  which  is  not 
conspicuously  a  hutch  and  "The  Hacienda" 
which  is  not  at  all  a  Hacienda  are  both  good 
names  for  bachelor  abodes.  Southern  Califor- 
nia is  rich  in  soft,  Spanish  names,  historic, 
many  of  them,  and  Solano  County  to  the 
north  has  quite  as  many. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  has  been  utterly  frivolous  this 
week  considering  the  midsummer  season. 
There  have  been  several  teas  and  garden  parties 
besides  Miss  Garber's  Tennis  party  which 
ended  in  a  supper  and  a  dance.  Mrs.  A.  Jack- 
son-Ralston's  tea  was  an  elaborate  function  in 
honor  of  Miss  Smedburg.  Mrs.  Ralston  was 
assisted  by  Miss  De  Fremery,  Miss  Mhoon  and 
Miss  Palmer  and  everybody  was  beautifully 
gowned.  Among  the  guests  were  Miss  Pra- 
ther,  Miss  Wall,  Miss  McKee,  Miss  Glascock, 
Miss  Williams,  Miss  Wheaton,  Miss  Brown, 
Miss  Requa,  Mrs.  Wheeler,  Mrs.  William  Hen- 
shaw  and  Mrs.  Taylor.  The  same  smart  set 
met  again  at  Mrs.  Henshaw's  garden  party. 
The  day  was  perfect  and  the  girls  dazzling  in 
dainty  fabrics  and  summery  styles  worn  this 
year,  whenever  the  weather  permits.  Mrs. 
Henshaw  received  in  a  love  of  a  frock  of  sheer 
white  lawn  and  Miss  Chabot  wore  a  very 
swagger  combination  of  red  and  white,  Miss 
Ella  Wall  pure  white  and  Miss  Grimes  a 
very  delicate  blue.  Tea  was  served  in  a 
Japanese  tea  house  built  in  the  gardens  and 
the  decorations — great  baskets  of  fruit  and 
flowers  were  unique  and  lovely — particularly 
for  an  al  fresco  function. 

*  *  *  * 
Mrs.  Watkinson's  tea,  given  to  Miss  Ral- 
ston and  Miss  Smedburg,  was  a  delightfully 
informal  affair  with  which  to  begin  the  week, 
on  Monday  afternoon.  Guests  lingered  until 
long  after  the  regulation  hour,  and  the  rooms 
were  beautifully  decorated  in  careless  clusters 
of  sweet  peas  and  roses,  placed  here,  there  and 
everywhere,  quite  in  the  easy,  graceful  spirit 
of  the  entertainment.  The  Fruitvale  Whist 
Club  met  for  the  last  time  this  season  on 
Tuesday  evening  at  the  Frank  Wellman, 
and,  as  usual,  divided  the  evening  between 
science  and  social  distractions.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Jack  Wilson's  cards  are  out  this  week,  and 
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they  will  receive  on  Thursdays  at  the  home  of 
Captain  and  Mrs.  Wilson.  The  Fred  Hatha- 
ways  have  engaged  rooms  at  Castle  Crag,  and 
go  up  some  time  early  in  August.  Mrs.  F.  M. 
Smith  will  return  about  the  same  time,  but 
goes  East,  I  understand,  almost  immediately. 
I  hear,  too,  that  Miss  Cohen  and  Dr.  Daggett 
are  to  be  married  on  the  thirteenth  of  next 
month. 

*  *  * 

A  MANIA  for  the  adoption  of  girl  infants 
has  suddenly  taken  possession  of  the  Oakland 
mind.  Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith  is,  I  understand, 
held  responsible,  as  having  set  the  singular 
example  and  half  East  Oakland,  in  particular, 
has  proceeded  to  walk  in  her  footsteps.  The 
occupation  is  gone  from  the  Orphan  Asylums 
and  anyone  afflicted  with  a  few  superfluous 
girls  under  three  months  of  age  might  peddle 
them  to  advantage,  throughout  the  precincts 
of  East  Oakland.  The  craze  is  not  confined 
to  the  childless.  Most  people  have  a  touch  of 
it,  independent  of  family  claims.  The  members 
of  the  fashionable  little  Congregational  Church 
have  gone  in  for  the  fad  with  enthusiasm  and  a 
most  uu-Christian  rivalry  exists  in  their  midst, 
as  to  the  beauties  and  virtues  of  their  various 
foundlings,  who  like  the  lost  and  found  babes 
of  romance  are  all  rejoicing  in  the  appellations 
of  Dorothy  or  Gladys.  I  trust  that  like  them, 
too,  they  may  develop  into  patterns  and  models 
of  all  the  graces  and  virtues,  repay  a  thousand 
fold  the  kindness  and  generosity  of  their  bene- 
factors and  turn  out  to  be  Princesses  and 
Duchesses  in  disguise. 

*  *    *  li 

IT  IS  AN  injustice  to  the  charming  Count 
Benois  D'Azy  to  pass  without  appreciation 
the  fact  of  his  marriage  with  Miss  Carrie 
Jones.  He  is  not  unknown  here,  the  Count, 
though  it  is  sad  to  relate  we  have  had  no  op-  | 
portunity  of  passing  on  the  fascinations  of 
Miss  Jones,  who,  by  the  way,  is  a  belle  at 
Chicago.  Several  a  weary  years  have  flown 
leaden  flights  since  Count  D'Azy  honored  this 
corner  of  the  universe  with  his  gay  Parisian 
presence.  The  son  of  Count  D'Azy,  an  im- 
mensely wealthy  nobleman  of  Nevers — Presi- 
dent, if  I  remember  aright,  of  the  Paris  & 
Lyons  railway,  he  came  here  seeking  a  frolic, 
and  no  one  ever  had  a  better  one.  That  at 
least  is  the  dictum  of  Mr.  Pete  Bigelow,  then 
at  the  heyday  of  his  glory,  and  possessed  of 
coins  to  entertain  sumptuously  all  subjects  of 
his  hospitable  impulses.  To  the  seductions 
of  the  Maison  Riche  and  the  kaleidoscopic 
array  of  intimates  that  surrounded  the  irre- 
pressible journalist,  Benois  was  introduced  at 
a  gorgeous  breakfast.  Champagne  galore  of 
course,  flowers,  and,  at  the  closing  hours,  a 
delegation  of  charming  Bohemiennes,  including 
Georgie  Drew  Barrymore  and  the  fascinating 
Sylvia  Gerrish,  then  a  bright  particular  star 
in  the  horizon  of  more  admirers  than  she  re- 
membered the  names  of. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  guests  was  a  certain  young  Cath- 
olic person  whose  highly  respectable  family 
basks  in  the  smiles  of  the  Hierarchy  of  the 
Church  of  Rome.  In  order  to  keep  going  the 
festivities  so  genially  inaugurated  he  invited 
Count  D'Azy  and  the  others  to  assist|him  in 
entertaining  Miss  Florence  St.  John  and  the 
Gaiety  Company,  in  whose  honor  he  was  giv- 
ing a  tug  party.  Under  such  auspices  'twas 
a  wildly  gay  affair,  that  party,  and  heaven,  I 
hope,  took  no  especial  cognizance  of  all  the 
wierd  things  that  happened.  But  he  was 
young — quite  young — Count  Benois  D'Azy, 
and  in  spite  of  his  Parisian  accent  and  his 
French  bringing  up,  his   conscience  pricked 
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him  for  indulging  in  levity  so  exuberant.  At 
that  time  there  presided  at  the  church  of  Notre 
Dame  des  Victoires,  on  Bush  street,  a  French 
nobleman  of  peculiar  sanctity  whose  lineage 
added  a  touch  of  aristocracy  to  the  parish. 
To  him  went  Count  Benois  and  confessed  not 
only  all  his  sins  but  also,  alas,  the  names  of 
his  accomplices,  which  was  rather  embai- 
rassing. 

*  * 

Horrified  at  the  excesses  of  his  young 
friend  the  priest  confided  to  the  Archbishop 
the  wickednesses  of  the  young  Catholic  person 
who  had  led  Count  Benois  into  temptation, 
and  together  they  called  at  the  mansion  of  the 
respectable  family  and  laid  bare  the  iniquities 
of  the  misguided  son.  A  complaint  presented 
under  such  distinguished  auspices  was  sure  of 
attention.  Anathemas  were  called  down  upon 
the  blonde  head  of  the  young  Catholic  person 
and,  I  believe,  he  was  banished  to  Tiburon, 
Paso  Robles  or  somewhere,  to  expiate  his 
crime.  Escaped  from  this  noxious  connection 
the  Count  amused  himself  buying  trotting 
horses  and  visiting  Yosemite,  concluding  the 
series  of  his  exploits  by  losing  a  young  and 
unadulterated  heart  to  Miss  Carrie  Jones — he 
called  her  Ca-r-r-r-e-jones — of  Chicago.  Alas 
for  their  dream  of  love,  neither  D'Azy  pere, 
nor  Jones,  Sr.,  approved  the  union — the  latter 
on  patriotic  grounds — -the  former  because  of 
pride  of  birth  and  family.  But  this  parental 
opposition  solidified  the  sentiment  uniting  the 
twain.  They  vowed  eternal  fidelity  and  when 
Count  Benois  returned  to  France,  he  informed 
the  stern  parent  that  nothing  could  wean  his 
heart  from  Ca-r-r-r-i'-joues.  The  president  of 
the  Paris  and  Lyons  Railway  was  relentless. 

*  *  * 

Whereupon  Benois  fled  to  Lyons  to  the  office 
of  a  relative  of  his  mother  who  had  incurred 
the  disdain  of  the  D'Azy  family  by  engaging 
in  trade.  Into  his  service  the  disconsolate 
lover  entered  and  travelled  for  the  variety  of 
oil  that  the  relative  dealt  in.  Unhappy  youth ! 
Strange  to  say,  though,  he  developed  an  apti- 
tude for  business,  got  on  brilliantly,  and  from 
post  to  post  arose  to  prominence  in  petroleum. 
Quite  recently  he  became  a  partner  in  the 
house  and  thereupon  sent  the  glad  tidings  to 
Miss  Ca-r-r-r-e-jones.  After  such  splendid 
loyalty  and  enthusiasm  what  was  there  left  for 
D'Azy  pere  but  compliance  and  the  wedding 
was  solemnized  with  all  the  honors  due  a  son 
and  heir  of  the  family.  It  may  be  quite  un- 
necessary to  say  that  Mr.  Bigelow,  at  this  end 
of  the  line,  saw  to  it  that  the  affair  obtained 
due  recognition  and  in  honor  of  Count  Benois 
and  his  Ca-r-r-re-jones  he  had  a  gathering  at 
the  Union  Square  Restaurant — where  excel- 
lent meals  are  had  for  35  cents. 

* 

Sociology  taken  as  an  evening  amusement 
is  rather  a  new  thing  in  San  Francisco.  Of 
course,  one  can  always  read  dry  facts  in  books 
and  listen  to  them  in  lectures.  If  one's  incli- 
nation runs  that  way  and  it  is  only  a  few  of  us 
who  have  the  inclination;  but  to  have  dry 
facts  clothed  in  warm  words  and  vivified  with 
live  opinion  is  more  entertaining.  Mrs.  Stet- 
son's Talks  on  Social  Questions  at  Union 
Square  Hall,  are  genuine  talks.  She  talks, 
and  the  audience  talks  back,  and  the  modest 
listener  who  does  not  take  any  share  in  the 
■discussion  can  chuckle  softly  to  himself  over 
the  results.  The  plan  is  to  promote  free  and 
intelligent  study  of  the  most  vital  questions  of 
the  hour,  and  there  should  be  many  in  the 
<:ity  who  will  appreciate  the  opportunity. 

*  *  * 

I  HEAR  that  the  four  men  and  maidens 
who  planned  a  practical  joke  to  take  effect 


after  the  Monterey  ball,  found  the  ways  of 
their  transgression  singularly  hard  and  humil- 
iating. It  seems  that  having  a  passing  grudge 
which  demanded  immediate  payment,  they 
lured  their  victim  into  the  supper-room,  and 
saw  him  safely  ensconced  between  two  girls, 
who  were  initiated  into  the  villainous  plot  and 
agreed  to  fascinate  and  hold  him.  Then  they 
nimbly  repaired  to  the  floor  where  it  was 
known  that  he  was  domiciled  in  a  suite  of 
several  rooms.  Never  mind  how  they  effected 
an  entrance  —  Satan  usually  finds  a  way. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  they  got  in  and  plunging 
through  the  parlor  into  the  first  bedroom,  here 
they  proceeded  to  their  deadly  work.  Bureau 
drawers,  wardrobe  doors  and  trunk  trays  were 
ruthlessly  pulled  out,  flung  wide,  and  the  con- 
tents overturned  in  the  middle  of  the  floor. 
Papers,  envelopes,  books,  letters,  pamphlets 
and  photographs  were  scattered  to  the  utter- 
most corners  of  the  room.  One  or  two  suits 
of  shirts  and  dittos  were  carefully  stuffed 
with  anything  available  and  seated  upright 
on  chairs  in  ghostly  semblance  of  human,  head- 
less forms.  All  the  pictures  were  turned  up- 
side down,  or  with  their  faces  to  the  wall  and 
the  bedding  was  tenderly  deposited  in  the 
adjacent  bath  tub. 

"There!"  panted  a  breathless  youth. 
"  That  is  lovely  !  What  is  the  matter  with 
you  ?  ' '  addressing  one  of  the  girls,  who  was 
indulging  in  sneers. 

"  They're  cotton!  "  she  announced,  superbly 
pointing  to  some  striped  pajamas  hung  on  the 
back  of  a  chair.  "Cotton  and  coarse,  and — 
er — common!  I  wouldn't  think  anything  of 
it  if  he  wasn't  so  airy — er — outside!  " 

"  Come  on  !  Never  mind  !  Time's  up  !  " 
said  the  man,  and  they  swept  in  a  gust  from 
the  room. 

All  through  the  remainder  of  the  evening, 
they  were  jolly  as  Sandboys.  Their  mirth 
rippled  from  them  at  intervals.  Their  joy  was 
so  excessive  that  they  confided  it  to  their 
friends.  Before  the  ball  was  over  half  their 
set  had  heard  about  it.  It  was  agreed  between 
them  all  that  they  should  assemble  en  masse, 
on  the  morrow,  to  confront  their  victim  in  the 
garish  light  of  day  and  read  in  his  bloodshot 
eyes  and  haggard  cheeks,  the  story  of  a  sleep- 
less night.  They  parted  with  this  amiable 
understanding,  and  they  rose  at  an  uncomfor- 
tably early  hour  for  fear  he  should  escape 
them,  to  carry  out  their  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme. But  he  was  horribly  disappointing 
in  his  expected  role.  He  appeared  on  the 
piazza  smooth,  shaven,  immaculate  —  even 
smiling.  In  fact,  he  smiled  broadly.  He 
had  something  funny  to  tell  them. 

"D'ye  know,"  he  said,  "something  awfully 
funny  happened  last  night!" 

{Chorus,  hopefully)  "Yes?  Yes?  What 
was  it?" 

"Well,  you  see,"  he  went  on,  chuckling; 
"my  man  is  an  awfully  good  man,  but  he's 
English,  and  don't  get  on  very  well  with  his  own 
class  out  here — stiff  with  'em  or  something — 
and  d'ye  know,"  laughing  quite  heartly  now, 
"some  of  the  maids  got  into  his  room  last 
night  and  pulled  it  all  to  bits.  Poor  devil  ! 
He  called  me  in  to  look  at  it.  Never  saw 
such  a  sight  in  me  life  !  Must  have  taken  the 
idiots  hours  !    Ha  !  ha  !" 

He  looked  about  him  for  a  sympathetic 
smile.    He  was  alone  on  the  veranda. 

*    *  * 

SELDOM  does  enterprise  in  San  Francisco 
meet  the  success  the  Lurline  Baths  have  won. 
On  Saturday  and  Sunday  last  there  passed  the 
turnstiles  4,400  people;  on  Tuesday  the  admis- 
sions were  1,600 — in  fact  the  institution  has 
already  established  itself  on  a  firm  financial 


basis  and  a  month  or  so  later  the  projectors 
will  begin  to  enjoy  the  monetary  reward  of 
their  temerity.  The  theory  on  which  Presi- 
dent Harrison  reconciles  the  success  of  the 
Lurline  with  the  failure  of  so  many  appar- 
ently well  directed  undertakings  here  is  that 
the  bath  house  is  the  best  of  its  kind — really  a 
magnificent  affair — and  for  the  best,  there  is 
ever  a  reception  in  San  Francisco.  However, 
the  prosperity  is  a  condition  not  a  theory  and 
as  swimming  is  something  all  of  us  care  to  do 
the  year  round  it  is  safe  to  believe  the  patron- 
age of  the  Lurline  will  increase  rather  than 
fall  off.  Most  people  are  not  aware  of  a  close 
connection  between  the  Salt  Water  Company 
and  the  Sutter  Street  Railway.  One  exists 
which  saves  nearly  $600  per  month  to  the 
latter  concern  and  at  least  $500  per  month  to 
the  baths. 

*  *  * 

The  water  in  the  Lurline  swimming  tank  is 
kept  at  a  temperature  of  750  F.  But  the 
transmuting  of  the  chill  Pacific  into  the  tepid 
waters  in  whose  luxurious  embrace  one  may 
remain  an  hour,  is  not  performed  on  the  prem- 
ises. A  large  condenser  in  the  Sutter  St. 
engine  house  is  responsible.  Into  this  recep- 
tacle, filled  with  coils  and  coils  ot  piping,  the 
ocean  pours  and,  in  the  process,  rises  from 
6o°  to  ioo,°  for  through  these  miles  of  pipe 
the  exhaust  steam  from  the  boiler  is  conducted, 
instead  of  creeping  up  the  chimney  in  the 
form  of  mist.  But  in  its  passage  through  it  is 
not  only  responsible  for  the  rise  in  the  temper- 
ature of  the  salt  water,  but  is  resolved  by  the 
cold  current  into  its  original  condition  and 
from  the  condenser  runs  a  stream  of  fresh 
water,  back  into  the  boiler.  So  the  company 
has  ceased  paying  revenue  to  Spring  Valley. 
This  scheme  gives  the  Lurline  all  the  hot 
water  it  requires  and  in  a  week  or  two  ar- 
rangements will  be  made  to  supply  the  Olym- 
pic tank  with  water  at  720.  Perhaps  the 
most  remarkable  feature  of  the  enterprise  is 
the  huge  volume  of  water  poured  in  every  day. 
The  huge  reservoir  is  supplied  with  440,000 
gallons  daily,  so  the  ocean  flows  in  as  rapidly 
as  it  flows  out.  That,  of  course,  is  the  im- 
portant point,  for  the  purity  of  the  water  is 
everything. 

*  *  * 

The  inflow  and  escape  of  so  huge  a  body  of 
water  produces  a  current  of  considerable 
strength  which  keeps  the  water  in  constant 
circulation  and  accounts,  I  believe,  for  the 
cleanliness  of  the  sides  and  bottom  of  the  huge 
tank  whenever  it  is  emptied.  If  you  look  in 
there  at  midnight  Sunday,  the  length  and 
depth  of  it  are  exposed  to  view  and  an  oppor- 
tunity is  given  of  seeing  the  army  of  washers 
turn  to  with  soap  and  fresh  water,  cleansing 
the  receptacle  as  though  it  were  a  private  tub 
in  one's  own  mansion. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  Max  Popper  is  back  on  the 
Democratic  throne  it  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped 
he  will  permit  the  return  to  Livermore  of  the 
ghost  of  Buckley.  That  apparition  has  done 
yeoman's  service  and  has  earned  the  retire- 
ment Max  should  thrust  upon  it.  Poor  ghost 
— invisible  to  the  party  until  Max  conjured  it 
up  out  of  the  depths  of  his  phantasmorgic  im- 
agination, clothing  it  with  cerements  from  the 
realm  of  nightmares,  then  glaring  horror- 
stricken,  with  staring  eyes  and  warning  fingers 
at  his  own  creation — is  it  any  wonder  it 
created  consternation  ?  It  was  comparatively 
easy  to  make  the  Examiner  a  party  to  the 
vision,  for  that  remarkable  organ  foresaw  an  im- 
pending sensation,  and,  the  abhorrence  of  the 
stigma  of  consistency  made  it  anxious  to  re- 
locate Buckley  elsewhere  than  on  the  shoul- 
ders of  Dan  Burns,  where,  by  the  latter's  ad- 
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mission,  he  was  snugly  seated.  Between 
them  they  have  created  a  feeling  of  distrust 
that  even  the  best  intelligence  of  the  party 
may  find  it  difficult  to  dispel.  In  one  direc- 
tion the  misguided  tactics  of  Popper  have 
been  effective.  He  has  made  himself  a  neces- 
sity to  the  party,  not  by  reason  of  intellectual 
or  political  capacity,  but  because  the  ve- 
hemence of  his  protestations  have  clothed  him 
in  the  eyes  of  a  section  of  the  Democracy  with 
a  garment  of  purity,  and  for  their  edification 
he  must  be  conspicuously  paraded. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  the  manner  of  his  resignation  had 
made  it  impossible  for  a  successor  to  be  ap- 
pointed, forlwhomsoever  assumed  the  toga  sub- 
jected himself  inevitably  to  the  reproach  [of 
Buckleyism.  In  fact,  Max  imitating  the  tac- 
tics of  ,the  octopus,  had  so  blackened  the 
Democratic  waters  with  the  secretions  of  his 
imagination,  that  no  one  dared  go  to  the 
rescue  of  the  drowning  party  for  fear  of  defile- 
ment. I  think,  though,  he  realized  how 
erroneous  his  course  had  been  at  the  general 
meeting  last  week,  for  his  explanations  were 
received  with  a  degeee  of  coldness  that  would 
have  frozen  the  stupidest  of  political  tacti- 
cians into  comprehension.  To-day  Mr.  Popper 
is  one  of  the  most  unpopular  men  in  the 
Democracy,  though  the  opportunity  of  regain- 
ing lost  ground  is  well  within  his  grasp.  His 
pettiness  has  antagonized  the  active  fighting 
element  by  whose  action  he  had  been  elevated 
to  leadership.  It  now  behooves  him  to  recon- 
cile this  section  by  becoming  a  leader  not  in 
word,  but  in  deed,  by  directing  an  aggressive 
fight  against  the  Republicans,  by  developing 
the  courage,  backbone  and  the  executive 
ability  necessary  to  save  the  party  from  col- 
lapse. If  he  does  no  more  than  cease  ghost- 
hunting  and  creating  discords  in  the  ranks  of 
the  party,  he  will  have  a  chance  to  make  a 
brave  struggle  against  the  odds  that  confront 
the  Democracy,  and  I  promise  him  recognition 
in  quarters  wherein  recognition  is  most  desira- 
ble and  valuable. 

*  *  * 

Considering  conditions,  the  project  of  post- 
poning the  primaries  must  commend  itself  to 
the  judgment  of  the  party.  So  much  has 
been  written  on  the  subject  these  last  two 
weeks,  the  actual  plan  has  been  submerged  by 
the  flood  of  verbiage.  It  is,  simply,  that  the 
committees  in  each  of  the  sixteen  districts 
shall  appoint  eight  delegates,  or  144  in  all, 
leaving  twelve  to  be  selected  at  large.  These 
144  names  will  be  presented  to  the  general 
committee,  which  shall  have  power  to  excise 
all  individuals  against  whom  there  exists  the 
suspicion  of  disaffection.  In  this  way  no  per- 
son dor  clique  can  control  the  delegation,  and 
the  city  will  have  an  adequate  and  respectable 
representation  in  the  convention.  The  solitary 
objection  to  the  scheme  is  that  it  ensures  a  new 
lease  of  life  to  the  committee,  but  when  the 
terrors  of  the  moment  have  been  dissipated,  it 
will  not  be  difficult  to  dissolve  that  body.  Its 
members  realize  that  it  has  really  ceased  to  be 
representative. 

*    *  * 

MORE  IMPORTANT  to  the  Democracy 
than  the  reconciliation  of  Max  Popper  and 
his  imagination  is  the  great  Examiner  ques- 
tion. If  some  one  will  inform  the  guiding 
element  of  the  party  where  the  "Monarch" 
may  be  found  after  nominations,  he  will  have 
performed  an  inestimable  service.  There  is  a 
disposition  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Hearst,  or, 
rather,  of  his  advisers,  to  jump  the  track,  and 
as  "the  young  man"  is  soon  to  return  to 
Washington  and  his  friend  John  Wedderburn, 
it  is  safe  to  believe  a  policy  has  been  decided 
on. .  Undoubtedly  there  is  a  determination  on 


Mission  street  to  enforce  on  the  party  all  its 
shibboleths,  and  if  the  convention  cannot  con- 
vert the  socialism  of  the  Examiner' s  editorial 
department  into  material  for  platform  planks, 
then  it  is  safe  to  presume  Willie  will  support 
some  independent  ticket.  If  he  is  strong 
enough  to  create  a  new  party  and  lead  it  to 
success,  it  is  certain  he  will  do  so,  but  the  in- 
fluence of  the  organ  is  purely  destructive,  and 
its  support  of  a  proposition  or  an  individual 
make  both  impossible. 

*  *  * 

In  this  connection  I  am  only  as  wise  as  an- 
other, and  offer  but  the  current  assumption. 
It  is  that  the  Examiner' ' s  preference  is  for  an 
independent,  or  non-partisan  movement,  and 
if  the  Democracy  give  but  half  an  opportunity 
most  assuredly  it  will  be  taken  advantage  of, 
and  the  guns  turned  on  the  party  nominees. 
Nothing  if  not  sensational,  the  paper  is  ever 
on  the  lookout  for  the  policy  that  will  make  it 
most  conspicuous,  and  into  the  plans  of  its 
management  the  success  or  failure  of  the  De- 
mocracy enter  not  at  all.  Indeed,  as  some  one 
very  justly  said  :  "  The  Exa?niner  is  as  un- 
grateful as  a  Republic  and  as  consistent  as  a 
weather-cock."  It  is  also  as  far-sighted  as  a 
Front-street  merchant.  However,  without  the 
tacit  support,  or  rather  complicity  of  Mr. 
Hearst,  the  Democracy  cannot  hope  for  suc- 
cess. Indeed,  that,  under  the  most  favorable 
circumstances,  seems  sadly  remote.  Still, 
much  might  be  done  with  Jackson  Temple  at 
the  head  of  a  ticket,  a  strong,  honest  platform 
with  Populists  fads  omitted  and  the  Examiner 
bombarding  its  opponents.  There  is  a  feeling 
against  Estee  throughout  the  country  and  in 
town  that  his  remarkable  utterances  on  the 
Funding  Bill  will  tend  to  increase  rather  than 
to  minimize,  and  the  chance  for  a  strong  and 
honest  man  is  excellent. 

* 

That  the  Examiner  is  much  more  gratified 
at  the  attitude  of  Max  Popper  than  the  rest  of 
the  party  is  improbable.  It  was  he  who  made 
it  see  his  Buckley  ghost,  and  persuaded  it  into 
the  hysterical  protestations  which  so  disgusted 
the  active  element.  When  the  Purity  Com- 
mittee was  purifying,  it  left  him  to  his  own 
devices,  and  while  it  is  still  his  supporter, 
there  is  but  little  cordiality  in  its  commenda- 
tion, and  it  would  willingly  escape  from  its 
bargain  if  an  opportunity  offered.  One  reason 
why  it  failed  to  assist  the  last  Non-Partisan 
Convention  which  Colonel  Burns  engineered, 
was  that  the  Ca//-Bui/e/i?i  had  infused  their 
identity  into  it.  The  initiated  looking  for 
straws,  find  indications  in  a  reproduction  of  a 
Call  editorial  by  Mr.  Hearst,  but  perhaps  that 
is  a  warning  rather  than  an  announcement. 
If  the  Examiner  is  really  so  essential  I  would 
favor  electing  Willie  Hearst  to  succeed  Max 
Popper,  save  that,  I  believe,  he  could  not 
count  on  his  own  support  for  more  than  two 
weeks  at  a  time. 

*  *  * 

SAM  DAVIS  who  originated  and  so  persist- 
ently boomed  the  '49  Camp  idea  did  not  get 
a  dollar  out  of  it  in  return  for  his  efforts.  At 
the  last  meeting  of  the  directors  a  surplus  in 


the  treasury  was  voted  to  Major  Frank 
McLaughlin  who  invested  $3,500  in  the  stock. 
The  enterprise  it  seems  was  extravagantly 
managed — Sam  says  dishonestly  and  does  not 
hesitate  to  be  particular  in  his  accusations. 
After  the  gates  were  closed  the  accounts  were 
made  out  and  the  disposition  of  the  cash  in 
hand  considered.  There  was  about  enough  to 
declare  a  dividend  of  two  cents  per  share,  but 
as  that  would  not  reimburse  McLaughlin  for 
his  output — the  entire  amount  was  given  to  him 
him  to  the  positive  disgust  of  Sam  Davis.  The 
complacent  manner  in  which  he  was  deprived 
of  the  fruits  of  so  much  toil  does  not  satisfy  him 
at  all  and  he  has  placed  the  matter  in  the  hands 
of  Lloyd  &  Wood.  Some  interesting  develop- 
ments may  be  anticipated  when  the  suit  comes 
to  be  tried  and  what  Sam  is  particularly  in- 
terested in  is  an  accidental  fire  which  destroyed 
the  accounts. 

*  * 

IT  IS  SO  LONG  since  the  courts  have 
had  a  cause  celrbre  that  the  greatest  interest 
has  been  developed  over  the  Martin  will  case. 
Especially  has  the  Bar  watched  the  progress 
of  the  contest,  and  the  methods  of  the  lawyers 
in  control  are  the  subjects  of  more  controversy 
outside  the  tribunal  than  the  evidence  either 
introduces  gives  rise  to  within.  Perhaps  the 
participation  of  Grove  Johnson  adds,  in  the 
estimation  of  the  legal  fraternity,  an  element 
of  importance.  His  prominence  in  the  Heath 
case  and  the  persistent  "  booming "  he  has 
had  in  the  Examiner  gives  rise  to  a  deal  of 
curiosity  as  to  his  ability,  and  his  every  move 
is  watched  in  an  effort  to  arrive  at  an  honest 
estimate  of  his  actual  capacity.  It  is  unfor- 
tunate in  this  case  he  should  be  matched 
against  so  skillful  and  polished  an  advocate  as 
Mr.  Delmas,  for  the  contrast  between  the  style 
of  the  two  men  is  almost  elemental.  One  is 
a  master  of  all  court  tactics,  cold,  impassive, 
keen,  searching,  proficient  in  dialectics,  with 
an  inimitable  verbal  dexterity  in  shaping  his 
questions. 

The  other  poses,  jokes,  gyrates  for  the 
benefit  of  the  reporters,  is  smart,  flippant, 
audacious — all  with  an  undeniable  cleverness 
and  effect,  but  in  comparison  with  the  concise 
neatness  the  deft  flexibility  of  his  opponent 
his  style  suffers.  It  is  the  difference  between  a 
chromo  and  an  admirably  painted  landscape, 
wherein  every  touch  tells  and  every  stroke  is 
calculated.  Still  the  case  is  so  remarkable  a  one 
and  the  evidence  so  contradictory  that  all  the 
resources  of  Delmas,  Rogers  and  their  associ- 
ates will  be  needed  to  win  a  verdict,  just  as  it 
will  require  all  Attorney  Johnson  knows  to 
neutralize  the  forger}*  testimony  of  Expert 
Breckenfeld.  Sensations  have  been  so  fre- 
quent throughout  the  trial  that  nothing  would 
now  surprise  either  side,  and  it  may  be  the 
strange  developments  are  not  over  with.  I 
am  inclined  to  agree  with  Johnson's  critics  in 
their  assertion  that  he  made  an  error  in  intro- 
ducing General  Williams,  whose  evidence 
assisted  his  side  of  the  case  but  slightly,  and 
under  cross-examination  he  proved  a  veritable 
boomerang  to  the  cause  of  his  friends  in  the 
same  way  as  Attorney-General  Hart  did. 
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It  is  a  bit  curious  to  watch  the  demeanor  of 
Johnson,  whose  mobile  face  reflects  every 
twist  and  turn  of  the  evidence.  In  the  be- 
ginning of  the  trial  he  vaunted  his  readiness  to 
subject  his  witnesses  to  any  imaginable  test 
but  that  is  a  pose  he  has  since  vacated  and  is 
now  as  ready  with  his  objections  as  his  oppo- 
nents were  last  week.  He  must  be  credited 
with  skill  in  marshalling  evidence,  however, 
though  he  is  palpably  by  no  means  the  great 
lawyer  the  Examiner  would  have  us  believe. 
I  cannot  but  think  whatever  sentiment  the 
demeanor  of  Mrs.  John  Martin  and  her  boy 
originally  aroused  has  been  dissipated  by  the 
introduction  of  the  letter  in  which  Henry 
Martin  is  made  to  admit  himself  the  father  of 
her  son.  However  valuable  as  evidence  it 
stigmatises  inexcusably  the  child  and  no  inher- 
itance, however  great,  can  wipe  away  so  black 
a  stain  upon  his  parentage. 

*  * 
* 

THE  FINANCIAL  statement  of  the  Mid- 
winter Fair  will  soon  be  available.  It  is  to  be 
a  most  voluminous  document — entering  into 
the  minutest  details  and  presenting  an  account 
of  every  cent  from  every  source.  I  am  told 
its  publication  will  certainly  discredit  the  as- 
sertions of  certain  concessionaires,  who  claim 
to  have  lost  huge  sums  of  money.  Their  re- 
ceipts may  be  calculated  easily  enough  from 
the  figures  the  statement  will  furnish,  and 
there  is  certainly  reason  to  marvel  at  the  im- 
mense sums  expended  by  the  populace  and 
visitors.  As  for  the  surplus,  I  am  told  it  can- 
not be  more  than  $100,000  at  the  outside,  for 
the  management  is  still  under  heavy  expense 
in  the  direction  of  maintaining  its  staff  of 
guards  and  executive  officials.  However,  the 
buildings  are  in  process  of  demolition,  and. 
it  will  not  be  long  before  the  Fair  is  a  barren 
waste  with  bare  patches  of  earth  to  speak  of 
the  glories  of  its  prime.  This  surplus  Mr. 
De  Young  proposes  to  use  in  starting  the  art 
gallery  which  is  to  stand  as  the  memorial  of 
the  exhibition. 

*  *  * 

He  has  already  purchased  a  variety  of  ob- 
jets  d'art,  and,  I  believe,  is  negotiating  for  the 
Dort'  vase,  which  a  good  many  people  seem 
to  think  should  be  kept  here.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  the  Director- General  will  be  induced  to 
consider  the  worth  of  some  of  the  French 
pictures.  There  are  several  Coreots,  a 
Daubigny,  and  one  or  two  other  canvasses, 
the  educational  effect  of  which  would  cer- 
tainly be  great.  Curious  as  it  may  seem,  I 
have  not  heard  that  any  movement  is  on  foot 
to  make  public  recognition  of  Mr.  De  Young's 
services  in  connection  with  the  Fair.  He  has 
certainly  performed  a  public  benefit  of  the 
greatest  moment,  kept  the  town  active  during 
a  commercial  depression,  and  even  if  he  has 
reaped  a  little  honor  and  glory  en  route,  that 
should  not  blind  the  community  to  his  great 
exertions  and  self-sacrifice.  If  no  other  way 
suggests  itself,  there  should  be  a  convention 
of  the  chief  municipal  bodies  and  an  unanimous 
and  generous  expression  of  the  city's  obliga- 
tion. 

ft  Brr  *  * 

TO  TALENTED  youth,  threading  the 
maze  of  obscurity  our  benevolent  rich  have 
been  accused  of  lending  a  doubly  armored  ear. 
This  evidence  offered  by  struggling  aspirants 
and  their  kind  friends,  has  all  the  charm  of 
falibility.  Demands  upon  the  beneficently 
wealthy,  come  not  by  twos  and  threes,  but  in 

I  ungovernable  swarms,  so  that  their  good  deeds 
are  done  in  well-guarded  secrecy,  as  much 
from  the  protective  instinct  as  the  motive  of 
delicacy.    The  catalogue  of  benefits  conferred 

I  upon  artistic  aspirants  by  Mrs.  Huntington, 


Mrs.  Hearst  and  Mrs.  Stanford  has  grown 
quite  ponderous.  To  musicians  there  has  al- 
ways been  an  especial  indulgence  granted,  and 
despite  numerous  disappointments  liberally 
provided  by  the  aspirants  for  honors,  these 
ladies  still  lend  their  purses  to  new  commers 
from  time  to  time. 

*    *  * 


enterprise  to  San  Francisco  than  were  set  forth 
in  a  letter  by  Win.  Maitland  in  last  Saturday's 
Report.  I  am  aware  the  subject  is  not  the 
most  readable  to  those  who  are  not  specially 
interested,  but  the  letter  in  question  is  so  well 
and  firmly  written  that  it  is  worth  the  exertion 
of  turning  up  the  paper  and  running  through  it. 

*    *  * 


Mrs  Hearst,  always  generous  to  artists  and 
the  deservingly  talented,  has  once  again  been 
the  means  of  making  possible  a  fine  career  to 
a  young  violinist.  With  the  privilege  of  five 
years  of  study  in  Germany,  Hother  Wismer  is 
endowed  through  Mrs.  Hearst's  discerning 
liberality.  On  the  culture  gained  under  some 
years  study  with  Mr.  Hermann  Brandt,  and 
additional  years  with  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel,  the 
discipline  of  Joachim  combined  with  the  in- 
fluence of  a  German  musical  atmosphere 
should  bring  a  rich  result.  Talent  of  the  best 
kind,  and  a  fair  temperment  belong  naturally 
to  this  aspirant,  whose  character  will  possibly 
develope  largely  under  the  powerful  lights 
bearing  on  it.  A  benefit  concert  later  in 
the  month  will  give  the  musical  cult  an  op- 
portunity of  judging  for  itself  of  Mr.  Wis- 
mer's  accomplishments  and  talent.  Of  course, 
there  are  many  cases  of  distinct  ability  lack- 
ing the  advantages  of  that  atmosphere  which 
Europe  alone  can  give,  but  the  vocal  gifts  of 
Miss  Daisy  Cressy,  and  Miss  Anna  Selkirk 
stand  pre-emently  in  need  of  the  support  of 
some  gracious  Mrs.  Hearst. 

*    *  * 

A  good  deal  has  been  written  from  time  to 
time  about  the  Nicaraguan  Canal,  but  I  do  not 
ever  remember  reading  a  more  concise  and 
lucid  presentation  of  the  advantages  of  the 


"Mother's  Gift"  is  the  title  of  a  new 
cradle  song  just  published.  The  words  are 
written  by  George  A.  Adam,  of  Circus  Maxi- 
mus  fame,  and  are  particularly  tasteful  ;  the 
music,  which  is  by  Emile  A.  Bruguiere  Jr., 
is  very  sweet  and  catchy.  The  combination 
of  these  two  clever  people  is  a  most  happy 
one,  and  if,  as  I  hear,  this  is  merely  the  first 
of  a  series  of  songs  which  they  have  in  prepar- 
ation, some  excellent  work  may  be  looked  for. 


IN  BANKING  circles,  the  industry  th»t 
refuses  the  solace  of  a  holiday  is  no  longer 
translated  devotion.  On  the  contrary,  it  in- 
duces suspicion  and  possibly  compulsory 
retirement.  This  is  all  on  account  of  Mr. 
Melville  whose  little  adventure  has  not  been 
without  moral  on  California  street.  One  de- 
duction is  positive — had  this  most  interesting 
young  gentleman  sought  a  week  or  two  in  the 
mountains,  had  he  given  way  to  an  illness — 
then  would  his  defalcations  have  been  discov- 
ered and  the  recent  expose  precipitated.  Con- 
sidering the  intelligence  of  the  young  man  it 
is  curious  he  did  not  lay  his  plans  for  escape 
with  greater  skill.  The  disappearance  should 
have  had  less  of  the  appearance  of  preparation, 
above  all  there  need  have  been  no  confidantes. 
Besides,  the  cross  country  trip  was  an  idiocy. 
There  are  fastenesses  in  the  Sierras,  wherein 
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Melville  might  have  grown  old  without  the 
interference  of  one  of  Captain  Lees'  myrmi- 
dons. Or  he  might  have  disappeared  without 
warning — disguised  himself  with  the  arts  of 
the  actor,  taken  passage  on  a  northbound 
steamer  and  who  would  have  been  a  bit  the 
wiser. 

*  ±  * 

After  so  salutary  a  warning  it  is  fair  to  pre- 
sume that  the  Bank  of  California  will  advert 
to  some  modern  system  of  managing  its  em- 
ployes. Among  the  aimiable  eccentricities  of 
Thomas  Brown  is  a  fond  regard  for  the  fine 
old  method  that  prevailed  in  the  dark  ages  of 
his  youth.  Perhaps  the  change  may  go  a  bit 
hard  with  the  men  who  have  refrained  from 
running  away,  but  then  it  is  only  a  handful, 
after  all,  the  institution  has  within  its  pre- 
cincts. 

*  a  * 

FROM  CERTAIN  indications  that  seemed 
pointed  I  inferred  recently  that  Colonel  Burns 
was  determined  on  becoming  diplomatic.  No 
longer  would  designing  Examiner  reporters 
trick  him  into  damaging  admissions  not  again 
would  he  be  persuaded  into  exhibiting  his 
hand  before  declaring  his  game.  But  I  find 
I  have  done  the  Colonel  an  injustice.  He  is 
as  generously  indiscreet  as  ever,  as  regally 
careless  of  impertinent  constructions  as  though 
he  really  were  master  of  his  own  and  his 
friends'  destinies.  A  variety  ot  interesting 
conclusions  might  readily  be  based  on  the 
following  episode,  if  space  were  less  valuable 
than  it  has  become,  but  my  readers  are  intelli- 
gent enough  for  all  the  necessary  deductions. 
A  gentleman  of  some  respectability  conceived 
the  idea  that  it  might  be  profitable  to  go  to 
Sacramento  as  a  Senator.  Why  this  misguided 
ambition  in  one  who  might  be  thought  to  have 
known  better,  I  am  not  revealing.  He  had  it, 
and  consumed,  I  suppose,  by  the  impatience 
incident  to  an  aspiration,  waited  on  Colonel 
Dan  Burns  at  the  Baldwin.  With  due  defer- 
ence he  stated  his  mission. 

*  *  * 

With  a  lordly  wave  of  the  hand  the  Auto- 
crat replied: 

"  My  dear  sir,  I  have  no  doubt  you'll  make 
an  admirable  Senator,  but  you'll  have  to  see 
my  friend  Stow  at  the  Crocker  Building.  I 
have  turned  over  to  him  the  legislative  end  of 
the  campaign.  There'll  be  no  difficult}' 
though — you  know  Stow  of  course  ?  " 

"  Yes — the  candidate  knew  Stow  and  down 
he  went  to  the  Crocker  Building  and  was  ush- 
ered into  the  presence  of  the  great  manipula- 
tor. The  interchange  of  salutations  was  po- 
lite. 

"  Mr.  Stow,  "  he  said,  "  I  want  to  represent 
the — district  in  the  State  Senate  and  at  Colo- 
nel Burns'  suggestion  I  have  come  to  you  to 
see  if  my  candidacy  would  be  acceptable  to 
the  leaders  of  the  party." 

"Quite  so,"  said  Mr.  Stow  complacently. 
"  We  want  men  like  you  in  the  Legislature — 
men  of  character  and  position.  You  have 
some  strength  in  the  district,  of  course?  " 

Yes  —  the  candidate  thought  nomination 
equivalent  to  election. 

"That  is  good,"  continued  Mr.  Stow. 
There  is  another  point,  though — if  you  go  to 
Sacramento  you  would  be  guided  by  me  about 
certain  matters — you  would  let  me  suggest 
how  you  will  vote  on  certain  questions?"  The 
great  man  looked  severely  at  the  candidate 
from  under  his  bushy  big  eyebrows. 

11  In  what  matters — for  instance — "  inquired 
the-man-who-would-be-a- Legislator  —  rather 
suspiciously. 

"  In  the  selection  of  a  United  States  Sena- 
tor for  instance — you  would  let  me  guide 
you?" 


"  No  sir,  I  should  follow  my  own  judgment." 

"Then  you  will  not  go  to  Sacramento," 
commented  Mr.  Stow,  as  he  rose  from  his  desk 
to  usher  out  the  candidate. 

*  *  * 

About  the  proceeding  there  is  something  so 
charmingly  frank  and  ingenuous  that  it  ap- 
peals to  one's  admiration.  What  inimitable 
confidence  in  the  face  of  existing  conditions! 

*  .  * 

THE  INITIATED  are  not  explaining 
Colonel  Dan  Burns'  assumption  of  office  on 
the  score  of  industry.  No  one  denies  the 
autocrat's  energy,  of  course,  but  quite  another 
reason  is  offered  for  his  accepting  the  Secre- 
taryship of  the  State  Central  Committee. 
Connected  in  a  mysterious  way  with  the  Colo- 
nel is  a  person  named  Basset,  whom  I  am  told, 
persuaded  himself  that  his  services  to  the 
part}' — by  which  is  meant  his  late  fidelity  to 
Dan — called  for  the  recognition  of  that  Secre- 
taryship. He  asked  for  it  and  it  did  not  seem 
he  could  be  refused  on  appropriate  grounds. 
He  would  not  have  relished  being  told  that 
Insurance  Commissioner  Higgins  was  the  per- 
son intended  by  the  Republican  fates  for  the 
position,  though  that  exactly  was  the  condi- 
tion of  affairs.  Considering  the  potency  of 
the  autocrat  one  might  have  thought  an  of- 
fice under  that  of  President  too  low  for  him, 
but  in  order  to  save  the  feelings  of  Mr.  Hig- 
gins and  Mr.  Basset  he  stepped  into  the 
breach. 

*  *  * 

The  relations  between  the  Colonel  and  Mr. 
Higgins  are  quite  the  closest  on  record  and  in 
the  course  of  time,  I  am  persuaded  the  former 
will  resign  in  favor  of  his  friend  who,  in  the 
meantime,  will  do  most  of  the  work.  Mr. 
Steppacher,  as  before,  will  figure  as  assistant, 
and  whosoever  would  see  the  great  man  must 
negotiate  initially  with  the  Cerberus. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTERESTING  information  is 
vouchsafed  from  a  reliable  source  that  the 
Examiner's  candidate  for  Governor  on  the 
Democratic  ticket  is  no  less  important  an  op- 
ponent of  railroad  and  corporations  than  W.  W. 
Foote.  Besides  being  Mr.  Hearst's  attorney  in 
infinite  libel  suits,  Mr.  Foote  has  considerable 
exterior  individuality.  He  is  identified  with 
politics  in  a  variety  of  connections,  is  a  stal- 
wart exponent  of  Jacksonian  principles  and  is 
on  fairly  good  terms  with  Grover  Cleveland, 
sometime  President  of  the  United  States.  Be- 
ing quite  a  positive  person  in  his  way,  and 
given  to  expressing  unfavorable  opinions  about 
poeple  who  don't  think  his  way,  Mr.  Foote 
has  quite  a  cortege  of  enemies — of  course  not 
as  many  as  the  Examiner' s  support  will  earn 
for  him,  but  enough  for  any  one  man  at  the 
time  of  life  Mr.  Foote  has  arrived  at.  Still  he 
is  a  fairly  frank  fighter,  and  it  remains  to  be 
seen  whether,  when  his  name  is  mooted,  there 
will  be  a  rising  against  him  or  not.  Who 
knows  but  that  Boss  Hearst  may  not  circulate 
a  petition  in  his  behalf  and  win  him  as  many 
signatures  as  he  has  circulation. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  Judge  Coffey  is  hedged  in  by 
legal  celebrities  in  the  Martin  will  case,  their 
eminence  does  not  conceal  his  eccentric  per- 
sonality. From  the  journalistic  point  of  view 
he  gathers  higher  honors  than  any  of  the  con- 
testants, and  has  had  himself  pictured  more 
frequently  than  even  Mrs.  John  Martin.  Curi- 
ously enough,  none  of  the  artists  have  caught 
his  expression,  and  in  not  one  of  the  dailies 
did  I  see  any  mention  of  certain  strange  an- 
tics he  performed  throughout  the  afternoon  of 
Monday  last.    Besides  being  an  irritable  per- 


sonage, and,  of  course,  a  wit,  Judge  Coffey 
has  an  inordinately  sensitive  epidermis.  Like 
the  Princess  in  the  story,  he  could  easily  dis- 
cern a  pea  under  twenty  mattresses,  provided, 
of  course,  they  were  not  of  the  genus  wire  or 
spring,  and  I  suppose  no  one  in  San  Francisco 
suffers  more  keenly  from  the  depredations  of 
that  intrusive  little  insect  the  flea.  To  with- 
stand its  assaults  one  requires  to  be  calloused 
to  a  degree  few  men  out  of  Russia  or  Alaska 
attain,  and  the  Probate  jurist  is  callous  only  to 
the  sufferings  of  the  lawyers  he  inflicts  his  wit 
upon. 

*    *  * 

No  one  need  be  specially  surprised  at  the 
Judge's  unpopularity  in  the  County  Clerk's 
office.  While  I  am  sure  none  of  Mr.  Haley's 
deputies  would  cut  the  judicial  throat,  few 
would  hesitate  at  the  infliction  of  any  minor 
ill  occasion  left  opportunity  for.  It  seems  he 
incurred  the  particular  hatred  of  one  observ- 
ant deputy,  who,  because  of  a  vigorous  repri- 
mand, swore  vengeance.  In  an  evil  hour  for 
the  Judge  he  learned  his  weakness,  and  at  re- 
cess on  Monday  this  myrmidon  led  to  the 
dais,  whereon  the  jurist  sits,  a  huge  New- 
foundland of  nomadic  tendencies.  Not  a  soul 
was  there  in  the  courtroom  to  interfere  with  or 
observe  his  actions,  so  he  proceeded  to  comb 
carefully  the  dog's  shaggy  fleece.  The  conse- 
quences of  his  action  are  easily  inferred.  The 
operation  over  with,  the  dog  was  driven  off 
and  no  one  a  bit  the  wiser.  All  that  afternoon 
the  unfortunate  Judge  squirmed  and  tingled. 
The  irritation  was  not  confined  to  one  location, 
for  the  irritation  was  everywhere.  If  ever 
torment  justified  bad  temper  this  was  the  time, 
but  as  he  knew  nothing  about  the  dog  or  the 
deputy,  it  was  a  veritable  martyrdom  without 
that  element  of  consolation  which  vengeance 
in  anticipation  supplies. 
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THE  JINKS  CARTOON. 


JOHN   STANTON'S  TRIPTIC. 


The  time  approaches  for  the  Midsummer 
Jinks  of  Bohemia.  It  is  at  the  auspicious 
moment  when  the  thoughts  of  the  entire  insti- 
tution are  on  the  redwoods  bent  that  last 
year's  cartoon  makes  it  appearance  upon  the 
club  walls.  John  Stanton  was  a  long  time  at 
it.  It  took  him  a  year  to  paint  a  triptic.  But 
his  picture  is  an  ornament.  The  representa- 
tion of  one  of  the  greatest  jinks  that  Bohemia 
ever  had  was  the  harder  because  it  had  to  be 
a  combination  of  two  distinct  features,  a  prob- 
lem tasking  the  imagination  of  the  artist  to 
the  utmost..  An  enormous  polished  redwood 
plaque  contains,  deeply  wrought  into  it,  one 
large  center  and  two  smaller  side  panels.  A 
small  golden  cord  runs  around  each  of  them, 
and  the  beautiful  grain  of  our  proud  king  of 
the  forest  harmonizes  in  perfect  pitch  with  the 
canvass  and  subjects. 

In  the  center  panel  a  bright  streak  of  vivid, 
brilliant  light,  skimming  over  the  heads  of  the 
dimly  discernible  audience,  bathes  the  center  in 
light  and  glory.  The  Bohemian,  lifting  up  his 
hand  toward  the  fluttering  white  dove,  is 
clothed  in  a  red  mantel,  in  a  tight-fitting 
blouse,  short  trunks  and  thonged  sandals. 
Only  one  side  of  his  fine  head  is  lit  up.  The 
features  in  semi-darkness  suggest  the  physiog- 
nomy so  venerated  in  Bohemia — that  of  Gen- 
eral Barnes.  His  pose  is  dramatic — half 
lifting  himself  from  the  ground,  as  if  his  own 


and  others  reveal  themselves  in  well-caught 
portraiture.  The  background,  where  the 
audience  fills  up  tier  after  tier,  reaching  far 
back  into  the  depth  of  the  woods,  deep  pur- 
ples and  blues,  suggests  the  contrast  between 
the  vivid  glare  of  light  and  the  sombre  aisles 
of  the  forest.  The  character  of  the  redwood's 
self  is  hardly  brought  out,  as  if  the  whole 
picture  centered  entirely  upon  the  idealistic 
impression  rendered  by  the  artist.  The  red- 
wood trunks  merely  indicate  where  these 
giants  begin  to  rise  into  the  night,  and  men- 
tally one  follows  their  flight  to  heaven,  and 
the  Bohemians  unconsciously  glance  into  the 
corner  where  Tavernier's  apotheosis  of  the 
Midsummer  Jinks  in  the  redwoods  stands  as 
the  greatest  monument  of  the  departed  artist, 
as  the  expression  of  Bohemia's  highest  rites, 
as  the  most  wonderful  juxtaposition  of  the 
silvering  light  of  the  moon  and  the  lurid 
flames  of  the  burial  and  cremation  of  Care. 
Stanton's  new  cartoon  is  a  beautiful  commen- 
tary on  Tavernier's  glorious  pastel. 

At  the  right  of  the  main  cartoon  is  a  panel 
showing  the  high  priest  of  the  Druids  in  flow- 
ing snow-white  garments,  crowned  with  the 
peaked  cap  of  the  Drudical  costume,  one  hand 
holding  the  torch,  the  other  lifted  with  a  pow- 
erful gesture  of  command.  Here  again  light 
and  shade  are  in  vivid  and  strong  contrast. 
On  the  other  side  is  a  panel  that  contains  a 
picture  of  his  Satanic  Majesty,  and  is  a  sym- 
phony in  red.  A  few  strong,  straight,  bril- 
liant high  lights  indicate  the  features  of  Ned 
Hamilton,  whose  sonorous  rhetoric  was  so  per- 
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HOUSE 
FURNISHING 


A  comfortable  and  beautiful 
interior  is  more  satisfying 
than  all  exterior  decoration. 
It  is  easy  to  obtain,  too, 
without  a  great  outlay  of 
money.  Goods  of  low  cost 
are  now  made  of  such  ex- 
cellence of  design  and  col- 
oring that  it  is  more  a 
matter  of  good  taste  than 
a  long  purse. 

We  have  everything  with 
which    to    furnish   a  house 
completely : 
CARPETS 
FURNITURE 
BEDDING 
CURTAINS 
WINDOW  SHADES 
In  any  manner,  as  regards 
style  or  price,  that  may  be 
desired, 

W.  &  J.  SLOANE  &  CO. 


eloquence  gave  wings  to  his  body.  Back 
toward  the  right  is  the  catafalque  before  the 
throne  upon  which  the  Druids  form  their  cruel 
tribunal.  Joe  Redding,  in  a  red  robe,  stands 
near.  Beside  him  flash  the  snow-white  gar- 
ments of  the  priest,  while  more  in  the  fore- 
ground is  one  of  the  guardian  neophythes. 
Smoking  torches  light  up  the  deep  recesses  of 
the  redwoods  where  the  doomed  prisoners 
stand  huddled  together  in  suggestive  outline. 
Directly  in  the  front  is  an  assemblage  of 
known  Bohemians,  large  heads  comprising 
some  of  the  well  known  men  of  the  club — 
Uncle  George  Bromley,  Al.  Geberding,  Louis 
Sloss,  Jr.,  Frank  Stone,  Donald  de  V.  Graham 


feet  a  contrast  to  the  mellow  flow  of  eloquence 
of  Bohemia's  representative.  The  features 
steeped  in  gloom,  the  whole  figure  suggestive 
of  wickedness,  is  admirably  characterized. 
Indeed,  the  design  throughout  is  excellent, 
and  expresses  fittingly  the  memorable  scene 
with  it  wealth  of  interesting  and  poetic  asso- 
ciations. Scakaiikus. 


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  18X9 


All  house  holders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


fejS;       Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1.H93 
'        Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 
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Madeline  Lucette 
Ryley  lias  done  much 
better  for  John  Drew 
and  his  Company 
than  Henry  Guy 
Carleton,  or  even  the 
virtuous  translator  of 
the  wicked  Bisson  et 
Carres.  "Christopher 
Jr.,"  is  a  vastly  enter- 
taining little  comedy, 
bright,  breezy  and 
singularly  clean.  It 
was  remarkably  well 
played  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Monday  night — Miss  Ad- 
ams giving  at  last  some 
evidence  of  the  much 
talked-of  talent  and  rising 
to  delightful  comedy  in 
response  to  the  several  in- 
spiring situations.  Her 
"Matilda  -  Dora  -  Dwyer  - 
Hedway"  is  an  altogether 
charming  young  person — 
charming  enough  to  war- 
rant the  infatuation  of 
Christopher  or  any  other 
man,  in  the  face  of  legal 
and  minor  difficulties. 
Christopher  was,  himself, 
distinctly  loveable,  and 
Drew  and  Miss  Adams,  for 
the  first  time  since  they 
have  been  playing  here, 
really  appeared  to  advan- 
tage together.  Miss  Adams  brought  her  biz- 
arre accent,  her  fatiguing  laughter  and  all  her 
small  affectations  on  the  stage  with  her,  but 
she  was  considerate  enough  to  forget  them, 
now  and  then,  as  she  warmed  to  her  engag- 
ing role,  and  lost  them  utterly  in  the  last  act, 
when  her  work — even  in  the  little  sad  song, 
sung  in  such  a  small,  tender  voice — was  deli- 
cate, finished  and  satisfying. 


The  Drew  Company  is  not,  on  the  whole, 
as  well  dressed  as  one  might,  with  reason,  ex- 
pect from  a  combination  so  utterly  New  York. 
Miss  Adams  has  one  pretty  frock  of  innocent 
muslin — which  might  have  been  made  any- 
where out  of  the  Metropolis — and  a  rather  good 
matinee  affair  which,  as  Suzanne  Blondet,she 
wrears  becomingly  to  breakfast  in  the  garden. 
But  at  no  time  is  she  attired  with  le  dernier 
cri  du  chic,  and  except  for  Mr.  Drew's  irre- 
proachable attire,  there  are  no  clothes  to  speak 
of  in  the  Company.  If  this  be  a  matter  of 
limited  salaries,  I  regret  my  indiscretion,  but 
I  believe  otherwise.  New  Yorkers  have  been 
too  insultingly  frank.  They  conscientiously 
wear  out  their  old  clothes  at  this  end  of  the 
route  under  the  innocent  impression  that  we 
will  not  know  the  difference  or,  if  they  have 


any  personal  prejudice  against  shabbiness, 
they  spare  themselves  the  labor  of  changes  of 
costume  here,  which  would  be  rigorously  re- 
quired of  them  by  the  fastidious  New  York 
audience.  Miss  Belmont's  red  frock  at  a 
coming-out  ball  was  quite  inexcusable  and 
even  in  Bombay,  English  ladies  of  the  wealth 
and  position  of  Mrs.  Christopher  Colt,  Sr. , 
do  not  affect  the  Salvation  Army  bonnet, 
which,  if  I  mistake  not,  Mrs.  Adams  also  wore 
in  France. 


Mrs.  Adams  has  some  unique  views  on  the 
subject  of  the  English  language  which  hap- 
pily are  not  shared  by  her  daughter.  By  the 
way,  is  it  her  daughter?  Miss  Adams  ex- 
presses herself  with  a  crisp  care  suggestive  of 
recent  application,  but  Mamma  Adams  speaks 
of  "Squoller"  and  comments  on  rules  that 
are  "undevviating" — a  word  which,  in  passing, 
I  may  mention,  is  not  to  be  found  in  Webster 
unabridged.  In  fact  English  is  no  more  con- 
spicuous among  the  resources  of  the  Drew 
Company  than  clothes.  They  all  say  "  its 
only  me"  and  "those  sort  of  things"  with  a 
cheerful  equality  of  ignorance  and  so  contagi- 
ous is  this  order  of  recklessness  that  on  Mon- 
day night  even  the  polished  Drew,  who  is  deli- 
cious in  Christopher  as  in  everything  he  plays, 
delivered  himself,  after  a  moment's  hesitation, 
of  the  word  "  undistinguishable"  and  at  once, 
looked  properly  ashamed  of  it.  From  the 
prejudiced  standpoint  of  education,  I  regard 
cultivated  speech  as  a  requisite  of  the  stage. 
But  it  is  singular  how  many  actors  and 
actresses  are  quite  independent  of  it  and  also, 
in  drawing-room  drama,  how  indifferent  they 
are  to  the  ordinary  observances  of  society. 
This  may  be  sometimes  the  fault  of  the  drama- 
tist, but  it  is  always  in  the  power  ot  the  actors 
to  correct  it.  For  instance,  in  Christopher  Jr. 
when  a  guest  is  presented  to  Mrs.  Colt,  in  her 
drawing-room,  she  acknowledges  both  the 
introduction  and  his  presence  under  her  roof 
with^  a  hurried  nod  dropped,  like  a  feather 
from  her  impassioned  flight  across  the  room 
after  the  tea  caddy.  The  Colts  were  rather 
queer,  anyway,  and  had  a  trick  of  carrying 
Whimper  about  with  them  and  talking  through 
him,  which  I  do  not  remember  as  characteristic 
of  society — even  of  the  self-made  and  recently- 
rich  variety. 


The  Glibbs  were  created  at  an  inspired 
moment  and  both  Kate  Meek  and  Frank 
Hatch  were  faithful  to  the  inspiration.  Mr. 
Glibb  is  a  wonderful  bit  of  pautomine  on 
which  Mr.  Hatch  is  to  be  sincerely  felicitated 
and  Mrs.  Glibb  is  the  best  work  Mrs.  Meek 
has  had  to  do  in  San  Francisco  and  she  does  it 
exceptionally  well.  Arthur  Byron  handled 
his  unpleasant  role  with  much  skill.  Frank 
Lamb  infused  the  touch  of  absolute  genius 
into  the  manner,  appearance  and  carriage  of 


the  bored  and  elegant  Whimper  and  Harry 
Harwood's  Christopher  pore  was  vigorous, 
obstinate,  forbidding,  and  self-sufficient  as  his 
author  evidently  intended  him  to  be.  Alto- 
gether the  Drew  Company  is  most  congenially 
cast  in  Christopher  Jr.  and  as  this  play  is  far 
and  away  the  best  in  the  Drew  repertoire,  the 
management  might,  wisely,  have  continued  it 
through  the  week. 


Mr.  Harrigan  should  strike  "  Squatter  Sov- 
ereignty "  from  his  repetoire.  The  play  is 
rough  and  dull  and  was  never  more  than  an 
extravagant  burlesque  at  best.  Now  that 
Shanty  Town  has  been  wiped  from  the  face  of 
New  York  civilization,  there  is  nothing  to 
point  the  humor,  which,  like  champagne  and 
other  things  effervescent,  must  be  fresh  to 
sparkle,  and  has  not  merit  enough  to  stand 
alone.  The  best  work  in  it,  Mr.  Harrigan 
has  given  us  in  other  and  better  efforts  and  its 
unique  claim  to  distinction,  apart  from  general 
inferiority,  is  the  goat,  who  could  be  introduced 
elsewhere  if  necessary.  And  the  necessity  is 
created  by  the  song,  which  we  would  certainly 
hate  to  lose.  It  is  one  of  the  best  of  Braham's, 
and  fascinating  in  its  distinctly  Irish  melan- 
choly. The  rest  we  could  really  do  without 
and  so,  I  think,  could  Harrigan.  The  make- 
up of  Felix  Mclntyre  is  great  and  he  has  some 
good  lines,  too,  in  the  dialogues  with  the 
Widdy  No'an — in  which  character  Sparks 
shines  in  a  entirely  new  light.  He  has  the 
star  song  of  the  evening,  and  a  lovely  Hiber- 
nian manner — especially  in  the  Second  Act, 
where  his  entrance  touches  on  the  sublime. 
The  "Squatter"  music  is  extremely  fetching. 
Young  Mooney  warbles  from  the  back  seat  of 
Paddy  Duffy's  Cart,  and  Harrigan,  himself, 
has  one  or  two  good  songs.  Burke  is  not 
particularly  well  cast  as  the  innocent  foot- 
man in  the  impossible  Dutch  family.  He  can 
afford,  however,  to  rest  throughout  one  play. 
He  has  excelled  in  everything  he  has  had  to 
do  so  far,  beginning  with  his  "  Tough  "  in 
"Reilly  and  the  400,"  and  going  a  step  higher, 
to  my  mind,  in  that  remarkably  clever  imper- 
sonation of  "  Airy  Rafferty."  He  is,  after 
Sparks,  the  brightest  member  of  the  Harrigan 
Company  and  I  understand  he  has,  besides 
his  own  work,  the  direction  of  all  the  dancing. 
If  this  be  so  he  is  to  be  congratulated  on  Dave 
Braham  who  seems  to  be  particularly  gifted  in 
both  his  head  and  his  heels.  The  women  have 
very  little  to  do  in  this  play,  Miss  Moore 
bubbles  vastly  through  the  Second  Act  and 
Maggie  Murphy  appears  for  a  few  miuutes 
looking  like  a  piano  lamp  with  a  pink  shade. 
Did  you  buy  that  hat  in  New  York,  Maggie, 
or  in  San  Francisco?  It  strikes  me  as  just  a 
little  "jay." 


The  enterprising  Mr.  Walter  who  manages 
the  Orpheum,  understands  the  charm  of  infinite 
variety  which  custom 
has  not  staled.  On 
this  week's  pro- 
gramme appears  the 
name  of  Gertie  Coch- 
ran, a  talented  infant 
of  three,  who,  dis- 
tinctly different  from 
the  usual  Phenome- 
non, is  not  addicted 
to  the  spouting  of 
poetry  nor  yet  the 
carolling  of  song. 
She  has,  simply,  the 
most  remarkable 
memory  in  the  world 
and  answers  two  thou- 
sand questions  on  sub- 
jects historical,  geographical,  political,  social, 
and  religious.  It  is  appalling!  The  child  has  a 
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story — brief  and  pathetic.  Just  when  it  began 
no  one  seems  to  know,  but  she  was  found,  at 
all  events,  only  a  few  months  ago,  begging 
her  bread  on  the  streets  of  Chicago.  It  was 
during  that  wave  of  riot  and  starvation  which 
swept  over  the  town  and  on  its  crest,  this  little 
atom  floated  about,  helpless,  hungry,  friend- 
less and  forlorn.  I  believe  a  Philanthropist 
of  the  White  City  gathered  her  into  the  good- 
ness of  his  heaut  and  took  her  home  to  dinner. 
During  the  progress  of  that  first  feast,  the 
babe's  surprising  gift  manifested  itself  and  her 
self-appointed  guardian  has  since  made  it  his 
pleasure  to  cultivate  her  into'1  The  Child 
Wonder  of  the  World."  It  is  with  this  com- 
prehensive definition  that  she  appears  on  the 
Orpheum  bills. 

Mrs.  Titus  is,  on  the  whole,  the  most  re- 
markable and  interesting  baby  I  know  and 
her  cleverness  has  received  the  full  measure 
of  appreciation  here  during  her  two  San  Fran- 
cisco engagements.  At  the  California  Theatre 
she  was  the  shining  light  of  the  Hallen  and 
Hart  combination,  and  at  the  Orpheum  she  is 
certainly  the  bright,  particular  star.  Her 
voice,  which  is  sweet,  clear  and  delightfully 
trained,  is  especially  suited  to  old  English 
ballad  singing — an  art  by  itself  and  one  in 
which  Mrs.  Titus  received  the  invaluable  edu- 
cation of  a  wide  London  experience.  Her 
travels  throughout  Great  Britain  were  a  sort 
of  triumphal  march,  for  she  was  admired  in 
London,  approved  of  at  Edinburgh,  raved  over 
in  Dublin  and  complimented  in  Wales.  The 
Baby  Act  belongs,  exclusively,  to  her  Ameri- 
can successes,  for  it  was  suddenly  conceived 
and  put  into  immediate  execution,  as  an  en- 
core, at  a  New  York  matinee.  There  was 
never  a  better  specialty  and  Providence  very 
kindly  provided  Mrs.  Titus  with  the  proper 
curves  and  dimples  to  fit  the  requirements  of 
the  infantile  frock.  Her  expressive  little 
hands  and  and  lovely  arms  have  been  modelled 
in  Europe  and  photographed  by  Sarony,  and 
Solly  Walter  has  paid  them  no  inferior  tribute 
in  the  thumbnail  sketch  tucked  into  the  cor- 
ner of  this  paragraph. 

Alice  Rix. 

AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Charles  Frohman's  Stock  Company  from  the  Empire 
Theatre,  New  York,  will  open  a  San  Francisco  season  at 
the  Baldwin  Theatre,  on  Monday  evening  next  and  with 
"Sowing  the  Wind,"  a  play  which  scored  a  brilliant 
success  throughout  the  East,  ran  for  two  hundred  and 
fifty  nights  to  crowded  houses  in  its  own  theatre  and 
played  four  months  in  Chicago.  The  Frohman  Stock 
Company  includes  Henry  Miller  and  Viola  Allen  as  lead- 
ing man  and  woman  and  the  other  members  are  William 
Faversham,  Robert  Edeson,  W.  H.  Thompson,  W.  H. 
Crompton,  Frank  Mills,  E.  Y.  Backus,  John  Sorentz,  W. 
J.  Whitman,  Arthur  Boylan,  Mary  Hampton,  Agnes 
Miller,  May  Robson,  Genevieve  Reynolds  and  Isabel 
Irving.  The  New  York  and  Chicago  critics  are  agreed 
that  this  is  the  best  stock  company  America  has  known 
since  the  glories  of  the  Union  Square  fifteen  years  ago. 
It  has  more  young  and  ambitious  blood  in  it  than  any  of 
the  other  few  stock  organizations  and  more  all  round 
ability.  This  company  appears  to  excellent  advantage 
in  Sidney  Grundy's  drama,  "Sowing  the  Wind,"  which 
is  a  period  play,  dealing  with  the  Georgian  era  and  its 
picturesque  effects.  It  will  be  given  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  with  the  same  scenery,  costumes  and  stage  finish- 
ings that  it  had  at  the  Empire  Theatre  during  its  run  of 
over  two  hundred  and  fifty  nights  to  crowded  houses 
and  for  the  past  four  months  in  Chicago.  In  fact,  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  has  been  asked  for  "a  clear  stage"  and 
stage  carpenters  from  the  Empire  Theatre  will  attend  to 
all  details. 

"Sowing  the  Wind"  is  a  play  that  will  reach  the 
heart.  It  is  a  simple,  sympathetic  story  in  which  tears 
and  laughter  are  judiciously  blended  and  that  purest  and 
most  delightful  of  passions,  young  love,  is  charmingly 
analyzed  and  most  agreeably  exemplified.  Its  story 
deals  with  Ned  Annesly,  the  adopted  son  of  a  rich 
widower,  who  is  in  love  with  a  young  singer  named 
Rosamund.  His  adopted  parent  has  other  plans  and 
wishes  him  to  marry  Miss  Fretwell.  Ned  rebels  and 
then  the  trouble  begins.  The  widower  discovers  that 
Rosamund  is  his  own  daughter  born  out  of  wedlock. 
The  girl  has  heretofore  been  ignorant  of  her  own  history, 


but  upon  learning  the  truth  refuses  to  marry  Ned  for 
fear  of  subjecting  him  to  after  humiliation.  The  girl's 
nobility  of  character  finally  so  appeals  to  her  father  that 
the  latter  asks  her  forgiveness  and  paves  the  way  to  the 
union  of  the  young  lovers.  This  play  will  be  followed 
by  "Liberty  Hall,"  during  the  second  week  of  the  com- 
pany's engagement  and  "Gudgeons"  and  "The  Coun- 
cillor's Wife  "  will  divide  the  third. 

Monday  evening,  August  the  sixth,  will  begin  the 
farewell  week  of  Mr.  Harrigan  and  his  company  at  the 
California  Theatre  and  in  response  to  hundreds  of  re- 
quests, the  author-actor  has  decided  to  give  a  double 
bill,  presenting  the  two  favorite  plays.  On  Monday, 
Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  "Old  Lavender,"  and  for  the 
rest  of  the  week,  including  a  Saturday  matinee  and 
a  Sunday  night  performance,  "Reillyand  the  400."  It 
was  "Old  Lavender "  that  gave  Mr.  Harrigan  fame  and 
made  him  a  fortune.  Many  of  his  admirers  who  have 
seen  him  in  everything  he  has  put  on  the  stage,  consider 
it  by  far  the  best  thing  he  has  ever  done.  With  the 
exception  of  two  plays,""  Old  Lavender  "  is  Mr.  Harri- 
gan's  most  ambitious  effort  as  a  dramatist.  It  is  a  play 
pure  and  simple,  with  a  well  defined  and  coherent  plot 
and  almost  utterly  devoid  of  the  rough  and  tumble  situ- 
ations and  horseplay  humor  which  is  so  conspicuous  a 
feature  in  the  Harriganesque  style  of  amusement. 

The  Metropolitan  Temple  was  filled  for  two  nights 
last  week  with  a  fashionable  audience  assembled  to  wit- 
ness a  novel  entertainment  in  the  form  of  a  sterio-elec- 
trical  reproduction  of  living  pictures.  Judging  from  the 
lively  interest  and  warm  approval  with  which  the  "pic- 
tures" were  viewed,  the  entertainment  was  a  popular 
success  and  Mr.  George  Wallenrod,  the  well  known  man- 
ager of  the  Alcazar  Theatre,  decided  to  make  arrange- 
ments with  Dr.  De  Kannet  to  have  the  entertainment 
produced  at  the  Alcazar  for  a  week,  beginning  next 
Sunday  evening,  August  5th. 

The  tug-of-war  tournament,  which  opened  up  last 
night  at  Central  Park,  will  continue  every  evening  until 
the  18th  inst.,  except  Sundays,  and,  judging  from  the 
interest  that  has  been  manifested  in  the  great  trials  of 
strength  during  the  past  week  or  so,  the  big  tent  will  be 
packed  with  spectators.  Judging  from  the  caliber  of  the 
men  composing  the  various  teams,  and  the  conscientious 
manner  in  which  they  have  trained  for  the  trials,  the 
contest  which  opens  to  night  should  eclipse  all  former 
affairs  of  the  kind  ever  held  in  San  Francisco  or  else- 
where. 

Lydia  Yeamans-Titus  has  been  persuaded  to  prolong 
her  engagement  with  the  Orpheum  for  another  week  and 
several  new  vaudeville  artists  are  advertised  to  appear 
at  this  theatre  on  Monday  evening  next.  Among  them 
is  a  handsome,  young  Russian,  Sadi  Alfarabi,  who  has  a 
European  reputation  as  a  daring  and  sensational  equilib- 
rist. The  Deltorelli  Brothers,  grotesque  musical  come- 
dians from  Paris,  the  Bicketts,  aerial  performers,  and 
Tevamon,  Nelson  and  Bush,  acrobatic  gymnasts,  the 
clever  Braatz  Brothers  and  little  Gertie  Cochran,  com- 
plete a  strong  and  attractive  programme  for  the  coming 
week. 

Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  has  been  crowded  this 
week  by  appreciative  audiences  to  witness  the  sensa- 
tional melodrama,  "New  York  Day  by  Day,"  in  which 
Leslie,  a  prominent  member  of  the  Morosco  Company, 
has  made  a  decided  hit  as  the  gamin.  On  Monday  even- 
ing, the  famous  play,  "The  Harvest  Moon,"  in  which 
Madame  Janauschek  appeared  in  New  York  about  two 
years  ago,  will  be  presented  for  the  first  time  in  San 
Francisco.  The  Morosco  management  spares  no  expense 
in  staging  its  plays  and  "The  Harvest  Moon ''will  be 
magnificently  presented  and  with  all  the  talent  of  the 
Morosco  Company  in  the  cast. 

The  "Gypsy  Baron"  has  been  running  to  large  audi- 
ences this  week,  and  the  romantic  and  delightful  music 
of  Strauss  pleased  the  house  immensely,  and  the  signifi- 
cant sign,  S.  R.  O.,  stands  out  in  the  lobby  as  usual. 
The  Tivoli  management  has  in  preparation  the  opera 
Don  Juan,  which  was  so  enthusiastically  received  on  its 
first  production  in  San  Francisco. 

The  Trotting  Horse  Breeders'  Association  will  run 
some  excellent  races  at  the  Bay  District  track  to  day, 
commencing  at  1 :30  o'clock .  They  also  announce  races 
for  the  7th,  8th,  9th,  10th  and  11th  and  have  over  three 
hundred  horses  at  the  track  insuring  some  good  contests 
and  an  admirable  lime  for  those  present. 


AMUSEMENTS 


THE  SUCCESS  OF  ROEDERER. 

The  triumph  of  Roederer  at  the  Midwinter  Fair  was 
complete.  The  committee  of  wine  experts  had  all  the 
celebrated  varieties  to  pass  upon  and  their  ver- 
dict as  to  the  excellency  of  the  vintage  is  certainly 
conclusive.  It  may  not  bo  generally  known  but  we 
have  more  champagne  connoisseurs  of  eminence  than 
any  other  city  in  the  country.  The  medal  was 
awarded  to  the  three  brands  of  Roederer,  the 
carte  Blanche,  the  Grand  Vin.  Sec.  and  the  Brut.  It 
was  intended  at  first,  I  believe,  to  specify,  but  each  brand 
was  found  to  possess  intrinsic  excellence  and  the  com- 
pliment was  paid  the  entire  exhibit.  Messrs.  Macondiay 
Brothers  &  Lockhard  are  certainly  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  success  of  their  wine.  It  must  be  admitted  that 
their  shipments  of  Roederer  have  really  been  extraordi- 
narily good. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At,.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Beginning  Monday,  August  6th 

CHARLES  FROHMAN'S  STOCK  CO.  .\  .'.  .-. 
FROM  THE  EMPIRE  THEATRE,  NEW  YORK 

First  Week  Only 

"  SOWING  =  THE  -  WIND " 

As  Presented  for  250  Nights  in  New  York. 
Week  of  August  13th,   "LIBERTY  HALL,," 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AL  HAYMAN  &  CO.    t  e«,>P  = 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  ZiZ.Managlr 

WEEK    OF   AUG.  6th 
Farewell  Performances  of  MR.  EDWARD  HARRIGAN  and 
His  New  York  Company 
Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  Evenings,  by  Special  Request 

Mr.  Harrigans  Beautiful  Comedy,  "OLD  LAVENDKK" 
Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday  Evenings  and  Saturday 
Matinee,  Mr.  Harrigau's  Greatest  Success 
"KEILLV  AND  THE  400" 
New  Scenery  and  Stage  Effects!   Braham's  Delightful  Melodies 
Secure  your  Seats  early  and  avoid  the  rush! 

Popular  Prices 

Reserved  Seats-Matinee,  25c,  50c, 75c;  Night,  25c,  50c,  75c,  81.00 
Week  of  August  6th,  "LADY  WINDEMERE'S  FAN  " 
Oscar  Wilde's  Great  Comedy 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

★    ★    TO-NIGHT    *  * 

A  Great  Production— Strauss'  Lovely  Waltz  Opera 

GYPSY  BARON    *  > 

In  Preparation,  "DON  JUAN  (Ad  Lib.) 
POPULAR    PRICES   :   :    :    25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of  "NEW  YORK  DAY  BY  DAY" 
Monday  Evening  Next,  Special  and  Final  Engagement  of  Mr- 
Theodore  Roiierts,  who  will  appear  in 

"the  Harvest  mooN" 

The  latest  and  most  successful  acquisition  on  the  English  stage 
the  right  to  produce  which  has  been  acquired  by  the  ' 
management  at  considerable  royalty. 

Evening  Prices-Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c.  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee Prices-- 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week  of  Monday    :     :    August  6th,  1894 

Big  Importation  of  New  Artists!    Noted  Celebrities 
From  All  Lands! 
SADI  ALFARABI,  Oriental  Russ  Equilibrist 

DELTORELLI  BROS  ,  International  Musical  Artists 

THE  BICKETTS,  Flying  Acrobatic  Meteors 
LEVAMON'  NELSON  &  BUSH,  Gymnastic  Comedians 
GERTIE  COCHRAN,  Remarkable  Infantile  Memorv  Wonder 
BRAATZ  BROS.,  Athletic  Prodigies 

CHAS  H.  DUNCAN,  Popular  Comic  Singer 
Positively  the  Last  Week  of  LYDIA  YEAMANS-TITUS 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


CENTRAL  PARK 

*      ★      *      ★      ★    IN    THIS    BIG  TENT 
GREAT  DOUBLE  INTERNATIONAL 

5u<5~of-U/ar  Sourpa/nept 

August    3d    to  18th 

Every  Evening  except  Sunday.     Each  nationality 
must  contest  against  the  others. 
Four  pulls  each  night. 
Admission  Fifty  cents 

T^OTTIJMG  fl^D  PACING 

Races  !    %    %     Races  ! 

TROTTING  HORSE  BREEDERS'  ASSOCIATION 
BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 
August  4U1,  7tn,  8th,  9U1,  ioth   and  nth 

Paces  Commence  Promptly  at  l.JO  o'clock. 

Admission,  Including  Grand  Stand,  SI 

Over  Three  Hundred  Horses  Present 
Great  Contests  Each  Day    .  , 
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CATULLK  MENDKS 


The  babble  of  many  voices  awoke  me  from  my  slum- 
bers in  the  corner  of  my  travelling  carriage.  Leaning 
from  the  window,  I  saw  that  we  were  nearing  the  town, 
ami  a  crowd  of  peasants,  in  holiday  attire,  were  hurry- 
ing over  the  dusty  road  between  the  stone  walls  and  briar 
hedges  which  divide  the  fields  of  Brittany.  The  sun 
beat  fiercely  on  the  white  bonnets  of  the  women,  and 
their  rough  kirtles  made  spots  of  vivid  glancing  color 
against  the  dull  yellow  of  the  road.  They  chatted  and 
laughed  shrilly  in  groups  of  two  and  three.  The  young 
girls  whispering  and  smiling,  their  arms  about  each 
others'  waists,  the  men  hanging  back,  shy  and  stupid, 
plodding  in  single  file.  The  shadow  of  a  wayside  cruci- 
fix fell  blackly  across  the  road.  The  crowd  huddled 
kneeling  before  the  Christ.  One  young  girl,  a  little 
apart  from  the  others,  raised  tender,  estatic  eyes  to  the 
grim  face,  scarred  and  beaten  by  the  weather,  lifted 
away  from  them  all  toward  the  pitiless  heavens.  A 
peasant  lad  watched  her  gloomily.  Down  the  path  from  the 
Convent  on  the  hill,  1  could  see  a  procession  of  white- 
hooded  nuns,  winding  slowly  toward  the  village. 

"Stop!"  I  called  to  my  driver.  "What  town  is 
this?    What  is  the  fete  ?  " 

The  man  leaned  from  the  box  with  an  aggrieved  air. 

"  As  for  the  town,  sir,  he  answered.  "I  know  the 
town  well  enough — since  I  was  born  here — but  the  fete!" 
He  shrugged  his  shoulders  impatiently. 

This  driver  was  an  honest  fellow,  who  knew  the  coun- 
try thoroughly,  and  delighted  to  answer  my  questions. 
His  pride  was  evidently  injured. 

"  Ask  some  one — this  lad,"  I  suggested. 

The  young  peasant  who  had  watched  the  girl  at  prayer, 
loitered,  alone,  after  the  others- -his  eyes  fixed  on  the 
ground — a  handsome  young  Breton,  powerful  as  an  ox, 
with  mighty  limbs,  in  the  loose  breeches  and  leggings  of 
the  country,  and  a  splendid  throat  rising  from  the  low 
collar  of  his  blue  blouse. 

"Hold!"  Shouted  my  driver.  "What  is  all  this 
foolishness  in  the  village  ?  This  is  no  fete  day!"  The 
lad  raised  his  sullen  eyes.  They  were  full  of  a  fierce  in- 
telligence- 

"  Holy  Mother  of  Cod!  No !"  He  answered.  "And 
thou  hast  reason.  It  is  foolishness-  woman's  foolishness. 
It  is  a  charlatan's  sale  at  the  Market  Place." 

"A  sale?  A  charlatan's  sale?"  Echoed  my  driver 
incredulously.    "  And  the  Nuns  ?  " 

"  Are  they  not  women  ?  "  said  the  boy,  roughly.  "I 
tell  thee  it  is  a  charlatan's  sale  !  Yesterday  this  stran- 
ger rode  into  the  village  in  a  gilded  car,  playing  on  a 
pipe  of  reeds,  and  bringing  with  him  three  coffers  of 
wood  bound  in  brass.  His  accursed  music  would  have 
waked  the  stone  saints  in  the  Church.  The  women 
left  the  fields  and  the  men  their  shops,  and  followed  him. 
He  has  a  white  skin  and  yellow  hair.  He  is  more  like  a 
woman  than  a  man,  and  for  that  reason  the  women  are 
mad  over  him.  Ai !  Ai  !  My  betrotlied  among  them." 
He  paused  and  beat  his  foot  in  its  clumsy  sabot,  against 
the  ground. 

"  Thou  knowest  well  what  fools  women  are  I"  he  con- 
tinued, "and  the  stranger  has  bewitched  them  with 
promises.  He  says  he  has  nothing  to  sell,  only  gifts  of 
enchanted  garments  for  those  who  will  choose  them  pub- 
licly, in  the  Market  Place.  I  ask  thee — does  an  honest 
man  ever  give  away  anything  of  value?  The  devil  is  in 
this  work,  and  the  devil  has  his  own  price  !  Therefore,  I 
say  this  is  a  sale,  and  I  speak  the  truth.''  He  broke  off 
suddenly  with  a  sort  of  sob  —  "  It  is  such  as  these  who 
make  grief  for  honest  hearts  !  " 

"  Drive  on,"  I  said,  "  I  will  stop  at  the  Market  Place." 

Here,  in  the  center  of  a  small  square,  the  stranger 
stood  in  his  eilded  car.  He  was  tall  and  fair  like  a 
young  god.  His  eyes  were  clear  and  beautiful,  and  his 
hair  curled  about  his  brow  like  a  maid's.  I  knew  him. 
I  had  met  him — once — long,  long,  ago.  He  was  speak- 
ing to  the  people.  "Here  are  three  coffers,"  he  said, 
"  which  contain  gifts  for  your  women.  They  are  sent  by 
a  King" — he  smiled,  divinely — "a  King  of  another 
country.  There  is  no  price  to  pay  ;  except  to  your  own 
souls.  In  the  first  coffer  are  garments  the  color  of  gold, 
and  wrought  with  golden  threads.  They  will  bring 
wealth  to  the  wearer — houses,  cattle,  land,  silks  ami 
fine  linens,  jewels  of  every  sort,  and  when  Love  comes  to 
her  heart,  he  must  bring  gold  in  his  hands. 

The  air  was  rent  by  the  shrill  voices  of  women.  "Give 
me  one  of  these  !"  "I  will  have  a  garment  wrought  with 
golden  threads  !"  "I  will  take  the  gold  ;  let  the  others 
choose  what  they  will  !  I  will  take  the  gold  now  !"  The 
nuns  crowded  closely  against  the  car.  The  soft  voice  of 
the  Abbess  murmured  : 

"With  gold,  one  may  do  so  much  for  the  Church.'* 


THE  WAVE 

The  stranger  shook  his  head.  "Not  yet,"  he  said; 
"  for  all  the  coffers  must  be  opened  at  once.  The  second 
one  contains  rose-colored  garments,  which  teach  the 
pleasures  of  love  without  its  pain.  Whoever  wears  one 
of  these  garments,"  he  paused,  and  his  eyes  wandered 
over  the  faces  of  the  women,  "  shall  control  the  hearts  of 
men  and  keep  her  own  heart,  forever,  to  herself.  She 
will  know  neither  the  pangs  of  maternity  nor  the  grief 
of  widowhood.  Her's  shall  be  the  joys  of  life  without 
its  sacrifice." 

The  women  muttered  eagerly  among  themselves.  One 
said:  "Money  is  not  everything."  "One  cannot  buy 
ease  and  comfort,"  said  another.  And  another,  who  was 
shrewder  than  all  the  rest,  said  :  "With  such  a  charm  as 
that  one  might  easily  enough  wiu  riches.  I  will  take  the 
rose."  "And  I  !"  "And  I  !"  cried  the  others.  "Give 
mearose!"  "No;  I  said  gold!  I  will  have  the  gold!" 
"After  all;  the  gold  is  best  !" 

The  stranger  raised  his  hand.  "My  third  coffer  con- 
tains nothing  so  splendid,"  he  said,  very  gently,  "the 
garments  are  white.  They  will  not  purchase  pleasures 
nor  ward  off  pain.  They  will  keep  the  wearer  pure  and 
true,' gentle,  tender  and  loving  " 

The  growd  moved  impatiently. 

'  Ami  win  for  her  the  love  of  one  faithful  heart  " 

But  the  women  had  ceased  to  listen.  They  were 
struggling  to  reach  the  car,  disputing  with  each  other 
for  the  best  place.  The  men  who  belonged  to  them  fought 
for  them  and  encouraged  them. 

"Take  the  gold  !"  "Wilt  thou  hesitate?"  "Sacred 
name  of  God  !  Art  thou  an  imbecile?"  "Choose  the 
gold,  I  say  !"  "Make  haste!  Thou  wilt  lose  thy 
chance  !  Here  !  I  will  make  Ja  place  for  thee  !  Make 
haste  and  choose  the  gold  !" 

The  stranger  lifted  his  voice.  "There  is  enough  for 
all,"  he  said,  "  and  the  coffers  are  open  !" 

He  stepped  down  from  the  car  and  the  women  surged 
up  into  his  place.  He  played  softly  on  his  pipe  of  reeds, 
but  the  sharp  voices  of  the  women  drowned  the  music. 

Near  me  stood  the  dark -browed  peasant  lad,  and  be- 
side him,  the  girl  with  the  tender  eyes. 

"Choose  thou,"  he  said. 

"  I  will  not  before  thee  !" 

"Look  how  they  are  quarrelling,"  he  cried,  pointing 
to  the  car  where  the  women  fought  like  wild  beasts  over 
two  of  the  coffers.  "And,  look  !"  he  pointed  down  the 
road  where  the  gold  and  the  rose  flaunted  in  the  sunshine 
on  the  shoulders  of  the  women.  "And  look  I"  he  pointed 
to  the  procession  of  nuns  winding  up  the  narrow  path  to 
the  convent  on  the  hill,  where  not  a  single  white  bonnet 
could  be  seen  amidst  the  gleam  of  the  rose  and  the  gold. 
"Make  haste  and  choose,"  he  said,  roughly,  "or  not  a 
single  gold  or  a  single  rose  will  be  left  thee."  He  laughed 
bitterly  ;  but  the  girl  had  slipped  through  the  crowd. 

They  were  gone,  the  noisy  women  and  the  sullen, 
shame-faced  men.  The  stranger  sat  alone  in  the  square, 
playing  on  his  pipe  of  reeds.  Two  of  his  coffers  were 
empty,  but  the  third  had  not  been  disturbed.  I  lingered, 
hoping  that  he  would  see  me.  I  had  never  expected  to 
meet  him  again.  The  sirl  with  the  tender  eyes  passed 
me,  running  swiftly.  She  stood  flushed  and  breathless 
beside  the  car. 

"A  white  one,''  she  said.  "Quickly!  A  white  one  ! 
For  my  bridal !" 

The  stranger  rose  and  laid  his  hands  on  her  head. 

"When  is  thy  bridal,  little  one?" 

" To-morrow,"  she  answered. 

He  placed  the  white  garment  in  her  hands.  "Love 
will  be  there,"  he  said. 

She  ran  away  as  swiftly  as  she  had  come  and  when  I 
looked  again  the  stranger  was  gone  in  his  gilded  car. 

I  lingered  in  the  village  until  the  following  day.  The 
girl  with  the  tender  eyes  interested  me.  I  determined  to 
be  present  at  her  bridal.  This  was  easily  arranged 
through  my  driver  who  was  distinctly  Mattered  at  the 
honor  I  was  prepared  to  pay  to  his  native  village. 

"Not  that  I  like  this  marriage,"  he  confided  to  me,  as 
he  attended  to  my  lodging.  "He  is  an  evil  tempered  lad 
and  the  girl  fears  him.  They  are  not  really  of  this 
country,  that  family,"  he  added  with  the  arrogance  of  the 
Breton  who  has  been  a  Breton  since  the  world  began. 
"They  have  only  been  with  us  a  few  generations.  They 
have  Spanish  blood  in  their  veins  and  a  block  of  wood  be- 
tween the  eyes,  goes  always  with  that!" 

In  the  early  morning  I  went  for  a  walk  between  the 
stone  walls  and  the  hedges  of  briar  and  when  I  turned 
to  retrace  my  steps,  the  hour  of  the  bridal  was  at  hand. 
As  I  entered  the  village,  my  driver  came  running  to 
meet  me,  the  tears  streaming  from  his  eyes. 

"Alas!  Alas!"  he  cried.  "He  has  killed  her  !  Holy 
mother  of  God  !    He  has  killed  her!" 

I  knew  at  once  whom  he  meant— the  girl  with  the  ten- 
der eyes! 

"Killed  her?"  I  repeated,  stupidly.    It  was  horrible. 

"Alas!  yes!"  said  the  man  wringing  his  hands.  It  was 
the  poor  mother  yonder  who  told  me.  Ah!  what  did  I 
say  last  night?  The  Spanish  blood — the  block  of  wood 
between  the  eyes!  It  was  jealousy.  He  asked  her  what 
color  she  chose  yesterday —you  remember,  sir,  the  en- 
chanted garments.  May  they  be  forever  accursed!  May 
the  devil  fly  away  with  them!"  She  said  to  him — "Canst 
thou  not  trust  me?    And  he  struck  at  her — so — " 


"It  was  the  white,"  I  interrupted,  "She  chose  it  for  her 
bridal." 

"Alas!  Alas!''  sobbed  the  man.    "It  was  to  wed  with 

Death!" 

I  shivered.    "Let  us  go  from  this  place,"  I  said. 

As  my  carriage  rolled  out  from  the  village  into  the 
long,  yellow  road  between  the  stone  walls  and  the  hedges 
of  briar,  I  heard  agaiu  the  sweet  music  sounding  on  the 
pipe  of  reeds.  I  leaned  from  my  carriage  window  and 
far  down  the  road  I  saw  the  stranger  approaching — the 
stranger  in  his  gilded  car.  With  him  came  a  company 
of  men  and  women,  dressed  in  the  strange  costumes  of 
many  countries.  Some  wore  silks  and  velvets,  with 
pearis  twisted  in  their  hair,  and  some  were  simply  clad, 
and  some  were  in  the  garments  of  ancient  Greece  and  one 
wore  the  habit  of  a  monk.  But  all  the  faces  were 
touched  by  the  same  radiant  light.  They  walked  hand 
in  hand  and  two  by  two  and  they  had  eyes  only  for  each 
other.  I  seemed  to  know  them  and  yet  I  knew  them 
not.    1  leaned  far  out  from  my  carriage  window — 

"Love!  Love!"  I  cried,  "where  are  you  going?  and 
who  are  these  men  and  these  women?" 

He  turned  his  eyes  upon  me — the  first  time  in  many 
years  and  I  thrilled  at  a  memory  of  my  youth. 

"Look  well  at  them!"  he  answered.  "Some  among 
them  arc  known  to  you." 

And  in  the  brilliant  train  I  saw  and  recognized  the 
faces  of  Romeo  ami  Juliet,  Abelard  and  Heloise,  Petrarch 
and  Laura,  Paul  and  Virginia,  Hero  and  Leander. 

"These  are  of  my  kingdom,"  he  said,  "and  I  have 
made  them  immortal.  We  go  to  the  bridal  of  a  little 
maid — where  Love  should  be.  I  have  wandered  with 
my  gifts  through  all  the  length  of  La  Vendue  and  all  the 
breadth  of  Brittany  ami  I  have  found  only  this  one  pure 
heart!" 

"Love!  Love!  I  cried,  again  stretching  out  my  hands, 
"You  are  too  late!    The  little  maid  is  dead." 

The  air  was  filled  with  harsh  sounds.  The  bright  face 
of  Love  was  clouded  over  and  m  its  place  I  saw  the  sad, 
scarred  face  of  the  wooden  Christ  by  the  wayside.  All 
the  radiant  figures  faded  into  the  grays  of  stone  walls 
and  dust  laden  hedges  of  briar. 

I  felt  myself  borne  downward  by  some  terrible  weight 
on  my  arms — 

"Sir!"  said  the  voice  of  my  driver,  shaking  me  gently 
by  the  shoulders— "I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons.  You 
have  slept  two  hours.  The  horses  are  waiting  at  Saint- 
Onens-des-toits. 

Ah  me!   What  strange  dreams  one  dreams  in  Brittany! 
[Adapted  from  the  French  of  Catulle  Mendes  by 

Alice  Rix.] 


A  PERVERSION  OF  JUSTICE. 


There  were  more  men  than  women  among  the  dozen 
people  gathered  in  Mrs.  Rodney's  drawing-room.  There 
was  always  more  men  than  women  among  any  assemb- 
lage in  that  somewhat  too  gorgeous  apartment, 
though  the  proportions  were  better  balanced  than 
during  the  previous  Winter,  which  had  been  the  season 
of  her  debut  in  Washington. 

However  scanty  may  be  the  information  obtainable 
concerning  a  woman's  earlier  history,  society  is  so  con- 
stituted that  mere  rumor  will  not  maintain  it  in  an  atti- 
tude of  reserve  toward  the  occupant  of  an  influential 
position,  who  is  also  the  hostess  at  many  a  recherche 
little  dinner—and  rumor  only  drifted  cloud-like  across 
the  sunshine  of  Mrs  Rodney's  brilliant  hospitality. 

She  was  the  wife — that  was  positive — of  a  genial, 
keen-witted  and  fearless  elderly  Senator,  from  no  mat- 
t-r  which  newly  created  far  Western  State,  who  had 
made  it  clearly  understood  that  wherever  he  was  bidden 
to  meet  the  feminine  element  of  society,  she  must  be  re- 
ceived also.  That  she  had  a  Past — with  a  capital  "P" — 
she  so  far  admitted  as  to  acknowledge  a  first  marriage, 
of  which  all  she  desired  to  remember  was  its  definite 
termination.  That  the  events  of  this  previous  matri- 
monial venture  had  been  as  exciting  as  unpleasant,  was 
written  ii  the  hard  brilliance  of  two  handsome  eyes, 
and  the  certain  setting  of  two  red  lips,  which  their  na- 
turally soft  beauty  could  only  have  acquired  under  cir- 
cumstances that  leave  their  signs  forever  on  a  woman's 
face.  But  she  was  even  more  clever  than  handsome, 
and  her  path,  like  Excelsior's,  would  probably  lead  ever 
higher,  unless  one  of  those  facts,  which  society  does  not 
ignore,  should  be  suddenly  upheaved  across  that  path 
from  the  abyss  of  her  problematical  past  ! 

All  ready  she  had  learned  to  put  herself  in  touch  with 
the  half-mystical,  half-skeptical  fads  now  in  fashion, 
and  to  baflle  an  objectionable  quality  in  the  interest 
which  her  beauty  and  the  mistiness  of  her  antecedents 
aroused  by  the  seriousness  of  her  pose  as  a  femme  d'esprit. 
If  she  could  not  just  yet  reach  the  best  women,  she  had 
managed  to  draw  to  herself  (and  her  dinners  !  )  the  best 
men,  and  although,  only  in  her  second  Winter,  she  had 
secured  her  place  in  a  small  select  coterie  which  believed 
that  it  enclosed  the  higher  intellectual  life  of  Washing- 
ton—a belief  at  which  her  jovial,  elderly  husband  laughed 
with  the  tolerant  good  humor  of  a  successful  man,  in  a 
away  that  hurt  nobody's  feelings.    And  no  one  took  urn- 


For  Sick  headache 
for  biliousness 
For  costiveness  .  . 
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brage  at  his  invariably  falling  asleep  during  the  meta- 
physical discussions  which  followed  those  petit  diners  in- 
times,  whose  menus  he  understood  ordering  as  well  as 
paying  for. 

On  this  particular  evening  Lent  had  freed  society  from 
later  engagements,  and  Mrs.  Rodney's  guests  were  in  no 
haste  to  depart.  Among  them  was  a  young  naval  officer. 
As  a  rule  naval  officers  (good  fellows)  are  not  found  in 
the  ranks  of  advanced  thinkers,  but  many  fine  things 
had  been  said,  and  even  finer  things  were  prophesied  of 
Lieutenant  Brown's  talents  by  the  leading  scientists  of 
the  day. 

He  had  recently  returned  from  a  three  years'  cruise, 
during  which  he  had  accomplished  such  marvels  of  as- 
tronomical observation,  as  the  writer,  who  does  not  in 
the  least  understand  the  subject,  must  refrain  from  even 
attempting  to  describe.  Marvels,  which  in  addition  to 
more  enduring  benefits,  had  won  him  invitations  to  two 
or  three  of  Mrs.  Rodney's  latest  festivities.  He  seemed 
less  given  to  talking  than  most  of  the  company,  but  he  nar- 
rowly observed  his  handsome  hostess  (observations  of  var- 
ious kinds,  were  appirently  his  forte)  from  under  his 
sleepy  looking  lids,  with  a  perseverance  which  that  lady 
felt  tobe  either  nattering  or  alarming.  Her  "Past''  might 
sometimes  send  forth  a  vagrant  ghost  to  chatter  of  "  the 
secrets  of  that  prison  house."  Brown?  A  Brown  had 
indeed  very  unwillingly  assisted  her  at  a  critical  moment, 
but  that  had  been  a  feminine  Brown  !  And  it  was  ab- 
surdly morbid  to  connect  so  common  a  name  with  any 
one  event,  however  disagreeable. 

Mrs.  Rodney  smiled,  and  brought  back  her  attention 
to  the  conversation,  which  she  discovered  had  wandered 
from  hypnotism,  by  some  will-o'-the-wisp  path  to  klepto- 
mania. 

''It  is  an  improbable  enough  story,"  the  silent  Lieuten- 
ant was  saying  at  that  moment.  "But  it  was  told  to  me 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  and,  if  you  like,  I  will  tell  it  to 
you?" 

He  addressed  his  hostess,  as  in  duty  bound,  and  she, 
slowly  waving  a  black  feather  fan  with  a  movement  that 
set  her  splendid  rings  ablase,  laughingly  pleaded  guilty 
to  straying  thoughts. 

''What  the  Germans  call  my  'Ich'  has  traveled  a  thous- 
and miles  in  the  last  few  moments,  and  naturally  has 
missed  hearing  your  talk.  Kleptomania?  Is  your  story 
apropos  to  that  puzzling  subject?  '  she  asked. 

"It  is  the  fashion  to  so  name  acts  of  that  kind  when 
they  happen  in  our  class,"  he  said,  settling  himself  still 
more  comfortably  in  his  chair.  "To  me  it  is  very 
like  highway  robbery,  without  even  the  warning  'stand 
and  deliver!'  which  the  gentleman  of  the  road  in  old 
times  thought  necessary.  But  you  shall  judge  for  your- 
selves, if  you  will." 

There  was  a  chorus  of  assent,  and  he  began: 

'  Three  years  ago  some  friends  of  mine  went  for  a 
month's  sea  breezes  to  a  swell  seaside  hotel  in  Maine. 
The  party  consisted  of  an  elderly  couple,  narrow  New 
Englanders,  the  type  which  would  go  to  the  stake  unhesi- 
tatingly for  what  they  believed  to  be  the  truth,  and  who 
have  no  sympathy  for  less  courageous  natures.  The 
third  in  their  party  was  their  daughter-in-law,  an  Italian 
girl  of  nineteen,  new  to  them,  new  to  their  country,  new 
to  each  aspect  of  the  life  about  her,  but  ready  as  a  sweet- 
tempered  child  to  make  friends  with  everybody,  and 
enjoy  everything  in  this  strange  world,  where  her  hus- 
band had  been  forced  to  leave  her  under  his  parents'  care 
during  hi3  enforced  absence.  She  had  been  married  only 
a  few  months  and  neither  her  pretty  looks  nor  her  pretty 
ways  could  immediately  reconcile  her  husband's  people 
to  the  foreigner  and  Papist  in  their  midst!  However, 
they  loved  their  son,  and  they  set  themselves  to  love  her 
with  the  same  rugged  conscientiousness  with  which  their 
ancestors  undertook  to  make  the  'wilderness  blossom 
like  a  rose' — methods  to  which  success  comes  slowly,  if 
surely.  In  consideration  for  her  transparent  eagerness 
for  amusement,  the  elderly  couple  took  the  bride  to  a 
gayer  place  than  they  usually  chose  for  their  summer 
outing.  The  big  hotel  was  crowded;  there  were  sailing 
parties  all  day,  dancing  every  evening,  and  the  little 
heroine  of  this  story  enjoyed  herself  thoroughly  for  a 
fortnight.  She  made  friends  readily,  and  grew  confiden- 
tial rapidly,  to  the  rather  severely  expressed  surprise  of 
her  mother-in-law.  The  quickest  and  closest  of  her  in- 
timacies was  formed  with  a  woman  of  twice  her  years. 
A  lady  who,  according  to  report,  was  a  wealthy  widow 
who  was  about  to  make  a  second  brilliant  marriage. 
Beautiful,  however,  she  certainly  was,  and  charming,  and 
she  was  included  in  all  the  gaieties  of  the  place.  To  the 
inexperience  of  the  young  Italian's  guardians  it  seemed 
far  safer  that  her  strongest  inclination  should  be  toward 
one  of  her  own  sex,  and  among  the  risque  flirtations 
which  surrounded  them  they  rejoiced  in  their  charge's 
devotion  to  this  feminine  friendship. 

"At  the  end  of  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  the  fair  en- 
chantress departed,  somewhat  abruptly,  and  the  girl's 
spirits  drooped  so  visibly  that  the  mother-in-law  sug- 
gested arranging  a  visit  from  the  widow  before  her 
approaching  weuding  thould  take  place,  a  suggestion 
from  which  the  girl  shrank  almost  with  aversion,  to  the 
surprise  of  the  elder  woman,  who  was  not  sufficiently 
impulsive  herself  to  ask  an  explanation.  They  returned 
home  shortly,  and  two  months  later,  when  they  were 
about  to  appear  at  what  was  to  be  the  greatest  function 
of  the  small  town's  winter  gaieties,  the  mother-in-law  re- 
quested the  girl  to  wear  her  diamond  necklace,  a  valuable 
collar  of  single  jewels,  which  had  formed  the  whole  of 
her  dowry,  having  been  retained  in  her  family  (a  poor 


and  proud  Italian  noble's)  long  after  the  failing  purse 
had  ceased  to  supply  ordinary  comforts.  The  young  wife 
hesitated,  yes,  equivocated — finally,  pressed  for  an  ex- 
planation, cried  out,  with  bitter  tears  that  the  necklace 
was  gone!  She  had  been  robbed  by  the  woman  whom 
she  had  loved  and  trusted  as  her  friend  "  The  Lieu- 
tenant paused  dramatically,  and  glanced  around. 

The  women  were  more  interested  than  the  men,  and 
broke  into  questions  and  exclamations,  except  their 
hostess,  whose  "Ich"  was  perhaps  again  traveling,  for 
she  lay  back  motionless  in  her  chair,  with  the  big  feather 
fan  interposed  between  her  face  and  the  tall  lamp  beside 
her. 

"Why  had  the  Italian  not  complained?"  "Did  her 
parents  believe  her?"  the  other  ladies  asked,  eagerly. 

"They  made  your  first  demand  without  satisfactory 
reply,  and  then  themselves  answered  your  second 
question  negatively,"  Lieuenant  Brown  continued. 
"There  had  been,  it  seems,  a  previous  difficulty  concern- 
ing the  necklace,  as  on  leaving  town  for  the  seaside,  her 
parents  had  wished  the  girl  to  send  the  jewels  with  the 
family  silver  to  some  trusted  bank,  but  she  did  not  wish 
to  be  parted  from  her  mother's  legacy,  and  under  prom- 
ise not  to  wear  it  where  it  might  tempt  the  summer  bur- 
glar she  was  allowed  to  take  it  with  her. 

Her  story  of  its  loss  was  that  on  the  evening  before  the 
widow's  departure  she  had  gone  to  her  friend's  room,  for 
a  midnight  chat.  Thither  she  had  brought  her  treasured 
necklace.  The  widow  had  admired  it  with  ecstasy,  and 
finally  clasped  it  around  her  own  lovely  throat!  Thus 
resplendent  she  had  plunged  into  the  confidential  mys- 
teries of  such  meetings,  and  the  small  hours  were  come 
before  the  Italian  rose  to  go.  To  her  surprise  the  widow 
still  retained  the  jewels,  the  door  was  reached  before  the 
embarassed  girl  reminded  her  friend  that  she  still  wore 
the  necklace.  'Why,  of  course  I  do!'  that  lady  replied 
gayly.  'In  such  a  place  as  this  hotel  I  wear  it  where  it 
cannot  be  seen — it  is  so  much  safer!'" 

This  time  the  Lieutenant's  pause  was  caused  by  an 
outburst  of  cries  from  his  feminine  hearers,  in  the  midst 
of  which  his  hostess  lent  forward  until  her  hard  bright 
eyes  met  his  level  gray  glance  with  almost  fierce  direct- 
ness. 

"You  don't  mean  to  tell  us  that  the  girl  let  her  keep 
the  necklace?''  she  said.  "Man.  woman,  or  devil  should 
not  take  my  diamonds  from  me!" 

"You  are  a  woman  of--experience!"  Lieutenant  Brown 
said,  with  an  enigmatical  smile.  "And  my  poor  little 
heroine  was  a  timid  and  lonely  child  of  nineteen!  Almost 
faint  with  mingled  terror  and  amasement  she  was 
pushed  from  the  widow's  room.  She  wandered  aimlessly 
about  the  dimly  lit  corridor  until,  straying  past  her 
mother-in-law's  half  open  door,  the  sound  of  her  light 
step  brought  a  rather  stern  reminder  that  she  should  long 
ago  have  been  in  bed.  What  the  sleepless  hours,  which 
lay  between  that  solitary  girl  and  dawn,  must  have  held 
of  miserable  misgiving  to  her,  who  felt  herself  friendless 
in  this  strange  land,  may  be  guessed  even  by  one  as  un- 
imaginative as  myself.  But  it  is  not  cheering  to  dwell 
upon.  The  result  was  that,  feeling  her  incredible  tale 
would  never  be  believed,  and  knowing  that  her  accusa- 
tions would  be  entirely  without  proof,  she  resolved,  even 
at  the  cost  of  her  beloved  jewels,  to  keep  silence  until 
her  husband's  return.  The  event  of  the  ball  had  forced 
her  miserable  secret  from  her.  But  she  was  more  un- 
happy than  surprised  that  she  was  not  believed.  This 
all  happened  more  than  two  years  ago.  The  husband 
returned  home,  and,  of  course,  heard  at  once  both  his 
wife's  version  of  the  affair  and  the  sad  story  of  his 
mother's  lack  of  faith. 

"  He  is  a  friend  of  mine  !  "  the  Lieutenant  parenthe- 
sized abruptly .  "He  trusts  his  wife,  but  he  knows  that 
unless  the  truth  of  her  statement  can  be  established,  his 
mother  will  continue  to  think  that  the  poor  child  sold 
her  diamonds  to  gratify  some  unworthy  extravagance, 
or  that  she  lost  them  through  culpable  negligence,  and 
in  either  case  accused  an  innocent  woman  to  screen  her- 
self. He  shudders  when  he  looks  at  his  wife's  patheti- 
cally changed  face,  where  shiinking  deprecation  has 
replaced  the  old  glad  confidence.  He  realizes  what 
those  two  years,  lived  in  an  atmosphere  of  stern  mis- 
trust, have  meant  to  her  of  silent  suffering — aye,  silent, 
because  this  little  coward  ( ? )  who  had  not  the  courage  to 
defend  her  property,  found  the  strength  to  endure  un- 
complainingly, so  that  her  husbands  forced  absence 
might  not  be  embittered  by  a  knowledge  of  her  misery. 
My  friend  has  separated  her  from  his  parents  forever— 
unless  an  almost  hopeless  proof  can  be  obtained.  But 
he  has  found  that  in  spite  of  those  years  of  cold  disbe- 
lief, not  all  his  love  and  trust  can  comfort  his  wife  forthe 
loss  of  the  mother  faith  and  affection,  to  which  she  had 
once  felt  herself  drawn  near,  only  to  be  cast  forth  with 
shame.'' 

"Surely,  you  will  not  end  there?"  somebody  cried,  as 
the  Lieutenant  arose. 

"  Not  I,  indeed!  The  end  is  with  a  woman's  con- 
science !  Perhaps,  if  the  fair  enchantress  should  ever 
know  that  a  happiness  is  at  stake — nay,  even  a  life,  for 
my  friend's  wife  is  far  from  strong—  she  may  endeavor  to 
set  a  wrong  right — " 

"  Never  !"  interrupted  his  hostess,  also  rising.  She 
held  her  feather  fan  in  both  hands,  neither  of  which  she 
offered  to  him  as  he  bowed  before  her  with  a  murmured 
"  Good  night !  " 

"  A  bad  woman,  Lieutenant  Brown,  is  even  harder 
than  a  bad  man.    Have  we  not  the  wise  world's  word  for 


it  ?  "  she  said.  "  And  the  widow  in  your  story  is  a  bad 
woman  !  '' 

"  I  am  not  sure — yet !  "  the  Lieutenant  answered,  an  I 
so  departed  at  that  best  moment  for  a  story  teller,  when 
his  audience  had  still  other  questions  to  ask  of  him. 

Lieutenant  Brown  did  not  sleep  well,  and  when  he 
arose  he  was  consumed  with  impatience  for  the  arrival 
of  the  morning  mail. 

"If  it  were  done,  it  were  well  that  it  were  done 
quickly!"  he -quoted  restlessly.  "That  woman  has 
learned  long  ago  that  delay  cannot  make  a  bitter  task 
sweet  !  "  Then  lie  gazed  wistfully  at  a  miniature  which 
travelled  everywhere  with  him.  "  Are  you  praying  to 
all  your  saints,  my  poor  little  girl  ?  '■'  he  murmured. 

There  was  one  letter  for  him — a  letter  with  the  Wash- 
ington postmark  and  the  date  of  that  day's  first  collec- 
tion ou  it  ? 

I  stole  your  wife's  neoklace  in  the  manner  she  described, 
and  the  jewels  are  beyond  my  reach  or  yours  !  Many  men 
would  read  no  further,  but  hevvho  could  conceive  the  possi- 
bility or  magnanimity  in  such  a  woman  as  he  knows  that  I 
am,  must  himself  be  magnanimous  ! 

You  will  listen  to  my  plea  that  I  was  driven  to  desperation 
to  pay  certain  claims  of  my  past,  without  which  payment  I 
had  vowed  to  die  rather  than  burthen  the  good  man  who  has 
since  married  ine  ! 

You  can  understand  what  it  means  to  a  woman  to  have  had 
all  the  world  against  her  for  years,  and  at.  last  to  find  iuter- 
posed  between  her  and  that  world  a  strong  arm,  an  unfailing 
courage,  and  a  heart  great  enough  to  have  faith  in  her  ? 

That  is  what  I  am  risking  to  give  your  wife  back  her  peace 
of  mind,  though  I  cautiot  restore  her  necklace  ! 

To  you  1  trust  the  good  name  which  my  husband  has  given 
me,  for  you  are  strong  I  know,  and  I  believe  you  are  merciful. 

Rose  Rodney. 
Nellie  Mackubim—  Vogw.. 
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THE  WAVE 


PURE  PRIMARIES. 


In  these  sad  times  the  following  letters  are 
refreshing  for  the  honest  sentiments  they 
utter.  The  Wave  has  opened  a  campaign  for 
Honest  Primaries,  which  means  Honest  Ad- 
ministration, and  that  success  will  he  the  re- 
sult seems  beyond  doubt.  Particularly  is  this 
hope  justified  when  these,  our  law  makers,  are 
so  heartily  in  accord  with  the  public  wish. 

Senator  Tirey  L.  Ford,  representing  the 
Third  Senatorial  District,  in  response  to  our 
editorial  of  the  28th  ultimo,  says: 

San  Francisco,  July  28,  1894. 

Editor  Wave — Dear  Sir:—  In  your  issue  of  the  28th 
inst.  1  note  some  suggestions  with  reference  to  the 
necessity  for  purer  and  cleaner  methods  in  connection 
with  our  primary  elections.  You  suggest  that  the  legis- 
lature at  its  approaching  session,  might  devote  a  portion 
of  its  time  to  the  enactment  of  a  complete  code  of  elec- 
tion laws  which  should  begin  with  the  calling  of  the  pri- 
mary election  and  conclude  with  the  official  announce- 
ment of  the  final  result.  There  can  be  no  question  about 
the  propriety  of  the  Wave's  suggestions.  With  abso- 
lutely clean  and  honest  primaries,  wherein  each  voter 
may  express  his  real  and  uncontrolled  desire,  with  a  full 
knowledge  that  the  result  of  such  primary  elections  will 
be  honestly  and  truthfully  declared,  our  gravest  cause 
for  anxiety  concerning  popular  elections  will  be  removed. 
It  would  be  a  source  of  the  keenest  pleasure  to  me  if  I 
could  be  of  some  service,  however  humble,  in  effecting 
such  legislation  as  would  insure  to  our  people  clean  pri- 
maries, honest  elections,  and  pure  administration. 
Very  truly  yours, 

Tirey  L.  Fobd. 


Senator  Gesford,  of  Napa,  speaks  with  a 
directness  that  breathes  honesty  in  every  line. 
He  says: 

Napa,  Cal.,  July  27,  1894. 
EDITOR  Wave:  Your  views,  expressed  in  a  recent  issue 
of  your  publication  on  the  subject  of  better  legislation  reg- 
ulating primary  elections,  accord  with  mine.  I  believe  :n 
throwing  about  the  primary  elections  as  strong  safeguards 
as  possible,  and  I  shall  favor  any  legislation  looking  to 
purer  politics  in  the  management  of  the  primaries.  I 
was  a  strong  advocate  of  the  Australian  ballot  law,  the 
purity  of  election  law,  and,  I  trust,  that  at  the  coming 
session  of  the  legislature  I  shall  have  an  opportunity  of 
advocating  and  voting  for  a  wise  and  stringent  primary 
election  law.  Yours  truly, 

Henry  C.  Gesfokd. 


Senator  Frank  McGowan  has  a  practicable 
suggestion: 

Eureka,  Cal.,  July  31,  1894. 
Editor  of  the  Wave:  I  like  your  suggestion  and 
approve  the  sentiment,  but  am  convinced  that  such 
a  law  would  not  be  extensive  enough  in  its  opera- 
tion to  remedy  the  many  political  evils  complained  of. 
My  idea  is  to  make  our  present  ballot  law  applicable  to 
primaries,  and  that  all  voting  in  conventions  be  done  un- 
der it,  attaching  the  penalty  of  a  void  nomination  to 
every  violation  by  a  convention  and  punishing  by  impris- 
onment every  person  guilty  of  any  violation.  After  con- 
sidering the  matter,  1  am  inclined  to  think  this  would 
cover  every  phase  of  our  present  difficulties  and  give  us 
that  desideratum  of  every  good  citizen--an  honest  political 
action.  I  will  earnestly  co-operate  in  any  movement 
having  in  view  the  objects  indicated,  and  can  be  com- 
manded upon  this  at  any  time. 

I  am  most  respectfully  yours, 

Frank  McGowan. 


Senator  Whitehurst,  from  Gilroy,  writes  to 
the  point;  states  clearly  all  our  needs  and  is 
for  honest  primaries. 

Gilroy,  Cal.,  July  30,  1894. 
Dear  Sir: — I  fully  agree  with  the  sentiments  expressed 
in  the  Wave,  as  to  the  necessity  of  legislation  to  govern 
all  primary  elections  held  in  this  State.  With  our  pres- 
ent Registration  laws,  and  the  Australian  Ballot  system 
now  in  force,  both  admirable,  and  apparently  as  near 
perfection  as  any  now  in  use  in  any  of  the  States,  an 
honest  election  and  free  expression  of  preference  by  the 
voter  is  made  possible,  in  so  far  as  the  candidates  are 
concerned,  but,  in  too  many  instances  the  nominees  of 
the  party  are  far  from  what  is  wanted  by  the  masses,  of 
either  party,  and  are  such  as  could  find  no  place  or  sup- 
port, were  our  primaries  honestly  conducted.  In  fact,  it 
seems  that  all  professional  politicians  have  now  turned 
their  attention  to  the  one  weak  spot  in  our  system,  and 
in  aome  instances  quite  lately,  their  success  has  become 
notorious.  This  can  be  remedied,  and  it  must  be.  In 
my  opinion,  the  same  safeguard  should  be  thrown  around 
the  primary,  as  now  exists  in  regard  to  registration;  let 
stuffing  and  repeating  be  made  a  felony,  if  nothing  short 
will  avail,  and  the  Legislature  that  brings  this  about  will 


have  accomplished  a  good  work.  The  hold-over  Senators 
named  by  you,  those  of  the  legal  professif  n,  are  capable 
men  and  above  suspicion.  Let  them  unite  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  a  bill  to  purify  the  primary  electiou,  and,  without 
doubt,  sufficient  iulluence  can  be  had  to  secure  its  enact- 
ment. Respectfully,         L.  A.  Whitehuest. 


Senator  Hart,  of  Sacramento,  expresses  his 
views  in  no  uncertain  manner  and  voices  the 
sentiments  of  his  constituency.  After  refer- 
ring to  the  editorial  in  the  Wave,  he  says: 

Sacramento,  Cal.,  July  28,  1894. 

Dear  Sir. — That  primary  elections,  under  the  existing 
system,  are  conducted  in  a  manner  to  call  forth  the  just 
animadversions  of  the  better  class  of  people,  and  are 
managed  upon  a  plan  which  too  often  results  in  elevating 
to  important  positions  of  public  trust  men  who  are  not 
only  mentally  but  morally  unfit  for  such  recognition  is 
a  proposition  which  admits  of  no  discussion.  The  suc- 
cessful weapon  of  protection  and  defense  of  a  people 
living  under  a  popular  government  is  the  ballot.  A  sys- 
tem which  prevents  the  free,  honest  and  intelligent  use 
of,  or  which  in  any  manner  or  to  any  degree  renders  in- 
efficient that  weapon,  strikes  a  severe  blow  at  the  very 
foundation  of  a  government  whose  welfare,  prosperity 
and  perpetuity  must  necessarily  depend  upon  an  intelli- 
gent and  honest  exercise  of  the  elective  franchise.  As, 
if  the  foundation  of  a  building  is  rotten  and  therefore  in- 
secure, the  superstructure,  however  beautiful  to  the  eye 
because  of  its  architectural  symmetry,  must  soon  crum- 
ble into  ruin,  so  with  our  system  of  conducting  popular 
elections— if  the  primary  steps  toward  an  election  are 
dishonest,  then  we  must  expect  the  outcome,  however 
loud  and  good  our  promises  for  an  honest  administration 
may  be,  to  be  the  same. 

I  am  in  favor  of  some  well  matured  plan  of  conduct- 
ing primary  elections  so  that  there  shall  be  a  contest 
based  upon  merit  for  party  nominations;  so  that  every 
vote  honestly  cast  shall  be  counted,  and  that  for  every 
vote  dishonestly  deposited  in  the  ballot  box  there  shall 
be  a  successful  prosecution.  I  have  never  given  particu- 
lar attention  to  the  proposition  of  wherein  the  remedy 
for  the  evil  lies,  but,  to  make  an  "off-hand"  suggestion, 
would  say  that  some  such  a  system  of  voting  at  primary 
elections  as  is  provided  by  the  Australian  ballot  system 
which  California  has  engrafted  upon  her  statute  books  to 
govern  general  elections  be  adopted.  You  can,  however, 
count  on  me  as  being  in  favor  of  any  legislation  which 
may  be  proposed  in  the  next  legislature  looking  to  a 
remedy  for  the  evils  which  prevail  in  the  management  of 
primary  elections. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

E.  C.  Hart. 

Senator  Flint  is  equally  positive.    He  says: 
San  Ji-an,  Cal.,  July  31,  1894. 

Editor  Wave: — I  will  say  that  I  will  support  any 
such  law  that  will  accomplish  the  end  sought  and  that 
can  be  enforced.  Primary  elections  are,  I  believe,  con- 
ducted honestly  and  fairly  in  the  country  under  the 
method  in  vogue  at  the  present  time,  but  I  am,  of  course, 
aware  that  such  is  not  always  the  case  in  the  larger  cit- 
ies and  towns.  A  law,  therefore,  that  could  be  applied 
to  the  cities  and  enforced  would,  I  am  certain,  elevate 
our  political  conventions,  thus  insuring  better  candidates 
and  purer  politics.  Whether  such  a  law  can  be  passed 
is  another  question.  Yours  truly, 

Tuos.  Flint,  Jr. 


Senator  Matthews  of  the  Thirty-seventh 
District  writes  as  follows: 

Los  Angeles,  Cal  ,  July  31,  1894. 

EnriOB  the  Wave:— Three  years  ago,  in  the  Assembly, 
I  advocated  the  passage  of  the  Australian  Ballot,  with 
all  my  power  and  influence.  1  believe,  beyond  a  doubt, 
it  lias  proved  a  blessing  and  a  general  good  to  the  public. 
And  as  the  Primaries  are  the  seat  or  foundation  of  good 
or  bad  selections,  I  am  more  than  anxious  to  see  a 
reformation,  in  that  line,  which  I  feel  can  be  made  and 
placed  on  our  Statute  books.  Please  consider  me  in,  as 
I  am  now  mapping  out  a  rough  sketcli  of  a  bill  for  this 
Winter,  but  of  course  will  gladly  accept  the  ideas,  if  bet- 
ter, from  any  source.  Very  truly, 

John  R.  Mathews. 


Senator  Part  Burke  is  thoroughly  in  accord 
with  the  movement. 

Santa  Cruz,  Cal.,  August  1st,  1894. 

Editor  Wave:— Doubtless  something  may  be  done  by 
law  to  regulate  and  improve  the  primaries,  and  whatever 
it  is  possible  to  do  in  that  direction  should  be  done.  The 
abuses  of  the  present  system  are  so  flagrant  and  corrupt 
that  every  citizen  who  has  the  welfare  of  the  State  at 
heart  should  join  in  any  proper  effort  to  redress  thorn. 
For  my  part,  however,  I  do  not  look  for  any  great  results 
to  flow  from  remedial  legislation.  California  is  one  of 
the  few  States  in  the  Union  which  has  tried  to  correct 
the  evils  of  the  primaries  by  law,  but  the  beneficent 
promise  of  its  advocates  has  not  been  realized.  The  fact 
is,  any  law  of  this  nature  depends  for  its  practical  utility 
almost  wholly  upon  the  parties  who  make  use  of  it.  In 
the  hands  of  honest  men  it  would  work  beneficiently, 


while  in  the  hands  of  machine  politicians  it  would  result 
in  the  old-time  crop  of  corrupt  officials.  The  present 
system  of  primaries  works  well  enough  in  the  rural  dis- 
tricts, for  the  simple  reason  that  any  attempt  to  manipu- 
late them  in  the  interest  of  the  criminal  classes  would  be 
denounced  and  defeated  by  the  mass  of  the  voters.  It 
is  only  in  the  populous  centers  of  the  great  cities  that 
the  primaries  are  a  failure,  and  the  reason  is  that  the 
better  classes  remain  away  fiom  the  caucus  and  the  polls, 
and  the  "  machine  "  is  left  to  do  its  perfect  work.  No 
legislation  can  avail  much  in  the  face  of  this  apathy  and 
want  of  public  spirit.  This  apathy  and  neglect  upon  the 
part  of  the  honest  elector  rises  almost  to  the  dignity  of  a 
crime.  If  it  only  affected  the  cities  it  would  not  be  so 
bad,  but  it  demoralizes  the  politics  of  the  State.  In 
theory  we  are  the  most  democratic  government  on  earth, 
but  in  practice  we  are  servilely  submitting  ourselves  to 
the  will  of  the  minority,  and  that  minority  the  worst 
element  in  the  State.  This  looks  bad  for  democracy,  but 
happily  there  are  evidences  of  a  reaction  against  this 
lawless  domination.  We  are  beginning  to  recognize  the 
fact  that  republican  institutions  entail  heavy  responsi- 
bilities ;  that  to  maintain  them  worth  having  requires  a 
larger  degree  of  public  spirit,  constant  vigilance  and  no 
little  work    oftentimes  of  a  distasteful  character. 

One  of  the  hopeful  signs  of  the  times  is  the  determined 
effort  now  being  made  by  the  reform  element  in  our 
great  cities  to  organize  a  "National  League  for  Good 
City  Government, "  to  make  common  cause  for  municipal 
reform.  Heretofore  all  effort  of  this  nature  has  been 
spasmodic  and  sectional;  it  is  now  the  purpose  to  make  it 
national  and  permanent.  While  San  Francisco  was  not 
represented  at  the  recent  Philadelphia  Conference,  many 
of  the  large  cities  were,  and  an  enthusiastic  start  was 
made  in  the  right  direction.  This  movement  should  re- 
ceive the  aid  and  encouragement  of  all  good  citizens,  men 
and  women,  especially  of  the  cities.  Municipal  reform 
means  reform  throughout  the  country,  throughout  the 
entire  body  politic. 

The  Wave  has  taken  the  initiative  in  California  in  the 
battle  for  reform  The  struggle  for  supremacy  will  no 
doubt  be  long  and  bard,  but  the  victory  if  achieved  will 
be  splendid,  lasting  and  worthy  of  the  effort,  It  is  one 
that  should  enlist  the  sympathy  and  services  of  the 
young  men  of  our  country,  for  to  them  chiefly  we  must 
look  for  success  in  progressive  politics. 

Bart  Burke. 


Senator  Orr  promises  his  assistance. 

Ventura,  Cal.,  July  31,  1894. 
Editor  the  Wave,  Dear  Sir: — I  think  it  is  now  gen- 
erally recognized  and  conceded  that  the  primary  is  most 
important,  and  the  election  secondary  to  it;  that  more 
necessity  exists  for  the  candid  voter  appearing  at  the 
primary  than  at  the  polls,  anil  I  deem  your  article  most 
timely,  on  the  subject.  Legislation  is  needed  on  this 
matter,  and  while  I  have  not  given  the  subject  study  as 
to  details,  yet  in  my  opinion  all  primaries  should  be  held 
under  statutes  prescribing  the  same  punishments  for 
offenses  as  at  a  general  election,  and  allowing  no  candi- 
dates' names  on  tickets  except  when  properly  nominated 
in  such  convention.  Anything  I  can  do  to  bring  about 
a  better  condition  of  affairs  in  this  matter  will  be  done. 

Respectfully,  Orestes  Orr. 
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The  tendency  of  recent  fiction  is  all  towards 
the  exclusion  of  the  villain.  Time  was  when 
the  hero  developed  heroism  by  contests  with 
the  element  of  evil  that  continually  intruded 
between  him  and  the  object  of  his  aspiration. 
Now  it  is  accident,  or  chance,  or,  worse  still, 
circumstances,  he  must  struggle  against,  and 
his  condition  is  even  harder  than  before.  More 
interesting  than  fate  or  abstract  principle  is  the 
bad  man  who  pursues  the  beauteous  heroine 
with  his  sinful  love,  whose  machinations  are 
all  directed  at  thwarting  the  happiness  of  the 
charming  young  fellow,  so  poor  and  honest, 
to  whom  she  has  surrendered  her  guileless 
heart.  How  enthusiastically  one  follows  the 
contention — now  the  triumph  of  villainy  ap- 
pears complete  and  one's  heart  sinks,  only  to 
return  to  it  natural  locale  when  the  fond  young 
man,  inspired  by  a  glimpse  of  his  inamorata's 
eyes,  rises  equal  to  the  situation,  smites  his 
enemy  hip  and  thigh,  perhaps  persuades  him 
into  a  "  bear"  raid  on  Wall  Street,  or  induces 
his  complicity  in  a  "strikers"  conspiracy  at 
Sacramento,  or  piles  round  his  hapless  identity 
a  chain  of  circumstantial  evidence  that  shows 
him  guilty  of  Mr.  Maybrick's  murder — tri- 
umphs over  him  some  way,  rescues  the  lovely 
girl  at  the  all-important  moment,  condescends 
then  to  forgive  his  disreputable  rival,  to  aid 
him  with  an  alibi  or  a  theory  of  defense  and 
the  curtain  rings  down  to  the  music  of  wed- 
ding marches. 

In  "Dr.  Jonet  of  Harley  Street"  by  Arabella 
Kenealy,  there  is  an  old-time  villain  in  the 
person  of  a  Marquis  de  Richville.  He  is 
French,  has  an  English  estate,  perpetrates  un- 
mentionable sins,  steals  the  love  of  other  men's 
wives,  fights  duels  with  wronged  husbands, 
and  runs  them  through,  and  in  addition  has 
all  the  wages  of  sin  in  the  shape  of  a  huge  in- 
come and  most  luxuriously  furnished  man- 
sions. At  the  end  of  a  thoroughly  disreputa- 
ble career  he  conceives  a  violent  passion  for 
Miss  Phyllis  Eve,  the  daughter  of  a  country 
clergyman — a  damsel  both  beautiful  and 
young,  in  whose  "deep  eyes  lay  the  gathering 
mystery  of  womanhood,  in  the  full  curving  of 
her  lip,  in  the  delicate  fine  dilation  of  her 
nostrils  and  the  sweet  indecision  of  her  white 
chin."  Having  the  admirable  manner  of  the 
real  villian,  the  Marquis  prevails  on  Eve  to 
marry  him  and  doubtless  she  would  have 
been  his  bride  in  due  course  but — what  extrava- 
gant crime  do  you  think  the  scoundrel  commit- 
ted ?  Just  a  few  hours  ere  the  knot  was  tied, 
he  met  her  in  a  garden  and  "  seizing  her  in  his 
arms,  drew  her  insistently  to  him,  kissing  her 
repeatedly  upon  her  cheek  and  lips."  After 
that  M.  le  Marquis  was  not  in  it.  The  out- 
raged maiden  flies  homewards  to  her  little 
white  bedroom  and  sobs  her  heart  out.  Inci- 
dentally deciding  not  to  be  the  horrid  man's 
spouse,  she  is  yet  compelled  by  the  exigencies 
of  the  plot  to  marry  him.  As  soon  as  the 
wedding  formalities  are  gone  through,  she,  like 
another  Evadne,  flees  the  hateful  presence  of 
her  new  made  husband  and  goes  to  London. 
Then  Dr.  Jonet  appears  in  the  pose  of  good 
angel  and  in  due  course,  relieves  all  the  diffi- 
culties of  the  lovely  Phyllis  though  the  pro- 
cess is  quite  a  long  one,  embraces  a  love 
match  with  a  good  looking  physician  and 
finally  the  suicide  of  the  wicked  Marquis. 
Heavens,  what  a  bad  time  Miss  Kenealy  gives 
him  in  that  last  chapter — he  sees  the  ghosts 
of  all  his  crimes  and  sins  in  the  guise  of 
dancing  devils  and  in  order  to  escape  them  is 
compelled  to  shoot  himself. 

In  Sarah:  a  Survival,  by  Sidney  Christian, 


the  dramatis  persona;  is  exclusively  composed 
of  saints.  It  is  charming  to  find  one's  self  in 
the  excellent  company  of  Dan  Thornborough 
and  his  sister  Rachel,  and  one  is  embarrassed 
at  the  exceeding  virtue  of  Edward  Hay.  The 
responsible  position  of  hero  in  the  story  de- 
volves on  the  latter  and  nobly  he  sustains  the 
exacting  role,  being  admirable  wherever  he 
occurs  and  as  apt  in  the  quotations  of  moral 
verse  as  Mr.  Thornborough,  who  has  been 
reared  on  Young's  "  Night's  Thoughts,"  and 
Baxter's  "  Saints'  Everlasting  Rest."  In  ad- 
dition to  all  this  goodness  and  respectability 
there  is  also  a  fine  property,  "The  Meads," 
and  far  more  money  than  any  one  of  the  heroes 
or  heroines,  whose  tastes  are  distressingly 
moderate,  could  possibly  spend.  However, 
Sarah  is  really  a  very  fine  young  woman  with 
a  splendid  figure,  dark  eyes  and.  an  eminent 
naturalness  of  manner.  She  snares  tne  saintli- 
ness  of  her  surroundings,  indeed,  out  is  per- 
mitted a  certain  wilfulness  an  oosviriacv  ;_-.a«, 
are  almost  human.  The  catastropnes  in  this 
remarkable  book  are  the  deaths  of  Gideon,  the 
handsome  young  lover  of  Sarah,  that  of  Dan 
Thornborough,  who  departs  at  the  ripe  age  of 
four  score,  and  the  loss  of  Edward  Hay's  for- 
tune which  enables  Sarah,  who  loves  him 
very  truly,  to  propose  throughout  an  entire 
chapter.  She  does  so  with  far  finer  grace  than 
he  accepts  with,  but  then  she  was  a  "survival." 
About  this  book  there  is  little  trace  of  fin-de- 
siecle  theories  or  tendencies.  However  little 
skill  there  be  in  the  telling  or  in  the  manipu- 
lation of  plot  or  characters,  there  is  a  sincerity 
and  a  certain  earnestness  that  almost  compen- 
sate for  the  absence  of  literary  dexterity. 

As  though  the  world  had  not  enough  of  trial 
and  travail  without  the  authoress  of  The  Wings 
of  Icarus  precipitating  the  introduction  of  Con- 
stance Norris  and  Gabriel  Norton!  She  knew 
it  was  foreordained  that  the  interesting  young 
poet  whom  Emilia  Fletcher  adored  so  passion- 
ately, should  fall  in  love  with  the  delightful 
Constance,  and  the  visit  might  easily  have 
been  postponed  until  after  that  twain  had 
been  safely  married.  The  letters  describing 
the  fascinating  and  brilliant  Gabriel  and  lay- 
ing bare  the  pure  and  poetic  devotion  of 
Emilia  are  absolutely  wasted  in  the  light  of 
the  climax.  It  is  true,  matrimony  intervenes 
appropriately,  but  that  only  intensifies  the  sad- 
ness of  the  final  catastrophe  which  is  in  three 
parts — the  embrace  of  Constance  and  Gabriel 
in  the  presence  of  Emilia,  the  suicide  of  the 
former  and  the  destruction  of  the  poet's  verses, 
which  he  burns.  The  last  paragraph  announces 
the  discovery  of  Constance's  body  and  the 
parting  of  Gabriel  and  Emilia,  which  I  regard 
as  an  error.  Should  they  not  have  clung  to- 
gether and  consoled  one  another  for  the  sad 
loss  each  had  sustained?  and  in  so  doing  who 
knows  but  that  the  embers  of  his  love  might 
not  have  been  rekindled.  Instead  of  "  we 
parted,"  Laurence  Alma  Tadema  should  have 
written,  "we  fell  into  one  another's  arms." 
Happy  thought — perhaps  she  contemplates  a 
sequel  and  will  explain  the  reconvening  of  the 
hapless  twain  under  the  stress  of  some  later 
emotion.  However,  there  are  some  graceful 
bits  in  the  story,  which,  on  the  whole,  is  writ- 
ten with  a  sentimental  sincerity  which  almost 
consoles  one  for  the  rapidity  with  which 
Emilia  recovers  from  the  infidelity  of  her 
original  lover  to  pass  into  the  condition  of 
rapt  adoration  which  is  her  attitude  towards 
Gabriel.  There  is,  too,  a  mild  degree  of 
originality  about  some  of  the  characters  and 
the  style  has  an  agreeable  refinement  that 
makes  the  book  pleasant  reading. 

From  the  lurid  tones  and  garish  unrealities 
of  both  one  turns  with  a  sigh  of  relief  the 
pages  of  a  little  book  of  short  stories  by  Henry 
W.  Beers.    It  is  called  A  Suburban  Pastoral, 


the  name  of  the  initial  tale,  a  blithesome 
sketch,  culminating  in  a  psychological  trag- 
edy, an  episode  none  the  less  painful,  because 
the  inevitable  inference  is  undeserved.  A 
young  man  and  a  young  girl  traversing  to- 
gether a  low  section  of  their  town  are  insulted 
by  a  gang  of  roughs.  He,  small  and  weak,  in 
no  sense  athletic,  thinks  for  a  moment  of  re- 
senting their  conduct,  but,  looking  back  at 
them,  the  futility  of  a  contest  is  borne  in 
upon  him,  and  he  suffers  in  silence.  The  girl 
he  is  beginning  to  love  reflects  not  on  his  con- 
duct, but  grieves  because  there  is  a  ot  with  her 
some  one  competent  to  protect  her.  A  second 
tale  is  "  A  Midsummer  Night  Dream,"  an 
original  and  romantic  episode,  narrate  d  with  an 
unusual  degree  of  sentirn  ent  ana  grace.  There 
is  Doint.  tone  and  dex:  irity  in  these  stories, 
written  as  tney  are  in  a  style  charmingly 
pure  ana  i-iegant.  "  3 plit  Zephyr"  —  the 
longest  oi  tne  series,  is  familiar  to  most  read- 
ers ot  current  literature — it  is  a  comparison  of 
the  aspirations  of  a  gay  bevy  of  college  men  on 
the  night  after  graduation  and  the  careers 
into  which  fate  or  environment  compel  them. 
Into  the  narrative  there  are  woven  threads  of 
reflection  that  blend  with  the  several  episodes 
as  they  are  developed,  contrasting  tempera- 
ments and  reflecting  the  phases  of  character. 
The  book  is  one  that  may  be  read  with 
mingled  profit  and  pleasure. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 


"  Dr.  Janrt  of  Harley  St.,"  by  Arabella  Kenealy .  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Piobertson. 

"Sarah:  a  Survival,"  by  Sidney  Christian.  Harper 
&  Bros.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  The  Wings  of  Icarus,"  by  Laurence  Alma  Tadema. 
Macmillian  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  The  Women's  Conquest  of  New  York,"  Harper  & 
Bros.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  A  Suburban  Pastoral,"  by  H.  A.  Beers.  H.  Holt  & 
Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 


Fate  kept  them  apart  :    First  bunco  man — It  cuts  me 
to  the  heart  to  read  an  item  like  that. 
Second  bunco  man — What  is  it  ? 

First  bunco  man — A  guest  at  the  Hotel  Tapioca  was 
found  suffocated  yesterday  morning.  He  had  blown  out 
the  gas. — Puck. 

Theological  Discussion. — "We  don't  play  the  piano 
at  our  house  on  Sundays,"  said  the  first  little  girl,  "  and 
you  folks  do.    We  ain't  heathens." 

"Neither  are  we,"  said  the  second  little  girl,  "but  we 
don't  believe  in  usin'  up  all  our  religion  on  Sunday,  so's 
there  won't  be  none  left  through  the  week,  like  some 
folks  do." — Indianapolis  Journal. 

He — Will  you  be  my  fiancee  at  Cape  May  1  She  (con- 
sulting her  note  book) — Well,  most  of  my  time  is  taken, 
but  you  can  have  the  days  between  June  27th  at  3  p.m. 
and  July  3d  at  noon  if  you  like. — Chicago  Record. 
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THE  WAVE 


The  constant  changes  in  the  fashions  of 
women  man  claims  is  deplorable,  but  were  he  to 
give  the  matter  a  moment's  thought  he  would, 
in  all  probabilities,  arrive  at  the  conclusion 
that  the  dress  of  woman  has  changed  but  lit- 
tle since  the  advent  of  draperies.  True,  fleeces, 
flounces  and  plaits  have  removed  the  rather 
severe  plainness  of  the  soft  clinging  tunic, 
but  it  is  now,  as  it  was  then,  a  skirt  and  waist, 
and  unless  modern  fashion  makes  some  de- 
cided alterations  in  the  styles  there  it  will 
stay.  As  it  is,  the  female  costume  of  the 
moment  is  certainly  picturesque.  The  long 
round  skirt,  the  tightly  fitting  bodice  and  the 
daintily  flounced  sleeves  are  far  prettier  than 
those  clumsy  articles  of  apparel  that  clothe 
man.  The  mode  of  the  male  sex  grows  uglier, 
less  pleasing  to  the  eye,  in  every  change  that 
is  made  in  it.  The  Knickerbocker  age  was 
about  the  only  time  when  man's  fashion  could 
be  called  pretty,  but  he  could  not  rest  con- 
tented there.  He  had  to  make  another 
change — a  hideous  one  it  was.  The  Knicker- 
bockers were  cast  aside,  and  the  shapely 
limbs  of  man  were  enveloped  in  those  clumsy 
bags,  with  as  little  shape  as  barley  sacks, 
commonly  known  as  trousers. 

Changes  in  fashion  are  always  received 
with  satisfaction — man,  sour,  pessimistic  man 
allows  them  to  take  place  wituout  a  murmer — 
but  hardly  have  they  become  settled  when 
out  comes  his  grunt  of  disapproval,  and  what 
is  the  result,  pray?  Either  another  change  or 
a  rebellion  against  this  objectionable  costume. 
Take  the  crinoline,  for  instance,  what  a  merry 
war  was  caused  in  the  attempt  to  establish  it 
in  this  country  and  abroad,  but  with  what 
success  ?  The  women  who  had  pluck  enough 
to  don  the  much-abused  garb  were  made  so 
ridiculous  that  few  of  them  ever  dared  to  wear 
it  again. 

The  woman's  costume  of  to-day  requires  no 
improvement.  It  has  reached  the  stage  where 
it  can't  be  made  prettier.  Still,  as  for  changes, 
strange  though  it  be,  they  all  seem  to  be  for  the 
better  and  are  most  always  appreciated  by 
one  sex  or  the  other.  A  most  becoming  gown 
was  one  I  saw  at  the  matinee  last  Saturday 
afternoon.  It  was  a  summer  toilette  of 
crinkled  crepon  in  a  soft  shade  of  yellow  fawn, 
slightly  darker  than  the  butter  color  now  so 
much  the  mode.  The  bodice  is  made  with 
vest  and  reveres  of  white  satin,  outlined  with 
ficelle  guipure,  the  guipure  being  also  brought 
in  bands  from  the  shoulder  seam  to  the  waist 
at  the  back.  The  bodice  has  zouave  fronts, 
and  the  draped  belt,  with  large  bows,  is  of  the 
fashionable  gilt  tinsel— tinseled  ribbon.  A  small 
turn-back  cuff  of  the  white  satin  is  edged  with 
guipure,  and  the  military  collar  is  edged  in 
the  same  style.  The  dress  is  made  with  a 
double  skirt,  the  upper  one  being  draped  at 
the  left  side;  the  hem  of  the  lower  one  has  a 
band  of  white  satin  laid  on  it,  and  the  upper 
one  is  trimmed  in  a  similar  manner,  the  band 
being  placed  about  a  couple  of  inches  from  the 
edge.  With  this  extremely  stylish  gown  was 
worn  a  pretty  hat  of  fancy  straw,  in  the  shade 
known  as  "sunburnt"  in  Paris.  It  is  draped 
round  the  crown  with  white  tulle,  fastened  at 
intervals  by  small  tulle  rosettes,  a  large 
rosette  being  arranged  in  front,  with  coming 
from  it  on  each  side  white  cock's  feathers; 
these  are  laid  down  close  to  the  crown,  and 
not  standing  up  in  military  fashion,  as  is  most 
usual.  The  wearer  of  this  most  becoming  cos- 
tume carried  a  very  pretty  light  sunshade, 
and  altogether  it  was  a  most  effective  costume. 

Then  another  very  pretty  gown  which  at- 


traced  a  great  deal  of  attention  at  a  fashion- 
ionable  affair  last  week  was  a  forget-me-not 
blue  alpaca.  The  bodice  had  a  simulated 
zouave  of  cream  point  guipure,  and  the  back 
is  draped  entirely  with  the  guipure.  The 
front  is  of  blue  mousseline  de  soie,  gathered 
over  the  alpaca.  A  corselet  belt  of  blue  satin 
gives  the  finishing  touch  to  this  bodice.  The 
sleeves  are  a  little  in  the  style  of  the  new 
papillon  sleeves,  but  fall  in  three  dainty  puffs, 
instead  of  one.  They  are  tight  from  the  elbow 
to  the  wrist,  with  a  deep  cuff  of  the  vandyked 
guipure  to  correspond  with  the  zouave,  which 
is  ornamented  with  little  choux  bows  of  blue 
satin  of  the  same  shade  as  the  ceinturr.  The 
skirt  is  made  quite  plain  and  rather  full;  it 
has  three  rows  of  cream  guipure  round  the  bot- 
tom. 

The  latest  chef  d'aeuHre  of  Worth,  Louis 
XIV.  style,  is  full  round  petticoat  of  forester 
green  satin  duchesse  of  superb  quality,  with  a 
Louis  XIV.  habit  of  velvet  of  the  same  shade. 
The  coat,  which  has  large  sleeves  of  satin,  is 
bordered  down  the  entire  length  of  the  front 
edges  with  hand-wrought  embroidery,  so  finely 
done  that  one  looks  twice  to  be  sure  it  is  not 
painted  a  la  Watteau.  The  same  embroidery 
— a  design  of  lilies-of-the-valley,  tied  in  tiny 
nosegays  with  bow  knots  of  the  palest  pink  shad- 
ing to  coral — decorates  the  large  flap  pockets, 
which  are,  in  effect,  set  into  a  square  of  the 
needle-work.  An  edge  of  tiny  gold  sequin 
spangles  furnishes  the  distinctive  and  daring 
Worth  touch  that  stamps  the  superb  garment. 
The  coat  opens  at  the  throat  to  show  a  square 
Louis  vest  of  superb  coral  satin,  of  unusually 
rich  lustre,  embroidered  like  the  coat,  and  fin- 
ished with  a  cravat  and  long  ends  of  real  point 
de  gere  lace. 

I  dropped  into  Sloan's  establishment  one 
day  this  week  simply  to  purchase  a  rug,  which 
they  were  making  a  ran  on.  A  "run"  in 
Sloan's  means  a  real  reduction,  for  they  do 
not  indulge  in  pyrotechnical  business  methods. 
I  bought  two  beautiful  fabrics  at  a  price  ab- 
surdedly  low.  In  the  furniture  department 
they  have  just  made  a  thirty  per  cent  tem- 
porary reduction.  The  design  and  finish  of 
their  work,  as  you  know,  is  very  swell,  and  I 
could  only  repine  my  poverty,  which  pre- 
vented me  being  a  large  customer.  Every- 
thing in  this  department  is  marked  down 
thirty  per  cent,  but  it  is  only  for  a  week  or 
two.  You  should  see  some  of  the  dining-room 
sets  in  quartered  oak,  bedroom  suits  in  bird's- 
eye  maple — in  fact,  everything  to  catch  the 
eye  -  and  win  the  admiration  of  the  most 
artistic,  and  that  at  a  genuine  reduction. 
Most  of  us  who  have  attended  sales  are  aware 
of  the  rareness  of  reductions. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wavk 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "Tiik  Wa\  I 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  S06  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  righily  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  a  lapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  i.ee'-s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Bymp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  plea»ant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
aud  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches aid  fevers,  and  permanently  oaring  constipation. 
It  has  given  sati^fiictiou  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'id  of  the  medical  prof,  ssion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowel,  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Bymp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
aud  £1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  who-e  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Sy  u.i  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accent  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.  P. Brown's  HKRBAL 
TISSVH  BUILDHR.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ilv,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  give's  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  "Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

3a  Tost  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital.  * l.OOO, 000 
T\S.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRKCTORS   .  . 
lames  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       I..  P.  Drexler  Robt.  Mchlrej 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  ft  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 
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AS  THE  CLOCK  STRIKES. 


An  artist  sat  before  his  picture  thinking.  He 
was  young;  and  if  success  had  not  yet  left  its 
imprint  on  his  brow,  neither  had  sorrow 
touched  it  with  withering  hand.  A  clock  in 
the  neighboring  tower  struck  eight;  the  dim 
lamp  by  the  picture  flickered  fitfully — and  still 
he  studied  his  handiwork. 

It  was  a  man's  head, — noble  in  outline,  rich 
in  coloring;  the  deep  set  eyes,  the  firm  mouth 
and  chin,  the  hair  closely  clipped,  but  showing 
faint  streaks  of  gray,  and  the  russet  cowl 
which  had  fallen  back  upon  his  shoulders,  all 
stood  out  from  the  canvas  with  a  startling  and 
life-like  clearness. 

Fine  though  the  artist  knew  his  work  to  be, 
yet  he  was  not  satisfied — there  was  something 
lacking.  He  had  intended  to  picture  in  this 
monk's  countenance  the  bitterest  despair  the 
human  heart  can  know, — a  hopeless  sorrow  in 
the  eyes; — a  grief  to  make  even  the  strong 
mouth  tremble — and  he  had  failed!  For  there 
was  the  face,  correct  in  every  detail,  faultless 
in  technique,  glowing  in  color, — but  without 
the  shadow  of  a  grief  on  the  calm  features. 
*  *  *  And  the  clock  proclaimed  the  hour 
of  nine. 

And  as  the  painter  sat  and  pondered  and 
searched  in  vain  for  the  master-strokes  that 
should  make  this  face  a  living  death's-head  of 
hope,  and  love,  and  life,  his  mind  wandered  to 
his  own  past.  But  there  was  nothing  there  to 
help  him;  none  of  that  bitterness  that  some 
hearts  must  know.  True,  he  had  always  been 
poor  and  hitherto  unsuccessful.  He  thought 
of  the  numerous  pictures  sent  to  the  Salon, 
and  with  what  regularity  they  had  been  re- 
turned to  him.  But  then,  as  a  consolation  for 
him  in  all  these  disappointments,  a  kinder  fate 
had  brought  him  success  in  another  quarter: — 
there  was  Loisette — whom  he  loved  with  his 
whole  soul;  Loisette,  with  her  lovely  face  and 
her  queenly  ways,  who  had  crept  into  his 
heart  and  chained  him  with  bonds  such  as 
death  alone  could  break.  And  so  he  mused, 
and  looked  once  more  into  the  eyes  of  the 
silent  monk.  *  *  *  And  the  clock 
sounded  the  tenth  hour. 

All  the  elements  of  fame  were  there  but  one; 
but  a  few  strokes  were  lacking  to  complete 
this,  his  masterpiece,  and  show  a  man's  heart 
in  all  its  suffering.  It  had  the  elements  of 
power,  success  and  a  name — this  he  knew; 
but  because  he  could  not  portray  this  sorrow 
the  work  was  a  failure;  and  still  he  sat  in  the 
dim  studio  and  searched  his  art,  his  skill,  his 
talent,  but  in  vain,  he  looked  and  studied  and 
questioned.  *  *  *  And  the  hour  of 
eleven  rang  out  from  the  clock  in  the  tower. 

Then  at  the  eleventh  hour  came  a  letter  to 
him;  and  it  was  cruelly  short,  and  written  in 
a  fine  and  dainty  hand.  And  as  he  read  it 
his  face  grew  ashen  gray,  his  heart  stood 
still,  and  then  burst  forth  suddenly  with 
awful  throbbing.  He  sank  down  on  the 
floor  before  the  picture,  and  hid  his  face  on 
his  arms  in  the  chair  he  had  occupied  but  a 
moment  since — and  he  was  very  still;  but  the 
veins  stood  out  upon  his  temples,  and  his 
hands  were  clinched.  The  face  on  the  easel 
looked  down  upon  him  with  the  same  beauty 
and  calmness.  *  *  *  And  finally  chimed 
the  twelfth  hour. 

At  the  sound  of  the  clock  he  rose,  and  his 
face  was  that  of  an  old  man.  The  eyes  were 
sunken,  the  lips  compressed,  the  seal  of  suf- 
fering was  set  upon  him. 

Once  more  he  turned  to  the  picture — once 
more  looked  into  that  immovable  face — and 
then  he  took  up  his  brushes  and  worked — 
worked  as  if  the  demon  of  energy  possessed 
him — worked  madly,  feverishly — and  the  face 
of  the  man  on  the  canvas  changed  slowly, 


gradually — surely — all  through  that  midnight 
hour,  and  when  the  painter  dropped  his 
brushes  with  a  long  sigh  of  fatigue,  and  a  re- 
turn to  painful  self-consciousness,  the  monk's 
face  shone  forth  in  nameless  and  unspeakable 
sorrow;  through  his  eyes  looked  out  a  life-long 
sadness.  *  *  *  And  from  the  clock  tower 
sounded  the  first  hour  of  the  morning. 

Florence  Elliot  Moliere. 


COMMUNICATION. 


Editor  Wave.  While  the  strikers  have  their  organs 
and  apologists,  and  the  railroads  their  advocates,  there 
is  yet  another  class  who  seem  to  have  no  defenders. 
These  are  the  men  who  do  not  belong  to  any  labor 
organization  or  thore  who  belonging,  prefer  working  to 
striking  as  a  means  of  livelihood. 

The  wrongs  inflicted  on  the  railroad  companies,  on  the 
one  hand,  and  upon  the  strikers  on  the  other  hand,  sink 
into  insignilicance  when  compared  with  the  outrages 
committed  against  these  workingmen. 

In  times  when  there  is  no  strike  these  men  are  denied 
work  lest  their  employment  should  result  in  a  strike,  and 
in  times  of  a  strike  if  they  take  the  places  of  those  who 
hitherto  denied  them  light  to  work,  they  are  persecuted 
in  a  most  inhuman  manner,  their  lives  are  threatened, 
their  wives  and  babies  persecuted,  they  are  beaten,  re- 
viled, and  termed  "scabs";  they  are  assaulted  when  on 
the  way  to  and  from  their  work,  their  homes  have  been 
surrounded  by  mobs  of  strikers  so  that  they  could  not, 
if  they  dared,  venture  forth  for  fear  of  personal  violence. 
Eating-houses  in  the  neighborhood  refused  to  furnish 
them  meals,  barbers  would  not  shave  them,  their  wives 
and  children  have  been  hooted  and  insulted  in  the  street, 
they  have  been  dragged  by  force  from  their  work  and 
beaten  in  an  inhuman  manner  and,  in  a  word,  all  the  in- 
dignities and  outrages  demon  minds  could  suggest  or 
invent  have  been  heaped  upon  their  heads.  All  this,  be- 
cause they  were  attempting  to  earn  an  honest  living  in 
the  places  voluntarily  abandoned  by  the  strikers.  The 
loss  of  wages  by  strikers  through  their  own  wilful  and 
voluntary  act,  the  loss  by  the  railroad  company  resulting 
from  enforced  suspension  of  business,  and  the  loss  to  the 
community  in  dollars  and  cents,  amount  to  nothing,  in 
my  judgment,  when  compared  with  the  wilful  and  crimi- 
nal wrongs  inflicted  upon  these  woithy  laborers. 

Justice. 


Reverend  Doogood— My  friend,  is  the  spiritual  welfare 
of  the  poor  fellows  under  your  charge  properly  attended 
to  ? 

Penitentiary  Warden  Well,  there  are  several  Sunday 
school  superintendents  among  the  prisoners  ! — Purl;. 


WHEN  IT 
OCCURS 
TO  VOL 


That  a  Bicycle  for  your  wife,  your 
daughter,  your  boy  or  yourself  would 
form  a  delightful  and  economical 
medium  of  health,  pleasure  and  recre- 
ation in  these  outing  days  and  countiy 
rambles.  Corae  and  inspect  our 
COLUMBIA S.  8130  HAHTFORUS,  S85  to  Slor. 
FALCONS,  *SO  to  SlOO 

High  Class  Wheels  F.njnving  Undisputed  Supremacy  and 
Admitted  the  World  $  Standard  Wheels 

If  you  will  examine  these  elegant  machines,  you  will  buy 
one— possibly  two-and  you  and  your  family  will  ride  in  the 
parks  and  on  the  Highways  and  in  the  by  ways,  deriving 
much  benefit  and  quickened  with  many  new  and  charming 
sensations,  and  you  will  return  home  and  to  work  or  study, 
exhilerated  ,  invigorated,  stronger  mentally  and  physically, 
and  with  renewed  vivacity  and  interest  in  business  and  your 
routine  duties,  and  maniiesting  greater  animation  in  your 
periods  nf  diversion  and  entertainment.  You  had  better 
come  and  look  at  these  beautiful  wheels.  We  will  teach  you 
to  ride  in  an  hour.  Geo.  Webb  Alexande  ,  Successor 
to  Osborne  Bl  Alexander,  401  Market  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco.   Send  for  free  illustrated  catalogues. 


Qf  an  old  oaken  bucnef 


7\n  iron-bound  bucket. 
A  worm-eaten  bucket, 
Ive  heard  my  dad  teli 

uthe.as  a  kid. 
Couldn't  Jet  NAPA  SODA 
,  Or  he'd  left  h\atold  bucfiet 
Wav  doWi)  ir|ttie  Well 


opses  Pastured 


Si. 50  Per 
Itlomli  : 


GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  fl.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakesperian    »cad»my,  1007  California  Stree', 

Opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 


THE:-':  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Grant  Avenue 

★  ★ 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

★  ★ 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  ol  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  for  orders,  if  requested, 

★     *     ★      T  KI.Kl'HONE    5466     ★     *  * 
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SAN  JOSE. 

The  coming  campaign  promises  much  in  the  way  of 
excitement,  social  and  otherwise.  Candidates'  coin  is 
now  beginning  to  How  and,  as  usual,  the  Aid  Society 
and  the  Pratt  Home  are  already  in  line  to  gather  the 
droppings.  Their  scheme  this  time  is  a  chrysanthemum 
show  and  to  this  strange  union  of  Catholic  and  A.  P.  A., 
the  would-be  officials  of  both  factions  are  expected  to 
come.  I  observe  that  this  ground  eharityship  is  again  to 
be  guided  by  two  of  those  long  lost  to  view.  Mrs.  Pre- 
vost  has  returned  to  again  face  the  critical  world,  and 
the  moneyed  member  of  Dr.  Hill's  family  will  join  hands 
with  the  prodigal  once  more.  Marvelous,  indeed,  are 
the  combinations  we  see.  Just  think  of  Mrs.  McCracken 
and  Mrs.  Russell  in  friendly  chat  and  daily  contact  with 
the  Irish  they  are  accused  of  detesting.  And  yet  every 
day  we  marvel  more.  In  a  few  days  the  clash  of  con- 
flicting opinions  will  be  heard,  and  pardon  me  if,  as  a 
prophet,  I  tell  you  that  the  week  of  the  Fair  will  see 
more  than  one  home  shattered  and  many  fair  reputations 
blasted  by  those  venomous  tongues. 

Among  the  men,  the  air  is  full  of  political  war.  Who 
will  be  Postmaster  is  the  only  inquiry  heard.  Upon  this 
appoiniment  the  hopes  of  the  "ins  "of  Democracy  rest. 
The  "outs," meaning,  of  course,  our  Sam  and  his  cohorts, 
have  been  beaten.  They've  been  whipped  and  stamped 
npon.  Sam,  you  see,  went  to  Washington,  ostensibly  on 
business  for  the  Mayor,  but  really  to  persuade  Grover 
Cleveland  that  a  Rucker  would  be  acceptable  to  our 
people  for  the  office.  Now  Sammy  is  hardly  as  import- 
ant a  personage  here  as  he  used  to  be,  and  in  the  capital 
his  credit  must  have  been  somewhat  below  par.  Our 
eloquent  Senator,  of  course,  entertained  him  once  at 
dinner,  but  'tis  said  the  many  messages  from  San  Jose  to 
Stephen  took  the  form  of  condolences  rather  than  con- 
gratulation. 

At  Santa  Cruz  the  wordy  war  still  goes  on  between 
the  type-writer's  and  the  butcher's  daughters,  each 
claiming  to  be  a  step  higher  on  the  social  ladder  than 
the  other;  while  neither  have  any  standing.  It  has 
been  and  is  all  the  time  quarreled  about,  as  though 
Maggie  is  not  as  good  as  Charley  and  Emma  as  good  as 
Lena.  Mrs.  Dougherty  and  her  lovely  children  are  at 
the  Grove,  while  the  three  Biddi.?s  have  ventured  on  a 
trip  to  Alaska.  It  is  rumored  that  one  of  the  promi- 
nent lawyers  will  in  the  near  future  enter  the  church 
and  devote  his  time  to  saving  souls.  Bessie. 


FRESNO. 

Ukai:  Wave: 

We  are  all  in  tears,  or,  at  any  rate,  we  were.  It  was 
perfectly  woful.  Johnny  Mac  came  -  oh,  so  near,  to 
turning  up  his  dear  toes  to  the  daisies.  He  went  with 
Dr.  M.  and  Louise  and  Carrie  to  the  baths.  The  Judge 
went  along,  too.  Then  the  men  folks  went  in  swimming. 
Johnny  Mac  did  some  wonderful  swimming.  He  dove 
from  dizzy  heights  and  was  a  perfect  Neptune,  and  very 
handsome  in  his  bathing  suit.  They  were  in  a  long 
time,  but  suddenly  an  awful  sickness  seized  upon  the 
young  newspaper  man.  He  was  hardly  dressed,  when 
his  strength  deserted  him.  They  all  started  home  ;  but 
they  only  got  a  little  ways  when  they  had  to  stop,  and 
the  two  girls,  frightened  to  death,  were  left  to  chafe 
Johnny  Mac's  numb  hands  to  life,  while  Dr.  M.  went  for 
a  doctor  and  a  hack.  It  was  very  affecting,  the  assidu- 
ity with  which  those  two  girls  nursed  the  dear  fellow. 

The  romance  was  all  spoiled,  though,  when  the  doctor 
stated  that  all  that  bothered  him  was  that  he  had  gone 
in  swimming  too  soon  after  eating. 

All  we  are  having  just  now  are  church  socials,  given 
on  the  larger  lawns.  Some  of  them  are  bright  and  jolly, 
and  we  have  lots  of  fun.  Only  the  younger  set  of  boys 
go,  though  -the  younger  set  and  the  very  old  set.  The 
"just  right  "  set  seem  to  have  other  occupation.  I  wish 
1  knew  what  it  was. 

John  A.  Neu  and  Lola  C.  Avila  were  married  Tuesday 
morning.  Miss  Avila  is  a  lovely  girl.  She  plays  beauti- 
fully and  has  many  warm  friends.  She  has  been  rather 
retiring,  and  is  not  generally  known.  Her  husband  is 
also  a  stranger,  though  he  has  lived  here  some  time.  I 
understand  that  he  lias  much  musical  talent,  too,  though 
he  has  not  been  very  generous  iu  letting  folks  know  it. 

Myrtle  and  Maggie  Harre'.l  entertained  last  Thursday. 
They  are  jolly  fun.  Neither  of  them  is  extremely  pretty, 
although  Myrtle  has  a  piquant  face.  Carrie  and 
Louise  were  there.  That  meant  that  Johnny  Mac 
was  in  attendance.  The  Parsons  boys  were  among 
the  visitors.  Big  Bob  Rader  beamed  on  the  pretty  Ten- 
nesseean  all  evening,  and  took  her  home  in  his  nice  new- 
buggy.  Mr.  Powers  wandered  in  as  a  solo,  and  departed 
similarly,  though  he  cast  longing  eyes  on  on  the  depart- 
ing form  of  the  plump  and  pretty  blonde.  Anna  Laura 
was  there  with  Mr.  Clark;  and  Mattie  King  was  there 
with  her  silvery  laugh,  her  lovely  form,  and  Am.  It 
looked  so  like  old  times  again  to  see  her.  It  was  an  aw- 
fully jolly  evening. 

People  who  are  not  blind  can  read  so  much  in  the  daily 
papers,  don't  you  think  ?  Tuesday's  Repubtican  said  : 
"  Harry  A.  Thomas  is  in  Sacramento."  That  night  the 
Expositor  said  :  "  Miss  Margaret  Parsons  has  returned 
from  Sacramento,"  and  a  little  later  the  same  thing  of 


Harry.  Wasn't  it  kind  of  him?  It's  a  long,  lonesome 
ride  from  Sacramento. 

Carrie,  the  Alabama  cousiu,  is  going  home  in  Septem- 
ber. Although  she  is  much  brighter  than  the  ordinary 
society  girl,  she  has  many  friends,  which  is  very  odd. 
Betty  and  little  sister  Mary  went  to  < takland  early  this 
week. 

The  Berkeley  and  Stanford  students  will  be  going 
away  to  school  soon.  It's  too  bad.  They  have  added  a 
great  deal  to  the  general  jollity.  Bert  Warner  is  a  really 
good  fellow.  Monte  Thomas  makes  things  xo  lively. 
Agnes  Helm's  pretty  voice  and  lively  manners  will  be 
regretted  ever  so  much.  But  then,  about  that  time 
things  will  begin  to  get  livelier.  TlUX. 


SACRAMENTO. 

We  are  half  way  satisfied  now,  having  witnessed  the 
regular  soldiers  go  through  their  drill  at  Agricultural 
Park.  The  cavalry  executed  some  wonderful  manuevers, 
and  the  motley  mob  in  attendance  showed  its  appreciation 
by  hilarious  applause.  The  day  was  intensely  hot,  and 
the  crowd  became  impatient  when  the  soldiers  did  not 
appear  at  the  appointed  hour.  In  fact,  they  were  an 
hour  late,  which  seemed  hardly  consistent  with  army 
discipline.  They  .ire  advertised  again  for  to-morrow, 
and  we  hope  they  will  be  more  prompt. 

The  Doctor's  daughter  has  at  last  become  engaged. 
Her  betrothed  is  a  Southern  gentleman,  with  complexion 
of  a  ruddy  hue.  The  announcement  was  at  first  received 
with  startling  incredulity,  but  later  with  sure  and  posi- 
tive relief. 

Harry  Carroll  was  married  up  North  the  other  day: 
we  were  all  so  surprised  to  hear  the  news,  for  Harry 
never  paid  much  attention  to  us  girls.  His  family  was 
so  curious  in  their  treatment  of  him,  that  when  he  left 
he  said  it  was  for  good.  We  all  hoped  that  he  would 
come  back  some  day,  for  we  could  ill  spare  him,  and 
then  he  left  so  many  friends  behind. 

Our  swimming  teacher  met  with  a  horrible  accident 
to-night.  He  was  performing  on  the  trapeze  when  the 
rope  broke  and  threw  him  with  great  force  against  the 
platform.  His  shoulder  blade  is  broken,  and  the  doctor 
fears  he  will  not  be  able  to  use  his  arm  for  many  months. 
What  are  we  girls  going  to  do,  just  when  we  were  learn- 
ing so  nicely,  perhaps  Jud  will  come  to  our  assistance 
after  all. 

That  article  in  a  local  paper  about  some  girl  trj  ing  to 
blackmail  a  certain  prominent  citizen,  has  worked  us  up 
to  a  terrible  pitch  of  excitement  and  curiosity.  No 
names  were  mentioned  so  that  left  us  in  such  a  state  of 
doubt,  but  I  have  an  inkling  as  to  who  the  parties  are. 
The  girl  is  a  member  of  a  well  known  family,  quite 
pretty,  but  appallingly  sly. 

Mrs.  Hall  is  visiting  the  home  of  her  father,  Oeneral 
Cosby.  As  Pink  Cosby  she  was  such  a  favorite,  and  some 
people  even  went  so  far  as  to  regard  her  as  good  looking. 
She  had  no  end  of  admirers,  and  when  she  suddenly 
made  up  her  mind  to  marry  we  were  surprised,  for  we 
thought  the  minister  was  the  favored  one.  The  latter 
rallied  from  the  blow  quite  rapidly,  and  after  devoting 
himself  to  a  grass  widow,  suddenly  left  for  the  East.  He 
is  now  writing  poetry  back  there,  and  such  silly  roman- 
tic stuff.     Hasn't  he  anything  better  to  do? 

When  the  Doctor  returned  from  Europe  we  expected 
to  be  shown  all  manner  of  attentions,  but  there  he  has 
gone  and  fallen  in  love  again.  As  in  all  other  cases,  the 
object  of  his  affection  is  pretty,  and  sings  as  sweetly  as 
a  bird. 

A  swell  musicale  on  the  tapis,  full  particulars  in  my 
next. 

Sister  Sl'E. 

Sai'ramento,  July  31,  1N94. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly: — 

Catalina  certainly  has  the  call  on  all  of  the  other  sea- 
side resorts  this  year.  Already  the  greater  number  of 
people  who  are  going  away  at  all  have  gone  there  and 
this  month  will  see  a  general  hegira  to  Avaloo. 

Santa  Monica,  Long  Beach  and  Redondo  are  of  course 
in  line  for  patronage,  but  they  seem  to  be  lacking  in 
natural  attractions  and  do  not  draw  many  of  their  old 
time  patrons,  who  now  go  to  Catalina.  As  one  of  the 
local  Summer  girls  put  it,  "  You  see,  those  places  are  all 
right,  but  at  Catalina  oue  can  enjoy  boat  riding,  donkey 
riding,  and  easy  bathing,  while  about  the  only  attraction 
the  former  offers  is  the  beach,  and  of  course  that's  very 
nice  and  romantic,  but  we  want  something  more  than 
sand  and  the  moon."  The  young  fellows,  as  a  natural 
consequence,  have  to  work  while  taking  their  rest,  and 
the  girls  show  no  pity,  as  usual.  About  the  only  thing 
of  interest,  this  week,  to  relate  is  the  divorce  granted  to 
Mrs.  Joe  Chanslor.  This  is  rather  a  strange  affair  and 
while  long  since  expected,  has  not  quite  been  fathomed 
as  yet.  The  grounds  of  the  suit  were  cruelty.  About 
the  only  thing  I  have  heard  reported,  thus  far,  is  that  he 
occasionally  played  poker.  He  is  such  a  quiet,  easy- 
going young  man  that  it  is  hard  to  conceive  of  auything 
very  dreadful  he  has  ever  done.  However,  I  have  seen 
some  women  who  regarded  their  husbands  as  very  cruel 
when  they  asked  them  to  stay  at  home  a  little  more  and 
not  pay  such  devoted  attention  to  dancing  and  other 
amusements  of  society. 

She  was  given  the  custody  of  the  child  until  it  is  seven 


years  of  age,  and  he  is  meanwhile  to  contribute  twentM 
dollars  a  month  for  its  support,    By  the  way,  Mrs.  CliansJ 
lor  has  quite    a  fine  looking  sister,  a  Mrs.  Phillips,  « 
blonde,  whose  husband  is  in  the  East  while  she  is  regain* ! 
ing  health  in  Southern  California. 

There  is  a  certain  woman  in  this  town,  the  wife  of  aS 
well-known  attorney,  at  least  she  was  in  this  town  until 
last  week,  when  she  and  her  family  went  to  CatalinaJf 
who  could  give  pointers  on  gushing,  to  the  biggest  moun- 
tain brook  known  to  Nature.    The  brook  goes  on  forever? 
and  always  dashes  over  the  same  rocks  and  from  the* 
same  crevices.  This  woman  would  gladly  go  on  forever  algdft 
if  she  could,  but,  as  she  knows  she  can't,  she  probably 
gushes  over  as  great  a  vai  iety  of  things  as  can  be  orowded'j 
into  her  short  stay  here  below.    It  makes  no  differenced 
who  she  meets,  it  is  always  the  same  old  display  of  the>> 
still  older  effusiveness.    She  is  at  once  interested  in  you  j 
and  all  your  affairs  and  begins  to  converse  about  younj 
prospects  after  a  few  introductory   remarks.     i  have 
begun  to  think  that  she  has  gone  into  the  business  nfl 
conducting  a   purely  refined  matrimonial  agency,  huM 
whether  for  the  sake  of  her  per  ceut  or  simply  on  ac3 
count  of  her,  generally  short,  friendship  for  the  partieaqj 
concerned,  I  am  unable  to  state  this  week. 

Dr.  N.  F.  Ravlin,  the  local  exponent  of  Spiritual!} 
Philosophy,  is  out  on  bail,  having  been  indicted  by  the 
Federal  Grand  Jury,  his  alleged  offense  being  a  seditiouel 
speech  during  the  strike.    It  probably  took  the  I  loctoej 
several  days  to  communicate  with  trie  spiritual  world  ainM 
get  this  kind  of  outside  influence  at  work  among  his  Must 
of  admirers  to  induce  them  to  put  up  the  necessary  hihj 
to  get  him  out  of  jail.     His  position  while  he  was  incarJ 
cerated  was  similar  to  that  of  Bottom  when  he  declaredj 
"I  can  summon  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep."  "  Yes,  huB 
will  they  come?  "  asked  the  Federal  officials.  The  SimariJ 
tans  put  in  an  appearance  finally  iu  the  persons  of  Urm 
K.  D.  Wise  and  a  rich  widow  who  was  made  one  of  the 
high  priestesses  of  the  local  society,  so  it  is  rumored,  in 
recognition  of  her  love  of  the  "cause." 

Fareda,  the  muscle  dancer,  together  with  the  rest  of 
the  troupe  of  Turkish  dancers,  has  been  giving  night  1)1 
performances  at  the  new  Turner  Hall.  Of  course  all  nfl 
the  men  turned  out  in  full  force,  and  the  society  swell 
was  quite  willing  to  elbow  with  the  waiter,  in  his  desirel 
to  witness  the  display.  Some  of  the  women  have  been! 
nearly  crazy  to  see  Fareda  dance,  and  have  talked  of 
getting  up  a  purse  to  have  a  special  performance  for  their 
benefit.  If  it  does  take  place  I  will  have  to  be  preseutJ 
as  the  ladies  will  not  let  things  be  done  half-way  as  t  h.-y 
are  for  the  men.  Your  devoted 

Becky  Sii  u:l\  I 


Merit  is  Essential. 

Consumers  have  a  habit  of  determining  by  experiment 
whether  an  article  of  food  is  pure,  wholesome,  convenient 
and  economica'.  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated] 
Cream  possesses  intrinsic  merit.    Will  stand  every  testJ 


"  Are  you  accustomed  to  the  care  of  children  f 
Nurse—  I  should  hope  so.    I've  had  six  different  places 
this  last  week. — Inter-Ocean. 

Dit.  Ill  Miioi.D,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  7l>-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburbaii  town 
for  1894  95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro 
duced  in  Europe  or  America.    It  will  be  divided  int 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each   preceded  b 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  desig 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su 
perb  etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localiti 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.    Among  th 
departments  will   be    found   sections  devoted   to  th 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Horn 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi 
ness  Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hntfls, 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea 
tre  IHagrams,"  "Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.    The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu 
merically  arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.    The  book  will  be  elegantly  boun 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.    The  Blue  Book 
sold  by  subscription.    Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec 
ognized,  as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  peopl 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.    Now  in  com 
pilation.    Address  all  changes  to  Charles  0.  Hoag,  pub 
fisher.    Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


EL  CAMPO. 
Favorite  Sunday  Resort. 

Now  open  every  Sunday  for  the  season.  Dancing 
Bowling  Alley,  Boating,  Fishing  and  other  amusements 
Refreshments  at  City  Prices.  Fare  for  round  tri">,  in 
eluding  admission  to  the  grounds,  adults  25  cents,  chi 
dren  15  cents. 

Steamer  UK  I  AH  will  leave  Tiburon  Ferry  every  Sun 
day  at  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10,  2  and  4  P.  K.J  leaving  El 
Campo  at  11:15  A.  M .  1,  •'!  and  5  P.  M. 


PURE  PRlflDARlES 

August  11th 


THE   SHELTERING  ARCDS 

Price  lO  Cents 


ET   TU  BRUTE. 


THE  WAVE 


•3HOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Manager 


j\[r\qriea$    pa/T)ou$    Summer  apd    U/ii^ter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

still    blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN    THE  WOKIJ) 


THE  WAVK 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  ltave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  august  1,  1894.  arrive 

7  00a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East     6.45  a  m 

7  00  a  in   Benecia,  Vacaville.  Rumsey,  Sacra- 

mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmuir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  am    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone,  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Red 

Blufl  and  Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9  00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deniing,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  am    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  in 

*9.00  a  m   Peters  and  Milton   *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00pm    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  pm  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Lauding.  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  pm    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  am 

5.00  p  m  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m   Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East    10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

t7.45a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 
Cruz   {8.05  pm 

8  15  a  m    Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 

on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m  Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  (Satur- 
days and  Sundays  to  Santa  Cruz)..     9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6.15a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations   *1.45  p  m 

t7.30a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J8.33  p  111 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

J9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   11.45  p  m 

10.40  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  am    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.33  pm 

*2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove   *10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  ra    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  ill 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations    f7.26  p  ill 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 

*7.00,  *8.00,9.00,  *10.00,  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12.30,  Jl  00.  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00,  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*6  00,  "7.00  ,  8.00, 

♦9.00, 10.00  and  *11.00  a.m.,  J12.00 ,*12.30, 2.00,*3.00, 4  X0  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via.  Panama, 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)-  S.  S.  "'  City  of  Sydney,"  August  18;  S.  S. 
"San  Jose."  August  28;    S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  September 
8th;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  September  18th. 
Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)--S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  August  16th; 
S.  S.  "China."  via  Honolulu,  A ugust  28th ;  S.  S.  "  Peru,"' 
September  15th;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  October 
26th. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  8t.,  8an  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 
First  class   1610 


Second  class.. 


350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
owai,"  July  26,  at  2  p.  ni. 

For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," August  4,  1884. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR   RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE 

#  "TARRY  LODGG" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  

WILL  E.  FISHER,  14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 

II.    <S.    BRIDGE    <£s  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

•  Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

E  POHEIM 

the  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  SiSSiS 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Inglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

Inglenook  Vineyard  Agency 


California's  Choicest 
Production 

Distributing  Agents— John  H.  Ma 
grader.  Washington.  D.  C  ;  II.  I),  Kirk 
&  Co.,  New  York  and  Brooklyn;  Ceo. 
B.  Woodman  &  Co..  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McGaw  &  Co,,  Baltimore; 
I.  R.  Puller  &  Co.,  Boston;  Wo.  Don. 
Iighue,  Rochester.  N.  Y.;  James  Me. 
Phillips,  Mobile,  Ala.:  Haley  Grocery 
Co  ,  Seattle.  Wash.;  Macfarlane  &  Co. 
Ld  ,  llonoluln.  II.  I.;  Sh.lwhan  it  Co.. 
Chicago,  III.;  O.  B.  Cook  &  Co.,  De- 
troit, Mich.;  A.  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co,,  Denver.  Col.;  Klaubcr  &  Levi, 
San  Diego,  Cal.:  Dingcns  Bros.  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y.;  C.  Crosjcan  &  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 

101  Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

*4£Xu'*nr  GRILL  ROOM-WPALACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 


V.. 


1  PURE  SALT 
WATER 


FLOWING  CONTINUOUSLY 
IN    AND   OUT   OF  THE 
TANK    AT  THE 


LURLINE 
BATHS 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  ROBERTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatog,  Cal. 
N.  CLARK  &  SONS.  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


Established  1879 


411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 


^4. 


Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   Irom  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


EVANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 


j  A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 

:  Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 

•  It->  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Relief 

■  A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 

!  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
Chillblaius,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 
Ulcers  ...... 

Fifty   Cents    per  Bottle 


Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

^-'HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Execu- 
|  .  tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 
V-X  it  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Estates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  oi  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 

Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from 


upwards,  according  to  size, 
stored  at  low  rates. 


per  annum 
Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 


Wills  drawn 
out  charge. 


and  taken  care  of  willi- 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  17'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  .Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents, 
40L  Montgomery  Street 


WILLIAM  MAC  DONALD 
Manager. 


D.  E.  MILE3, 
Assistant  Manager. 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Insnrance  Co. 

OF  LIVERPOOL 

Capital   $10,637,506 

Net  Surplus  Over  Liabilities  ....  3,116,305 

305  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

210  Sansome  St. 


Telephone  272 

Agents  for  San  Francisco — Germania  Fire  Iusurance  Co. 
of  New  York ;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


The 


American 


OF  THE 

California 
Hotel 


Dining  Room 


ON    THE    EIGHTH    FLOOR,  OVER- 
LOOKING  THE   CITY   AND  BAY 
BEAUTIFULLY  DECORATED 
BRIGHT    AND  SUNNY 
IS    NOW   OPEN    TO  GUESTS 


GUESTS     ENTERTAINED    ON     EITHER  THE 
AMERICAN   OR   EUROPEAN  PLAN 


Rates 


European— $1  Per  Day  and  Up 
American— $3    Per  Day  and  Up 


SPECIAL  RATES 
TO  PERMANENT 
GUESTS 


The  "California"  is  Fire  Proof 
and  is  the  Handsomest  Ap- 
pointed Hotel  on  the  Coast 


R.   H.  WARFIELD 

proprietor 


SARATOGA  SPRINGS 

LAKE  COUNTY 


★  *  * 

Via  S.  F.  &  N.  P.  to  Ukiah,  thence  Stage. 

★  ★  ★ 

Hunting  and  Fishing  Unsurpassed 

Health  -  giving  Mineral  Waters,  Beautiful 
Groves,  Pure  Air,  Lovely  Drives.  Table 
and  Service  Unexcelled  .... 

Send  for  Circular  and  Information  to  the  California 
Hotel,  San  Francisco. 

Fi.    H.    WARFIELD,  Proprietor 


#  HOTEL  YE1MDOME  sam  jose 


"California's   Favorite  Summer  and   Winter  Resort' 


This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  charming  grounds,  beautiiul 
drives,  proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place 


TERMS  REASONABLE 


GEO.    F\   SMELL,  ManoE»r 


"El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side ot  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention        :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet   Home   .  Centrally  Located 

AVM.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Bona  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy "  Paper  Caies  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Sm;»'*lit»»'nMM''  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 
»™?Z..™™S?..S?SS£?....fer  parties,  families,  or  entertain- 
Charlotte  Kuiie  Cupa  ments  
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


Nothing  is  quite  so  bad  as  the  loss  of  a  friend — nothing 
quite  so  cruel  as  to  have  an  intimate  turn  enemy.  The 
suggestion  of  the  cartoon  this  week  will  be  foreign  to  all 
save  the  initiated,  but  the  allegory  is  none  the  less  appli- 
cable and  the  point  as  sharp  as  the  dagger  in  Oa;sar's 
heart.  There  are  those  who  contending  that  Brutus  as 
the  "  noblest  Roman  of  them  all"  had  good  reason  for 
knifing  C;esar.  Who  shall  say  therefore  that  the  thrust 
in  this  instance  is  not  a  reward  for  services  performed. 


PURE  PRIMARIES. 

All  political  conclusions  have  their  premise 
in  the  party  primary.  Too  many  plans  are 
abroad  which  ignore  the  importance  of  the 
first  processes.  Observing  that  bad  primaries 
produce  indifferent  Legislators,  the  people  are 
taught  to  evade  the  consequences  in  one  direc- 
tion by  direct  election  of  United  States  Sena- 
tors. Leaving  the  primaries  as  they  are,  means 
then,  the  dragging  of  Federal  Senators  down 
to  the  grade  of  State  Legislators  who  are 
chosen  by  the  people.  Even  a  bad  Legislature 
is  somewhat  impressed  by  the  serious  respon- 
sibility of  electing  a  Senator,  and  if  money  be 
used  to  influence  such  election,  it  is  easier  used 
for  the  fittest  than  the  unfittest.  But  pray, 
what  safeguard  is  there  when  the  nomination 
of  a  Senator  rests  upon  the  ultimate  base  of  a 
stuffed  roll  and  a  rough  and  tumble  primary? 
The  Wave  has  started  the  issue  of  legal  re. 
sponsibility  and  oversight  in  the  primary 
political  processes.  These  should  be  sur- 
rounded by  whatever  restraint  the  law  puts 
upon  the  actual  election.  The  place  for  a  fil- 
ter is  at  the  fountain  and  not  in  the  dipper. 

It  is  in  vain  that  the  final  ballot  is  safe- 
guarded, the  tally  watched,  the  count  verified 
and  the  result  certified  under  the  eye  and  seal 
of  the  law,  if  the  primary  be  a  riot  and  the 
roll  a  lie.  Men  of  all  parties  agree  with  the 
Wave  that  the  law  must  guarantee  fairness  at 


the  primary,  must  protect  all  citizens  in  ex- 
ercising their  privilege  at  the  primary.  If 
there  must  be  bossing  let  it  appear  in  the  legally 
limited  organization  of  parties  as  an  adjunct 
of  that  public  education  by  which  any  public 
cause  must  be  propagated,  but  let  it  keep 
hands  and  feet  out  of  politics.  We  don't  like 
to  drink  of  water  in  which  feet  have  been 
washed,  therefore  let  the  law  protect  the  spring. 
Fortunately  this  is  an  issue  upon  which  men 
of  all  parties  may  combine  in  friendly  action, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  a  measure  will  be 
formed  and  passed  by  the  next  Legislature, 
under  which  party  committees  will  not  be 
afraid  to  hold  a  primary. 


The  Chicago  Tribune,  applauding  the  firm- 
ness with  which  the  President  suppressed  the 
Debs  insurrection,  said  : 

"  In  an  emergency  like  this  Mr.  Cleveland's 
neck  is  of  exactly  the  right  size." 

The  friends  of  tariff  reform  and  sound 
money  think  that  it  is  just  the  right  size  in 
every  one  of  the  mighty  emergencies  which 
have  appeared  since  his  inauguration. 


MAINTAIN  OUR  MILITIA. 

Some  very  excellent  citizens,  indignant  at 
the  non-aggresiveness  of  the  National  Guard 
at  Sacramento  during  the  early  days  of  the 
strike,  affect  to  believe  this  organization  has 
demonstrated  its  worthlessness  as  a  defense 
against  lawlessness,  and  declare  it  should  be 
disbanded  as  an  unnecessary  expense  to  the 
State.  It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  so  un- 
patriotic a  sentiment  will  not  be  generally 
entertained.  In  the  East  sometime  ago,  labor 
unions  under  the  control  of  foreign  born  crafts- 
men, declared  open  and  aggressive  warfare  on 
this  American  institution.  Audaciously  they 
took  the  ground  that  its  maintenance  was  a 
menace  to  their  methods  of  asserting  and  main- 
taining the  cause  of  American  (?)  labor.  A 
correspondent  in  St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  at  the 
time,  wrote  the  Century  as  follows: 

"  In  regard  to  the  antagonism  of  labor  unions  to 
American  institutions,  witness  the  action  of  the  Brewers' 
in  session  recently,  in  which  they  unanimously  deter- 
mined and  promulgated  an  order,  that  no  member  of  the 
Brewers'  Union  should  become  a  member  of  the  militia  of 
any  State,  and  that  those  now  enlisted  in  the 
military  service  should  leave  it  forthwith.  This 
decision  was  followed  by  the  Coopers'  Union 
shortly  afterward.  If  this  policy  is  pursued  by 
the  other  labor  unions,  I  presume  it  will  be  but  a  short 
time  before  a  demand  will  be  made  for  the  abolition  of  all 
State  military  forces." 

And  the  Century  adds: 

"  Of  course,  this  action  amounts  to  rebellion, 
and  if  it  were  to  be  followed  in  practice,  the 
question  whether  the  State  or  the  trade 
union  was  the  supreme  power  would  have  to 
be  met  and  answered." 


May  I  suggest  to  those  citizens  who  have 
begun  to  advocate  the  disbandment  of  the 
militia,  that  they  give  this  phase  of  the  propo- 
sition the  consideration  it  deserves.  Let  them 
bend  their  energies  toward  developing  rather 
than  toward  weakening  the  efficiency  and 
popularity  of  our  Home  Guard,  which  had  its 
birth  in  the  spirit  of  1776. 

The  necessity  for  some  movement  toward 
strengthening  our  National  Guard,  and  educat- 
ing our  citizen  soldiers  to  a  high  sense  of  their 
obligations  to  this  Government  and  to  society, 
has  been  further  emphasized  by  more  recent 
but  no  less  treasonable  utterances  of  Eastern 
foreign  born  labor  leaders.  They  have  ac- 
tually had  the  audacity  to  urge  members  of 
their  organizations  to  join  the  militia  in  order 
to  equip  themselves  with  arms,  and  a  know- 
ledge of  how  to  handle  them,  not  for  the  pur- 
pose of  upholding  the  Government,  but  that 
they  may  "  defend  their  rights  against  its  op- 
pressors," it  is  sincerely  to  be  deplored  that 
the  Constitutional  definition  of  treason  is  so 
limited  in  its  scope  that  it  cannot  be  made  to  in- 
clude within  its  pains  and  penalties  the  infam- 
ous wretches  who  promulgated  so  traitorous  an 
order. 

The  Constitutional  inhibition  upon  the 
abridgment  of  the  freedom  of  speech  now 
gives  license  to  the  Anarchist,  permits  sedition 
in  the  press,  and  accords  the  foreign  born 
trades  union  manager  the  privilege  of  openly 
advising  treason  to  the  most  liberal  Govern- 
ment on  God's  green  earth.  Unless  this  rapid 
progress  in  the  liberal  construction  of  our  laws 
be  checked,  what  may  we  not  look  for. 

The  progress  in  Constitutional  construction 
ten  years  hence  may  give  to  the  disaffected 
striker  the  right  to  murder  his  employer  un- 
der the  implied  Constitutional  guaranty  en- 
titling every  citizen  to  the  right  of  "  pursuit 
of  happiness,"  or  the  express  inhibition  which 
forbids  the  abridgment  of  the  "  privileges  "  of 
the  citizen. 

One  shrinks  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
end  which  is  to  come.  Unless  the  great  pub- 
lic of  America  lay  aside  its  apathy  and  an. 
tipathies  for  the  moment,  and  read  to 
a  cowardly  and  malicious  press,  and  to 
the  demagogue  politician  a  lesson  severe 
enough  to  be  remembered,  their  laxity  will  be 
regretted  in  their  age  and  anathematized  by 
their  children  who  will  reap  the  whirlwind  for 
which  the  seed  is  now  being  sown. 


ESTEE'S  OPENING. 

Mr.  Est ee  opened  his  campaign  with  a 
carefully  put  speech,  in  which  he  took  align- 
ment with  the  paternal  theories  of  govern- 


4 


THE  WAVE 


ment  which  have  their  origin  in  the  principles 
of  his  party.  These  principles  have  led  from 
the  beginning  toward  government  interference 
in  the  private  concerns  of  the  j^eople.  The 
practical  working  of  protection  is  seen  in  the 
hand  of  the  Government  in  the  pockets  of 
one  class  taking  away  its  substance  without 
compensation  for  the  enrichment  of  another 
class.  The  enriched  class  has  become  odious, 
and  the  party  which  fattened  it  now  makes  its 
fat  the  excuse  for  proposing  that  the  Govern- 
ment shall  rob  all  for  the  benefit  of  all.  The 
first  step  in  the  extension  of  the  policy  of  pa- 
ternalism is  public  ownership  of  railways,  and 
Mr.  Estee  takes  it,  eyes  shut,  and  his  party 
applauds.  In  California  he  has  the  advantage 
of  a  wide-spread  belief  that  such  a  step  will 
work  injury  to  the  owners  of  our  railways  and 
benefit,  therefore,  to  the  people.  The  case  is 
one  to  be  settled  by  the  judicial,  not  the  polit- 
ical branch  of  the  Government.  As  a  mort- 
gage creditor  the  Government  has  no  wider 
footing  in  the  courts  than  an  individual,  and 
Mr.  Estee  does  not  dignify  his  standing  as  a 
lawyer  by  giving  color  to  the  Bulletin's  ignor- 
ant demand  for  Governmental  "seizure"  of  the 
Union  and  Central  Pacific  Railways. 

There  is  certainly  applause,  and  perhaps 
victory  at  the  polls,  in  advocating  the  confis- 
cation of  one  form  of  property,  but  there  is 
future  misery  for  all  forms  of  property  in  the 
propagation  of  the  theory.  No  one  knows 
that  the  owners  of  railways  are  averse  to  Gov- 
ernment ownership.  Some  of  them  are  known 
to  positively  favor  it,  as  did  the  late  Senator 
Stanford.  But  none  may  be  ignorant  of  the 
disastrous  effect  upon  the  Government. 

Mr.  Estee's  speech  certainly  puts  him  in  line 
with  an  apparent  public  sentiment,  but  by 
making  it  he  is  in  great  danger  of  incurring 
the  support  of  the  Examiner,  which  would  re- 
lieve Webster  and  give  him  a  decided  ad- 
vantage. 

The  Call  sentimentalizes  at  great  length 
over  the  memories  recalled  by  a  restaurant 
sign  which  reade: 

"  Meals  Like  Your  Mother  Cooked." 

Men  who  have  eaten  their  mothers  cooked 
may  have  some  memories  recalled  by  such  a 
sign,  but  who  are  they  ? 


THE    ORIENTAL  WAR. 

The  probability  of  reprisals  on  Japan  by 
the  Western  nations,  has  been  discussed  in  the 
daily  press.  The  foundation  of  the  claim  is 
the  fact  that  the  troop  ship  sunk  by  the  Japan- 
ese was  under  the  British  flag,  and  that  there 
were  German  merchants  on  board  the  first 
cruiser  which  the  Japanese  skillfully  s  cuttled 
with  their  guns,  who  were  slaughtered  with 
the  rest  of  the  crew.  It  may  be  admitted 
that  any  of  the  Western  nations  will  press 
an  Asiatic  Goverment  as  they  would  not 
dare  press  a  European  Government,  but  in 
sinking  the  troop  ship  and  refusing  to  dis- 
criminate between  nationalities  on  board 
the  war  ship  of  a  combatant,  the  Japan- 
ese have  not  justly  incurred  censure  or  repri- 
sal.   During  the  Crimean  war,  a  majority  of 


the  English  military  force  was  transported 
into  the  Black  Sea  in  American  troop  ships, 
chartered  by  the  British  Government  for  that 
purpose,  and  sailing  under  the  American  flag. 
Had  a  Russian  cruiser  encountered  one  of 
these  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  and  sent  her  to 
the  bottom,  her  individual  owners  might  have 
had  a  recovery  in  her  value  against  Great 
Britain,  but  our  Government  would  have  had 
no  issue  with  Russia.  In  the  other  case, 
non-combatants  who  are  found  on  the  war 
ship  of  a  combatant,  and  remain  there 
when  she  goes  into  action,  have  no  right 
of  favorable  discrimination.  In  full  know- 
ledge they  mingled  with  the  combatants, 
and  must  take  the  consequences.  It  is  known 
to  every  one  in  the  East  that,  in  war,  Asiatics 
neither  ask  nor  give  quarter,  and  foreign  offi- 
cers who  accept  commissions  in  Eastern 
armies  expect  none,  unless  the  force  arrayed 
against  them  is  officered  in  like  manner. 
When  the  Tai  ring,  or  "Black  Flag,"  rebel- 
lion outgrew  the  resistant  resources  of  Li  Hung 
Chang,  the  present  Viceroy  of  China,  but  then 
Governor  of  the  Province  infested  by  the 
rebels,  Colonel  Gordon  was  engaged  by  the 
Emperor  and  Governor  Li,  to  organize  the  Im- 
perial troops  and  6tamp  out  the  rebellion. 
The  story  reads  like  a  romance.  Gordon 
created  an  army  out  of  coolie  material,  and 
wiped  out  the  Black  Flags.  They  fought  with 
that  Asiatic  desperation  born  in  hopelessness 
of  quarter:  Gordon  made  war  after  the  West- 
ern fashion,  and  finally  secured  a  surrender 
of  the  rebel  leaders  upon  the  promise  that  their 
lives  should  be  spared.  They  were  put  in  a 
prison  camp,  and  at  the  very  moment  that 
Gordon  was  receiving  Li  Hung  Chang's  ap- 
proval of  his  clemency,  the  Black  Flag 
leaders  were  being  massacred  by  crafty  old  Li's 
order.  It  was  for  this  violation  of  his  word  and 
faith  that  Gordon  left  China  in  disgust,  refus- 
ing the  rewards  and  honors  which  the  Em- 
peror tendered  him.  This  incident  was  in 
line  with  the  Asiatic  practice.  Li  knew  that 
the  offered  clemency  would  be  misconstrued 
by  the  people,  and  would  simply  encourage 
further  rebellion,  and  so,  without  scruple,  he- 
followed  the  custom  of  his  race  and  country. 


The  Boston  Herald  says:  "Old  Pennoyer 
has  gnawed  his  rope,  and  is  at  it  again."  He 
gnaws,  also,  a  file,  and  it  doesn't  hurt  the  file. 

RAILROAD  TAXATION. 

The  Examiner,  which  has  become  the  Daily 
McEicen's  Letter,  illogically  gives  as  one  reason 
why  the  railroads  should  be  owned  by  the 
United  States,  that  the  Southern  Pacific  rail- 
road has  not  paid  its  taxes. 

The  Courts  held  that  the  assessment  of 
taxes  was  illegal  for  certain  years.  After  this 
judicial  judgment  and  acquittal  the  State  in 
the  last  Legislature  passed  a  retroactive  assess- 
ment law  for  the  years  covered  by  the  decree; 
and  thereunder  the  corporation  has  been  re- 
assessed and  has  paid  its  taxes,  so  that  at  this 
moment  there  does  not  stand  against  it  a  sin- 
gle dollar  of  tax  due  and  unpaid. 

From  the  beginning,  up  to  and  including 


the  last  payable  lev}',  the  corporation  has  paid 
on  the  Central  Pacific,  the  Southern  Pacific, 
California  Pacific,  the  Northern  Railway, 
South  Pacific  Coast,  Northern  California  and 
all  its  other  roads,  the  sum  of  $10,817,849.30  in 
taxes.  The  taxes  paid  upon  individual  for- 
tunes and  properties  of  the  owners  of  the  road 
in  this  State  bring  the  total  up  to  $15,000,000. 

But  the  United  States  pays  no  taxes  on  its 
property.  Under  Government  ownership  the 
State  will  get  no  taxes  at  all  out  of  the  rail- 
roads. It  is  no  answer  to  this  to  say  that  the 
State  and  people  will  be  compensated  by  lower 
rates,  for  it  has  been  abundantly  shown  and 
is  unanswered,  that  Government  ownership 
means  political  control  of  rates,  resting  with 
the  majority  of  the  population  which  is  averse 
to  cheap  freights  Eastward  from  this  Coast. 
So,  whether  the  corporation  has  paid  as  much 
or  more  than  it  ought,  in  taxes,  is  no  element 
in  the  argument,  since  the  State  must  surren- 
der all  power  to  tax  the  property  at  all  if  it 
pass  into  Government  ownership. 

The  Populist  Committees  are  enthusiasti- 
cally endorsing  the  Examiner  by  resolution. 
The  Socialists,  Anarchists,  and  Communists 
endorse  it  also.  They  know  an  ally  when 
they  meet  him.  But  the  sober  citizen  who 
believes  in  a  wise  and  frugal  Government,  in 
the  rights  of  person  and  property  and  a  Gov- 
ernment of  law,  will  enthuse  less  over  the 
Daily  McEwerfs  Letter,  the  more  he  thinks 
about  it. 

LUBINS  LUNACIES. 

Reference  has  been  made  in  these  pages, 
heretofore,  to  the  well-intended  proposition  of 
Mr.  David  Lubin,  of  Sacramento,  by  which  he 
confidently  expects  to  raise  the  price  of  the 
staple  food  and  fabric  products  of  the  soil.  In 
its  original  form  this  proposition  was  that  the 
Government  should  assume  the  domestic  trans- 
portation of  wheat  and  other  staple  crops,  by 
the  same  processes  now  employed  in  trans- 
miting  the  mails. 

This  is  changed  in  Mr.  Lubin's  later  pam- 
phlet and  he  now  proposes  that  the  Govern- 
ment shall  pay  sea  freight,  in  effect  offering  an 
export  bounty  on  wheat  and  cotton  that  is 
sent  abroad  for  a  market. 

There  are  two  lines  upon  which  this  plan 
must  be  considered  and  discussed.  Its  author 
sees  clearly  that  Protection  to  American  man- 
ufactures is  a  system  by  which  the  naturally 
gainful  industry  of  agriculture  has  had  its 
profits  legislated  away  from  it  to  make  profit- 
able other  industries  that  are  not  naturally 
gainful.  That  this  process  has  gone  on  until 
agriculture  has  grown  lean  and  the  Protected 
industries  have  grown  fat,  and  now  he  pro- 
poses to  legislate  the  fat  back  upon  the  lean 
fellow  by  this  bounty  on  his  exportB  which  is 
to  be  paid  out  of  the  Federal  Treasury.  We 
must  first  consider  the  origin  of  the  money  in 
the  Treasury  out  of  which  the  bounty  must  be 
paid.  Mr.  Lubin  admits  that  Protection  must 
stand  ;  that  the  support  of  protected  industries 
by  unprotected  agriculture  must  continue; 
that  the  tariff  must  stand,  approximately,  as 
it  is  now  fixed.    Therefore  the  public  funds 
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used  in  paying  bounties,  and  the  private  in- 
comes which  may  be  taxed,  must  continue  to 
be  derived  through  Protection,  from  agricul- 
ture. After  agriculture  has  paid  the  imposi- 
tion, Mr.  Lubin  proposes  to  take  a  part  of  it  to 
pay  an  export  bounty  on  the  agricultural  sur- 
plus, to  a  foreign  market,  in  order  that  agri- 
culture may  get  the  benefit  of  Protection! 
Let  us  submit  the  proposition  in  plain  form. 

A.  pays  to  B.  five  dollars  to  make  B.'s  busi- 
ness profitable,  and  pay  the  cost  of  Govern- 
ment.   To  compensate  it,  the  law  takes  from 

B.  two  dollars  to  pay  A.  an  export  bounty  on 
his  surplus. 

A.  is  Agriculture.  B.  represents  the  bene- 
ficiaries of  Protection  and  the  Federal  Treas- 
ury, in  partnership  to  compel  A.  to  support 
them  both. 

Under  Mr.  Lubin's  arrangement  A.  is  de- 
luded into  paying  five  dollars  in  order  to  get 
two  dollars,  and  after  he  has  tried  it  awhile 
will  ask  why  he  should  not  keep  the  five 
dollars. 

A  Hunter  went  forth  with  his  Gun  and  Dog. 
He  found  no  game,  but  was  lost  in  the  Forest. 
When  near  starving  he  bethought  him  to  cut 
off  his  Dog's  tail,  roast  it  in  the  fire  and  eat 
the  meat.  He  then  gave  the  bone  to  the  Dog 
to  gnaw  for  his  share. 

How  long  does  Mr.  Lubin  think  Agriculture 
will  be  content  to  gnaw  its  tailbone,  off  which 
the  Protected  industries  have  picked  the  meat? 

The  other  view  of  the  case  will  be  considered 
next  week. 


GOVERNMENT  OWNERSHIP. 

The  Examiner's  petition  for  Government 
ownership  of  railways  is  the  subject  of  morn- 
ing cackle  by  the  Daily  McEwen's  Letter.  The 
effect  of  a  petition  is  measured  not  by  the 
multitude  of  names,  but  by  the  rightfulness  of 
the  thing  petitioned  for.  This  petition  pre- 
sents Government  ownership  of  the  Central 
and  Union  Pacific  Railways  as  the  alternative 
of  refunding  the  unsecured  debt  they  will  soon 
owe  to  the  Government.  The  facts  involved 
are  these  :  If  the  debt  is  not  refunded  and 
secured,  the  Government  must  proceed  to  col- 
lect it  by  judicial  process.  It  must  first  pay  off 
the  first  mortgage  bonds  to  make  its  second 
mortgage  judgment  good.  It  must  then  offer 
the  property  for  sale  for  the  sum  of  the  first 
and  second  mortgage  debts.  Failing  to  find  a 
purchaser,  the  Government  will  have  the  prop- 
erty on  its  hands,  representing  an  investment 
of  the  aggregate  of  both  debts.  Do  the  peti- 
tioners expect  the  Government  to  operate  this 
investment  as  a  business  or  benevolent  propo- 
sition? If  as  a  business  proposition,  the  Gov- 
ernment will  run  the  roads  to  get  interest 
on  its  investment  and  to  ultimately  meet 
the  principal.  The  people  will  neither  see 
nor  feel  any  difference  in  that  case  be- 
tween Government  and  corporate  owner- 
ship, except  that  the  roads  will  not  be 
run  as  safely  and  well  as  they  are  now, 
and  the  employes  will  be  the  serfs  of  the 
party  that  happens  to  be  in  power.  If  the 
policy,  on  the  other  hand,  is  benevolent  and 
the  Government  go  into  eleemosynary  trans- 


portation, the  country's  political  majority  in 
the  East  will  feel  ruinously  the  competition 
of  products  transported  at  public  expense  from 
the  West,  and  benevolence  will  be  enforced 
for  the  benefit  of  our  competing  Eastern  pro- 
ducers by  raising  the  freight  so  high  as  to 
keep  us  out  of  their  market.  The  thousands 
of  men,  women,  children  and  Indians  not  taxed 
who  are  signing  the  McEwen's  petition  are  doing 
so  on  an  ex-parte  statement,  and  without  con- 
sideration of  the  consequences  to  follow.  The 
petition  will  be  of  the  same  mileage  as  that  for 
free  silver,  on  a  ratio  of  16  to  1,  which  was  sent 
from  here  last  Fall.  Signers  to  that  were  se- 
cured by  thousands  by  telling  all  who  wanted 
more  money  to  put  down  their  names.  Every- 
body wants  more  money,  and  the  names  came 
in  like  a  swarm  of  grasshoppers.  The  effect 
of  the  petition  is  expected  to  be  upon  our 
members  of  Congress.  If  the  files  of  the 
dailies  are  searched  there  will  be  found  a 
speech  by  the  late  Senator  Hearst  on  the  sub- 
ject of  this  railroad  debt,  which  would  make  a 
good  motto  at  the  head  of  the  petition,  and  be 
interesting  reading  for  our  present  members  of 
the  National  Legislature.  Senator  Hearst 
said  :  "  The  building  of  the  Pacific  railroads 
was  a  war  measure,  and  I'd  as  soon  think  of 
making  the  companies  pay  that  debt  as  I 
would  of  suing  the  Widow  Grant  for  the  am- 
munition that  was  wasted  at  Vicksburg." 

Two  trusted  bank  officials  of  solvent  insti- 
tutions have  failed  in  their  trust  here  within 
six  months.  One  disappeared  in  a  boat,  and 
re-appears  in  stripes  in  San  Quentin.  He  is 
young,  single  and  singularly  unimpressed  by 
the  gravity  of  his  offense  and  the  profundity  of 
his  fall.  Such  breaches  of  confidence  and 
lapses  into  crime  exhibit  startlingly  the  need 
of  a  better  tone  in  public  opinion,  and  a  more 
general  support  of  a  stronger  moral  anchorage. 
The  easy  way  to  live  and  indisposition  to 
hardship  are  too  much  encouraged. 

INVESTIGATE  BURNS. 

Governor  Markham's  administration  is 
drawing  to  a  close  and  will  soon  become  his- 
tory. His  enemies,  and  naturally  he  has 
made  many,  have  charged  him  with  all  man- 
ner of  shortcomings,  some  of  them  of  a  very 
serious  nature.  The  very  serious  charges,  per- 
haps, may  be  accounted  for  by  assuming  he 
has  permitted  unscrupulous  men  to  advise 
him  and  to  reap  the  profits  of  friendship.  This 
explanation  I  prefer  to  accept  than  to  credit 
that  of  the  Governor  his  enemies  allege.  The 
mistakes  of  Markham  most  in  evidence  to-day 
are  the  friends  he  has  made  and  the  rewards 
of  office  he  has  distributed.  The  accusations 
circulated  so  persistently  that  Colonel  Dan 
Burns  is  the  power  behind  the  gubernatorial 
throne;  that  he  it  is  who  controls  the  action  of 
the  State's  executive  and  inspires  the  selection 
of  his  appointees,  may  or  may  not  be  true,  at 
least  it  is  generally  credited.  In  regard  to  the 
effect  of  this  influence,  there  are  not  two  opin- 
ions. Even  the  suspicion  of  it  injures  the 
Governor  in  the  estimation  of  the  party  as 
much  as  it  discredits,  historically,  the  reputa- 


tion of  his  administration.  He  must  realize 
as  he  reviews  the  events  of  his  term,  the  in- 
juries so  debasing  a  suspicion  has  wrought.  I 
can  readily  believe  him  willing  to  demonstrate 
the  falsity  of  all  such  charges.  The  opportu. 
nity  is  now  well  within  his  grasp  if  he  cares  to 
take  advantage  of  it  and  the  chance  is  also 
vouchsafed  him  of  earning  the  gratitude  of 
San  Francisco  and  the  Republican  party  in 
general.  May  I,  supposing  him  anxious  to 
use  his  power  for  so  excellent  a  purpose,  call 
his  attention  to  the  following  laws  affecting 
Police  Commissioners. 
The  Political  Code  says  : 

"  No  member  of  said  Board  shall  be  eligible  to  any 
other  office  during  his  incumbency  of  the  office  of  Police 
Commissioner.  No  member  of  said  Board  shall,  during 
his  term  of  office  be  a  member  of  any  convention,  the 
purpose  of  which  is  to  nominate  candidates  for  office,  nor 
act  as  judge,  inspector,  clerk  or  officer  of  any  election, 
or  piimary  election,  or  take  part  in  any  election,  except 
to  deposit  his  vote;  nor  shall  any  member  of  said  Board 
directly  or  indirectly,  influence  or  attempt  to  influence  or 
control  the  political  action  of  any  member  of  the  Police 
force  of  such  city,  or  city  and  county,  or  any  employe 
of  said  department.  *«**•* 

A  violation  of  the  provision  of  this  Section  shall  be  a 
misdemeanor,  and  shall  be  cause  for  the  immediate  re- 
moval from  office  of  the  person  guilty  of  such  violation." 

Section  7  of  the  statute  creating  the  Board 
of  Police  Commissioners  of  San  Francisco  in 
1878,  reads  to  a  similar  effect.  They  are  per- 
fectly plain — these  enactments — and  should 
not  be  disobeyed,  especially  by  those  to  whom 
is  entrusted  the  duty  of  enforcing  the  penal 
statutes  of  the  State.  The  questions  present- 
ing themselves  in  this  connection,  are  : 

1st — Is  D.  M.  Burns  a  member  of  the  Board 
of  Police  Commissioners  ? 

2d — Has  D.  M.  Burns,  during  his  term  of 
office  as  such  Commissioner,  been  a  member 
of  any  convention,  the  purpose  of  which  was 
to  nominate  candidates  for  office  ? 

3d — Has  he  during  guch  term  acted  as  judge, 
inspector,  clerk  or  officer  of  any  election  or 
primary  election. 

4th — Has  he  during  such  term  taken  any  part 
in  any  election,  except  to  deposit  his  vote  ? 

5th — Has  he  directly  or  indirectly  influenced 
or  attempted  to  influence  or  control  the  polit- 
ical action  of  any  member  of  the  police  force 
or  any  employe  of  that  department  ? 

It  behooves  Governor  Markham  to  investi- 
gate, and  I  feel  confident  if  he  finds  the  law 
has  been  infringed,  he  will  not  hesitate  to 
act.  That  the  D.  M.  Burns  in  question  has 
rendered  himself  liable  in  any  of  the  above 
connections  I  do  not  know,  but  the  impression 
is  general  that  he  is  very  actively  engaged  in 
politics  and  that  in  a  manner  his  official  posi- 
tion does  not  permit.  Nor  need  the  Governor 
stop  his  good  work  here.  With  much  profit  to 
the  community  he  might  pursue  his  investi- 
gations into  the  office  of  the  Registrar.  The 
good  people  of  San  Francisco,  of  both  parties, 
want  clean  politics  at  whatever  cost,  and  here 
would  be  Markham's  opportunity  of  earning 
the  everlasting  gratitude  of  all  if  he  would 
but  do  what  he  has  failed  thus  far  to  do — show 
the  independence  and  determination  of  char, 
acter  which  the  lines  of  his  face  indicate  him 
possessed  of. 
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AFTER  the  unfortunate  publicity  which  fol- 
lowed on  the  reported  rupture  of  a  soi-distant 
engagement  between  Miss  Maude  Bourke, 
heiress  apparent  to  the  Carpentier  millions  and 
His  Polish  Heighness  the  Prince  Poniatowski, 
there  was  little  left  for  that  young  woman  to 
do  but  to  marry  herself  off  as  speedily  and  as 
conspicuously  as  possible.  The  first  step  has, 
I  understand,  been  taken  in  the  right  direc- 
tion and  it  is,  in  matters  of  the  heart  as  in 
most  other  matters,  the  first  step  that  counts. 
The  report  authentic,  of  Miss  Bourke's  en- 
gagement to  Mr.  Heyneman,  a  partner  in  the 
famous  Heynemann  Publishing  Company  of 
London,  comes  to  America  straight  across  the 
herring  pond  and  it  is  thought  in  London 
that  Miss  Bourke  has  landed  a  tremendous 
fish .  Heyneman  is  clever,  cultured  and  charm- 
ing and  considered  an  eligible  of 
eligibles,  with  buckets  of  money 
and  an  ancestry  which,  according 
to  certain  envious  Gentiles  may  be 
traced  back  to  the  lost  tribes  cf 
Israel. 

*  *  * 

News  of  this  engagement  was 
whispered  over  London  several 
weeks  before  there  was  more  than 
a  profound  suspicion  regarding  a 
tender  relation  between  Miss  Beth 
Sperry  and  Prince  Poniatowski,  a 
point  being  urged  by  the  friends  of 
Miss  Bourke  with  a  strenuous  insis- 
tence that  inspires  immediate  doubt. 
But  why  not?  Miss  Bourke  had 
everything  to  gain  by  despatch. 
She  was  abruptly  pushed  by  in- 
quisitive friends  into  a  position  at 
once  painful  and  undeserved.  The 
malicious  speculation  which  in- 
cluded the  Willie  Crocker's  does 
not  spare  Miss  Bourke.  Her  por- 
trait, wreathed  in  rue  and  rosemary, 
was  in  everybody's  mind  and  it  is 
excessively  clever  of  her  to  force 
congratulations  at  this  early  date. 
Whether  she  marries  Heyneman 
and  buys  herself  a  title  with  his 
buckets  of  money,  or  returns  to 
America  as  plain  Maud  Bourke, 
Spinster,  her  triumph  is  complete. 
Her  second  engagement  has  been 
out-gossiping  her  first  and  it  will 
be  kindly  remembered  of  her  that 
she  wore  no  willows  for  a  fickle 
Prince  but  went  off  to  London  town 
and  sang  "Hey!  Bonny,  bonny!" 
with  the  first  rich  suitor  who  came 
to  woo. 

*  *  * 

PERTINENT  '  TO  marriage, 
and  to  the  almost  inseparable 
consideration  in  these  fin  de 
siecle  days,  of  money,  I  heard  an  amiable 
speculation  the  other  day  concerning  the  exact 
amount  in  cash,  stock,  mortgages  and  bonds 
which  may  have  come  into  Frank  Carolan's  pos- 
session together  with  his  very  charming  bride. 
I  must  confess  to  some  surprise  over  the  sub- 
ject matter  of  this  discussion — not  only  because 
of  its  obvious  impertinence,  but  because  I 
thought  every  one  knew  by  this  time  that  Mrs. 
Carolan  came  to  her  husband  empty-handed 
and  dowered  only  with  a  magnificent  trosseau. 
The  allowance  which  had  been  hers  during 
her  luxurious  girlhood,  ceased  from  the  day 
of  her  marriage.    Not  because  that  marriage 
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was  in  any  wise  distasteful  to  the  Pullman 
family — quite  to  the  contrary — but  merely  in 
accordance  with  the  parental  Pullman  prin- 
ciple. Mr.  Pullman  has  always  maintained  his 
family,  and  Mr.  Carolan  might  and  doubtless 
would  do  the  same.  I  am  sure  he  has,  and  I 
have  never  heard  that  he  regarded  the  respon- 
sibility as  a  hardship.  The  frocks  Mrs.  Frank 
Carolan  wears  to-day,  to  the  confusion  of 
women  less  smart  than  she,  are  certainly  quite 
as  chic  and  noticeable  as  those,  which,  fresh 
from  Miss  Pullman's  trosseau,  burst  on  the 
appreciative  eyes  of  the  San  Francisco  set. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carolan  traveled  to  San  Fran- 
cisco in  a  Pullman  palace  car,  and  the  section 
they  occupied  was  paid  for  by  Mr.  Carolan  on 
the  same  terms  as  would  have  been  exacted 
from  any  other  passengers  desiring  the  same 
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accommodations.  Mrs.  Carolan  goes  East 
next  week  on  a  visit  to  her  parents,  and  it  is 
more  than  possible  that  her  husband  has  pur- 
chased her  ticket  to  Chicago. 


The  Jarboes  have  sold  their  home  on  Pine 
street  and  Mrs.  Jarboe  and  her  daughter  Kate, 
are  actively  preparing  to  join  the  host  of  Cal- 
ifornians  who  have  gone  to  live  permanently 
in  New  York.  Paul  Jarboe  will,  I  understand, 
remain  in  San  Francisco  and  practice  law,  but 
it  is  not  likely  that  his  mother  and  sister  will 
ever  live  here  again.    The  instinct  of  the  Cal- 
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ifornian  seems  to  be  to  hie  him  as  far  as  possi- 
ble from  the  Golden  Gate  as  soon  as  he 
acquires  the  wherewith  to  hie  elsewhere.  One 
by  one  the  wealthy  among  us  have  either  sold 
or  shut  up  their  big  houses  here  and  gone  to 
open  other  establishments  in  the  East.  Again 
the  gloom  of  boarded  doors  and  drawn  shades 
prevails  on  the  crest  of  Nob  Hill  and  the  houses 
of  the  rich  stand  like  monuments  to  the  millions 
which  have  gone  into  them.  According  to 
rumor,  the  handsomest  of  these  will  some  day 
be  converted  into  public  buildings  and  the 
names^of  their  owners  will  be  handed  down 
like  the  names  of  the  streets,  associated  with 
the  locale  and  not  the  social  phases  of  San 
Francisco.  The  Mills,  Crockers,  Huutingtons, 
Fairs,  Sharons — are  now  as  much  in  touch 
with  New  York  as  ever  they  were  with  San 
Francisco  and  no  longer  receive  the 
parenthetic  designated  in  "of  Cali- 
fornia "  in  the  Eastern  journals, 
which  chronicle  their  doings  with 
those  of  the  native  born. 

*  *  * 
ACCORDING  to  intimate  rumor, 

Golf  is  far  more  of  a  subject  of  ani- 
mated conversation  than  of  active 
occupation  at  Burlingame.  The 
swell  Country  Club  lent  itself  en- 
thusiastically to  the  Golfian  theory, 
but  their  practice  has  been,  so  far, 
largely  confined  to  swagger  in  the 
way  of  very  attractive  links,  smart 
Golf  attire  and  much  chatter  of  Hole 
and  Tee.  One  or  two  of  the  more 
energetic  men — Tobin,  for  example, 
and  his  chums — show  marked  in- 
tent of  becoming  good  players,  and 
doubtless  by  the  time  they  attain  to 
skill  that  cannot  be  surpassed,  the 
rest  of  the  men  will  get  in  and  learn 
to  lose  games  to  them.  The  Bur- 
lingame ponies  are  in  training,  and 
before  long  Harry  Dimond  will  do 
some  racing  against  the  club  mem- 
bers, of  which,  by  the  way,  he  is 
not,  although  his  people  have  their 
cottage  and  their  rights  upon  the 
sacred  ground.  Miss  McKinstry 
and  her  electric  personality  have 
been  visiting  the  Scotts  for  several 
days  at  Burlingame,  and  the  Di- 
monds  and  Page  Browns  entertain 
continually  and  informally. 

*  *  * 

GOLF,  on  the  contrary,  is  absorb- 
ing the  Eastern  mind  and  has  taken 
such  a  powerful  hold  on  certain  of 
the  younger,  newer  and  richer  set 
who  keep  up  their  club  house  in 
splendid  style  and  make  the 
games  only  a  feature  of  enter- 
tainments that  are  royal,  that 
there  is  more  than  a  possibility  that  Golf,  like 
Sherry  the  caterer,  may  come  to  be  a  potent, 
social  factor.  The  smart  world  which  reads 
with  interest  of  the  social  happenings  in  the 
East  have  not  forgotten  the  rise  of  Sherry 
who  began  life  humbly,  as  somebody's  cook, 
saved  enough  of  his  wages  to  open  a  small 
bakeshop  on  Sixth  Avenue,  whence  issued 
"cikes"  and  "poys"  for  Dutch  picnics  and  po- 
litical balls.  So  prudently  did  he  do  his  bak- 
ing and  with  such  a  cunning  hand  to  profit 
that  one  fine  morning  he  burst  on  the  elegant 
gaze  of  middle  Fifth  Avenue,  on  the  two  first 
floors  of  a  small  but  exclusive  hotel. 
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His  decorations  were  by  Tiffany,  his  win- 
dows draped  by  Blum.  His  ices  were  served 
in  a  gilded  entresol  by  pretty  girls  in  caps  and 
off  glass  and  China  irreproachable.  His  choice 
baked  meats  and  his  pieces  de  resistance  were 
prepared  by  Parisian  chefs.  On  the  shelves 
and  satin  cushions  of  his  glass  show  cases 
were  favors  ravishing  beyond  description,  and 
his  chocolates  and  pistaches  melted  in  the 
mouth.  Above  the  frescoed  ceiling  of  his 
elaborate  shop  stretched  a  succession  of  ball- 
rooms, large  and  small,  suitable  for  dinner 
dances,  teas  and  functions,  large  and  small, 
with  misty  lace  at  the  windows  and  cupids 
and  roses  on  the  frieze.  The  new  man's  taste 
was  undeniable,  and  his  success  was  from  that 
first  moment  assured.  The  younger  set,  weary- 
ing of  the  eternal  reds  and  raw  blues  of  gloomy 
Delmonico's,  discovered  that  Sherrey  gave 
better  things  to  eat,  better  served  and  at  less 
money.  The  Juveniles  mustered  to  the  side 
of  the  new  caterer  in  a  victorious  body,  ably  gen- 
eraled  by  Mrs.  Van  Rensellaer  Cruger,  who  is 
alive  to  all  things  new  and  desirable,  except 
when  she  discourses  on  Russia.  Ward  Mc- 
Allister, blinded  by  egotism  and  the  glory  of  a 
faded  power,  set  himself  obstinately  and  un- 
wisely against  the  secession,  partly  because 
Delmonicos — from  Charley  down  to  the  last 
pot-scullion  in  the  cuisine — looks  on  him  as  on 
a  god,  partly  because  from  the  bottom  of  his 
soul  he  hates  Mrs.  Van  Rensellaer  Cruger 
with  the  fervent  hatred  his  Satanic  Majesty  is 
supposed  to  bestow  on  consecrated  waters. 

*  *  * 

Julien  Gordon  carried  the  day,  and  virtually 
created  Sherry.  The  Sherry  dances  were  al- 
together gayer  than  the  Delmonico  functions, 
and  the  American  daughters,  as  usual,  car- 
ried the  American  mothers  obediently  in 
their  wake.  At  the  solicitation  of  her  be- 
loved Jack,  Mrs.  Astor  herself  contributed 
the  shining  light  of  her  presence  to  the  gen- 
eral brilliancy  of  the  Sherry  dancers,  and  em- 
ployed the  new  caterer  to  serve  the  Vans  and 
Vons,  and  Des  and  Les,  with  all  the  lesser 
names  at  the  foot  of  the  list,  to  whom  her  oc- 
casional cards  are  graciously  extended.  The 
row  which  followed — which  was  a  matter  of 
dollars  and  cents,  in  which  Sherry  was  abso- 
lutely right,  convulsed  New  York,  and  shook 
half  her  sister  States.  But  it  did  not  so  much 
as  faze  the  victorious  Sherry,  who  went 
on  serving  his  unrivaled  sherbets  at  every 
swagger  spread. 

*  *  * 

Now,  Golf  has  thrust  its  vigorous  presence 
tinder  the  offended  nose  of  Ward  McAllister, 
who,  it  is  quite  well  known  in  Gath,  is  on  his 
gouty  way  to  comparative  social  eclipse.  He 
is  making  a  ^trip  to  Europe,  so  it  is  mali- 
ciously whispered,  to  avoid  the  embarrassment 
of  meeting  this  disagreeable  and  inevitable 
consequence  of  his  too  conservative  and  arbi- 
trary rule,  but  that  a  place  on  the  retired  list 
will  be  prepared  for  him  during  his  absence, 
not  even  he,  perhaps,  can  doubt.  The  sub- 
scription picnics  which  have  characterized  the 
Newport  season  ever  since  that  luminous  spot 
was  marked  in  the  social  Heavens,  were  at- 
tended with  languid  boredom  last  Summer, 
and  not  even  considered  this  year.  The  mere 
suggestion,  which  proceeded  with  accustomed 
conscientiousness  from  Mr.  McAllister,  fell  on 
such  indifferent  ears,  that  the  whilom  social 
magnate  took  refuge  in  his  dignity,  and  an- 
nounced haughtily  to  the  elect  that  he  had 
decided  not  to  attempt  the  functions  before 
his  return  from  abroad. 

*    *  * 

Miss  Crocker's  accident  on  Thursday  last 
at  Castle  Crag  promises  to  have  serious  results, 

Moore's  Poison  Oak  Remedy   Cure*  Poison  Oak  and 
all  Skin  Diseases.  Sold  by  all  Druggists 


as  I  understand  her  ankle  was  broken,  and 
the  fracture  is  a  somewhat  complicated  one. 
This  registers  another  black  mark  against  the 
clumsy  inefficiency  of  saddles  for  women, 
which  are  of  small  security  in  moments  of 
danger,  and  provided  with  a  stirrup  which  is 
admirably  successful  as  a  death  trap.  The 
stirrup  was,  I  believe,  the  cause  of  Miss 
Crocker's  accident.  She  was  thrown  the  mo- 
ment her  horse  bolted,  and  would  have  es- 
caped with  a  rough  tumble  and  possibly  a  few 
scratches,  but  the  insinuating  stirrup  gripped 
her  foot  and  tangled  in  her  skirt,  dragging 
her  under  the  brute's  feet  to  be  trampled  on. 
A  broken  ankle  may  be  regarded  as  a  light  mis- 
fortune, compared  to  what  might  as  easily  have 
happened,  but  it  is  not  a  matter  to  be  congrat- 
ulated on  at  best,  and  it  will  be  many  weeks 
before  Miss  Crocker  will  walk,  and  many 
more  before  one  of  the  most  graceful  dancers 
in  San  Francisco  will  be  permitted  to  indulge 
in  her  favorite  pastime. 

*  *  * 

THE  WORLD  MATRIMONIAL  is  en- 
riched by  the  two  romantic  marriages  which 
have  been  celebrated  during  the  past  week. 
That  of  the  kidlet  of  seventeen  who  married 
on  five  dollars  a  week  is  really  pathetic  and 
illustrates  not  only  the  maddening  effects  of 
love  but  also  the  smaller  ironies  of  life.  For 
it  seems  that  his  employer,  who  poundeth  the 
unpleasant  pill  for  a  livelihood,  promptly  in- 
formed this  Baby  Benedict  that  five  dollars  a 
week  was  derogatory  to  the  dignity  of  a  mar- 
ried man  and  promptly  turned  him  out  on  an 
uncharitable  world.  He  has  also  been  repud- 
iated by  his  foster-mother  who  declares  that 
fiom  the  moment  she  found  him,  a  small  hu- 
man bundle  on  the  doorstep,  she  has  faith- 
fully consecrated  herself  to  his  bringing  up 
and  is  bitten  to  the  soul  by  his  sharp  ingrat- 
itude. This  is  all  very  unreasonable  of  her 
and  my  sympathies  are  with  the  ambitious  in- 
fant and  his  bride.  Any  one  sufficiently  ro- 
mantic to  begin  life  in  a  foundling  basket  at 
this  day  when  romance  totters  on  its  last  legs, 
would  be  neglecting  the  responsibilities  of  his 
unique  position  by  making  a  marriage  de  con- 

venance.  *  * 

* 

In  the  other  nuptials  society  takes  perhaps 
a  keener  interest  since  the  bride  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  E.  Black  Ryan,  who  has  charge  of  the 
tax  department  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Rail- 
road, and  is  a  girl  of  wealth  and  position. 
The  groom  is  a  retired  past  midshipman  in 
the  United  States  Navy  who  failed  in  his  final 
examination  at  Annapolis  because  of  some 
slight  trouble  of  the  heart.  He  is  a  son  of 
Colonel  Moale  of  the  Array  and  otherwise  a 
beardless  stripling  with  the  mat  of  heavy  hair 
and  sallow  cheeks  college  youth  is  wont  to 
wear  during  its  Sophomore  year.  Both  families 
were  bitterly  opposed  to  the  match  but  the 
lovers,  who  abandoned  the  original  plan  of  a 
runaway  match,  decided  finally  to  follow  the 
thorny  path  of  true  love  in  semi-respectable, 
semi-realistic  manner  and  were  clandestinely 
married  by  a  priest  of  Menlo  Park.  The  paren- 
tal feeling  is  still,  I  believe,  surging  in  wrath 
and  bitterness  but  will  probably  simmer  clown 
to  the  usual  sequel.  There  is  nothing  but 
youth  and  inexperience  and  an  irritating  num- 
ber of  initials  to  condemn  Mr.  J.  G.  Foster 
Moale — faults  which  the  hand  of  time  will 
smooth  away  and  Ruth  is  a  favorite  daughter 

of  the  house  of  Ryan. 

*  ^  * 

The  wedding  of  George  W.  Fisher,  of  Seat- 
tle, and  Miss  Lizzie  Jackson,  the  daughter  of 
A.  W.  Jackson,  of  this  city,  was  celebrated  at 
the  residence  of  the  bride's  parents,  on  Frank- 
lin street,  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening.  Pink 
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again — both  in  the  floral  decorations  of  sweet 
peas  and  roses,  arranged  in  great  careless 
clusters  with  delicate  maiden's  hair  ferns  and 
graceful  smilax — and  the  bridesmaids'  frocks 
really  delicious  combinations  of  pink  silk  and 
chiffon,  cut  with  the  fashionable  short,  full 
petticoats.  Miss  Alice  Jackson,  a  small  sis- 
ter of  the  bride,  who  was  the  maid  of  honor, 
wore  white,  however,  and  the  bride's  frock  was 
of  pure  white  satin,  veiled  with  Duchesse  lace. 

*  *  * 

I  UNDERSTAND  that  the  Wilbur-Dunphy 
engagement  is  off  again.  Dear  me  !  How 
very  bewildering  !  Felicitations  in  this  direc- 
tion are  scarcely  chilled  on  the  lips  of  con- 
gratulatory friends,  when  they  are  returned 
with  thanks,  and  condolences  are,  presumably, 
in  order.  Mr.  Dunphy  is  certainly  to  be  con- 
doled with.  If  Miss  Wilbur  is  fickle,  she  is 
also  fair,  and  it  will  not  be  forgotten  that  her 
picture  appeared  in  the  Cosmopolita?i 's  collec- 
tion of  beautiful  Californiennes.  She,  is  besides, 
a  very  charming  girl  and  immensely  popular, 
and,  as  the  old-fashioned  English  novelist  was 
wont  to  put  it,  would  be  the  bright  and  shin- 
ing ornament  of  any  good  man's  home.  I  do 
not  think,  however,  that  the  moment  of  Mr. 
Dunphy's  despair  is  already  at  hand.  Since 
this  affair  has  been  on  and  off,  and  on  and  off 
again,  there  is  no  reason  for  loss  of  faith  in 
the  brilliant  possibilities  of  the  future. 

*  ^  * 

THE  VENDOME  season  continues  bril- 
liant as  ever.  It  is  not  merely  good  luck  that 
carries  this  very  popular  caravansary  along 
the  highway  of  prosperity,  but  the  attention 
paid  to  every  detail  and  the  care  which  is 
taken  of  all  visitors.  The  important  event  of 
the  week  was  a  moonlight  drive,  given  by  Mr. 
F.  H.  Ross  to  the  guests  of  the  hotel  last 
Tuesday  evening.  Three  four-in-hands, 
guided  by  experienced  Mt.  Hamilton  drivers, 
conveyed  the  party  along  the  prettiest  roads 
in  the  county.  Of  course,  there  was  music 
and  singing  en  route,  and  a  very  jolly  supper 
when  they  returned  to  the  hotel.  Among  the 
late  arrivals  are  Mrs.  William  Alvord, 
who  is  domiciled  at  the  Vendome  a 
week  or  two  to  come,  also  Chas.  W. 
Sutro  and  his  sister,  Miss  Clara  Sutro,  whose 
reputation  as  a  daring  swimmer  the  dailies 
have  all  endorsed.  Much  to  the  delight  of 
their  numerous  acquaintances  E.  T.  Sterling 
and  Frank  Kraus  have  come  back  after  a  few 
weeks  at  the  Sea  Beach,  Santa  Cruz.  Of  course 
these  additions  are  balanced  by  defections,  for 
there  is  serious  grief  over  the  loss  of  a  party  of 
very  bright  girls,  Miss  Rose  Stettheimer  of 
N.  Y.,  Misses  Agnes  and  Sadie  Hyman,  and 
Miss  Carrie  Sachs  who  leave  for  home  this 
afternoon.  During  their  stay  of  several  weeks 
they  have  been  much  admired  and  their  absence 
will  be  a  loss  to  the  Vendome. 

*  *  * 

THE  ENGAGEMENT  of  Miss  Lita 
Abrego  and  Ralph  R.  Bellengall  is  announced 
with  hints  of  a  quiet  wedding  in  the  golden 
Autumn.  The  fiancee  is  a  daughter  of  G.  M. 
Abrego,  of  Filbert  street,  Oakland,  and  both 
young  people  are  well  known  in  Alameda 

County  circles.       *  * 

* 

MRS.  E.  G.  COHEN  sends  out  announce- 
ments of  the  marriage  of  her  daughter,  Edith, 
to  Dr.  William  Daggett.  The  ceremony  will 
be  performed  at  the  Unitarian  Church  in  Ala- 
meda on  Wednesday  evening,  August  the  fif- 
teenth, at  half  after  eight  o'clock.  The  even- 
ing wedding  is  now  a  comparatively  infre- 
quent affair  and,  while  by  no  means  so  smart 
as  the  ceremony  at  high  noon,  has  certain  dec- 
orative advantages  over  the  effect  of  white 
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satin,  tulle  and  orange  blossoms  seen  in  the 
garish  light  of  day.  English  custom  has  dic- 
tated the  noon  hour  as  the  correct  moment  for 
entering  into  the  holy  bond,  but  it  has  failed  to 
impress  on  the  American  mind  any  great  num- 
ber of  the  smaller  attendant  ceremonies.  For 
example,  we  cling  to  the  modest  elegance  of 
the  simple  engraved  announcements  and  cards 
of  quiet  size  and  inconspicuous  shape.  A 
little  of  the  ultra-English  white  bridal  wax 
has  sealed  a  few  among  the  fashionable  an- 
nouncements of  recent  date  but  only  a  few — 
and  we  have  never  succumbed  to  the  glitter- 
ing attractions  of  silver  lettering  emblazoned 
on  calendared  board — than  which,  during  the 
last  London  season,  there  was  nothing  more 
fashionable  and  nothing  more  vulgar. 

*  ^  * 

To  return  to  Miss  Cohen's  coming  wedding 
from  which  I  have  inadvertently  digressed,  I 
hear  that  the  beautiful  grounds  about  the 
Cohen  house  will  be  beautifully  illuminated 
on  the  evening  of  the  fifteenth  and  prepara- 
tions are  in  hand  for  a  reception  of  extreme  ele- 
gance. The  house  is  finely  adapted  for  enter- 
taining although  the  Cohen's,  albeit  the  upper 
crust  of  Alameda  society,  are  not  particularly 
given  to  large  and  formal  functions.  The  hall 
is  of  unusual  size  even  in  this  day  of  hospi- 
table hallways  and  boasts  some  superb  marble 
pillars  and  exceedingly  good  statuary.  The 
ball  room  is  also  immense  with  a  highly  pol- 
ished parquet  floor,  altogether  an  ideal  room 
for  dancing.  The  decorations  for  both  the 
wedding  and  reception  are  to  be  in  the  fash- 
ionable shade  of  pink  with  the  exception  of 
the  table  service,  including  the  china  which, 
according  to  the  extreme  vogue,  is  to  be  of 
spotless  white  and  delicate  design.  Miss  Hal- 
lahan  has  all  these  important  details  in  her  ar- 
tistic hands  and  the  successful  result,  in  view 
of  her  former  triumphs  in  ways  of  decoration, 
may  be  accepted  as  un  fait  accompli. 

*  *  * 

THE  AVERY  cotillion  was,  after  all,  given 
in  the  Avery's  own  house  and  not  at  the 
Campbell's  as  was  at  first  considered  prob- 
able, and  very  inviting  the  Avery  house  ap- 
peared on  this  occasion.  The  decorations 
were  exclusively  of  nasturtium  vines  arranged 
in  a  fashion  charmingly  natural.  Great  trail- 
ing clusters  were  drooping  from  mouldings, 
running  over  windows  and  doors,  starting  in 
vivid  groups  from  dim  corners  and  garlanding 
the  frames  of  mirrors  and  pictures.  The  deep 
yellow  and  velvety  browns  contrasted  exquis- 
itely with  the  dull  soft  redwood  halls,  for  the 
house  is  one  of  Willis  Polk's  and  it  goes  with- 
out saying  that  the  interior  is  artistically  fin- 
ished in  natural  redwood.  The  wide  hall 
divides  the  rooms  on  the  first  floor  and  the  fig- 
ures were  all  danced  in  the  living  room.  After 
the  breaking  up  of  the  cotillion,  the  light  fan- 
tastic was  permitted  to  trip  where  fancy  sug- 
gested and  dancing  went  on,  comparatively 
speaking,  all  over  the  house.  The  cotillion 
was  led  by  John  De  Ruyter,  who  inclined  con- 
servatively to  well  known  and  favorite  figures. 

*  *  * 

The  bamboo  poles  with  tri-colored  ribbons 
and  consequent  complications  was,  perhaps,  the 
prettiest  figure  of  the  evening.  The  favors, 
as  I  mentioned  last  week,  were  nearly  all  of 
home  manufacture,  exceptionally  dainty  and 
decorative.  Sweet  scented  lavender  sticks  and 
big  butterflies  and  crysauthemums  of  tissue 
paper  pretty  enough  for  candle  shades,  and 
huge  knots  and  choux  of  satin  ribbon  which 
made  effective  boutonnieres  for  the  men.  The 
few  articles  purchased  for  the  sake  of  variety 
were  simple  and  well  chosen  and  the  unosten- 
tatious order  of  favors,  now  so  distinctly  in 
vogue  everywhere  is  a  vast  improvement  on 
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the  costly  trifles  which  by  the  end  of  earlier 
seasons  littered  the  toilet  tables  and  Daven- 
ports of  all  the  society  belles,  and  were  pro- 
fanely jammed  into  the  corners  of  chiffouieres 
by  half  the  gilded  youth. 

*  *    *  . 

The  fashions  of  the  hour  lend  themselves  de- 
liciously  to  Summer  ball  gowns.  Nothing 
prettier  in  a  gathering  of  girls  than  the  soft, 
light  frocks  made  with  big  sleeves,  wide 
berthes,  full  petticoats  and  broad  belts.  Mus- 
lin did  not  assert  itself  so  proudly  at  the  Avery 
Cotillion  as  it  seems  to  have  done  elsewhere  of 
late,  but  there  was  a  notable  absence  of  con- 
ventional ball  attire,  refreshing  and  appro- 
priate to  the  informal  season.  Miss  Nefle  to 
whom  Mrs.  Avery  tendered  her  cotillion  was 
very  prettily  gowned,  also  Miss  McCutcheon 
and  Miss  Graham,  a  daughter  of  General  Gra- 
ham, brunette,  bright  and  much  of  a  belle.  Miss 
Le  Count  was,  as  usual  daintily  attired  and  is 
certainly  the  most  energetic  dancer  I  have  ever 
seen.  She  whirls  through  the  waltzes,  flings 
off  the  deuxtemps  and  bounds  to  the  inspiring 
measure  of  the  Washington  Post  with  a  vigor 
that  is  amazing  and  unsurpassed.  And  the 
remarkable  part  of  it  all  is  that  otherwise  she 
is  not  what  one  would  term  of  muscular  sug- 
gestion. Quite  the  Frenchiest  frock  at  the 
Cotillion  was  worn  by  Miss  Delmas,  who,  by 
the  way,  has  such  a  noticeably  good  figure. 
It  was  a  confection  in  black  and  white.  Tiny 
black  points  on  a  white  ground,  tout-ce-qu'il-y- 
a-de  plus  Francais,  with  big  capes  and  flounces 
edged  with  narrow  black  lace  and  a  full  flow- 
ing skirt,  gathered  softly  into  a  cincture  of 
black  satin. 

*  *  * 

SPEAKING  of  enthusiastic  dancing,  has 
the  deuxtemps  come,  I  ask,  to  be  a  perma- 
nent evil  in  our  midst  ?  Never  before  has  society 
manifested  fidelity  so  touching  to  one  partic- 
ular fashion  of  twirling  on  its  toes,  nor  has  it 
ever  hit  on  one  so  superlatively  graceless.  To 
my  narrow  mind  a  certain  springiness  is  in- 
separable from  the  poetry  of  motion,  and  the 
human  foot  divine  is  certainly  lovelier  poised, 
in  dancing,  on  its  slender  toes,  than  spieling 
about  with  its  unbroken  length  laid  flat  against 
the  ball-room  floor.  Fashion  may  dictate  and 
Sousa's  alluring  strains  encourage,  but  art 
will  never  sanction  the  deuxtemps.  Let  us  not 
fly  too  hastily,  however,  from  ills  that  we 
know  to  evils  that  we  wot  but  little  of.  There 
is  a  new  insanity  in  jigs  come  upon  us. 

*  *  * 

At  the  present  writing  I  am  almost  inured  to 
its  abomination,  but  I  confess  I  paled  before 
them  at  Monterey,  when  for  the  first  time  I 
saw  a  girl  backed  relentlessly  and  with  cy- 
clonic rapidity  the  entire  length  of  the  ball- 
room. The  skirt  of  her  frock  was  gathered 
in  one  desperate  hand,  the  other  clung  dis- 
tractedly to  the  shoulder  of  her  partner,  her 
teeth  were  set,  her  eyes  fixed;  a  hysterical 
anxiety  was  writ  on  every  feature.  Other 
couples  rushed  after  in  the  same  meteoric 
fashion,  and  presently  there  was  a  heap  of 
figures  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  room,  balan- 
cing jerkily,  preparatory  to  the  return  trip, 
when,  as  before,  the  luckless  lady  was  shoved 
on  ahead  like  a  barrow.  Since  then  I  have 
frequently  seen  the  same  singular  performance, 
and  it  is,  indeed,  in  vogue  at  all  smart  assem- 
blies, but  as  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  horror 
hath  no  name.  Shades  of  our  gentle  grand- 
dames  !    Is  this  the  evolution  of  the  minuet  ? 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  no  little  satisfaction  in  Sausa- 
lito  over  the  news  that  Frank  Cartan  is  on  the 
way  back  from  Europe.  He  has  been  sadly 
missed  in  that  maritime  municipality,  and 
doubtless,  an  enthusiastic  reception  will  be 
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accorded  him.  His  return  will  be  the  signal 
for  the  re-opening  of  the  Ark — in  itself  an  an- 
nouncement of  the  most  pleasing  kind.  One 
may  not  be  guilty  of  alluding  to  that  very 
luxurious  floating  dwelling  as  a  land-mark, 
but  it  is  certainly  among  the  institutions  of 
the  region,  and  there  is  no  gainsaying  the 
quality  of  hospitality  dispersed  there.  Pro- 
vided with  every  requisite  of  comfort,  includ- 
ing a  range,  an  ice  box  and  a  chef,  not  to 
mention  a  most  admirably  stocked  sideboard 
during  the  occupancy  of  Mr.  Cartan  and  Mr. 
Louis  Haas,  last  year  it  was  the  center  of  Sau- 
salito  gaiety.  There  was  a  dinner  party  near- 
ly every  evening,  and  cold  indeed  was  the 
night  that  did  not  bring  in  several  boat-loads 
of  visitors.  It  is  easy  then  to  understand  why 
there  is  so  much  satisfaction  over  the  return 
of  Frank  Cartan.  He  is  to  be  back  on  the  25th 
proximo. 

For  some  reason  other  than  the  general  de- 
pression Sausalito  is  a  bit  gloomy  this  season. 
No  one  seems  specially  enthusiastic  over  boat- 
ing, and  half  the  town  is  in  the  arms  of  Mor- 
pheus by  nine  o'clock.  Wandering  over  the 
hillsides  by  ten  the  entire  region  is  bathed  in 
the  peace  of  early  slumber,  and  if  one  listens^ 
attentively  enough,  it  is  easy  to  hear  the  snor- 
ing of  the  just.  The  inference  is  inevitable 
that  eminent  propriety  is  en  regie,  but  this 
propriety  is  by  no  means  as  entertaining  as  the 
gaiety  of  last  year.  In  the  August  of  '93,  one 
found  a  jolly  crowd  at  the  Baron's  of  a  night, 
and  the  various  waterfront  resorts  waxed  rich. 
Gaston  was  kept  busy  ministering  to  the  wants 
of  a  score  of  San  Francisco  epicures  who,  alas, 
have  left  the  community  to  drag  along  as  best 
it  may.  Still  there  are  any  number  of  men 
over  there,  but  their  steadiness  might  do  credit 
to  a  Young  Men's  Christian  Association. 
And  yet  they  know  not  the  name  of  Secretary 
McCoy. 

*  *  * 

Deer  hunting  is  the  favorite  form  of  Sunday 
endeavor  among  the  nimrods  of  Marin  County. 
There  are  several  enthusiasts  in  the  perma- 
nent population,  including  Mr.  Streeton,  who 
has  a  number  of  fine  bucks  to  his  score.  Last 
Sabbath  several  parties  adventured  into  the 
wooded  glens  of  Tamalpais,  and  one  in  which 
Mr.  De  Ruyter,  Mr.  Berg  and  Mr.  Sperry  par- 
ticipated brought  home  two  deer  whose  weight 
spoke  volumes  for  the  verdure  of  Marin  County 
hills. 

*  *  * 

A  FASHIONABLE  hotel  of  this  city  has 
been  agitated  and  amazed  of  late  by  the 
idiosyncracies  of  a  traveling  Englishman,  who 
conspicuously  explains  his  mission  in  life  by 
writing  "  Professor  of  Fine  Arts,  Oxford, 
England,"  after  his  name  on  the  hotel  regis- 
ter. This  individual  has  an  invalid  wife  and 
an  interesting  little  son,  both  of  whom  are  en- 
titled to  the  sympathy  and  consideration  of 
all  persons  in  and  out  of  the  hotel.  For  the 
Professor  liberally  includes  the  manly  art 
among  the  arts  that  are  fine,  and  practices, 
usually,  on  the  helpless  physiognomy  of  his 
youngster.  England  has  decided  that  a 
man  may  beat  his  wife  and  America 
permits  a  man  to  beat  his  boy,  but  the 
finer  sensibilities  of  both  countries  demand 
that  the  delicate  operation  shall  be  performed 
in  the  privacy  of  the  family  circle.  Many 
sqeamish  persons  have  objected  strenuously  to 
seeing  the  child  battered  mercilessly  about  the 
eyes  in  the  public  office  of  the  hotel,  and  even 
the  more  indifferent  natures,  whose  law  and 
gospel  consist  in  minding  their  own  affairs, 
have  been  tempted  to  timely  interference.  I 
understand  that  quite  recently  the  kindly  man- 
ager of  the  hotel  stepped  in  and  spoke  with  a 
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force  and  directness  not  to  be  misunderstood, 
and  since  then  the  other  guests  have  been 
spared  the  disgusting  spectacle  of  brutality. 
The  assiduous  attentions  which  the  Professor 
of  Fine  Arts  addresses  to  the  hotel  bar  will 
probably  account  for  the  parental  severity,  as 
they  explain  his  continued  neglect  of  his 
invalid  wife,  and  doubtless,  too,  his  protracted 
absence  from  his  chair  at  Oxford,  England. 

*  *  * 

TO  JUDGE  by  the  development  of  candida- 
cies the  next  Senate  will  not  lack  individuali- 
ties. I  am  told  of  the  aspirations  of  Captain 
Mattlock  of  Red  Bluff,  one  of  the  leading  law- 
yers of  that  region.  Unlike  many  another 
California  title,  the  Captain's  was  honorably 
earned,  for  he  commanded  a  company  in  Col- 
onel Benjamin  Harrison's  regiment  and  served 
in  the  great  conflict,  the  most  active  kind  of 
service.  During  the  ex-President's  memora- 
ble visit  here,  he  and  his  Captain  told  such 
excellent  stories  about  one  another  that  the 
great  man  actually  relaxed  his  superb  dignity 
and  laughed  heartily.  However,  no  one  was 
surprised  at  that  for  Mattlock  is  a  wit  of  some 
pretensions,  and  is  liable  to  say  neat  things 
without  due  preparation,  and  if  encouraged, 
can  tell  as  good  a  yarn  as  Colonel  Kowalsky. 
It  is  an  age  since  the  Senate  possessed  a  ver- 
itable wit,  so  if  the  Captain  is  elected  he  will 
help  the  correspondents  to  render  the  proceed- 
ings at  Sacramento  readable. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Mattlock  figures  as  hero  in  several 
rather  amusing  north  country  stories  and 
among  others  in  this  one.  The  date  is  set 
far  back  in  the  dark  ages  when  the  future 
Senator  had  youth  and  thoughtlessness  to  bat- 
tle against  besides  the  chill  indifference  of  his 
world — this  parenthetically.  Three  predatory 
mulattoes  accused  of  a  variety  of  sins,  were 
tried  for  a  specific  burglary  and  two  saved 
themselves  by  giving  evidence  against  the 
third  who,  accoidiug  to  their  unveracious  but 
literal  narrative,  had  done  the  deed.  Of  course 
the  verdict  was  against  the  victim,  and  the 
following  day  was  set  for  his  sentence.  Hav- 
ing convinced  himself  that  the  scapegoat  was 
really  innocent,  Mattlock  advised  him  to  cut 
his  way  out  of  the  flimsy  edifice  that  served 
for  a  jail.  By  some  hook  or  crook  a  file  was 
found  for  him,  and  being  a  handy  kind  of  fel- 
low with  tools,  he  was  out  of  judicial  jurisdic- 
tion long  ere  the  dawn  of  next  morning. 
Some  one  had  heard  Mattlock's  unvarnished 
counsel  and  he  was  called  on  by  the  Court  for 
an  explanation.  With  tremendous  gravity  he 
denied  the  charge  of  complicity. 

"  All  I  will  admit  is  that  I  told  my  client  I 
had  filed  a  notice  of  appeal  to  another  Court, 
but  the  fellow  evidently  misunderstood  me,  for 
he  seems  to  have  filed  his  way  out  of  jail." 

f  *  *  * 

Among  other  friends  of  Mattlock's  is  Har- 
bor Commissioner  Dan  Cole,  who  by  the  way, 
is  a  gentleman  of  considerable  means.  For 
long  years  he  operated  a  stage  line  over  the 
mountains,  and  even  in  the  dullest  times  made 
money.  Asked  to  explain  Dan's  prosperity, 
Mattlock  remarked: 

"  That's  easy  enough  ;  it's  because  his 
horses  have  only  half  as  much  to  do  as  those 
of  other  stage  men.  As  soon  as  his  stages 
reach  destination  at  Downieville,  why  the 
driver  simply  unhitches  the  team,  and  the 
grade  is  so  steep  that  the  coach  runs  back 
home  of  its  own  accord." 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Graham,  the  military  autocrat,  who 
so  aggressively  presides  over  the  railroad  de- 
pot at  Sacramento,  learned  during  his  experi- 
nce  with  the  newspaper  correspondents  there 


some  of  the  resources  of  modern  journalism. 
He  is  not  fond  of  the  press,  this  autocrat,  and 
he  proposed  on  taking  command  there,  to 
subject  the  dailies  to  a  mild  form  of  revenge. 
His  first  proceeding  after  stationing  his  guards 
was  to  seize  the  Western  Union  telegraph  of- 
fice, announcing  that  no  dispatches  might  be 
sent  from  the  seat  of  war  without  being  vised 
by  himself.  The  orders  being  imperative  there 
was  no  choice  but  to  comply,  and  the  strange 
spectacle  was  presented  of  the  reporters  turn- 
ing in  their  copy  to  the  Colonel  as  though  he 
were  a  city  editor.  Wielding  a  most  vicious 
blue  pencil  the  great  man  simply  massacred 
the  most  important  details,  and  meagre,  indeed, 
would  the  reports  have  been  but  for  the  tele- 
phone. There  was  a  rush  for  the  office  of  the 
telephone  compan}'  and  every  thing  he  cut  out 
was  sent  down  over  the  wires.  After  that 
failure  he  left  the  journalists  and  the  Western 
Union  to  their  own  devices. 

*  *  * 

LO ATH  AS  I  AM  to  disturb  the  reputa- 
tion for  veracity  the  dailies  have  been  at  so 
much  trouble  to  earn,  it  must  be  stated  that 
there  was  very  little  enthusiasm  evinced  at  the 
Union  League  Club's  reception  to  Morris  M. 
Estee.  In  no  way  did  it  resemble  the  old-time 
gatherings  of  that  organization  whereat  plaud- 
its rung  out  vigorously  on  the  evening  air, 
and  every  man  seemed  unhappy  unless  clasp- 
ing the  hand  of  some  other  celebrant  equally 
joyous.  The  solid  element  was  absent.  There 
was  no  representation  of  the  mercantile  class, 
of  the  bankers  and  capitalists,  who  were  wont 
to  flock  around  other  aspirants  in  bygone  days. 
Still,  the  office-seekers  were  present  in  multi- 
tudes, candidates  were  there  by  the  drove,  but 
even  they  did  not  develop  wild  exuberance 
over  the  appearance  of  Estee,  who  entered  on 
the  arms  of  General  Diniond  and  W.  S.  Barnes. 
There  was  the  inevitable  hand-clapping,  of 
course,  but  I  did  not  discover  either  heart  or 
spirit  in  it.  I  was  rather  amused  though  at  a 
contretemps  that  occurred,  about  which  none 
of  the  dailies  had  any  word. 

*  *  * 

When  the  party  nominee  rose  to  talk  the 
gathering  was  still  gossiping,  and  he  waited, 
a  bit  confused,  for  silence.  To  relieve  the 
momentary  suspense,  Will  Barnes"  came  for- 
ward and  asked  for  three  cheers  for  Estee. 
Before  their  echoes  had  died  away  J.  M. 
Litchfield  called  for  cheers  for  Barnes,  which 
were  given  with  a  vigor  that  quite  discounted 
the  previous  plaudits.  The  situation  was  em- 
barrassing, but,  of  course,  had  to  be  accepted. 
As  for  the  speeches,  that  of  Estee  was  a  bit 
lame,  and  was  thoroughly  discounted  by  the 
talk  of  S.  G.  Millard,  candidate  for  Lieuten- 
ant-Governor, who  speaks  rather  well,  and  is 
apparently  a  clever  man,  even  though  he 
did  threaten  "to  go  home  to  Kansas. ' '  By 
way  of  criticism  it  may  be  said  he  is  unduly 
fond  of  party  platitudes  and  stereotyped  ex- 
pressions, but  there  is  time  for  him  to  recover 
from  that  form  of  oratory. 

*  *  * 

GHOST  HUNTING  is  as  demoralizing  to 
a  party  as  to  an  individual — that  is  if  one  may 
judge  from  the  condition  of  affairs  in  the 
Democracy.  Had  Max  Popper  inaugurated 
his  anti-Buckley  campaign  with  an  ambition 
to  wreck  the  organization,  he  is  certainly  a 
subject  for  congratulation.  I  have  never  sus- 
pected the  excellence  of  his  intentions,  how- 
ever, and  instead,  offer  him  my  commiseration 
on  the  injury  he  has  wrought.  Prior  to  last 
Tuesday's  meeting  the  General  Committee 
was  in  a  bad  condition,  but  the  disgraceful 
scenes  enacted  there  seem  to  have  spread  fur- 
ther the  disaffection.  The  feeling  of  discon- 
tent at  the  Popper  regime  grows  even  more 


bitter,  and  his  immediate  following  diminishes 
at  a  rate  that  should  convince  him  of  the 
error  of  his  ways.  The  impression  gains 
ground  that  under  another  policy  the  party 
would  have  been  united  and  gradually  the  re- 
sponsibility for  the  demoralization,  is  being 
fastened  on  Chairman  Popper.  Yet,  in  the 
face  of  the  latest  combinations,  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  an  immediate  change  of  regime  im- 
probable. 

A  curious  change  has  come  over  the  com- 
plexion of  the  committee — so  sweeping  as  to 
confuse  and  confound  both  cliques  and  lead- 
ers. A  new  faction  has  been  formed  of  appar- 
ently irreconcilable  elements,  drawing  most  of 
its  strength  from  the  former  supporters  of 
Popper  and  reinforced  by  men  whom  he  iden- 
tified most  positively  with  Buckley.  This  has 
forced  a  fusion  of  all  the  other  cliques  and  the 
latest  phase  of  the  situation  presents  Popper's 
bitterest  opponents  rallying  to  his  side  blend- 
ing with  his  personal  following  to  head  off  the 
opposing  forces  and  prevent  it  obtaining  con- 
trol of  the  delegation.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem  Gavin  McNab,  whose  opposition  the 
leader  suffered  most  severely  from,  Ned  Lan- 
igan  whom  he  has  regarded  as  the  personifi- 
cation of  Buckleyism,  Dundon,  who  wants  to 
be  Sheriff,  Sam  Newman,  of  the  43d,  and 
Merle  of  the  44th,  will  all  vote  to-night  with 
Popper.  His  staunch  friend,  County  Clerk 
Haley,  has  deserted  and  curious  enough  is 
now  allied  with  his  old  enemy,  Sheriff  McDade, 
and  they  have  with  them  the  remaining  friends 
of  Judge  Sullivan,  Charles  Arms,  whom,  Max 
says,  represents  Buckley  in  the  Mint,  Jack 
Welsh,  Tim  Tracey  and  Major  Harney,  a 
member  of  the  Purity  Committee.  This  is  the 
combination  that  Popper  so  indignantly 
alluded  to  as  the  "Klu  Klux." 

*  *  * 

According  to  the  Harney  resolution  the  re- 
sponsibility of  selecting  delegates  to  the  con- 
vention reverts  on  the  committees  of  the  vari- 
ous districts,  the  number  each  sends  being 
proportioned  by  their  voting  strength.  On 
the  156  names  thus  chosen  the  General  Com- 
mittee passes,  and.  as  the  original  resolution 
empowers  it  to  omit  whomsoever  it  pleases  and 
to  supply  the  deficiencies  it  thus  creates,  very 
evidently  the  control  of  the  delegation  is  in  its 
hands.  Whatever  faction  has  the  most  votes 
rules,  and  it  seems  in  the  shake-up  the  Pop- 
per question  has  sunk  into  secondary  considera- 
tion. It  is  yet  to  be  revealed  what  the  cohesive 
force  behind  the  Arms  aggregation  is,  though 
it  is  evident  that  the  opposition  is  not  a  con- 
certed one,  but  is  merely  a  neutral  force 
massed  against  the  other  combination.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  Arms  and  his  friends  real- 
ize they  have  not  votes  enough  to  effect  their 
object,  though  before  to-night  the  complexion 
of  cliques  may  have  changed  as  completely  as 
before. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  necessary  in  order  finally  to  restore 
order  and  discipline  for  some  new  chairman  to 
be  elected.  Whoever  steps  into  the  breach 
will  have  difficulties  to  contend  against  but, 
if  he  can  restore  order,  the  reproach  of  Buck- 
leyism, which  the  disappointed  may  bring 
against  him,  is  very  easily  disposed  of.  Such 
a  man  as  Jas.  H.  O'Brien  has  sufficient  balance 
to  handle  the  organization  and  could  he  be  per- 
suaded into  the  breach,  there  might  be  some 
hope  of  evolving  order  out  of  the  existing 
chaos.  A  strong  hand  is  necessary  to  curb  in- 
ternecine fights  such  as  cropped  up  the  other 
night  and-I  am  persuaded  Mr.  O'Brien  is  not 
liable  to  stand  any  nonsense. 

*  * 

THE  CONTROL  of  the  forthcoming  Dem- 
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ocratic  convention  excites  considerable  inter- 
est in  political  circles.  Will  the  opinions  of 
the  Federal  office  holders  rule  in  the  construc- 
tion of  the  platform,  or  must  the  party  man- 
ifesto out-Herod  the  Populist?  At  a  gather- 
ing of  prominent  Democrats  on  Saturday  last 
an  effort  was  made  to  secure  the  sway  of  mod- 
erate counsels.  The  intimation  was  given 
with  some  force  that  if  all  the  radidal  heresies 
promulgated  by  the  Examiner  were  to  rule  the 
convention,  then  the  party  need  look  for  no 
contributions  from  the  office  holders.  Another 
phase  is  the  question  of  endorsing  the  adminis- 
tration. On  this  subject  there  is  considerable 
controversy,  as  there  is  a  strong  element  op- 
posed to  Cleveland's  policy,  and  the  inclination 
of  the  disaffected  and  sensational  will  rather 
be  in  the  direction  of  condemnation  and  de- 
nunciation than  in  favor  of  compliment. 

*  *  * 

Another  point  at  issue  is  the  Funding  bill, 
about  which  there  prevails  considerable  differ- 
ence of  opinion.  Some  of  the  strongest  men 
in  the  part)'  are  opposed  to  the  plan  of  foreclos- 
ing the  government's  mortgage,  and  regard  as 
perfectly  fair  that  some  measure  providing 
for  the  funding  of  the  debt  should  go  through 
Congress.  Of  course  the  Examiner  s  fight  is 
already  indicated  and  there  is  little  doubt  but 
that  if  moderation  and  conservatism  prevails 
the  organ  will  jump  the  party.  The  policy  of 
that  paper  in  regard  to  Cleveland  favors  either 
the  absolute  omission  of  his  name  from  the 
platform  or  a  brief  plank  vigorously  condem- 
natory. 

*  *  *,' 

THE  CONDITION  of 'the  Democracy  is 
startlingly  evidenced  by  the  absence  of  candi- 
dates. With  a  State  Convention  almost  upon 
us,  there  is  hardly  an  aspirant  to  be  seen.  Ap- 
parently, no  one  desires  to  be  Governor,  Treas- 
urer or  Secretary,  and  as  for  the  minor  offices 
they  will  be  filled  because  the  ticket  requires 
it  rather  than  because  anyone  anticipates  elec- 
tion. However,  there  could  hardly  be  better 
testimony  of  the  absence  of  boss  control  for 
that  condition  inevitably  produces  a  swarm  of 
ambitious.  There  will  linger  the  hope  that 
Jackson  Temple  may  be  persuaded  to  accept 
the  gubernatorial  nomination,  but  that  is  slen- 
der enough  now  he  is  known  to  have  ex- 
pressed a  willingness  to  be  a  candidate  for  the 
Supreme  bench.  At  the  head  of  the  ticket  his 
name  might  mean  victory,  but  his  is  the  sole 
identity  to  conjure  success  out  of  conditions  so 
adverse  to  those  now  ruling. 

*  *  * 

Late  political  gossip  indicates  a  chance  of 
the  nomination  of  Judge  Murphy,  of  Del 
Norte,  for  the  Supreme  Court  on  the  State 
Democratic  ticket.  He  has  received  the  en- 
dorsement ot  both  parties  in  his  own  county, 
and,  I  am  told,  a  similar  honor  may  be  con- 
ferred on  him  by  Humboldt.  Judge  Wallace 
is  alleged  to  have  indicated  a  desire  for  four 
more  years  on  the  Supreme  bench.  So, 
doubtless,  his  name  will  be  presented  to  the 
Convention  as  a  candidate  for  the  short  term. 
By  some  Judge  Temple  is  said  to  be  a  candi- 
date for  the  long  term,  but  no  one  seems  quite 
certain  he  will  not  accept  the  nomination  for 
Governor.  The  South  must  have  a  place  on 
the  ticket,  and,  I  believe,  Judge  Smith,  of  Los 
Angeles,  may  be  chosen.  As  for  the  other 
offices,  no  one  seems  to  want  them,  and  there 
is  little  or  no  gossip  about  them. 

*  * 

THE  PRACTICAL  jokelet  which  has 
cropped  up  into  amazing  favor  after  the  obscur- 
ity of  years,  still  goeth  on  its  monstrously 
merry  round.  The  latest  victim  whose  agony 
and  embarrassment  have  contributed  to  the 
mirth  of  loving  friends  is  a  youth  whose  curios- 
ity equals  that  of  woman  and  surpasses  that 


of  cat.  It  has  long  been  his  pleasing  custom 
to  finger  letters,  cards,  and  announcements, 
carrying  his  inquiring  spirit  beyond  the  enve- 
lope, provided  always  it  were  unsealed.  He  is 
also  given  to  the  tipping  of  box-lids  and  peer- 
ing into  the  depths  of  table  drawers.  Last 
week  the  woman  tempted  him  and  he  did  fall. 
What  is  more  he  fell  in  the  presence  of  six  or 
eight  of  his  friends  who  were  asked  specially 
to  witness  his  degradation. 

*  *  * 

A  large  red  box  with  tilted  cover  was  placed 
where  at  the  auspicious  moment  it  might  woo 
his  gaze  and  attract  his  fingers.  When,  as 
was  quite  expected  of  him,  he  proceeded  to 
explore  its  contents,  he  found  a  quantity  of 
envelopes  unsealed  and  addressed  to  various 
persons  whose  strange  sounding  names  are  not 
mentioned  in  the  Blue  Book.  Obedient  to  the 
ruling  instinct  he  turned  them  over  and  found 
them  empty,  but  on  the  flap  of  every  envelope 
was  neatly  penned  a  single  sentence  of  unmis- 
takable significance.  And  this  was  the  burden 
of  their  strain:  "Is  your  name  Paul  Pry;" 
"Curiosity  killed  the  cat;"  "Meddlesome 
Matty  was  not  admired!"  And  so  on  ad 
libitum  and  doubtless,  too,  ad  nauseam.  To 
the  credit  of  the  staggered  youth  be  it  here 
recorded  that  he  turned  not  a  hair,  twitched 
not  a  featuie,  and  went  on  reading  to  the 
bitter  end. 

* 

The  Steinharts  have  taken  one  of  the  Ra- 
fael cottages  this  year,  they  are  entertaining 
generously,  and  Mrs.  Steinhart  wears  some 
vastly  fetching  frocks.  The  Gerstle  Sloss  con- 
tingent, and  the  jolly  crowd  which  swarms 
with  them  everywhere  have  made  their  section 
of  San  Rafael  quite  gay.  There  is  no  effort 
visible  on  any  one's  part  to  have  a  wildly  gor- 
geous time,  however.  The  world  over  there 
is  lazying  through  this  Summer,  lounging  on 
the  broad  piazzas,  listening  to  the  music, 
which  is  much  improved  since  the  Fourth  of 
July,  and  sipping  "Saratoga  Cooler"  and 
plain  ginger  ale,  between  which  two  seductive 
beverages  the  fashionable  thirst  is  divided  this 
season. 

*  * 
* 

THE  MOST  IMPORTANT  event  of  a 
dull  week  In  Oakland  was  the  "At  Home," 
given  by  Mrs.  Charles  H.  Eastman,  on  Satur- 
day, in  honor  of  her  sister  and  niece,  Mrs. 
Lord  and  Airs.  Lewis,  of  Waupaca,  Wiscon- 
sin, who  have  been  her  guests  for  four  months. 
The  affair  took  an  informal  turn,  and  nearly 
every  one  remained  till  an  unconscionably  late 
hour,  which  after  all  is  the  best  test  of 
whether  one  is  having  a  good  time  or  not. 
About  forty  ladies  were  present,  and  some  of 
the  gowns  worn  were  chic  and  charming. 
Miss  Marion  Albright  looked  particularly 
well.  Miss  Rosa  May  wore  a  stunning  con- 
fection of  light  blue  silk  and  black  lace. 
There  were  a  number  of  songs,  recitations 
and  vocal  selections  during  the  afternoon,  and 
the  refreshments  were  served  at  tute-a-tcte 
tables. 

*  *  * 

There  are  a  number  of  vacancies  in  Oak- 


land homes,  and  a  number  of  well  known 
families  will  be  in  mourning  this  Winter.  The 
Steele  house  and  the  Plunkett  home  have 
drawn  shades,  and  now  Mrs.  Dr.  Handy,  than 
whom  no  one  is  better  known  as  a  successful 
and  untiring  hostess,  has  succumbed  to  a 
severe  and  lengthy  illness.  Every  one  is  so 
sorry  for  Mrs.  Frank  Hume  and  Miss  Handy, 
the  two  daughters,  who  are  deservedly  popu- 
lar. Nearly  every  one  in  Oakland  remembers 
the  big  house  parties,  and  the  charming  times 
at  Glen  Una,  the  Handy's  lovely  country 
home. 

*  *  * 

There  is  not  much  on  the  cards  for  next 
week.  Too  many  people  are  away.  Still  there 
are  a  few  things  to  make  life  endurable. 
Among  them  are  Miss  Bertha  Crouch's  dinner 
which  is  scheduled  for  Thursday  night.  There 
are  to  be  sixteen  guests,  I  understand,  and  the 
affair  is  to  be  very  elaborate  as  regards  menu, 
decorations,  and  accessories.  It  is  rather  in 
the  nature  of  a  farewell,  as  Miss  Crouch  leaves 
with  her  father  and  mother  on  the  25th  to 
spend  the  next  few  months  with  Mrs.  Tainter 
in  Saint  Paul. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUBJECT  of  paramount  importance 
in  political  circles  is  the  rupture  between  Col- 
onel Dan  Burns  and  Governor  Markham. 
During  the  administration  of  the  latter  the 
former  has  done  Fidus  Achates  to  the  Gov- 
ernor's JEneas  and  is  suspected  of  animating 
half  the  appointments  the  Executive  has  made. 
To  what  extent  his  influence  has  guided  the 
somewhat  devious  course  oi  Markham  is  some- 
thing Insurance  Commissioner  Higgins  might 
be  able  succinctly  to  explain,  but  won't.  It 
is  true  in  moments  of  geniality,  the  Autocrat 
of  the  Republican  party  does  not  hesitate  to 
express  the  most  uncomplimentary  opinion 
about  his  ex-friend,  but  for  all  any  of  us  know, 
these  outbursts  may  merely  be  developments 
of  independence — little  exhibitions  of  audacity 
by  way  of  displaying  a  contrasting  ingratitude. 
For  with  Estee  at  the  head  of  his  ticket  the 
Colonel  can  afford  to  seem  indifferent  to  the 
benefactions  of  a  mere  Markham. 


It  may  be  alleged  that  the  prominence  the 
Colonel  has  obtained  in  California  is  due  mainly 
to  his  association  with  its  Governor.  Had  it 
not  been  for  Markham,  would  we  have  heard 
aught  of  Burns  ?  That  is  a  question  for  the 
political  experts,  and  I  shall  not  attempt  its 
fathoming.  Of  course,  the  present  Autocrat 
manipulated  the  Southern  cohorts  at  Sacra- 
mento five  years  ago,  and  led  the  battle  that 
resulted  in  Markham 's  victory,  but  even  ser- 
vices so  distinguished  did  not  necessarily  con- 
vert him  into  a  Prime  Minister,  nor  yet  into 
a  power  behind  the  throne.  He  occupied  both 
positions,  with  all  the  notoriety  they  carried 
with  them,  and  that  he  should  have  done  so 
indicates  the  estimation  of  the  Governor  and 
his  gratitude.  Of  the  latter  more  ample  testi- 
mony was  given  in  the  appointment  of  the 
Colonel  as  Police  Commissioner  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  the  selection  of  his  brother-in-law, 
Al  Evans,  as  Registrar  of  San  Francisco.  With 
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patronage  and  influence  he  assisted  the  am- 
bitious Dan  to  head  off  the  opposition  of  San 
Francisco  bosses,  and  in  a  hundred  ways, 
showed  a  generous  appreciation  both  of  his 
counsel  and  services. 

I  *    *  * 

Rumor  rather  than  history  indicates  there 
were  better  reasons  for  the  apparent  subser- 
vience of  Governor  Markham  to  Dan  Burns. 
However  that  is  not  the  point  at  issue. 
Whether  because  the  Governor  refused  to  con- 
sult the  wishes  ot  the  Colonel  in  regard  to 
the  selection  of  Harbor  Commissioner  Chad- 
bourne,  or  because  the  Colonel  has  refrained 
from  encouraging  the  Governor's  latest  politi- 
cal aspiration  to  succeed  George  C.  Perkins 
in  the  United  States  Senate,  or  because  of  his 
latter  day  friendship  for  M.  H.  De  Young, 
whom  said  Burns  has  little  love  for,  the  fact 
remains  ^Eneas  and  his  former  Fidus  Achates 
are  seriously  at  outs.  It  may  be,  as  the 
friends  of  Markham  indicate,  the  Colonel  has 
no  further  use  for  the  present  Governor,  has  no 
more  to  hope  from  him  nor  to  fear.  His 
hopes  are  centered  on  the  success  of  Morris  M. 
Estee,  and  there  is  not  another  appointment  to 
make.  But  it  is  quite  as  credible  as  the  story 
of  Dan's  friends,  who  say  he  has  excellent 
reasons  for  his  expressions  against  Markham, 
that  the  latter  has  kept  neither  word  nor 
pledges,  and  has  acted  time  and  again  against 
the  advice  of  his  erstwhile  friend . 

* 

However,  if  Governor  Markham  feels  as 
strongly  against  Burnes  as  the  latter  unques- 
tionably does  against  him,  undoubtedly  he  is 
in  a  position  to  make  trouble.  Who  knows 
but  that  the  former  may  inquire  into  the 
political  manipulation  of  the  Police  Commis- 
sioners, and  surely  the  Registrar  holds  office  at 
the  Executive  pleasure.  There  may  be  de- 
velopments ere  the  end  of  '94  that  will  sur- 
prise political  partisans  and  change  materially 
the  complexion  of  parties.   Quien  sabe? 

*  * 

THEY  HAVE  a  subject  of  real  interest  to 
discuss  at  the  Olympic  Club — the  election  of 
new  officers.  There  are  now  some  2300  pay- 
ing members  in  the  institution,  and  over  the 
selection  of  a  president  there  is  generally  de- 
veloped a  great  deal  of  excitement,  and  often- 
times no  little  feeling.  This  year  the  chances 
are  all  in  favor  of  an  active  contest,  for  Henry 
Crocker,  the  incumbent,  has  indicated  an  in- 
tention to  retire  at  the  end  of  his  term,  refusing 
to  accept  the  solicitation  of  the  Nominating 
Committee  that  he  preside  another  year  over 
Olympic  destinies.  It  is  noj  sinecure,  that 
office  of  president,  for  there  are  multitudinous 
details  to  attend  to  and  oftentimes  differences 
of  opinion  between  the  various  annexes  that 
require  for  their  settlement  diplomacy  and 
tact.  However,  Mr.  Crocker  has  been  fully 
equal  to  all  such  occasions  and  it  is  a  pity  the 
demands  of  his  private  business  and  of  the 
Horse  Show  Association  prevent  the  continua- 
tion of  his  reign. 

*    *  * 

So  far,  three  candidates  have  been  developed 
— J.  O'B.  Gunn,  of  the  Union  Iron  Works, 
Fred  Eaton,  of  the  Telephone  Company,  and 
Vanderlyn  Stow,  of  the  Thomas  Day  Com- 
pany. The  contest,  I  am  told,  is  between 
Stowe  and  Eaton,  with  the  chances  in  the 
latter' s  favor.  The  wish  of  the  institution 
is  that  the  Nominating  Committee  shall 
select  the  other  officers  and  the  directors  from 
the  various  annexes  of  the  club.  For  instance, 
the  card  players,  an  active  and  aggressive  con- 
tingent, want  Matt  Weed  on  the  board  ;  the 
bicyclists  insist  on  Len  Owens.  There  is  some 
talk  of  Hammersmith  for  captain,  of  Henry 
B.  Russ  for  treasurer,  and,  doubtless,  Tom 


Pennell  will  remain  secretary.  But  the  track 
men,  the  bowlers,  the  swimmers,  the  outdoor- 
game  enthusiasts  all  are  out  for  representa- 
tion. However,  the  Nominating  Committee 
is  chosen  from  the  different  contingents,  and  it 
doubtless  will  be  able  to  meet  all  demands. 
Of  course,  the  $10  members,  as  the  late  addi- 
tions to  the  club  are  called,  may  possibly  prove 
a  bit  irreconcilable,  but  they  have  been  merged 
into  the  institution  by  this  time  and  their  force 
distributed  through  the  different  cliques.  One 
certainty  there  is,  that  if  the  politicians  who 
congregate  round  the  tank  of  an  evening  are 
not  satisfied  with  the  work  of  the  committee, 
no  time  will  be  lost  organizing  an  opposition, 
and  as  virulent  a  fight  as  that  waged  last  year 
may  then  be  anticipated. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  REJOICING  in  the  Country 
Club  in  consequence  of  the  promised  absence 
from  Del  Monte,  this  "Shoot,"  of  Annie  Lau- 
rie. The  Monarch  has  promised  not  to  have 
its  annual  spasm  of  virtuous  indignation  over 
the  dove  slaughter  and  nothing,  therefore, 
should  mar  the  harmony  of  the  occasion.  For 
the  last  two  years  the  entertainment  has  been 
held  up  to  execration  and  ridicule  by  the  Ex- 
aminer, which  made  use  of  the  outing  to  exhibit 
its  eminent  tenderness  for  pigeons  and  its  gen- 
eral high  moral  feeling — characteristics  which 
during  the  rest  of  the  year  it  is  successful  in 
concealing.  Mr.  Hearst,  it  seems,  is  himself  a 
member  of  the  Country  Club  and  to  him  rep- 
resentations were  made  that  the  treatment  ac- 
corded while  readable,  was  hardly  fair.  The 
men  who  indulge  in  the  pastime  are  for  the 
most  part  sportsmen  who  go  in  for  outdoor  ex- 
ercise for  its  own  sake  and  instead  of  being 
laughed  at  or  decried,  their  activity  ought  to 
be  encouraged. 

*  -  * 

It  is  the  same  with  the  Burlingame  contin- 
gent whose  participation  will  be  a  feature  of 


the  gathering.  Their  pony  races  and  polo 
playing  are  to  be  treated  with  proper  respect  so, 
altogether  the  various  fashionable  contingents 
should  be  happy.  It  is  not  the  rule  elsewhere 
in  America,  and  certainly  not  in  England,  to 
caricature  and  satirize  the  amusements  of 
gentlemen,  and  there  is  no  earthly  reason  why 
it  should  be  done  in  San  Francisco.  The 
time  has  been  when  it  took  rare  courage  and 
audacity  to  wear  a  tall  silk  hat,  and  the  use 
of  gloves  was  regarded  as  unmistabable  evi- 
dence of  effeminacy.  Nowadays  it  is  possible 
to  display  a  light  suit  on  Market  Street,  it  is 
not  contemptible  to  part  one's  hair  in  the  mid- 
dle, and  care  of  one's  clothes  is  almost  excusa- 
ble. The  improvement  is  due  as  much, 
as  anything  else,  to  the  proper  educa- 
tion of  our  younger  men  who  have  graduated 
from  Eastern  colleges,  and  have  tanght  us 
that  manliness  is  not  a  question  of  clothes. 
As  the  community  improves  who  knows  but 
that  a  ray  of  the  current  gentility  may  not 
pierce  into  the  editorial  rooms  of  the  Monarch? 
*    *  * 

THAT  ESTIMABLE  and  highly  amiable 
young  man,  Fred  Lees,  is  being  assiduously 
trained  for  the  County  Clerkship.  He  occu- 
pies just  at  present  the  onerous  office  of  Li- 
cense Collector,  and  by  his  genial  and  jocular 
ways  converts  impartial  Republicans  into 
voters  for  his  opponent  whomsoever  he  may 
be.  I  am  taking  it  for  granted,  herein,  that 
the  influence  of  the  Captain,  his  father,  with 
Police  Commissioner  Dan,  will  secure  Fred 
the  nomination,  and  nowadays  we  are  all  pre- 
suming that  election  and  a  place  on  the  Burns' 
ticket  are  quasi-synonymous.  In  connection 
with  his  candidacy  there  is  some  little  gossip 
out  at  the  City  Hall,  and  as  an  instance  of  his 
tactics,  the  appointment  of  J.  J.  Griff  as  cash- 
ier in  his  office,  is  mentioned.  Mr.  Griff  is  by 
no  means  a  political  unknown,  for  he  has  fig- 
ured as  a  deputy  under  countless  Clerks  of  the 
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county,  and  has  imbibed  an  ambition  to  him- 
self preside  over  the  office.  In  pursuance 
thereof  he  has  utilized  whatever  moments  of 
his  time  Assessor  Siebe  did  not  require — for  he 
is  in  that  office — canvassing  for  support  and  has 
enlisted,  I  am  told,  quite  a  considerable  force 
under  the  Griff  banner. 

*    ±  * 

His  efforts  began  to  assume  dangerous  pro- 
portions however,  when  he  persuaded  into  the 
ranks  of  his  partisans  Election  Commissioner 
Evans  who  is  no  less  a  dignitary  than  brother- 
in-law  of  Colonel  Dan  Burns.  They  are  very 
close,  are  the  Colonel  and  his  relative  by  mar- 
riage, and  if  Mr.  Evans  really  wanted  Griff, 
there  is  little  reason  to  suspect  the  Colonel  of 
enough  hardihood  to  refuse  him.  As  he 
loomed  up  his  pretensions  caught  the  eye  of 
Captain  Lees  who  suggested  to  his  son  the  ne- 
cessity of  a  diversion.  Thereupon  advances 
were  made  to  Mr.  Griff  and  if  you  chance  into 
the  License  Collector's  office  you  will  find  him 
seated  at  the  cashier's  desk  industriously  re- 
ceiving coin.  It  would  not  be  political  etiquette 
for  a  deputy  to  oppose  the  aspirations  of  his 
chief,  so  it  is  generally  assumed  that  Mr.  Evans' 
friend  has  resigned  in  favor  of  the  Captain's 
son  on  the  basis  of  the  chief  deputyship  in  the 
office  to  which  Mr.  Lees  expects  election. 

*  *  * 

AS  NO  ONE  in  this  community  is  en- 
gaged achieving  especial  intellectual  distinc- 
tion the  sole  form  of  progress  left  to  record  is 
in  the  accumulation  of  wealth.  Ear  more  ro- 
mantic than  the  brilliant  success  of  some  toil- 
ing essayist  or  some  brain  fagged  novelist 
however,  is  the  story  of  the  sudden  acquire- 
ment of  riches  by  an  individual  we  are  happy 
enough  to  have  upon  our  visiting  list.  Most 
readers  of  journalese  know  the  name  of  J.  N. 
E.  Wilson  who  for  having  exhibited  less  com- 
punction in  dealing  with  a  client  than  the 
ethics  of  the  profession  prescribe,  was  exhib- 
ited in  the  Chronicle  in  a  somewhat  uncom- 
plimentary way.  He  was  accused  of  a  deca- 
logue of  infamies,  denied  them  and  intimated 
his  intention  of  surviving.  He  is  soon,  I  be- 
lieve, to  give  ample  evidence  of  his  continued 
existence  for,  in  a  few  months  at  the  most,  he 
will  figure  in  the  ranks  of  the  mining  million- 
aires. 

*  *    *  v 

Some  time  ago  Mr.  Wilson  invested  his  sav- 
ings in  a  Mexican  mine.  Whether  he  sought 
fortune  or  had  it  thrust  upon  him  is  a  branch 
of  inquiry  I  have  not  followed,  but  the  prop- 
erty in  question  is  rather  near  that  of  Colonel 
Burns — an  extension  of  the  Candaleria  ledge 
— but  the  lead  is  even  richer  and  the  ore  runs 
more  to  the  ton.  From  the  first  clean-up  in 
November  next  it  is  calculated  at  least  forty 
thousand  dollars  will  be  paid  into  the  Wilson 
bank  account  and  after  that  the  income  per 
month  can  hardly  fail  to  be  huge.  Provided 
with  the  sinews  of  war,  doubtless  the  ex-In- 
surance Commissioner  will  return  to  our  midst 
and  perhaps  may  emulate  the  political  career  of 
the  Republican  autocrat.  He  is  certainly  an 
exceedingly  clever  and  intelligent  man,  and 
had  he  been  content  to  achieve  prominence  by 
the  evolutionary  method,  might  have  gone  far. 
He  feels  bitterly  the  catastrophe  of  his  career 
and  credits  it,  I  am  told,  to  certain  associates 
whose  aid  he  had  the  right  to  count  upon,  but 
did  not  obtain.  He  goes  to  Mexico  on  the 
i8thto  be  absent  .some  time. 

*  *  * 

A  GUBERNATORIAL  candidate  is,  of 
course,  a  fair  subject  for  sarcasm.  Perhaps 
tbe  object  of  Colonel  Burns'  gratitude  who  is 
posed  at  the  head  of  the  Republican  ticket  is 
not  more  fallible  than  another,  but  he  offers  an 
admirable  mark  for  the  darts  of  the  enemy 


and  his  body,  like  another  St.  Sebastian,  is 
punctured  by  a  thousand  witticisms.  The 
last  mot  that  comes  to  me  is  one  of  the  best, 
and  I  believe  it  is  ascribed  to  Gavin  McNab, 
That  is,  at  least,  in  its  present  form.  The 
original  is  General  Barnes'.  Speaking  about 
the  perennial  aspiration  of  Morris,  he  re- 
marked : 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Estee  has  been  a  candidate  for 
Governor  of  California  ever  since  the  discov- 
ery of  gold." 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  an  accent  most  unmistakably 
Scotch  and  of  a  pedigree  that  would  not  dis- 
grace a  hero  by  Walter  Scott,  McNab  is  the 
wittiest  member  of  the  Democracy.  He  and 
Hume  of  the  Post,  who  is  also  from  the  Land 
o'  Cakes,  continually  offer  epigrammatic  testi- 
mony in  rebuttal  of  Sydney  Smith's  most  slan- 
derous statement  concerning  the  inability  of 
their  race  to  see  a  joke.  Some  time  ago  when 
the  Washington  woes  of  Max  Popper  had  be- 
come public  property  and  the  august  head  of 
the  General  Committee  was  expressing  his 
disillusionment  with  more  bitterness  than  poli- 
cy, McNab  with  a  face  full  of  deep  concern 
met  Gerritt  McEnerney  and  remarked: 

"  A  terrible  calamity  has  befallen  the  Demo- 
cratic party  !" 

"  What  is  it  ?"  asked  McEnerney  in  a  voice 
trembling  with  anticipatory  regret. 

' '  Max  Popper  has  lost  his  draying  con- 
tract." 

THE  BAR  SINISTER,  which  marks  the 
five  medallions  decorating  the  front  of  the 
Luning  building,  evidently  escaped  the  eagle 
eye  of  George  Whittell,  when  he  had  the  bal- 
ustrade around  the  attic  story  removed.  Or, 
perhaps,  he  has  left  these  blots  on  the  es- 
cutcheon of  the  House  of  Luning  in  order  to 
aggravate  the  offence  of  architect  Coxhead. 
The  dailies  have  given  due  circulation  to  the 
suit  of  Coxhead  vs.  Whittell,  but  the  terrible 
offence  of  the  former  is  not  yet  realized  by 
the  public.  In  dealing  with  the  executor  of 
the  late  Nicholas,  Coxhead  forgot  that  the 
possession  of  many  millions  is  by  no  means 
a  guarantee  of  liberality,  and  he  dared  indulge 
in  ornamental  extras  which  appealed  to  the 
eye  almost  as  energetically  as  to  the  pocket  of 
the  builder.  Unfortunately,  Mr.  Whittell's 
appreciation  of  art  is  confined  to  the  admira- 
tion of  the  lady  and  the  eagle  design  on  a 
dollar,  and  he  objected  as  strenuously  as 
though  he  were  worth  but  one  instead  of  three 
millions.  Not  only  did  he  depose  Coxhead 
from  the  exalted  post  of  architect  in-chief  to 
the  Luning  estate,  but  he  actually  defaced  the 
Market-street  building  by  removing  the  balus- 
trade. Besides,  he  has  taken  into  his  own 
hands  the  finishing  of  his  California-street 
palace,  and  has  employed  two  obscure  saw 
and  hatchet  butchers  to  decorate  the  interior. 

*  *  * 

While  I  am  not  an  admirer  of  the  lines  or 
style  of  the  residence,  I  must  protest  against 
the  ravages  the  parsimony  of  Whittell  has 
wrought  in  the  original  design.  He  proposes 
instead  of  the  handsome  marble  portico  Cox- 
head drew,  to  have  a  cheap  wooden  entrance 
completely  out  of  style  with  the  mansion. 
One  may  form  a  fair  idea  of  the  taste  of  Cox- 
head's  successor  from  the  timber  stable  on 
which  the  finishing  touches  are  now  being 
put.  It  may  have  the  sovereign  virtue  ol 
cheapness,  but  it  is  certainly  out  of  conso- 
nance with  the  architecture  of  the  house,  and 
is  really  a  detriment  thereto.  One  shudders 
at  the  thought  of  what  may  be  done  with  the 
interior.  It  was  assumed  by  most  people  that 
the  Whittell  building  operations  indicated  a 
desire  to  endow  the  Luning  millions  with  the 
social  standing  their  number  entitled  them  to. 


It  was  hoped  that  a  grand  ball  would  signal- 
ize the  opening  of  the  mansion  and  subse- 
quently a  series  of  brilliant  entertainments 
would  reflect  luster  on  the  edifice  and  its 
owners. 

*  *  * 

While  society  and  architecture  have  but 
little  in  common  (vide  Western  Addition), 
still,  an  artistic  exterior  does  give  a  tone  to 
pretension.  I  don't,  of  course,  imagine  that  the 
substitution  of  a  wooden  for  a  marble  portico 
will  induce  a  soul  to  refuse  an  invitation,  but 
it  must  counteract  the  general  effect  which  in 
this  instance  cannot  be  too  crushing.  Yet,  I 
cannot  imagine  what  a  crowd  would  do  in  the 
drawing-room,  which  is  but  little  larger  than 
a  boarding-house  apartment. 

*  ^  * 

ONE  CAN  hear  all  manner  of  political 
prophesies  by  frequenting  the  public  or  private 
headquarters  of  either  party.  For  instance,  it 
is  currently  reported  that  a  non-partisan  move- 
ment has  already  obtained  considerable  head- 
way, and  that  overtures  have  been  made 
to  John  D.  Siebe  and  L.  R.  Ellert  to  accept 
nominations  for  Mayor  and  Auditor  respec- 
tively. Behind  the  movement  is  the  personality 
and  purse  of  Adolph  Sutro,  who  has  promised 
participation  to  the  fullest  extent,  and  there 
is  no  questioning  his  enthusiasm  when  his 
antagonism  is  aroused.  There  is  also  the  hope 
that  the  active  aid  of  the  Examiner  may  be 
enlisted  in  the  cause,  and  this,  together  with 
the  support  of  the  Call- Bulletin  combination, 
would  make  powerful  journalistic  backing.  It 
is  almost  certain  that  both  Ellert  and  Siebe, 
failing  nomination  at  the  hands  of  the  Repub- 
lican Convention,  intend  running  indepen- 
dently, and  they,  with  H.  H.  Scott  and  others 
of  the  disaffected,  should  be  able  to  rally  quite 
a  following. 
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MR.  ESTEE  CONGRATULATED. 


My  Dear  Morris — I  am  well  and  hope  this 
will  find  you  the  same.  Times  have  been 
pretty  dull  here  at  Milpitas,  but  they  are  pick- 
ing up  a  little  lately.  You  may  not  believe  it, 
Morris,  but  the  recent  strike  was  severely  felt 
here.  For  two  weeks  our  tannery  was  closed 
up. and  our  dye  works  dangled  over  a  financial 
chasm.  Confidence  was  well  nigh  gone  when 
it  occurred  to  me  to  lay  the  whole  matter  before 
Col.  Dan  Burns — you  know  him,  Morris.  I 
told  the  Colonel  just  how  matters  were  going 
here;  how  the  woolly  aphis,  the  peach  tree 
borer  and  the  members  of  the  A.  R.  U.  were 
working  nights  and  Sundays  to  enthrall  us 
honest  farmers,  and  I  begged  him  to  bring  order 
out  of  chaos.  Did  he  do  it?  Did  he  do  it  at 
Sacramento,  Morris?  In  less  than  twenty-four 
hours  he  wrought  a  complete  transformation. 
Since  that  time  the  force  at  the  soap  factory 
has  been  doubled,  I  have  again  become  a  grand- 
father and  all  of  our  other  infant  industries 
have  taken  on  new  life  and  vigor.  Confidence 
has  been  completely  restored.  Governor  Mark- 
ham  has  been  returned  to  the  Capital,  and 
you  have  spoken  in  no  uncertain  tone. 

But,  Morris  !  why  waste  words  at  a  time  like 
this?  If  there  ever  was,  in  the  history  of  this 
bright  world,  a  time  when  we  honest,  hard- 
fisted  farmers  should  stand  together,  it  is 
now.  If  there  ever  was  a  period  in  California 
when  we  agriculturists  should  stand  shoulder 
to  snoulder  it  is  when  the  codlin  moth,  the  hop 
louse,  the  Populist  bore  and  other  pests  are 
vieing  with  each  other  in  their  efforts  to 
thwart  our  purposes.  With  Thomas  V.  Cator 
roaming  unrestrained  over  the  State  after  a 
mythical  Senatorship;  with  England,  Russia 
and  Gresham  making  microscopical  explora- 
tions for  the  remains  <sf  the  Chinese  fleet;  with 
Farmer  Max  Popper  struggling  with  the  ghost 
of  Chris  Buckley  for  Democratic  supremacy; 
with  General  Dickinson  resuscitating  the  sun- 
struck  militia  and  the  Governor  earnestly  en- 
gaged in  frescoing  his  own  reputation,  is  it  not,  I 
ask  in  all  candor,  Morris,  well  for  a  plfun,  sweat- 
begrimed  farmer  like  me  to  waive  all  onerous 
I  conventionalities  and  address  you  directly? 
1  And  I  know  you  will  not  care  if  I  talk  to  you 
as  in  the  halcyon  days  when  we  joined  farms 
and  spent  the  peaceful  Sabbaths  in  seeking 
the  light  and  in  looking  for  the  red  scale,  which 
we  considered  our  worst  enemies  next  to  in- 
discriminate immigration. 

Morris,  I  want  to  congratulate  you  on  your 
Wigwam  speech.  To  be  frank  with  you,  I  was 
a  little  put  out  when  you  wouldn't  say  any- 
thing, pro  or  con,  during  the  strike,  but  now  I 
can  see  that  you  were  right.  It  was  no  time 
for  you  to  speak;  the  moment  was  not  ripe,  as 
it  were.  With  Colonel  Burns  off  on  a  yachting 
cruise,  with  Governor  Markham  busily  en- 
gaged in  handing  out  nice  new  diplomas  at 
the  Pasadena  High  School  and  with  Marshal 
Baldwin  and  General  Dickinson  copiously 
shedding  life,  blood,  and  proclamations  in  the 
breach  at  Sacramento,  it  would  have  been  un- 
wise for  you  to  speak.  It  was  no  doubt  hard 
for  your  vociferation  capabilities  to  maintain 
so  long  a  position  of  masterly  inactivity,  but 
the  way  you  accomplished  the  feat  demon- 
strates to  my  crude,  untutored  understanding 
that  you  possess,)in  a  corpulent  degree,  the  ele- 
ments that  conspire  to  make  a  wise,  sagacious 
and  well-seasoned  statesman. 

But,  Morris,  why  mention  statesmanship 
here?  I  was  writing  about  your  speech,  and 
excuse  the  reference  to  something  far  removed 
from  it.  I  read  that  speech  very  carefully  and 
digested  it  line  by  line.  I  didn't  do  it  all  the 
first  day.  Times  have  been  so  hard  with  us 
here  at  Milpitas  that  we  have  to  do  everything 
on  the  installment  plan.    But  I  unhesitatingly 


pronounce  that  speech  the  most  comprehen- 
sive exposition  of  well-cured  political  thought 
I  have  ever  perused.  Each  line  shows  laborious 
preparation;  not  a  sentence  that  was  not  care- 
fully weighed  and,  Morris,  I  don't  believe  you 
could  have  made  it  any  better  had  you  pro- 
duced it  for  the  sole  purpose  of  catching  votes. 
It  is  so  far-reaching  it  nearly  covers  the  entire 
political  ground.  The  only  omission  I  have 
thus  far  noted  is  in  the  agricultural  line;  you 
said  nothing  about  what  is  the  best  wash,  or 
solution,  for  removing  fungus  from  pear  trees. 
Here  in  Milpitas  we  generally  use  sulphur, 
salt  and  lime — but  this  is  a  small  matter;  you 
more  than  made  up  for  ignoring  that  when 
you  declared  that  when  Cleveland  was  inaugu- 
rated in  '93,  times  were  good,  "  money  abun- 
dant, and  nowhere  did  want  exist  or  was  un- 
rest noticed."  I  endorse  that,  Morris,  but 
some  of  the  neighbors  say  it  wont  wash  as  well 
as  the  sulphur,  salt  and  lime. 

Morris,  words  fail,  and  I  pause  to  reflect, 
when  I  try  to  justly  describe  that  speech. 
When  1  review  it,  I  think  of  an  old  violin  my 
grandfather  owned.  Its  range  was  wonderful. 
It  responded  as  brilliantly  to  the  score  of 
the  "Arkansaw  Traveler"  as  it  did  to  the  pic- 
turesque noting  of  the  "Witch's  Dance." 
With  four  good  strings,  a  strong  bow  and 
plenty  of  rosin  you  could  get  any  kind  of  a 
tune  out  of  it.  Even  so  with  your  speech.  To 
Republicans  it  is  a  grand  symphony;  one  in 
which  musical  climaxes  chase  each  other  in 
rapid  succession.  The  strong-lunged  Populist, 
when  he  reads  what  you  say  about  inflating 
the  currency,  hugs  himself  and  plunges  into 
a  howling  abyss  of  joy.  When  our  section 
boss  reads  what  you  say  about  the  right  of 
labor  to  organize  and  strike,  and  that  when 
great  corporations  do  not  respect  the  rights 
of  others  they  cannot  expect  others  to  respect 
their  rights,  he  dances  around  like  an  Indian 
in  a  Wild  West  Show,  declaring  that,  in  his 
opinion,  you  are  a  bigger  man  than  Harry 
Knox.  Our  anti-monopolists  gloat  over  your 
fearless  expressions  against  trusts,  monopolies 
and  combines;  the  Prohibitionists  can  find  no 
fault  with  the  political  strains  that  come  from 
your  lips;  the  boys  at  the  "grocery  "  are  solid 
for  you,  for  as  a  vineyardist  you  must  be 
against  sumptuary  laws.  But  what  most 
pleases  us  unlettered  and  unGombed  grangers 
is  your  bold  advocacy  of  another  overland 
railway  and  of  more  local  roads — and  they 
will  support  you  to  a  man.  At  the  same 
time,  your  intrepid  endorsement  of  free  silver 
does  you  credit  and  reveals  your  sagacity. 
The  free  silver  men  will  give  you  their  suf- 
frage and  the  gold  men  will  not  antagonize 
you  for  they  know  that  as  the  Chief  Executive 
of  the  State  you  will  have  no  more  to  do  with 
financial  legislation  than  General  Barnes  had 
in  choosing  a  candidate  for  Governor. 

On  all  the  great  questions  now  before  the 
people  I  am  glad  to  observe  that  you  are 
sound,  Morris.  Your  position  on  the  tariff, 
finance,  transportation,  labor  and  capital, 
church  and  school,  inter-oceanic  canals,  irri- 
gation, immigration  and  yourself,  is  simply 
unassailable,  and  I  thank  you  for  it.  In  the 
name  of  our  sheep  men  who  can't  sell  their  wool 
at  any  price;  in  the  name  of  our  wheat  growers 
who  are  being  ground  under  the  remorseless 
heel  of  threshers  who  refuse  to  furnish  their 
own  liquor;  in  the  name  of  our  farm  hands 
who  are  growing  restless  because  we  will  not 
give  them  our  daughters  in  marriage  and 
divide  our  farms  up  into  smaller  holdings;  in 
the  name  of  the  honest  tillers  of  the  soil  who 
are  liable  to  be  swept  forever  off  the  face  of 
the  earth  by  the  scale,  the  Industrial  Army 
and  other  predatory  insects,  I  congratulate 
you  on  your  masterly  speech.  Continue  in 
your  noble  effort  to  enlighten  the  masses  and 


when  election  day  comes  the  voters  of  Milpitas 
will  rise  up  and  with  loud  acclaim  call  you 
blessed.  Tom  Rye. 

Milpitas. 

IMPORTANT  .-. 
A  NNOUNCEMENT 

RUG  DEPARTMENT 

Just  received  per  STEAMER 
"GAELIC,"  an  immense  in- 
voice of  JAPANESE  RUGS. 

^  Over  One  Thousand  Rugs, 

all  new  in  design  and  coloring; 
combining  artistic  effect  with 
great  durability. 

We  offer  the  complete  line 
at  the  following  extraordinary 
low  prices: 

the  usual  cheap  grade, 
but  an  extra  quality 
made  to  our  order. 


Regular  Reduced 


Ft.  In. 

Ft.  In. 

Price 

Price 

3— 

X 

6— 

$  3  GO 

8  1  so 

3- 

X 

12- 

7  20 

4  50 

4— 

X 

5  60 

3  50 

6- 

X 

9— 

10  HO 

6  75 

7 --6 

X 

10— 

IS  00 

9  50 

9— 

X 

9— 

16  20 

10  25 

9— 

X 

12- 

20  70 

13  50 

MADE  UP  CARPET  RUGS,  Axminsters,  Mo- 
quettes  and  Body  Brussels,  size  8  ft.  3  in.  x  12  ft. 

ONE  HUNDRED  to  select  from. 

REGULAR  PRICE,  $21,00  each.  For  one  week 
we  offer  the  line  at  $10.50  each. 

Come  early  and  secure  first  choice. 


W.  &  J.  SLOANE  &  CO. 

Carpets,  Furniture,  Upholstery 
041=647  Market  St. 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

...        Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  I8S9 

Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1H93 
'         Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "CRISTA  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

tf2TSelid  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


Worses  Pastured  SSmrr> 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE  I 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St 
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A  certjain 
(amount  of 
ecstatic  en- 
thusiasm is 
always  lying 
about  loose, in 
large  commu- 
nities, ready 
to  burst  into 
rapturous  ap- 
plause over 
the  time-hon- 
ored princi- 
ples of  melo- 
drama. These 
are,  as  all  the 
world  knows, 
very  good 
principles  in- 
deed which  appeal  to 
our  primitive  instincts 
and  nerve  our  droop- 
ing credence  in  moral- 
ity— the  pleasing  fable 
that  virtue  is  its  own 
reward.  The  larger 
and  wickeder  the  com- 
munity, the  more 
rapturous  the  en- 
thusiasm, the  more 
ecstatic  the  applause. 
And  there  seems  to  be 
no  primitive  instinct 
of  morality  capable  of 
such  deep  and  vibrant 
response  as  that  which 
has  lain  in  inoccuous 
desuetude  under  the 
moth  and  rust  of  years. 
Sidney  Grundy  chose 
the  straight  and  nar- 
row path  when  he 
constructed  "Sowing 
the  Wind"  and  made 
both  plot  and  people 
as  commonplace  as 
possible.  What  if  the 
sentiment  is  mawkish, 
the  lines'  mere  strings 
of  stale  metaphor,  the 
situations  puerile,  the 
characters  irritating 
and  the  climax 
absurd?  The  old  sign 
posts  are  all  there — to  be  reached  and  recognized 
on  the  weary  way  to  the  end  of  the  story.  And 
the  world  will  be  older  and  grayer  in  evil  than 
it  is  even  at  this  end  of  the  century,  ere  it 
ceases  to  beat  out  its  gloves  and  shoe  leather 
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over  the  familiar  stage  pictures  of  beauty  in 
distress,  noble  hearted  youth  to  the  defense, 
the  coercion  of  stern  parents  to  the  desires  of 
loving  hearts  and  the  ultimate  triumph, 
through  devious  ways,  of  virtue  over  vice. 


True  to  precedent  and  faithful  to  tradition, 
"Sowing  The  Wind"  contributes  nothing  to 
art — barring  perhaps  the  black  and  wicked 
Petworth  and  none  can  tell  how  much  of  his 
delightful  depravity  is  due  to  the  cleverness  of 
W.  H.  Thompson,  whose  admirable  character- 
ization and  faultless  costuming  suggest  a  bit 
of  Thackeray  illustrated  by  Cruikshank.  Sev- 
eral degrees  less  interesting  but  equally  well 
played,  is  W.  H.  Crompton's  "Bob  Watkins," 
one  of  the  seven  varieties  of  fool,  whose  pry- 
ing forefinger,  poking  about  in  the  Brabazon 
pie,  makes  all  the  mischief  and  all  the  plot  of 
the  story.  His  friendly  impertinence  is  quite 
justified  by  the  mental  insufficiency  of  his  vic- 
tims who  are  all  very  good  and  tiresome  per- 
sons with  a  mania  for  informal  visiting  and 
could  not  have  beeu  roused  from  their  depress- 
ing passivity  by  anything  less  than  tragedy. 
Mr.  Thompson  and  Mr.  Crompton  are  the  two 
actors  thoughtfully  provided  by  Mr.  Frohman 
for  his  stock  company.  The  other  men  judged 
by  the  feeble  requirements  of  their  roles  in 
"Sowing  the  Wind"  are  wholly  inadequate. 
William  Faversham  is  a  mouthing  mimic  who 
struts  with  the  wooden  staginess  of  a  bygone 
school  and  powders  his  nose  with  the  effront- 
ery of  a  Pompadour.  Henry  Miller,  gifted  by 
Nature  with  a  handsome  but  unimposing  pres- 
ence has  gained  from  art  a  ready  tear  and  a 
talent  for  standing  about  and  sitting  down. 
With  his  mouth  open  and  a  nerveless,  index 
finger  directed  Heavenward,  he  is  so  like  one 
of  Zola's  paralytics  at  Lourdes  that  his  inter- 
mittent animation  appears  unseemly  and  his 
"Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde"  attitude  in  the 
third  act,  like  some  new  and  horrid  phase  of 
nervous  disease. 


Viola  Allen  has  little  opportunity  before  the 
third  act  when  she  develops  talent  of  a  neat 
and  circumspect  order,  neither  rants  or  tears, 
nor  indulges  in  unpleasant  extremes  of  any 
sort  or  kind  but  confines  herself  with  a  nice 
and  guarded  care  within  her  limitations,  which 
are  marked  and  unmistakable.  The  other 
ladies  of  the  company  are  not  so  discreet.  Miss 
Allen  has  not  beauty,  nor  has  she  a  genius  for 
frocks — so  often  the  stage  equivalent — nor  has 
she  magnetism  to  any  perceptible  degree.  But 
she  has  a  soft,  womanish  charm,  undeni- 
ably fetching — particularly  in  the  love  scenes 
with  Annesley  to  whom  she  clings  warmly  and 


caressingly,  undeterred  by  the  iron  stiffness  of 
his  unresponsive  arms  and  the  unbending 
rigidity  of  his  beamish  back.  I  was  not  par- 
ticularly drawn  to  Rosamond's  posture  recum- 
bent across  the  knees  of  her  lover,  with  her 
head  hanging  upside  down  before  the  audience 
and  her  feet  buried  modestly  in  the  sofa  pillows 
and  her  subsequent  statement  that  she  was  not 
a  lady,  struck  me  after  this  performance  as 
almost  superfluous.  Autre  temps,  autre  moeurs, 
however  and  perhaps,  in  the  Georgian  era,  the 
manners  of  young  ladies  were  as  exuberant  as 
their  bonnets. 


The  Gypsy  Baron  runs  its  melodious  course 
at  the  Tivoli  this  week  and  the  haunting 
strains  are  again  on  the  lips  of  the  itinerant 
street  whistler.  It  is  a  pleasant  little  opera 
this,  of  Romany  flavor  and  many  picturesque 
possibilities.  Some  of  these  have  been  ignored 
by  the  Tivoli  but  the  first  act  is  well  staged 
and  the  rush  of  gypsies  and  the  closing  ensem- 
ble really  quite  impressive.  The  Tivoli  is 
generous  in  the  matter  of  chorus.  It  with- 
holds from  us  beauty  but  gives  us  numbers. 
There  are  always  more  than  six  soldiers  in  the 
Tivoli  armies,  peasants  there  are  always  in 
plenty,  civilians  too,  and  courtiers  male  and 
female  when  occasion  requires.  In  "The 
Gypsy  Baron,"  the  Zingaras  swarm  over 
the  stage  in  magnificent  profusion  and  are 
piled  up  into  an  effective  tableau,  rich  in  the 
chiaroscuro  of  multi-colored  rags  and  sombre 
faces.  There  is  no  other  richness  to  speak  of 
in  the  opera,  which  is  sweet  and  tuneful  as 
Strauss  knows,  had  to  be  but  provided  with  an 
idiotic  libretto,  little  sentiment  and  less  humor. 
What  there  is  of  this,  Hartman  makes  the 
most  of  and  as  a  breeder  of  the  benighted 
hogs  succeeds  in  being  brilliantly  funny,  as 
usual.  Miss  Salinger  is,  also,  quite  as  usual. 
She  is  solidly  cast  in  the  star  role  of  the  seduc- 
tive Saffi,  looking  like  a  large  cream  puff  and 
singing  like  a  steam  whistle.  The  cheerful 
alacrity  with  which  Sandor  Barinkay  went  to 
war,  may  not  have  been  due  entirely  to  heroism. 

Miss  Neilson's  slim  girlishness  and  gracious 
youth  are  green  and  grateful  to  the  eye  after 
the  ripe  maturity  and  shriveled  age  of  other 
Tivoli  "artistes,"  and  so  refreshing  is  the  con- 
trast that  I  am  fain  to  idealize  the  childish 
quality  of  her  thin,  clear  notes  and  vow  I 
think  them  sweet. 


Now  that  the  Harrigan  engagement  at  the 
California  is  at  an  end  and  comment  may  be 
passed  without  injustice  to  a  painstaking  and 
intelligent  company  of  players,  it  may  be  said 
that  their  eight  weeks'  season  in  San  Francisco 
was  a  species  of  Midsummer  madness.  Two 
months  of  anybody  is  too  much  for  this  city 
and  two  months  of  the  Harriganesque  order  of 
entertainment  leaves  a  taste  of  ashes  on  the 
lips.  This  with  due  respect  to  the  actor  who 
is  also  an  author,  artist  and  a  manager.  The 
fineness  and  delicacy  of  Harrigan's  work,  the 
absolute  fidelity  of  portraiture  to  which  he 
brings  every  feature,  every  movement,  every 
pose,  every  expression,  every  garment,  and  the 
fine  differentiation  he  exhibits  in  the  long  list 
of  characters  drawn,  one  and  all,  from  the 
same  walks  of  life,  are  found,  as  I  have  said 
before,  only  in  the  exacting  French  school  and 
place  him  at  once  among  the  best  actors  of  his 
day.  The  same  patient  care  he  devotes  to 
moulding  the  characters  which  play  into  and 
beside  his  own,  some  of  whom  respond  with 
the  brilliancy  of  individual  talent,  others  re- 
flecting faithfully  and  industriously  all  that  he 
teaches  them.  San  Francisco  is  both  critical 
and  appreciative  and  in  spite  of  untoward  cir- 
cumstances the  too-lengthy  Harrigan  season 
was  by  no  means  unsuccessful,  but  long  be-  - 
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ore  its  close  enthusiasm  was  perceptibly  on 
the  wane.  San  Francisco  has  not  that  most 
important  factor  toward  theatrical  successes, 
the  vast  floating  population  which,  in  New 
work,  surges  from  theatre  to  theatre,  filling  all, 
:he  year  around  and  leaving  scarcely  room  to 
seat  the  permanent  residents  of  the  town. 
jHere  we  are  comparatively  few  and  we  dearly 
love  the  spice  of  variety  as  the  most  piquant 
bauce  for  our  pleasures. 


Henry  Arthur  Jones,  who  is  rapidly  devel- 
oping into  the  most  sensational  of  English 
dramatists,  is  a  meek  and  retiring  individual, 
who  conceals  beneath  a  modest,  even  shrink- 
ing, manner,  his  unblushing  disregard  of  Eng- 
lish prejudice  and  an  audacity  calculated  to 
make  his  worthy  Scotch  ancestors  writhe  in 
their  Presbyterian  graves.  Mr.  Jones  alludes  to 
fepades  as  spades  and  his  daring  treatment  of 
subjects  not  usually  discussed  in  the  drawing 
room  both  fascinates  and  appalls  the  London 
public.  His  dramatic  heroism  has  been  fool- 
ishly confounded  with  the  licentious  spirit  of 
(France  but  there  is  nothing  French  about 


Sybil  Sanderson  has  signed  with  Abbey  for 
a  New  York  season  and  will  sing  at  the  Met- 
ropolitan, in  the  coming  fall,  for  the  first  time 
in  America.  She  is  quite  unlike  the  slender 
Sybil  of  old  San  Francisco  days,  who  poured 
her  stage  aspirations  into  the  unbelieving  ears 
of  her  own  country,  and  lifted  her  shrill,  sweet 
and  slender  voice  in  the  big  ball  room  at  Mon- 
terey. According  to  critical  Europe  the  voice 
has  changed  less,  perhaps,  than  all  the  rest — 
that  is,  less  in  proportion.  It  is  still  sweet 
and  it  is  still  slender.  It  is  no  longer  shrill 
and  she  handles  it  with  dramatic  ability,  obedi- 
ent to  her  own  instincts  as  well  as  to  the  direc- 
tion of  Massenet,  but  it  is  scarcely  the  voice 
to  expect  from  the  superb  and  Junoesque 
figure  which  suggests  the  power  of  a  Fursch- 
Madi.  Paris  has  never  accepted  her  as  an 
artist,  and  America  is  curious  to  judge  for  it- 
self. The  tremendous  influence  of  the  Comte 
de  Gramont  was  even  more  valuable  at  the 
outset  of  the  American  singer's  career  than 
the  enthusiasm  of  Massenet  and  won  for  her 
easily  what  Massenet  must  otherwise  have 
labored  for — namely,  the  toleration  of  Paris. 


and  three  acts.  The  prologue  on  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wed- 
nesday and  Thursday,  and  Saturday  Matinee  will  con- 
sist of  a  scene  from  Romeo  and  Juliet.  Friday,  Satur- 
and  Sunday  the  chief  scenes  from  Hamlet  will  he  given. 

The  Orpheum  has  had  the  usual  large  attendence 
throughout  the  week.  Lydia  Yeamans-Titus  receives  an 
ovation  with  each  appearance,  and  the  enthusiasm  for 
this  clever  artist  has  now  been  extended  to  the  Medley 
March,  an  arrangement  of  Mrs.  Titus'  principal  songs, 
which  is  played  this  week  by  the  orchestra.  Sadi  Alfa- 
rabi,  the  Russian  equilibrist,  performs  some  novel  and 
startling  feats  of  balancing.  Gertie  Cochran  continues 
to  astonish  the  public  with  her  remarkable  memory,  and 
the  Deltorelli  Brothers,  eccentric  musical  clowns  from 
Paris,  introduce  something  entirely  new  to  America  in 
the  way  of  musical  gloves  and  swinging  champagne  bot- 
tles. A  most  attractive  bill  is  in  preparation  for  the 
coining  week. 


AMUSEMENTS  

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Next   Monday    ;    Second  Week 

CHARLES  FROHMAN'S  STOCK  CO.    ,\     .\  .\ 
FROM  THE  EMPIRE  THEATRE,  NEW  YORK 
R.  C.  Carton's  Successful  Comedy 

"LIBERTY  HALL" 

As  Played  150  Nights  at  the  Empire  Theatre 
Strong  Cast  of  Favorites     .      .  . 

Monday,  August  SSOth,  "THE  COUNCILLOR'S  WIFE.' 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AL  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Week  Beginning  Monday  August  13th 

Matinee  Satutday      Farewell  Performance  Sunday  Evening 
Oscar  Wilde's  Play 

"LADY  WINDERMERE'S  FAN" 

Performed  Three  Hundred  Nights  in  London,  One  Hundred  Nights  in  New  York, 
ami  pronounced  by  the  critical  as  well  as  by  the  popular  voice  to  be  the  greatest 
social  comedy  since  Sheridan  scored  the  fashionable  world  of  his  time  in  "The 
School  for  Scandal." 

The  Company— Frank  GUmore,  Edward  Hmcry,  Robert  Jenkins,  |ohn  Archer, 
Clifford  Leigh,  Walter  S.  Dolman,  James  Loan,  Mrs.  Fairmont,  Olive  Oliver, 
Laura  Gilvray.  Nila  Sykes,  Louisa  Douglas,  Leona  Clarke,  Minna  Nixon, 
lata  Morris,  Margaret  Yates. 

No  Advance  in  Prices.       Seats  Now  on  Sale. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KREUNG  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Last  Nights  StrausH* 
GYPSY    BARON      *  * 

||j      Monday,  August  jjth^  rjOROTHY  ^ 

In  Preparation,  "DON  JUAN"  (Ad  Lib.) 

POPULAR    PRICES   :   :   :    25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Nights  of  "THE  HARVEST  MOON." 
Monday  Evening  Next,  LAWRENCE  HANLKY,  supported 
by  Miss  Edith  Lemmert,  in 

•a „ ==      THE  PLAYER  * 

On  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  and  Saturday  Matinee 
there  will  be  introduced  as  a  prologue  the  most  important 
scenes  of  "Rorueoand  Juliet." 
On  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday,  at  both  performances,  will  be 
presented  the  most  famous  scenes  in  '■  Hamlet." 
Evening  /Vic«--Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.    Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.    Matinee  Prices-- 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  011  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m.  

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week   of  Monday  :    August  6th,  1894 

A  Remarkable  Bill!        Every  Act  a  Feature! 
SADI  ALFARABI     DELTORELLI  BROS.     THE  BICKETTS 
LEVANION,  NELSON  A  BUSH 
THE  BRAATZ  BROS.        LITTLE  GERTIE  COCHRAN 
First  Appearance  of  the  Distinguished  Hypnotist,  J.  FRANK- 
LIN BROWN. 

Matinee  Prices:   Parquet,  any  I  Evening  Prices:  Reserved  Seats 
seat,  25c;  Balcony,  any  seat,      25c;     Balcony    10c;  Opera 
10c;  Children  10c  any  part.  |     Chairs  and  Box  Seats  50c. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


CENTRAL  PARK 

★      ★      ★      ★      *    IN    TH  ED    BIG  TENT 
GREAT  DOUBLE  INTERNATIONAL 

5u<$-of-U/ar  5ourr;a(T\er;t 

August  3d  to  z8th 

Every  Evening  except  Sunday.     Each  nationality 
must  contest  against  the  others. 
Four  pulls  each  night. 

Admission  Fifty  Cents 


LAWRENGE  HANLEY  AND  EDITH  LEMMERT 


"The  Masqueraders"  or  "The  Bauble  Shop." 
Both  are  brutally  English — quite  as  English 
and  quite  as  brutal  as  anything  by  George 
Moore.  Frohman  has  secured  these  two  plays 
with  the  best  of  everything  to  be  had  in  Lon- 
don, and  John  Drew  will  appear  in  the  "Bau- 
ble Shop' '  about  the  first  of  October  at  the 
Empire.  I  hear  that  he  does  so  under  protest 
but  protest  availeth  nothing,  justly  enough, 
under  Frohman.  Drew,  whose  spotless  purity 
is  rivalled  only  by  that  of  the  virtuous  Ken- 
dalls and  the  whilom  pretensions  of  the  Manola- 
MaSons,  objected  vigorously,  I  believe,  to 
the  character  of  a  titled,  vicious  and  elderly 
roue  who  indulges  a  senile  passion  for  a 
youthful  shop  girl  and  dilates  at  length  on  the 
nature  of  his  emotions.  The  conversations 
between  the  ill-assorted  pair,  conducted  in  the 
silent  "  Bauble  Shop"  between  the  unconven- 
tional hours  of  one  and  two  in  the  morning 
are  what  is  decorously  termed  as  near  and 
an  occasional  climax  throws  the  audience  into 
a  nervous  chill.  The  story  is  powerfully 
handled  and  like  all  other  literary  and  dramatic 
audacities,  a  lovely  moral  is  supposed  to  excuse 
the  wickedness  of  the  tale. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

"Lady  Windemere's  Fan"  is  announced  for 
Monday  evening  next  at  the  California  Theatre, 
and  judging  from  the  notices  which  have  followed 
the  company  over  the  route  through  Denver,  Salt 
Lake,  Ogden  and  Portland,  Oregon,  the  attraction 
is  timely  and  well  chosen.  Miss  Oliver,  who  as 
leading  lady  appears  in  the  role  of  Mrs.  Eilynne, 
ia  a  Californian,  and  as  a  native  daughter,  entitled 
to  even  a  warmer  reception  in  San  Francisco  than 
her  talent  has  won  for  her  in  Eastern  cities.  She 
ia  at  the  head  of  a  strong  company,  including 
Frank  Gilmore,  who  plays  Lord  Windemere, 
Edward  Emery  and  his  clever  wife,  Nita  Sykes- 
Emery,  Robert  Jenkins,  John  Archer,  Clifford 
Leigh,  Walter  Dolman,  James  Loan,  Lena  Clarke, 
Minna  Nixon,  Margaret  Yates,  Mrs.  Fairmont, 
Louise  Douglass  and  Etta  Morris.  Nita  Sykes- 
Emery  is  cast  in  the  delightful  comedy  part  of  the 
entertaining  Duchess  of  Berwick — that  worldly 
and  witty  Dowager  who  feels  it  incumbent  on  her 
to  keep  married  women  supplied  with  gossip  con- 
cerning their  husbands.  Her  brilliant  individuality 
stands  out  in  masterly  contrast  to  the  more  sombre 
situations  throughout  the  play,  the  finest  scene  of 
which,  from  the  sentimental  standpoint,  occurs  in 
the  last  act  between  Lord  Windemere  and  Mrs. 
Erlynne.  This  unfortunate  mother  who  has  lived 
for  twenty  years  without  revealing  her  identity 
to  her  daughter,  and  has  just  atoned  for  her  long 
neglect  by  one  supreme  act  of  self  sacrifice,  is 
forced  to  listen  to  the  scorn  and  reproaches  of 
Windemere,  who,  unaware  of  her  heroic  sacrifice, 
heaps  contumely  upon  her  as  an  unnatural  parent. 
The  audience,  initiated  to  the  situation,  is  held 
spellbound,  while  the  woman  without  a  word  in 
self  defense,  and  with  a  breaking  heart,  accepts 
every  accusation.  This  forcible  scene,  would  in 
itself,  have  insured  the  success  of  "Lady 
Windemere's  Fan.'' 
Among  the  other  attractions  booked  by  the  California 
Theatre  for  this  season  are:  "In  Old  Kentucky," 
"Superba."  Russell's  Comedians,  Prof.  Hermann, 
"Friends,"  Lottie  Collins,  Peter  Dailey,  all  of  Hoyt's 
successes,  Thos.  Keene,  Eddy  Foy,  "Jane,"  Primrose  & 
West's  Minstrels,  Fanny  Rice,  Effie  Ellsler,  Win.  Barry, 
Robert  Downing,  Patti  Rosa,  "  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind 
Me,"  "Shenandoah,"  and  time  is  being  held  for  several 
others.  Mr.  Al  Hayman  cables  that  he  will  return  to 
America  early  in  October. 

Frohman's  Empire  Theatre  Stock  Company  will  ap- 
pear next  week  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  in  Carton's 
comedy  "  Liberty  Hall,"  which  had  a  run  of  over  one 
hundred  nights  at  the  Empire  Theatre,  New  York.  The 
tricks  of  the  story  are  simple  and  openly  avowed— the 
author  takes  the  house  not  only  completely  and  unpre- 
tentiously into  his  confidence  from  the  first  start  so  that 
all  sense  of  artifice  is  done  away  with— an  achievement 
apparently  as  clear  as,  in  reality,  it  is  subtle.  For  the 
guileless  plot  is  ingeniously  developed,  and  the  expected 
climax  reached  bv  devious  winding  ways.  In  Liberty  Hall, 
Miss  Allen  assumes  the  role  of  Blanche  Chilworth,  a 
haughty  and  imperious  young  patrician,  a  character  which 
is  in  sharp  contrast  to  the  tender  and  sentimental  Rosa- 
mond in  "  Sowing  the  Wind,"  and  the  utter  dissimilarity 
of  the  two  plays  offer  other  members  of  the  Frohman 
Company  equal  opportunity  for  the  display  of  versatility. 

The  Harvest  Moon  is  drawing  crowded  houses  at 
Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House.  On  Monday  evening 
Lawrence  Hanley  and  Edith  Lemmert  will  appear  m  the 
comedy-drama,  "The  Players,"  which  is  in  a  prologue 
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When  Mr.  Adolphus  Fitz-Brown 
stepped  one  Monday  into  a  conven- 
ient omnibus  which  happened  to  pass 
his  door,  he  had  not  the  slightest 
idea  that  he  was  absolutely  in- 
capable of  meeting  the  modest  requirements  of  the 
conductor.  Yet  such  was  indeed  the  case.  Like  miny 
another  before  him,  he  had  "come  out  without  any 
money."  When  asked  for  his  "fare,"  he  felt  in  his 
pocket  with  assurance:  but  when  his  hand  encountered 
no  coin,  he  was  seized  by  a  shadowy  misgiving,  which 
quickly  deepened  into  real  uneasiness.  He  was,  in  fact, 
rather  awkwardly  situated.  At  any  rate,  and  looking 
at  the  circumstances  in  the  most  favorable  light,  he  was 
placed  in  a  ridiculous  position,  and  the  eyes  of  his  fellow- 
travelers  were  soon  regarding  him  in  a  manner  that  was 
not  reassuring.  Mr.  Fitz-Brown  became  very  nervous. 
The  conductor  was  waiting  in  stony  silence  to  be  paid. 
Adolphus  began  to  stammer  something,  when  a  good- 
natured-looking  individual  observed  his  discomfiture,  and 
said  heartily  : 

"  What's  the  trouble?  Ah!  I  see  how  it  is;  you've 
left  your  money  behind.  Well,  I'm  good  for  your  fare, 
anyhow."  And  with  that  this  flood  Samaritan  took  out 
two  pence,  and  discharged  an  obligation  which  had  be- 
come very  pressing. 

Adolphus  thanked  the  stranger  effusively,  and  insisted 
on  taking  the  name  and  address  of  his  benefactor. 
Though  the  latter  declared  that  it  was  not  worth  while 
bothering  about  such  a  trifle,  he  was  too  polite  to  resist 
the  earnest  solicitations  of  Mr.  Fitz-Brown,  upon  whose 
cuff  the  following  note  was  eventually  made: — 

"  M.  Fortescue,  10U  North  Bank,  St.  John's  Wood." 

Adolphus  used  to  have  a  habit  of  writing  memoranda 
on  his  shirt  cuff.    He  has  relinquished  that  habit  latterly. 

Now,  Adolphus  was  an  author,  and  the  business  which 
took  him  by  omnibus  to  the  city  was  business  connected 
with  a  forthcoming  publication.  Arrived  at  his  publish- 
ers', he  was  politely  informed  that  the  member  of  the 
firm  whom  he  desired  to  see  had  been  compelled  to  go 
suddenly  to  Birmingham.  Would  Mr.  Fitz-Brown  kindly 
call  at  four  on  Wednesday,  if  he  could  make  it  conve- 
nient? Certainly  he  could,  and  would.  And  down  went 
another  note  on  his  cuff. 

Walking  thence  to  his  bankers',  hard  by,  he  paid  in 
checques  to  the  amount  of  some  £50,  and  drew  out  £5  for 
petty  cash.  As  he  was  about  to  leave  the  premises  a 
faultlessly  attired  gentleman  happened  to  emerge  from 
an  inner  room,  and  reminded  him  that  his  account  was 
overdrawn  to  the  extent  of  t'100. 

"  Well,  I  have  just  paid  in  t'50!''  said  Adolphus. 

The  gentleman's  face  momentarily  betrayed  consider- 
able relief,  which  was  stilled  as  he  added  gravely  : 

"  Well,  even  so,  that  leaves  you  £50  out,  doesn't  it? " 

Now,  Adolphus,  like  many  people  whose  banking 
accounts  are  not  always  "  satisfactory  "—to  their  bank- 
ers— had  a  peculiarly  virtuous  air  when  dealing  with 
money  transactions. 

"Of  course  that  shall  be  put  right  at  once,"  he  said  ; 
"in  any  event  you  shall  have  at  least  £25  on  Thursday 
without  fail." 

He  registered  the  vow  in  his  usual  way,  and,  rattling 
his  "petty  cash  "  in  his  pocket,  he  repaired  to  Birch's  for 
some  luncheon.  At  that  deservedly  popular  resort  he  en- 
countered his  old  friend  Stubbins,  a  man  whom  he  had 
not  seen  for  years,  who  informed  him  that  his  eldest 
daughter  was  to  be  married  on  the  following  Saturday. 
After  a  basin  of  turtle-soup  and  a  large  glass  of  punch 
he  determined  that  the  young  lady  ought  certainly  to  re- 
ceive a  present.  What  should  it  be?  A  diamond  ring, 
of  course  !  And  he  straightway  booked  the  order,  as  it 
were, — on  himself.  Then  he  went  home  and  began  to  re- 
read the  manuscript  of  the  novel  which  he  had  been 
about  to  submit  to  his  publishers  that  very  day. 

"  How  lucky,"  he  exclaimed,  "that  the  man  was  away 
in  Birmingham  !  I  now  perceive  that  my  heroine  has 
too  many  children.  I  must  get  rid  of  one  or  two.  Let 
me  see.  Edith  has  a  fortune  of  £100,000,  and  two  boys 
and  three  girls  among  whom  the  money  must  be  equally 
divided,  and  they  must  all  be  wealthy;  £'20,000  apiece 
is  not  what  we  novelists  call  wealth.  One  at  least  must 
be  sacrificed  ;  but  how  am  I  do  it  unless  I  rewrite  the 
whole  book?    It  wants  consideration." 

He  had  barely  time  to  make  a  hurried  note,  when  the 
maid  came  in  with  two  letters.  The  first  was  from 
Major  Steggall  to  ask  the  great  author  to  come  and  shoot 
on  the  27th  inst.  at  his  country  seat  ("  I  must  see  about 
my  gun,"  soliloquized  Adolphus);  and  the  second  con- 
veyed the  intelligence  that  the  celebrated  detective  Mr. 


Shiskey  Humes  had  acceded  to  his  long-standing  request 
to  show  him  over  an  opium  den,  and  that  he  would  await 
him  on  Tower  Hill  at  9:15  on  the  following  Monday. 

Adolphus  was  writing  on  his  by  this  time,  much  soiled 
cuff,  when  his  wife  called  out  that  it  was  high  time  he 
went  to  dress  for  dinner. 

•  •*•••• 

A  week  has  passed,  gentle  reader  ;  the  t'me  is  9:14,  and 
on  Tower  Hill  our  hero  stands,  waiting  for  the  appear- 
ance of  Mr.  Shiskey  Humes.  Adolphus  felt  cold,  but  he 
was  destined  soon  to  feel  warmer  ;  for  suddenly  a  well- 
known  voice  smote  upon  his  ear.  It  was  the  same  voice 
that  had  bidden  him  dress  for  dinner  only  seven  daj  s  ago. 

"  What?  you  here,  Edith?  "  said  the  astonished  novel- 
ist.   "  What  can  this  mean? '' 

"  It  means,"  replied  his  wife,  as  she  led  her  husband 
away,  "that  I  have,  under  Providence,  been  the  means 
of  preventing  a  great  crime.  I  am,  I  know,  too  late  to 
prevent  a  great  wrong." 

"Explain  yourself,  Edith,"  expostulated  Adolphus. 
"I  am  here  on  business — to  collect  material  for  a  new 
work. " 

"  I  do  not  doubt."  replied  his  wife  bitterly,  "  that  you 
may  seek  in  opium  an  anodyne  for  your  corroded  con- 
science ;  bnt  that,"  she  continued,  with  growing  fervor, 
"  shall  not  prevent  me  from  doing  my  duty  as  a  woman, 
and,  so  far  as  in  me  lies,  safeguarding  my  innocent 
babes." 

"  I  really  do  not  understand  you,"  said  Adolphus  sim- 
ply- 

Come  home  at  once,"  said  Edith,  who  did  not  deign 
to  explain  herself  for  the  present.  "1  have  been  to 
North  Bank,  to  Mrs.  Fortescue's"  (this  with  fearful  empha- 
sis), "but  she  was  nut  !  Gone  out  with  her  husband  they 
surd.    Husband,  indeed!" 

For  an  instant  Adolphus  was  dazed.  Then  an  idea 
struck'him.  North  Bank  ?  Fortescue?  Of  course  !  It 
was  that  man  in  the  omnibus  who  had  paid  his  fare.  He 
began  to  laugh.  He  actually  chuckled  as  he  explained 
the  only  personal  knowledge  he  had  of  any  one  called 
Fortescue. 

"  Why,  then  go  on  Wednesday  at  four  o'clock  ?''  asked 
his  wife. 

"  I  didn't,''  said  Adolphus. 

"  Doubtless,  however,  you  found  the  £26  by  Thursday 
for  her,  and  the  diamond  ring  by  Friday '!  "  pursued  the 
lady,  relentlessly. 

The  wits  of  Adolphus  were  returning  to  him.  He  had 
been  nearly  shaken  out  of  them.  He  began  to  see  it  all. 
Again  he  laughed,  and  the  lady  seemed  maddened  by 
his  trifling  demeanor. 

"  Brute  though  you  may  be  so  far  as  I  am  concerned, 
why  should  you  embark  on  a  murderer's  career  into  the 
bargain  ?  "  she  almost  yelled.  "  What  have  your  children 
ever  done,  that  you  should  hate  them  ?  " 

The  poor  woman  now  burst  into  a  passionate  fit  of 
weeping;  and  Adolphus,  murmuring,  "Edith,  Edith,  it's 
all  right,  dear  !  "  hailed  a  passing  cab. 

Shortly  after  the  pair  had  reached  home  matters  were 
adjusted  with  many  tears  and  smiles.  But  not  until  the 
previous  Monday's  shirt  had  been  exhibited,  and  Adol- 
phus had  explained  the  notes  upon  the  cuff,  which  read 
as  follows : — 

" M.  Fortescue,  100  North  Bank,  St.  John's  Wood." 

"  Wednesday,  four  o'clock  sharp." 

"Find  £85  liy  Thursday  without  fail." 

"Diamond  ring  not  later  than  Friday." 

"  Must  kill  one  of  Edith's  children." 

"  Get  gun  be/ore  96th." 

"  {Opium  den),  Tower  J  fill,  Monday,  9.15." 

— Percv  Reeve,  in  Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


POEMS    IN  PROSE. 

By  Oscar  Wilde. 


THE  ARTIST. 

One  evening  there  came  into  his  soul  the  desire  to 
fashion  an  image  of  'The  Pleasure  Thai  Abidelli  for  a  Mo- 
ment. And  he  went  forth  into  the  world  to  look  for 
bronze.    For  he  could  only  think  in  bronze. 

But  all  the  bronze  of  the  world  had  disappeared,  nor 
anywhere  in  the  whole  world  was  there  any  bronze  to  be 
found,  save  only  the  bronze  of  the  image  of  The  Sorrow 
Thai  Endnreth  Forever. 

Now  this  image  he  had  himself,  and  with  his  own 
hands,  fashioned,  and  had  set  it  on  the  tomb  of  the  one 
thing  he  had  loved  in  life.  On  the  tomb  of  the  dead 
thing  he  had  most  loved  had  he  set  this  image  of  his  own 
fashioning,  that  it  might  serve  as  a  sign  of  the  love  of 
man  that  dieth  not,  and  a  symbol  of  the  sorrow  of  man 
that  endnreth  forever.  And  in  the  whole  world  there 
was  no  other  bronze  save  the  bronze  of  this  image. 

And  he  took  the  image  he  had  fashioned,  and  set  it  in 
a  great  furnace  aud  gave  it  to  the  fire. 

And  out  of  the  bronze  of  the  image  of  The  Sorrow  That 
Endnreth  Forever  he  fashioned  an  image  of  The  Pleasure 
That  Aliidtth  for  a  Moment. 

THE  I>OER   OF  GOOD. 

It  was  night  time  and  He  was  alone. 
And  He  saw  afar  off  the  walls  of  a  round  city,  and 
went  towards  the  city. 


And  when  He  came  near  he  heard  within  the  city  the 
tread  of  the  feet  of  joy  and  the  laughter  of  the  mouth  of 
gladness,  and  the  loud  noise  of  many  lutes.  And  He 
knocked  at  the  gate,  and  certain  of  the  gate-keepers 
opened  to  Him. 

And  He  beheld  a  house  that  was  of  marble  and  had 
fair  pillars  of  marble  before  it.  The  pillars  were  hung 
with  garlands,  and  within  and  without  there  were 
torches  of  cedar.    Ana  He  entered  the  house. 

And  when  He  had  passed  through  the  hall  of  chalce- 
dony and  the  hall  of  jasper,  and  reached  the  long  hall 
of  feasting,  He  saw  lying  on  a  couch  of  sea-purple  one 
whose  hair  was  crowned  with  red  roses  and  whose  lips 
were  red  with  wine. 

And  He  went  behind  him  and  touched  him  on  the 
shoulder,  and  said  to  him,  "Whydoyou  live  like  this?  " 

And  the  young  man  turned  round  and  recognized 
Him,  and  made  answer  and  said,  "But  1  was  a  leper 
once,  and  you  healed  me.    How  else  should  I  live  ?  " 

And  He  passed  out  of  the  house  and  went  again  into 
the  street. 

And  after  a  little  while  he  saw  one  whose  face  and 
raiment  were  painted  and  whose  feet  were  shod  with 
pearls.  And  behind  her  came,  slowly  as  a  hunter,  a 
young  man  who  wore  a  cloak  of  two  colors.  Now  the 
face  of  the  woman  was  as  the  fair  face  of  an  idol,  and 
the  eyes  of  the  young  man  were  bright  with  lust. 

And  He  followed  swiftly  and  touched  the  hand  of  the 
young  man,  and  said  to  him:  "Why  do  you  look  at  this 
woman  and  in  such  wise?" 

Ami  the  youni!  man  turned  round  and  recognized  Him, 
and  said:  "But  I  was  blind  once,  aud  you  gave  me 
sight.    At  what  else  should  I  look  ?  " 

And  he  ran  forward  and  touched  the  painted  raiment 
of  the  woman  and  said  to  her.  "Is  there  no  other  way 
in  which  to  walk  save  the  way  of  sin?  " 

And  the  woman  turned  round  and  recognized  Him,  and 
laughed  and  said:  "But  you  forgave  me  my  sins,  and 
the  way  is  a  pleasant  way.'' 

And  He  passed  out  of  the  city. 

And  when  He  had  passed  out  of  the  city  He  saw 
seated  by  the  roadside  a  young  man  who  was  weeping. 

And  He  went  toward  him  and  touched  the  long  locks 
of  his  hair,  and  said  to  him:    "Why  are  you  weeping?" 

And  the  young  man  looked  up  and  recognized  Him, 
and  made  answer:  "But  I  was  dead  once,  and  you 
raised  me  from  the  dead.  What  else  should  I  do  "but 
weep? '' 

THE  DI.SCirLE. 

When  Narcissus  died  the  pool  of  his  pleasure  changed 
from  a  cup  of  sweet  waters  into  a  cup  of  salt  tears,  and 
the  Oreads  came  weeping  through  the  woodland  that 
they  might  ting  to  the  pool  and  give  it  comfort. 

And  when  they  saw  that  the  pool  had  changed  from  a 
cup  of  sweet  waters  into  a  cup  of  salt  tears,  they  loosened 
the  green  tresses  of  their  hair,  and  cried  to  the  pool  and 
said:  "  We  do  not  wonder  that  you  should  mourn  in 
this  manner  for  Narcissus,  so  beautiful  was  he." 

"  But  was  Narcissus  beautiful  ?  "  said  the  pool. 

"  Who  should  know  that  better  than  you?  "  answered 
the  Oreads.  "  Us  did  he  ever  pass  by,  but  you  he  sought 
for,  and  would  lie  on  your  bauks  aud  look  down  at  you, 
and  in  the  mirror  of  your  waters  he  would  mirror  his 
own  beauty." 

And  tlie  pool  answered:  "But  I  loved  Narcissus  be- 
cause, as  he  lay  on  my  banks  and  looked  down  at  me,  in 
the  mirror  of  his  eyes  I  saw  ever  my  own  beauty  mir- 
rored.'' 

THE  MASTER. 

Now  when  the  darkness  came  over  the  earth  Joseph 
of  Arimathea,  having  lighted  a    torch  of  pine  wood, 

Sassed  down  from  the  hill  into  the  valley.  For  he  had 
usiness  in  his  own  home. 
And  kneeling  on  the  flint  stones  of  the  Valley  of  Des- 
olation, he  saw  a  young  man  who  was  naked  and  weep- 
ing. His  hair  was  the  color  of  honey,  aud  his  body  was 
as  a  white  flower,  but  he  had  wounded  his  body  with 
thorns  and  on  his  hair  had  he  set  ashes  as  a  crown. 

And  he  who  had  great  possessions  said  to  the  young 
man  who  was  naked  and  weeping:  "  I  do  not  wonder 
that  your  sorrow  was  so  great,  for  surely  He  was  a  just 
man." 

And  the  young  man  answered:  "  It  is  not  for  Him  that 
I  am  weeping,  but  for  myself.  I,  too,  have  changed 
water  into  wine,  and  I  have  healed  the  leper  and  given 
sight  to  the  blind.  I  have  walked  upon  the  waters,  and 
from  the  dwellers  in  the  tombs  I  have  cast  out  devils.  I  j 
have  fed  the  hungry  in  the  desert  where  there  was  no 
food,  and  I  have  raised  the  dead  from  their  narrow 
houses,  and  at  my  bidding,  and  before  a  great  multitude 
of  people,  a  barren  fig  tree  withered  away.  All  things 
that  this  man  has  done  I  have  done  also.  And  yet  they 
have  not  crucified  me. 

TI1E  HOI  SE  OF  JUDGMENT. 

And  there  was  silence  in  tho  House  of  Judgment,  and 
the  Man  came  naked  before  Ood. 

And  Ood  opened  the  Book  of  the  Life  of  the  Man. 

And  God  said  to  the  Man  :  "  Thy  life  hath  been  evil, 
and  thou  hast  shown  cruelty  to  those  who  were  in  need 
of  succor,  and  to  those  who  lacked  help  thou  hast  been 
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bitter  and  hard  of  heart.  The  poor  called  to  thee,  and 
thou  didst  not  harken,  and  thine  ears  were  closed  to 
the  cry  of  My  afflicted.  The  inheritance  of  the  father- 
less thou  didst  take  unto  thyself,  and  thou  didst  send 
the  foxes  into  the  vineyard  of  thy  neighbor's  field. 
Thou  didst  take  the  bread  of  the  children  and  give  it  to 
the  clogs  to  eat,  and  My  lepers  who  lived  in  the  marshes 
and  were  at  peace  and  praised  Me,  thou  didst  drive  forth 
on  to  the  highways,  and  on  Mine  earth  out  of  which  I 
have  made  thee  thou  didst  spill  innocent  blood." 

And  the  Man  made  answer  aud  said:  "Even  so 
did  I." 

And  again  God  opened  the  Book  of  the  Life  of  the 
Man. 

And  God  said  to  the  Man;  "  Thy  life  hath  been  evil, 
and  the  Beauty  I  have  shown  thou  has  sought  for.  and 
the  Good  I  have  hidden  thou  didst  pass  by.  The  walls 
of  thy  chamber  were  painted  with  images,  and  from  the 
bed  of  thine  abominations  thou  did  rise  up  to  the  sound 
of  flutes.  Thou  didst  build  seven  altars  to  the  sins  I 
have  suffered,  and  didst  eat  of  the  thing  that  may  not 
be  eaten,  and  the  purple  of  thy  raiment  was  broidered 
with  the  three  signs  of  shame.  Thine  idols  were  neither 
of  gold  nor  of  silver  that  endure,  but  of  flesh  that  dieth. 
Thou  did  stain  their  hair  with  perfume  and  put  pome- 
granates in  their  hands.  Thou  did  stain  their  feet  with 
saffron  and  spread  carpets  before  them.  With  antimony 
thou  did  staiu  their  eyelids,  and  their  bodies  thou  didst 
smear  with  myrrh.  Thou  didst  bow  thyself  to  the 
ground  before  them,  and  the  thrones  of  thine  idols  were 
set  in  the  sun.  Thou  didst  show  to  the  sun  thy  shame 
and  to  the  moon  thy  madness.'' 

And  the  Man  made  answer  and  said:  "Even  so 
did  I." 

And  the  third  time  God  opened  the  Book  of  the  Life  of 
the  Man. 

And  God  said  to  the  man  :  "  Evil  hath  been  thy  life, 
and  with  evil  didst  thou  requite  good,  and  with  wrong- 
doing kindness.  The  hands  that  fed  thee  thou  didst 
wound,  and  the  breasts  that  gave  the  suck  thou  didst 
despise.  He  who  came  to  thee  with  water  went  away 
thirsting,  and  the  outlawed  men  who  hid  thee  in  their 
tents  at  night  thou  didst  betray  before  dawn.  Thine 
enemy  who  spared  thee  thou  didst  snare  into  an  am- 
bush, and  the  friend  who  walked  with  thee  thou  didst 
sell  for  a  price,  and  to  those  who  brought  thee  Love  thou 
didst  ever  give  Lust  in  thy  turn." 

And  the  man  made  answer  and  said:  "Even  so 
did  I." 

And  God  closed  the  Book  of  the  Life  of  the  Man  and 
said:  "Surely  I  will  send  thee  into  Hell.  Even  into 
Hell  will  I  send  thee." 

And  the  Man  cried  out:    "Thou  canst  not." 

And  God  said  to  the  Man:  "  Wherefore  can  I  not 
send  thee  to  Hell,  and  for  what  reason  ? " 

"Because  in  Hell  have  I  always  lived,"  answered  the 
Man. 

And  there  was  silence  in  the  House  of  Judgment. 

And  after  a  space  God  spake,  and  said  to  the  Man  : 
"  Seeing  that  I  may  not  send  thee  into  Hell,  surely  I  will 
send  thee  unto  Heaven.  Even  unto  Heaven  will  I  send 
thee." 

And  the  Man  cried  out:    "  Thou  canst  not." 

And  God  said  to  the  Man:  "Wherefore  can  I  not 
send  thee  unto  Heaven,  and  for  what  reason  ?  " 

"  Because  never  and  in  no  place  have  I  been  able  to 
imagine  it,"  answered  the  Man. 

And  there  was  silence  in  the  House  of  Judgment. 

— Fortnightly  Reviexo. 
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Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi. 
ness  Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hctds," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
fisher.    Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


[In  King's  College  Chapel,  Cambridge.] 
Lo  !  as  at  Dawn  the  Eastern  windows  glow 
With  miracles  of  colour  and  tracery  fine, 
While  all  the  West  is  cold  ;  till  soft  and  long 
The  deepening  shadows  in  the  Chancel  grow, 
And  the  day  wanes — then  like  a  flood  of  fire 
The  great  West  Window  all  aflame  doth  shine, 
And  lends  a  mystic  glory  to  the  song 
That  floats  from  out  the  dim,  half-lighted  Choir. 
So  runs  Life's  Parable — most  delicate  and  fair 
Its  Spring  dawn  in  the  East,  when  hope  is  bold, 
Yet  is  he  apt  to  fold  his  wings  in  noontide's  glare — 
Youth  hath  a  careless  pity  for  the  old, 
Yet  unto  these  is  the  more  perfect  vision  given — 
For  through  Earth's  westering  windows  they  see  heaven. 

— Christian  Burke,  Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


CHINA 


BEETHOVEN. 


O  mighty  singer,  giant  voice  of  God, 

Tuned  to  the  thunder  and  the  rushing  wind  ; 
Thou'st  heard  the  mountains  chide;  the  ocean  broad 

Has  told  its  wonders  to  thy  Titan  mind. 
To  free  thee  of  thy  duller  outward  sense, 

Which  could  not  hearken  Abdiel's,  Uriel's  voice, 
God  made  thee  deaf — His  richest  recompense — 

Since  when  we  hear  thy  inmost  soul  rejoice. 
The  secrets  of  all  sounds  to  thee  were  given, 

All  Music's  ways  to  thee  were  made  full  clear, 
Whereby  the  lordly  symphonies  of  heaven, 

And  God's  high  festivals  we  seem  to  hear. 
And  undisturbed  by  aught  of  earthly  sound 
Thy  soul  the  immortal  strains  of  heaven  have  found. 

— C.  W.  Doylk. 

May  31st,  1894. 


PASTELS. 

Teacher  —  Her  dress  was  plain.  Can  you  express 
that  idea  in  more  polite  language  ? 

Little  Miss  (one  of  the  Four  Hundred) — Her  gown  was 
ghastly. — Life. 

"What  is  the  money  to  be  used  for  that  the  church  is 
raising?" 

Howler — It's  to  send  the  minister  away  and  give  the 
congregation  a  much-needed  vacation. — Chicago  Inter- 
Ocean. 

"  I  don't  believe  half  of  our  rich  men  know  when  they 
are  well  off. " 

"  Humph  !  How'd  you  get  that  idea  ?" 

"Been  looking  over  the  assessment  roll." — Buffalo 
Courier. 

He  (making  an  evening  call) — Shall  I  sing  one  more 
song,'  Miss  Clara,  before  I  go  ? 

She — I  should  be  delighted,  Mr.  Clamwbooper,  if  you 
think  you  have  time.  —  Texas  Sijtings. 

"Carry  any  life  insurance  ?" 

"Yes;  ten  thousand  dollars  in  favor  of  nfy  wife." 
"Should  think  you'd  be  ashamed  to  look  her  in  the 

"  Wha— what  for?" 

"  For  living.  What  excuse  do  you  give  her?" — Indian- 
apolis Sentinel. 

Dickey  (greatly  puzzled  by  the  twins — to  one  of  them) 
— Are  you  yourself  or  your  sister? 
One  of  the  twins — I'm  my  sister. 

Dickey — Gracious  !  Well,  where  can  I  find  you  ?  I've 
got  this  dance  with  you.  —  Truth. 

Jack — Why  do  you  always  give  that  waiter  so  many 
quarters  ? 

Tom — He  allows  me  to  put  my  own  sugar  and  cream 
in  my  coffee. —  Truth. 

Madge — Pa  gives  me  .fl  .00  not  to  be  at  home  when 
Fred  calls. 

Maine — You're  out  for  the  stuff,  then. 

Merchant — Did  you  deliver  my  message  to  Mr.  Smith  ■ 
Boy — No,  sir.    He  was  out  and  the  office  was  locked 

Merchant — Well,  why  didn't  you  wait  for  him,  as  I 
told  you  ? 

Boy — There  was  a  notice  on  the  door,  saying,  "  Re- 
turn at  once,"  so  I  came  back  as  (pick  as  I  could.  —  Truth. 

Ragged  Haggard  (who  reads  occasionally )  -Dere  is  a 
doctor  in  Chicago  who  recommends  whisky  for  de  grip. 

Weary  Walker — Wal,  dat's  de  boldest  bid  for  de  Presi- 
dency dat's  been  made  dis  year  !— Puck. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application- 
Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 
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Two  kinds  of  buy- 
ers—one a  careful, 
shrewd  knower  of 
China,  and  Glass,  the 
other  having  only  a 
dim  idea  of  what  he 
wants,  trusting  to 
the  salesman  —  both 
get  the  same  service 
here. 

Either  may  pick 
out  a  set  of  Dishes, 
Lamp  and  Silk 
Shade,  Cut  Glass, 
Plates,  Ornament— anything— it  will  be 
just  as  the  salesman  says  it  is— and 
at  wholesale  prices,  too. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 


Wangenheim, 
Sternheim  &  Co. 


* 

* 
* 
* 

* 
* 
* 
* 
* 

* 
* 

* 
* 

* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 

* 
* 

* 
* 

* 

* 

* 
* 


J28  and  jjo  Market 
27  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 


St. 


SAZZUNG 


TH 


PAVILION1  EffECTO 

^>     And  * 


Racing  at  the  park 

FOR  MUSICAU  CONCERTS. 

MflrFFMIL  T§  EX  Mil  BUT, 

EXCURSION  RATES 
ON  ALL.   RAIL.  ROADS, 

&Mr\  Fv&njt  VrtJ0^  £°3Ss 

SECTY.**'  v     «■  ^PRESIDENT, 

You  U/ill  Build  t^5  Su/Tyr\er 

And  your  Contractor  and  Iluilder  and  Mechanics  will 
want  Tools,  Hardware  and  Workshop  Machines. 

Your  U/ife  UL/i  1 1  purr^isr;  trpe  JHousi? 

And  will  want  Household  Utensils,  Useful  Novelties, 
New  aud  Convenient  Implements,  Miscellaneous  and 
Labor-saving  Devices. 

You  U/ill  r;[}oaoe  ir?  tl?<? 

Arts.  Manufactures,  Industries  and  Constructive  Enter- 
prises, and  your  Superintendents,  Artisans  aud  Engi- 
neers will  want  Technical  and  Scientific  Hooks  devoted 
to  these  important  undertakings,  aud  it  Is  therefore 
appropriate  that  we  should  announce  our  large  ynd  di- 
versified stock  in  all  these  departments  of  trade,  and  to 
cordially  invite  your  Inspection  of  our  line  at  401 
Market  St.,  cor.  Fremont,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  WEBB  ALEXANDER  Suc's'r  to  Osborn  4  Alexander 

LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  C.entlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakesperian  Academy,  1007  California  Street, 

Opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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Was  it  not  Mrs.  Atherton  wlio  discovered 
the  literary  future  of  California  and  prophesied 
for  tan  Francisco  d.stinction  as  the  coming 
art  center  of  America  ?  Her  prediction  at 
the  time  was  sneered  at  hy  jealous  exponents 
of  metropolitan  prestige  who,  ignorant  of  the 
perennial  azure  of  our  skies,  the  zephyr-like 
gentleness  of  our  trade  wind?,  the  picturesque 
rich  es  of  our  summer  fogs,  and  the  striking 
characteristics  of  our  society,  found  on  y  an 
au  ohiographical  significance  in  her  announce- 
ment. They  were  rude  enough,  these  critics, 
to  insinuate  the  promise  of  California  as  less 
positive  than  that  of  Chicago  and  by  their  allu- 
sions to  Bret  Harte  and  Joaquin  Miller  con- 
veyed the  impression  we  had  left  our  literary 
future  behi  d  us.  At  that  time  it  s  emed 
impossible  to  offer  to  t  ese  scoffers  the  proof  of 
their  error — indeed  it  ij  ever  difficult  to  prove 
to  the  generation  of  the  moment  the  truth 
of  a  prophecv  affecting  its  desc;ndants — so  we 
suffered  in  silence.  Recent  developments  in  u 
literary  way,  however,  seem  amply  to  justify 
the  daring  optimism  of  the  Athertonian  utter- 
ance. As  if  in  answer  to  the  challenge  of  the 
East  two  ladies  have  -tepped  into  the  literary 
arena  and  submitted  as  samples  of  our  intel- 
lectual wealth  their  initial  efforts  at  fiction. 

One  of  them,  Miss  Wolfe,  has  recommended 
herself  to  Harpers'  and  her  novel  has  a  cer- 
tain Arcadiance  charm  which  reflects  a  beauty 
of  domestic  conditions  presumed  by  the  captious 
critics  to  be  absent  from  life  in  San  Francsco. 
It  is  true  Miss  Wolfe  makes  no  effort  at  describ- 
ing our  peculiar  conditions  nor  does  she  infuse 
into  her  story  that  suggestion  of  environment 
which  lends  tone  and  background  to  plot  and 
characters.  But  the  Mills  Building,  the  Cliff 
House,  Sausalito  and  the  admirable  cable  sys- 
tem figure  gracefully  in  her  narrative  and  in 
endowing  her  two  heroines  and  their  sisters 
with  surpassing  loveliness,  she  has  admir- 
ably sustained  the  proudest  of  our  boasts.  I 
cannot  with  sufficient  explicitness  express  the 
regret  whic.i  moved  me  in  finding  the  hero  of 
A  Prodigal  in  Love,  an  Eastern  man  rather  than 
a  Native  Son  Between  the  National  Guard, 
the  strikers,  Governor  Markham  and  White 
Hat  McCarthy,  we  are  developing  into  the 
Gascony  of  America  so  it  behooves  our  nov- 
elists to  depict  in  their  brightest  pigm?nts, 
the  virtue,  generosity  and  intelligence  of  the 
local  male  product. 

Important  as  a  factor  in  the  literary  develop- 
ment of  California,  Miss  Wolfe's  novel  has  not 
the  reach  nor  the  sensational  vigor  I  find  in 
A  Modern  Magdalene.  The  author,  MissVirna 
Woods,  is  known  to  the  literary  world  by  a 
poem,  The  Amazons,  whose  merits  have  been 
endorsed  by  Mr.  Gladstone  himself.  She  is  a 
resident  of  Sacramento,  is  Virna,  and  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Woman's  Press  Association — two 
important  facts  which  doubtless  have  had  a 
bearing  in  the  development  of  the  remarkable 
type  of  mind  exhibited  in  this  latest  Califor- 
nia novel.  Considering  the  captiousn  ss  of 
our  neighbors  and  their  pleasure  at  denying 
the  pretensions  of  our  State,  I  was  delighted 
that  this  new  author  had  conferred  distinction 
on  our  community  by  making  it  the  scene  of 
her  story.  There  is  no  avoiding  the  local  col- 
oring here — Chinatown,  the  purlieus  of  Dupont 
street — a  picnic  to  Ross  Valley,  a  highbinder's 
murder  even — no  Eastern  person  can  possibly 
escape  the  atmosphere.  I  regret  the  hero  and 
heroine  are  natives  of  Ohio,  though  under  the 
peculiar  circumstances  of  their  departure,  per- 
haps, it  is  as  well  they  were  not  natives  of  this 
State.    The  critics  would  insinuate  that  their 


THE  WAVE 

runaway  match  was  due  to  the  influences  of 
their  environment  as  much  as  to  hereditary 
instincts. 

Prom  the  interesting  fact  that  the  heroine 
was  born  in  the  quiet  suburbs  of  an  interior 
city  in  a  low  rambling  house  on  the  summit 
of  a  sloping  hill,  its  porches  covered  with 
honeysuckle  and  morning  glory  vines,  Bur- 
rounded  by  green  lawns,  red  roses  and  an  at- 
mosphere of  peace  and  contentment,  it  is  evi- 
dent from  the  first  page  that  she  is  foredestined 
to  a  sad  and  stormy  career.  A  few  pages  fur- 
ther on  she  develops  a  pensive  disposition  and 
a  love  for  reading,  a  passion  for  music  and  a 
delicate  loveliness — all  symptoms  of  a  love 
tragedy  in  the  early  chapters.  Before  He 
appears  on  the  scene,  Stella  has  lost  faith  in 
Christianity,  has  read  Descartes  and  Spinoza, 
has  refused  the  true  love  of  Rob,  the  compan- 
ion of  her  beautiful  youth,  and,  incidentally,  is 
organist  of  a  church.  A  very  gifted  person 
she  is,  composing  offertories  and  preludes  with- 
out specific  effort.  Allan  Harold,  the  hero,  is 
quite  worthy  of  this  charming  creation,  for  his 
initial  appearance  is  made  with  a  noble,  hand- 
some face,  the  eyes  large  and  dark,  a  long 
beard  and  straight,  fine  hair,  streaked  with 
grey.  There  is  about  him  an  atmosphere  of 
melancholy,  an  indefinable  something  that  per- 
vades Stella's  entire  being  with  an  indefinite 
feeling  of  contentment.  He  is  a  remarkable 
combination  of  inconsistencies,  this  Allan 
Harold,  and  his  characterization  reflects  the 
intimate  acquaintance  with  exceptional  male, 
as  well  as  female,  types  Miss  Virna  Woods 
must  possess.  He  is  a  journalist  who  writes 
fur  magazines,  sings  tenor  in  a  church 
choir,  and  possesses  a  broad  culture,  which, 
on  his  arrival  in  San  Francisco,  is 
exhibited  in  writing  Chinatown  stories  for  the 
dailies.  He  and  Stella  are,  of  course,  intended 
for  one  another,  and  the  story  need  never  have 
been  written  but  for  the  unfortunate  fact  that 
he  is  already  equipped  with  a  wife.  Of  course, 
she  is  a  very  second-rate,  tiresome  woman, 
who  fails  to  appreciate  the  tenor  voice,  the 
broad  culture  or  the  fine  dark  eyes,  with  all  of 
which  the  heroine  falls  quickly  in  love.  After 
that  "the  days  glide  by — happy,  dreamy  days, 
like  no  others  she  had  ever  known.  Always, 
when  in  his  presence,  her  heart  was  filled  with 
peace;  and  when  the}'  were  apart  it  was  full 
of  a  vague  unrest.   She  did  not  understand  it." 

One  night  the  organ,  under  her  delicious 
touch  throbs  out  a  passionate  yearning.  They 
look  into  each  other's  eyes;  they  know  their 
love  is  mutual.  He  says,  "  I  need  you." 
After  proper  objections  she  consents,  and  off 
into  the  moonlight  night  they  go,  bound  for 
California.  It  is  then  the  tale  becomes  a  part 
of  our  literary  development.  No  one  who 
reads  the  description  of  the  bay  will  fail  to 
realize  it  as  fairly  accurate,  and  the  locale  of 
the  Chronicle  Tower,  the  Palace  Hotel  and 
Lotta's  Fountain  are  all  alluded  to  daintily. 
They  take  rooms  in  a  Kearny  street  boarding 
house,  and  soon  plunge  into  religious  life. 
She  becomes  organist  of  a  city  church,  and  he 
enters  journalism,  and  floats  swimmingly 
into  fame  and  reputation  in  a  way  few  do 
under  the  unfortunate  actualities  of  reality. 
There  are  introduced  here  a  number  of  young 
Methodist  ladies  and  gentlemen,  who  flit  to 
entertainments  of  the  Sunday  School  order, 
and  made  church  socials  the  means  of  their 
wooing.  En  route  a  rather  vulgar  intrigue  is 
developed  very  boldly,  and  Stella  wins  em- 
inence as  a  composer.  She  is  quite  convinced 
her  husband  loves  her,  and  all  goes  well,  when 
one  of  the  highbinders  he  has  written  of  stabs 
him,  and  he  is  taken  home  to  die.  The  death 
of  Allan  reveals,  unfortunately,  the  story  of  his 
runaway  match,  and,  of  course,  the  unfortu- 
nate Stella  is  condemned  to  suffer  the  conse- 


quences, which  mean  social  ostracism.  Left 
without  means  she  is  compelled  to  struggle  for 
the  mere  necessities  of  life.  Inevitably  she 
falls,  and,  like  another  character,  Irene  be- 
comes a  modern  Magdalene.  With  consider- 
able literalness,  the  details  of  her  wretched 
existence  are  given,  and  the  contrast  between 
this  half  of  the  book  and  that  devoted  to  re- 
capitulating incidents  and  episodes  of  church 
socials  is  more  pronounced  than  pleasant. 
However,  it  is  a  contribution  to  the  literary 
reputation  of  California — an  effort  to  make 
good  the  proud  boast  of  Mrs.  Atherton,  and 
even  if  the  confusion  between  extreme  holiness 
and  the  depths  of  ungodliness  be  a  bit  pro- 
nounced, why,  that  cannot  fail  to  increase  the 
celebrity  of  Virna  Woods,  and  bring  nearer 
the  period  of  San  Francisco's  pre  eminence  as 
an  art  center. 

From  a  purely  critical  point  of  view,  un- 
biased by  the  patriotism  which  bids  us  pro- 
claim the  merit  of  local  products  over  the 
fruits  of  regions  more  remote,  much  might  be 
said  about  A  Modern  Magdalene.  To  handle 
a  subject  so  difficult,  not  only  great  literary 
skill  but  an  unusual  endowment  of  mental 
powers  are  requisite.  With  all  the  elaboration 
and  detail  in  this  book,  I  find  but  little  actual 
characterization.  There  is  hardly  a  distinct 
individuality  in  the  dramatis  persona1  ;  the 
atmosphere  is  dull,  sordid  and  heavy.  There 
is  neither  the  faintest  trace  of  humor  nor  the 
lightest  cut  of  irony  ;  the  episodes,  such  as 
they  are,  do  not  convey  the  slightest  sense  of 
actuality.  The  plot  itself  is  handled  heavily, 
with  no  touch  of  dexterity  or  literary  skill. 
Nor  does  the  background  present  a  single  true 
value.  It  is  not  our  city — this  San  Francisco 
Stella  Harold  lives  in.  A  few  localities,  streets, 
a  mountain  or  two  and  a  touch  of  fog  convey 
no  veritable  impression  of  the  strange  phases, 
the  curious  features,  the  light  and  shade  and 
mystery  of  the  cosmopolitan  city  by  the 
Golden  Gate.  We  await  verbal  incarnation 
by  some  abler,  stronger,  more  magnetic  pen 
than  Virna  Wood's. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 


"A  Modern  Magdalene,"  by  Virna  Woods.  Lee  k 
Shephard,  Boston,  publishers.  For  sale,  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"The  Women's  Conquest  of  New  York."  Harper  & 
Brothers,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"Current  Literature."  Current  Literature  Publishing 
Co.,  publishers. 


MONOPOLY. 


Enthroned  on  sacks  of  gold,  O  cursed  fiend, 

Without  a  noble  thought,  or  word,  or  deed; 
O  soulless  monster,  fed  on  blood  and  screened 

By  bayonets;  O  full  of  lust  and  greed; 
Deaf  to  the  widow's  moan,  the  orphan's  cry, 

And  stifled  labor's  sob.    'Tis  known  to  all 
Your  doom  is  fixed,  your  punishment  is  uigh; 

Behold  the  dreaded  writing  on  the  wall! 
It  needs  no  Daniel  to  translate  your  doom; 

Some  bold  Darius  will  usurp  your  sway; 
Belshazzar's  feast  ne'er  felt  such  leaden  gloom 

As  will  enshroud  3  ou  and  remove  your  day. 
Oh  then  will  kingly  Labor  don  his  crown 
And  lay  all  tyrants  in  the  dust  adown! 
Santa  Cruz  Surf.  C.  W.  D. 


The  men  who  fail  and  go  down  in  oblivion  belong  to 
the  class  who  never  advertise,  advertise  occasionally  or 
only  as  they  think  their  trade  will  warrant. — Printer$' 
Ink. 


All  house  holders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 
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The  hardness  of 
creeds  is  going  out 
of  them  as  the 
century  closes, 
and  one  dogma — 
harshest  of  them 
all — has  been  quite 
blended  away. 
For  those  of  us 
that  are  human 
have  ctased  to 
consider  it  our 
duty  to  aid  Provi- 
dence in  visiting 
the  sins  of  the 
parents  upon  the 
children,  and 
many,  many  peo- 
ple now  are  ready 
with  sympathy, 

with  aid,  with  love,  fi  r  any  helpless  little  creature, 
no  matter  how  unfortunately  it  may  have  made  its 
entrance  into  the  world.  When  a  child  is  but  a  day  or 
a  month  old,  it  cannot  deceive  you;  and  if  it  is  alone  and 
unprotected,  then  its  very  helplessness  is  in  itself  an 
absolute  guaranty  of  good  faith.  And  we  are  willing  to 
do  for  it,  you  and  I,  to  the  best  of  our  ability,  are  we 
not  ? 

But  Sister  Julia  does  more  than  this.  For  even 
though  she  knows  the  direst  sin  and  wrong  were  at  its 
birth,  that  it  is  come  to  her  from  foulest  corruption, 
yet  she  is  willing  to  receive  the  child,  to  care  for  it  even 
before  its  entry  into  the  world,  to  share  with  it  her 
limitless  love,  and  to  rear  it  into  a  good  man  or  woman 
if  she  can.  And  she  does  these  things.  For  she  is 
strong  for  good,  and  definite,  and  practical,  and  true. 
Do  you  know  Sister  Julia?  You  have  seen  her  often,  I 
th^nk,  if  you  have  been  much  upon  the  streets  of  San 
Francisco.  A  solidly  built  little  woman,  well  past  the 
middle  age,  yet  with  a  step  still  firm  and  determined,  in 
melancholy  suit  of  solemn  black — the  garb  of  her  Order 
— a  white  cross  at  her  breast,  and  a  face  full  of  emotions 
but  beaming  out  with  overflowing,  happy  love — that  is 
Sister  Julia.  Let  me  shadow  out  to  you  what  this 
woman  has  done,  is  doing,— what  this  woman  hopes  to 
do. 

At  the  top  of  Rincon  Hill,  over  there  on  Harrison 
street  where  the  city  used  to  be  years  ago,  in  a  little 
house  far  too  small  for  her  purposes  and  her  ambitions 
and  even  the  present  needs  of  her  work,  Sister  Julia 
lives.  One  notes  a  piteous  little  attempt  at  a  garden  in 
front — some  of  the  hardier  flowers  glowing  red  against 
the  gray-brown  indefiniteness  of  the  house  behind,  the 
whole  with  a  somewhat  neglected  air,  as  though  the 
outside  things  had  been  put  off  as  unimportant  by  those 
who  have  to  do  with  the  seriousness  of  the  interior. 
When  I  first  went  to  Sister  Julia's,  it  was  in  the  early 
evening,  and  she  was  just  coming  in  at  the  gate. 

"I  am  out  of  breath,"  she  said,  "but  see — "and  she 
held  out  to  me  a  bit  of  paper.  I  took  it.  It  was  a 
death  certificate  :  "  Margaret  Harmon— aged  six  weeks 
— cause,  inanition — "    Never  mind  the  details. 

"Does  it  often  happen,  Sister?" 

"Too  often.  Seven  have  died  in  this  house  here  since 
Easter." 

I  said  nothing.  What  could  one  say  ?  And  we  passed 
into  the  house  with  the  chill  of  death  still  on  it. 

At  first  she  told  me  of  her  work— but  this  only  after  a 
long  steady  look  into  my  eyes  that  I  felt  piercing  down 
into  my  inmost  purposes.  She  was  satisfied,  though,  I 
think,  for  she  spoke  freely  to  me  then.  I  learned  from 
her  how,  some  eight  years  ago  perhaps,  she  conceived 
the  idea  of  caring  for  those  children  most  in  need  of 
care,  those  children  most  truly  fatherless. 

When  a  girl  comes  to  Sister  Julia's  house  she  is  asked 
no  questions,  needs  no  recommendation.  If  she  is  about 
to  be  a  mother  she  is  received  and  attended  and  the 
child  becomes  a  part  of  Sister's  household,  and  is  kept 


there  till  some  means  appears  for  bettering  its  situation. 
Sometimes  she  keeps  them  five,  six,  seven  years.  There 
are  two  branches  to  the  problem  Sister  Julia  has  set 
herself  to  solve — the  children  and  their  mothers.  The 
first  does  not  seem  utterly  hopeless,  though  the  chances 
are  of  course  all  against  the  little  ones,  from  their  rough 
entry  into  life  and  the  hereditary  taint  that  only  too 
likely  has  fastened  itself  upon  them. 

When  I  questioned  Sister  Julia  as  to  the  other  side — 
the  mothers  of  the  children — it  was  with  a  hesitatingly 
apprehensive  feeling.  The  true  frankness  of  her  reply- 
ing words  I  cannot  reproduce  for  you  here.  There  are 
some  things  too  sacredly  sad  for  the  set  coldness  of  type. 
But  from  what  she  said  it  was  plain  she  was  hopeful  in 
this  direction,  too,  and  had  firm  bases,  demonstrable 
grounds,  for  that  hope  of  hers. 

"And  the  worst  of  them,  Sister, — do  they  go  back  to 
that  life  after  such  a  lesson?" 

"  Very,  very  rarely.  Of  all  of  mine,  only  two."  This 
almost  with  a  tinge  of  pride. 

Yes,  her  work  is  surely  definite  and  potent;  for  it  does 
not  end  till  the  mother,  too,  has  been  given  a  chance  to 
become  useful,  to  do  what  work  she  can.  Through  it 
all,  though,  I  could  see  that  the  side  she  dwelt  on  with 
most  pleasure  was  the  children  and  what  she  hoped  for 
them. 

Sister  Julia  wears  the  garb  of  her  Order.  And  that 
aroused  in  me  at  first,  I  confess,  a  doubtful  mental  ques- 
tioning, a  fear  lest  the  scope  of  her  good  work  was  cir- 
cumscribed by  some  religious  bounds.  But  no,  there  is 
none  of  that.    Race,  color,  religion,  sect,  creed,  are  not 


regarded  by  Sister  Julia  when  the  need  of  doing  good 
appears.  And  she  silenced  all  inquiry  on  this  score  by 
bringing  in  a  bright  little  two-year-old,  dark  as  Erebus, 
a  full-blooded  African;  a  little  creature  of  the  purest 
Hebraic  type;  a  half-breed  Indian;  and  a  fair-haired, 
dainty  bit  of  humanity  that  one  stopped  and  looked  at 
searchingly,  seeking  involuntarily  for  a  resemblance  to  a 
fellow-townsman  not  entirely  unknown.  It  was  only 
fancy,  of  course,  or  a  coincidence,  and  what  Sister  Julia 
knows  is  a  matter  between  herself  and  her  God.  She 
dwelt  a  moment  on  the  needs  of  her  woik,  the  bound- 
lessness of  the  field  of  her  endeavor,  the  meagreness  of 
her  house.  It  is  healthfully  situated,  it  is  true,  but  far, 
far  too  small.  The  ground  about  i1;, 
however,  is  by  no  means  occupied, 
and  I  prophesy  for  Sister  Julia, 
within  a  month,  the  addition  for  a 
nursery  and  sick-room  that  she  so 
much  desires. 

The  actual  care  of  the  little  ones 
comes  from  those  who  have  been  ijjjju 
mothers  there;  for  the  Sister  is  a  I 
trained  nurse,  and  her  girls  are  very 
willing  to  stay  with  her  till  they 
learn  her  handicraft;  and  besides 
they  are  not  ungrateful.  But  the 
directing  personality  of  it  all  is  Sister 
Julia  herself.  There  is  no  managing 
Board,  nor  anything  of  that  nature. 
The  place  is  an  absolute  monarchy — 
but,  then,  so  is  Heaven,  I  suppose — 
and  the  people  from  whom  the  support 
comes  for  her  work  are  confident  that 


she  uses  to  the  best  purpose  the  aid  they  furnish  her. 

This  aid  comes  from  various  sources.  The  Episcopal 
clergy  of  the  city  help  her  to  some  extent,  and  not  a  few 
of  our  best  people  have  found  out  the  purposes  of  this 
unobtrusive  charity' and  assist  with  money  and  other 
definite  effert,  and  some  even  with  personal  sympathy 
and  kindly  words.  Then,  too,  the  tradesmen  are  good 
to  her,  and  oftentimes  her  bills  come  in  receipted.  The 
rent  is  not  a  source  of  worry,  either,  at  No.  579  Harri- 
son Street,  for  the  owner  of  the  house  even  pays  Sister 
Julia  for  looking  after  it  and  seeing  that  it  is  put  to  some 
good  use.  But  she  needs  much  yet.  That  is  apparent 
to  any  one  who  visits  the  house.  And  even  if  her  re- 
sources were  five  times  what  they  are,  she  could  yet 
expend  all  usefully. 

'•  Bat  you  must  see  my  babies,"  she  said,  as  her  story 
drew  itself  to  a  close,  and  then  we  went  up  to  the 
nursery.  It  was  quite  dark  now.  They  were  in  bed- 
asleep  for  the  most  part,  but  with  here  and  there  a  wake- 
ful one.  And  so  many  of  them!  *  *  *  delicate  lit- 
tle creatures,  with  Life  just  fluttering  hesitatingly 
about  them,  undecided  whether  to  stay  or  to  depart. 
The  impression,  in  the  dim  lamp-light,  was  one  of  intense 
sadness.  But  there  was  a  bright  point  in  the  picture 
the  happy  face  of  Sister  Julia,  with  a  baby  in  her  arms  ! 
one  feels  she  loves  them,  and  that  she  is  happy  in  her 
work,  and  that  takes  all  the  bitterness  out  of  one's 
thoughts  while  in  her  presence. 

There  were,  besides  the  babies,  other  figures,  dimly 
suggested  in  the  half-light,  that  disappeared  as  we  ap- 
proached them  going  from  room  to  room.    I  looked  at 
Sister  Julia  inquiringly — "Yes,"  she  said,  "the 
mothers,  but  I  have  them  keep  out  of  sight 
when  people  come  here;  it  is  better  so." 

We  passed  on  into  a  little  unoccupied  apart- 
ment, severely  plain  in  its  furnishings.  "  This 
is  my  confinement  room,"  she  said  simply. 
The  thoughts  came  then  throbbing  thick  and 
fast  *  *  *  the  tragedies  that  had  had  their  last 
act  there  *  *  *  those  bare  board  walls  that  had 
seen  Life  come  and  Life  go,  a  score  of  times! 
It  was  no  place  for  words.  Below  is  the  chap- 
el-room, better  furnished  than  the  others,  and 
yet  utterly  without  ornament.  Here  the  dead 
are  cared  for,  and  Religion's  forms  observed. 

This  was  what  I  learned  from  my  first  visit 
to  the  Sheltering  Arms,  and  I  left  the  house 
with  a  feeling  of  utter  sadness,  only  relieved 
by  the  memory  of  the  bright  face  of  Sister 
Julia.  But  when  I  went  back  the  second 
time — to  get  the  pictures  that  Mr.  Bank 
Somers  so  kindly  made  for  me  there-  it 
was  early  afternoon,  and  the  sunshine  was  streaming 
through  the  rooms,  and  the  babies  were  most  of 
them  awake.  These  things  are  pleasant-  sunshine 
and  babies--  and  they  quite  drove  away  the  sombre 
melancholy  that  the  almost  unrelieved  sternness  of 
the  evening  visit  had  left  upon  me,  and  I  felt 
hopeful  again.  For  I  have  learned  to  have  unlimited 
faith  and  and  trust  and  confidence  in  Sister  Julia, 
and  through  her  I  have  learned  also  that  there  are 
other  men  and  women  in  this  city  as  earnest  and  definite 
and,  too,  perhaps  as  fearless  in  this  work  as  she.  So 
tlx  re  is  ground  for  hope. 

C.  Mll'HK.NER. 
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Some  one  of  an  optimistic  turn  of  mind  was 
good  enough  to  observe,  once  upon  a  time,  that 
"woman  is  the  perpetual  high  priestess  of 
the  ideal."  Rather  exaggerated  that  state- 
ment, in  view  of  the  personalities  we  are  sur- 
rounded with,  but  as  the  expression  of  an  ab- 
stract proposition  it  may  be  taken  for  what  it 
is  worth.  For  those  who  feel  inclined  to  ac- 
cept this  type  of  apothegm  seriously  one  might 
dare  to  suggest  the  dangers  of  mere  idealty. 
There  are  stumbling  blocks  innumerable  along 
that  aerial  highway,  and  she  who  insists  on 
traveling  it  must  expect  collisions.  Perhaps 
it  is  the  misfortune  of  my  experience,  but  I 
have  found  the  woman  with  an  ideal  the  most 
self  conscious  of  her  sex.  Hers  is  the  most 
inconsistent,  narrow-minded  and  selfish  of  ex- 
istences. Her  own  personality  is  the  single 
object  of  her  sustained  study,  and  she  lives  in 
constant  dread  of  awakening  to  the  realities  of 
the  actual.  Contrast  the  mode  of  her  living 
with  that  of  the  woman  who  leads  the  true 
life,  the  life  of  the  affections,  of  the  intellect  of 
the  soul — her  striving  for  the  ideal  is  the  pur- 
suit of  duty,  the  performance  of  the  tasks  the 
days  bring  with  them. 

More  dangerous  than  the  woman  with  an 
ideal  is  she  whose  lines  of  endeavor  are 
modeled  on  those  of  the  inimitable  "  Dodo." 
One  may  regard  that  remarkable  creation  as 
an  effort  of  Mr.  Benson's  imagination,  but  her 
fortunes  and  mannerisms  are  being  repro- 
duced with  a  rapidity  most  saddening.  "  Do- 
doism,"  I  regret  to  notice,  grows  epidemic 
among  a  certain  class  of  women.  Its  devel- 
opment is  due  first  to  the  increasing  love  of 
personal  pleasure  and  aggrandisement,  which 
characterizes  girls  belonging  to  the  upper 
stratum  of  society.  Second,  to  the  precocious 
independence  claimed  now  by  girls,  and  re- 
sulting in  the  destruction  of  home  life.  Third, 
to  the  newly  formed  ideal  of  womanhood,  in- 
volving struggle  and  competition,  whether  in 
pleasure  or  in  work,  with  men. 

Still  they  have  their  value,  these  Dodos — 
that  of  holding  up  the  mirror  to  nature — show- 
ing the  young  man  of  the  period  his  image,  acu- 
rately  copied  by  the  smart  maiden  of  the 
moment.  Curious  as  it  may  seem,  this  sub- 
ject, so  much  discussed  to  day,  was  practically 
tabooed  until  last  year.  Then  came  the  books 
we  have  all  so  thorougly  discussed  and,  lo, 
Dodos  and  Eradnes  become  of  paramount  im- 
portance. 

I  have  a  talented  young  inventor  friend  who 
has  discovered,  he  says,  how  to  keep  girls' 
hats  from  blowing  oft*.  This  is  a  hat  grip 
which  is  placed  in  the  inside  lining,  and  en- 
tirely does  away  with  the  hat  pin.  The  article 
will  be  very  inexpensive,  only  costing  about 
ten  cents,  and,  I  trust,  will  be  eagerly  sought 
by  tradespeople,  in  order  that  we  may  have 
the  satisfaction  of  being  oblivious  to  our  Sum- 
mer winds. 

Tailor-made  costumes,  under  a  new  name, 
"  smoking  dresses,"  are  as  great  favorites  as 
ever.  Their  novelty  consists  in  a  waistcoat 
of  white  spotted  or  fancy  checked  pique,  with 
stiff  starched  shirt-front,  high  collar  and 
small  cravat.  A  medium-size  sailor  hat, 
toque  or  Bolero  are  the  only  form  of  headgear 
really  appropriate  with  this  gown.  Now 
comes  the  much  discussed  question  as  to  the 
necessity  for  a  draped  skirt.  So  far  as  I  can 
see,  there  is  no  apparent  desire  for  it  in  any  of 
this  Summer's  wardrobe.  Should  drapery  be 
adopted,  it  will  be  so  utterly  dissimilar  to  that 
direful  recollection  we  have  of  yards  upon 
yards  of  material  being  festooned  over  a  heav- 
ily lined  underskirt,  that  its  horrors  will  be 


totally  forgotten  in  the  grace  and  beauty  of  a 
handsomely  trimmed  overskirt,  with  an  un- 
derskirt richly  ornamented  wherever  it  will  be 

exposed. 

Sleeves  are  being  made  with  more  variety 
and  originality  than  heretofore,  but  as  to  their 
beauty  being  increased,  tbat  I  fancy  will  not 
be  the  case.  The  wide,  huge  sleeve  so  popu- 
lar throughout  our  Summer  frocks  gave  so 
much  grace  to  the  arm,  and  such  a  chic  air  to 
even  a  cotton  blouse.  These  puffs,  which  are 
now  in  vogue,  from  the  hand  to  the  elbow,  not 
only  exaggerate  the  length  of  the  arm,  but 
make  it  almost  scrawny  in  its  thinness.  One 
sleeve  I  noticed  upon  rather  a  slim  girl  the 
other  day  was  composed  of  four  puffs.  The 
first  from  the  shoulder  to  the  elbow,  the  next 
three  were  from  the  elbow  to  the  hand.  The 
seamless  bodice  still  continues  to  reign  su- 
preme, and  modistes  say,  owing  to  the  great 
favor  being  bestowed  upon  cross-draped  fronts 
on  most  of  the  waists,  that  its  day  will  not 
wane  for  a  considerable  period. 

Jackets  and  collars  are  so  much  admired 
that  they  are  simulated  in  various  ways  by 
trimmings  of  lace,  velvet,  moire  or  soft  silk, 
whichsoever  furnish  the  best  materials.  A 
half  high  evening  dress,  made  of  light  silk, 
has  a  very  good  effect,  with  a  square  collar  of 
a  darker  shade  of  velvet  and  pleats  of  hand- 
some lace  falling  like  stole  ends  below  it. 
How  becoming  these  collars  are  to  the  aver- 
age woman  is  unnecessary  to  tell,  for  they 
complete  the  most  charming  background  to  a 
white  pillared  neck. 

Saturday  last,  at  Del  Monte,  one  of  the  pret- 
tiest girls  wore  a  most  charming  pink  pique 
blouse.  The  ribbing  in  the  pique'  was  almost 
as  heavy  as  that  of  ribbed  silk,  and  the  collar 
consisted  of  a  finely  tucked  tulle,  which 
fell  almost  half  way  down  the  back,  and 
was  almost  like  a  revere  on  the  shoulders.  At 
the  neck  was  a  large  bow  of  the  white  tulle 
with  a  buckle  of  pink  coral.  An  apple-green 
blouse,  which  was  worn  recently  at  an  Oak- 
land reception,  was  of  chiffon,  very  full,  and 
trimmed  across  the  chest  and  sleeves  with 
pointed  bands  of  black  velvet,  fastened  at  the 
ends  with  rosettes.  Another,  on  the  same 
afternoon,  was  of  pale  blue  striped  faille,  with 
an  insertion  of  cream  lace  let  into  the  yoke 
above  the  berthe,  and  also  trimmed  the  deep 
tucked  cuff.  Will  ever  the  reign  of  the  short 
cape  cease?  There  seems  a  malign  fate  in  the 
fact  of  its  annual  recurrence.  These  capes 
are  in  most  cases  trimmed  with  cream-colored 
guipure,  and  are  of  every  material  and  color. 
Those  in  black  mtin'  and  black  satin  have 
cream-tinted  lace  about  the  shoulders.  These 
latter  ones  are  rather  jaunty,  especially  with  a 
plain  gown.  Can  you  fancy  anything  more 
beautiful  than  a  radiant  blonde,  with  spark- 
ling violet  eyes,  in  bluecrrpon  with  the  bodice 
veiled  back  and  front  with  cerise  chiffon,  held 
down  under  each  shoulder  in  front  with  a  ro- 


sette of  black  satin,  between  which,  up  to  the 
throat,  was  laid  a  beautiful  piece  of  point  lace. 
Her  black  crinoline  hat  was  trimmed,  or 
rather  covered,  with  feathers,  a  mingling  of 
blue  and  cerise. 

So  many  of  this  season's  blouses  are  made 
with  sleeves  merely  to  the  elbow.  Should 
one's  arm  be  beautiful  th»  re  is  a  distinct  grace 
about  this  style,  but  a  single  flaw  demands 
long  gloves,  which  are  now  made  in  every 
shade  and  color  imaginable. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
lias  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  wdl  receive  immediate  attention. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettex 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witii  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'at  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  SI  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  auy  substitute  if  offered. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  Wl, 000,000 

JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GK<>.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  .Sullivan       I..  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElro) 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


THE  x  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Crant  Avenue 

*  ★ 

Fine  Sausage.  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

*  * 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  lo  all  parts  ol  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  lor  orders,  it  requested. 

*     'if     *      TELEPHONE    6486     *     *  * 
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PURE  PRIMARIES. 


Party  primaries,  as  conducted  in  San  Fran- 
isco,  have  long  been  scandalously  disreput- 
ble.    Decent  citizens   have  repudiated  and 
voided  them,  and  have  finally  abandoned  this 
arty  function  to  the  undisputed  sway  of  the 
egraded  and  vicious  elements.    The  roots  of 
[nunicipal  corruption  are  in  the  present  system 
I  bf  primaries.    By  this  means  delegates  to  con- 
tentions are  chosen,  and  the  man  who  is  able 
i  p  manage  the  primaries  controls  the  delegates 
I  [nd  becomes  a  boss.    The  boss  in  each  of  the 
regular  parties  names  a  ticket,  and  there  is 
ibsolutely  no  opportunity  for  expression  of 
i  public  sentiment  until  election  day,  when  two 
evils  are  usually  presented  to  the  voter  for  his 
preference.    If  it  had  not  been  for  the  tact 
and  cunning  that  has  been  displayed  by  San 
Francisco  bosses  in  the  past,  primaries  in  their 
.  present  form  would   long  since  have  dis- 
appeared.    The  bosses,   who    derived  their 
t  power  from  the  violence  and  corruption  of 
[  [he  primaries,  realized  that  they  must  temper 
and  conceal  the  vices  of  the  institution  by 
supplying,  as  its  apparently  ultimate  result,  a 
I  reasonable  number  of  respectable  nominations. 
By  this  means  the  dangers  and  total  deprav- 
ty  of  the  plan  would  be  adroitly  concealed 
knd  the  practice  continued  from  year  to  year. 

People  of  this  State  outside  of  this  city 
pave  no  proper  conception  of  what  a  San 
I  Francisco  primary  is,  and  many  thousands  of 
|  men  in  San  Francisco  obtain  their  only  knowl- 
edge from  the  newspapers.  At  the  last  pri- 
mary held  by  Boss  Buckley  it  is  common 
knowledge  among  the  politicians  that  not 
more  than  twelve  hundred  people  actually 
Voted.  To  be  sure,  some  thousands  were  re- 
i  (turned  by  the  election  officers,  but  that  was 
(merely  a  report  for  political  effect.  At  the 
pullivan-Dwyer  primary  two  years  ago,  more 
jvotes  were  cast,  probably  an  average  of  one 
Ihundred  and  fifty  legitimate  votes  to  an  as- 
sembly district.  In  this  case,  as  in  others,  the 
primary  election  officers  made  returns  running 
Jinto  thousands.  But  beyond  the  number 
named,  they  were  the  ballots  of  stuffers  and 
•repeaters  and  those  placed  in  the  boxes  and 
ladded  to  the  count  by  the  election  boards. 

At  the  Republican  Primaries  two  years 
!since,  an  actual  bona  fide  citizen,  had  such  a 
person  appeared  to  vote,  would  have  been  con- 
sidered a  curiosity,  and  would  have  been 
laughed  at  and  treated  as  a  joke.  The  whole 
'affair  was  regarded  as  the  prey  of  bums  and 
:hired  vagrants.  All  this  shows  the  complete 
lack  of  interest  and  absence  of  participation  of 
the  public  in  primaries  as  now  managed.  The 
; great  point  in  a  primary  is  to  secure  a  major- 
ity of  the  election  officers.  This  feature  is 
dominated  "  the  works."  The  man  who  has 
"  the  works  "  always  wins.  It  is  not  on  rec- 
ord that  he  ever  lost.  The  primary  perform- 
ance is,  as  it  were,  a  mere  form,  or  matter  of 
detail,  followed  for  appearances — a  sort  of 
i  ratification  of  the  bosses'  selection  of  election 
■  officers.  The  Election  Board  knows  what  it 
lis  there  for,  and  takes  care  that  the  opposition 
is  allowed  only  a  reasonable  minority,  vary- 
ing as  the  ideas  of  different  Election  Boards 
may  differ  as  to  what  number  of  votes  would 
look  best  assigned  to  a  minority. 

Sometimes  there  is  a  genuine  contest.  It 
may  occur  through  an  independent  organiza- 
tion having  the  appointment  of  the  election 
officers,  or  it  may  happen  through  the  pride 
of  a  boss  or  sub-boss,  in  the  belief  that  his  fol- 
lowing of  human  scum  is  larger  than  that  of 
his  opponent,  and  he  may  be  willing  to  risk  a 
battle. 

On  these  select  occasions  there  is  gathered 
n  the  opposing  lines  the  lame,  the  halt  and 


the  blind  of  all  parties.  The  low  groggeries, 
cheap  lodging  houses,  opium  joints  and 
wharves  are  scoured  for  loafers,  vagrants, 
opium  fiends  and  every  kind  of  human  garb- 
age, and  an  assemblage  is  always  collected 
that  cannot  possibly  be  seen  on  any  other  occa- 
sion. These  creatures  are  used  for  primary 
warfare;  and  the  side  that  gets  most  of  this 
human  iniquity  and  degradation  into  the  bal- 
lot box  is  declared  the  winner.  That  is,  the 
sentiment  of  the  people,  according  to  the  pres- 
ent working  of  primaries,  has  been  expressed 
in  his  favor. 

Despite  all  its  abuses  the  primary  plan  of 
expression  of  party  opinion  is  the  only  satisfac- 
tory theory  yet  devised.  All  that  is  necessary 
for  its  reformation  is  that  the  strong  arm  of 
the  law  take  hold  of  the  system  and  put  theory 
into  practice.  A  general  law  should  be  enacted 
giving  the  State  the  control  of  primaries,  com- 
pelling all  parties  that  conduct  primaries  to 
hold  them  at  the  same  time  and  place  before 
an  election  board  appointed  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  at  a  general  election.  The  penalties 
for  violation  of  the  law  should  be  the  same  as 
for  violation  at  a  general  election.  Such  a 
law  would  clear  the  political  atmosphere,  and 
bossism  would  disappear  from  San  Francisco 
politics.  Gavin  McNab. 


For  Sale — Lovely  Home  in  Alameda;  cen- 
trally located;  eight  large  rooms;  beautiful 
garden.  Address  "Owner,"  P.  0.  Box  2234, 
San  Francisco. 


A  PRACTICAL  TALK  TO  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


Rev.  J.  L.  Cheney,  of  Ypsilanti,  Mich.,  gave  a  very 
interesting  talk  on  Tuesday  afternoon  to  the  students  of 
the  San  Francisco  Business  College  on  the  subject  of 
"  The  Value  of  Character.''  The  gentleman,  who  is  a 
teacher  of  experience,  and  a  man  who  has  traveled  widely, 
made  it  plain  to  his  hearers,  that  there  is  a  money  value 
in  a  good  character  which  can  be  realized  on  in  the  mar- 
kets of  the  world  as  promptly  and  as  surely  as  the  best 
collateral.  His  talk  was  illustrated  by  sketches  of  life 
taken  from  his  travels,  and  will  doubtless  have  its  effect. 

The  proprietors  of  this  school  seem  determined  to  giv  e 
their  students  every  advantage,  not  only  in  the  way  of 
a  thorough  trai/iing  in  commercial  branches,  but  by  lis- 
tening to  the  b^st  of  speakers,  to  become  prepared  for 
the  duties  of  business.  Business  men  who  are  in  need  of 
capable  office  assistants  need  not  fear  to  employ  the  grad- 
uates of  this  school,  as  they  are  not  only  thoroughly  re- 
liable but  are  competent  to  take  up  the  work  of  an  office 
in  a  way  that  shows  at  once  that  they  understand  it. 

Millie  Christine,  the  famous  and  accomplished  freak  of 
nature,  known  as  the  "  Carolina  Twin,"  is  giving  daily 
receptions  (Sundays  excepted)  at  917  Market  Street. 
Admission  15  cents,  children  10  cents.  Receptions  held 
afternoons  1  to  5:30;  evenings  7:30  to  10:30. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 


CLEARANCE  SALE 


BOOKS 


Standard  and  Library  Editions 

AT 

Great  Reductions  from  Catalogue  Prices 
for  Thirty  Days. 

WM   DOXFY   Publisher  and  xm- 

hf.Sf.f.\h'..L      porter   of    Books    .    .  . 
Under  I'alace  Hold.  San  Francisco. 


I  LATE  :  BOOKS  f 

*  That  are  Worth  Reading  * 

*  * 

*  .    .    AT    .    .  ★ 

*  * 

ROBERTSON'S  * 

*  * 
********** 


TiTtJIoM^Nfcr/iR. 

If  an  old  oaken  bucket 

iron  bound  bucket. 
A  worm-eaten  bucket, 
«•  li/e  heard  my  dad  tell 

luthe.as  a  kid, 
Couldn't  Jet  NAPA  SODA 
.  Or  he'd  left  that  old  bucket 
!    'Way  doWrj  in.  the  Well. 

warm.  . 

r^9W — ~ 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  C).  P. Brown's  H  ERBAL 
TISSUE  BUILDER.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists.  $1. 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  "Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibsou 
Brown,  Jersey  Citv,  N.  J. 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  OdJ  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to5 


cBxpfVPRis* 


OBTAINEDTHE  £jOLD  M&DAL 

Overall  Competitor^ocal  and  foreleg. 
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SAN  JOSE. 

Again  the  Ass  .ciated  Charity  Society  is  beginning  to 
boom.  Weathercock  Garnett  lias  actually  secured  a 
place  for  his  dear  friend,  Mr.  Heap  of  red  pepper  fame, 
and  now  we  expect  a  revival.  It  may  not  be  more  per- 
manent than  the  gossiping  and  scaudal-carrying  method 
of  old,  yet  even  that  is  better  than  nothing. 

A  certain  maiden  whom  we  all  know  is  convalescent 
and  her  many  friends  will  rejoice  to  meet  her  again.  It 
is  amusing  to  hear  her  tell,  iu  her  inimitable  way,  of  the 
attentions  and  flowers  she  received  from  a  brace  of  dam- 
sels whom  we  are  also  acquainted  with.  If  one  of  these 
sent  a  three  dollar  bunch  of  flowers  the  other  forwarded 
one  worth  Ave  dollars  ;  and  as  the  lirst  advanced  the 
price  the  other  kept  pace.  It  wasn't  love  for  the  certain 
maiden  either.  Doubtless  this  is  a  delicate  form  of  court- 
ship these  fond  hearts  are  practicing— for  one  cannot  be- 
lieve the  illness  of  the  sister  is  the  object  of  all  this 
attention.  The  Doctor  himself  it  is  at  whom  these  floral 
tributes  are  directed. 

Bishop  Nichols  must  have  been  flattered  at  the  brilliant 
reception  given  him  at  the  rectory  by  the  broad-minded, 
li'oeral,  Christian  pastor,  Rev.  A.  P.  A.  Mansfield,  and 
his  able  assistants,  includiug  Mrs.  Sammy  Boring,  Mrs. 
Wilkes  and  Mrs.  Shively.  These  ladies  have  always 
been  accustomed  to  entertain  Bishops  and  other  high  dig- 
nitaries— in  fact  they  are  the  creme  de  la  crerre  of  our 
society.  The  Bishop  came  down  on  an  important  mission, 
however, — that  is  to  try  and  patch  up  the  wrangles  and 
quarrels  that  threaten  to  swamp  the  sprouting  church. 
Mesdames  B — ,  W — ,  and  S  —  are  the  pillars  of  the  con- 
cern but  their  ideas  do  not  run  in  harmony.  Each  threat- 
ens that  if  she  cannot  be  the  "boss"  she  can  at  least, 
like  Samson,  pull  down  the  structure  though  she  perish 
in  the  ruins. 

Alas  that  I  should  have  to  relate  it,  but  one  of  our 
nice  young  men  is  again  in  love.  This  time  it  is  with  a 
young  miss  of  nineteen,  not  yet  out  of  school,  and  when 
the  nice  young  man  is  not  playing  marbles  or  making 
dolls'  clothes  at  the  A —  resilience,  he  is  driving  her 
through  the  country  hunting  wild  flowers  for  her  herb- 
arium or  netting  butterflies  for  her  collection. 

By  the  way  I'm  told  a  certain  matron  is  again  sojourn- 
ing at  the  St.  James  and  now  look  out  for  squalls. 

It  seems  a  shame  how  jealous  the  girls  are  of  Maude 
Treadwell.  She  dresses  superbly  and  appears  to  advan- 
tage wherever  she  goes.  Now,  however,  with  Dr.  Brey- 
fogle  as  guardian,  of  course  Mrs.  Breyfogle  will  see  that 
Maude  and  Stella  become  fast  friends,  and  Maude  will  be 
introduced  to  our  cousins  the  Maburys.  'Tis  the  least 
the  Doctor  and  his  wife  can  do  for  the  beautiful  orphan. 

Dr.  and  Mrs  Barker  have  returned  from  Tahoe,  and 
from  the  length  of  their  faces  when  they  talk  about  the 
Lake,  their  tiip  has  not  been  a  success. 

Bessie. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly:— 

Politics  have  claimed  the  attention  of  the  society  men, 
both  young  and  old,  and  of  course  the  girls  have  had  to 
content  themselves  with  seeing  the  names  of  their  friends 
in  print  instead  of  having  them  personally  explain  all 
about  the  tarifl  and  women  suffrage.  Our  own  Gaty 
Pallen  played  quite  a  prominent  part  in  the  convention, 
his  speech  seconding  a  motion  to  adjourn  being  one  of  the 
moat  fervent  and  all  around  impassioned  pieces  of  elo- 
quence heard  here  for  many  years.  I  hear  that  his 
supremacy  as  Commissary-General  of  the  celestial  brig- 
ade of  the  California  Club,  has  been  threatened  and 
unless  the  rosy  cheeked  Adonis  is  very  careful  he  will 
stop  tottering  and  fall  from  the  proud  pedestal  ho  has  so 
ably  graced  since  he  first  struck  the  town.  Gaty  will  be 
in  San  Francisco  the  last  part  of  the  month  to  attend  the 
Democratic  convention  and  no  doubt  will  raise  his  Emer- 
ald Isle  accent  in  upholding  the  great  and  glorious  prin- 
ciples of  Democracy  and  incidentally  to  see  that  South- 
ern California  gets  a  fair  representation  on  the  State 
ticket.  These  campaigns  give  the  young  fellows  a  chance 
to  get  in  and  distinguish  themselves.  Another  aspirant 
for  notoriety  as  a  wire  puller  is  Boyle  Workman,  who  is 
looking  after  the  interests  of  his  father,  N.  H.  Work- 
man. Boyle  has  been  in  several  campaigns  before  and 
does  not  seem  to  mind  being  under  the  snow  in  the 
least.  While  he  and  Gaty  are  not  two  of  a  kind  in  any 
sense  of  the  word,  still  they  can  keep  almost  any  two 
pair  of  the  opposition  guessing. 

The  Pyke  Opera  Company  ("Professional")  has  gone  to 
Santa  Barbara  after  a  short  attempt  at  a  season  of  light 
opera  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre.  The  company  origin- 
ally started  as  the  "Los  Angeles  Operatic  Society"  and 
was  carefully  trained  by  Mr.  Pyke  for  several  creditable 
performances.  The  Society  improved  rapidly  and  he 
finally  turned  it  into  a  regular  professional  company. 
The  choruses  are  composed  of  local  voices  and  some  of 
the  principals  hail  from  litre  also.  Some  good  work  is 
done  aud  the  company  is  an  excellent  one.  From  Santa 
Barbara,  Mr.  Pyke  goes  to  Sacramento  and  San  Fran- 
cisco. I  trust  that  he  will  be  better  appreciated  iu  those 
places  than  he  has  been  in  Los  Angeles.  Among  those 
who  will  accompany  the  troupe  north  are,  I  understand, 
Dr.  Semler  aud  Mrs.  Minnie  Hance*  Owens.  The  latter  has 
a  rich  contralto  voice  aud  is  fair  as  an  actress.    She  has 


made  repeated  attempts  to  go  upon  the  stage  and  will  I 
trust  be  successful  iu  this  venture.  Dr.  Semler  formerly 
was  leader  of  the  choir  of  Christ  Episcopal  Church  but 
left  several  mouths  ago  on  account  of  one  of  the  many 
different  troubles  which  are  prone  to  arise  in  congrega- 
tions where  the  choir  is  concerned.  He  has  a  baritone 
voice  and  made  a  splendid  Mikado  in  the  recent  produc- 
tion of  that  opera  by  the  then  Los  Angeles  Operatic 
Society. 

Gillette's  "Held  By  The  Enemy"  was  produced  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  last  week  for  the  benefit  of  Company 
F  of  the  N.  G.  C.  As  usual  with  benefits  it  was  given 
witli  a  semi-professional  caste.  As  an  entirety  the  par- 
ticipants did  well  as  indeed  they  always  do  in  benefits, 
but  for  some  reason  the  show  was  only  produced  once.  It 
has  been  alleged  that  the  professionals  tendered  their 
resignation  after  the  first  act  of  the  second  performance 
and  in  consequence  thereof,  one  of  the  managers  of  the 
concern  bowed  to  the  audience  and  after  assuring  them 
he  was  in  no  way  there  to  respoud  to  the  curtain  call, 
announced  that  the  professionals  had  "quit  on  them"  and 
that  all  in  the  audience  who  desired  could  converse  with 
the  box  otlice  as  they  filed  out  of  the  lobby.  Whether 
the  tongue  of  the  box  office  was  long  enough  is  not  re- 
vealed, but  it  is  well  known  that  the  company  will  not 
make  those  imprc  venients  at  the  Armory  this  season. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  West  Hughes  have  gone  to  Seven  Uaks 
for  several  weeks. 

Among  those  who  are  stopping  at  Catalina  are  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  Loelt  and  family  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  New- 
mark  aud  family. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  Gotthelf  left  for  New  York  this  week. 
They  will  be  absent  about  six  weeks. 

Miss  Fuller  and  Miss  Kate  Fuller  are  at  Catalina.  One 
of  the  favorite  Fuller-Blair  concerts  of  ensemble  music 
will  possibly  be  given  there  this  season. 

Your  devoted,  Becky  Sharp. 


FRESNO. 

0,  dear  Wave,  we  had  xuch  a  lovely  time  last  Thurs- 
day. And  just  thiuk;  they're  engaged.  We  all  thought 
she  liked  him  and  we  all  knew  he  adored  her,  but  to 
think  of  being  engaged  iu  these  hard  times!  There  are 
a  good  many  young  people  in  Fresno  just  now  that  this 
might  apply  to,  but  of  course  the  ones  who  entertained 
Thursday  night  are  the  ones  I  have  reference  too.  Harry 
is  a  good  fellow  and  Margaret  is  so  lovely.  There  was  a 
great  deal  of  fun  and  we  had  such  a  good  time.  Johnny 
Mac  wasn't  there.  Yet  Louise  looked  lovely  and  sang 
as  charmingly  as  ever.  Of  course  by  her  side  was  the 
blonde  beauty  who  distributed  her  favors  most  imparti- 
ally. Frank  Helm  was  there  and  devoted  himself  to 
Miss  Porter. 

It's  too  sad!  They  say  the  wedding  of  the  new  doctor 
and  the  charming  widow  has  been  "  indefinitely  post- 
poned." Just  think.  And  it  was  to  have  come  off  real 
soon,  too.  It's  odd  that  neither  of  them  were  at  the 
Thomas  reception.  Still  there  are  times  when  one  feels 
less  lonely  when  one  is  alone,  you  know.  Then  Sophie 
is  away.  Sophie  is  a  dear  good  girl.  She  has  a  great 
many  warm  friends  and  is  making  more  up  at  the  Pine 
Ridge,  where  I  hear  she  is  gaining  just  crowds  of  converts 
to  the  People's  Party  to  vote  for  Papa  Reese  for  the 
Assembly. 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  wonderment  caused  by 
Frank  EL,  the  distinguished  looking  young  Rrpuhlican 
reporter.  Rumors  of  a  carefally  concealed  engagement 
were  whispered  about  and  now  it  would  seem  that  the 
young  man  was  the  victim  of  a  hoax.  Just  congratulate 
him  and  watch  the  nervous  way  iu  which  he  reaches  for 
the  nearest  club. 

When  dear  Mr.  Pike  was  here  we  practiced  ' '  Patience." 

Say,  Wave,  it's  perfectly  dreadful.  Dr.  Lawrence 
went  away  Tuesday.  He  only  went  to  Madera  for  a 
day,  but  during  his  absence  three  patients  recovered. 
That's  what  I  call  bad  luck. 

I  wonder  what  piece  of  good  luck  will  strike  Will 
Shepherd  next.  Now  he  has  a  couple  of  mines  that  have 
shown  themselves  to  be  just  masses  of  gold.  Think  of  it! 
I  think  he's  very  selfish  to  keep  it  all  to  himself.  There 
has  never  been  a  more  entertaining  talker  nor  a  better 
dancer  iu  Fresno.  Yet  for  the  last  year  he  lias  shunned 
us  girls  and  left  us  languishing.  Something  must  be 
done.  Its  a  pity  some  of  the  boys  who  haven't  other 
attractions  don't  strike  gold  mines,  too.  Theu  they 
might  be  bearable,  because  they  could  be  made  useful. 
Now  they  are  not  useful,  and  no  one  will  ever  accuse 
them  of  beiug  amusing. 

Major  Denicke  and  his  pretty  wife  are  still  iu  San 
Francisco.  They  ought  to  do  some  entertaining  in  their 
new  house.  I  under-tand  Mrs.  Denicke  is  a  most  charm- 
ing hostess  aud  would  like  to  help  make  things  livelier. 

There  is  one  thing  that  keeps  us  alive  now.  We  are 
waiting  for  the  promised  parties  at  the  Hughes.  We 
can't  have  to  wait  much  longer.  Mr.  Hosmer  is  to  take 
the  dining-room  on  the  15th  inst.,  and  he  knows  how 
to  run  a  hotel,  too.  He  has  a  lovely  wife.  She  was  a 
bride  only  six  months  ago  and  will  be  quite  an  addition 
to  Fresno's  demure  circle.  Tkix. 


charitable  entertainments  that  she  deserved  more  patron- 
age; but  our  set  are  notorious  for  their  lack  of  apprecia- 
tion. Probably  it  was  due  to  an  unusual  nervousness, 
however  it  was  unfortunate  and  is  to  be  regretted  that 
Miss  Selkirk  did  not  do  herself  justice.  She  seemed  so 
ill  at  ease  and  then  again  her  selections  were  not  quits 
what  we  expected.  Bogart,  the  tenor,  was  an  immense 
success.  He  quite  captivated  the  audience,  but  then  be 
is  so  youthful  that  none  of  us  lost  our  hearts.  Then  at 
course  Vanderhoof  did  his  little  piece  on  the  violin.  No 
concert  seems  complete  without  the  aid  of  one  of  the 
many  Vanderlioofs;  and  yet  they  have  submitted  to  s» 
much  ridicule  from  tbe  public.  The  Saturday  Morning 
Club  was  well  represented.  A  goodly  number  of  "would 
be"  Society  fiends  took  advantage  of  gaining  access  to  a 
private  home. 

The  professor  of  music  and  his  wife  have  become 
reconciled.  It  is  sort  of  interesting  when  one  considers 
the  malicious  back  biting  done  on  both  sides. 

The  tanks  have  at  last  gained  popularity,  and  Society 
is  in  evidence  daily.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  bath- 
ing suits  are  in  such  a  dilapidated  condition;  still  that 
does  not  deter  tbe  girls  from  wearing  them.  Some  of 
those  worn,  I  regret  to  notice,  are  a  little  too  thin.  Moat 
of  the  girls  are  just  learning,  still  « e  can  boast  a  few 
good  swimmers.  Blanche  Twitchell  looks  charming  in  her 
striped  flannelette  suit,  and  dives  almost  as  well  as  she 
swims. 

Mrs.  Orcutt  has  become  interested  and  chaperons  a 
jolly  crowd,  which  always  has  a  sprinkling  of  those  irre- 
sistable  Lieutenants.  The  open  air  concert  given  in 
honor  of  the  Redmen  took  place  last  evening.  The 
plaza  was  thronged,  but  the  music  was  funereal  enough  to 
give  one  a  horrible  dose  of  the  blues.         Sister  Sue. 


For  sick,  nervous  and  neuralgic  headache  use 
The  sure  cure— Bromo  Selteer. 


PAIN  AND  PLEASURE. 


Hail  chastening  Pain! 
Pleasure's  but  a  harlot 
Clothed  in  scarlet, 
With  cup  of  bane. 

Pain  fin.leth  ease, 
But  Pleasure  ends  in  grief; 
Pain  finds  relief 
From  ills  surcease. 

Pain  fears  not  Death. 
Who  comes  with  ease  his  mate: 
Pleasure  doth  hate 
To  yield  her  breath. 

Pain  is  God's  way 
To  Him  to  lead  us  back: 
Pleasure's  rack 
Our  souls  to  slay. 

— SaiUa  Orun  Suif. 


H.  M. 

L 

I  own  a  little  maiden  fair, 

The  sweetest,  brightest  fairy, 
For  there  be  some,  though  they  be  rare, 
With  little  angels  may  compare 

They  are  so  light  and  airy. 
II. 

Her  laughing  eyes  do  seem  to  teach. 

That  lips  may  still  be  merry, 
Her  cheeks  are  like  a  ripening  peach, 
A  smiling  dimple  sits  on  each; 

Her  lips  are  like  a  cherry. 
TIL 

I  only  wish  I  you  could  tell 

The  sound  that's  in  her  laughter, 
'Tis  as  if  nature  rang  a  bell, 
To  sigual  us  that  all  goes  well, 
For  now,  and  for  hereafter. 
IV. 

She's  like  a  ray  of  Heaven's  own  light, 
That  through  my  life  keeps  glancing, 
She  shines  full  strong  in  darkest  night, 
But  when  the  days  are  warm  and  bright, 

She's  like  a  sunbeam  dancing. 
V. 

A  pair  of  clasping,  twining  arms, 

She  for  a  necklace  gave  me, 
Magic  hath  no  such  potent  charms, 
To  keep  away  all  that  which  harms, 

And  from  myself  to  save  me. 
VI. 

1  do  not  think  she  can  grow  old, 

Whatever  age  she  live  to, 
Time  cannot  tarnish  beaten  gold, 
The  world  can  never  make  her  cold, 

While  there  be  some  *o  give  to. 

W.  M. 


SACRAMENTO. 

There  was  much  disappointment  over  the  musical  that 
was  held  at  Mrs.  Haley  Smith's  on  Friday  evening. 
The  adair  was  given  to  aid  Miss  Selkirk  to  continue  her 
studies.    The  latter  had  always  so  generously  assisted  at 


THE  WAVE 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

itill   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

•dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  •••  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

m    *  # 

P(T)^riea'5    pa(T)ou5   Summer  ai?d    U/ii^ter  Resort 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

iiv  1\HK  WORLD 


THE  WAVE 


iOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

tains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  August  1,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  ra 
7.00  a  ra    Benecia,  Vacaville,   Rnmsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmuir,  via  Davis   7.15  pm 

7.30  am    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  "Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone,  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Red 

Blufl  and  Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  ra  New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deniing,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  in 

9.00  a  ra    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

2.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Kosa     9.15  am 

4.00  p  in  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  ra    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

4.30  pm    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  am 

5.00  p  m  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

5.00  p  in    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East     10  45am 

6.00  p  ni    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  ni 

6.00  p  111    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

7.00  p  m    Vallejo   t7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

7.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 

Cruz   J8.05  p  m 

8  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

2.45  p  ra  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almadeu,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 

Stations    *  1 1 . 50  a  m 

4.45  p  m  Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  (Satur- 
days and  Sundays  to  Santa  Cruz)..     9.50  a  m 

OAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

6.45  a  ra  San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 
Stations   *1.45  p  ra 

7.30  a  m   San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   (8.3:1  p  in 

8.15  a  ra  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 
Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations     6.26  p  m 

9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   11.45  p  ra 

0.40  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06pra 

1.46  a  ra    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3j  p  m 

2.20  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 

Cruz.  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove   *10.40  a  m 

3.30  p  m   Sau  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8  06  a  m 

5.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.48  a  m 

6.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  am 

1.45  pm   Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations   t7.26  p  in 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

ROM  SAX  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 
*7.00,  *8.00.9.00,  *10.00,  and  11.00  a.  in.,  *12.30,  Jl  00  *2.00, 
3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
ROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6.00,  "7.00.  8  00, 
*9.00,  10.00  and  '11.00  a.m.,  112.00  *12.S0,  2. 00/3.00.  410  and 
I    *5.00  p.  m. 

Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      }  Sundays  only. 

>ACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via.  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
piling  (at  noon)-  S.  S.  •'  City  of  Sydney,"  August  18;  S.  S. 
"San  Jose."  August  28;    S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  September 
8th:  S.  S.  "  Colima,"  September  18th. 
[Ote — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

I   Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

onnecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
piling  (at  3  p.  111.  --S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  August  16th; 

S.  S.  "China."  via  Honolulu,  August  28th;  S.  S."  Peru." 
I    September  15th;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  October 

26th. 

:  Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
pd  Braunan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
a.m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
id  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 

id  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
ira,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  'Los  An- 
gles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 

^V^^O,  „        World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda," August  23,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," September  1,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 

#  "TfiRRY  L0DGG" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  


WILL  E.  FISHER. 


14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


II.    SS.    BRIDGE    «Xs  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship rt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,  724  Market  St.,  - 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED) 

Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 

All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


V>V      EXTRA  ^jj 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 

ZINFANDHI, 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  .Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Inglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

Inglenook  Vineyard  Agency 


California's  Choicest 
Production 


Distrihutine  Agents— John  H.  Ma 
Ruder,  Washington,  I).  C  ;  H.  1),  Kirk 
St  Co..  New  York  and  Ilrooklyn;  Geo. 
H.   Woodman  St    Co..  Philadelphia; 

Hopper,   MiG.nv    St   Co..   n.illimorc-  ; 

J.  R  Puller  &  Co.,  Boston;  Win  Don- 
ughue,  KotlR-ster.  N.  Y.;  James  Mc- 

Phillips,  Mobile,  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co.,  Seattle,  Wash.;  Macf.irl.me &  Co. 
Ld  .Honolulu.  II.  I.jShawhan 4t.Com 
Chicago,  111.;  O  B.  Cook  St  Co.,  De- 
troit. Mich  ;  A  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co.,  Denver,  Col.;  Klauber  .1;  Levi. 
San  Dicko.  Csl  ;  Dingens  Bros.  Buf- 
falo. N.  V  ;  c.  Grosjean  «  Co.:  San 
Rafael.  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 


101  Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Ptuees, 

«  GRILL  ROOM -W-PflLACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 


PURE  SALT 
WATER 


FLOWING  CONTINUOUSLY 
IN   AND   OUT   OF  THE 
TANK    AT  THE 


TUB  BATHS 

30  CU.  Single 
Jour  for  SI 


LURLINE 
BATHS 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is   Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
B.    F.  KOliEKTSON, 
l'aciflc  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatog,  Cal. 
N.  CLAKK  *  SONS,  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


Established  1879 


^1. 


(QTTO  NORHdNN 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  I.rtdies 

Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer  Irom  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohetnia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


EVANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 

Price, 


A  Preventive  an«l  Cure  for  Poison  O-ik 
Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 
Its  Applic.-tlion  is  followed  by  Immediate  Reliel 
A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 
It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
Chillbltiins,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 

Ulcers  

Fifty   Cents    per  Bottle 


Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY  ST.,   NEAR  CLAY 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.   Henry  Williams.  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

<£"-'lIIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  bylaw  to  act  as  Execu- 
f  .  tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 
^— r  It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  I'ersonal  Estates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 

stored  at  low  rates. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  with- 
out cliarife. 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21 .584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agenta, 
4<>l  Montgomery  Street 


WILLIAM  MAODO.NALD, 
Muuaner. 


D.  E.  MILES, 
Assistant  Manager. 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

London  and  Lancashire  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

OF  LIVERPOOL 

Capital  $10,637,500 

Net  Surplus  Over  Liabilities  ....  3,116,305 

305  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  2IO  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  Jr>ancisco--Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000  00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 
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OBTAINED  THE  GjOldD  M&  DAL 

t^(f^°¥i\  Hiq-Wmteh  QpoyTWJf 

"Overall  Competitor^ocaUad  foreleg. 

JoMSo/i/loctfMf/i'Co.  Scletyenh,S.R 


The 


American 


OF  THE 

California 
Hotel 


Dining  Room 


ON    THE    EIGHTH    FLOOR,  OVER- 
LOOKING   THE    CITY    AND  BAY 
BEAUTIFULLY  DECORATED 
BRIGHT    AND  SUNNY 
IS    NOW    OPEN    TO  GUESTS 


GUESTS     ENTERTAINED    ON     EITHER  THE 
AMERICAN   OR   EUROPEAN  PLAN 


Rates 


European-$1  Per  Day  and  Up 
American— $3   Per  Day  and  Up 


SPECIAL  RATES 
TO  PERMANENT 
GUESTS 


The  "California"  is  Fire  Proof 
and  is  the  Handsomest  Ap- 
pointed Hotel  on  the  Coast 


R.   H.  WARFIELD 

proprietor 


SARATOGA  SPRINGS 

LAKE  COUNTY 


★  *  * 

Via  S.  F.  &  N.  P.  to  Ukiah,  thence  Stage. 

★  ★  * 

Hunting  and  Fishing  Unsurpassed 

Health  -  giving  Mineral  Waters,  Beautiful 
Groves,  Pure  Air,  Lovely  Drives.  Table 
and  Service  Unexcelled  .... 

Send  for  Circular  and  Information  to  the  California 
Hotel,  Sau  Francisco. 

R.    H.    WARFIELD,  Proprietor 


"El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :     :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    qOOFER,  Manager 


Mf'  aaSuTTEiSTWi 

TELEPHONE  1431 

Hon  Bona   We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Caiieii  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
jf=  wlllr«1'i I'Cum"  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 
*  .a.n.c>  ...?,l.r*e...Va.?**....for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 
Charlotte  Kusse  Cups  ments  
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If  appearances  are  not  decitful.  someone  will  suffer  ere  the 
onclusion  of  the  Oriental  High  Tea.  So  far,  there  is  110  scare- 
ty  of  the  precious  leaf,  but  the  danger  of  discouraging  the 
Jhinese  by  sinking  their  war~kettles,  should  be  considered  by 
tie  favored  nations  who  look  to  Mongolia,  for  their  afternoon 
lefresbment.  However,  the  complication  is  only  beginning, 
br  at  any  moment  Russia  may  swoop  dowu  on  the  peninsula 
It  issue,  England  will  insist  on  being  considered  a  party  in  t  he 
klbdivision.  France  will  then  claim  another  territory  by  way 
If  compensation  anil  the  scene  of  carnage  will  shift  itself  to 
turopeau  battlefields. 


GOVERNMENT  OWNERSHIP. 

\  In  the  discussion  of  the  Government  owner- 
ship of  railways,  the  friends  of  that  innova- 
tion point  to  such  ownership  in  Europe  and 
Australia.  They  must  take  the  consequences 
If  the  examples  they  quote. 

From  the  report  of  the  Finance  Committee 
f  the  United  States  Senate  on  wages,  prices 
nd  transportation,  and  the  reports  of  Govern- 
nent  Commissions  in  Europe  and  Australia, 
ire  taken  indisputable  facts,  which  are  the 
peans  of  comparison  of  the  system  we  have 
nth  that  which  we  are  asked  to  adopt  in  its 
•lace. 

Taking  the  figures  for  the  same  year,  the 
verage  rate  per  ton  per  mile  for  rail  trans- 
portation of  freight  in  the  different  countries 


ras  as  follows: 

Inited  States   cents  1.22 

irermany   "  1.70 

Lustria   "  2.10 

Belgium   "  1.54 

j)enmark   "  2.76 

'ranee   "  2.14 

Italy   "  2.40 

■uxembourg   "  1.92 

Torway   "  3.00 

lolland   "  1.52 

Loumania   "  2.64 

Russia   "  2.32 

,1'inland   "  1.98 

witzerland   "  3.36 


verage  for  Europe   "  2.02 

I  verage  for  United  States   "  1.22 


In  England, according  to  Mr.  Jeans,  the  aver- 
age rate  is  three  cents  per  ton  per  mile. 

The  countries  of  Government  ownership  are 
Belgium,  Germany,  Austria,  France  and  It  ly, 
and  their  rates  by  the  above  table  are: 


Germany   cents  1.70 

Austria   "  2.10 

Belgium   "  2.76 

France   "  2.14 

Italy   "  2.40 


Average   "  2.40 

Southern  Pacific  rate   "  1.84 


The  Government  of  New  South  Wales  re- 
ports the  rate  on  Government  roads  in  that  col- 
ony for  1891,  to  be  3.31  cents  per  mile,  against 
1.84  on  the  Southern  Pacific,  and  an  average 
of  1.22  in  the  whole  United  Sta  es.  Not  only 
do  we  have  the  cheapest  railway  transporta- 
tion in  the  world  in  the  United  States,  but  our 
railways  pay  the  highest  wages  in  the  world, 
the  American  rate  heing  forty  per  cent  higher, 
and  the  Southern  Pacific  scale  the  highest 
railway  wages  in  the  United  States,  and  there- 
fore the  highest  above  the  world's  average. 
The  effect  of  freight  charge  upon  the  price  of 
products  has  been  already  dealt  with  in  this 
issue  in  discussing  the  Republican  plank  on 
that  subject.  Captain  Lubin's  theory  is  that 
price  in  the  final  market  goes  down  as  freights 
go  up,  and  up  as  freights  go  down.  Resorting 
again  to  the  report  of  the  b'eaate  Finance  Com- 
mittee, already  cited,  the  following  facts  ap- 
pear.   In  the  twenty  years  between  1873  and 


and  1892,  in  the  United  States: 

Wages  rose   14.4% 

Nine  staple  i)roducts  of  agriculture  fell    7.2  " 

Wheat  fell   24.1  " 

Freight  rates  on  Eastern  roads  fell .  .  .  :  4").7  i; 
Freight  rates  on  Southern  Pacific  fell..  48.5  " 


In  those  two  decades  wheat  fell  only  half  as 
far  as  the  freight  rate  on  the  California  roado. 
The  theory  of  the  Republican  platform  is  that 
it  should  rise  as  freight  falls;  why  didn't  it? 
The  foregoing  statistical  facts  are  given  in  the 
hope  that  their  general  circulation  will  meet 
the  covert  effort  to  peruad?  the  people  to  en- 
ter upon  a  system  of  Government  communism 
which  will  bring  disaster  to  the  Republic. 

The  rights  of  the  Government  and  the 
obligations  of  the  Railroad  to  the  Government 
have  not  been  clearly  defined,  but  have  been 
clouded  into  an  atmosphere  of  doubt  and  mis- 
representation. 

Let  us  have  some  light  on  the  subjsct. 

The  accompanying  statement  shows  the 
amounts  of  bonds  issued  by  the  United  States 
to  the  Central  and  Western  Pacific  Railroads, 
the  interest  thereon  to  maturity,  and  the 
amounts  which  are  due  i  nd  payable  at  the 
several  dates.  There  is  also  shown  the  amounts 
which  were  available  in  the  hands  of  the 
United  States  Treasury  department  on  De- 
cember 31,  1893,  (which  have  since  been 
increased),  applicable  as  a  payment  on  United 
States  bonds  as  they  mature.  It  will  be 
seen  that  the  Government  has  already  in 
its  hands  more  than  enough  to  pay  the  bonds 
and  interest  payable  in  1895  and  1896, 
and  up  to  January  1,  1897.  The  balance  re- 
maining unpaid  is  shown  to  be  $66,902,304. 


The  bonds  were  issued  by  the  United  States 
pursuant  to  the  Pacific  Railroad  Acts  of  1862 
and  1864,  and  in  accordance  with  the  terms 
specified  therein.  These  Acts  constitute  a 
contract  between  the  Government  and  the 
company.  Everything  affecting  this  debt  and 
the  provision  for  its  payment  are  as  specified 
by  the  terms  of  this  contract.  The  bonds 
were  to  be  issued  by  the  United  States  as  the 
road  was  constructed,  at  the  rates  per  mile  of 
road,  over  the  high  mountains  for  a  distance 
of  150  miles  $48,000  per  mile,  over  the  foot- 
hills, $32,000,  and  for  all  the  remaining  dis- 
tance $16,000  per  mile.  The  application  of 
the  rates  made  the  total  sum  of  $27,855,680 
in  bonds.  The  company  was  authorized  to 
issue  its  own  first  mortgage  bonds  of  an  equal 
amount  to  the  United  States  bonds;  and  the 
Government  bonds  were  secured  by  a  second 
mortgage  on  the  aided  road.  No  other  bonds 
have  been  issued  by  the  company  on  this  road. 
Statements  have  been  frequently  put  forward 
and  industriously  spread  by  the  press,  that  the 
Government's  security  for  its  debt  has  been 
greatly  injured  and  great  wrong  has  been  done 
by  the  overbonding  of  the  road  by  the  com- 
pany. Such  charges  are  wholly  void  of  truth, 
as  the  amounts  of  the  bonds,  their  lien,  rate  of 
interest  and  character  in  every  respect  are  ex- 
actly as  prescribed  by  the  terms  of  the  con- 
tract Acts.  The  Acts  provided  that  the 
amount  of  bonds  and  interest  was  to  be  paid 
by  the  company  to  the  Government  in  thirty 
years  from  date  of  issue.  But  subsequent  condi- 
tions were  imposed  by  the  Government  calcu- 
lated to  secure  such  current  annual  payments 
as  would  meet  the  total  sum  on  or  before  its 
maturity.  The  United  States  was  to  receive 
annually,  one-half  the  charges  for  services 
performed  by  the  railroad  in  the  transportation 
of  United  States  mail,  troops,  supplies,  etc.; 
and  in  addition  thereto,  five  per  cent  of  the 
net  earnings  of  the  railroad.  Estimates  made 
at  the  time  on  behalf  of  the  Government  jus- 
tified the  belief  that  these  amounts  would  meet 
the  accruing  interest  and  pay  the  bonds  by 
their  maturity.  But  the  ending  of  Indian  wars 
and  the  reduction  in  rates,  greatly  reduced  the 
charges  for  United  States  transportation;  and 
the  construction  of  competing  transcontinental 
railroads  aided  by  grants  of  Government  lands, 
together  with  many  other  causes,  prevented 
the  earnings  of  the  road  reaching  more  than  a 
fraction  of  the  amount  anticipated.  For  these 
reasons  it  became  evident  that  the  annual  pay- 
ments would  not  provide  for  the  payment  of 
the  debt. 

Accordingly  in  January,  1878,  the  company 
approved  a  plan  and  ratified  it  by  the  formal 
adoption  and  publication  of  printed  resolutions 
which  would  provide  a  sufficient  sinking  fund 
in  its  own  treasury  to  meet  the  entire  amount 
of  debt  by  its  maturity,  and  annual  install- 
ments were  to  be  paid  therein  before  any  divi- 
dend should  be  made.  This  plan  was  not  ap- 
proved by  the  Government;  and  by  the  Thur- 
man  Act,  which  became  a  law  May  7,  1878, 
the  whole  management  of  the  matter  was 
practically  taken  from  the  hands  of  the  com- 
pany and  assumed  by  the  Government.  Un- 
der the  Thurman  Act,  the  United  States  re- 
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ceives  annually  from  the  company  the  entire 
amount  of  charges  for  United  States  transpor- 
tation, and  in  addition  thereto,  an  amount  to 
make  the  sum  of  twenty-five  per  cent  of  the 
net  earnings  of  the  railroad.  This  Act  is  an 
amendment  to  the  Acts  of  1802  and  1864,  and 
the  three  Acts  together  now  constitute  the  con- 
tract between  the  Government  and  the  corn- 
pan}'.  The  Thurman  Act  also  provides  that 
the  company  be  excused  from  providing 
oth^r  funds  for  the  payment  of  its  debt  to  the 
United  States  (Section  8),  and  that  after  each 
annual  payment  by  it  required  is  made  to  the 
United  Sta'es,  th:  company  be  allowed  to  use 
any  available  surplus  in  the  payment  of  divi- 
dends (Section  5).  The  payments  under  the 
Thurman  Act  have  been  promptly  made  each 
year  by  the  company,  but  these  amounts  have 
also  been  found  to  fall  far  short  of  the  sum  re- 
quired to  meet  the  debt  at  its  maturity.  The 
responsibility  for  this  condition  rests  entirely 
with  tee  Government.  The  United  States 
Commissioner  of  Railroads  in  his  annual  re- 
port for  1893,  is  quoted  with  approval  by  the 
House  Committee  on  Pacific  Railroads,  as  fol- 
lows: 

"  The  debts  of  the  bond-aided  railroads  are 
steadily  increasing  under  the  operation  of  law, 
the  percentage  of  net  earnings  due  the 
United  States  in  accordance  with  the  provi- 
sions of  the  Thurman  Act,  being  insufficient  to 
meet  the  annual  interest  charge.  The  require- 
ments of  the  law  having  been  fully  complied 
with  by  the  companies,  the  failure  to  answer 
the  purpose  for  which  it  was  intended  must  be 
held  to  rest  in  the  law  itself"  (H.  R.  Report 
1290,  July  21,  1894).  The  debt  to  the  Gov- 
ernment is  now  approaching  maturity.  The 
balance  for  which  no  funds  are  available  to 
pay  amounts  to  $07,000,000.  This  is  secured 
by  a  second  lien  upon  the  aided  road, 
the  line  from  San  Jose  to  Ogden,  covering  the 
poorest  portion  of  the  line  in  California,  and 
from  Sacramento  Eastward  over  the  Sierras 
and  the  desert  plains  of  Nevada  and  Utah.  It 
is  the  commonly  expressed  belief  that  the  com- 
pany's first  mortgage  bonds  on  the  same  road 
exceed  in  amount  its  entire  present  value.  If 
this  be  true,  in  the  event  of  foreclosure,  the 
Governm  nt  would  lose  the  entire  amount  of  its 
$67,000,000.  If  it  were  to  purchase  the  road  at 
the  forclosure  sale,  its  investment  would  then 
represent  not  less  than  $85,000,000  for  the  eight 
hundr  d  and  sixty-one  mi  es  of  road,  or  in 
round  numbers  an  average  rate  of  $100,000  per 
mile.  This  purchase  is  the  proposition  urged  by 
a  certain  class,  who  it  must  be  presumed  have 
no  knowledge  of  these  facts,  but  wish  to  have 
the  railroads  operated  by  the  Government,  so 
that  the  positions  of  the  officers  and  em- 
ployes may  be  added  to  the  patronage  of  the 
political  organizations.  When  railroads  are 
in  default  in  payment  of  the  interest  or  prin- 
cipal of  their  bonds,  the  course  at  once  pur- 
sued is  to  provide  a  plan  to  fund  the  debt. 
Such  a  plan  requires,  of  a  necessity,  a  reduc- 
tion in  the  interest  charge  to  such  an  amount 
as  will  make  it  possible  to  meet  the  annual 
payments  from  the  earnings  of  the  road.  It 
is  common  also  in  such  cases  to  comply  with 
this  necessary  condition,  that  the  holders  of 
second  mortgage  securities  exchange  their 
bonds  for  a  less  amount  both  of  principal  and 
rate  of  interest.  The  funding  plan  is  thus  no 
new  plan,  but  is  accepted  by  private  bond- 
holder of  railroads  in  this  country,  who  are 
actuated  solely  by  their  own  interests,  to  the 
extent  annually  of  many  millions  of  dollars. 
As  with  private  person?,  so  with  the  Govern- 
ment; the  conditions  being  the  same,  the 
course  which  will  secure  the  the  best  possible 
adjustment  is  also  the  same — an  extension  of 
the  debt  for  such  time  and  on  such  terms 
as  will  make  it  possible  for  the  annual  pay- 


ments to  be  met  from  the  earnings  of  the  prop- 
erty. Since  it  has  been  apparent  that  under 
the  operation  of  the  Thurman  Act  the  annual 
payments  amount  to  but  a  third  of  the  accru- 
ing interest,  and  provide  nothing  on  the  prin- 
cipal, many  measures  have  been  presented  in 
bot  .  houses  of  Congress  proposing  some  form 
of  funding.  The  last  measure  offered  is  the 
bill  submitted  July  21,  1894,  by  Mr.  Reilly, 
from  the  House  Committee  on  Pacific  Rail- 
roads. This  proposes  that  the  entire  amount 
of  debt,  principal  and  i  tere.it,  remaining  un- 
paid, be  paid  by  the  company  in  semi-annual 
payments  extending  over  fifty  years,  thus  ex- 
tending the  average  time  for  twenty-five  years. 
The  operation  of  this  Act  would  be  as  follows: 
Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company.  Value 
of  debt  on  January  1,  1895,  as  per  terms  of 
the  Act: 

Amount  of  bonds  aa  issued   $27,S55,0S0  00 

Present  value  of  interest  to  maturity, 

less  payments  made  by  company....      37,584,320  00 

Totil  present  value   $05,440,000  00 

The  payment  of  this  sum  is  to  be  made 
semi-annually  with  interest  at  three  per  cent 
on  unpaid  balances,  making  the  annual  aver- 
age amount  of  about  $2,500,000,  and  the  total 
sum  of  $124,826,800. 

These  payments  separated  into  principal 
and  interest  show: 

Bonds  issued  to  company   $27,855,680  00 

Interest,  to  make  payments  as  above. .  .      90,971,120  00 

Total  payments  under  the  bill   $124,820,800  00 

The  annual  amounts  payable  under  this 
Act,  of  $2,500,000,  are  beyond  the  earning 
power  of  the  company  to  meet.  The  annual 
report  of  the  company,  shows  its  net  earnings 
for  the  past  two  years  to  have  been  for  1892, 
$861,873,  for  1893,  $784,717.  This  includes 
the  results  for  all  the  company'^  properties, 
lidth  aided  and  non-aided  lines.  There  is  de- 
ducted, however,  from  the  earnings  about 
$600,000  in  each  of  these  years  for  the  Thur- 
man Act  payment,  which  payment  would  not 
be  required  if  a  funding  bill  were  passed,  so 
the  net  earnings  available  on  the  basis  of  these 
years  for  payment  under  a  funding  bill  would 
amount  to  about  $1,400,000  per  annum.  This 
falls  a  million  dollars  short  of  the  requirements 
of  the  Reilly  Bill.  As  the  payments  under  the 
bill  could  not  be  made  by  the  company,  they 
not  being  earned,  the  bill  could  not  be  ac- 
cepted. Under  the  same  conditions,  such 
terms  would  not  by  a  private  bondholder  be 
offered  in  good  faith. 

CENTRAL  AND  WESTERN    PACIFIC    RAILROAD    BONDS  IS- 
SUED BY  THE    UNITED  STATES. 


Date  ok 
Maturity. 

Ain't  of 
Principal. 

Interest  SO 

Years  at 
6  per  cent. 

Total 
Interest. 

and 
Principal. 

Total  to 

Dates 
Named. 

Jan.  16,  1S.'5  

Jan.  1,  1896  

Jan.  1,  1897  

Jan.  1,  1898  

Jan.  1,  1899  

♦  -VV.2.U00 
1,600,000 
2,432,000 
10,614,120 
10,84  ,",560 

$4,251,600 
•2,880.000 
4,377,600 
19.105,416 
19,525,608 

16,613,600 
4,480,100 
6,809,600 
29,719,530 
30,3.3.168 

$6,613,600 
11,093,6110 
17.903.200 
47,622,736 
77,9.5,901 

*'27,855,6S0 

850,140,2-24 

«77.9f5,904 

$77,995,904 

PAYMENTS  PROVIDED. 

January  1,  1894— 

Bond  and  Interest  Account— Credit  for 
payments  made  by  company  as  per 
books  of  United  States  Treasury  De- 
partment to  December  31,  1893  

Charges  to  United  State*  Government  for 
Transportation  Services  on  non-aided 
lines  due  companies  in  cash,  but  not 
paid,  as  per  statement  of  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury  to  House  of  Representa- 
tives (Ex.  doc.  168.  53d  Cone.,  2d  ses- 
sion), dated  March  28,  1894,  judgment 
favor  Southern  Pacific  Company   $1,809,540 

Judgment  favor  Central  Pacific  Rail- 
road Company   805,207 

Claims  not  in  Judgment,  but  passed  for 
payment  by  Treasury  Department   1,359,899 

Total  due  companies  to  date  on  above 
accounts,  as  shoivn  by  Treasury  De- 
partment accounts  

Januarv  1,  1896— 

United  States  bonds  and  interest  matur- 
ing to  this  date  


$7,722,630 


MR.    ESTEE  ENDORSED. 

The  election  of  delegates  to  the  Democratic 
State  convention  by  a  party  committee  instead 
of  by  the  people  at  an  open  primary  is  a  hard 
alternative,  that  should  be  softened  as  much 
as  possible.  The  necessity  for  it  must  be 
granted  to  have  been  apparent  to  the  commit- 
tee and  to  have  been  so  great  as  to  justify  its 
course.  The  accompanying  risk  is  that  the 
people  who  are  denied  the  right  to  elect  dele- 
gates to  the  convention  are  expected  to  sup- 
port its  ticket  and  action  at  the  polls  and  will 
be  subject  to  appeals  to  repudiate  there  the 
candidates  in  whose  selection  they  had  no 
voice.  The  committee  has,  unfortunately,  gone 
further  by  exacting  from  the  delegates  it  electa 
a  pledge  to  oppose  the  Reilly  funding  bill  fop 
adjustment  of  the  debts  of  the  Union  and 
Central  Pacific  railways.  It  is  a  principle  as 
old  as  party  organization  that  a  committee 
which  is  the  instrument  and  creature  of  the 
party,  has  no  right  to  conclude  the  party's 
action  upon  any  subject.  True,  the  funding  bill 
is  a  subject  upon  which  there  is  much  popular 
prejudice,  caused  by  an  ex  parte  statement  of 
the  case  from  which  the  Government's  side  and 
interests  have  been  entirely  excluded.  The 
problem  is  inherited.  By  deliberate  act  of  the 
political  branch  of  the  Government  thirty 
years  ago  there  is  no  security  for  the  Govern- 
ment's claim.  Ahead  of  it  is  a  claim  of  about 
eighty  millions  which  the  United  States  must 
pay  to  make  its  own  lien  good.  The  question, 
therefore,  is  a  purely  business  one  and  has  no 
place  in  politics.  If  the  Government  by  the 
Reilly  bill  can  get  security  for  its  claim  and  pro- 
vide for  payment  of  the  debt  by  an  extension  of 
time,  the  proposition  to  do  so  squares  with 
good  business  sense.  Prejudice,  however,  sees 
in  this  only  benefit  to  the  debtor  roads,  instead 
of  actual  economy  to  the  United  States.  Mr. 
Estee  has  taken  distinct  ground  against  the 
Reilly  bill,  for  he  needs  votes,  and  the  Demo- 
cratic committee  in  effect  insists  that  the  dele- 
gates which  it  appoints  shall  be  pledged  to  en- 
dorse Mr.  Estee's  position.  One  is  at  a  loss  to 
see  where  the  committee  can  find  standing  to 
forbid  the  endorsement  of  Mr.  Estee  at  the 
polls,  after  the  convention  has  endorsed  his 
position. 


The  Chinojap  war  is  not  doing  much  busi- 
ness, so  far.  Neither  has  invaded  the  terri- 
tory of  the  other.  There  has  been  some 
sea-fighting  and  land  skirmishing  on  bar- 
ren territory.  The  Coreans  are  famine  smit- 
ten, incapable  of  resistance  and  likely  to 
visit  battle  fields  only  to  hunt  for  something 
to  eat,  with  no  nice  notions  about  what  it  is  as 
long  as  it  is  filling.  The  Western  nations  are 
telling  both  combatants  that  it  is  no  trouble 
to  show  goods,  and  if  they  don't  see  what  is 
wanted  they  will  please  ask  for  it,  but  trading 
is  not  brisk  in  either  powder  ®r  flour. 


Balance  to  credit  of  Company. 


?,974,646 

$11,697,276 

11,093,600 
$603,676 


LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS. 

The  plan  of  Mr.  Lubin,  for  an  export  bounty 
on  farm  products,  arranged  by  the  payment  of 
sea  freight  by  the  United  States  Treasury, 
was  endorsed  by  the  Republican  State  conven- 
tion in  the  following  plank  of  its  platform: 

"  We  heartily  endorse  the  proposition  that 
the  farmer  of  the  nation,  by  whose  labors  the 
staple  agricultural  products  of  the  country 
are  produced,  should  receive  a  just  measure  of 
protection  for  himself,  his  labor  and  his  pro- 
ducts. In  as  much  as  the  price  of  these  products 
is  regulated  by  the  amount  paid  for  them  in 
the  world's  market  centers,  less  the  cost  of 
transportation  from  the  place  of  production  to 
such  centers,  and  as  owing  to  the  great  devel- 
opment of  staple  agricultural  products  in 
many  of  the  cheapest  labor  countries  in  the* 
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world,  the  prices  realized  by  our  farmers  have 
of  late  been  unremunerative,  it  is  our  duty  to 
endeavor  to  change  this  state  of  affairs;  hence 
we  approve  of  the  plan  that  the  g  wernment 
of  the  United  States  should  reduce  the  cost  of 
transporting  these  staple  agricultural  products 
from  American  seaports  to  foreign  seaports  to 
the  end  that  prices  of  products  may  be  ad- 
vanced, and  for  that  purpose,  in  as  much  as 
an  export  can  be  protected  in  no  other  man- 
ner, we  pronounce  ourselves  in  favor  of  the 
use  of  a  limited  portion  of  the  receipts  of  the 
United  States  customs  for  such  purposes,  and 
pledge  our  most  earnest  efforts  to  have  this 
measure  engrafted  upon  the  laws  of  the  land, 
to  the  end  that  the  American  protective  system 
shall  benefit  all  classes  of  people,  aid  the 
farmer  against  the  oppressive  competition  of 
the  cheap  labor  countries  of  the  world,  and  by 
so  doing  assist  in  maintaining  that  steady  de- 
mand for  labor  in  manufacturing  centers  so 
essential  to  the  labor  of  our  country." 

This  is  a  confession  that  protection  has  not 
benefited  all  classes,  that  its  home  market  is 
a  myth,  that  our  agricultural  products  have 
their  price  fixed  in  the  "  world's  market  cen- 
ters" and  that  the  former  has  had  no  protec- 
tion at  all  while  paying  for  the  protection  of 
the  beneficiaries  of  the  system.  Instead  of 
ceasing  to  tax  him  for  the  protection  of  others, 
Mr.  Lubin  and  the  Republican  party  propose 
to  take  "a  limited  portion"  of  the  tax 
he  pays  into  the  United  States  Treasury 
to  apply  on  his  freight  to  the  "world's 
market  centers."  The  foregoing  plank  com- 
plains that  the  farmer  has  to  compete  in 
such  centers  with  cheap  labor  countries. 
Why?  There  can  be  no  reason  except  that  the 
products  of  such  countries  cost  less  to  put  them 
in  the  final  market.  This  final  cost  is  made 
up  of  labor  and  transportation.  The  export 
bounty  is  proposed  for  the  sole  purpose  of  get- 
ting our  farm  products  to  the  final  market 
cheaper  than  our  competitors  can  get  there. 
But,  as  heretofore  they  have  reached  the  final 
market  for  less  than  it  costs  us,  and  the  effect 
has  been  to  lower  the  price  of  these  products 
and  ours,  when  we  get  these  cheaper  than  they 
the  effect  will  be  to  further  lower  the  price  of  our 
products  and  theirs.  If  not,  why  not?  Con- 
tinental Europe  has  promoted  the  beet  sugar 
industry  for  nearly  a  century,  by  bounties. 
Has  the  effect  been  to  raise  the  price  of  sugar 
in  the  world's  market  centers?  No,  the  price 
has  been  lowered.  The  continental  sugar 
bounty  nations  have  discovered  that  they  pay 
the  bounty  now  for  the  purpose  of  furnishing 
England  with  cheap  sugar,  for  the  bounty  is 
taken  out  of  the  final  price,  instead  of  being 
added  to  it.  Those  nations  have  consulted 
with  each  other  and  vainly  sought  means  to 
avoid  this.  They  would  gladly  abandon  the 
bounty  but  find  that  the  system  is  interwoven 
with  their  finance  and  credits  to  such  an  extent 
that  serious  disorders  would  result,  just  as  the 
Lubins  and  the  Republicans  find  protection  so 
threatened  through  finance  and  credits  in  this 
country  that  they  fear  to  touch  it,  though  con- 
fessing that  its  direct  benefits  have  gone  to 
one  class  at  the  expense  of  the  rest.  An  ex- 
port bounty  on  wheat  and  cotton  will  operate 
just  as  the  sugar  bounty  does,  for  the  benefit 
of  the  buyer  in  the  world's  markets  and  not 
for  that  of  the  producer.  If  the  policy  be 
adopted  the  former  will  find  that  in  addition 
to  supporting  the  protected  industries  at  home 
he  is  taxed  to  pay  a  bounty  which  cheapens 
his  exported  surplus  to  the  consumer  abroad, 

I  and  as  the  home  price  is  regulated  by  the 
world's  price  his  home  market  will  decline 
with  that  abroad.    The  unwise  teachings  of 

j  protection  are  leading  to  these  idle  propositions 
to  medicate  the  bite  with  the  hair  of  the  dog, 
the  sole  cure  is  in  killing  the  dog.     Let  the 


attack  on  protection  be  progressive  and  per- 
sistent until  the  policy  is  banished  from  the 
shelter  of  the  flag  wherever  it  floats  on  Amer- 
ican soil. 


TRUE  DEMOCRACY. 

An  old  soldier,  whose  pride  of  marksman- 
ship was  easily  excited,  was  induced  by  boys  to 
shoot  at  a  blue  jay,  which  sat  on  the  ridge-poll 
of  a  barn.  He  killed  the  bird,  butthe  paper  wad 
fired  the  barn,  and  it  was  burned  to  the  ground. 
When  taunted  with  destroying  the  barn  the 
old  man  responded  by  declaring  that  he  killed 
the  blue-jay.  Our  Democratic  members  of 
Congress  are  commissioned  to  reform  the  tariff 
on  the  line  of  the  party's  pledges  and  the 
country's  expectations.  They  seem  afraid  to 
do  it,  least  they  lose  their  grip  in  their  dis- 
tricts. Let  them  be  warned  that  their  grip 
is  lost  if  they  don't  do  it.  They  were  elected 
to  kill  the  blue  jay,  and  it  is  none  of  thtir 
business  if  the  wad  burn  the  barn.  It  is 
noticeable  that  the  members  who  have  ob- 
structed action  on  the  tariff,  or  who  voted  for 
rotten  finance,  are  the  promoters  of  fuds  and 
novelties  to  take  the  place  of  the  party  principles 
they  have  violated.  They  are  trying  to  make 
the  party  adopt  all  the  leading  tenets  of 
Populism,  for  when  Government  ownership  of 
everything  affected  by  public  use  is  conceded 
all  is  conceded  to  the  Populists,  and  if  the  con- 
cession cover  only  one  thing  affected  by  a  pub- 
lic use,  there  is  no  logical  stopping  place. 
There  was  a  prospect  that  the  Populists  would 
absorb  the  Republican  party,  which  would 
be  logical,  for  their  theory  of  government  is 
the  same.  But  for  the  Democracy  to  take  on 
Populism  is  like  using  a  plow  for  a  piano. 
The  Democratic  principles  are  the  exact  an- 
tipodes of  Populism.  There  is  no  hope  or 
prospect  that  the  National  Democracy  will 
shed  its  principles  and  appear  in  a  Populist 
outfit,  therefore  we  will  gain  no  votes  by  doing 
it  here,  for  our  adoption  of  Populism  will  be  a 
transparent  piece  of  hypocrisy,  since  we  can- 
not keep  the  promise  we  make  without  assist- 
ance of  the  Democracy  of  the  whole  country. 
The  Republican  party,  on  the  other  hand,  can 
deliver  the  goods.  Its  professions  are  not 
empty,  for  they  are  in  line  with  its  idea  of 
government. 

The  Democracy  to  win  should  go  in  the  ex- 
actly opposite  direction.  It  is  true  that  Mr. 
Estee  decries  the  Populists  while  advocating 
their  principles.  But  it  must  not  be  forgotten 
that  Eng  used  to  get  drunk  and  quarrel  with 
Chang,  but  they  remained  the  Siamese  Twins 
to  the  end,  and  the  Republican  Eng  of  this 
pair  may  rail  all  he  pleases,  he  and  Ohang  are 
tied  together  between  the  chin  and  navel. 


The  physiologists  are  at  it  again.  They 
have  discovered  that  the  mind  lies  in  the  thy- 
roid gland,  a  small,  liver-colored  affair,  that 
lies  right  under  the  bow  knot  of  the  necktie. 
When  a  man  says  he  put  his  mind  into  tying 
his  tie  he  speaks  a  great  physiological  truth. 
When  the  thyroid  gland  gets  off  its  base  its 
owner  turns  either  idiot  or  lunatic,  but  when 
the  thyroid  is  in  good  health  the  man  is 
equipped  for  business.  This  new  theory 
knocks  the  head  into  a  cocked  hat.  It  is  no 
longer  useful,  except  to  ache  after  too  much 
steam  beer  or  shandygaff,  and  probably  doesn't 
know  enough  to  do  that,  unless  ordered  by  the 
thyroid.  The  latter  is  also  the  seat  of  love, 
and  poetry  must  be  rewritten,  for  the  heart  is 
manifestly  nothing  but  a  pump,  and  the  ten- 
der passion  is  not  in  it.  As  if  all  this  were 
not  a  sufficiently  appalling  admonition  of  the 
danger  of  being  born,  the?e  same  physiologists 
have  been  looking  through  as  with  a  micro- 
scope and  have  caught  the  principle  of  life 
right  in  the  act.    They  find  that  it  has  to  be 


magnified  1,000  diameters  to  appear  as  big  as 
a  needle  point,  but  when  found,  that's  us.  This 
little  thing  is  bigger  than  the  thyroid  gland, 
however,  and  when  it  gets  its  back  up  we 
back  out.  If  it  leak  out  through  a  scratch,  or 
a  mosquito  suck  it,  we  are  subject  to  obituary 
poetry.  It  is  too  small  to  whip,  and  as  lively 
as  a  flea.  The  scientific  men  who  have  chased 
it  to  its  hole  call  it  "the  point  of  attraction." 
It  does  its  work  like  the  coral  insect,  and  builds 
us  up  like  a  reef.  The  human  race  is  made 
uncomfortable  by  these  discoveries.  The  old 
woman  who  refused  to  let  her  daughter  study 
physiology  because  she  didn't  want  Sally  to 
know  so  much  about  her  insides  was  quite 
right. 


DANZIGER  ON  SUTRO. 


A  Compatriots  Impression  of  the  Capitalist. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Wave — Sir  :  In  the  following  lines 
I  will  attempt  to  set  down  my  individual  protest  against 
the  majority  who  suppose  themselves  opposed  to  the  pas- 
sage of  the  funding  bill,  especially  as  against  government 
ownership  of  railroads. 

To  start  with  :  Of  the  100,000  people  who  signed  the 
Examiner  petition  not  10,000  know  the  import  of  the 
Funding  Bill,  the  government  ownership  of  railroads,  nor 
did  they  read  the  petition,  A  large  majority  of  signa- 
tures were  gotten  by  people  inimical  to  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific for  some  real  or  fancied  grievance,  and  to  them  the 
call  for  signatures  just  came  in  time.  It  is  the  easiest 
thing  in  the  world  to  hail  a  fellow:  "Say,  Billy, 
these  S.  P.  fellows  want  to  sell  U3  into  slavery  (as  a  fel- 
low actually  said  to  me)  and  that  old  Sheeney  Sutro  is 
going  after  'em  in  great  shape.  The  Examiner  is  backing 
the  old  chap,  see!  Sign  this  here  petition."  And  Bdly 
squirts  a  lot  of  tobacco  from  the  corners  of  his  mouth, 
utters  a  string  of  blankety  blanks  and  scrawls  his  name. 
He  does  not  know;  he  does  not  understand;  but  he  signs, 
and  thus  a  large  number  of  signatures  are  gathered  all 
over  the  coast. 

Does  the  Examiner  think  that  Congressmen  in  Wash- 
ington are  not  conversant  with  this  kind  of  work  and 
appreciate  its  value? 

Now  a  word  about  Mr.  Sutro.  He,  of  course,  started 
the  fight.  When  he  fought  single-handed,  Mr.  Sutro 
was  as  loud  with  his  promises  about  giving  his  prop- 
erty to  the  public  as  a  cackling  hen.  I  do  not  believe 
the  man  ever  intended  to  do  anything  of  the  kind.  Why 
should  he?  He  has  children  whom  I  suppose  expect  to 
inherit,  when  it  shall  please  the  good  Lord  to  clothe 
Mr.  Sutro  in  immaculate  robes  and  place  him  in  the  cast 
iron  gallery  of  Cogswellesque  saints.  He  is  moved  by 
dual  influences;  the  sovereign  passions  of  vanity  and 
greed  sway  him  with  the  periodicity  of  ebb  and  tide.  In- 
ordinate vanity  to  flaunt  as  a  philanthropist,  caused  hiin 
to  make  his  offers  or  promises  to  deed  his  property  to  the 
city.  The  promises  are  and  will  prove  evanescent.  Greed 
conceived  the  fence  and  to  varnish  both  the  offer  of  a 
five-cent  fare  from  the  ferry  to  the  Cliff,  with  the  distri- 
bition  of  gate  receipts  to  orphanages  are  flashed  before 
the  public.  The  facts  in  the  case  are  these:  In  ten  or 
twenty  years  from  now  Sutro's  property  will  have  in- 
creased in  value  twenty  or  a  hundred  fold.  Mr.  Sutro 
will  hold  his  "eventual  gift"  before  the  public  eye  in 
order  to  keep  his  standing  while  he  lives.  The  people 
of  San  Francisco  will  have  joyous  anticipations;  these 
will  grow  as  Sutro  declines,  when  presto,  Mr.  Sutro  all  of 
a  sudden  takes  a  notion  to  die  -without  leaving  a  will 
and  his  heirs,  who  are  not  so  charitable,  laugh  at  the 
idea  of  permitting  the  plcbian  crowd  to  travorse  the 
Olympiui  Heights!  This  picture  may  not  be  very  prom- 
ising, but  it  is  in  harmony  with  the  character  of  Mr. 
Sutro. 

Ami  now  a  word  about  government  ownership  of  rail- 
roads. I  oppose  it,  primarily,  because  it  would  increase 
political  corruption.  It  would  make  the  country  a  vast 
machinery  for  petty  stealings,  and  above  all  it  will  create 
an  intolerable  Bureaucracy,  a  class  that  can  and  doth 
thrive  in  monarchical  countries  only.  No  one  can  begin 
to  count  the  vast  amount  of  stealing  that  would  go  ou. 
Even  such  a  country  as  Russia,  where  stealing  is  imbibed 
with  the  mother's  milk,  became  aghast  at  the  stupendous 
robbery,  and  had  to  invite  the  Poliakofis  to  handle  their 
railroads.  Having  control  of  all  its  lines,  Russia  is  to  day 
the  poorest  equipped  country  in  the  world,  because  pri- 
vate enterprise  has  stopped.  In  order  to  make  the  sys- 
tems of  the  country  pay,  charges  somewhat  similar  to 
the  present  must  necessarily  be  made,  and  the  country — 
ungrateful  to  those  who  originated  and  founded  this 
gigantic  scheme — will  not  be  better  off  in  the  least.  The 
rich  man  does  not  care  about  the  difference,  the  poor 
man  cannot  afford  to  consider  the  proposition.  Let 
Uncle  Sam  stand  ready  as  heretofore,  to  strike  the  lawless 
mob  and  his  mission  is  ample.  Complicated  affairs  are 
not  for  him.  Railroads  and  telegraphs  must  be  run  by 
capitalists  yet  awhile  is  the  opinion  of 

G.  A.  Danzioer. 
Rabbi  Congregation  Bikur  Cholim. 

San  Jose,  Calif.,  Aug.  10,  1894. 
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AT  DEL  MONTE  a  single  subject  is  dis- 
cussed, a  solitary  topic  finds  attention — it  is 
the  shoot.  Deep  as  the  interest  the  annual 
gathering  of  the  County  Club  excites  this 
season,  it  is  increased  by  the  participation  of 
the  Burliugame  contingent,  whose  pony  races 
will  surely  not  prove  the  least  prominent  fea- 
ture of  the  outing.  The  race  course,  situated 
near  the  shooting  grounds,  has  been  put  into 
fine  condition  under  the  superintendence  of 
Mr.  Rider  of  Burliugame.  It  is  about  a  mile 
long  and  may  be  extended  double  that  dis- 
tance if  desired.  The  jumps  are  higher  than 
those  at  the  Bay  District  track,  and  there  are 
several  chances  for  exciting  incident.  Con- 
sidering the  activity  of  preparation,  and  the 
industrious  training  the  participants  are  sub- 
jecting themselves  to,  the  contests  should  be 
close.  Some  very  good  horse  flesh  will  be  in 
evidence,  for  several  men  have  bought  racers — 
among  others  young  Mr.  Hobart,  who  pur- 
chased recently  Tigress  and  Romulus,  and  has 
entered  them  for  the  main  events. 

*  *  * 

The  fashionable  contingent  at  Del  Monte  is 
larger  and  gayer  this  season  than  in  years 
past.  At  the  hotel  are  quite  a  number  of 
young  people  bent  on  enjoyment  and  with  far 
more  active  notions  of  how  to  amuse  them- 
selves than  their  predecessors.  The  rage  for 
outdoor  exercise  is  comparatively  a  recent  de- 
velopment, but  the  effects  of  it  are  beginning 
to  be  manifest  and  what  is  better,  this  last  gen- 
eration is  imbued  with  a  spirit  of  liberality 
which  in  preceding  years  there  was  little  evi- 
dence of.  Not  that  there  is  any  radical  display 
of  extravagance,  but  nowadays  the  question 
of  cash  is  not  considered  in  undertaking  the 
general  search  after  pleasure.  Those  who  have 
money  seem  to  have  lost  the  fear  of  expending 
it,  and  those  who  have  not,  have  lost  the  preju- 
dice against  enjoying  the  opportunities  that 
their  more  fortunate  friends  afford  them. 
This  spirit,  I  think,  is  due  to  the  infusion 
of  new  blood  into  the  social  system  of  San 
Francisco,  to  intercourse  with  the  Easterners 
of  culture  and,  above  all,  to  the  gradual  dis- 
appearance of  the  old  set  whose  narrow  tradi- 
tions and  sternly  economical  characteristics  so 
long  gave  the  provincial  key  to  society. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  much  of  a  story,  but  a  certain 
maiden  at  Del  Monte  is  earning  compliments 
by  the  score  on  the  manner  in  which  she 
snubbed  a  highly  lionized  young  Englishman, 
who  forgot,  in  her  presence,  that  deference 
she  had  every  reason  to  expect.  Over  the  epi- 
sode it  is  exceedingly  unnecessary  to  grow 
wildly  patriotic,  for  the  contingency  does  not 
demand  that  the  eagle  scream  or  the  lion  roar. 
In  the  ordinary  course  of  events  the  English- 
man had  the  honor  to  be  presented  to  this  par- 
ticular girl.  In  rather  a  cursory  way  he 
ambled  up,  took  off  his  hat,  shifted  the  butt 
of  a  cigar  to  the  other  side  of  his  mouth  with- 
out removing  it  and  bowed.  She,  quite  equal 
to  the  occasion,  said,  "  How  d'ye  do,"  in  the 
easiest  way  possible,  but  with  extreme  polite- 
ness, and  passed  onward.  The  next  day  the 
twain  met  face  to  face.  She  looked  him 
straight  in  the  eve  and  then  over  his  head. 

*  a.  * 
* 

Stiange  as  it  may  seem  there  is  but  little 
heed  being  paid  the  Saxon  celebrities  now  in 
our  midst.     Earl  Russell  ambles  aimlessly 
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around,  pipe  in  mouth,  amusing  himself,  it  is 
to  be  assumed  in  his  own  way,  but  paid  little 
attention  to  by  the  people  round  the  Palace  or 
by  this  society  of  ours  which  is  accused  of  so 
dearly  loving  a  Lord.  The  celebrity  in  ques- 
tion had  letters  to  Dick  Tobin  and  was  given 
the  liberties  of  Burlingame,  met  several  people 
down  there  and  rode  around  on  the  Clifton's 
drag.  Perhaps  he  will  go  to  Del  Monte  for  the 
shoot  and  see  the  glorious  outpouring  of  fash- 
ionable beauties  brilliantly  attired,  that  will 
surely  be  on  view  there. 

*  *  * 

Lord  and  Lady  Randolph  Churchill  will  re- 
main at  Del  Monte  for  the  Country  Club  out- 
ing. They  have  a  few  letters  to  Californians, 
and  were  specially  consigned  to  Win.  Alvord, 
whose  hospitable  intentions  have  been  de- 
feated so  far  by  the  illness  of  Lord  Randolph. 
One  cannot  but  congratulate  him  on  having 
thwarted  the  persistence  of  the  San  Francisco 
interviewer,  whose  irksome  attentions  it  is  so 
exceedingly  difficult  to  avoid.  However,  the 
history  of  the  lives  of  both  have  been  given 
with  due  literalness,  and  we  may  hope  to  be 
spared  further  details.  Still  Churchill  is  a 
personality — an  accusation  it  would  be  unwise 
to  prefer  against  many  of  our  visitors. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  EVIDENCE  of  the  estimation  in 
which  Lieutenant  Milton  Davis  is  very  gener- 
ally held  that  the  unfortunate  failure  of  his 
marriage  has  had  but  little  open  discussion. 
The  fact  of  Mrs.  Davis'  departure  was  well 
known  to  intimate  friends,  but  the  public  an- 
nouncement coming  in  the  form  of  a  social  sen- 
sation,quite  startled  that  larger  circle  for  whom 
Miss  Blanche  Bates  had  been  rather  more  than 
an  ordinary  personality.  She  is  possessed  of 
an  individuality  decidedly  forceful  and  a  degree 
of  vitality  quite  out  of  the  ordinary.  Indeed 
she  had  a  very  distinct  physical  fascination 
and  a  charming  npidity  of  intelligence,  to- 
gether with  a  sense  of  humor  rarely  acute.  Cer- 
tainly she  had  the  qualities  that  go  to  make  a 
woman  interesting,  and  I  cannot  but  think  she 
had  a  strong  motive  in  what  she  has  done.  It 
is  not  as  though  she  lacked  the  sense  or  ex- 
perience to  put  her  course  in  proper  perspec- 
tive, for  Blanche  Bates  had  faced  a  good  many 
of  the  problems  and  had  learned  by  experi- 
ence that  work  is  not  child's  play. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  set  down  as  a  fact  that  men  and 
women  who  come  into  the  world  with  individ- 
ualities cannot  be  judged  by  the  standard  the 
world  ordinarily  applies.  By  the  unconscious 
working  of  their  own  forces  they  become  a 
law  unto  themselves.  The  type  of  mind  that 
endures  with  fortitude  distasteful  conditions 
is  negative  ;  Mrs.  Davis  was  nothing  if  not  in- 
tensely positive — just  as  she  was  intensely 
alive.  If  she  concluded  she  had  made  an  er- 
ror, at  least  she  had  the  courage  to  defy  con- 
ventionality. The  sole  pity  is  the  trial  to  so 
manly  a  man  as  her  husband.  However,  she 
has  those  capacities  that  make  a  career  for  a 
woman,  and  I  think  she  will  be  heard  from. 
She  is  fortunate  enough  to  be  very  young  and, 
mentally  and  physically,  very  strong. 

*  *  * 

THE  BICYCLE  CRAZE  has  reached  New- 
port— we  have  but  a  week  or  two  for  realizing 
the  situation.  Already  J.  J.  Van  Allen, 
mounted  on  a  gleaming  wheel,  may  be  seen 
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escorting  Baroness  de  Seillirt-e,  who  learned 
the  gentle  art  in  Paris,  down  Bellevue  avenue, 
and  every  society  man  and  woman  there  not 
physically  incapacitated  is  either  learning:  to 
ride  or  riding.  What  is  to  stop  it  assuming 
terrible  proportions  in  San  Francisco,  now 
that  the  proper  people  have  taken  it  up  in  the 
East  ?  Some  daring  matron  will  surely  set 
the  wheel  a-rolling  at  Monterey ;  the  fashion 
will  surely  spread  to  San  Rafael.  Only  a  lit- 
tle encouragement  is  required  to  have  the 
aristocracy  of  San  Jose  whirring  along  the  ad- 
mirably basalted  streets  of  the  Garden  City 
As  for  the  metropolis,  I  foresee  a  bicycle  season, 
of  great  interest — wheel  gatherings  at  the 
Park,  early  morning  meets  out  in  Conserva- 
tory valley,  spins  to  Burlingame  and  around 
there.  There  is  nothing  to  prevent  it,  now 
that  Newport  has  conferred  the  distinction  of 
its  approval  on  the  craze — nothing  to  interfere 
with  its  triumphal  relegation  of  mere  horse 
flesh  to  the  limbo  of  livery-stabledom. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  mania  will  give  most  of  us  a 
fresh  topic  of  discussion  and  afford  the  fashion 
writers  an  opportunity  of  describing  the  cos- 
tumes appropriate  to  the  exercise.  Baroness 
de  Seilli<:re,  I  am  told,  has  laid  aside  the  grey 
French  shooting  suit  worn  at  first  and  now  ap- 
pears in  a  brown  waist  and  very  short  skirt 
and  stockings  of  the  same  color  and  material 
and  a  little  black  bonnet  perched  jauntily  on 
her  silvery  hair.  Perhaps  it  may  console  the 
afflicted  soul  of  Barry  Baldwin,  who  so  chival- 
rously rode  out  on  a  wheel  to  meet  General 
Graham  and  the  regular  army  as  they  de- 
scended on  Sacramento,  to  learn  that  H.  B.  M.'s 
Embassador  to  France,  Lord  Dufferin,  is  a  de- 
votee of  the  wheel  and  may  be  seen  any  morn- 
ing flying  round  fashionable  Parisian  fau- 
bourgs. All  that  is  really  required  here  is  for 
Ned  Greenway  to  inaugurate  the  fashion,  per- 
suading Wardie  McAllister  to  take  it  up.  The 
tennis  enthusiasts  will  need  but  little  encour- 
agement; the  debutantes  are  longing  for  anew 
sensation.  So  let  us  have  bicycling  as  soon  as 
possible  —  now,  at  least,  that  Newport  has 
taken  it  up. 

*  *  * 

WITH  DUE  APPRECIATION  of  what  so 
sweeping  a  statement  means,  I  announce  the 
inauguration  of  sociability  at  Belvedere.  They 
are  close  enough  together,  the  villas  that 
cling  so  picturesquely  to  the  hillside  over 
there,  to  have  afforded  in  months  gone  by  op- 
portunities innumerable  for  intercourse.  Or 
if  mere  proximity  was  not  sufficient,  have  the 
inhabitants  not  traveled  on  the- busses  to- 
gether, packed  tight  as  herrings,  morning  and 
evening  ?  Have  they  not  been  compelled  to 
discuss  weather  and  crops  at  close  range,  be- 
sides the  chances  of  So  and-so's  mansion  slip- 
ping off  into  the  bay  and  matters  even  more 
intimate.  An  infinity  of  subjects  they  have 
in  common,  in  addition  to  the  delights 
Belvedere,  the  latest  architectural  freak,  and 
the  depravity  of  the  management,  and  yet  all 
these  seasons  they  have  held  each  other  a|! 
long  range;  have  regarded  advances  with 
apathy  or  suspicion;  have  done  nothing  to 
promote  the  general  jollity  which  authorities 
on  such  subjects  agree  is  the  sole  thing  worth 
living  for. 

*  *    *  1 

The  barriers  have  at  last  been  broken  down, 
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however,  and  to'the  Progressive  dinner,  last 
Saturday  night,  is  the  credit  given.  If  the 
residents  had  not  been  trembling  on  the  verge 
of  socibility,  of  course  so  decided  a  step  could 
hardly  have  been  taken,  but  the  inspiration  has 
been  at  work  throughout  the  summer  mouths, 
and  really  the  dinner  may  be  viewed  as  the 
celebration  of  the  final  triumph  of  the  spirit 
of  coalescence.  To  Miss  Sara  Dean  the  honor 
of  initiating  the  idea  is  due,  and  the  credit  of 
the  event  is  divided  between  her  and  Dr.  Dun- 
bar, who  certainly  labored  hard  for  success. 
A  Progressive  dinner  is  no  slight  undertaking, 
be  it  said,  especially  with  thirty-six  people  to 
feed.  Each  course  was  served  under  a  differ- 
ent ceiling,  for  the  guests  were  kept  zigzagging 
up  and  down  the  hillside,  from  oysters  at  the 
Rey  house  on  the  summit  of  the  island,"to  des- 
ert and  cigars  at  Dr.  Dunbar's  villa,  whose 
veranda  looks  down  into  the  water. 


The  Rey  Villa  is  a  delightful  bit  of  Spanish 
architecture,  finished  in  redwood,  with  wide 
fireplaces,  picturesque  mantels,  a  patio  and 
other  artistic  features.  Here  there  were 
oysters,  sherry  and  dainty  souvenirs,  together 
with  a  speech  of  welcome  from  Mr.  Britton. 
After  that  the  entire  company  moved  off  to 
the  home  of  Alf.  Moore  for  soup.  A  huge  tri- 
angular table  accommodated  the  guests,  who 
were  given  their  spoons  as  favors.  Next,  the 
thirty-six  headed  for  the  Hume  log  house, 
whose  interior  had  undergone  transformation 
from  early  Colonial  to  late  Japanesque.  Dan- 
terns  hung  from  the  log  rafters  and  illumin- 
ated the  array  of  small  tables.  Seats  would 
have  been  an  incongruity,  of  course,  so  cush- 
ions were  provided.  Then  to  Tom  Miller's 
house  for  a  capitally  cooked  entree.  At 
O'Brien's  Roman  punch  was  served;  at  Peter 
Dean's  the  roast  was  partaken  of;  at  the 
Holmes  mansion  a  very  good  salad  was  en- 
joyed. Then  all  adjourned  to  Dr.  Dunbar's 
for  dessert,  cigars,  coffee  and  speech-making. 
The  affair  had  gone  off  so  successfully  and  bril- 
liantly, indeed,  that  there  was  excellent  ground 
for  mutual  congratulation.  Mr.  T.  V.  O'Brien, 
Dr.  Dunbar  and  several  others  displayed  elo- 
quence, though  it  is  universally  admitted  that 
the  speech  of  the  evening  was  that  of  Peter 
Dean.  This  is  but  the  first  of  a  series  of  such 
affairs  over  in  Belvedere,  and  it  is  but  a  mat- 
ter of  time  before  it  will  be  the  jolliest  little 
suburb  on  the  Coast. 

*    ^  * 

IN  DIRE  CONTRAST  to  the  cold  winds 
and  deadly  fogs  of  the  metropolis  is  the  de- 
lightful days  and  the  gorgeous  moonlit  nights 
of  the  Santa  Clara  valley.  Life  is  well  worth 
living  at  the  Vendmne  these  days,  and  be- 
tween riding  and  driving,  or,  it  may  be,  only 
strolling  round  among  the  huge  oaks  in  the 
silvery  light,  the  hours  fly  rapidly.  Many  of 
the  faces  of  the  men  and  girls  whom  a  resi- 
dence of  weeks  had  made  familiar  have  van- 
ished, and  now  the  visitors  are  more  transitory. 
They  flit  in  and  flit  away,  bound  south  to  Mon- 
terey or  Santa  Cruz,  or  north  to  San  Rafael, 
Sausalito  or  Lake  county.  Somewhat  of  a 
diversion  was  furnished  last  week  by  the  ar- 
rival of  a  committee  of  Native  Sons,  who  were 
down  to  arrange  for  the  9th  of  September  cele- 
bration. The  Vendome  is  to  be  the  head- 
quarters of  the  Stanford  and  Oakland  parlors. 
During  the  week  there  have  been  quite  a  num- 
ber of  prominent  arrivals.  Senator  Fair  has 
conferred  pecuniary  distinction  on  the  hotel, 
so  have  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  M.  Lent,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  L.  P.  Drexler  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H. 
Dutard.  On  the  book  I  found  also  the  names 
of  Mrs.John  Boggs,  Mrs.  J.  M.  Neville,  Mrs. 


Charles  Altschul,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Latham  and 
several  more. 

*  *  * 

September  promises  to  be  very  interesting 
in  a  matrimonial  way.  Several  weddings  of 
social  importance  will  be  celebrated  during 
the  month,  among  them  that  of  Miss  Graham, 
General  Graham's  daughter,  who  is  to  be 
wedded  to  Lieutenant  Burroughs  with  all  the 
honors  of  war.  The  second  is  that  of  Joseph 
Tobin  and  Miss  Mae  Dimond.  The  project  of 
having  an  out-of-town  wedding  has  been  aban- 
doned by  the  Dimonds,  I  believe,  and  the  cere- 
mony will  be  performed  at  their  home  on 
Washington  street.  Quite  extensive  prepara- 
tions in  the  direction  of  trousseaux  are  heard 
of  in  each  instance.  Announcement  will 
doubtless  be  made  later  of  other  celebrations, 
for  a  number  of  betrothals  await  the  custom- 
ary culmination — enough  at  least  to  keep  wed- 
ding bells  pealing  pretty  constantly  for  a 
month  or  more. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  ALMOST  gay  in  Oakland  this  week. 
The  word  "almost"  is  used  advisedly,  for 
there  are  certain  periods  of  the  year  when 
local  festivities  are  ill  advised.  Imagine  a 
fashionable  function  in  a  month  when  the 
monde  is  supposed  to  be  out  of  town.  With 
an  attitude  of  proper  respect  for  conventional 
standards,  however,  Oakland  but  rarely  suc- 
ceeds in  being  strictly  correct.  On  the  tapis 
there  are  lunches,  dinners  and  other  forms  of 
entertainment  justifiable  only  on  the  assump- 
tion that  Alameda  County  is  really  the 
country — an  assumption  it  requires  courage 
to  submit.  Among  the  affairs  of  the  week  was 
a  luncheon  given  for  Miss  Thompson  of  New 
York,  by  Miss  Goodall.  Just  at  present  Miss 
Thompson  is  the  guest  of  Miss  Cohen  of  Ala- 
meda. There  was  lack  of  neither  flowers  nor 
fine  gowns,  for  some  very  pretty  confections 
were  en  evidence — as  under  the  circumstances 
one  might  expect.  The  guests  were  Miss 
Brown,  Miss  Wharton.  Miss  McKee,  Miss 
Campbell,  Miss  Cohen,  Miss  Thompson,  Mrs. 
Tom  and  Mrs.  Will  McGee  and  several  more. 

*  *  * 

Social  criticism  having  due  application  in 
Oakland  has  no  especial  point  in  Berkeley. 
There  the  season  begins  with  the  arrival  of 
the  students,  and  teims  are  the  only  true 
standards.  The  Betas  inaugurated  the  social 
end  of  college  existence  last  night  with  a  hop. 
There  are  some  pretty  new  girls  among  the 
co-eds,  and  a  series  of  promising  affairs  are 
already  well  in  hand. 

*  *  * 

TRUE  COURAGE  does  not  always  consist 
in  deeds  of  derring-do.  There  are  occasions 
when  mere  immobility  is  heroic,  when  uncon- 
sciousness becomes  greater  than  fortitude,  and 
ease  of  manner  mounts  into  place  among  the 
Beatitudes.  It  is  a  fact,  I  think,  that  this 
form  of  daring  appeals  more  appreciably  to 
the  feminine  soul  than  mere  brute  courage. 
The  latter  is  a  masculine  attribute;  wheieas 
it  is  not  uncommon  for  women  to  triumph 
gloriously  in  arenas  where  the  perils,  however 
terrible,  are  abstract.  That  is  the  theory  I  have 
enunciated  to  explain  the  glorification  of 
Mr.  Arthur  Loud,  who,  without  warning,  was 
ushered  into  an  East  Oakland  dining-room 
wherein  forty  girls  were  seated.  Incredible  as  it 
may  seem,  he  never  even  turned  a  hair,  and 
magnificently  accepted  the  situation  as  a  matter 
of  course.  In  recognition  of  so  fine  an  achieve- 
ment Mr.  Loud  is  to  be  given  a  souvenir.  A 
large  square  of  snowy  linen  was  procured,  and 
each  maiden  inscribed  her  name  thereon.  They 
are  to  be  embroidered,  these  signatures,  and 


then  the  square,  appropriately  framed,  will  be 
presented  to  the  hero  of  the  occasion.  I 
omitted  to  say  that  the  occasion  in  question 
was  an  at-home  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  East- 
man, of  Seventh  avenue,  East  Oakland.  It  was 
quite  an  interesting  affair,  and  the  guests  had 
really  a  lively  time.  There  was  good  music,  be- 
sides recitations,  songs  and  other  forms  of  di- 
version. Mr.  Loud,  however,  furnished  the 
sensation. 

*  ^  * 

A  fine  tan  adorns  the  faces  of  the  party 
of  campers  who  went  to  Tahoe.  Evidently 
their  jaunt  was  a  decidedly  out-of-doors 
affair  and  if  sunburn  is  an  indication  of 
health,  they  are  all  to  be  congratulated  on 
bringing  back  so  much  of  the  climate  with 
them.  The  party  consisted  of  Messrs.  Gam- 
ble, Heath,  Hoffman,  Latham  and  Adams. 

*  * 
* 

FADS  in  Oakland  have  almost  simmered 
out  during  these  summer  days.  Whist  scarcely 
raises  a  diminished  head  in  the  land,  though 
not  long  ago  everything  was  "whist,  whist, 
whist."  Since  Mrs.  Vrooman's  whist  after- 
noon in  June,  there  have  been  scarcely  any 
whist  parties,  though  the  Fruit  Vale  Club  is 
still  alive  and  thriving.  Mrs.  Henry  Wether- 
bee,  who  is  the  most  prominent  member,  has 
given  a  number  of  "evenings"  and  musicales 
of  late.  She  has  a  house  full  of  Eastern 
guests  to  entertain.  One  reason  for  the  sur- 
vival of  the  fittest  in  the  Fruit  Vale  Club  is 
the  judicious  infusion  of  new  blood.  Among 
the  latest  members  is  Mr.  Will  Sanborn,  the 
young  Cornell  man,  who  is  spending  a  few 
months  at  his  mother's  home  in  the  Vale.  He 
is  a  clever,  handsome  fellow  and  an  athlete 
with  a  record.  He  is  regarded  as  quite  an  ac- 
quisition by  the  girls  who  have  returned  from 
the  Adamless  summer  resorts. 

*  *  * 

Long  tramps  for  the  young  society  men  are 
all  the  thing  among  Oaklauders,  and  the  girls, 
out  of  revenge,  have  taken  to  cycling.  They 
remind  one  of  "Daisy  Bell"  as  they  whiz 
swiftly  by  on  soft-whirring  wheels.  It  is  really 
a  society  fad,  and  among  its  most  ardent 
devotees  are  Mrs.  Robert  Knight  and  her  sis- 
ter, Miss  Josie  Chabot,  who  are  constantly  on 
their  wheels.  Stranger  still,  the  young  women 
wear  full  divided  skirts  and  long  tan  gaiters, 
which  really  look  extremely  pretty.  Nobody 
stares,  and  the  riders  don't  look  as  though 
they  cared  whether  they  attracted  attention  or 
not.  Among  the  young  meu  who  walk  are 
Douglas  Waterman,  the  young  leader  of  the 
German,  of  Alameda,  and  the  youngest  McNutt 
boy.  This  interesting  twain  actually  walked 
to  Tahoe  and  back.  Raymond  Russ  and  a 
crowd  walked  through  the  Yosemite  Valley, 
and  Philip  L.  Weaver,  Jr.,  and  Charles  Turner 
are  still  there. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Emma  Oliver,  or  Olive  Oliver  of  the 
"Lady  Windemere's  Fan"  Company,  is  an 
Oakland  girl  and  while  in  the  city  stays  at 
her  old  home  on  Charter  street.  Her  friends 
simply  idolize  her,  and  her  home  fairly  brims 
over  with  flowers.  She  is  certainly  very  hand- 
some, and  has  some  stunning  new  costumes. 

*  * 

THE  SUBJECT  of  pin  money  is  one  that 
might  move  even  an  indifferent  stylist  to  modi- 
fied eloquence.  It  is  calculated  also  to  win 
respondence  from  the  eyes  of  the  most  diversi- 
fied of  feminine  readers.  With  the  resources 
of  the  innumerable  wealthy  women  of  this  city 
gossip  has  familiarized  most  of  us,  and  has 
magnified  trifling  incomes  into  fine  fortunes. 
But  perhaps  there  is  little  to  complain  of  in 
that,  for  imagination  is  prone  to  generosity, 
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and  nowadays  one  requires  confidence  to  be 
that  way.  Among  the  many  women  whom 
investments  or  inheritance  have  made  inde- 
pendent of  a  husband's  allowance  is  Mrs. 
Senator  Stewart,  whose  revenue  from  a  mine 
in  Mexico,  alone,  averages  $5,000  a  month. 
The  munificence  of  the  amount  may  perhaps 
be  qualified  by  the  statement  that  the  property 
in  question  has  but  recently  become  profitable. 
Indeed,  the  suspected  lead  has  only  lately  dis- 
covered itself,  and  I  should  hesitate  at  quoting 
the  amount  expended  in  its  location.  How- 
ever, there  is  consolation  for  much  patience  in 
sixty  thousand  a  year. 

*  *  * 

The  cable  flashed  to  the  Holladay  mansion 
last  week,  the  interesting  news  that  a  little 
daughter  had  been  born  to  Mrs.  Allan  E.  Mes- 
ser  nre  Louisa  Holladay,  at  Georgetown, 
British  Guiana,  on  the  Orinoco,  where  she 
now  lives.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Holladay,  Sr.,  are 
joyfully  receiving  congratulations,  as  the  little 
girl  is  their  first  grandchild. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  A  BIT  surprised  that  Dr.  Wagner 
whom  the  initiated  know  is  one  of  the  most 
capable  specialists  on  the  Coast,  should  have 
permitted  himself  to  be  so  generously  inter- 
viewed in  connection  with  his  treatment  of 
Henry  Irving.  Of  course  it  is  pleasant  to  have 
a  Californian  attrct  the  attention  of  New  York 
journalists  and  it  is  only  by  the  identity  of 
his  patients  or  some  unique  discovery  that  a 
doctor  can  win  for  himself  a  place  out  of  the 
crowd,  but  a  great  deal  has  been  made  of  a 
fact  that  perhaps  is  hardly  as  .significant  as 
some  would  have  us  believe.  The  consultation 
of  Dr.  Wagner  by  the  great  actor  was  really  a 
bit  of  good  fortune  for  both.  One  of  the  lady 
members  of  the  company  suffered  from  a  severe 
affection  of  the  throat  and  after  arrival  here 
turned  to  a  directory  to  discover  whom  to 
have  recourse  to.  Dr.  Wagner's  name  caught 
her  eye,  among  others,  and  to  his  office,  which 
happened  to  be  most  conveniently  located,  she 
went.  Under  his  very  skillful  treatment  she 
speedily  regained  her  voice  and  so  much  relief 
generally  that  she  told  Irving  who  was  simi- 
larly suffering,  of  her  discovery. 

*  *  * 

Then  the  great  actor  made  an  appointment 
with  our  specialist  and  in  due  course  submit- 
ted to  an  operation  at  his  hands.  I  believe 
though  the  treatment  ended  in  San  Francisco, 
so  far  as  Dr.  Wagner  was  concerned,  though  I 
have  no  doubt  there  may  be  occasions  for  the 
exercise  of  his  skill  in  London.  It  is  always 
a  bit  difficult  to  forget  that  practice  in  a  pro- 
vincial city  does  not  always  argue  a  lack  of 
the  expertness  which  wins  metropolitan  cele- 
brity. 

*  *  * 

THE  CHOSEN  FEW  admitted  to  famil- 
iarity with  the  counsel  for  Worden,  the 
A.  R.  U.  celebrity  being  tried  for  his  life  at 
Woodland,  allude  playfully  to  him  as  Gus 
Hart.  He  is  a  lawyer  of  real  talent  and  su- 
preme indolence,  who,  if  he  would  but  exert 
himself,  might  easily  take  rank  among  the 
leaders  of  the  State  Bar.  But  he  is  as  little 
prone  to  mental  as  to  physical  endeavor,  and 
prefers  to  have  four  good  cases  a  year  and  to 
live  in  Sacramento,  than  to  have  a  big  city 
practice  by  working  eight  hours  a  day.  Who 
shall  say  if,  after  all,  he  has  not  chosen  the 
wisest  part.  In  addition  to  an  intense  detesta- 
tion of  being  disturbed,  Mr.  Hart's  leading 
trait  is  a  superb  self-confidence.  He  rejoices 
in  the  possession  of  a  magnificent  egotism  im- 
pervious to  assaults  or  to  criticism,  and  indi- 
cates by  his  manner  and  assumption  the 
gorgeous  self-sufficiency  of  his  point  of  view. 


However,  he  justifies  his  existence  to  himself, 
and  who  shall  say  his  attitude  is  inconsistent 
with  facts.  Illustrative  of  this  pre-eminent 
self-assurance  rather  an  amusing  story  is  told: 
Years  ago,  when  the  great  man  was  Attorney- 
General,  it  devolved  on  him  to  go  on  to  Wash- 
ington to  argue  before  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court  the  railroad  tax  cases — then 
a  very  live  issue  in  the  State. 

*    »  * 

Seated  in  his  office  on  the  afternoon  prior  to 
departure,  he  was  leisurely  speculating  on  the 
mutations  of  time,  or  some'similarly  important 
subject,  when  a  friend  entered  to  him  with  a 

"Hallo,  Gus.  So  you  are  going  to  Wash- 
ington." 

" Yes,"  returned  Hart,  imperturbably,  "to- 
morrow."   He  relapsed  into  silence. 

"Going  to  be  quite  a  fight  there,"  said  the 
friend.  "  Of  course  the  railroad  has  a  strong 
force. ' ' 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  yes" — Hart  was  superbly  indif- 
ferent. "I  suppose  they'll  have  good  men 
there.    They'll  need  them." 

"  Whom,  for  instance,"  inquired  the  friend, 
growing  deeply  interested  and  yet  a  bit  disap- 
pointed at  Hart's  lack  of  enthusiasm. 

"Well,  I  think  they  have  Edmunds — Sena- 
tor Edmunds,  I  believe  the  fellow's  name  is — 
and  Evarts,  also  a  Senator,  and  this  man  here 
Sanderson,"  he  drawled,  mentioning  the  names 
of  the  three  greatest  lawyers  in  the  country  as 
though  they  were  police  court  practitioners. 
He  reverted  to  his  former  luxurious  pose, 
yawned  slightly  and  was  silent. 

"  Pretty  big  men  those,  Gus.  You  are  not 
going  to  tackle  them  alone?"  The  friend 
was  impressed. 

*  *  * 

"  Why  not  ?  "  demanded  Hart,  rousing  him- 
self.   "  Why  not?" 

"  I  suppose  if  you  feel  confident,  it's  all 
right  ;  but  do  they  know  you  are  coming, 
Gus  ?  " — this  ironically. 

"  Don't  know — don't  care,"  exclaimed  Hart 
impatiently. 

"  What  !  You  have  not  warned  them  ?  "  con- 
tinued the  friend.  "Gus,  it's  not  like  you  to 
take  advantage  of  opponents.  Better  telegraph 
so  they'll  have  a  chance  to  prepare."  The 
friend  was  becoming  sarcastic. 

"You're  right,"  said  Hart,  with  magnificent 
imperturbability  ;  "  I  ought  to  warn  them. 
I'll  telegraph  right  now." 

He  rose  up  magnificently,  stalked  to  the 
Western  Union  office,  and  politely  conveyed 
to  his  adversaries  the  important  fact  of  his 
advance. 

*  *  * 

THE  OPPORTUNITY  of  complimenting 
the  rising  male  generation  is  vouchsafed  too 
seldom  not  to  be  thoroughly  improved  when- 
ever offered.  I  am  almost  tired  of  hearing 
how  inadequately  the  sons  of  our  great  men 
fills  the  gaps  their  parents  removal  has  made 
and  but  for  an  agreeable  exception  but  recently 
told  me,  would  have  believed  the  rule  escaped 
the  law  which  from  time  immemorial  has  regu- 
lated general  rules.  There  is  no  firm  on  the 
Coast  whose  name  is  more  honorably  familiar 
than  that  of  Baker  &  Hamilton.  Though 
the  creators  of  that  eminent  hardware  institu- 
tion passed  to  the  other  world  some  time  ago, 
their  business  not  only  continues  in  existence, 
but  actually  has  increased  in  volume.  Young 
Mr.  Wakefield  Baker  and  Mr.  Alec  Hamilton, 
who  sway  its  destinies,  are  taking  a  most  un- 
warrantable liberty  in  advancing  on  the  record 
of  their  sires,  especially  in  these  days  of  de- 
pression and  precuniary  hardship,  but  in  the 
light  of  exceptions  they  are  more  than  excus- 
able. Of  course  a  certain  amount  of  momen- 
tum is  acquired  by  a  big  concern  like  Baker 


&  Hamilton's  and  there  are  at  the  head  o 
affairs  one  or  two  responsible  men  who  have 
grown  up  with  the  institution  and  are  ready 
to  lead  if  occasion  demands. 

*  *  * 

Young  Mr.  Baker,  however,  has  the  requis- 
ite quality  to  him  and  the  manner  in  which  he 
has  handled  the  affairs  of  the  house  has  won 
not  only  the  respect  of  his  father's  contempo- 
raries but  the  esteem  of  his  competitors.  He 
has  seized  his  opportunity  with  a  fine  manli- 
ness and  I  believe,  in  the  mercantile  renais- 
sance of  San  Francisco,  will  be  one  of  the 
leaders.  Mr.  Hamilton,  too,  who  because  he 
had  amused  himself  in  the  past,  was  suspected 
of  inherent  frivolity,  has  astonished  his  old 
associates  by  exhibiting  a  steady  application 
and  a  sedateness  of  manner  commensurate 
with  his  responsibilities.  So  no  one  can  say 
of  the  house  of  Baker  &  Hamilton  that  it  has 
a  fine  future  behind  it.  Under  the  guidance 
of  young  men  the  old  institution  will  be  but  a 
foundation  for  a  greater  superstructure. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPITE  OF  criticism  which  is  inspired 
by  no  meaner  a  motive  than  jealousy  I  believe 
the  museum  that  is  to  commemorate  the  Mid- 
winter Fair  will  have  some  very  interesting 
exhibits.  The  art  treasures  both  in  statuary 
and  in  pottery  which  were  among  the  leading 
features  of  the  Liberal  Arts  Building  figure 
among  its  acquirements  and  in  process  of  pur- 
chase are  several  other  pieces  worthy  of  being 
placed  in  any  museum  in  the  world.  It  can- 
not be  denied  that  Mr.  de  Young,  by  his  unde- 
niable commercial  talent,  has  captured  some 
stupendous  bargains  and  has  certainly  paid  as 
little  as  possible  for  anything.  Why  that 
should  be  an  indictment  against  him  I  fail  to 
to  see,  but  then  the  green-eyed  monster's  per- 
spective is  distorted,  and  verily  converts  trifles 
light  as  air,  into  confirmation  strong  as  proof 
of  holy  writ.  However,  who  cares  as  long  as 
we  have  the  museum,  and  as  for  Mr.  De  Young, 
he  has  given  so  many  proofs  of  his  ability  and 
public  spirit,  that  it  is  easy  to  believe  he  is 
doing  for  us  his  very  best. 

*  * 

Undoubtedly  the  Dore  vase  will  figure  as 
the  leading  treasure  of  the  new  museum. 
Something  like  $20,000  was  asked  for  this 
magnificent  work,  on  which  it  may  be  remem- 
bered the  great  Frenchman  spent  two  years  of 
his  life.  This  splendid  bronze  and  the  four 
statues  representing  the  Seasons  have  been 
acquired  at  what  seems  a  ridiculously  low 
figure.  Nor  will  the  Cider  Press  revert  to 
other  climes.  It,  too,  becomes  a  California 
possession.  Another  treasure  is  the  $10,000 
Cloisonne  vase — the  huge  one  which  stands 
on  a  richly  carved  and  ornamented  pedestal  in 
the  Art  Gallery.  This  is  the  chief  of  the 
three  big  vases  made  specially  in  Japan  for  the 
Chicago  Fair,  and  for  it  Charles  Yerkes  offered 
$8000 — he  acquired  its  companions,  I  believe. 
The  owners  proposed  taking  it  back  to 
Tokio,  but  between  a  desire  for  home  and  fear 
of  the  consequences  of  the  Oriental  war,  they 
accepted  an  extravagantly  low  bid  and  de- 
parted Eastward  by  the  last  steamer. 

*  *  * 

Of  things  Japanesque  a  variety  of  charming 
and  exceedingly  valuable  carvings  in  ivory, 
together  with  some  bronzes  from  the  village, 
were  also  bought.  Another  fine  piece  to  stay 
with  us  is  the  Diana  vase,  which  may  be  re- 
membered as  the  center- piece  in  the  Nathan- 
Dohrmann  exhibit.  It  and  the  Royal  Wor- 
cester masterpiece,  together  with  a  very  beauti- 
ful piece  of  pottery  called  the  Rose  vase,  were 
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obtained  from  Mr.  De  Young  from  Mr.  Dohr- 
mann  who  enters  enthusiastically  into  the 
scheme  of  making  a  permanent  ceramic  ex- 
hibit, and  has  promised  a  donation  of  real 
artistic  value  every  year.  These  are  but  a  few 
of  the  captures  so  far,  but  Mr.  De  Young  and 
Mr.  Sloss  have  fairly  hunted  the  Fair  for  art 
treasures,  and  certainly  need  not  dread  criti- 
cism. I  regret  it  was  decided  not  to  expend 
any  of  the  surplus  on  pictures,  for  I  am  lothe 
to  see  go  away  that  especially  fine  Corot  in 
the  French  exhibit.  Only  a  very  few  can- 
vasses could  have  been  had  for  the  sum  avail- 
able, and  it  was  though  better  to  acquire  the 
neucleus  of  a  noble  museum  rather  than  of  an 
art  gallery.  Mr.  De  Young  tried  to  buy  the 
big  Russian  canvas,  ''Dressing  the  Bride,"  I 
think  it  was  called,  and  offered  $7,500.  The 
proposition  was  smiled  at  by  the  artist,  how- 
ever, and  the  canvas  is  on  its  way 
to  Antwerp.  Of  course,  no  one 
will  know  what  has  been  done  un- 
til the  treasures  are  all  displayed, 
and  then  there  will  be  jubilation 
among  the  artistic  with  a  very  good 
cause. 

*  .  * 

HOUSE  PARTIES,  while  hardly 
to  be  classed  as  common  phenomena 
this  season,  are  gradually  growing 
out  of  the  category  of  events.  Quite 
a  number  of  people  whose  country 
mansions  have  spare  rooms  now  em- 
ulate this  English  custom  of  having 
bouquets  of  friends  down  several 
days  a  week,  and  the  resulting 
jollity  relieves  life  of  tedium.  Coun- 
try invitations  this  summer  are  espe- 
cially welcome,  for  never  have  the 
fogs  or  the  winds  been  colder  or 
drearier.  Such  nights  as  we  have 
had  this  week  are  enough  to  drive 
the  most  confirmed  of  metropoli- 
tans to  the  precarious  dinners  of 
the  resorts,  though  I  can  assure  epi- 
cures that  visit  Sausalito  they  need 
have  no  fear  of  starving,  for  there 
are  several  places  where  it  is  possi- 
ble to  feed  artistically. 

*  *  * 

However,  on  the  subject  of  house 
parties  in  particular,  I  should  men- 
tion the  gatherings  Miss  Collier  has 
had  at  her  beautiful  home  on  Clear 
Lake.  It  is  an  ideal  locale  for  a 
summer  residence,  and  if  one  aresc 
for  sunset's  delicious  coloring,  fine 
moonlight  effects — all  are  to  be  had 
there  in  inimitable  style.  Miss 
Clement  and  Miss  Miriam  Moore  are 
the  guests  of  honor  at  the  Colliers 
this  week,  and  they  have  led  some  delightful 
expeditions,  not  only  over  the  lake,  but  into 
the  mountain  recesses,  where  one  may  shoot 
bear  if  one's  guiding  inclination  is  towardsle 
sport. 

*  * 

Mrs.  and  Miss  Louderback  left  on  Wednes- 
day of  last  week  for  a  two  years'  tour  through 
Europe.  Miss  Louderback  intends  studying 
in  Paris  under  the  best  masters,  and  will  re- 
turn doubtless  highly  accomplished.  She  was 
escorted  to  Oakland  by  a  number  of  friends, 
and  the  interior  of  her  drawing-room  car  re- 
sembled a  flower  garden  in  Spring. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Jacobs,  by  the  way,  has  a  very  pretty 
sister  visiting  her,  who  is  going  to  be  a  great 
drawing  card  at  the  Jacobs  home  this  winter. 
Miss  Henry  is  going  to  attend Snell's  Seminary, 
I  believe,  but  is  already  out  in  Society.  She 
is  a  Missouri  beauty  and. the  happy  possessor 


of  a  pair  of  hazel  eyes  and  dark  brows  with  a 
mass  of  fluffy  golden  hair  which  she  wears 
piled  high  on  her  head.  She  has  a  plump 
figure  and  pretty  arms  and  neck  and  is  bound 
to  make  a  social  sensation  this  winter.  Though 
such  a  newcomer  she  has  already  been  frted  a 
good  deal,  for  Southern  belles  always  take 
well.  There  is  a  certain  prestige  about  being 
a  beauty  in  the  South. 


Slowly,  very  slowly,  the  members  of  the 
clan  social  begin  to  gather  in  from  mountain 
and  sea.  Captain  and  Mrs.  Nelson,  Mrs.  Mc- 
Comber,  Miss  Carrie  Nicholson,  and  Mrs. 
William  Rosenfeld  are  among  the  Oaklanders 
who  are  making  things  merry  at  Bartlett 
Springs.  Miss  Carrie  Jackson  has  returned 
from  Lake  Tahoe,  but  for  each  arrival  there 
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are  departures.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  Hath- 
away leave  in  a  few  days  for  Castle  Crag, 
where  they  have  not  been  since  their  honey- 
moon, two  years  ago.  The  F.  M.  Smiths  have 
returned  from  the  Tavern  and  are  at  Arbor 
Villa,  where  by  the  by,  the  grand  new  house 
that  is  big  enough  for  a  regiment,  but  far  too 
fine,  is  nearly  finished.  A  good  many  rather 
well  known  people  have  been  camping  this 
season,  whether  for  economy  or  not  is  not 
known.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gilbert  L.  Curtiss  and 
Miss  Hazel  Curtiss  have  returned  from  a 
camping  tour.  The  party  that  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fred  A.  Jacobs  chaperoned  at  Bolinas  was 
broken  up  and  returned  to  town.  It  was  made 
up  exclusively  of  Oakland  people. 

*    *  * 

NO  LIGHTNING  CHANGES  in  the  De- 
mocracy this  week.  Perhaps  it  is  because  re- 
cently adjusted  enmities  are  still  in  the  stage 
of  surprise  and  friendships  have  not  been  suf- 
ficiently established  to  promote  rancor.  Let 


no  one  despair,  therefore — the  future  is  preg- 
nant with  promise  of  dissentions,  even  though 
Gavin  McNab  and  Andy  Clunie  have  form- 
ally buried  the  hatchet,  each  agreeing  to  give 
due  notice  to  the  other  'ere  again  seeking  the 
verbal  warpath.  I  cannot  imagine,  though, 
so  extraordinary  a  combination  lends  any 
sanctification  to  the  Congressional  aspirations 
of  Brother  Thomas  J.  At  that  shrine  the 
younger  Clunie  worships,  and  politically 
places  no  strange  gods  before  him.  About  the 
defeat  of  the  Klu  Klux  little  need  be  said.  It 
was  a  bold  attempt  on  the  part  of  a  handful  of 
men  to  control  the  San  Francisco  delegation, 
and  if  successful  might  have  meant  much  to 
Superintendent  Daggett.  Handsomely  routed 
by  the  McNab  forces,  however,  there  is  noth- 
ing for  the  leaders  but  new  combinations, 
though  none  can  possibly  be  formed  for  the 
control  of  the  Convention. 


Max  Popper  has  not  yet  been 
persuaded  that  Major  Harney  had 
really  deserted  his  banner.  To 
regard  so  staunch  an  ally  as  a 
traitor  is  more  than  the  Popper 
intellect  is  capable  of;  indeed,  it 
becomes  curiously  apparent  that 
flexibility  is  not  the  leading  char- 
acteristic of  that  intellect.  I  am 
sure  Max  will  not  credit,  either,  the 
intention  of  the  Harney  Tracey- 
Arms  crowd  to  lose  him  in  the 
shuffle.  Another  leader  surely 
would  have  been  chosen  ere  this  if 
success  but  crowned  their  efforts. 
After  all,  then,  the  tender  mercies 
of  his  new  friends  the  enemy  may 
prove  more  advantageous  to  the 
Popper  interest  than  the  victory  of 
his  old  associates  ,  the  new  enemy. 
Though  his  face  no  longer  wears 
the  sad,  strained  look  it  had  during 
the  Chronicle  cannonade,  I  fear  the 
leader  is  at  his  tether's  end.  More 
than  ever,  he  is  a  figurehead,  and, 
as  an  issue,  his  downfall  would  cut 
[but  a  secondary  figure.  The  iron 
of  the  true  leader  is  not  in  him, 
and  the  lack  has  been  demons 
trated.  No  political  error  is  so 
flagrant  as  that  of  attempting  im- 
partiality before  attaining  strength. 
Refraining  from  keeping  and  mak- 
ing friends,  Popper  created  enemies, 
and,  though  he  has  not  been  deposed, 
I  regarel  him  as  fallen,  because  he 
has  now  neither  prestige  i.or  fol- 
lowing. 


The  so'itary  individual  who  has  really  won 
prominence  out  of  the  melee  is  Gavin  McNab, 
who,  after  leading  the  fight  against  Popper, 
turned  his  guns  finally  on  the  Klu  Klux.  He 
was  heartily  cheered  on  Saturday  night  as  he 
deposi  ed  his  ballot,  for  such  boldness  and  per- 
sistence as  he  displayed  commanded  recogni- 
tion. It  was  his  campaign,  indeed,  that  made 
victory  possible  and  his  combinations  that  car- 
ried the  day. 

*    *  * 

MY  SYMPATHY  has  gone  out  to  the 
bright  young  editor  of  the  Examiner's  Sunday 
supplement,  who  suffered  unmerited  defeat 
in  the  Forty-first  Assembly  District  on  Satur- 
day night  last.  Since  ihen  his  cubby  in  the 
Mission  street  editorial  warren  has  been  hung 
with  immortelles,  and  funereal  inscriptions, 
instinct  with  mock  consolation  adorn  the  walls 
The  wherefore  of  Mr.  Noble's  political  ambi- 
tion has  not  been  explained,  but  he  aspired, 
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aud  the  Monarch's  polilitical  Seer,  Al  Murphy, 
had  a  detail  to  make  him  a  delegate.  Unfortu- 
nately Mr.  Murphy  is  too  worthy  a  scion  of 
the  journal  to  be  very  accurate  about  things, 
and  after  Mr.  Noble  had  placed  himself  on  the 
McNab  ticket,  which  won  the  day,  in  defer- 
erence  to  a  prediction  by  the  Seer,  he  was 
taken  therefrom  and  his  name  inscribed  on  the 
Arms-Tracy-Harney-factiou,  which,  only  for 
his  sake  I  regret,  was  snowed  under.  At  the 
last  moment  Murphy  made  a  vigorous  effort  to 
save  the  head  of  Mr.  Noble,  but  he  was  too 
late.  Defeat  had  marked  him  for  her  own. 
From  the  political  standpoint  of  municipal 
progress,  I  regret  the  downfall  of  Noble's  am- 
bition, for  even  the  writers  whose  stories  he 
has  habitually  refused,  admit  he  has  in  him 
the  elements  of  an  excellent  Supervisor.  Im- 
agine the  inestimable  services  that  might  be 
rendered  the  party  by  having  some  one  on  the 
Examiner  who  by  insight,  instinct  or  even  ex- 
perience, knew  a  little  about  politics. 

TO  THOSE  about  to  telephone  import- 
ant secret  information  I  say — Don't  !  This  is 
a  fair  deduction  from  the  fate  of  some  very 
charming  young  people  who  had  an  experience 
last  Saturday  night  in  the  Dibblee  orchard  they 
are  hardly  liable  to  forget.  It  occurred  this  way : 
At  one  of  the  cottages  in  Ross  Valley  were  a 
number  of  maidens,  who  proposed  for  diversion 
that  evening  a  hill  coasting  expedition.  En 
passant — bill  coasting  is  not  only  great  fun, 
but  a  little  perilous.  Anxious  to  have  the 
complicity  of  some  friends  in  another  villa,  one 
of  the  girls  telephoned  an  invitation.  The 
particular  girl  who  answered  the  instrument 
replied  : 

"Oh,  yes— delighted." 

"Well,"  continued  the  other,  "be  sure  to 
come  early,  for  as  soon  as  it  is  dark  we  are  go- 
ing to  rob  the  Dibblee's  orchard." 

Just  how  so  grievous  a  mischance  occurred 
I'll  leave  Manager  John  I.  Sabin  of  the  Pacific 
Bell  Telephone  Company  to  explain,  but,  as 
the  last  sentence  was  iu  the  course  of  trans- 
mission, the  wires  got  crossed,  and  Mrs.  Dib- 
blee, who  at  that  moment  was  calling  up  a 
tradesman  at  San  Rafael,  became  an  involun- 
tary auditor,  and  flushed  angrily  as  she  heard. 

*  *  * 

However  cordially  one  may  participate  in 
the  enjoyment  of  one's  friends,  even  the  mildest 
resent  undue  liberties.  It  is  to  be  assumed 
the  revelation  startled  the  lady,  but  no  evi- 
dence of  that  was  caught  by  the  telephone. 
She  took  precautions.  The  poor  innocents, 
unwarned,  descended  in  due  course  full  of 
genial  anticipation  of  luscious  peaches  and  rich, 
juicy  plums.  With  jest  and  laughter  they  ap- 
proached the  gap  through  which  entrance  was 
to  be  effected.  Half  of  them  were  in  when  the 
portentous  baying  of  several  big  dogs  echoed 
among  the  trees.  A  noise  of  voices  and  hur- 
rying of  feet  followed;  general  consternation, 
of  course,  and  instant  abandonment  of  the 
fence.  Such  a  rushing  and  a  skurrying  I 
have  never  seen,  and  there  was  ample  grounds 
for  the  shrieks  of  laughter  that  followed  the 
flight  of  the  disappointed  raiders  returning 
disconsolate  to  their  homes.  It  is  a  great  joke 
on  all  of  them,  but  they  accept  it  philosoph- 
ically, and  have  no  word  to  say  in  complaint. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTERESTING  question  in  the 
Democracy  is — what  does  Congressman  Ma- 
guire  want?  Is  he  anxious  to  return  to 
Washington  from  the  Fourth  District  or  will 
he  accept  the  Gubernatorial  nomination  and 
retire  to  private  life  at  the  end  of  the  campaign? 
Or  can  it  be  possible  he  feels  called  on  to  aid 
Judge  Beatty  in  tempering  the  laws  of  Cali- 


fornia to  the  intellects  of  .Superior  Judges.  It 
is  admitted  he  may  aspire  to  anything  with 
success,  but  he  should  not  keep  other  ambi- 
tions on  the  tenter-hooks.  Indeed  it  is  sin- 
cerely to  be  hoped  the  Jurist  will  soon 
announce  his  intentions,  be  it  only  for  his 
own  sake,  for  his  intimate  partisans,  the 
Gallagher  clan,  is  playing  hari-kari  with  his 
friendships  and  making  extremely  difficult 
the  task  of  supporting  him.  Every  great  man 
has  followers  and  the  Gallaghers,  whom  I 
suppose  are  well  meaning  people  in  their  way, 
are  devoted  to  Maguire,  not  only  for  what  he 
has  done  for  them  in  the  past,  but  for  what  his 
elevation  may  mean  for  them  in  the  future. 
So  they  are  grateful  in  the  conventional  as 
well  as  in  the  cynical  sense.  The  worst  is 
that  they  seriously  complicate  the  situation 
and  compromise  their  candidate. 

*  *  * 

The  impression  was  general  that  Maguire 
would  either  head  the  ticket  or  run  for  Con- 
gress, but  the  third  possibility  is  the  result  of 
a  chance  encounter  between  Walter  of  the 
Gallagher  clan  aud  Chris  Buckley.  They 
met  in  the  establishment  of  Tim  Treacey  and 
after  preliminaries,  the  talk  turned  on  the 
Maguire.  The  ex-Boss,  though  Mr.  Popper 
is  not  aware  of  it,  has  a  fine  sense  of  humor, 
and  being  ready  to  amuse  himself  at  the  ex- 
pense of  his  vis-a-vis,  began  deploring  the  de- 
fection of  the  ex-Judge  who,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, deserted  the  Democracy  for  the 
Labor  Party. 

"It  was  indeed  a  pity  that  Jimmy  left  us 
that  time,"  said  Buckley  in  the  charmed  ear 
of  Gallagher.  "If  he  had  remained  we'd  have 
had  him  a  Supreme  Judge  long  ago." 

"  Do  you  think  so,  indeed,"  said  Gallagher 
in  awed  tones. 

"I  don't  doubt  it  at  all,"  added  Buckley. 
"You  know  I  always  liked  Jimmy.  He  was 
rully  square." 

As  a  matter  of  fact  there  was  never  love 
lost  between  the  Boss  and  Maguire,  nor  had 
the  Democratic  Autocrat  the  slightest  use  for 
the  Gallagher  clan.  Since  then,  Walter  is 
keeping  a  place  on  the  Supreme  Bench  open 
for  his  kinsman  and  furiously  interfering  with 
a  variety  of  ambitions. 

*  *  * 

THE  LURLINE  BATHS  enterprise  has 
passed  out  of  the  realm  of  experiment,  and  is 
now  on  a  footing  of  agreeable  prosperity.  An 
increase  of  capital  has  been  decided  on  for  the 
purpose  of  building  somewhere  out  at  the  Mis- 
sion another  big  bath  house,  and  constructing 
a  series  of  receiving  tanks  which  the  extension 
of  the  enterprise  makes  necessary.  But  these 
virtually  are  new  enterprises.  In  connection 
with  the  Lurline,  some  two  hundred  dressing 
rooms  are  to  be  added — an  announcement 
which  will  certainly  rejoice  the  hundreds  of 
patrons  whose  patience  has  been  sorely  tried 
by  long  waits  in  the  past.  Besides,  the  price 
of  hot  salt  water  tub  baths  has  been  reduced, 
and  is  now  the  same  as  for  the  tank — that  is, 
one  can  have  four  baths  for  a  dollar.  So  the 
concern  is  veritably  getting  along  swim- 
mingly.   There  is  not  a  share  of  the  original 


stock  for  sale,  I  am  told,  and  the  new  issue, 
some  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars, 
has  been  taken  up  by  the  present  holders. 
The  total  capitalization  is  half  a  million  dol- 
lars, and  no  difficulty  will  be  experienced  in 
paying  good  interest  thereon. 

*    *  * 

It  may  interest  those  who  are  sarcastic 
about  bathing  in  the  Lurline  to  learn  that  the 
huge  tank  is  now  emptied  twice  a  week  and 
that  the  sole  sediment  is  a  little  fine  sand. 
Under  the  system  in  vogue  the  water  runs 
through  the  bath  like  a  mill  race  and  it  would 
be  extraordinary  if  aught  else  remained. 

It  is  a  fault  of  humanity  to  be  credulous  of 
frauds  and  skeptical  of  merit.  I  confess  to  a 
certain  skepticism,  particularly  in  respect  to 
those  agencies  which  pretend  to  mend  the 
infirmities  of  mankind.  One  so  rarely  comes 
upon  anything  startling  in  this  connection 
uuless  it  be  startlingly  bad,  that  I  may  be 
pardoned  for  digressing  from  the  lighter  vein 
and  for  a  moment  to  give  an  experience  that 
nothing  short  of  occular  proof  would  lead  me 
to  credit.  Physical  infirmity  in  a  friend  who 
desired  companionship  led  me  to  Byron 
Springs  last  week,  and  on  the  train  was  a 
well  known  San  Franciscan,  stretched  upon  a 
litter  scarcely  able  to  move — tortured  by  the 
severest  pangs  of  rheumatism.  For  two  morn- 
ings I  saw  him  wheeled  painfully  to  the  baths 
for  treatment.  The  two  days  following  he 
limped  along  on  crutches,  the  fifth  day  a 
single  crutch,  then  a  cane  and  on  the  seventh 
day  the  helpless  cripple  was  vigorously  in- 
dulging in  croquet  without  stick  or  crutch. 
An  attending  physician  gave  ready  assurances 
that  this  was  a  matter  of  common  occurrence. 
The  wonder  of  it  struck  me  so  that  I  am  led 
to  state  what  I  saw.  The  traditions  running 
with  these  waters  would  form  a  not  uninterest- 
ing story.  The  Mexicans  found  the  Indians 
acquainted  with  their  curative  powers  and 
promptly  took  possession.  Solly  Walters,  the 
artist  sacrilegious,  suggests  that  the  springs  be 
accorded  a  saint  and  the  world  would  then 
make  pilgrimages  thereto. 

if.  * 

* 

THERE  ARE  some  political  situations 
almost  embarrassing — strange  as  it  may  seem 
to  speak  of  embarrassment  in  connection  with 
politics.  It  was  accident  of  course  that  pre- 
cipitated the  meeting  at  Bartlett  Springs  be- 
tween the  five  scions  of  Republicanism  and 
the  Democracy — that  resulted  in  the  prema- 
ture return  of  Eddie  Greaney.  Imagine  Doc 
Meyers  and  ex-Senator  Mahoney  confronting 
Chief  Denny  Sullivan,  Sam  Rainey  and  Mr. 
Greaney.  No  one  will  daresay  that  a  more  en- 
tertaining quintet  is  discoverable,  for  in  advance 
I  dissent,  but  the  "  Doc"  and  the  ex-Senator 
objected.  Personally,  I  don't  believe  the  lat- 
ter made  the  remark  credited  to  him,  but  as 
the  story  comes  to  me  it  is  alleged  Mahoney 
remarked  to  Rainey: 

"Sam — man  to  man — one  of  youse  has  got 
to  try  another  Spring." 

The  English  does  not  sound  like  the  ex- 
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I  Senator's.  He  would  hardly  have  said  "has 
jgot,"  preferring  "gotten."  Sam  and  Denny 
and  Eddie  drew  straws  to  see  whom  should 
depart  for  town,  and  the  latter  was  compelled 
to  say  farewell.  Imagine  now  what  unholy 
complications  may  be  hatching  up  there  in 
Lake  County;  who  knows  what  destructions 
have  been  planned. 

* 

IT  MAY  BE  somewhat  of  a  surprise,  the 
news  that  the  firm  of  Duffy  Brothers,  one  of 
the  largest  and  most   influential  dealers  in 
plumbing  and  gas-fitting  supplies,  has  failed 
for  a  large  amount.    The  fact  has  remained  a 
profound  secret,  and,  although  an  expert  has 
been  at  work  on  the  books  for  a  week,  no  one 
seems  to  have  become  aware  of  the  fact  save 
those  most  interested.    The  failure  may  be 
placed  in  the  category  of  bad  ones.    The  lia- 
bilities amount  to  something  like  $320,000  and 
the  assets  to  $150,000.    I  am  informed  that 
the  Crane  Co.  were  caught  for  $100,000,  and 
most  of  the  other  big  local  firms  dealing  in 
plumbing  supplies  are  also  nipped  more  or  less 
severely.    As  soon  as  Duffy  Brothers  found 
that  they  must  go  to  the  wall  they  quietly 
called  a  meeting  of  their  creditors.    A  com- 
mittee was  at  once  chosen,  and  Russell,  the 
expert  who  investigated  Louis  Landler's  af- 
itfairs,  was  placed  in  charge  of  the  books.  He 
pas  yet  to  render  his  report.    The  creditors 
appointed  J.  Dally,  representing  the  Crane  Co.; 
Kv.  Watkins,  of  Montague  &  Co. ;  and  Lilien- 
fchal,  of  the  Anglo-California  Bank. 

*  *  * 

The  failure  will  effect  only  local  firms, 
puffy  Brothers  have  for  several  years  con- 
trolled the  best  business  in  their  line  of  trade, 
knd  not  a  few  of  the  largest  buildings  in  the 
pity  bear  their  mark.  Their  downfall  may  be 
accounted  for  on  the  score  of  general  stagna- 
tion. Considering  the  efforts  dealers  in  sup- 
plies of  this  kind  have  made  to  keep  up  prices, 
there  is  some  surprise  over  this  failure.  Some 
months  ago  all  the  local  firms  dealing  in  gas 
fixtures  and  supplies  formed  what  was  practi- 
cally a  trust.  I  am  iuformed  each  firm  prom- 
ised to  maintain  a  certain  price  for  its  wares, 
and  to  regulate  its  business  in  conformity  with 
pertain  rules  the  combine  adopted.  Buyers 
may  have  observed  an  alarming  similarity  of 
prices  in  all  the  stores,  and  may  have  won- 
pered  at  the  shrewdness  by  which  one  firm 
guessed  the  secrets  of  the  other.  In  the  gen- 
eral plan  an  agent  representing  all  became  a 
necessity,  and  one  was  employed.  I  am  told 
[he  combination  is  working  to  the  best  inter- 
;sts  of  the  people  who  have  made  it. 

*  *  * 

It  is  of  particular  interest,  as  it  is  one  of 
:he  few  combinations  ever  made  by  local  mer- 
:hants  engaged  in  retail  trade.  Under  the 
icheme  the  salesbooks  of  each  firm  are  open 
:o  the  inspection  of  the  agent,  whose  sole  duty 
s  to  represent  the  individual  members  of  the 
pmbination  and  to  see  that  each  respects  his 
obligations. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  Congregational  Church  is  in 
in  uproar  and  every  effort  is  being  made  to 
ceep  the  trouble  agitating  the  congregation 
rom  the  public.  Mrs.  John  Martin  has  be- 
:ome  a  regular  attendant  since  her  life's 
icandal  began  to  be  ventilated,  much  to  the 
:onsternation  of  the  delicately  organized  de- 
votees. The  first  Congregational  Church  has 
)een  a  bit  unfortunate  in  its  connection  with 
public  scandals.  The  memory  of  the  Barrows 
nvestigation  still  tingles  and  now  comes  Mrs. 
ohn  Martin  with  her  diversified  record.  It  is 
jirged  that  something  be  done  before  the  gaze 
l)f  publicity  is  again  attracted.  Already  one 
)f  the  pillars  of  the  church  has  been  held  up 


to  public  view  as  a  poker  player,  and  Deacon 
Morse  knows  what  it  is  to  be  an  investigator 
of  church  affairs.    He  does  not  forget  the 
misconstruction  of  his  motives  as  a  coadjutor 
of  Barrows  in  the  by  ways  of  the  city  and  as 
luck  will  have  it,  he  is  once  more  in  the  role 
of  investigator.    Until  the  trial  began  Mrs. 
John  did  not  favor  the  First  Congregational 
Church   with   her   devotions.    Now   she  is 
singularly  solicitous  for  her  spiritual  welfare. 
When  the  Henry  Martin  letter  of  February 
24,  1892,  was  read,  however,  the  congregation 
was  horrified.    At  once  Dr.  Brown  was  begged 
to  ask  an  explanation.    It  was  quite  beyond 
the  limit  of  Christian  endurance  to  sit  in  the 
same  pew  with  a  woman  who  acknowledged 
such  relations,  and  some  of  the  fashionable 
devotees  voiced  an  emphatic  protest. 

*    *  * 

This  explanation  Mrs.  John  Martin  will  not 
refuse,  though  I  am  told  she  does  not  wish  to 
make  her  defense  as  a  Christian  before  she  has 
fought  her  case  as  a  litigant.  I  am  creditably 
informed,  however,  that  she  had  in  store  a 
most  peculiar  explanation  of  the  letter  and  of 
the  affair  it  so  bluntly  indicates.  Realizing  that 
her  tactics  in  the  First  Congregational  Church 
must  be  radically  different  from  those  em- 
ployed in  a  court  of  law,  she  will  tell  the 
worthy  deacons  of  Dr.  Brown's  church  that 
she  resisted  the  addresses  of  the  gallant  Henry 
until  resistance  was  out  of  the  question  and 
like  many  of  her  sisters,  she  fell  before  his  ad- 
vances. As  a  Magdalen  she  will  ask  for  that 
forgiveness  which  is  the  mark  of  Christianity 
even  here.  Mrs.  John  Martin  is  exceptionally 
clever. 

*    *  * 

I  am  not  surprised  that  there  has  occurred 
an  explosion  in  the  Martin  case.  The  rela- 
tions between  "  Dear  Belle  "  and  her  attornej's 
have  been  sadly  almost  painful.    She  has  op- 


posed them  at  every  step.  They  would  find  in 
matters  of  the  most  vital  importance  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin was  acting  on  her  own  judgment  and  fre- 
quently in  antagonism  to  their  own  course.  Af- 
fairs reached  a  crisis  one  day  in  Ljnforth's 
office.  Mrs.  Martin  had  been  unusually  aggres- 
sive. After  paying  compliments  to  her  defend- 
ers she  assured  them  of  her  intention  to  do  as 
she  pleased.  Thereupon  Linforth  told  her  if 
she  did  not  discontinue  her  antics  he  would 
order  her  from  his  office.  The  prospect  of  a 
merry  row  was  excellent  when  a  new  compli- 
cation distracted  the  attention  of  attorneys  and 
litigant.  They  had  engaged  expert  Eisen- 
schimel  in  the  case  and  to  their  consternation 
they  received  a  letter  from  him  refusing  to  act. 

* 

He  made  some  ordinary  excuse,  the  lack  of 
time  or  something  else  and  asked  to  be  ex- 
cused. There  was  no  time  to  quarrel  and  a 
peace  was  patched.  Mrs.  Martin  left  the  office 
to  plan  new  mischief  for  her  attorneys.  She 
has  in  her  possession  a  letter  ostensibly  written 
by  Henry  Martin  in  which  some  rather  severe 
criticisms  are  passed  on  ex-Mayor  Pond.  She 
was  eager  to  have  this  letter  shown  in  court, 
but  with  customary  perversity  wished  to  be 
the  sole  author  of  the  sensation  it  would  pro- 
duce. She  did  not  want  her  attorneys  to  know 
anything  about  it,  and  naturally  has  found 
some  difficult}'  in  devising  a  method  by  which 
it  might  be  introduced.  One  attempt  she 
made  but  it  was  unsuccessful.  Before  the  trial 
is  over  it  is  not  unlikely  she  will  make  another. 
She  seems  to  be  a  woman  in  no  way  daunted 
by  consequences. 

*.*'*.. 
One  of  the  most  interesting  aspects  of  the 

Martin  case  is  the  public  stand  her  experts 

have  taken  on  the  reliability  of  photographs 

and  particularly  of  the  stereopticon.    It  will 

be  remembered  the  experts  for  Mrs.  Henry 
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Martin  placed  not  a  little  confidence  in  these 
methods  of  illustrating  their  points.  When 
expert  Eisenschimel  took  the  stand  for  Mrs. 
John  Martin  he  scoffed  at  the  work  of  either 
photographs  or  a  stereopticon,  yet  at  the  same 
time,  the  lady  who  had  employed  him  was 
making  arrangements  to  use  a  stereopticon  in 
court  and  illustrate  the  strong  points  of  her 
expert  testimony  with  it.  This  is  not  the  first 
indication  that  Mrs.  John  is  making  a  strange 
presentation  of  her  case.  The  scandalous  let- 
ter of  February  2+,  1892,  was  introduced  as 
an  afterthought. 

*  * 

IT  WOULD  be  difficult  to  persuade  me 
that  E.  B.  Pond  retains  Gubernatorial  aspira- 
tions after  his  unfortunate  experience  four 
years  ago.  If  he  does,  this  is  hardly  the  time 
he  would  air  them.  Failing  Jackson  Temple, 
who  is  to  have  the  long  term  Supreme  Court 
nomination,  I  am  pursuaded  the  Democracy 
could  not  find  a  stronger  opponent  for  Estee 
than  our  ex-Mayor.  It  is  true,  he  is  currently 
compared  to  an  iceberg;  of  lacking  generosity, 
liberality  and  their  attending  qualities,  but,  at 
least,  he  is  a  competent  and  practical  business 
man  whose  integrity  is  above  suspicion,  and 
whose  independence  of  character  has  only 
been  questioned  by  the  malicious  for  campaign 
purposes.  The  impression  among  the  thought- 
ful men  of  the  party  is  that  Maguire  should 
be  returned  to  Congress,  and  that  if  it  is  pos- 
sible to  persuade  Pond  into  the  fight,  his  name 
should  head  the  State  ticket. 

*  *  * 

The  most  startling  feature  of  the  Demo- 
cratic Convention  is  the  absence  of  candidates. 
Instead  of  a  huge  horde  of  aspirants  one 
hardly  hears  of  an  ambition.  Indeed,  I  am 
half  persuaded  it  will  be  difficult  to  fill  the 
ticket,  and,  for  once,  the  magnificent  spectacle 
will  be  offered  California  of  the  office  seeking 
the  man.  Of  course  there  is  much  gossip  cur- 
rent, and  the  Chronicle  very  adroitly  keeps  the 
name  of  Buckley  prominent.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  the  ex- Boss  is  having  precious  little  to 
say,  and,  while  he  may  show  his  hand  here 
and  there,  the  personnel  of  the  ticket  will  af- 
ford proof  positive  that  the  Convention  is 
untratnmeled  by  his  or  any  other  influence. 
I  have  few  additions  to  make  to  the  long  list 
of  candidates  the  dailies  publish.  Dr.  Stanton 
is  talked  of  for  Railroad  Commissioner,  J.  C. 
Nealon  has  supporters  for  the  Board  of  Equal- 
ization and  Dennis  Spencer's  friends  want  him 
to  run  for  Attorney-General. 

* 

*  * 

The  question  of  Chairman  is  important, 
mainly  because  of  the  fight  against  endorsing 
the  Administration.  Whoever  presides  appoints 
the  Committee  on  Platform,  which  will  give 
the  tone  to  the  Convention.  That  the  tone 
will  be  anti-railroad,  anti-funding  bill  seems 
inevitable,  but  I  am  certain  it  will  not  be  anti- 
Cleveland.  May  I  suggest  to  my  Democratic 
readers  as  worth  reading  the  very  lucid  state- 
ment published  in  the  editorial  department, 
in  which  the  exact  relations  between  the  Gov- 
ernment and  the  Central  Pacific  are  shown  in 
a  manner  any  one  can  understand.  Anti- 
monopolistic  fervor  is  no  excuse  for  overlook- 
ing facts. 

*  * 
* 

Considering  the  heresies  of  the  Republican 
platform  and  the  extreme  weakness  of  that 
party's  candidate,  a  man  of  sound  views  and 
strong  personality  would  attract  the  support 
of  some  business  men  throughout  the  State. 
As  the  candidate  of  Dan  Burns,  virtually 
owned  and  controlled  by  that  worthy 
Mr.  Estee,  is  not  an  object  of  reverence 
or  a  subject  of  popularity  throughout 
the  State.    It   is   true   Pond's   name  does 


not  provoke  enthusiasm,  but  it  certainly 
inspires  respect,  and  of  all  the  candi- 
dates mentioned,  I  am  sure  he  would  make 
the  strongest  run.  In  regard  to  Maguire's 
candidacy  of  which  so  much  has  recently  been 
written,  it  is  felt  that  his  nomination  might 
again  bring  up  the  Catholic  fight,  which  was 
so  disagreeable  a  feature  of  his  Congressional 
campaign,  as  he  would  surely  have  the 
opposition  of  the  A.  P.  A.  His  selection  would 
be  a  flying  in  the  face  of  Providence  which 
the  Party  cannot  afford.  There  is  some  talk 
of  Jim  Budd,  of  Spencer  of  Napa,  of  the  ever 
reliable  Ostrom,  of  Jackson  Hatch.  Max  Pop- 
per is  suspected  of  a  hankering  after  Pat 
Reddy,  who  writes  legal  opinions  for  him. 
There  are  even  others  as  prominent. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  THE  Olympic  Club's  Nominat- 
ing Committee  is  still  in  the  plastic  attitude 
of  scanning  the  field,  it  may  be  asserted  with 
considerable  positiveness  that  the  new  direc- 
torate will  contain  at  least  the  name  of  M.  H. 
Weed.  It  is  pleasant  to  observe  that  he,  at 
least,  has  no  intention  of  abandoning  to  less 
experienced  hands  the  destinies  of  the  institu- 
tion. Certainly  the  club  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  securing  to  itself  the  active  interest 
of  wide  awake  business  •men  like  Mr.  Weed, 
and  it  is  a  pledge  of  its  future  prosperity  and 
standing  that  such  men  are  ready  and  willing 
to  devote  their  time  to  its  advancement.  It 
seems  to  me,  however,  that  there  should  be 
some  recompense  for  the  services  of  the  direc- 
tors— some  recognition  of  the  sacrifices  the  in- 
stitution compels  them  to  make.  In  this  view 
I  have  the  support  of  Mr.  Weed,  who  very 
properly  considers  due  him  certain  extra  at- 
tentions by  the  servitors  of  the  institution, 
whom  he  quite  often  allows  to  rub  him  down 
after  his  swim,  etc. 

*  ^  * 

as 

This  is  but  right  and  just,  and  I  feel  certain 
Mr.  Weed's  services  in  inaugurating  so  excel- 
lent a  precedent  will  be  rewarded  by  renomi- 
nation.  I  hope  the  several  friends  he  has  on 
the  committee  will  use  every  effort  to  persuade 
him  to  again  do  duty  and  will  not  be  discour- 
aged by  certain  malicious  fellows,  who  assert  it 
is  bad  form  for  a  director  to  so  utilize  the 
machinery  or  the  servitors  of  the  institution. 
However,  he  has  a  following  in  the  club 
strong  enough,  I  am  sure,  to  neutralize  the 
efforts  of  the  envious  individuals  who  declare 
the  appearance  of  his  name  on  the  regular 
ticket  will  be  the  signal  for  a  strong  opposi- 
tion. Some  of  this  feeling  is  clue  to  the  gen- 
erous efforts  Weed  made  to  have  a  friend  of 
his  named  Tobey  elected  to  membership.  This 
Tobey  has  a  saloon  of  the  "  private  entrance  " 
order,  but  has  moral  qualities  far  in  advance 
of  his  business.  He  is  a  Mason,  an  Elk  and 
a  Native  Son,  and,  in  addition,  desires  the 
supplementary  distinction  of  being  an  Olym- 
pian, for  which  honorable  ambition  he  is  cer- 
tainly to  be  commended. 

*  *  * 

In  the  meantime,  club  politicians  are  highly 
exercised  over  their  ticket,  and  if  half  the 
declarations  of  intentions  I  hear,  are  put  into 
execution,  there  will  be  a  cloud  of  opposition 
tickets  instead  of  but  one  or  two.  There  is 
some  talk  of  Van.  Stow  for  president,  and  I 
am  told  of  a  movement  to  present  Henry 
Crocker  with  some  graceful  testimonial  for 
his  services  during  the  past  year. 

*  * 
* 

THERE  IS  murmuring  and  discontent 
among  the  Republican  nominees.  Some  dar- 
ing spirits  who  but  a  few  months  ago  were 
begging  for  the  Burns  smile  are  now  inclined 
to  resent  that  great  man's  interference  with 
what  they  claim  are  their  prerogatives.  The 


Powers,  and  this  includes  Colonel  Burns, 
Police  Commissioner  Burns  and  Dan  Burns, 
politician — I  am  convinced  there  are  "three  of 
'em,"  for  no  one  man  can  be  so  full  of  variety 
as  the  Burns  of  common  report — have  ordered 
the  Republican  nominees  to  pay  into  the 
treasury  of  the  Campaign  Committee  all  the 
money  the  Purity  of  Election  law  will  permit 
them  to  spend,  leaving  them  nothing  for  inci- 
dentals. The  committee,  it  is  further  re- 
ported, will  handle  all  this  money  exclusively 
for  the  benefit  of  the  weaker  portion  of  the 
ticket.  Of  course,  this  means  Estee.  While 
all  the  nominees  are  more  or  less  anxious  to 
see  Estee  win,  and  probably  will  vote  for  him, 
still  a  feeling  of  sadness,  which  seems  more 
intensified  among  those  at  the  bottom  of  the 
ticket,  creeps  over  the  nominees  when  they 
begin  to  calculate  as  to  just  how  much  ought 
to  pull  Estee  through. 

*  *  * 

WILLIAM  BOND,  "  Handsome  Billy"  as 
he  was  once  affectionately  called,  has  gone  to 
Colorado  to  assume  the  business  management 
of  the  Anaconda  Standard  For  many  years 
he  occupied  a  similar  position  on  the  Oakland 
Tribune,  where  he  displayed  business  tact  and 
ability,  creditable  to  himself,  and  profitable  to 
his  paper.  He  is  at  once  honest,  shrewd, 
clever  and  as  winsome  a  lad  as  ever  induced  a 
hesitating  merchant  to  sign  a  year's  contract. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  announcement  is  that  of  the 
betrothal  of  Miss  Laura  Clarke  and  Mr.  J.  B. 
Wright  of  Sacramento.  Mr.  Wright,  through 
strikes  and  other  afflictions,  and  the  posses- 
sion of  a  very  genial  personality,  is  almost  a 
celebrity.  Miss  Clarke  is  a  handsome  and 
popular  girl,  who  has  almost  as  many  friends 
here  as  she  possesses  in  Sacramento. 


Interesting  letters  in  relation  to  Pure  Pri- 
maries, from  H.  C.  Firebaugh  and  P.  A.  Ber- 
gerot,  have  been  crowded  out  of  this  issue. 
They  will  appear  later. 


THE  MERRY  MONARCH. 


Scene.  Office  of  the  Monarch.  Youthful  proprietor 
seated  on  a  dais,  flanked  by  the  two  small  bears  that 
winked  the  trophy  cup  away  from  Alameda  County  ; 
rich  tapestry  depending  from  ceiling ;  pictures  of 
sumptuous  females  cover  the  walls  ;  bonds  and  mining 
stocks  strewn  about  the  floor.  A  representative  from 
Shreve's  is  engaged  fitting  costly  rings  upon  the  toes  of 
the  youth,  while  a  beauty-doctor  shapes  his  nose,  lips 
and  chin  to  match  a  mask  of  Napoleon,  which  serves 
as  a  model. 

The  Youth — "Enough!  Enough!"  {Beauty 
doctor  retires?) 

The  Youth  {feeling  his  nose  gingerly) — 

"  Alas  !  that  Nature  should  so  shape  my 
outward  bearing, 

"  As  to  misfit  my  fast  increasing  inward 
hopes. 

"  Is't  true  that  Nature  stamps  on  man's  ex- 
terior 

"The  seal  that  doth  betray  him  to  the 
world  ?    I  must  dissemble. 

"  Why  is  it  I,  with  all  the  aspirations  of  a 
Pitt 

"Should  be  encased  in  this  vile  house  of 
bones 

"And  dote  on  peanuts,  unripe  fruit  and 
such?" 

To  Shreve's  man  (impatiently) — "  Art  not 
yet  through  ?  ' ' 

Shreve's  Man — "  Nay,  my  lord. 

"This  marquise  ring,  for  your  small  toe 
intended, 

"Doth  chafe  against  a  royal  corn  and  will 
not  on." 

The  Youth — "Give  it  to  McEwen.  (Aside.) 
A  merry  joke — McEwen  hateth  rings.  But 
stay  !  (  Throws  Shreve's  man  hand  fulls  of  rings, 
nuggets,  plate  and  jewelry?)  Here,  melt  these 
baubles,  for  they  tire  my  eyes.  Mould  and 
fashion  them  into  some  graceful  cup,  and  we 
will  have  another  coupon  scheme." 

Shreve's  Man — "But  the  jewels  in  the 
rings,  my  lord  ? ' ' 

The  Youth — "  Ah,  yes,  I'll  dissolve 
them  in  my  wine.  Return  them  to  me,  if 
thou  canst  think  on't.  Now  go — go  quickly. 
Your  face  hurts  me."  (Exit  Shreve's  Man, 
salaaming  profoundly,) 

The  Youth  (solus) — "  Now  must  I  think. 
(Places  forefinger  on  forehead.)  I'd  rather 
dream  than  think.  Dreams  are  so  rife  with 
entertainment.  (Muses.)  Last  night  I  dreamt 
— Oh  God,  'twas  such  a  dream.  Would  it 
were  true.  Sweet  Fancy  imaged  on  my  mind 
a  scene  most  wondrous  fair.  The  Nation 
owned  the  railroad,  and  I  the  Nation  was. 
Midwinter  Fairs  were  by  Lw  forbid,  an.l  Di- 
rectors-General banished  fiom  the  realm. 
'Twas  a  misdemeanor  the  Chronicle  to  take, 
a  felony  to  advertise  therein.  Thrice  blessed 
dream  !  !  The  newsboys  on  the  trains  sold 
Monarchs  only.  My  special  trains  ran  every- 
where, and  carried  Monarchs  to  a  populace 
compelled  by  law  to  take  them." 

(Soliloquy  is  broken  into  by  sound  of  loud 
snoring  from  room  adjoining.) 

The  Youth — "  How  strange  it  is  that  one 
man's  slumbers  should  waken  up  his  neigh- 
bor, 

"  How  one  man's  peace  of  mind  another's 
thoughts  enrage, 

"How  one  man's  happiness  another's  pain 
engenders. 

"O,  blessed  sleep.  Success  doth  wait  on 
dreams, 

"And  'scape  us  'tirely  in  our  waking 
hours." 

(He  closes  his  eyes  for  a  moment  and  aban- 
dons himself  to  reflection.) 

The  Youth  (hastily) — "  But  I  must  to  bus- 
iness.   What  ho  !    Vassals,  slaves  !  " 

(Office  boys  enter  in  a  wild  scramble?) 

The  Youth  (aside) — "  Napoleon  hated  the 
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heavy  scent  of  musk.  (  To  office  boys.)  Bring 
in  a  ton  of  musk  that  I  may  smell,  and  smell- 
ing, hate  some  one." 

(Exeunt  office  boys.) 

Alarums  R.  U.  E. 

(Enter  McEwen,  hurriedly  ;  folloived  by  en- 
lire  staff.  McEwen  approaches  to  side  of  per- 
sonage. The  staff  stops  short  at  a  dead  line,  be- 
yond which  no  one  but  McEwfiN  is  permitted  to 
pass.  McEwen  picks  diamonds  and  pearls  from 
dais,  chews  them  and  glares  at  the  mob.  Lights 
his  cigar  with  a  thousand-dollar  gold  note  and 
glares  again.) 

McEwen — "  When  I  was  at  the  Springs — " 

(Staff  shout  loudly,  bass  voice  of  Hamilton 
looming  up  with  particular  distinctness.) 

The  Youth  (in  grieved  tones)  — "  How  now  ! 
What's  this  ?  " 

McEwen — "  When  I  was  at  the  Springs — " 

{Continued murmurs  from  staff.) 

McEwen — "  Say,  Willie,  I'll  resign  if  you 
permit  these  interruptions.  Send  off  this 
canaille  to  its  cubbies." 

The  Youth—"  What  is  it,  gentle  Arthur  ?  " 

Hamilton — "He  springs  Springs  on  us  at 
every  turn,  to  our  discomfiture." 

McEwen  (plaintively) — "Send  'em  away 
or  I'll  resign." 

The  Youth  (imperiously) — "  Away  !  !  " 

(Staff  retires,  muttering  maledictions?) 

The  Youth — "  What  news,  my  gentle  Ar- 
thur ?" 

McEwen — "  Willie,  I'm  going  to  be  the 
next  United  States  Senator." 

The  Youth  (incredulously) — "  No  !  " 

McEwen — "  Indeed  yes  !  Think  you,  after 
all  our  editorials  the  predatory  rich  will  dare 
a  head  to  show  ?  No,  sire  ;  it's  written  that  I 
go  to  Washington  and  join  hands  there  with 
Peffer — dear,  long-whiskered  Peffer." 

The  Youth — "  And  then  ?  "  (in  awed  tones. ) 

McEwen  (pityingly) — "You  cannot  grasp 
the  situation  ?  " 

The  Youth—"  I  do  my  best,  dear  Arthur." 

McEwen — "  Well,  here  it  is.  The  Popu- 
lists, vou  know,  find  oracles  in  my  editorials, 
poor  fools,  and  think  to  pit  me  against  De 
Young — the  Mike.  See?  (Triumphantly.) 
They're  friends  of  mine  and  down  on  Cator. 
I've  told  'em  he  has  bowed  to  Crocker." 

The  Youth — "  Good  Arthur,  this  is  so  sud- 
den. But  are  you  not  a  Democrat,  as  this, 
our  Monarch,  is  ?  " 

McEwen  (magnificently} — "  The  Monarch 
e'est  moi.  Why,  who  can  tell  a  Populist  and 
a  Democrat  apart?  I've  welded  them  together 
— fused  them — and  to  Washington  I  go  as 
Senator.  (Inflates  his  chest?,  But  the  staff 
kicks,  complains,  beefs.    I  care  not." 

The  Youth—"  My  Arthur,  they  are  wise, 
these  Populists.  They  might  do  worse  than 
send  thee  on  to  Washington." 

McEwen  (with  brutal  frankness) — "  Much 
worse,  dear  Willie.  They  might,  indeed, 
name  you.  And  then,  great  heavens,  who 
would  pay  the  bill  ?  " 

(  Youth  faints  gently.  Red  fire  flashes  through 
room.  Thunder.  Dais  trembles.  Pictures  fall 
to  ground.  Confused  murmur  from  excluded 
staff.    General  confusion.  Curtain.) 


Hundreds  of  new  pictures  in  latest  patterns  of  orna- 
mented frames.  Best  styles,  perfect  finish  and  low 
prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


Musical  Note. 

A  Dallas  man  who  was  out  fishing  near  Dallas  took 
dinner  at  the  house  of  a  granger.  While  at  dinner  the 
city  man  remarked: 

"Isn't  this  rather  early  to  be  killing  pigs? 

"Of  eourse  it's  too  early  to  be  killing  hogs.  Who  is 
killing  hogs  such  warm  weather  as  this? 

"Why,  I've  heard  pigs  squealing  ever  since  we  sat 
down  to  dinner." 

"Pigs  squealing?  Why,  that's  my  oldest  daughter 
practicing  her  singing  lesson."—  Toronto  Saturday  Nhjld. 
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IMPORTANT  .'. 
ANNOUNCEMENT 

RUG  DEPARTMENT 

Just  received  per  STEAMER 
"GAELIC,"  an  immense  in- 
voice of  JAPANESE  RUGS. 

 Over  One  Thousand  Rugs. 

all  new  in  design  and  coloring; 
combining  artistic  effect  with 
great  durability. 

We  offer  the  complete  line 
at  the  following  extraordinary 
low  prices: 

the  usual  cheap  grade, 
but  an  extra  quality 
made  to  our  order. 


Regular 

Reduced 

Ft.  In. 

Ft.  In. 

Price 

Price 

3— 

X 

6— 

$  3  60 

8  1  80 

3~ 

X 

12- 

7  20 

4  50 

4— 

X 

7— 

5  60 

3  50 

e— 

X 

9— 

10  SO 

6  75- 

7—6 

X 

10-- 

15  00 

9  50 

9— 

X 

9— 

16  20 

10  25 

9— 

X 

12— 

20  70 

13  50 

MADE  UP  CARPET  RUGS,  Axminsters,  Mo- 
quettes  and  Body  Brussels,  size  8  ft.  3  in.  x  12  ft. 

ONE  HUNDRED  to  select  from. 

REGULAR  PRICE,  $21,00  each.  For  one  week 
we  offer  the  line  at  $10.50  each. 

Come  early  and  secure  first  choice. 

W.  &/.  SLOANE  &  CO. 

Carpets,  Furniture,  Upholstery 

(ill=G47  Market  St. 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

...        Cold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1SS9 

Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Cliicago,  1.S93 
1         Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1891 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

Sec  that  the  words  "  Ohksta  Bt.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

sMJ'Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


Worses  Pastured  S^rln 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE  I 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St- 


NOT 
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THE  WAVE 


At  the  Baldwin  last  Monday  I  saw  a  pretty 
play  by  R.  C.  Carton,  which  the  programme 
called  "  Liberty  Hall."  As  I  remember  now, 
I  went  into  the  theatre  that  evening,  wearied 
in  mind  and  body,  and  utterly  at  outs  with 
the  world  about  me.  For  I  had  had  a  quarrel, 
and — but  that  is  not  a  part  of  this.  1  suppose 
it  was  this  mental  mood  that  made  me  catch 
annoyed ly  at  the  petty  inconveniences  of  the 
place — the  inaptness  of  the  chairs — the  in- 
harmonious jumble  of  individual  perfumes — 
the  jarring  S's  of  the  whispered  conversations 
all  about.  But  the  openi:  g  music — quite 
mediocre,  perhaps — was  at  least  relaxing,  and 
as  the  curtain  rose  on  Chilworth,  I  was  ready 
enough  to  spend  the  succeeding  hours  with 
those  whose  springs  of  action  clustered  about 
it.  I  shrank  at  the  moment  from  any  definite 
mental  effort;  I  had  no  desire  to  analyze  the 
plot  before  me,  so  I  let  the  whole  thing  be  real 
to  me,  and  enjoyed  it  line  by  line.  Now,  this 
was  the  more  possible,  I  think,  because  the  plot 
of  the  piece  was  charmingly  simple  and  old, 
but  real.  It  is  almost  wholly  devoid  of  the 
startling,  and  utterly  without  the  unexpected. 
And  so  it  suited  my  mood.  But  with  a  plot 
of  such  a  nature  there  must  be  much  in  the 
lines  and  in  the  characters;  yes,  and  I  think 
in  the  men  and  women  who  play  them,  too. 
And  there  was  here;  for  the  words  throughout 
it  all  are  dainty,  delicate  and  bright,  and  they 
were  voiced  sweetly  and  pleasingly  for  the 
most  part.  There  is  a  reminiscent  suggestive- 
ness  about  a  sentence  here  and  there,  and  I 
feel  sure  Mr.  Carton  intended  to  call  up  "  The 
Blot  i'  the  'Scutcheon  "  when  he  made  Amy 
Chilworth  say,  in  Browning's  words,  "I  had 
no  mother!"  But  I  do  not  say  this  blam- 
ingly  at  all,  for  the  associative  glancing  back 
of  ideas  there  serves  but  to  heighten  the  in  • 
tenseness  and  the  purity  of  the  moments  sad- 
ness. The  sentiment  throughout  the  play  is 
true  and  tender,  but  its  tears  and  laughter  lie 
so  near  together  one  has  to  be  a  little  gentle 
with  the  incongruities  that  creep  in  so  harshly 
at  times — obtruding  points  accented  too  often 
by  explosively  approving  applause  that  made 
me  almost  wish  applause  was  not  a  custom. 
I  noticed  some  other  deviations  from  my  ideal 
equally  as  slight;  the  character  of  Briginshaw 
seemed  just  a  bit  too  definite  to  be  enjoyably 
harmonious  with  the  rest,  and  there  is  too 
much  Crafer.  So,  you  see,  while  I  got  a  good 
bit  of  pleasure  out  of  the  play,  I  do  not  think 
it  perfect.  And  this  I  feel  vaguely,  even  as 
to  the  totality  of  its  impression.  It  is  difficult 
to  express  the  precise  inadequateness.  Its 
bouquet  is  delightful,  its  aroma  entrancing, 
but  it  lacks  sere.  For  it  seemed  to  me  defi- 
cient in  that  indefinable  tertium  quid  that 
differentiates  Tennyson  from  Longfellow. 
But,  for  all  that,  I  had  a  persistent 
feeling  of  the  piece  at  its  close,  definite  and 


tangible,  and  separate  entirely  from  Viola 
Allen.  She  is  not  pretty.  But  she  is  charm- 
ing and  natural,  and  well  poised;  and 
there  is  a  quality  in  her  voice  that 
one  remembers.  She  left  this  feeling 
on  me:  that  I  had  enjoyed  the  privilege  of 
an  evening's  association  with  a  woman  who 
had  in  herself  all  the  better  qualities  the 
author  has  given  to  the  character;  and  when 
Viola  Allen  plays  Blanche  Chilworth,  it  is  not 
sham  at  all  for  me.  Aside  from  this,  however, 
I  felt  she  was  a  careful,  painstaking  actress, 
who  utilizes  her  abilities  to  their  extent.  I 
enjoyed  Miss  Irving's  rendering  of  Amy,  es- 
pecially at  the  last;  and  Mr.  Crompton  as  Tod- 
man,  who  reminded  me  of  lavender  and  olives 
and  endeavor  of  Charles  Dickens  and  Ik  Mar- 
vel—thoroughly pleasing,  and  without  the  sug- 
gestion of  a  jar  between  the  actor  and  the 
character. 

Of  the  others — well,  Mr.  Miller  avoids  temp- 
tations, Mr.  Edeson  is  amateurish  and  Spatant, 
and  Arthur  Doylan  plays  an  American  boy 
very  well  indeed. 


At  the  California  this  week,  it  is  much  less 
difficult  to  separate  the  actors  from  the  piece. 
Each  may  be  enjoyed  mildly,  but  the  characters 
— with  two  exceptions — are  so  completely  un- 
ideal  that  they  put  one  in  a  positivistic,  analy- 
itic  mood,  and  it  is  the  acting  that  occupies  the 
attention. 

But  this  is  perhaps  as  well.  For  when  the 
Palmer  Company  was  here  last  Winter,  the 
piece  itself  received  its  need  of  praise  and 
blame,  so  this  time  I  need  tell  you  merely  how 
"  Lady  Windermere's  Fan  "  was  played.  The 
company  is  remarkably  even,  or  at  least  there 
is  nothing  strikingly  bad  in  the  rendition  of 
the  play,  if  one  can  pardon  the  way  Mr.  Leigh 
pronounces  "  invariably."  Mr.  Jenkins  stands 
out  a  little  beyond  the  rest,  perhaps;  and  he 
certainly  does  some  very  clever  work  as  Lord 
Augustus.  The  rest  of  the  men  are  not  particu- 
larly noticeable,  either  for  good  or  bad.  One 
notes  occasional  evidence  of  a  struggle  with  the 
multiplicity  of  words,  but  on  the  whole  there 
is  nothing  very  difficult  for  the  men  to  say  or  do. 
Mr.  Gillmore  has  one  of  the  impossibly  ideal 
parts,  and  he  plays  it  quite  correctly,  but  with 
a  palely  monochromatic  rendering  that  be- 
comes a  bit  depressing  at  times.  Miss  Gilvray 
is  fair  to  look  upon,  sweetly  pretty,  winningly 
graceful;  and  she  aids  her  lines  not  a  little  by 
the  unsparing  use  of  her  softly  pleasing  face. 
There  are  slight  unevenesses  in  her  work,  but 
none  of  sufficient  accent  to  merit  individual 
note.  Her  gowns  throughout  are  dainty  and 
well  built,  and  she  leaves  one  with  an  impres- 
sion of  her  performance  not  at  all  unpleasing. 

In  form  and  manner  Miss  Oliver  is  quite  in 
contrast  with  her.  For  Miss  Oliver  is  very 
tall,  very  statuesque,  very  stately,  and  very 


definite  about  the  edges.  And  this,  not  in  face 
and  figure  only,  but  in  gesture  and  trick  of 
speech.  She  has  a  good  bit  of  acting  to  do, — 
much  more  than  anyone  else  in  the  piece — and 
does  it  very  thoroughly  and  exhaustively;  but 
I  felt  an  exaggeration  of  the  hardness  in  the 
character,  and  too  quick  a  pushing  aside  of 
the  tenderness  of  the  mother.  Still,  that  is  not 
a  matter  for  criticism,  perhaps,  for  without  a 
doubt  she  succeeds  very  completely  in  present- 
ing the  character  as  she  conceives  it,  and  the 
slight  crudities  of  her  work  are  not  obstrusive. 

Breve,  the  piece  is  well  staged,  the  women 
well-gowned.  But  it  is  definitely  apparent 
that  the  company  as  a  whole  does  not  succeed 
with  any  marked  completeness  in  objectifying 
the  potentialities  of"  Lady  Windermere's  Fan." 

C.  MlCHENER. 


Mme.  Nordica  is  the  first  American  singer 
who  has  ventured  to  interpret  "Elsa"  before 
the  very  altars  of  the  master.  She  appeared 
at  Bayreuth  last  month  and  was  astonishingly 
well  received  by  a  select  audience  of  the  devout 
who  assembled  to  scoff  and  remained  to  ap- 
plaud. This  is,  on  the  whole,  characteristic 
of  Germany  in  whose  musical  soul  artistic 
appreciation  kindles  a  divine  fire  which  will 
bnrn  its  way  through  even  the  strata  of  preju- 
dice against  the  verachtlich  foreigner..  Mme. 
Nordica  has  not,  on  the  other  hand,  achieved 
any  very  luminous  success  on  her  own  side  of 
the  water.  She  is,  or  rather  was,  a  Miss  North 
of  Rochester,  or  Albany,  I  forget  which,  and 
was  wont,  in  the  days  of  her  girlhood,  to  elec- 
trify the  congregation  of  a  fashionable  church 
with  the  notes  of  a  hard,  high,  brilliant  soprano 
which  suggested  the  xylophone  and  operatic 
possibilities.  Admiring  friends  urged  Miss 
North  to  rush  on  the  stage  and  cheerfully  pre- 
dicted the  decay  and  fall  of  Patti,  and  the 
black  eclipse  of  such  lesser  operatic  lights  as 
Calve*  and  Albani,  to  say  nothing  of  the  am- 
bitious Eames  and  the  victorious  Sanderson. 
It  seems,  however,  that  Miss  North  was  en- 
dowed with  even  more  common  sense  than 
genius.  She  went  to  New  York  and  appeared, 
unostentatiously,  in  concert  where  her  voice 
was  much  admired  and  her  method,  or  lack  of 
it,  mercilessly  scored.  She  accepted  the  timely 
lesson,  packed  her  trunks,  took  the  next 
steamer  for  Europe  and  after  several  years  of 
devoted  study,  returned  to  America  with  a  fin- 
ished style  of  vocalization,  several  new  and 
surprising  notes  and  an  Italian  twist  to  the 
name  of  North.  Her  marriage  with  Frederick 
Gower  is  a  matter  of  dramatic  and  social  his- 
tory. He  was  a  brilliant,  fascinating,  well- 
born, unprincipled  spendthrift  with  a  thirst 
for  variety  and  to  whom  marriage  with  a  beau- 
tiful, gifted  and  wealthy  woman  meant  merely 
an  incident.  To  Mme.  Nordica  it  meant  tem- 
porary financial  ruin  and  lasting  sorrow.  She 
loved  her  handsome  scapegrace  devotedly, 
mourned  him  sincerely  when,  after  a  series  of 
disgraceful  dissipations  he  forced  her  to  sepa- 
rate from  him  and  wept  copiously  in  widow's 
weeds  when,  as  all  the  world  knows,  he  went 
up  in  a  balloon  which  never  came  down  again. 

Calve  is  gathering  new  laurel  leaves  for  her 
crown  in  "La  Navarraise"  which  Sir  Augus- 
tus Harris  has  put  on  in  superb  style  in  Lon- 
don. With  the  privileged  disrespect  of  the 
composer,  Massenet  alludes  to  his  one-act 
opera  as  a  mere  sketch,  a  trifle  and  a  bagatelle, 
but  it  is  a  very  successful  bagatelle,  a  brilliant 
trifle  and  a  masterly  sketch,  full  of  military 
and  dramatic  fire  and  splendidly  acted  and 
sung  by  the  diva  and  the  people  Harris  has 
gathered  together  to  support  her.  It  is  ru- 
mored that  she  will  come  over  to  America  next 
year  and  has  already  signed  with  Abbey  for  a 
season  at  the  Metropolitan.    She  has  all  the 
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rights  and  privileges  of  "  L,a  Navarraise"  and, 
as  she  is  not  likely  to  part  with  so  valuable  a 
possession,  the  opera  will  not  be  heard  in 
America  unless  the  season  with  Abbey  is 
really  decided  upon.  Damrosch  has  returned 
with  a  long  list  of  artists  for  his  German 
Opera  season — few  among  them,  however, 
whose  names  harmonize  with  thoughts  of 
Wagner,  and  the  ambitious  and  aspiring  Wag- 
ner Society  is  enduring,  as  usual,  the  summer 
of  its  discontent. 


Rejane  is  playing  "Madame  Sans-Gene"  at 
the  Gaiety  in  London — Rejane  the  reckless, 
the  spirited,  the  audacious— and  flinging  her- 
self into  the  character  of  the  Duchess  who  was 
once  a  laundress,  with  that  riotous  diablerie 
so  inimitable  and  so  French.  All  London  is 
under  the  spell  of  an  art  second  only  to  that  of 
Bernhardt,  and  Ellen  Terry  went  and  saw  and 
envied.  The  consequences  were  inevitable. 
Irving  has  purchased  the  English  rights  of  the 
Sardou  play  and  Ellen  Terry  proposes  to  make 
Madame  Sans-Gene  her  own.  She  sighs  for 
the  unattainable.  Great  actress  as  she  is,  she 
has  her  limitations  and,  to  a  certain  extent, 
they  are  those  of  her  country — the  esprit  Fran- 
cais  lies  just  beyond  them.  That  she  will  rise 
to  the  emotional  scenes  in  Madame  Sans-Gene 
no  one  can  intelligently  doubt — that  she  can 
bend  her  delicate  art  to  broad  comedy,  no  one 
who  has  seen  her  horseplay  in  "Nance  Old- 
field"  can  sensibly  believe.  The  role  which 
includes  the  extremes  of  the  scrubbing  board 
and  the  Ducal  coronet  was  meant  for  a  talent 
more  tractable  than  Terry's,  as  the  lines  of 
this  remarkable  and  daring  play  were  written 
for  a  tongue  more  subtle  than  the  English.  It 
is  thought  that  Madame  Sans-Gene  has  lost, 
immeasurably,  in  the  translation.  The  Eng- 
lish books,  sold  in  the  London  theatres,  are 
insufferably  slow  and,  I  understand,  the  same 
stupid  version  is  coming  to  America.  The 
original  dialogue  sparkles  with  the  brilliant 
indelicacy  of  Gallic  thought  and  was  found  to 
be,  in  places,  virtually  untranslatable.  To  re- 
write Sardou  is  to  mutilate  him  and  Madame 
Sans-Gene  comes  from  the  knife  of  the  trans- 
lator in  more  than  the  usually  maimed  and 
crippled  state. 

Cyril  Tyler,  the  American  boy  soprano,  who 
"has  just  sailed  for  Australia  to  sing  at  thirty 
concerts,  for  which  something  like  two  thou- 
sand pounds  have  been  guaranteed  him,  had  a 
tremendous  London  success  and  has  engaged 
to  return  there  after  his  American  tour  and 
sing  throughout  a  second  season.  Royalty 
went  mad  over  him  and  the  populace  threw 
down  flowers  for  him  to  walk  upon.  There  is 
even  a  wild  and  unbelievable  tale  that  Patti 
feasted  him  at  Craig-y-nos.  People  are  not 
usually  feasted  at  Craig-y-nos,  where  the  stin- 
giest woman  of  her  century  keeps  a  castle  on 
less  than  an  American  nobody  would  consider 
sufficient  for  her  servants'  hall.  Very  proba- 
bly little  Tyler  had  sweet  cakes  and  ea.u  sucre 
with  the  Diva,  and  it  is  doubtless  true  that  he 
sang  so  charmingly  that  Patti  kissed  and  cried 
over  him,  according  to  newspaper  report.  The 
romancer's  spirit  has  played  delightfully  with 
the  subject  of  the  menage  Patti-Nicolini,  but 
it  has  not  troubled  itself,  conspicuously,  about 
the  truth.  For  example,  the  chance  visitor  at 
Craig-y-nos — and  he  is  a  thing  most  rare — does 
not  find  all  the  Ap-Joneses  and  Bryn-Smithses 
in  Wales  turning  out,  like  the  chorus  in  an 
opera,  to  make  the  mountains  merry  for  him. 
He  does  not  hear  the  name  of  Patti  linked 
with  blessings  on  the  breath  of  every  wind 
that  blows.  He  does  not  find  the  stone  portals 
of  Craig-y-nos  standing  wide  to  receive  him, 
nor  anything  particularly  good  to  eat,  or  much 
of  it  groaning  on  the  board.     Patti,  who,  I 
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believe,  can  speak  in  four  languages,  has  little 
to  say  in  any  one  of  them,  and  Nicolini  dis- 
courses with  eloquence  on  the  expense  of 
plumbing  and  keeping  up  one's  own  gas  tanks 
in  the  north  of  Wales.  In  a  word  the  Patti- 
Nicolinis  are  frugal,  gloomy,  and,  for  persons 
of  their  many  experiences,  singularly  dull. 
The  average  guest  cannot  endure  more  than 
twenty-four  hours  of  them,  and  by  that  time 
he  is  usually  starved  for  meat  and  giddy  for 
lack  of  food. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Manager  Walter  has  decided  to  bring  before  next 
Monday's  audience  at  the  Orpheum  the  acknowledged 
premier  lady  violiniste  of  both  hemispheres.  Genius  in 
this  case  comes  allied  with  royalty.  Princess  Lilly  Dol- 
gorouky,  who,  by  the  way,  should  be  referred  to  as  Her 
Serene  Highness,  is  violiniste  to  Her  Royal  Highness, 
the  Empress  of  all  the  Russias,  and  virtuoso  to  the  Im- 
perial Court  of  St.  Petersburg.  She  has  been,  and  is,  a 
petted  favorite  of  royalty,  yet,  impelled  by  force  of 
genius,  devotes  her  life  to  the  serious  study  of  music. 
She  has  appeared  in  all  the  leading  capitals  of  Europe, 
and  has  been  pronounced  by  the  most  celebrated  critics 
of  Berlin,  Paris,  Madrid,  Rome  and  London  to  be  a  vio- 
liniste of  surpassing  excellence  and  a  soloist  unequaled 
in  expression  and  technique.  Her  royal  husband  is  con- 
tent to  share  in  the  luxury  and  magnificence  surround- 
ing the  Romanoff  court,  while  his  beautiful  and  accom- 
plished consort  seeks  fame.  This  lady  wears  diamonds 
and  jewelry  that  would  grace  the  display  of  the  most 
opulent  Eastern  potentate.  She  prizes  more  especially  a 
butterfly  of  emeralds,  given  her  by  the  Empress  of  Rus- 
sia,- which  has  one  hundred  and  seven  rose  brilliants, 
seventy-five  small  emeralds  and  five  mammoth  ones  in  its 
dazzing  make  up.  The  violin  by  which  the  Princess 
sways  her  auditors  is  a  Joseph  Guanaris,  and  was  pre- 
sented her  by  the  Princess  Dagomar.  An  excellent  com- 
pany will  appear  in  conjuction  with  this  titled  star. 

Charles  Frohman's  stock  company  from  the  Empire 
Theatre,  New  York,  will  begin  the  third  and  last  week 
but  one  of  its  present  successful  engagement  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre,  Monday  evening,  presenting  in  the 
same  complete  manner  "Sowing'the  Wind"  and  "Liberty 
Hall";  a  new  and  original  comedy  in  three  acts,  by  L.  N. 
Parker  and  Thornton  N.  Clark,  "Gudgeons."  It  was 
produced  at  the  Empire  with  greit  success  by  the  stock 
company  the  last  weeks  of  the  past  New  York  season. 
It  treats  with  light  farcical  touches  the  adventures  of  a 
rich  American  and  his  daughter  who  are  trying  to  get 
into  London  society.  The  father  falk  into  the  hands  of 
a  polished  aristocratic  swiudler,  personated  by  Henry 
Miller,  and  has  a  narrow  escape  from  a  ridiculous 
fleecing.    The  play  is  cleverly  cast. 

Commencing  Monday  evening  the  Tivoli  will  present 
Gilbert  &  Sullivan's  satirical  opera,  "  Iolanthe."  In  ad- 
dition to  the  opera  we  are  promised  a  novelty  in  the 
shape  of  Living  Pictures,  a  reproduction  of  some  of  the 
very  latest  European  and  Eastern  sensations.  The 
pictures  presented  are  chaste  and  the  subjects  well 
chosen.  The  list  will  comprise:  "Springtime  of  Love," 
"At  the  Well,"  "  I  Want  to  See  the  Wheel  Go  Around," 
i'Psyche  at  Nature's  Mirror,"  "Toll  Paid  Here,"  "The 
Vestal  Maiden,"  "Me  and  Jack,"  "The  Angelus," 
"Nydia,"  "The  Fireman's  Dream,"  "Art  Wins 
Heart,"  "North  and  South,  or  in  Union  There  Is 
Strength."  Appropriate  music,  arranged  by  Joseph 
Hirschback,  and  scenery  by  Oscar  L.  Fest,  will  add  a 
charm  to  what  promises  to  be  a  good  drawing  novelty. 

In  consequence  of  the  great  success  of  Lawrence  Han- 
ley  and  Edith  Lemmert  in  "The  Player,"  at  Morosco's 
Grand  Opera  House,  the  piece  will  be  continued  for 
another  week.  The  prologue  which  occurs  in  the  play, 
and  which  is  one  of  its  very  interesting  features,  will  be 
changed  during  the  week.  Monday,  Tuesday  and 
Wednesday  evenings  it  will  consist  of  the  fourth  act  of 
the  "Merchant  of  Venice."  Thursday,  Friday  and 
Saturday  evening's  the  third  and  fourth  acts  of "  Othello  " 
and  two  acts  of  the  "  Lady  of  Lyons  "  for  each  matinee 
performance. 

No  more  meritorious  bigh-clasa  play  has  been  pro- 
duced here  in  years  than  Edwin  Milton  Royle's  delight- 
ful comedy-drama,  "Friends."  The  play  is  now  on  its 
third  successful  tour  and  is  underlined  for  the  reopening 
of  the  California  Theatre.  All  the  old  favorites  have 
been  retained  in  the  cast,  which  includes  among  its  mem- 
bers such  sterling  players  as  Messrs.  Edwin  Milton  Royle, 
Lucius  Henderson,  the  gifted  artist;  Harry  Allen,  E.  D. 
Lyons  and  Selina  Fetter  Royle.  Lucius  Henderson,  the 
wonderful  pianist,  will  execute  some  new  selections  in 
his  famous  piano  recital.  This  will  prove  a  treat  to  our 
lovers  of  music. 

Dan  Sully  will  appear  in  two  new  plays  this  season. 
They  are  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  "  and  "The  Social  Lion.'' 

K  atie  Emmett  will  make  a  tour  to  the  Coast  shortly 
and  present  some  new  plays. 

Miss  Lillian  Slinkcy's  concert  promises  to  attract  a 
large  audience  to  Metropolitan  Hall.    This  young  lady 
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possesses  a  voice  of  considerable  volume  and  compass, 
and  competent  critics  declare  she  has  the  capacity  to 
make  an  eminent  artiste.  The  proceeds  of  the  enter- 
tainment she  proposes  to  devote  to  pursuing  her  musical 
studies  in  Italy  and  as  she  possesses  real  industry  and 
force  of  character  in  addition  to  musical  ability  I  have 
no  doubt  of  her  ultimate  success.  There  is  every  prospect 
for  a  large  audience  at  the  concert,  as  Miss  Slinkey  has 
many  friends. 

Millie-Christine's  receptions  which  are  being  given 
daily  (Sundays  excepted)  at  917  Market  street,  are  being 
largely  attended.  Admission  15  cents,  children  10  cents. 
The  afternoon  receptions  run  from  1  to  5:30,  evenings 
from  7:30  to  10:30.  It  is  well  worth  one's  while  to  pay 
this  accomplished  double  freak  a  visit. 


All  our  nice  frames  have  ornamental  corners.  Best 
work  and  lowest  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  tilled  during  the  months  to  come. 


 AMUSEMENTS  

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday  Next,  Aug.  20  —Third  Week 

CHARLES  FROHMAN'S  STOCK  CO.    .\     .\  .\ 
FROM  THE  EMPIRE  THEATRE,  NEW  YORK 
One  Week  Only  Matinee  Saturday 

"QUDQEONS" 

An  Original  Comedy  in  3  Acts,  by  Louis  N.  Parker. 
Monday,  August  27th,  "THE  COUNCILLOR'S  WIFE." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

To-Night— Cellier's  Pastoral  Opera 
★        ★         DOROTHY         *  * 

First  Appearance  of  Miss  Mary  P.  Thomson,  Contralto, 
and  Mr.  John  I.  Raffael,  Barytone. 

.....^f???.^y.,...*j?.?H.**..???*!!  IOLANTH E 

Iu  Preparation,  Don  Juan  (Ad  Lib.) 
In  Active  Preparation,  the  Latest  European  and  Eastern  Sen- 
sation, The  Livinc  Pictures,  Devised  and 
Executed  by  John  E.  Nash. 

POPULAR   PRICES   :    :   :   25   and   50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Immense  Success  of  the  Celebrated  Young  Tragi- 
Comedian,  MR.  LAWRENCE  HANLEY,  and  the 
Charming  Young  Actress  Miss  Edith  Lemmert,  in 

<  THE  PLAYER  •:• 

The  prologue  to-night  and  to-morrow  night  will  consist  of  the  most  important  acts 
of  "Hamlet,"  and  at  to-day  and  to-morrow  Matinees  the  Second  and  Third 
Acts  of  "Komeo  and  Juliet."  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  the  prologue 
will  consist  of  the  trial  scene  of  "The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  and  the  remaining 
evenings  of  the  week  of  the  Third  Act  of  "  Othello,"  For  the  Matinees  next 
week  the  Third  and  Fourth  Acts  of  "  The  Lady  of  Lyons  "  will  constitute  the 
programme. 

Evening  Prices—  Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday .  Matinee  Prices-- 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
'Week  of  Monday    s    :    August  2otn,  1894 

Notable  Engagement  and  First  Appearance  of 
PRINCESS  LILLY  DOLGOROCKY,  Violinist  to  the  Em- 
press of  Russia  and  Virtuoso  to  the  Imperial  Court 
of  St.  Petersburg. 
Sadi  Alfarabi,      Deltorelll  Bros.,      Gertie  Cochran, 

The  Bicketts     Levanion,  Nelson  &  Bush. 
Last  Week  of  the  Famous  Braatz  Bros,  and  First  Appearance 
of  the  Comedy  Sketch  Team,  Russell,  O'Dell  A 
Russell,  and  a  Magnificent  Company. 
Matinee  Prices:   Parquet,  any  |  Evening  Prices:  Reserved  Seats 
seat,  25c;  Balcony,  any  seat,      25c;     Balcony    10c;  Opera 
10c;  Children  10c  any  part.  |     Chairs  and  Box  Seats  50c. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


ELECTRIC    m     #  * 

SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 
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California  El<^etri<;al  U;orl(S 

36    Market  Street 
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THE  WAVE 


A  Responsibility 


liV   HKNKY  HAP.LAND. 


It  lias  been  an  episode  like  a  German  sentence,  with 
its  predicate  at  the  end.  Trifling  incidents  occurred  at 
haphazard,  as  it  seemed,  ami  I  never  guessed  they  were 
by  way  of  making  sense.  Then,  this  morning,  some- 
what of  the  suddenest,  came  the  verb  and  the  full  stop. 

Yesterday  I  should  have  said  there  was  nothing  to  tell  : 
to-day  there  is  too  much.  The  announcement  of  his 
death  has  caused  me  to  review  our  relations,  with  the  re- 
sult of  discovering  my  own  part  to  have  been  that  of  an 
accessory  before  the  fact.  I  did  not  kill  bhn  (though, 
even  there,  I  am  not  sure  I  didn't  lend  a  hand),  but  1 
might  have  saved  his  life.  It  is  certain  that  he  made  mo 
signals  of  distress — faint,  shy,  tentative,  but  unmistak- 
able— and  that  I  pretended  not  to  understand  ;  just 
barely  dipped  my  colors  and  kept  my  course.  Oh,  if  I 
had  dreamed  that  his  distress  was  extreme — that  he  was 
on  the  point  of  foundering  and  going  down  !  However, 
that  doesn't  exonerate  me  :  I  ought  to  have  turned  aside 
to  find  out.  It  wag  a  case  of  criminal  negligence.  That  he, 
poor  man,  probably  never  blamed  me,  only  adds  to  the  bur- 
den on  my  conscience.  He  had  got  past  blaming  people,  I 
daresay,  and  doubtless  merely  lumped  me  with  the  rest 
— with  the  sum  total  of  things  that  made  life  unsupport- 
able.  Yet,  for  a  moment,  when  we  first  met,  his  face 
showed  a  distinct  glimmering  of  hope  ;  so  perhaps  there 
was  a  distinct  disappointment.  He  must  have  had  so 
many  disappointments  before  it  came  to — what  it  came 
to  ;  but  it  wouldn't  have  come  to  that  if  he  had  got  hard- 
ened to  them.  Possibly  they  had  lost  their  outlines 
and  merged  into  owe  dull,  general  disappointment  that 
was  too  hard  to  bear.  I  wonder  whether  the  Priest  ami 
the  Levite  were  smitten  with  remorse  after  they  had 
passed  on.  Unfortunately,  in  this  instance,  no  good 
Samaritan  followed. 

The  bottom  of  our  long  table  d'hdte  was  held  by  a 
Frenchman,  a  Norman,  a  giant,  but  a  pal'id  and  rather 
flabby  giant,  whose  name,  if  he  had  another  than  Mon- 
sieur, I  never  heard.  He  professed  to  be  a  painter, 
used  to  sketch  birds  and  profiles  on  the  back  of  his  menu 
cards  between  the  courses,  wore  shamelessly  the  multi- 
colored rosette  of  a  foreign  order  in  his  buttonhole,  and 
talked  with  a  good  deal  of  physiognomy.  1  had  the  cor- 
ner seat  at  his  right,  and  was  flanked  in  turn  by  Miss 
Etta  J.  Hicks,  a  bouncing  young  person  from  Chicago, 
beyond  whom,  like  rabbits  in  a  company  of  foxes,  cow- 
ered Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jordan  P.  Hicks,  two  broken  spirited 
American  parents.  At  Monsieur's  left,  and  facing  me, 
sat  Colonel  Escott,  very  red  and  cheerful  ;  then  a  young 
man  who  called  the  Colonel  "  Cornel,"  and  came  from 
Dublin,  proclaiming  himself  a  barr'ster,  and  giving  his 
name  as  Flarty,  though  on  his  card  it  was  written  Flah- 
erty ;  and  then  Sir  Richard  Maistre.  After  him  a  dimin- 
ishing perspective  of  busy  diners — for  purposes  of  con- 
versation, so  far  as  we  were  concerned,  inhabitants  of 
the  Fourth  Dimension. 

Of  our  immediate  constellation,  Sir  Richard  Maistre 
was  the  only  member  on  whom  the  eye  was  tempted  to 
linger.  The  others  were  obvious— simple  equations  sol- 
uble "in  the  head."  But  he  called  for  slate  and  pencil, 
offered  materials  for  doubt  and  speculation,  though  it 
would  not  have  been  easy  to  tell  wherein  they  lay. 
What  displayed  itself  to  cursory  inspection  was  quite  un- 
remarkable ;  simply  a  decent-looking  young  Englishman, 
of  medium  stature,  with  square-cut,  plain  features,  red- 
dish-brown hair,  grey  eyes,  and  clothes  and  manners  of 
the  usual  pattern.  Yet,  showing  through  this  ordinary 
surface,  there  was  something  cryptic.  For  me,  at  any 
rate,  it  required  a  constant  effort  not  to  stare  at  him.  I 
felt  it  from  the  beginning,  and  I  felt  it  till  the  end  ;  a 
teasing  curiosity,  a  sort  of  magnetism  that  drew  my  eyes 
in  bis  direction.  I  was  always  on  my  guard  to  resist  it, 
and  that  was  really  the  inception  of  my  neglect  of  him. 
From  I  don't  know  what  stupid  motive  of  pride  I  was 
anxious  that  he  shouldn't  discern  the  interest  he  had  ex- 
cited in  me  ;  so  I  paid  less  ostensible  attention  to  him 
than  to  the  others,  who  excited  none  at  all.  1  tried  to 
appear  unconscious  of  him  as  a  detached  nersonality,  to 
treat  him  as  merely  a  part  of  the  group  as  a  whole. 
Then  I  improved  such  occasions  as  presented  themselves 
to  steal  glances  at  him,  study  him  &  la  deroliee — groping 
after  the  quality,  whatever  it  was,  that  made  him  a  puz- 
zle— seeking  to  formulate,  to  classify  him. 

Already,  at  the  end  of  my  first  dinner,  he  hail  singled 
himself  out  and  left  an  impression  !  I  went  into  the 
emoking-room,  and  began  to  wonder,  over  a  cup  of  coffee 
and  a  cigarette,  who  he  was.  I  had  not  heard  his  voice  ; 
he  hadn't  talked  much,  and  his  few  observations  had 
been  murmured  into  the  ears  of  his  next  neighbors.  All 
the  same  he  had  left  an  impression,  and  I  found  myself 
wondering  who  he  was,  the  young  man  with  the  square- 


cut  features  and  the  reddish-brown  hair.  I  have  said 
that  his  features  were  square-cut  and  plain,  but  they 
were  small  and  carefully  finished,  and  as  far  as  possible 
from  being  common.  And  his  grey  eyes,  though  not 
conspicuous  for  size  or  beauty,  had  a  character,  an  ex- 
pression. They  said  something — something  I  couldn't 
perfectly  translate,  something  shrewd,  humorous,  even 
perhaps  a  little  caustic,  and  yet  sad  ;  not  violently,  not 
rebelliously  sad  (I  should  never  have  dreamed  that  it  was 
a  saduess  which  would  drive  him  to  desperate  remedies), 
but  rather  resignedly,  submissively  sad,  as  if  he  had 
made  up  his  mind  to  put  the  best  face  on  a  sorry  busi- 
ness. This  was  parried  out  by  a  certain  abruptness,  a 
slight  lack  of  suavity,  in  his  movements,  in  his  manner 
of  turning  his  head,  of  using  his  hands.  It  hinted  a 
degree  of  determination  which,  in  the  circumstances, 
seemed  superllous.  He  had  unfolded  his  napkin  and  at- 
tacked his  dinner  with  an  air  of  resolution,  like  a  man 
with  a  task  before  him  who  mutters.  "  Well,  it's  got  to 
be  done  and  I'll  doit."  At  a  hazard  he  was  two  or 
three  and  thirty,  but  below  his  neck  he  looked  older.  He 
was  dressed  like  everybody,  but  his  costume  had,  some- 
how, an  effect  of  soberness  beyond  his  years.  It  was  de- 
cidedly not  smart,  and  smartness  was  the  dominant  note 
at  Hotel  d'Angleterre. 

I  was  still  more  or  less  vaguely  ruminating  him  in  a 
corner  of  the  smoking-room,  on  that  first  evening,  when 
I  became  aware  that  he  was  standing  near  me.  As  I 
looked  up  our  eyes  met,  and  for  the  fraction  of  a  second 
fixed  each  other.  It  was  barely  the  fraction  of  a  second, 
but  it  was  time  enough  for  the  transmission  of  a  mes- 
sage. I  knew  as  certainly  as  if  he  had  said  so  that  he 
wanted  to  speak,  to  break  the  ice,  to  scrape  an  acquaint- 
am  e  ;  I  knew  that  he  had  approached  me  and  was  loiter- 
ing in  my  neighborhood^  for  that  specific  purpose.  I 
ilon't  know,  I  have  studied  the  psychology  of  the  mo- 
ment in  vain  to  understand,  why  I  felt  a  perverse  im- 
pulse to  put  him  off.  I  was  interested  in  him,  I  was  cu- 
rious about  him  ;  and  there  he  stood  testifying  that  the 
interest  was  reciprocal,  ready  to  make  the  advances,  only 
waiting  for  a  glance  or  a  motion  of  encouragement  ;  and 
I  deliberately  secluded  myself  behind  my  coffee-cup  and 
my  cigarette  smoke.  1  suppose  it  was  the  working  of 
some  obscure  mannish  vanity — of  what  in  a  woman  would 
have  defined  itself  as  coyness  and  coquetry.  If  he 
wanted  to  speak — well,  let  him  speak  ;  I  wouldn't  help 
him.  I  could  realize  the  processes  of  his  mind  even  more 
clearly  than  those  of  my  own — his  desire,  his  hesitancy. 
He  was  too  timid  to  leap  the  barriers  ;  I  must  open  a  gate 
for  him.  He  hovered  near  me  for  a  minute  longer  and 
then  drifted  away.  I  felt  his  disappointment,  his  spir- 
itual shrug  of  the  shoulders  ;  and  I  perceived  rather  sud- 
denly that  1  was  disappointed  myself.  I  must  have  been 
hoping  all  along  that  he  would  speak  i/wtnd  meme,  and 
now  I  was  moved  to  run  after  him,  to  call  him  back. 
That,  however,  would  imply  a  consciousness  of  guilt,  an 
admission  that  my  attitude  had  been  intentional  ;  so  I 
kept  my  seat,  making  a  mental  rendezvous  with  him  for 
the  morrow. 

Between  my  Irish  vis  d  vis  Flaherty  and  myself  there 
existed  no  such  strain.  He  presently  sauntered  up  to 
me  and  dropped  into  a  conversation  as  easily  as  if  we  had 
been  oli  I  friends. 

"  Well,  and  are  you  here  for  your  health  or  your  enter- 
tainment ?"  he  began.  "But  I  don't  need  to  ask  that 
of  a  man  who's  drinking  black  coffee  and  smoking  a  cig- 
arette at  this  hour  of  the  night.  I'm  the  only  invalid  at 
our  end  of  the  table,  and  I'm  no  better  than  an  amateur 
meself.  It's  a  barrister's  throat  I  have — I  caught  it 
waiting  for  briefs  in  me  chambers  at  Doblin." 

We  chatted  together  for  a  half-hour  or  so,  and  before 
we  parted  he  had  given  me  a  good  deal  of  general  infor- 
mation— about  the  town,  the  natives,  the  visitors, 
the  sands,  the  golf-links,  the  hunting,  and  with  the  rest, 
about  our  neighbors  at  the  table. 

"  Did  ye  notice  the  pink-faced,  bald  little  man  at  me 
right?  That's  Cornel  Escott,  C.  B.,  retired.  He  takes  a 
sea  bath  every  morning  to  live  up  to  the  letters;  and,  faith, 
it's  an  act  of  heroism,  no  less,  in  weather  the  like  of  this. 
Three  weeks  have  I  been  here,  and  but  wan  day  of  sun- 
shine, and  the  mercury  never  above  fifty.  The  other 
fellow,  him  at  me  left,  is  what  you'd  be  slow  to  suspect 
by  the  look  of  him,  I'll  go  bail;  and  that's  a  bar  net, 
Sir  Richard  Maistre,  with  a  place  in  Hampshire,  and  ten 
thousand  a  year  if  he's  a  penny.  The  young  lady  beside 
yourself  rejoices  in  the  euphonious  name  of  Hicks,  and 
trains  her  popper  and  mommer  behind  her  like  slaves  in 
a  Roman  triumph.  They're  Americans,  if  you  must 
have  the  truth,  though  I  oughtn't  to  tell  it  on  them,  for 
I'm  an  Irishman  myself,  and  its  not  for  the  pot  to  be 
bearing  tales  of  the  kettle.  However,  their  tongues  be- 
tray them;  so  I've  violated  no  confidence." 

The  knowledge  that  my  young  man  was  a  baronet 
with  a  place  in  Hampshire  somewhat  disenchanted 
me.  A  baronet  with  a  place  in  Hampshire  left  too  little 
to  the  imagination.  The  description  seemed  to  curtail 
his  potentialities,  to  prescribe  his  orbit,  to  connate 
turnip  fields,  house  parties,  and  a  whole  system  of  British 
commonplace.  Yet,  when,  the  next  day  at  luncheon,  I 
again  had  him  before  ine  in  the  flesh,  my  interest  re- 
vived. Its  lapse  had  been  due  to  an  association  of  ideas 
which  I  now  recognized  as  unscientific.    A  baronet  with 


twenty  places  in  Hampshire  would  remain  at  the  end  of 
them  all  a  human  being;  and  no  human  being  could  be 
finished  off  in  a  formula  of  half  a  dozen  words.  Sir 
Richard  Maistre,  anyhow,  couldn't  be.  He  was  enig- 
matic, and  his  effect  upon  me  was  enigmatic,  too.  Why 
did  I  feel  that  tantalizing  inclination  to  stare  at  him, 
coupled  with  that  reluctance  frankly  to  engage  in  talk  with 
him  ?  Why  did  he  attack  his  luncheon  with  that  appearance 
of  grim  resolution?  For  a  minute  after  he  had  taken  his 
seat  he  eyed  his  knife,  fork  and  napkin  as  a  laborer 
might  a  load  that  he  had  to  lift,  measuring  the  diffi- 
culties he  must  cope  with;  then  he  gave  his  head  a  reso- 
lute nod  and  set  to  work.  To-day,  as  yesterday,  he 
said  very  little,  murmured  an  occasional  remark  into  the 
ear  of  Flaherty,  accompanying  it  usually  with  a  sudden 
short  smile;  but  he  listened  to  everything,  and  did  so 
with  apparent  appreciation. 

Our  proceedings  were  opened  by  Miss  Hicks,  who  asked 
Colonel  Escott  :  "  Well,  Colonel,  have  you  had  your 
bath  this  morning  ?  " 

The  Colonel  chuckled  and  answered  :  "Oh,  yes — yes — 
yes — couldn't  forego  my  bath,  you  know — couldn't  pos- 
sibly forego  my  bath." 

"And  what  was  the  temperature  of  the  water?"  she 
continued. 

"  Fifty-two — fifty-two — three  degrees  warmer  than 
the  air — three  degrees,"  responded  the  Colonel,  still 
chuckling,  as  if  the  whole  affair  had  been  extremely 
funny. 

"And  you,  Mr.  Flaherty,  I  suppose  you've  been  to 
Bayonne? " 

"No,  I've  broken  me  habit,  and  not  left  the  hotel." 

Subsequent  experience  taught  me  that  these  were  con- 
ventional modes  by  which  the  conversation  was  launched 
every  day,  lik.3  the  preliminary  moves  in  chess.  We  had 
another  ritual  for  dinner;  Miss  Hicks  then  inquired  if  the 
Colonel  had  taken  his  ride,  and  Flaherty  had  played  his 
game  of  golf.  The  next  inevitable  step  was  common  to 
both  meals.  Colonel  Escott  would  pour  himself  a  glass 
of  the  vin  ordinaire,  a  jug  of  which  was  set  by  every 
plate,  and  holding  it  up  to  the  light,  exclaim  with  sim- 
ulated gusto,  "Ah!  Fine  old  wine!  Remarkably  full,  rich 
flavor!"  At  this  pleasantry  we  would  all  gently  laugh; 
and  the  word  was  free. 

Sir  Richard,  as  I  have  said,  appeared  to  be  an  atten- 
tive and  appreciative  listener,  not  above  smiling  at  our 
modest  sallies;  but,  watching  him  out  of  the  corner  of 
my  eye,  I  noticed  that  my  own  observations  seemed  to 
strike  him  with  peculiar  force — which  led  me  to  talk  al 
him.  Why  not  to  him,  with  him?  The  interest  was  re- 
ciprocal; he  would  have  liked  a  dialogue;  ho  would  have 
welcomed  a  chance  to  commence  one;  and  I  could  at  any 
instant  have  given  him  such  a  chaDce.  I  talked  at  him, 
it  is  true;  but  I  talked  with  Flaherty  or  Miss  Hicks,  or  to 
the  company  at  large.  Of  his  separate  identity  he  had 
no  reason  to  believe  me  conscious.  From  a  mixture  of 
motives  in  which  I'm  not  sure  that  a  certain  heathenish 
enjoyment  of  his  embarrassment  didn't  count  for  some- 
thing, I  was  determined  that  if  he  wanted  to  know  me, 
he  must  come  the  whole  distance;  I  wouldn't  meet  him 
half-way.  Of  course  I  had  no  idea  that  it  could  be  a 
matter  of  the  faintest  real  importance  to  the  man.  I 
judged  his  feeliugs  by  my  own;  and  though  I  was  in- 
terested in  him,  I  shall  have  conveyed  an  altogether  ex- 
aggerated notion  of  my  interest  if  you  fancy  it  kept  me 
awake  at  night.  How  was  1  to  guess  that  his  case  was 
more  serious — that  he  was  not  simply  desirous  of  a  little 
amusing  talk,  but  starving,  starving  for  a  little  human 
sympathy,  a  little  brotherly  love  and  comradeship? — that 
he  was  in  an  abnormally  sensitive  condition  of  mind, 
where  mere  negative  unresponsiveness  could  hurt  him 
like  a  slight  or  a  rebuff? 

In  the  course  of  the  week  I  ran  over  to  Pau,  to  pass  a 
day  with  the  Winchfields,  who  had  a  villa  there.  When 
I  came  back  I  brought  with  me  all  that  they  (who  knew 
everybody)  could  tell  about  Sir  Richard  Maistre.  He 
was  intelligent  and  amiable,  but  the  shyest  of  shy  men. 
He  avoided  general  society,  frightened  away  perhaps  by 
the  British  mamma,  and  spent  a  good  part  of  each  year 
abroad,  wandering  rather  listlessly  from  town  to  town. 
Though  young  and  rich,  he  was  neither  fast  nor  ambi- 
tious; the  members'  entrance  to  the  House  of  Commons, 
the  stage- doors  of  music  halls,  were  equally  without 
glamour  for  him;  and  if  he  was  a  Justice  of  the  Peace 
and  a  Deputy  Lieutenant,  he  had  become  so  through  the 
tacit  operation  of  his  stake  in  the  country.  He  had 
chambers  in  St.  James  Street,  was  a  member  of  the 
Travelers'  Club,  and  played  the  violin — for  an  amateur 
rather  well.  His  brother,  Mortimer  Maistre,  was  in 
diplomacy — at  Rio  Janeiro  or  somewhere.  His  sister 
had  married  an  Australian  and  lived  in  Melbourne. 

At  the  Hotel  d'Angleterre  I  found  his  shyness  was 
mistaken  for  indifference.  He  was  civil  to  everybody, 
but  intimate  with  none.  He  attached  himself  to  no 
party,  paired  off  with  no  individuals.  He  sought  nobody. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  persons  who  went  out  of  the  way 
to  seek  him,  came  back,  as  they  felt,  repulsed.  He  had 
been  polite  but  languid.  These,  however,  were  not  the 
sort  of  persons  he  would  be  likely  to  care  for.  There 
prevailed  a  general  conception  of  him  as  cold,  unsociable. 
He  certainly  walked  about  a  good  deal  alone — you  met 
him  on  the  sands,  on  the  cliffs,  in  the  stiff  little  streets, 
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rambling  aimlessly,  seldom  with  a  companion.  But  to 
me  it  was  patent  that  he  played  the  solitary  from  neces- 
sity, not  from  choice — from  the  necessity  of  his  temper- 
ament. A  companion  was  precisely  ihat  which  above 
all  things  his  heart  coveted — only  he  didn't  know  how  to 
set  about  annexing  one.  If  he  sought  nobody,  it  was 
because  he  didn't  know  how.  This  was  a  part  of  what 
his  eyes  said;  they  bespoke  his  desire,  his  perplexity,  his 
lack  of  nerve.  Of  the  people  who  put  themselves  out  to 
seek  him,  there  was  Miss  Hicks;  there  were  a  family  from 
Leeds,  named  Bunn,  a  father,  mother,  son,  and  two  re- 
doubtable daughters,  who  drank  champagne  with  every 
meal,  dressed  in  the  height  of  fashion,  said  their  say  at 
the  tops  of  their  voices,  and  were  understood  to  be  auc- 
tioneers; a  family  from  Bayswater  named  Krausskopf.  I 
was  among  those  whom  he  had  marked  as  men  he  would 
like  to  fraternise  with.  As  often  as  our  paths  crossed, 
his  eyes  told  me  that  he  longed  to  stop  and  speak,  and 
continue  the  promenade  abreast.  I  was  under  the  con- 
crol  of  a  demon  of  mischief;  I  took  a  malicious  pleasure 
in  eluding  and  baffling  him — in  passing  on  with  a  nod. 
It  had  become  a  kind  of  game;  I  was  curious  to  see 
whether  he  would  ever  develop  sufficient  hardihood  to 
take  the  bull  by  the  horns.  After  all,  from  a  conven- 
tional point  of  view,  my  conduct  wa->  quite  justifiable. 
I  always  meant  to  do  better  by  him  next  time, and  then  I 
always  deferred  it  to  the  next.  But  from  a  conventional 
point  of  view,  my  conduct  was  quite  unassailable.  I 
said  this  to  myself  when  I  had  momentary  qualms  of 
conscience.  Now,  rather  late  in  the  day,  it  strikes  me 
that  the  conventional  point  of  view  should  have  been  re- 
adjusted to  the  special  case.  I  should  have  allowed  for 
his  personal  equation. 

My  cousin  Wilford  came  to  Biarritz  about  this  time, 
stopping  for  a  week,  on  his  way  home  from  a  tour  in 
Spain.  I  couldn't  find  a  room  for  him  at  the  Hotel  d'An- 
gleterre,  so  he  put  up  at  a  rival  hostelry  over  the  way; 
but  he  dined  with  me  on  the  evening  of  his  arrival,  a 
place  being  made  for  him  between  mine  and  Monsieur's. 
He  hadn't  been  at  the  table  five  minutes  before  the  rumor 
went  abroad  who  he  was — somebody  had  recognized 
him.  Then  those  who  were  within  reacli  of  Ids  voice  lis- 
tened with  all  their  ears — Colonel  Escott,  Flaherty, 
Maistre,  and  Miss  Hicks,  of  course,  who  even  called  him 
by  name,  "Oh,  Mr.  Wilford."  "Now,  Mr.  Wilford," 
etc.  After  dinner,  in  the  smoking-room,  a  cluster  of  peo- 
ple hung  around  us;  men  with  whom  I  had  no  acquaint- 
ance came  merrily  up  and  asked  to  be  introduced.  Col- 
onel Escott  and  Flaherty  joined  us.  At  the  outskirts  of 
the  group  I  beheld  Sir  Richard  Maistre.  His  eyes  (with- 
out his  realizing  it  perhaps)  begged  me  to  invite  him,  to 
present  him;  and  I  affected  not  to  understand!  This  is 
one  of  the  little  things  I  find  hardest  to  forgive  myself. 
My  whole  behavior  toward  the  young  man  is  now  a  sub- 
ject of  self-reproach;  if  it  had  been  different,  who  knows 
that  the  tragedy  of  yesterday  would  ever  have  happened! 
If  I  had  answered  his  timid  overtures,  walked  with  him, 
talked  with  him.  cultivated  his  friendship,  given  him 
mine,  established  a  kindly  human  relation  with  him,  I 
can't  help  feeling  that  he  might  not  have  got  to  such  a 
desperate  pass,  that  I  might  have  cheered  him,  heloed 
him,  saved  him.  I  feel  it  especially  when  I  think  of 
Wilford.  His  eyes  attested  so  much;  he  would  have  en- 
joyed meeting  him  so  keenly.  No  doubt  he  was  already 
fond  of  the  man,  had  loved  him  through  his  books,  like 
so  many  others.  If  I  had  introduced  him?  If  we  had 
taken  him  with  us  the  next  morning  on  our  excursion  to 
Cambo?  Included  him  occasionally  in  our  smokes  and 
parleys? 

Wilford  left  for  England  without  dining  again  at  the 
Hotel  d'Angleterre.  We  were  busy  "doing"  the  coun- 
try, and  never  chanced  to  be  at  Biarritz  at  the  dinner 
hour.  During  that  week  I  scarcely  saw  Sir  Richard 
Maistre. 

Another  little  circumstance  that  rankles  especially  now, 
would  have  been  ridiculous  except  for  the  way  things 
have  ended.  It  isn't  easy  to  tell — it  was  so  petty,  and 
I  am  so  ashamed.  Colonel  Escott  had  been  abusing  Lon- 
don, describing  it  as  the  least  beautiful  of  the  capitals  of 
Europe,  comparing  it  unfavorably  to  Paris,  Vienna  and 
St.  Petersburg.  I  took  up  the  cudgels  in  its  defense, 
mentioned  its  atmosphere,  its  tone;  Paris,  Vienna,  St. 
Petersburg  were  lyric,  London  was  epic;  and  so  fortli  and 
so  forth.  Then  shifting  from  the  aesthetic  to  the  utilita- 
rian, I  argued  that  of  all  the  great  towns  it  was  the 
healthiest,  its  death  rate  was  lowest.  Sir  Richard  Maistre 
had  followed  my  dissertation  attentively,  and  with  a 
countenance  that  signified  approval;  and  when,  with  my 
reference  to  the  death  rate,  I  paused,  he  suddenly  burned 
his  ships.  He  looked  me  full  in  the  eye,  and  said 
"Thirty-seven,  I  believe?"  His  heightened  color,  a  ner- 
vous movement  of  the  lip,  betrayed  the  effort  it  had  cost 
him;  but  at  last  he  had  done  it, — screwed  his  courage  to 
the  sticking-place,  and  spoken.  And  I — I  can  never  for- 
get it — I  grow  hot  when  I  think  of  it — but  I  was  pos- 
sessed by  a  devil.  His  eyes  hung  on  my  face,  awaiting 
my  response,  pleading  for  a  cue.  "Go  on,"  they  urged, 
"1  have  taken  the  first,  the  difficult  step — make  the  next 
smoother  for  me."  And  I — I  answered  lackadaisically, 
with  just  a  casual  glance  at  him,  "I  don't  know  the  fig- 
ures," and  absorbed  myself  in  my  viands. 

Two  or  three  days  later  his  place  was  filled  by  a 
stranger,  and  Flaherty  told  me  that  he  had  left  for  the 
Riviera. 

All  this  happened  last  March  at  Biarritz.  I  never  saw 
him  again  till  three  weeks  ago.  It  was  one  of  those 
frightfully  hot  afternoons  in  July  ;  I  had  come  out  of 


my  club  and  was  walking  up  St.  James  street,  toward 
Picadilly  ;  he  was  moving  in  an  opposite  sense  ;  and  thus 
we  approached  each  other.  He  didn't  see  me,  however, 
till  we  had  drawn  lather  near  to  a  conjunction  :  then  he 
gave  a  little  start  of  recognition,  his  eyes  brightened, 
his  pace  slackened,  his  right  hand  prepared  to  advance 
itself — and  I  bowed  slightly  and  pursued  my  way  ! 
Don't  ask  why  I  did  it.  It  is  enough  to  confess  it, 
without  having  to  explain  it.  I  glanced  backwards,  by- 
and-by,  over  my  shoulder.  He  was  standing  where  I 
had  met  him,  half  turned  round,  and  looking  after  me. 
But  when  he  saw  that  I  was  observing  him  he  hastily 
shifted  about  and  continued  his  descent  of  the  street. 

That  was  only  three  weeks  ago.  Only  three  weeks 
ago  I  still  had  it  in  my  power  to  act.  I  am  sure — T 
don't  know  why  I  am  sure,  but  I  am  sure — that  I  could 
have  deterred  him.  For  all  that  one  can  gather  from  the 
brief  note  he  left  behind,  it  seems  that  he  had  no 
special,  definite  motive  ;  he  iiad  met  with  no  losses  ;  got 
into  no  scrape  ;  he  was  simply  tired  and  sick  of  life  and 
of  himself.  "  I  have  no  friends,'' he  wrote.  "Nobody 
will  care.  People  don't  like  me  ;  people  avoid  me.  I 
have  wondered  why  ;  I  have  tried  to  watch  myself  and 
discover  ;  I  have  tried  to  be  decent.  I  suppose  it  must 
be  that  I  emit  a  repellent  fluid  ;  I  suppose  I  am  a  '  bad 
sort.'"  He  had  a  morbid  notion  that  people  didn't  like 
him,  that  people  avoided  him  !  Oh,  to  be  sure,  there 
were  the  Bunns  and  the  Krausskopfs  and  their  ilk,  plen- 
tiful enough  ;  but  he  understood  what  it  was  that  at- 
tracted them.  Other  people,  the  people  he  could  have 
liked,  kept  their  distance — were  civil,  indeed,  but  re- 
served. He  wanted  bread  and  they  gave  him  a  stone.  It 
never  struck  him,  I  suppose,  that  they  attributed  the  re- 
serve to  him.  But  1 — 1  knew  that  his  reserve  was  only 
an  effect  of  his  shyness  ;  I  knew  that  he  wanted  bread, 
and  that  knowledge  constituted  my  moral  responsibility. 
I  didn't  know  that  his  need  was  extreme  ;  but  I  have 
tried  in  vain  to  absolve  myself  with  the  reflection.  I 
ought  to  have  made  inquiries.  When  I  think  of  that 
afternoon  in  St.  James  street — only  three  weeks  ago — I 
feel  like  an  assassin.  The  vision  of  him  as  he  stopped 
and  looked  after  me — I  can't  banish  it.  Why  didn't 
some  good  spirit  move  me  to  turn  back  and  overtake 
him? 

It  is  so  hard  for  the  mind  to  reconcile  itself  to  the  irre- 
trievable. I  can't  shake  off  a  sense  that  there  is  some- 
thing to  be  done.    I  can't  realize  that  it  is  too  late. 

—  yellow  Book. 


THE  HUNGER  OF  THE  FIRE. 

No  light  in  the  room  except  the  fitful  blaze  in  the  open 
fireplace — fire-pictures  glowed  in  the  coals  and  died  in 
the  red-hearted  embers.  Profiles  of  great  cities  flickered, 
faded  and  went  down  in  gray,  shapeless  ruins.  The 
furniture  loomed  indistinct  and  tall,  like  ships  anchored 
in  the  darkness. 

In  front  of  the  fire,  a  forlorn  figure  in  a  heap  on  the 
rug.  The  symbols  of  coziness  call  up  no  visions  of  com- 
fort. This  is  no  cheery,  crackling  blaze,  but  a  smoulder- 
ing funeral  pyre. 

With  a  regular  motion  a  hand  dropped  at  intervals 
something  white  and  square  into  the  dying  fire,  which 
absorbed  it  deliberately,  curling  the  edges  and  turning 
the  white  squares  a  succession  of  tejider  autumnal 
browns.  For  an  instant  the  ink  and  the  lettering  stood 
out  vividly,  and  then  melted  away  against  the  dusky 
background.  A  faint  aroma,  like  the  wraith  of  a  flower, 
filled  the  room.  Violets  had  been  pressed  between  some 
of  those  pages. 

The  pile  of  letters  on  the  hearth  slowly  diminished. 
The  grey  feathers  in  the  grate  as  slowly  piled  up.  Some 
of  the  letters  burned  more  slowly  than  others — poasihly 
from  tears  that  had  fallen  on  them  in  the  past.  They 
were  receiving  a  second  baptism  now — tears  of  parting — 
for  even  a  false  friend  is  dear  at  the  last,  and  these  let- 
ters were  old-time  companions  of  the  girl  before  the  fire. 
She  knew  now  that  the  sweet  lies  had  never  been  true, 
and  her  tears  were  only  for  the  tender  thoughts  she  had 
given  to  thein.  Some  partings  are  not  personal  griefs. 
They  are  sorrows  for  a  lost  ideal — the  agony  that  most 
always  ends  a  self-deception,  when  the  heart  says,  "It  is 
finished." 

The  last  letter  fell  in  the  fire.  The  flame,  after  a  vivid 
resurrection,  gasped  itself  out.  The  girl  in  front  of  the 
fire  lost  herself  in  reverie,  and  a  breath  from  out  the 
darkness  seemed  to  say,  "Ashes  to  ashes.'' 

Mabel  Claim  Craft. 


Robert's  pocket  knives  warranted  against  turning  the 
edge,  and  against  breaking  in  flaws,  also  Burmah  scissors 
and  shears  in  stationery  departmi  nt  of  Sanborn,  Vail 
&  Co. 


1  "A  PRETTY 

I 

1  PLACE  ii 
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I  FOR  A    t  t 
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I  PRETTY  : 

I  FACE"    :  i 

H    SOME  HANDSOME  NEW  DESIGNS  IN 

i    i    PHOTO  FRAMES 

Have  just  arrived.  They  are  prettily  hand- 
painted  in  oil*  on  transparent  plate  glass;  also 
on  silver  metal.  Prices  range  from  45  cents  to 
$2:75  each.    A  handsome  frame  to  hold  cabinet 


col:  dan  burns 

came  up  from  the  city  Saturday  Evening  and  spent 
Sunday  with 

HONORABLE  M.  M.  EST  KB 
at  his  beautiful  summer  home  near  Napa. — Independent, 
Calintoyan. 
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A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shr eve's 


I  Wangenheim, 
I  Sternheim  &  Co. 


328  and  530  Market  St. 
2j  and  2Q  Sutter  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 
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All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


iDAZZUING 

PavilioN  Effects 

7->>  \A  And 

Racing  at  the  par^ 
CASSASASE^S 

FOR  MUSICAL,  CONCERTS. 

EXCURSION  RATES 
ON   ALL   RAIL.  ROPtDS. 

E4wii\ F.^Lmith >  Up  3o^s 

SECTY.W  V     1  ^PRESIDENT, 


You  Ibill  Build  XXfo  Su/nmer 

And  your  Contractor  and  Builder  anil  Mechanics  will 
Want  ToolB,  Hardware  and  Workshop  Machines. 

Your  U/ife  U/ill  Furrjisr;  tl?e  J-lous<? 

And  will  want  Household  Utensils,  Useful  Novelties, 
New  and  Convenient  Implements,  Miscellaneous  and 
Labor-Saving  Devices. 

You  LUill  l;r;<?a<je  ig  tr?<? 

Arts,  Manufactures,  Industries  and  Constructive  Enter- 
prises, and  your  Superintendents,  Artisans  and  Engi- 
neers will  want  Technical  and  Scientific  hooks  devoted 
to  these  important  undertakings,  and  it  is  therefore 
appropriate  that,  we  should  announce  our  large  ynd  di- 
versified stock  in  all  these  departments  of  trade,  and  to 
cordially  invite  your  inspection  of  our  lino  at.  401 
Market  St.,  cor.  Kremont,  Ban  Francisco 

GEO.  WEBB  ALEXANDER  Sue's'r  to  Osuorn  &  Alexander 

LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  Rnglish  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakesperlan  Academy,  1007  California  Street, 

Opposite  the  Flood  Mansion. 
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pall  and  Winter  Styles  Now  Ready 


YOU 


Men's,  Boy's 


SAVE  Vn, 


and  \      IN  BUYING 


Children's 

FINE  CLOTHING 
RETAILED  at 
WHOLESALE  PRICES 


FROM 

us 


Brown  Brothers  &  Co. 

Wholesale  *  Manufacturers  *  of  *  Clothing 

PROPRIETORS  OREGON  CITY  WOOLEN  MILLS 

121  &  123  SANSOME  STREET 

BIG  BLUE  SIGNS  Second  Block  From  Market 
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They  strive  to  allay  popular  prejudice  agaiastthe  Pest- 
house  by  calling  it  the  Twenty-sixth  Street  Hospital,  but 
this  juggling  with  names  serves  little  purpose,  for  the 
old  paintless,  decaying  aggregate  of  buildings  oat  there, 
held  together,  as  it  were,  only  by  the  jaggedly  irregular, 
high  board  fence  that  surrounds  them,  is  still  known  in 
the  language  of  the  people  as  the  Pesthouse. 


FROM  MADRAS 
(Photo  by  Bank  Somers) 

I  went  out  there  the  other  day  to  see  the  place  with 
my  own  eyes,  and  to  talk  with  those  who  live  there. 
One  drives  to  the  very  end  almost  of  Army  street — quite 
to  the  edge  of  the  bay,  or  rather,  of  the  marsh  that  sur. 
rounds  it — and  there,  clinging  to  a  wind-swept,  rocky 
hillside,  one  finds  the  buildings  leaning  disconsolately 
against  rows  of  supporting  timbers,  that  in  yearly  in. 
creasing  numbers  serve  to  delay  the  eventually  inevitable 
decline  of  the  walls  from  the  perpendicular.  The  situa- 
tion of  the  place  from  a  sanitary  point  of  view  is  bad. 
Perched  on  the  stony  slope  there,  just  slighty  raised  out 
of  the  marsh  that  closes  it  in  on  two  sides,  it  is  flanked 
by  active  tanneries,  that  intrude  themselves  quite  defi- 
nitely and  persistently  upon  one's  senses.  Then  the 
Army  street  sewer  discharges  itself  at  a  point  a  few  hun- 
dred feet  above  the  institution,  and  sends  a  sluggish 
stream  circling  about  the  grounds.  These  things,  of 
course,  have  their  effect  upon  the  inmates  of  the  place; 
but  one  notices  also  that  many  little  houses  have  placed 
themselves  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  institution, 
and  the  people  who  live  therein  deserve  some  considera- 
tion, perhaps.  For,  without  a  doubt,  the  methods  of 
handling  smallpox  patients  that  the  existing  means  in 
the  Twenty-sixth  Street  Hospital  necessitate  are  crudely 
unsafe  for  the  surrounding  neighbors. 

To  get  into  the  Pesthouse  is  not  easy.  The  high  gray 
fence  presents  itself  uninterruptedly  to  the  view,  and  it 
is  not  until  one  has  gone  quite  around  the  building  that 
a  careful  search  reveals  the  gate,  scarcely  differentiated 
apparently  from  the  fence  on  either  side.  I  pulled  the 
bell,  and  it  jangled  harshly.  Then,  in  the  moment  of 
waiting  there  appeared  hazily  across  the  entrance  a  faint 
suggestion  of  word  and  letters  : 

Lasciale  Oijna  Speranza,  vol  Cli  entrale  ! 

But  the  sun  shown  out  on  them  strong  again,  and  I  siw 
there  were  no  letters  at  all,  but  only  the  cracks  and  irreg- 
ularities of  the  boards. 

"Well,   ?"    This  from  the  husky  Cerberus  who 

came  down  in  answer  to  the  bell.  A  little  note  from  the 
Mayor  appeased  his  momentary  ^ruffness,  however,  and 
the  gate  rolled  complainingly  aside  and  we  drove  into 
the  yard. 

There  are  two  main  buildings — one  for  the  smallpox 
patients,  when  there  are  any,  and  the  other  for  the 
lepers.  When  a  person  has  the  smallpox  he  either  gets 
well,  or,  if  taken  to  our  Pesthouse,  dies  in  short  order. 
But  a  leper  does  not  die  easily,  so  there  are  always 
lepers  out  there.  The  buildings  are  in  utter  delapida- 
tion,  the  plumbing  out  of  order  everywhere  and  shingles 
flapping  to  the  breeze — that  is,  where  they  have  not  quite 
disappeared.    The  floors  creak  under  you  as  you  walk 


along,  and  the  wind  whistles  dismally  through  the  cracks 
in  the  walls  of  almost  every  room. 

When  the  buildings  were  erected  a  quarter  of  a  century 
ago,  the  design  was  to  tear  them  down  in  a  few  years  and 
replace  them  with  others  of  a  similar  temporary  charac- 
ter. But  be  all  that  as  it  may,  the  fact  remains,  the  tem- 
porary structure  out  there  still  exists,  and  bids  fair  to  be 
as  permanent  as  its  rusty  nails  and  fast  decaying  timbers 
will  permit.  The  interior  of  the  wards  is  whitewashed, 
but  the  flakes  have  dropped  off  in  many  places,  leaving 
large  irregularly  shaped,  whity-brown  spots  that  remind 
one  of  leprosy  and  decay  in  a  fashion  most  ghastly  and 
suggestive.  The  floors  abound  in  gaping  cracks,  aptest 
of  places  for  the  accumulating  of  bacteria;  and  old  un- 
used mattresses  and  pillows,  lie  in  piles  about,  and  there 
is  not  a  room — so  says  the  Steward — proof  from  the 
Winter's  rain.  It  is  in  this  dark,  drear  region  the  law 
of  California  compels  certain  of  our  fellow  creatures  to 
wait  hopelessly  for  death.  No  choice  is  left  them  as  to 
the  place  of  their  isolation,  or  the  manner  of  it;  they 
must  be  here,  and  here  only,  so  says  the  Law. 

However,  it  is  not  my  purpose  to  criticize  these  obvious 
things,  nor  even  to  reproduce  the  horrors  of  the  existence 
out  there.  The  sensationalism  of  the  daily  press  does 
that  often  and  well  enough.  But  I  want  to  express  as 
definitely  as  I  can  the  feeling  that  came  over  me  as  I 
talked  with  the  Unclean.  It  is  this:  They  are  human 
beings,  with  emotions,  thoughts,  likes,  dislikes,  needs, 
desires, — and  all  these  as  intense  as  yours  and  mine.  But 
hopes  and  aspirations  have  been  crushed  out  of  them  en- 
tirely, as  far  as  I  could  see,  and  in  this,  and  in  this  only, 
are  they  mentally  different  from  the  rest  of  us.  Leprosy, 
thank  God,  is  not  home  with  us.    It  is  a  bastard  of  for- 


marsh  to  the  bay  beyond,  and  wait,  and  wait,  and  wait. 
There  is  one  out  there  who  has  waited  now  these  fifteen 
years  !  It  is  not  unpleasant,  though,  to  sit  there  on  the 
porch  and  look  across  the  marsh,  streaked  through  and 
through  with  blue,  meandering  ribbons  of  water  that 
come  up  to  the  very  gates,  made,  just  now,  more  attract- 
ive even  by  the  orange  filaments  of  the  cuscuta  that  form 
large  patches  of  bright  color  here  and  there  in  the  dull 
green  of  the  sapphire.    But  to  sit  there  fifteen  years  ! 

I  try  not  to  condemn  the  City  Fathers  for  the  manner 
of  their  treatment  of  these  poor  outcasts,  for  condemna- 
tion would  do  no  good — it  is  too  near  election  to  expect 
city  money  now — but  perhaps  a  suggestion  toward  indi- 
cating the  direction  which  private  endeavor  could  take 
in  their  behalf  might  not  be  wholly  useless.  These  peo- 
ple are,  unfortunately,  quite  cut  off  from  the  society  of 
others.  The  law  does  this,  and  public  sentiment  and 
popular  prejudice.  The  utter  isolation  is  not  necessary, 
for  there  seems  to  be  no  doubt  that  a  leper  is  many 
times  less  dangerous  to  those  about  him  than  a  consump- 
tive. But  we  have  determined  to  deny  the  lepers  the 
relief  pleasant  words  and  new  faces  bring  with  them,  so 
that  means  of  doing  good  is  closed.  But  there  are  other 
ways  of  aiding  them.  Some  of  them  need  clothes.  The 
books  they  have  have  been  well  used  — read  and  re-read. 
These  wants  are  obvious.  I  have  thought,  though,  if 
some  one  could  discover  some  useful  tiling  for  them  to  do, 
that  would  be  the  best  of  all.  For  by  doing,  we  forget. 
If  Mayor  Ellert's  plan  of  sending  them  to  join  the  leper 
colony  at  Hawaii  could  be  carried  out,  that  would  surely 
be  the  most  humane  and  satisfactory  method  of  solution 
of  this  problem,  for  there  they  could  be  given  occupation, 
society  and  life.  For,  without  a  doubt,  there  is  despair, 
and  hopelessness,  and  utter  heart- 
crushing  blankness  in  the  faces 
at  the  pesthouse  now. 

(!.  Michener. 


A  Glorious  Prospect. 

Grand-dad  has  reached  the  age 
of  eighty-two.  Time  has  not  dealt 
gently  with  him.  He  is  bald, 
toothless  and  wrinkled  like  an 
old  apple.  Baby  looks  at  him  fix- 
edly and  with  intense  curiosity. 

"  Grandpa,  when  I  am  old  as 
you  are,  shall  I  look  like  you?" 

"Yes,  my  darling,  if  you  are  a 
good  boy  !  " —  Toronto  Saturday 
Night. 


A  BEDROOM 
(Photo  by  Bauk  Somers.) 

eign  birth,  thrown  on  our  doorstep.  But  its  miserable 
victims  are  here  and  with  us,  and  we  must  not  forget 
that  they  are  human.  The  leper  colony  at  the  Twenty- 
sixth  Street  Hospital  is  diversely  composed;  there  is  a 
seventy-year-old  Indian  from  Madras  who  has  spent  the 
last  four  years  of  his  life  there,  a  negro,  two  Mexican 
boys,  a  Russian  Finn,  two  other  Caucasians 
of  indefinite  nationality,  and  the  rest  China- 
men. The  place  is  comparatively  deserted 
now,  but  there  was  a  time  during  the  small- 
pox epidemic  here  of  a  few  years  ago  that  it 
contained  more  than  three  hundred  patients. 

The  life  of  the  people  here  is  almost 
without  incident.  Few  persons  visit  them, 
and  when  they  do  the  more  intelligent  keep 
out  of  the  way,  shrinking  from  the  ordeal 
of  curious  inspection.  Those  who  have 
hands  work  about  the  little  garden  in  front 
of  the  house,  but  the  main  product  of  the 
rocky  soil  seems  to  be  sunflowers,  whose 
great  brown-yellow  discs  are  just  opening 
now.  There  are  cards  and  chess-men  about, 
and  some  books  —  mostly  paper  covered 
novels  in  various  states  of  dilapidation,  yet 
a  few  carefully  selected  titles.  So  these 
people  have  something  to  do.  But  it  is  most- 
ly sleep  and  eat,  and  let  the  sun  shine  on  one, 
and  look  out  over  the  brackish  waters  of  the 


Crown  fountain  pens  are  the 
best.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  sta- 
tionery department,  agents  for 
the  Coast. 


Hicks — The  paper  says  there  was  a  fire  started  in  our 
street  early  this  morning. 

Mrs.  Hicks — Well,  nobody  will  suspect  you  of  building 
it. — Toronto  Saturday  Night. 

Van  Pelt — What  breed  of  fighting  dog  is  that  ? 

Schneider — Oh,  I  don't  know;  he's  a  terrier,  or  a 
daughter  of  the  revolution,  or  somcdings. —  Town  Tojiirs. 


THE  MAIN  BUILDING 
(Photo  by  Bank  Somers.) 
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'N^iru-u  A3S  or- FASHION  I 

The  inconsistency  and  apparent  reckless- 
ness shown  by  the  generality  of  women  in  San 
Francisco  in  their  street  dress,  displays  not 
alone  a  want  of  thought  but  a  distinct  lack  of 
a  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things.  Early  in  the 
morning,  marketing  hour,  the  middle  of  the 
day,  before  the  wind  arises,  or  at  five  o'clock, 
as  the  men  are  returning  home  from  business, 
we  womenkind  wear  the  same  clothes.  Hav- 
ing just  returned  from  some  resort,  and  still 
feeling  that  the  summer  is  not  yet  upon  the 
wane,  the  woman  of  to-day  dons  her  muchly- 
betrimmed  India  silk,  with  the  ribbons  and 
laces,  appropriate  for  the  country  or  the  house, 
and  decides  it  will  do  very  nicely.  Reaching 
the  front  door  a  blast  of  wind  smites  her,  con- 
veying to  her  mind,  at  the  same  time,  the 
necessity  for  a  sealskin  or  fur  cape.  This  she 
dons,  with  no  idea  of  the  incongruity  of  the 
combination,  and  starts  for  town.  What  a 
pitiful  spectacle  she  presents !  But  she  is 
utterly  oblivious  of  the  fact,  and  fancies  her- 
self sufficiently  exquisite  to  evanesce  or  be 
wafted  upwards  on  a  chariot  of  fire,  so  that  in 
all  her  glory  she  might  be  beheld  by  her  Su- 
preme Judge.  Poor  Bobby  Burns  !  What 
ecstatic  bliss  must  be  his  if,  from  his  seat  on 
some  well  upholstered  cloud,  he  can  survey 
the  world,  and,  by  the  sweet  zephyrs,  have 
wafted  to  him  from  a  thousand,  yea,  a  million, 
hps,  the  product  of  his  pen — 

O,  wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us, 
To  see  ourselves  as  others  see  as ! 

Would  woman  then,  I  wonder, — I  of  course 
mean  a  woman  with  average  intelligence, — 
cling  to  such  inconsistent  clothes  for  street 
wear? 

The  Country  Club  is,  at  present,  foremost  in 
the  minds  of  Society.  I  am  ready  to  take 
such  statements  with  salt,  but  I'm  told  that 
the  frocks  this  year  will  surpass,  in  style  and 
elegance,  any  worn  here  for  several  seasons. 
No  other  function  this  year,  except,  perhaps, 
the  horse  show,  will  bring  out  such  a  quantity 
of  really  swell  gowns.  Where  does  the  money 
come  from  ?    I  know  not.    Credit,  perhaps. 

One  that  is  to  be  worn  which  will  be  out- 
shone by  none,  I  fancy,  is  of  white  linen.  The 
coat  is  made  quite  straight  in  front,  over  a 
bodice  of  pale  mauve  silk  covered  with  black 
accordion  lisse,  and  has  collar  and  belt  of  the 
mauve.  The  hat,  which  will  effectually  finish 
this  costume,  is  of  mauve  tulle,  with  black 
feathers.  The  wearer  is  very  fair,  and  will 
look  exquisitely  cool,  with  her  parasol  of  black 
silk  and  mauve  chiffon  ruffles. 

A  biscuit-colored  canvas  costume,  with  a 
deep  band  of  creamy  lace  guipure  round  the 
skirt,  and  the  bodice  very  nearly  covered  with 
the  same  lace,  ought  to  attract  much  attention. 
A  black  moire  sa«h  is  folded  round  the  waist, 
and  tied  in  a  long  knot,  with  falling  ends  to 
the  hem  of  the  skirt,  which  is  lined  with  silk 
of  the  same  shade.  The  owner  of  this  gown 
intends  wearing  a  lilac  silk  petticoat,  upon  the 
surveyal  of  which,  I  could  not  but  remark  the 
excellent  taste  displayed  by  a  few  women. 

The  dressmakers  are  making  no  end  of 
chiffon  blouses,  but  I  am  heartily  tired  of 
them.  They  look  very  nice  just  at  first,  when 
fresh  and  untouched  by  care.  After  donning 
them  a  few  times,  however,  a  crushed  and  de- 
jected spirit  comes  over  them,  and  always 
reminds  me  of  the  one  rose  which,  through 
carelessness,  did  not  reach  the  water  in  the 
vase. 

Muslin  delaine  becomes  tiresome,  but  occa- 
sionally an  inspiration  falls  upon  some  person, 
and  a  brilliant  success  is  made  of  a  gown  of 
this  material.    One  I  noticed  in  my  peregrina- 


tions I  shall  describe  to  you.  It  was  adorable. 
The  delaine  was  of  a  warm,  rich  cream  color, 
striped  with  narrow  lines  of  white  satin,  round 
which  a  pattern  of  pink  ribbon  was  represented 
coiling  in  a  series  of  curves,  each  of  which 
held  a  spray  of  pink  and  blue  forget-me-nots. 
Across  the  chest — you  know  so  much  trimming 
is  worn  across  the  chest — was  a  twist  of  pink 
and  blue  satin  ribbons,  marking  the  lines 
where  a  pink  velvet  yoke  met  the  pale  blue 
silk,  with  which  the  lower  part  of  the  bodice 
was  covered.  This  was  cut  out  in  sprays  of 
forget-me-nots,  and  sewn  over  with  pink  eilk. 
The  black  tulle  hat  worn  with  this  suit  was 
entirely  trimmed  with  pink  and  blue  forget  nie- 
nots. 

Cornflower  blue  crepon,  and  the  same  mate- 
rial in  biscuit  color,  will  be  well  represented 
this  fall.  In  fact,  I  fear  cornflower  blue  will 
be  the  rage.  It  is  so  becoming,  too.  It  is  like 
the  face  powders  of  which  one  reads:  "Makes 
the  old  young,  and  the  young  beautiful." 

This  fashion  of  folded  colored  velvet  on  the 
collar  may  be  getting  a  little  common,  but  it 
is  far  too  pretty  and  becoming  to  be  given  up 
on  that  account.  The  worst  of  it  is,  however, 
that  the  most  barbarous  combinations  are 
made  in  this  way.  For  instance,  one  occasion- 
ally notices  a  girl  with  a  crude  blue  gown,  with 
a  collar  of  a  harsh  bright  pink,  which  swears 
violently  at  the  blue.  Another,  with  a  baize 
green  gown,  surveys  her  charming  appearance 
and  adds,  much  to  her  own  satisfaction,  a  col- 
lar of  brick-colored  velvet.  Such  mistakes  as 
these  are  inevitable,  whenever  fashion  permits 
strong  contrasts  of  color,  and,  after  all,  they 
only  render  the  successes  more  pleasing  to  the 
eye  by  force  of  contrast. 

The  hats  this  fall  are  of  endless  variety  of 
tulles,  chiffons,  and  fancy  plaited  straws. 
They  are  trimmed  with  quantities  of  flowers, 
ostrich  tips,  and  pompons  of  tulle.  All  are 
very  perishable  but  exquisite  to  view.  Chif- 
fon veiling  is  still  worn  a  great  deal,  and,  in 
San  Francisco,  should  become  very  popular, 
for  it  is  a  safeguard  for  dust  and  fog.  It  is 
most  serviceable,  washing  like  a  percale  tie, 
with  as  little  trouble  and  the  same  results. 

The  Reflector. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  Tun  Wave 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  ofler  will  kindly  communicate  with  "The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


HIGH 

jfe  


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  expenditure, 
by  more  pi  jiuptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  nec's  of  physical  being,  -will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liqnid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Symp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  font 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfuct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches ai  d  fevers,  and  peimanently  curing  constipation. 
It  had  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'ill  of  the  medical  prof.ssiou,  becanse  it  acts  on 
the  R.Ineys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Svrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  priuted  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  aca  i  t  any  substitute  if  offered. 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.  P.Hrown's  HERBAL 
TISSUE  BUILDER.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily.  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists.  $1. 
Trial  I5«ix  by  mail  with  '  Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man s  Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
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From  the  porch  at  Del  Monte  and  the  piazza 
of  the  Rafael  I  catch  echoes  of  yawns,  dreary 
yawns,  borne  up  over  sun  baked  meadows  and 
orchards,  across  wide  stretches  of  tule  and  blue 
reaches  of  bay  —  portentous  yawns  carrying 
suggestions  of  an  infinite  ennui, wide  spread  and 
piercing.  "Nothing  to  read"  is  the  cry  that  as- 
cends the  Monterey  skies  and  is  faintly  whisp- 
ered among  the  turrets  at  San  Rafael.  Listen- 
ing to  the  reproaches  of  elegant  leisure,  the  mur- 
murs of  dowagers,  the  despair  of  wall  flowers, 
one  might  believe  publishers  had  ceased  pub- 
lishing and  book  dealers,  by  concerted  action, 
had  cut  off  all  literary  remittances.  And  yet 
the  terrible  condition  of  affairs  is  really  endur- 
able if  one  only  knows  what  in  the  way  of 
poetry  and  narrative  the  last  week  has  brought 
forth.  With  the  new  Yellow  Book  in  town  and 
the  prospect  of  Trilby,  the  Ebb  Tide  and  Lord 
Ormout  and  His  Aminta,  one  can  reasonably 
'console  one's  self  with  the  novels  of  the  moment. 
Yes,  Du  Maurier's  famous  book  will  surely 
appear  before  the  "Shoot"  and  Stevenson's 
latest  should  long  since  have  given  his  enthus- 
iasts the  opportunity  of  going  into  new  ecsta- 
cies  over  wild  adventurings  in  "Seas  forlorn'' 
told  in  the  most  flexible  of  English  styles. 

In  the  meantime — though?  No — there  is 
slight  reason  for  despair,  for  here  is  a  volume, 
Theatricals,  by  Henry  James,  a  society  novel 
Vashti  and  Esther,  and,  in  a  neat  form,  that 
exceedingly  readable  tale,  The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda.  It  is  one  of  those  books,  that  last,  of 
which  one  turns  the  final  pages  with  regret 
and  then  grieves  because  it  has  become  a 
reminiscence  instead  of  an  anticipation.  Truly 
a  "ripping"  story,  full  of  life,  adventure,  dra- 
matic incident,  of  good  men  and  wicked,  of 
swords  and  pistol  shots,  moats  and  embattled 
fortresses,  of  gallant  deeds  and  brilliant  scenes. 
Above  all,  it  has  in  it  Princess  Flavia, 
pale  and  lovely,  her  head  surmounted  by  the 
glorious  Elphberg  hair,  and  Rudolph  Rassen- 
dyll,  who  is  not  only  brave  but  true.  One 
leaps  from  chapter  to  chapter — the  action  is  so 
swift  and  sweeping — only  to  grieve  because  so 
fine  a  hero  steps  off  the  stage  and  spends  the 
rest  of  his  life  repining  the  loss  of  so  lovely  a 
princess.  Why  did  he  not  stop  and  be  King 
■of  Ruritania,  as  he  so  easily  might  have  done, 
but  then — could  the  story  have  been  written? 
It  is  so  literal,  the  narrative,  that  one  is  im- 
pelled to  discuss  Rudolph  as  though  he  were 
not  a  creature  of  imagination,  to  envy  him  the 
moment  when  Flavia,  ner  eyes  shining  with 
love,  falls  into  his  arms,  and  that  other  mo- 
ment when,  triumphing  over  a  temptation  of 
triple  strength,  he  releases  the  hand  of  the 
woman  he  so  truly  adores  to  the  King  she  is 
in  honor  bound,  and  goes  off  into  the  world  to 
spend  the  rest  of  his  life  in  regrets.  There  is 
a  consolation  though.  It  is  that  Mr.  Hope 
has  a  real  talent.  The  manner  of  this  tale 
shows  a  skill  in  narrative  and  dialogue  that 
promises  to  us  readers  of  English  some  more 
stories  perhaps  as  exciting  and  good — for  the 
success  of  the  Prisoner  of  Zenda  is  no  happy 
chance. 

Nothing  smarter  than  Vashti  and  Esther 
•could  be  imagined.  Its  up-to-dateness  is  as 
startling  as  its  appropriateness  for  summer 
resort  consumption.  It  is  Society  with  a  ven- 
geance; hero  and  heroine  and  all  their  friends 
are  decidedly  "in  the  Swim"  as  well  as  "in 
the  know;"  one  finds  in  its  pages  the  argot 
of  the  London  swell  set  and  a  reproduction 
that  I  am  told  is  fairly  accurate  of  fashionable 
life  both  in  country  houses  and  in  the  metrop- 
olis. Verily,  they  are  "rapid"  people,  the  mem- 


bers of  that  house  party  at  Ladysmeade,  com- 
posed of  flirtatious  and  slangy  beauties  who 
wear  each  night  a  fresh  gown;  of  exquisite 
young  men  who  go  shooting,  pay  compliments, 
and  ditcuss  ties  by  the  hour;  of  Countesses 
married  to  youthful  guardsmen  who  talk 
scandal,  and  criticize  each  other's  style.  The 
heroine,  Lady  Violet  Johnson,  is  a  bit  out 
of  it  at  first,  is  neglected  by  her  husband 
who  has  millions  and  wears  loud  clothes,  be- 
comes a  professional  beauty,  is  paragraphed 
immensely,  and  finally,  is  reconciled  to  her 
spouse  after  tribulations  that  have  the  har- 
assing grievousness  of  crumples  amid  rose 
leaves.  One  need  give  but  mild  consideration 
to  the  plot  which  is  a  somewhat  attenuated 
string  for  the  series  of  balls,  parties,  disserta- 
tions on  the  habits  and  manners  of  the  mar- 
ried and  single  (  f  high  degree  that  make  the 
volume.  It  is  lightly  enough  handled,  the 
narrative  portion,  and  one  cannot  but  be 
charmed  at  the  virtue  Lady  Violet  exhibits 
over  the  arrival  of  a  basket  of  flowers  from 
Lord  Tony  Fitz-Glyn,  and  at  her  delightful 
surrender  of  a  sheaf  of  bills  to  Kenneth  in  the 
last  act.  Lest  the  impression  might  prevail 
that  he  does  not  accommodate  the  lady  with  the 
requisite  funds  I  will  add  he  turns  her  over  a 
check  book  and,  with  a  beatific  smile,  invites 
the  splendid  creature  to  do  her  worst.  The 
finish  is  really  charming  as  a  domestic  pic- 
ture of  London  high  life. 

Kenneth  wag  seated  in  an  easy  chair,  contentedly 
puffing  away  at  a  well-colored  meerschaum,  while  Vio- 
let, in  lowly  attitude  which  best  suited  her  remorseful 
mood,  talked  over  their  plans  and  was  inwardly  making 
a  list  of  her  various  good  intentions. 

"We'll  have  a  ripping  Gradwood,''  says  Kenneth. 

Violet  rubbed  her  wet  face  against  his  hand  with  the 
action  of  a  grateful  dog  rather  than  of  a  high  spirited, 
proud  woman. 

He  was  not  much  of  a  hero  this  Kenneth — 
but  as  the  author  remarks,  "He  was  her  hus- 
band, and  one  must  love  some  one  in  some 
fashion." 

It  is  a  bold  writer  who  dares  decry  the 
superior  woman  in  this  era  of  Sarah  Grands 
and  Women's  Congresses.  So  to  C.  E.  Rai- 
mond  I  doff  my  cap  and  offer  him  as  a  candi- 
date for  the  Victoria  Cross.  This  reckless 
chap  has  actually  depicted,  in  the  most  un- 
attractive guise  imaginable,  a  lady  novelist. 
She  is  selfish,  hysterical,  wears  "pink  flannel 
wrappers,  and  refuses  to  permit  her  husband, 
who  paints  quite  agreeably,  to  practice  his  art. 
What  is  even  worse — she  has  a  salon  to  which 
no  one  who  has  not  done  something  is  ever  in- 
vited, she  writes  a  drama,  she  has  a  tremend- 
ous appetite,  and  a  command  of  adjectives 
that  is  monstrous.  He  is  crushed  into  a 
mummy,  into  a  merely  negative  errand  run- 
ner this  George  Mandeville's  Husband  and  one 
cannot  but  think  he  richly  deserves  the  ex- 
tinction and  subjugation  that  are  his  fate.  It 
is  a  pity  the  cleverness  of  the  initial  chapters 
is  not  permitted  to  extend  through  the  volume, 
for  the  woes  of  the  literary  husband  are  unre- 
lieved by  a  single  retort  and  his  comments  on 
the  rising  sex  are  all  delivered  at  the  reader. 
However,  as  Mrs.  Willbraham — the  novelist's 
real  name — weighs  172  pounds  before  marriage 
and  has  even  as  a  school  girl  a  personality, 
and  perhaps  an  aptitude,  at  gymnastics,  pos- 
sibly she  was  the  better  man  of  the  two.  Cer- 
tainly she  had  more  character. 

To  condemn  with  proper  rancor  the  two 
comedys  that  make  Theatricals,  by  Henry 
James,  one  should  have  a  wide  acquaintance 
with  dramatic  literature.  Though  it  be  a 
reflection  on  my  point  of  view,  and  virtually  a 
confession  of  ineptitude,  I'll  confess  having 
read  with  pleasure  both  Tenants  and  Dis- 
engaged. It  is  not  especially  smart  dialogue, 
nor  are  the  characters  wonderfully  picturesque 
or   startlingly  individualized,  but  they  are 


pleasant  people,  who  talk  in  smooth,  well  cut 
sentences  which  have  the  merit  of  helping 
along  such  of  a  plot  as  there  is  and  developing 
an  occasional  idiosyncracy  without  italics.  Of 
course  there  are  some  mild  good  things — 
though,  like  truffles,  one  has  to  hunt  for  them. 
Sir  Frederick  says  to  his  son,  "Remember  that 
when  you  reach  my  age,  if  you've  had  time  to 
have  a  past,  you  also  have  time  to  suffer  from 
it."  Miss  Dyer  remarks,  "A  woman  who  has 
no  secrets  must  be  a  frump,"  to  which  Mrs. 
Vibert  replies,  "Not  so  great  a  frump  as  the 
woman  who  does  not  find  them  out."  She 
replies  too,  this  fascinating  widow,  to  someone 
who  asks  when  her  husband  died.  "It  doesn't 
matter;  when  we  had  wholly  ceased  to  meet;" 
the  same  answers  "that  was  the  case  even 
before  I  knew  you." 

To  Disengaged  there  is  considerable  action 
of  a  somewhat  complicated  kind — a  fascinating 
widow  is  again  the  nidus.  Half  the  men  are 
in  love  with  her  and  there  are  proposals  every 
few  page.  The  male  she  fancies  is  chivalrous 
and  is  persuaded  into  proposing  to  another 
girl,  but  a  curious  jumble  of  weird  happenings 
in  the  last  act  disentangles  the  situation  and 
the  curtain  descends  amid  murmurs  of  wed- 
ding strains.  More  a  farce  than  a  comedy,  it 
contains  some  situations  that  to  the  untutored 
mind  of  one  who  has  seen  the  prodigies  of 
Belasco  and  De  Mille,  Sidney  Grundy  and  H. 
G.  Carleton  suggests  possibilities  compara- 
tively diverting  if  not  wildly  interesting. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 


"George  Mandeville's  Husband,"  by  C.  E.  Raimond. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"Vashti  and  Ester."  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishtrs.  For 
sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Prisoners  of  Zenda"  by  Anthony  Hope.  H. 
Holt  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"Theatricals,"  by  Henry  James.  Harper  Bros.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"The  Yellow  Beok."  Elkins  Matthew  &  John  Lane, 
publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Dkcker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 
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'||lf  an  old  oaken  bucket 
Iron  bound  bucket. 
•  A  worm  eaten  bucket 
>'   li/e  heard  my  dad  tell 

lUthe.as  a  kid, 
Couldn't  §ct  NAPrt  SODA 
Or  he'd  left  that  old  bucrRt 
'Way  doWn,  irj  the  Well. 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to 5 
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PURE  PRIMARIES. 


Our  thanks  are  due  to  the  Oakland  Enquirer; 
the  Argus,  Encinal  and  Telegram  of  Alameda; 
the  Fresno  Republican  and  Fresno  Expositor; 
the  San  Jose  Herald,  the  Contra  Costa  Gazette, 
the  Yreka  Journal  and  the  Berkeley  Herald,  for 
the  assistance  they  have  rendered  the  cause  of 
Pure  Primaries. 

The  letters  presented  with  this  issue  speak 
eloquently  for  Pure  Primaries.  Our  space  will 
not  permit  the  reproduction  of  all  the  commu- 
nications we  have  received.  Hereafter  we  will 
cheerfully  publish  letters  on  Pure  Primaries 
that  may  contain  novel  suggestion,  letters 
merely  cumulative  we  will  arrange  in  some 
convenient  form  to  lay  before  the  members  of 
the  Legislature,  so  that  nothing  that  may  be 
written  will  be  lost. 

The  following  letter  from  M.  C.  Hassett  con- 
tains a  suggestion  which  may  form  the  basis 
for  an  adequate  Act.  The  prime  objection  to 
his  plan  may  lie  in  the  fact  that  the  Party 
Representatives  elected  at  a  general  election, 
may  not  harmonize  with  the  political  issues  of 
two  years  hence.  This  fault,  if  fault  it  be, 
might  be  overcome,  in  part  at  least,  by  mak- 
ing its  provisions  applicable  only  to  cities  of 
over  twenty-five  thousand  population,  and 
giving  to  the  interior,  where  primaries  are 
properly  conducted,  and  largely  participated 
in  by  the  respectable  classes,  the  same  law  we 
have  at  present  with  some  necessary  modifi- 
cations. 

Mr.  Hassett  invites  criticism  and  discussion 
of  his  plan. 

Editor  Wave:  Your  earnestness  in  the  direction 
of  purifying  our  primaries  should  win  the  commenda- 
tion of  all  good  men. 

I  think  it  is  pretty  generally  conceded  now  that 
that  portion  of  the  machinery  of  election  which  pre- 
cedes the  election  proper  is  of  more  importance  even 
than  the  election  itself.  For  it  is  the  primaries  and 
nominating  conventions  that  present  aptest  oppor- 
tunities for  trickery  and  fraud. 

The  purification  of  the  primaries,  therefore,  is  the 
most  important  to  the  welfare  of  our  body  politic; 
and  to  accomplish  this,  it  seems  to  me,  two  things 
are  plainly  necessary.  First,  some  means  of  exciting 
the  interest  of  the  better  class  of  the  community  in 
the  primaries;  and,  second,  a  law  that  will  protect 
every  citizen  and  assure  him  that  the  expression  of 
his  will  in  this  regard  shall  have  due  force. 

To  bring  about  the  first  requisite,  to  obtain  from 
practically  every  voter  of  each  party  an  expression 
of  his  choice,  I  would  suggest  in  bare  outline  here 
the  following  plan:  On  the  day  of  the  general  elec- 
tion, the  voters  of  each  district  should  be  given  an 
opportunity  to  voice  their  selection  of  County  Com- 
mitteemen for  their  respective  districts.  This  could 
be  accomplished  simply  and  easily  by  having  placed 
in  each  election  booth  a  separate  ballot-box,  under 
charge  of  an  inspector,  to  receive  the  vote  for  County 
Committeemen  of  all  parties.  There  would  be  but  a 
small  number  to  be  selected  in  each  District — three 
or  five  possibly,— and  the  counting  of  these  ballots 
could  be  done  by  the  clerks  in  charge  of  the  count 
of  the  regular  election,  after  its  count  had  been  com- 
pleted. The  additional  cost  of  such  an  election 
would  be  slight,  and  could  be  born  either  by  the 
municipality  or  the  parties,  as  might  seem  most  ex- 
pedient. 

T..e  County  Committeemen,  having  been  selected 
in  this  way,  would  serve  for  two  years,  and  direct 
the  affairs  of  their  party  through  the  ensuing  cam- 
paign. They  would  form  the  Board  which  would 
select  the  actual  delegates  to  the  Conventions,  mu- 
nicipal, county  and  state. 

The  most  striking  advantage  of  this  plan  is  that  it 
secures  an  expression  of  an  opinion  from  a  large 
class  of  voters  who  at  present,  either  from  lack  of 
interest  or  aversion  to  struggle  and  push,  do  not 
attend  the  primaries  as  at  present  constituted.  Un- 
der this  system,  every  citizen  who  votes  at  the  gen- 
eral election  must,  of  necessity,  be  present  at  the 
primary  election.  Then,  too, "every  voter  at  the 
primary  under  this  system  is  necessarily  a  qualified 
voter,  for  it  is  not  until  his  ballot  has  passed  the 
challenges  of  the  inspectors  at  the  general  election 
that  he  is  allowed  to  vote  at  the  primaries. 

It  is  obvious  that  the  simplicity  of  the  plan  here 
indicated  renders  it  easy  to  formulate  into  a  law; 
and  to  that  I  have  given  very  careful  consideration 
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for  years  past.  I  merely  outline  the  plan  here,  how- 
ever, and  submit  it  as  a  basis  for  suggestion  and 

criticism. 

M.  C.  Hassett. 


Mr.  M.  Cooney,  a  member  of  the  Republican 
State  Central  Committee,  and  one  of  its  legal 
advisers,  writes: 

Editor  Wave:  I  agree  with  you  that  without  a 
more  stringent  law,  regulating  Primary  Elections, 
honest  administration  in  office  must  remain  difficult. 
Therefore  ray  first  suggestion  would  be  to  make  the 
General  Flection  Laws  of  the  State  applicable  as  far 
as  possible  to  all  Primary  Elections.  Second  :  Tn  as 
much  as  Primaries  form  the  foundation  of  all  polit- 
ical work,  every  citizen  should  feel  it  a  solemn  duty 
to  give  some  time  and  attention  thereto.  Unless 
this  is  done,  the  best  of  laws  will  be  found  useless. 

Very  truly  yours, 

M.  COONEY. 


It  is  a  matter  of  regret  that  the  writer  of  the 
following  able  letter  has  requested  his  name 
to  be  withheld.  The  statements  it  contains 
are  terse,  strong  and  evidence  a  familiarity 
with  the  subject  in  hand.  At  first  blush  one 
rebels  against  the  position  taken,  but  favor 
toward  it  grows  as  one  reads. 

Editor  Ware—  Sir:  1  have  received  your  letter  ask- 
ing me  to  offer,  if  I  can,  "  any  practical  suggestion 
which  will  assist  in  framing  a  law  to  purify  our 
primary  elections." 

I  cannot  do  so,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  no  one 
else  can.  Moreover,  the  "  primary  election "  is 
doomed  and  is  not  worth  while  tinkering  with.  The 
"primary  election"  is  merely  part  of  the  system 
of  nominating  candidates  by  partisan  nominating 
conventions.  The  system  of  nominating  candidates 
by  partisan  nominating  conventions  is  no  part  of  the 
American  constitutional  scheme  of  government, 
though  ( unfortunately;  it  has  apparently  come  to  be 
regarded  by  many  Americans  as  the  most  essential 
part  of  our  Government.  So  far  from  being  essential 
to  our  system,  it  is  a  fungus  growth  upon  it  and  a 
deadly  enemy  to  it,  for  it  is  the  source  of  all  corrup- 
tion in  our  political  life.  It  is,  however,  but  an 
ephemeral  growth.  The  partisan  nominating  con- 
vention was  first  heard  of  about  1820.  It  was  not 
contemplated  by  the  Constitution  makers,  nor  has  it 
ever  been,  nor  can  it  ever  be,  recognized  as  part  of 
our  constitutional  syetem.  It  must  go,  and  with  it, 
of  course,  goes  the  "primary  election." 

This  is  one  purpose  of  the  system  known  generally 
as  the  Australian  ballot  law — to  enable  any  man  to 
be  nominated  for  office  by  any  number  of  his  fellow- 
citizens,  great  or  small — by  one  thousand  men  or  by 
one  man  only,  and  that  without  expense  or  incon- 
venience to  him  or  them.  The  Australian  ballot  sys- 
tem, if  passed  in  its  purity,  would  accomplish  this; 
but  the  politicians  have  put  in  the  California  law 
clauses  requiring  a  nomination  to  be  made  either  by 
an  inconveniently  large  percentage  of  voters  or  else 
by  the  old  partisan  nominating  convention.  These 
clauses  should  be  repealed  and  a  new  clause  enacted 
providing  that  nominations  to  office  shall  be  made 
by  a  writing  signed  by  any  number  of  citizens  not 
less  than  five  and  in  no  other  manner  whatever. 
This  will  be  done  sooner  or  later,  when  the  American 
people  wake  up  to  the  Australian  ballot  law — it  may 
as  well  be  done  now. 

If  your  purpose  is  to  retain  the  system  of  partisan 
nominating  conventions,  but  to  endeavor  to  purify  it 
at  the  source,  I  think  you  must  have  formed  the 
purpose  out  of  a  belief  (common  to  many  persons) 
that  the  system  is  essential  to  the  maintenance  of 
party  discipline.  I  maintain  that  this  belief  is 
erroneous.  Party  principles,  aims  and  discipline 
can  be  more  effectually  maintained  without  than 
with  the  debasing  influence  of  the  partisan  nomi- 
nating convention.  Abolish  at  one  blow  the  rotten 
nominating  convention  and  the  rotten  primaries 
and  you  will  do  more  to  purify  politics  than  can 
otherwise  be  done  for  many  years. 

I  have  said  some  things  the  truth  of  which  may 
not  be  immediately  apparent  to  some  minds,  [am 
prepared  to  maintain  by  argument  all  that  I  have 
said,  if  you  desire,  but  I  do  not  wish  my  name  to  be 
published.  Allow  me  to  subscribe  myself  simply 
A  Democratic  Lawyer. 


Mr.  Geo.  C.  Sargent  imparts  some  practical 
information  which  will  be  of  use  to  the  Legis- 
lator. 

Editor  the  Wave  : — Observation  of  the  las' 
four  elections  has  convinced  me  that  the  system  o 
holding  preliminary  elections  is  irremediably  defective 
and  that  its  entire  abolition  is  necessary.  My  opin- 
ion in  this  matter  is  founded  upon  personal  experi- 
ence. Some  years  ago,  in  my  district,  it  became 
important  to  have  a  full  vote  of  reputable  element,  in 


order  to  defeat  a  successful  stuffing  of  the  rolls  of  the 
local  clubs.  Our  district  was  divided  off  and  an  at- 
tempt made  to  canvass  it  by  citizens  working  in  the 
interest  of  honest  politics,  and  with  a  most  discourag- 
ing result  in  all  cases.  I,  myself,  went  from  house  to 
house,  visiting  everyone  whom  I  knew  and  many 
whom  I  did  not,  fairly  begging  voters  to  come  out, 
explaining  why  they  should.  Although  it  was  a 
mere  matter  of  walking  around  the  corner  in  mo6t 
instances,  not  one  man  whom  I  saw  came  to  the  polls. 
The  result  was  the  same  with  my  co-workers,  and  all 
over  the  city.  In  my  opinion,  no  legislation  can 
remedy  those  evils.  They  have  their  root  in  indol- 
ence and  la<-k  of  interest  by  the  average  voter.  It  is 
only  when  all  classes  are  excited  at  the  general  elec- 
tion that  voters  of  this  class  get  up  enthusiasm 
enough  to  cast  a  ballot  choosing  between  two  sets  of 
rotten  apples.  Any  proposed  remedy  must  take  these 
facts  into  account ;  and  any  system  which  does  not, 
is  destined  to  failure  from  the  start. 

My  remedy  would  be  to  so  amend  the  Australian 
Ballot  Law  as  to  deprive  conventions  of  the  power  of 
placing  their  nominees  upon  the  ticket;  abolish  the 
primary  election  and  force  all  persons  wishing  to  be- 
come candidates  to  do  so  by  petition.  This  would 
place  all  persons  on  an  equal  footing,  and  rob  conven- 
tions representing  no  one  but  the  politicians  of  the 
prestige  which  they  derive  from  being  able  to  call 
themselves,  the  regular  organizations  and  their  ticket, 
the  regular  ticket.  The  public  would  then  look  at 
the  names  on  the  petitions  and  the  nominees  of  the 
reputable  element  would  have  an  advantage,  instead 
of  the  reverse — as  at  present.  In  addition  to  the 
above,  the  law  should  be  so  amended  as  to  make  it  a 
penal  offense  for  any  person  to  sign  more  than  one 
petition  for  nomination  to  the  same  office. 

I  also  favor  the  enactment  of  a  law  declaring  cheat- 
ing, falsification  or  dishonest  manipulation  of  any 
kind  at  any  meeting,  or  election  of  any  kind  at  which 
political  nominations  are  made  or  discussed,  a  penal 
olfense  and  punishable  by  severe  penalties.  Hereto- 
fore, it  has  been  thought  that  the  state,  as  such,  had 
no  concern  with  any  attempts  at  fraud,  other  than 
those  perpetrated  at  the  regular  elections  conducted 
by  the  state.  The  fact  iB  that  the  trickery  and  cor- 
ruption which  go  on  at  all  political  meetings  at  pres- 
ent are  just  as  dangerous  to  the  country,  just  as  much 
an  offense  against  the  peace  and  safety  of  the  people, 
as  the  ballot  box  stuffing  and  falsification  of  returns 
at  general  elections. 

Wishing  success  to  the  cause  you  advocate  and 
pledging  it  my  earnest  support,  I  am, 

Yours  respectfully, 

Geo.  C.  Sargent. 


Mr.  S.  V.  Costello,  of  the  firm  of  Henly, 
Dimond  it  Costello,  says: 

Editor  Wave:  I  will  not  attempt  to  supplement  in 
any  way  the  suggestions  that  have  already  been  pro- 
posed and  promulgated  in  the  columus  of  Tue  Wave 
with  reference  to  the  ways  and  means  of  devising  a 
system  of  honest  primaries.  There  can  only  be  one 
solution  of  the  difficulty  and  that  is  to  visit  upon  the 
head  of  the  voters  at  the  primaries  the  same  penalty 
for  illegal  voting,  fraud  and  intimidation  as  in  the 
case  of  illegal  voting  at  a  regular  election.  Just  so 
long  as  it  is  in  the  power  of  any  one  to  violate  with 
impunity  the  rules  by  which  primaries  are  conducted, 
just  so  long  will  the  present  farcical  system  continue 
and  just  so  long  will  the  decent,  self-respecting  voter 
continue  to  absent  himself  from  this  most  important 
essential  to  the  expression  of  the  popular  will. 

It  is  in  the  primaries  that  the  boss  and  political 
manipulator  inserts  his  fine,  Italian  hand,  and  the 
stream  of  politics  is  thus  corrupted  and  polluted  at 
its  very  source.  The  situation  will  admit  of  but  one 
remedy,  and  that  is  that  the  strong  arm  of  the  law 
should  be  thrown  around  the  honest  voter  at  the 
primaries.    Very  respectfully  yours, 

S.  V.  Costello. 


Mr.  George  W.  Towle  has  something  to  say 
of  the  "  respectable  citizen"  who  refuses  to 
participate  in  politics  : 

Editor  Wave  :  I  can  make  no  suggestions  which 
are  likely  to  "assist  in  framing  a  law  that  shall  pur- 
ify our  primary  elections."  Properly  administered, 
the  existing  statutes  are,  perhaps,  more  than  suffi- 
cient. The  mischief  lies  not  in  the  defects  of  the  law, 
but  in  the  apathy  and  indifference  of  the  average 
good  (?)  citizen,  who  not  himself  seeking  office, 
and  having  no  friend  who  is,  allows  his  own  business 
interest  to  monopolize  his  attention,  and  refuses  to 
enter  the  "filthy  pool  of  politics,"  as  he  terms  it. 
That  such  a  course  on  bis  part  is  responsible  for  the 
"pool  of  politics"  being  filthy,  he  will,  when  cor- 
nered, readily  admit,  but  he  nevertheless  will  not  en- 
ter it.  Untii  citizens  en  masse  can  be  aroused  to  a 
proper  sense  of  their  duty  as  citizens — their  obliga- 
tions to  the  State — the  case  is  hopeless.  They  may  be 
coaxed  into  doing  their  duty ;  or  they  may  be  flogged 
into  doing  it,  perhaps;  but  a  statute  which  shall 
simply  provide  the  machinery  for  the  election,  or  the 
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convention,  or  for  whatever  other  means  may  be 
suggested  or  adopted  for  placing  candidates  for  office 
in  nomination  will  accomplish  little  good  unless  the 
whole  body  of  voters  are  induced  to  act  under  it. 

The  interested  element  may,  and  will,  register  its 
wish  under  any  system,  if  it  alone  votes  or  acts.  If 
the  candidate  for  office  could  receive  his  nomination 
— be  voted  for  at  a  general  election — only  after  hav- 
ing received  a  majority  vote  at  a  primary  election  of 
his  party,  and  if  each  voter  were  required  to  vote  at 
some  primary  election,  under  a  penalty  of  having  his 
taxes  doubled  if  he  did  not,  that  penalty  might 
scourge  the  average  citizen  into  a  performance  of  his 
public  duty — might  secure  the  nomination  of  good 
men.  Such  a  punishment  of  the  delinquents  would 
also  fit  "the  crime,"  to  some  extent,  because  the 
more  the  property  requiring  the  protection  of  a  good 
government  the  greater  the  delinquency  of  him  who 
negligently  leaves  it  to  the  mercy  of  a  bad  one.  The 
poll  lists  used  at  the  primary,  placed  in  the  office  of 
the  Tax  Collector,  would  furnish  a  ready  means  by 
which  he  could  collect  the  additional  tax. 

Yours  truly, 

Geo.  W.  Towle,  Jr. 


Editor  of  The  Wave  : — Replying  to  your  request 
to  make  such  suggestions  as  may  occur  to  me  for  the 
purpose  of  bringing  about  honest  primaries,  I  take  the 
opportunity  of  proposing  a  simple  and  in  my  opinion 
a  thoroughly  effective  remedy,  one  that  will,  if  fairly 
administered,  subdue  the  stuffer  and  the  repeater 
and  give  honest  political  opinion  a  chance  to  voice  its 
sentiment  and  elect  its  men. 

It  is  this :  Let  the  Legislature  pass  an  Act  making 
it  a  misdemeanor,  punishable  by  fine  and  imprison- 
ment, for  any  person  in  joining  or  becoming  a  mem- 
ber of  any  club,  political  or  otherwise,  or  of  any 
association  or  party,  or  in  attempting  to  become  such 
member  or  in  attempting  to  exercise  or  in  exercising 
any  right  or  privilege  of  such  membership  or  in  rep- 
resenting himself  such  member,  to  assume  a  false 
name,  or  alias,  or  to  falsely  take  upon  himself  an 
identity  or  name  not  his  own,  or  as  such  member  or 
pretended  member  to  do  or  perform  any  act,  privilege 
or  right  of  membership  under  a  false  name,  alias  or 
identity. 

A  few  convictions  under  such  a  law  would  soon 
stop  roll  stuffing  and  similar  devices  by  which  bona 
fide  voters  and  citizens  are  deprived  of  all  voice  in 
party  management.  Such  an  act  in  my  opinion 
would  be  entirely  constitutional.  Laws  of  a  similar 
nature  exist  in  other  countries  and  have  never 
proved  a  hardship. 

A  stuffer  under  such  a  law  would  put  a  name  on  the 
roll  at  the  risk  of  a  term  in  jail.  And  a  like  risk 
would  attend  any  attempt  to  vote  it  thereafter. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Otto  tum  Suden. 


Editor  Wave  :  In  compliance  with  your  request 
for  any  suggestions  from  me,  which  might  assist  in 
framing  a  law  to  purify  our  primary  elections,  I  have 
to  say : 

The  most  evident  and  universally  admitted  evils 
attending  the  operation  of  the  present  statutory  and 
club  primary  election  methods  are  : 

First — The  failure  of  any  considerable  number  of 
qualified  electors  to  vote  at  the  primaries,  either 
through  indifference  or  through  disinclination  to  be 
brought  in  contact  and  contest  with  the  disreputable 
element  that  is  usually  in  charge  of  polls  or  clubs  at 
such  elections. 

Second — The  stuffing  of  rolls  and  the  repeating  of 
votes  by  the  ubiquitous  political  mercenar  ies  who 
vote  repeatedly  and  impartially  at  the  primaries 
held  by  each  of  the  political  parties,  all  of  which  is 
more  readily  accomplished  because  the  primaries  of 
the  political  parties  are  now  held  at  different  times. 

I  think  these  objections  can  be  most  nearly  over- 
come by  the  enactment  of  statutes  providing : 

(1.)  That  the  registration  of  voters  for  every  gen- 
eral election  be  had  in  the  election  precincts  for  the 
period  of  two  weeks  immediately  preceding  a  period 
of  three  months  before  the  day  of  the  election  ;  that 
the  central  registration  be  abandoned,  and  if  it  is  de- 
sired to  retain  the  "Great  Register,"  it  can  be  made 
up  from  the  precinct  registers. 

(2.)  That,  each  person  upon  and  after  being  admit- 
ted to  registration  as  a  qualified  voter  for  the  ensuing 
general  election  may,  while  said  registration  board  is 
in  session  in  his  precinct,  deposit  his  ballot  with  said 
board  for  the  election  of  delegates  to  the  nominating 
conventions  of  his  party,  such  votes  for  delegates  to 
be  publicly  canvassed  at  the  end  of  each  day. 

By  this  method  every  qualified  voter  who  desires 
to  vote  at  any  general  election  is  necessarily  com- 
pelled to  register  for  such  purpose  in  his  precinct, 
and  at  the  same  time  he  will  have  ample  time  and 
free  opportunity  to  select  and  vote  for  the  delegates 
to  his  party  conventions — State,  county  and  munici- 
pal. As  a  full  vote  for  the  election  of  delegates 
would  thus  be  secured  as  would  be  cast  at  the  ensuing 
general  election.  It  is  also  evident  that  as  the  pri- 
mary of  each  party  is  thus  held  at  the  same  time  and 


place  in  each  precinct  the  same  person  cannot  vote 
for  more  than  one  set  of  delegates,  nor  vote  more 
than  once  for  any  delegate  or  set  of  delegates,  unless 
he  should  violate  the  registration  law  by  registering 
in  more  than  one  precinct,  which  is  a  contingency 
and  a  violation  of  law  possible  under  the  most  per- 
fectly devised  system  of  registration,  which  can  be 
verified  and  checked  only  by  domiciliary  inspection. 
Objection  may  be  made  to  having  the  votes  received 
and  canvassed  by  the  Board  of  Registration  on  the 
ground  that  such  board  may  be  selected  and  con- 
trolled solely  by  one  of  the  political  parties.  If  there 
is  any  force  in  such  objection  provision  can  be  made 
to  have  representatives  of  the  various  political  parties 
placed  upon  the  Board  for  the  purpose  of  receiving 
and  canvassing  the  votes  for  delegates. 

The  limits  to  this  communication  make  it  impos- 
sible to  enter  into  such  detail  provisions  as  the 
statutes  would  have  to  contain  to  make  their  opera- 
tion effective  and  harmonious.  Such  provisions, 
however,  will  naturally  suggest  themselves  to  the 
Legislature,  and  the  adoption  of  such  statutes  will 
also  necessitate  the  repealing  of  certain  existing  laws. 

J.  P.  Lanqhorne. 

San  Francisco,  August  11,  1894. 


Judge  Belcher  of  our  Superior  Court,  states 
his  views  briefly,  but  to  the  point. 

Editor  The  Wave  :  I  heartily  concur  in  the  views 
expressed  by  The  Wave  touching  the  present  pri- 
mary election  system.  The  election  law  passed  by 
the  Legislature  of  1889,  is  good  to  its  extent,  but  it 
does  not  go  to  the  fountain  head.  The  waters  are  al- 
ready defiled  past  purification  at  the  point  where 
reclamation  commences.  Melius  est  petere  forties  quam 
sectari  rivulos.  The  work  of  reformation  should  com- 
mence at  the  primary.  If  the  return  from  the  pri- 
mary is  justified,  then  the  labor  of  the  convention 
will  be  justified  also;  and  then  it  may  be  fairly  said 
that  the  candidates  are  of  the  people. 

Chapter  XIV  of  the  Political  Code,  Sec.  1357, 
et  seq.,  provides  that  "any  committee  or  body, 
"  authorized  by  the  rules  or  customs  of  a  voluntary 
"  political  association  or  organization  to  call  elections 
"  of  or  for  such  association  or  organization  for  any 
"  purpose,  may,  by  resolution  *  *  *  elect  to 
"  have  such  primary  elections,"  etc.,  etc.  This 
should  be  entirely  changed.  Instead  thereof,  the 
law  should  make  it  the  duty  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors or  other  Board  having  charge  and  control  of 
elections  in  code  of  the  counties  and  cities  and  coun- 
ties of  the  State,  to  order  primary  elections  to  be 
held  at  a  time  certain  and  in  a  manner  similar  to 
that  provided  by  Sec.  1131  of  the  Political  Code,  as 
amended  by  the  Legislature  of  1889;  and  the  pri- 
mary elections  should  be  conformable  to  the  general 
election  law. 

I  do  believe  that  the  conscience  of  the  people  can 
be  aroused,  and  that  the  great  reform  which  The 
Wave  has  so  zealously  entered  upon  is  possible  of 
accomplishment.       Very  sincerely  yours, 

Edw.  A.  Belcher. 


Ex-Judge  Van  R.  Paterson,  of  the  firm  of 
Rodgers  &  Paterson,  offers  the  following  : 

Editor  The  Wave:  The  only  way  in  my  judgment 
to  bring  about  the  reform  sought  is  by  compelling 
voters  to  attend  primaries,  or  give  sufficient  reasons 
for  not  doing  so. 

It  is  a  singular  fact  that  while  the  right  to  vote  for 
officers  is  considered  a  great  privilege,  the  right  to 
vote  for  those  who  are  to  name  the  party  candidates 
is  little  esteemed  and  is  exercised  by  a  very  small 
percentage  of  the  voters.  If  the  primaries  are  run 
in  the  interest  of  bosses  and  politicians  and  consti- 
tute "  the  filthy  pool  of  politics,"  it  is  because  the 
better  class  of  voters  do  not  exercise  the  right  that  is 
conferred  upon  them.  This  negligent  class  should 
be  taught  that  the  right  to  vote  is  not  only  a  privi- 
lege, but  it  is  a  public  duty  arising  from  the  very 
idea  of  government  by  the  people.  A  citizen  who 
thinks  so  little  of  the  right  and  duty  as  not  to  exer- 
cise it  at  the  primaries,  should  be  deprived  of  the 
right  to  exercise  the  privilege  on  election  day. 

There  should  be  a  uniform  system  for  the  selection 
of  delegates  to  name  candidates  for  office,  and  every 
elector  should  be  required  by  law  to  attend  and  vote 
at  the  primaries.  I  do  not  believe  in  enforcing 
obedience  to  such  a  law  as  it  is  enforced  in  some 
countries  of  Europe,  and  was  enforced  in  portions  of 
this  country  prior  to  the  Revolution,  by  fines;  but  I 
would  deprive  the  voter  of  the  right  to  vote  at  the 
election  following  the  primary,  and  in  order  to  secure 
the  exercise  of  the  duty  resting  upon  him,  would 
make  it  easier,  more  convenient  and  more  profitable 
for  him  to  attend  the  primary  than  to  stay  away. 
He  should  be  required  to  go  before  the  County  Clerk 
or  some  other  officer  and  make  affidavit  as  to  his 
excuse  for  failure  to  attend  the  primary  ;  and  these 
excuses  should  be  limited  to  sickness  of  himself  or 
family,  absence  from  the  city  if  it  be  a  municipal 
election,  or  from  the  county  if  a  county  or  State 
election,  engagement  in  some  duty  required  by  law, 


or  some  other  condition  showing  that  his  absence 
from  the  polls  was  unavoidable. 

We  shall  never  have  pure  primaries  until  the 
voters  generally  take  an  interest  therein,  either 
through  patriotic  motives  or  legal  compulsion. 
When  they  find  it  easier  to  attend  than  it  is  to  go 
bpfore  some  officer  to  be  sworn  and  examined,  there 
will  be  a  great  awakening  of  interest  in  the  primary, 
and  it  will  be  at  least  as  pure  as  the  election. 

Van  R.  Paterson. 


Editor  The  Wave:  By  your  editorials  advocating 
a  reform  in  the  existing  primary  election  laws,  you 
have  aroused  the  respectable  citizens  of  this  com- 
munity to  a  realization  of  their  duty  in  the  premises, 
and  without  an  exception  all  that  I  have  heard  dis- 
cuss the  question  heartily  accord  with  your  views. 
For  myself,  I  have  long  realized  that  while  the  pres- 
ent system  of  primary  elections  continues,  it  will  be 
impossible  for  the  majority  of  the  people  to  express  a 
choice  in  the  selection  of  nominees  for  public  offi- 
cers. The  nominations  are  now  made  by  the  repre- 
sentatives of  a  small  minority  in  each  party,  which 
only  too  often  in  the  past  has  consisted  of  but  one  or 
two  men.  The  system  being  the  same  in  each  of  the 
principal  political  parties,  the  people  are  at  the  gen- 
eral election  merely  given  the  chance  of  selecting  the 
least  of  two  evils.  This,  of  course,  could  be  remedied 
by  the  respectable  citizens  participating  in  the  pri- 
mary elections.  Experience  has  proven  however, 
that  no  matter  how  strongly  they  realize  and  appre- 
ciate their  duty  in  this  respect,  they  will  not  do  so 
while  the  present  system  of  bulldozing,  repeating  and 
stuffing  is  carried  on.  They  understand  only  too 
well  that  while  no  lunishment  follows  a  violation  of 
the  law  under  which  the  primary  is  held,  they  might 
as  well  stay  away  from  the  polls,  as  the  political 
managers  and  their  riff-raff  followers  would  certainly 
stuff  the  ballot-boxes  with  enough  votes  to  elect  their 
tools.  To  induce  the  respectable  portion  of  the  com- 
munity to  participate  in  the  primaries,  by  which 
means  only  can  we  ever  expect  to  have  honest  ad- 
ministration, it  is  therefore  necessary  to  have  honest 
primaries  at  which  they  can  vote  with  the  same 
security  as  at  general  elections,  and  with  the  same 
certainty  that  their  choice  will  find  expression. 
Honest  primaries,  in  my  opinion,  can  only  be  se- 
cured to  our  citizens  in  the  manner  suggested  by 
The  Wave,  viz:  The  adoption  by  our  Legislature  of 
laws  to  govern  them  which  will  punish  illegal  voting 
at  such  elections  in  the  same  manner  as  is  now  done 
at  general  elections.  While  it  is  true  that  the  Aus- 
tralian ballot  law  (so  called)  now  in  force  in  this 
State  was  adopted  with  a  view  to  enable  our  citizens 
to  nominate  candidates  without  the  intervention  of 
conventions,  and  thus  destroy  the  evil  effect  of  cur- 
rupt  primaries,  the  fact  must  be  recognized  that  as 
yet  the  average  voter  is  too  strongly  wedded  to  the 
traditions  of  either  of  the  old  parties  to  display  inde- 
pendence in  casting  his  ballot,  and  rather  than  be 
guilty  of  what  to  him  seems  treason  blindly  votes 
for  the  nominees  of  a  convention  selected  at  a  dis- 
honest primary.  In  time,  probably,  the  purists  in 
all  parties  will  recognize  the  weapon  placed  in  their 
hands  by  the  Australian  ballot  law,  and  use  the 
same  to  defeat  the  candidates  who  owe  their  nomi- 
nations to  the  iniquitous  system  of  primary  voting 
now  in  vogue.  Until  that  time  arrives,  however,  we 
should  not  stand  idly  by  and  allow  the  old  system  to 
prevail.  The  Legislature  should  at  its  next  session 
pass  a  statute  which  will  insure  to  the  voters  an 
honest  primary,  and  yonr  movement  to  bring  about 
such  object  will  receive  my  hearty  support. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  J.  Kennedy. 


Tissue  paper  for  lamp  shades,  and  paper  flowers. 
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BETROTHED. 


She  is  mine  in  the  day, 

She  is  mine  in  the  dusk; 
She  is  virgin  as  dawn, 

And  as  fragrant  as  musk. 

And  the  wood  on  the  hill 

Is  the  home  where  we  meet — 

O,  the  coming  of  eve, 
It  is  marvelous  sweet  ! 

To  my  satisfied  heart 
She  has  flown  like  a  dove; 

All  her  kisses  arc  taught 
By  the  wisdom  of  love. 

And  whatever  my  grief, 

There  is  healing  and  rest, 
On  the  pear-blossom  slope 

Of  her  beautiful  breast. 

—By  Norman  Gale. 
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THE  WAVE 


LOS  ANGELES. 

Now  that  Mrs.  John  Bryson  has  succeeded  in  obtaining 
a  division  of  the  estate,  she  does  not  propose  to  have  the 
roof  taken  from  over  her  head,  if  she  can  help  it;  and  so 
lias  called  upon  all  her  sons  for  their  earnest  co- opera- 
tion and  assistance  to  keep  the  wolf  from  resting  near 
the  corner  of  Flower  and  Tenth  streets.  She  stated  the 
case  in  true  motherly  fashion,  and  of  course  all  responded. 
As  she  is  now  getting  only  twenty  thousand  dollars  a 
year,  she  felt  the  need  of  economizing,  so  all  of  the  hoys 
would  have  to  pay  her  hoard  to  help  over  the  "hard 
times."  The  hoys,  who,  I  think,  average  less  than  a 
hundred  dollars  a  mouth,  have  forthwith  "  dug  up  " 
every  month  since,  and  now  she  need  worry  no  more 
over  the  morrow,  as  the  present  day  brings  enough  for 
both. 

This  is  the  month  when  all  who  can  are  laying  off  and 
enjoying  life  on  the  borders  of  the  Pacific,  or  the  canons 
of  the  Coast  Range.  As  a  rule,  the  ladies  prefer  the 
former  place,  but  there  are  a  few  who  are  said  to  be 
crack  shots  and  wonderful  mountain  climbers.  Camping 
parties  at  the  beaches  are  all  the  ''go,"  and  I  presume 
the  girl  of  the  swagger  set  is  amusing  herself  learning  to 
swim  and  tiring  the  obliging  young  man.  Mount  Wilson 
is  also  quite  popular,  and  many  are  the  little  mixed  par- 
ties that  have  made  the  trip  up  and  back  this  Summer. 

Some  have  returned  from  Catalina,  among  them  Mrs. 
J.  T.  Conroy,  Major  G.  W.  Bmebrake,  Mr.  C.  A.  Sum- 
ner, Mr.  Doran  and  many  others. 

Many  have  just  left  for  Catalina,  Mrs.  H.  M.  Sale,  the 
Captain  of  the  Thimble  Club;  Dr.  Walter  Lindley  and 
bride,  who  have  left  the  sunny  smiles  of  the  Whittier 
youth  for  barracuda  and  yellow  fish  of  these  waters; 
Dr.  C.  C.  Towles,  our  great  surgeon,  and  great  favorite 
with  the  ladies,  and  3ure  enough  bachelor.  While  the 
doctors  are  leaving  for  the  seashore,  the  undertakers  for- 
sake their  handsome  parlors — for  indeed  these  parlors  are 
the  only  thing  in  the  town  resembling  a  club  house — for 
the  mountains.  Mr.  Kreglo,  a  very  recent  addition  to 
the  corps  of  black  wagon  drivers,  has  left  for  Glendora 
for  a  week's  recreation.  Mr.  Breeze  has  gone  to  Pasa- 
dena for  a  few  days.  Mr.  Houry  went  to  Gararenza. 
Funerals  have  been  scarce,  and  the  health  of  the  city  is 
at  its  best  during  the  absence  of  doctors  and  undertakers. 

As  ever  Becky  Sharp. 


SACRAMENTO. 

There  have  been  a  great  many  departures  for  the  sea- 
side resorts  during  the  past  week.  Some  Sacramentans 
have  wandered  toward  Santa  Cruz;  however,  the  major- 
ity are  at  .Summit  Soda  Springs.  The  Eugene  Crouches 
are  at  Lake  Tahoe  occupying  the  glorious  little  "Idle- 
wild"  cottage.  They  have  as  their  guest,  the  minister. 
"Idlewild"  is  such  a  romantic  spot  for  lovemakitig,  but 
then  only  engaged  couples  are  supposed  to  indulge  in 
that  pastime.  The  minister  lias  seen  tit  to  deny  the  ex- 
istence of  an  engagement.  However,  those  tete-a-tete 
drives  are  becoming  more  frequent  and  everything  points 
to  a  wedding  in  the  near  future. 

It  was  such  a  surprise  when  he  realized  that  the  drug- 
gist's daughter  was  the  heroine  of  the  blackmailing 
scheme,  wherein  the  lawyer  was  the  hero.  Naturally, 
the  local  papers  made  a  great  effort  to  hush  the  matter 
up,  but  then  that  only  made  the  public  more  anxious. 
Gradually  the  names  leaked  out,  and  considering  the 
social  standing  of  the  parties  concerned,  it  created  no 
end  of  sensation. 

Mrs.  Neale  gave  a  delightful  musical  on  Thursday 
evening.  The  affair  was  informal,  but  the  talent  was  of 
the  very  best;  Miss  Felter  was  the  soloist  and  her  voice 
was  heard  to  charming  advantage.  The  men  folk  con- 
sisted mostly  of  lieutenants  and  proved  a  most  agreeable 
contrast  to  our  every  day  beaux.  Mrs.  Ed  Carrdl  has 
deserted  us  for  Sausalito  and  will  remain  there  for  an  in- 
definite time.  Her  husband  has  gone  East.  We  hope 
on  his  return  he  and  his  wife  will  make  Sacramento 
their  home  again  They  were  conspicuously  identified 
with  all  of  last  winter's  festivities  and  did  much  them- 
selves to  brighten  our  social  atmosphere. 

What  a  lot  of  notoriety  Lieutenant  Davis  was  sub- 
jected to  in  one  of  your  local  papers!  Since  he  has  been 
stationed  here  he  is  noticeable  at  all  our  social  gather- 
ings.   He  certainly  created  an  enviable  impression. 

The  bicycle  race  on  Sunday  morning  was  quite  an 
event.  It  attracted  a  large  concourse  of  people  to  the 
Riverside  road.  Stuart  Upson  carried  off  the  laurels, 
much  to  our  delight. 

The  members  of  the  Sutter  Club  have  at  last  awakened 
to  the  fact  that  a  little  effort  at  entertaining  the  lieu- 
tenants was  expected  of  them.  They  have  decided  to 
give  a  very  swell  reception  some  evening  next  week. 
The  Club  affairs  are  always  select,  but  this  promises  to 
eclipse  every  previous  effort.  Sister  Sue. 

Aug.  14,  1S<»4. 

SAN  JOSE. 

The  week  past  has  been  one  of  absolute  ennui  to  our 
women.  Mankind  with  us,  as  a  rule  so  charming,  have 
been  buried  deep  in  political  covers  and  we  are  left  to 
our  own  resources.    Be  sure,  however,  that  our  tongues 


have  not  been  entirely  idle,  and  while  as  yet  not  specially 
active  in  the  political  arena,  we  lose  no  occasion  to  ex- 
press preferences  or  dislikes.  The  difficulty  is  this,  among 
Democrats:  You  see  the  State  convention  is  approaching 
and  we  all  want  to  go.  To  accomplish  this  the  lions  and 
the  lambs  have  kissed  and  nnde  up,  but  each  fear  treach- 
ery. The  Ruckers,  as  usual,  want  to  be  delegates,  the 
Bowdens,  as  usual,  ditto,  and  when  Missouri  and  Ireland 
get  to  fighting,  look  out  for  trouble.  The  younger  Bow- 
den,  however,  is  willing,  it  is  said,  to  sacrifice  his  vault- 
ing ambition  for  a  consideration  and  that  consideration 
is  the  nomination  for  Prosecuting  Attorney.  The  chances 
for  this  are  in  his  favor  although  Vic,  now  at  Tahoe.  has 
undertaken  to  deliver  the  entire  delegation  to  American 
Protective  Cothran.  I  hope  this  can  be  successfully  car- 
ried out  because  I  admire  Mr.  Cothran — more  perhaps  on 
his  wife's  account  than  his  own,  and  then,  too,  I'd  hate 
to  see  a  man  so  imperious  in  manner  and  so  personally 
bitter  as  Mr.  Bowden  in  such  a  place.  1  like  him,  too, 
but  I  never  could  understand  why  or  how  it  is  that  the 
great  Democracy  can  so  rally  about  him.  He  seems, 
whether  in  court  or  out,  perfectly  oblivious  of  the  feel- 
ings of  those  about  him,  and  his  common  boast,  "I  love 
my  friends  and  hate  my  enemies,''  sees  daily  demonstra- 
tion. The  blows,  social  and  otherwise,  that  stagger  other 
men,  seem  to  be  but  caresses  to  him  and  renlly  we'd  all 
prefer  a  weakling  like  Cothran  to  a  man  of  Bowden's 
force  of  character  and  power  of  mind. 

The  postoffice  fight  is  still  in  a  tangle.  Hon.  B.  D. 
can't  yet  decide  whom  he  want9.  Mrs.  M.  wants  the 
ten  cent  man  and  telegraphed  her  preference  to  our  Sen- 
ator over  her  husband's  signature.  Barney,  though,  was 
compelled  to  repudiate  this  and  now  we  are  in  a  worse 
place  than  ever  before.  Orlo  Phelps  has  the  inside  of 
the  race,  although  our  Sammy,  iu  the  gushing  innocence 
of  his  heart,  beguiles  the  short  intervals  between  cock- 
tails with  the  vain  hope  that  the  prize  will  drop  his  way. 

We  are  all  looking  for  the  announcement  for  the  en- 
gagement of  the  Judge's  daughter  and  the  young  medical 
man. 

Miss  Huukins  has  left  for  Europe  where  she  will  pur- 
sue her  musical  studies  under  the  best  masters,  and  the 
talented,  charming  and  handsome  musician  will  surely 
achieve  fame  in  her  chosen  profession. 

Miss  Nellie  Calhoun  has  been  visiting  her  relatives 
here  and  strange  to  say  that  not  a  single  social  function 
has  been  given  in  her  honor.  The  times  must  have 
changed  or  our  former  society  leaders  are  suffering  from 
the  smallness  of  their  bank  accounts,  as  a  few  years  ago 
when  Miss  Calhoun  visited  her  old  home  they  all  vied 
with  each  other  to  see  who  could  give  the  most  elaborate 
entertainments  in  honor  of  this  accomplished  actress. 

I  hear  dissensions  have  crept  into  the  last  year's  Satur- 
day Morning  Musical  Club  and  that  Mrs.  Frank  Wright 
and  a  few  others  wish  to  organize  an  opposition  club 
where  only  a  select  few  will  have  the  privilege  of  exhib- 
iting their  slight  knowledge  of  music.  It  is  amusing  to 
hear  them  discuss  who  is  who  and  which  of  the  members 
belong  to  one  set  and  which  do  not.  Bessie. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave  :  Oh,  dear  !  We  have  been  having  such 
a  stupid  time  here  of  late.  Everyone  seems  to  nave  gone 
to  Pme  Ridge,  and  reports  of  gay  times  are  regularly 
coming  from  there.  The  latest  is  that  the  campers  have 
erected  a  dancing  platform  and  are  having  just  jolly 
times. 

Miss  Wright  and  the  Harrell  girls  entertained  quite  a 
number  of  the  young  folks  at  their  evenings  at  home.  By 
the  way,  Lou  Anderson  is  now  stopping  at  the  Harrells. 
She  is  such  a  charming  girl.  There  will  now  be  many 
more  young  men  who  will  find  a  strong  attraction  in  the 
house  on  the  corner. 

The  church  social  Friday  evening  did  not  amount  to 
much.  There  were  very  few  there.  The  Judge  and  his 
wife  were  there,  and  Carrie  came  along,  too,  but  she  ap- 
peared quite  lonely,  and  evidently  had  her  thoughts  on 
absent  ones.  She  had  to  be  contented  with  the  company 
of  one  of  the  "kids." 

It  is  whispered  about  that  the  Doctor  and  the  dashing 
young  widow  are  soon  to  part — that  is,  only  for  a  short 
time.  He  is  reported  to  be  preparing  for  a  trip  East, 
while  she  will  probably  remain  with  us.  Dame  Gossip 
further  has  it  that  the  wedding  gown,  initial-work,  etc., 
had  all  been  given  out,  but  were  afterward  counter- 
manded. 

Well,  Harry  has  at  last  left  for  Los  Angeles,  after  sev- 
eral postponements.  Dear,  but  what  a  parting  scene 
there  must  have  been.  Harry,  in  all  probability,  already 
has  the  plans  drawn  for  the  little  dovecote.  What  a 
mean  trick  that  was  that  those  two  cruel  boys— both 
named  Frank — played  on  him  and  Margaret  the  evening 
of  his  party.  The  boys  thought  it  was  a  huge  joke,  but 
it  was  not.  Margaret  is  a  sweet  girl.  Harry  is  so  sen- 
timental of  late  that  he  has  grown  to  be  quite  a  nuisance. 

The  opera-house  opened  Monday  for  the  season  with 
Harrigan  iu  "  Reilly  and  the  400. "  Quite  a  number  of 
our  bloods  were  there.  Louise,  Carrie,  Johnnie  Mac,  Dr. 
M.  and  the  Judge  and  his  wife  made  up  one  of  the  par- 
ties that  occupied  a  loge.  But,  of  course,  something  had 
to  happen  to  spoil  the  evening.  The  doctor  was  called 
out  by  a  raving  patient  to  pull  a  horrid  tooth. 

Ernest  and  Fannie  were  found  in  their  accustomed 
place. 

Dr.  Lawerance  was  also  there.  Alas,  the  favorite  one 
was  absent.  He  made  the  bestof  it,  though,  and  took  the 
younger  sister.  Trix. 


AWAKE  MY  HEART. 

fBy  Robert  Bridges.] 

Awake  my  heart,  to  be  loved,  awake,  awake! 
The  darkness  silvers  away,  the  morn  doth  break, 
It  leaps  in  the  sky;  unrisen  lustres  slake 
The  o'ertaken  moon.    Awake,  O  heart,  awake  ! 

She  too  that  loveth  awaketh  and  hopes  for  thee; 
Her  eyes  already  have  sped  the  shades  that  flee, 
Already  they  watch  the  path  thy  feet  shall  take: 
Awake,  G  heart,  to  be  loved,  awake,  awake  ! 

And  if  thou  tarry  from  her — if  this  could  be — 
She  cometh  herself,  O  heart,  to  be  loved,  to  thee; 
For  thee  would  unashamed  herself  forsake: 
Awake  to  be  loved,  my  heart,  awake,  awake! 

Awake,  the  land  is  scattered  with  light,  and  see, 
Uncanopied  sleep  is  Hying  from  field  and  tree: 
And  blossoming  boughs  of  April  in  laughter  shake; 
Awake,  G  heait,  to  be  loved,  awake,  awake! 

Lo,  all  things  wake  and  tarry  and  look  for  thee; 
She  looketh  and  saith,  "  0  sun  now  bring  him  to  me. 
Come,  more  adored,  O  adored,  for  his  coming's  sake, 
And  awake  my  heait  to  be  loved:  awake,  awake!" 


"AD"  PROVERBS. 
The  road  to  fortune  is  paved  with  printer's  ink. 
Shekels  and  sense  are  necessary  in  successful  advertis- 
ing. 

Get  something  people  want,  advertise  it  wisely  and  it 
is  sure  to  pay. 

The  best  advertising  will  not  create  a  demand  for  that 
which  is  not  wanted. 

Success  in  business  is  paved  by  the  typesetter,  and 
made  smooth  by  the  printing  press. 

Brevity  is  the  soul  of  defeat  in  some  advertising. 
Grain  won't  grow  to  fruitfulness  the  day  it  is  planted. 

The  advice  of  a  bishop  to  a  young  preacher  applies 
equally  well  to  an  advertiser:  "Have  something  to  say. 

Say  it:  Stop." 

An  advertisement  should  tell  the  whole  story  in  the 
least  number  of  words,  carefully  selected  and  easily  com- 
prehended. The  display  should  be  adapted  to  the  me- 
dium used. 

To  catch  the  eye  is  the  first  requisite  in  an  adverti  e- 
ment;  what  follows  should  be  so  well  put  together  as  to 
excite  the  readers  interest  and  claim  his  attention  to  the 

end. — Printer's  Ink. 


Ornamental  plaques,  panels,  studies,  colors,  brushes, 
etc.  Lowest  prices  in  artists'  material  department. 
Sanborn  Vail,  &  Co. 


Advertising  pays.  Three  shrewd  Germans,  who  had 
become  stranded  in  New  York  last  week,  hit  upon  a 
scheme  to  procure  work.  They  walked  down  Broadway, 
each  having  suspended  around  his  neck  a  board  on  which 
was  printed  :  "  I  want  work  of  any  kind.''  They  were 
seen  by  several  newspaper  reporters,  and  their  novel 
idea  was  written  up  at  length.  The  next  day  they  had 
all  obtained  employment. — National  Adrertiscr. 


Dr.  RuHBOLD,  Crocker  Buildiug,  Rooms  76-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1S94-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number— each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "('ailing  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco, "  the  "  Leading  Hotels," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Crabs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
li;her.    Office,  17!)  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


All  householders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-20-33  Ellis  Street 

Artists'  Materials  %  Patnts\ 


O 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
46  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 

CATERERS 

Charles  S.  Wheeler  Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  &c 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


n.  C.  HdLL/3HrtN 


—CATERER  # 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Shore  Notice 

839    Franklin   Stre^  Oakland 

Telephone  87 

CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS 


25  25 

Venue  corsets 


Fancy  Goods,  Ladies'  and  Cliildren's  Hosiery  and  Undeiwear 
DENTIST  ~ 

DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


819    Market  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private  T?D1?MPTI    tATTPHt  *"  '- 

Classes   JfiMlUfl     lAUufll  Branches 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

Du    CASTEL,     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


Removed  to 

3300  Washington  St.,  corner  Central  Ave 

Fall  Session  opens  August  1st,  1804 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.    DR.    E.    B.   SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1301     LEON    ANDRE  Estahliehed  1856 
CENERAL  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320  Sutter  Street,  bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


Household  Goods,  Pianos,  Trunks,  Carriages, 
etc.    Separate  Rooms  Furnished. 
CHAS.  TAYLOR,  421-423  Market  Street. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0.         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

MISCELLANEOUS 


FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR 


JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST 

No.   26    Post  Street 
Orchids,  Roses,  Palms  and  Choice  Dec- 
orative and  Flowering  Plants 
Nurseries,  Chestnut  Street,  from 
Polk  to  Van  Ness  Ave. 


ANDREWS*  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING:  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
Opera  and  Church  Chairs 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 

Post  and  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


MILLINERY 


MME.   A.    M.  NELSON 

Fashionable :  Dressmaking :  anil :  Fine :  Millinery 

Rooms  119-131-123  Phelan  Bldg 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  C6URSEN  ROECKEL 


*  Vocal  Conservatory  * 

1429  15ush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^TSSrSffoEL*.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

'  Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3.  p.  m.  901  Powell  St. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 


Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502    Pine  Street 


T  A     J/I7J?niT  1170    IVIa>'l4e,  st-' 

Lsfi     V  £Ll\l  1  H,  Donohue  Building 

TOILET  BAZAAR   Corner  of  Market  and 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Hair  Dressing,  Manicure,  and  Toilet  Articles.    All  Goods 
Guaranteed  as  Represented.    Lady  Acents  Wanted. 
"Lessons  Given  in  Hair  Dressing  and  Manicure.-JBy 


SPECTACLES,  QPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHI  C  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCHKAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

:..  :,        SAN- FRANCIS  GO.  ' 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  ^fe^JMS 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &.  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 


With  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 
Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


THOSCBUTTERWORTHj 

!  223  225  227  TENTH  STREET  { 


SSAN  FHANCI-SCO'. 
TAIN  ED  {trfWX 
(^CHURCH  vm,^  VP^LASS  ij 


LASS_S£.NOINC,  EMBOSbINC  A  SO  STAIN  I  NC 


Jo/e< 


<**. 


g^b*^^-^  Every  Department  »f 

"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
"brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 


e 


A  the  Coast. 


*"o,fft  ^  The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 

Tht  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  Y 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes.  \A{ 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
,  J*0**  Politics.  Finance,  Insurance. 


01>° 

THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVIv"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


■all. 

3IP 


THREE  KINDS,  ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  • 

A   RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^""HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\S  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
★     *     *     ★     *■      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 
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*  *  *  It  is  Time  You  Should  Kno 

WE  SELL 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 

KCMMTV  JP  it/ri  ■  r->  MIO  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
ENNEY  &  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s.f. 


IF  IN  WANT  m 

Of  STEAM  ENGINES  for  Electric 
Light  and  Power  Stations,  CENTRIF- 
UGAL PUMPS  for  Irrigating,  or 
PUMPS  for  any  kind  of  work 


WE  SOLICIT  • 

Your  inquiries.  A  large  stock  of  Pipe 
Valves  and  Fittings  on  hand.  Every- 
thing for  Steam  and  Water 

W.  T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 

Office,  Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 
Works,  Cor.  Fifth  and  Brannan  Sts. 


30 


E,  T,  ALLEN  GO, 

4x6  Market  Street 

BELOW  SANSOME 

Guns,  Rifles, 

.     .     AND    .  . 

Fishing  tfac^Ie 
Outing  :  and  :  Hunting  :  Goods 

CATALOGUES  FREE 

No  52--Guii8  and  Hunting 
No.  51— Tennis  aud  Athletic 
No.  50— Fishing  Tackle 


F.  GERC'KK 


JOHN  QUADT 


JOHN  QUADT  S  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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THE  WAVE 


If  you  arc  at  all  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
Society,  the    FouTXCAX,  questions  of  the  day,   in     RT  ONCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  Only  Live  Journal 
on  the  Pac  he  Coast 


THE  WHVE 


IT    ROLLS    FOR    HLL   ST    FOUR    DOLLRRS   7*   YEA R 


Booksellers,  Stationers  and  1'ostmasters  are  Authorized  Ajents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  t«  The  Wave,  220  Cocker  Building,  S.  F. 


r  H  E  WAVE 


<HOTEL  ••  DEL  •••  MONTE> 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


■ate. 


P(T^riea'5    fa/r\ou5   Summer  apd    U/ipter  Resort 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


'A? 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IIV    THE  WORLD 


Supplement  to  The  Wave — August  25,  1894 


pure: 

primaries 

The  advocates  of  Pure  Primaries,  honest 
candidates  and  honest  administration  have 
scored  a  most  decided  victory. 

The  Democratic  party  recognizing  the  uni- 
versal demand  for  a  change,  alive  to  the  fact 
that  in  the  hearts  of  all  honest  men  there  is 
burning  indignation  against  the  iniquities  that 
Bossdom  is  inflicting  upon  us,  have  incorpor- 
ated the  following  plank  into  their  platform  : 

PRIMARY  ELECTIONS. 

We  favor  the  passage  by  the  next  Legis- 
lature of  a  law  regulating  political  pri- 
maries, compelling  all  parties  that  hold 
primaries  to  hold  them  at  the  same  time  and 
place  under  the  control  of  election  officers  ap- 
pointed in  the  same  manner  as  at  a  general 
election,  and  we  recommend  to  the  various 
Senatorial  and  Assembly  District  Conventions 
that  they  pledge  their  nominees  to  vote  for  the 
enactment  of  such  a  law. 

This  victory  belongs  to  the  Wave  and  to 
the  honest  and  fearless  papers  of  the  interior, 
representing  both  political  parties,  which  have 
so  strongly  advocated  a  change  in  our  election 
laws.  The  victory  belongs,  too,  to  the  public- 
minded  citizens  whose  letters  from  time  to 
time  have  been  published  in  the  Wave.  It  be- 
longs to  decency.  It  belongs  to  the  honest  men 
and  to  the  interior  press  of  both  parties.  If  a 
Republican  convention  were  to  meet  to-mor- 
row to  formulate  a  platform,  the  law-abiding 
men  of  that  convention  would  force  such  a 
plank  into  that  party's  platform.  There  is  no 
way  for  the  legislative  candidates  on  the  Re- 
publican ticket  to  give  expression  to  their 
views  on  this  most  beneficent  legislation  ex- 
cept through  letters  to  the  press.  The  Wave 
will  cheerfully  publish  such  letters,  and  will 
give  them  the  widest  circulation  through  its 
columns  and  through  private  circulars.  Be- 
fore the  next  Legislature  meets  every  mem- 
ber and  every  possible  member  of  that  body, 
of  both  parties,  should  pledge  himself  to  this 
good  cause. 

During  the  past  week  the  Wave  has  re- 
ceived the  following  letters  bearing  on  the 
question  of  Pure  Primaries.  The  contri- 
butions most  needed  at  the  moment  are 
carefully  drawn  bills  or  a  series  of  bills 
that  will  meet  the  suggestions  contained  in 
the  letters  published  in  the  Wave  this  week 
and  last.  This  will  bring  the  various  sugges- 
tions within  the  domain  of  criticism  and  con- 
tribute toward  an  early  determination  of  the 
best  course  to  pursue  to  accomplish  the  pur- 
poses desired: 

Municipal  Civil  Service  Reform  Is  a  Step  Towards 
Pure  Primaries. 

Editor  of  the  Wave  :  In  answer  to  your  request 
for  ^practical  suggestion  which  will  assist  in  framing 
a  law  to  purify  our  primary  elections,  I  beg  leave  to 
submit  the  following.  I  shall  limit  my  remarks  to 
municipal  primaries,  tor  obvious  reasons.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  what  would  greatly  tend  in  the  direc- 
tion of  pure  primaries  would  be  to  eliminate,  as  far 
as  possible,  the  motives  for  corruption. 

Those  motives  may  sometimes  be  a  corruption-fund 
furnished  by  associations  allowed  by  law  to  monopo- 
lize public  utilities,  which  find  it  cheaper  to  be  in 


than  out  of  politics  ;  then,  again,  fraud  at  primaries 
may  be  traced  to  a  hope  of  factional  reward  in  the 
shape  of  positions  in  the  city  government,  which 
must  be  gained  first  by  a  victory  at  the  primaries 
and  then  at  the  polls. 

If  there  exist  associations  of  a  quasi-public  charac- 
ter, to  which  the  people  have  delegated  some  public 
function,  which  use  money  to  corrupt  primaries,  such 
treasonable  associations  should  be  bought  by  the 
Government,  under  the  right  of  eminent  domain,  in 
very  self-defense. 

As  to  the  properties  which  the  people  of  this  State 
may  take  for  public  use,  and  the  procedure  in  such 
cases,  I  refer  the  investigator  to  sections  1237  to 
1263  of  the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure. 

The  Postoffice  Department,  to  the  spoilsman's  sor- 
row, has  no  primary  fund  or  daily-orweekly-paper- 
subsidy  to  advocate,  for  instance,  that  it  defer  the 
payment  of  its  debts  till  the  millennium,  at  a  mil- 
lionth part  of  the  market  rate  of  interest,  or  that  it 
compromise  its  taxes,  or  litigate  them  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century,  nor  do  the  patrons  of  tbe  Postoffice 
have  to  pay  for  enormous  salaries  or  the  education  of 
ignorant  representatives  of  the  peonle  at  Washing- 
ton or  elsewhere,  nor  have  its  employes  been  found 
at  primaries  aiding  or  abetting  or  participating  in 
repeating  and  stuffing,  or  kindly  representing  some 
spiritual  voter  whose  name  still  adorns  the  register, 
but  whose  non-interference  death  has  assured.  Why 
is  this?  Why  is  the  I'ostoffice  Department  so  apa- 
thetic when  delegates  are  to  be  chosen  to  nominate 
candidates  for  office?  The  answer  is  plain  :  Because 
sordid  self-interest  is  absent.  Would  there  not  be 
lesser  temptations  for  primary  corruption  if  such  as- 
sociations as  monopolize  the  public  utilities,  and  are 
necessarily  forced  into  politics,  were  even  as  the  Post- 
office?  Many  citizen  ,  whose  opinions  are  undoubt- 
edly unprejudiced,  honest  and  worthy  of  considera- 
tion, refuse  to  say  "  Yes;  "  but  all  go  d  citizens  are 
unanimous  in  guarding  the  elective  franchise  and 
punishing  crime,  by  whomsoever  committed.  They 
know  a  republican  government  cannot  la^t  where 
the  officers  of  the  law  are  the  law-breakers,  and  that 
a  republic's  life  depends  on  a  pure  ballot.  When 
the  ballot  becomes  an  empty  form  the  law-abiding 
will  seek  relief— somewhere,  somehow.  There  was 
the  Vigilance  Cornmitte,  once  a  necessity  in  Califor- 
nia— may  that  emergency  never  return  ! 

Across  the  Atlantic  the  law-abiding  people,  at  one 
time,  in  troublous  days,  looked  to  a  Napoleon,  a 
Cromwell ;  here  let  us  look  to  the  press.  The  Amer- 
ican people  have  successfully  combatted  England, 
and  broken  the  chains  of  millions  of  slaves;  now  it 
is  left  for  the  honest  American  press  to  win  a  blood- 
less victory  by  enforcing  fair  primaries,  and  make  the 
purity  of  the  ballot-box  as  dear  to  an  American  citi- 
zen as  the  flag  of  his  country. 

Such  fraud  as  arises  at  primaries  from  hopes  of  ac- 
quiring municipal  positions  will  be  lessened,  in  my 
opinion,  by  a  municipal  civil  service  examination 
law,  the  object  of  which  shall  be  the  testing  of  the 
fitness  of  applicants  for  subordinate  positions  in 
cities,  by  a  non-partizan  civil  service  commission. 
An  anti -spoils  law  should  be  drawn  on  the  lines  of 
the  United  States  civil  service  act,  found  in  the  sup- 
plement to  the  Revised  Statutesof  the  United  States, 
page  392.  .      .      ,  ,. 

I  have  heard  it  said  that  primaries  of  all  parties  in 
San  Francisco  have  generally  been  farcical.  Of 
course,  in  theorv  and  practice,  the  delegates  elected 
at  a  primary  should  represent  the  majority  of  the 
party  voters,  yet  this  is  the  exception,  and  often  the 
delegates  represent,  instead,  the  power  that  ap- 
points the  inspectors,  and  judges  and  clerks  of  the 
primary.  Take  the  primaries  that  have  been  or- 
dered by  the  party  organizations  in  the  past,  to  be 
held  under  the  regular  election  laws— that  is,  as  pro- 
vided in  sections'  1357  to  1365  of  the  Political  Code  ; 
although  all  the  punishments  enacted  for  irregulari- 
ties prescribed  by  sections  41  to  til ,  inclusive,  of  the 
Penal  Code,  have  been  in  force, yet  the  press  records 
a  uniform  tale  of  fraud  and  non-prosecution.  I  an. 
afraid  this  will  always  be,  where  primary  officers  are 
rewarded  for  dishonesty,  and  when  esprit  de  corps 
seems  to  prevent  the  members  of  the  same  party 
from  appearing  to  prosecute  each  other  for  breaches 
of  the  primary  election  laws.  Ihere  is  probably 
more  truth  than  phantasy  in  the  statement  that  mu- 
nicipal positions  are  often  held  by  persons  whose 
only  requisites  for  office  are  that  they  are  handy 
men  at  a  primary.  The  sentiment  of  the  American 
people  will  soon  be  irresistibly  in  favor  of  subordi- 
nate positions  in  the  municipal  departments  being 
held  during  good  behavior,  and  for  capability  alone. 
Let  the  next  Legislature  pass  a  municipal  civil  ser- 
vice reform  law  for  all  cities  of  over  one  hundred 
thousand  inhabitants;  for  there  lies,  in  my  humble 
opinion,  a  step  toward  the  Wave's  noble  eflort-an 
honest  primary.  Very  respectfully, 

W.  CJ.  BltlTTAN, 

Attorney  at  Law. 

Editor  Wave  :  The  way  to  cure  an  evil  is  to  de- 
stroy its  root.    What  is  the  root  of  the  evil  of  the 


corrupt  primaries  that  are  conducted  in  San  Fran- 
cisco by  both  political  parties?  The  most  patent 
fact  in  connection  with  these  primaries  is  that  they 
are  manipulated  from  A  to  Z  by  what  are  called 
"  heelers'' and  "  bums,"  acting  under  the  direction 
of  a  boss  or  bosses.  What  actuates  the  heelers  and 
bums?  Certain  promises  of  emoluments  or  some- 
times something  more  substantial  than  promises 
given  them  by  the  bosses.  What  actuates  the 
bosses?  In  the  answer  to  this  question  lies  the 
solution  of  the  problem.  The  bosses  are  not  in 
politics  for  glory  or  for  their  health.  Behind  them, 
dictating  their  movements,  are  certain  powerful  per- 
sons, corporations  and  influences  that  have  much  to 
gain  or  lose  in  the  merry  game  of  Politics.  The  cor- 
porations want  franchises,  special  privileges,  com- 
plaisant Courts,  public  officials  and  legislators,  in 
older  that  certain  laws  may  not  be  too  rigidly  en- 
forced, and  that  certain  proposed  legislation  looking 
to  the  abridgment  of  special  privileges  may  not  be 
enacted.  Besides  the  corporations  there  are  behind 
the  bosses  certain  persons  who  desire  to  manipulate 
the  distribution  of  patronage,  not  only  for  personal 
aggrandisement,  but  also  in  the  interest  of  the  cor- 
porations. The  bosses  are  martinets  who  dance 
when  the  corporations  pull  the  strings,  and  the 
heelers  and  bums  dance  when  the  strings  attached 
to  them  are  pulled  by  the  bosses.  Therefore,  in 
order  to  purify  our  primaries,  corporations  must  be 
placed  in  a  position  where  they  will  have  no  further 
intere.-t  in  manipulating  them,  and  our  laws  must 
be  so  changed  that  appointments  to  public  office 
shall  depend,  not  upon  doing  the  will  of  the  bosses, 
but  upon  special  fitness  for  the  work  to  be  per- 
formed. Nationalize  the  railroads,  municipalize  the 
gas  company,  the  water  works,  telephone  company 
and  the  street  railroads,  and  these  all-powerful  in- 
fluences behind  the  bosses  and  heelers  will  no  longer 
be  able,  1  ke  Oliver  Twibt,  to  be  forever  asking  for 
more.  Do  this,  and  in  addition,  enact  a  vigorous 
civil  service  law,  and  the  political  atmosphere  will 
be  as  pure  and  sweet  as  is  the  physical  atmosphere 
in  which  we  live  and  move  and  have  our  being,  after 
a  thunder  storm.  Though  neither  a  prophet  nor  the 
son  of  a  prophet,  I  nevertheless  prophesy  that  we 
shall  never  have  pure  primaries  until  this  is  done. 
Respectfully  yours,  Walter  P.  Stradi.ey. 


Editor  Wave — I  am  glad  of  the  opportunity  of 
complying  with  your  request  for  "practical  sugges- 
tions "  upon  the  feasibility  of  purifying  our  so-called 
"primary  "  elections.  It  "does  not  seem  to  have  oc- 
curred to  any  of  your  numerous  correspondents  ex- 
cept, perhaps,  to  the"  Democratic  Lawyer  "  (who  ad- 
vocates abolishing  them  in  toto)  that  we  have  not  in 
fact  any  such  thing  as  primary  elections  in  California. 
What  we  call  primary  elections  are  not  primary  at 
all.  They  are  merely  secondary  elections.  The  "good 
citizen"  who  is  so  much  scolded  for  not  doing  his 
duty  by  votingat  the  "  primaries  "  long  since  learned, 
to  his  disgust,  that  when  he  appeared  at  the  polling 
place  of  his  precinct  to  cast  his  vote  for  the  twelve  or 
fifteen  delegates  to  which  his  assembly  district  is  en- 
titled, at  the  party  convent;on,  that  the  selection  had 
already  been  made,sxn\  that  there  was  nothing  for  him 
to  do  but  to  choose  between  one  or  more  of  the  lists 
of  names  presented  to  him  by  the  rival  local  manipu- 
lators who  were  in  possession  of  the  polls  with  their 
henchmen  "  running  "  the  "  primary."  The  "  good 
citizen  "  who  has  the  political  misfortune  to  be  a 
gentleman  looks  in  vain  over  these  lists  of  names  for 
somebody  that  he  knows  or  has  heard  of  before,  but 
finds  (if  he  makes  diligent  inquiry)  that  they  are 
made  up  of  a  collection  of  "ward  strikers,"  political 
"  bums,"  saloon  hangers  on,  fellows  who  are  in  what 
they  call  "  polities  "  for  what  "  there  is  in  it,"  in  the 
way  of  small  offices,  deputyships,  and  municipal  jobs 
of  various  kinds,  with  an  occasional  person  of  suffi- 
cient standing  to  lend  an  appearance  of  respectability 
to  the  body,  but  with  not  sufficient  power  to  prevent 
the  majority  from  carrying  out  the  orders  of  the 
bosses.  In  short,  ho  finds  that  he  is  not  attending  a 
primary  election  at  all,  but  that  he  is  being  used  as  a 
mere  tool  by  the  party  manipulators  (who  are  always 
at  war  and  trying  to  "  down  "  each  other)  to  aid  in 
overthrowing  the  one  or  perpetuating  the  other  in 
their  equally  nefarious  schemes.  The  good  citizen  " 
rebels.  He  refuses  to  play  such  a  role.  He  feels 
that  he  has  been  duped.  He  leaves  the  place  with 
indignation  and  never  goes  back  again.  That  is  what 
the  "  good  citizen  "  does,  and  who  can  blame  him  ? 

Now  what  Is  the  remedy  ? 

It  is  simply  this:  Let  the  law  be  so  amended  as  to 
provide  that  the  Assembly  Districts  shall  be  sub- 
divided into  as  many  precincts  as  there  are  delegates 
to  be  chosen,  so  that  each  precinct  shall  be  called  upon 
to  select  simply  its  own  delegate; — not  by  requiring  the 
voters  to  go  to  a  polling  place  to  cast  an  impersonal 
vote,  or  secret  ballot,  but  by  requiring  them  to  go  to 
a  public  meeting  of  the  party  voters  of  the  precinct  to 
be  held  at  a  specified  time  and  place  ;—  where  the  vo- 
ters can  meet  each  other  face  to  face,  as  our  New 
England  forefathers  did  at  their  famous  "  town  meet- 
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SUPPLEMENT    TO    THE  WAVE 


ingg"  ;-where  there  can  be  an  opportunity  forcounsel, 
discussion  and  debate  ;— where  the  "good  citizen ''can 
have  a  voice;  where  the  "ward  strikers"  and 
••  heelers  "  (being  necessarily  few  in  number  by  rea- 
son of  the  diminished  size  of  the  precinct)  shall  be 
overawed  by  the  presence  of  those  whom  Confucius 
aptly  calls  the  "  superior  men,"  who  will  naturally 
take  control  of  the  meetings  as  against  the  ignorant, 
the  turbulent  and  the  vicious.  By  such  a  system  rep- 
resentative men  will  be  chosen  as  delegates  to  our 
party  conventions.  You  can't  get  the  average  "  good 
citizen"  to  join  party  clubs,  attend  party  "rallies" 
or  march  in  torchlight,  processions.  He  very  properly 
regards  these  campaign  methods  of  "  whooping  up  " 
the  party  and  engendering  shallow  enthusiasm  as 
beneath  "his  dignity.  Yet  the  class  of  people  who 
participate  in  and  enjoy  these  semi-barbarous  poli- 
tical party  spectacles  are  the  very  fellows  who  select  the 
delegates  for  the  primaries.  Now,  by  sub-dividing  the 
Assembly  Districts  into  small  precincts,  so  that  each 
precinct  "shall  select  but  one  delegate  at  a  public  meet- 
ing called  fur  that  one  purpose  you  prevent  the  domi- 
nation of  unwieldy  crowds,  you  circumvent  the  ma- 
chinations of  the  corrupt  party,  manipulators,  you 
escape  the  danger  of  clandestine  ballot  stuffing,  you 
overawe  the  vicious  elements  and  ensure  the  free  and 
•intrammelled  selection  of  delegates  in  a  manner 
open,  public  and  above-board.  I  am,  sir,  with  great 
respect,  A  Rbbbbucam  Lawyer. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Wave — Dear  Sir: — In  re- 
sponse to  your  query  which  you  have  propounded  to 
myself,  in* common  no  doubt  with  others,  asking  for 
practical  suggestions  to  assist  in  framing  proper  pri- 
mary election  laws,  1  have  the  honor  to  reply  that  I 
congratulate  you  upon  taking  the  initiative  on  this 
important  branch  of  political  government. 

1  have,  as  a  general  thing,  heretofore  excused  my- 
self from  offering  suggestions  on  different  matters 
that  now  and  then  came  up,  as  my  professional  en- 
gagements did  not  permit  me  to  do  t lie  subjects  jus- 
tice, and  I  feel  that  I  have  not  the  time  to  fully  out- 
line what  I  consider  should  be  done  at  the  coming 
session  of  our  Legislature.  Hut  as  you  happen  to  hit 
on  a  subject  that  I  have  given  special  study  and  at- 
tention to  during  the  past  seventeen  years,  I  venture 
to  express  very  briefly  to  you  my  views  of  a  mode 
which  I  believe  will  result  in  the  purification  of  our 
primary  election  system,  which  has  always  been  in  a 
most  deplorable  condition. 

I  have  been  informed  of  suggestions  made  by  some 
of  our  citizens,  written  with  the  very  best  intentions, 
but  I  fear  for  the  success  of  the  plans  of  those  whose 
opinions  I  have  seen,  because  of  the  apparently  in- 
surmountable obstacle,  to  wit,  the  supineness  of  both 
Democratic  and  Republican  citizens  on  the  day  when 
the  primary  election  takes  place. 

There  are  two  facts  which,  Mr.  Editor,  you  must 
consider  as  existing  and  continuing  to  exist  in  the 
framing  of  any  new  law,  as  long  as  the  primary  and 
the  general  elections  are  run  and  held  independently 
one  of  the  other,  one  is  that  the  bulk  of  the  voters 
will  attend  the  general  election  and  the  other  is  that 
they  will  most  surely  and  positively  neglect  the  pri- 
mary election.  No  matter  how  strong  the  law  is,  or 
how  binding  it  is  written,  the  voter's  apathy  at  pri- 
mary election  time  will  continue  unless  there  is  some 
irresistible  compulsion  brought  to  bear  upon  him.  Any 
law  which  does  not  succeed  in  finding  out  and  enforc- 
ing a  compulsory  process  will  result  in  the  abuses 
which  have  come  under  my  supervision  during  the 
time  that  I  have  been  engaged  in  polities  in  this  city. 
For  instance,  when  I  was  president  of  the  .Manhattan 
Club  in  1881,  which  organization  was  an  anti-boss  or- 
ganization gotten  up  by  the  Democrats,  we  put  a 
reform  ticket  before  the  people  at  the  primary  elec- 
tion under  the  old  Porter  primary  law.  We  had  a 
corps  of  lawyers  to  investigate  complaints  on  the  day 
of  the  primary  election,  and  we  had  sentinels  posted 
in  every  part  of  the  city  to  watch  the  abuses  perpe- 
trated by  our  opponents.  In  one  instance  a  number 
of  our  sentinels  followed  one  of  the  professional 
voters  on  the  other  side,  as  he  went  to  polling  place 
after  polling  place,  voting  a*  every  place.  In  a  scuf- 
fle that  ensued  between  this  man  and  his  gang  and 
our  sentinels,  a  bunch  of  cards  was  secured  from  him  ; 
on  each  card  was  printed  the  words,  "name,  occupa- 
tion, residence,  age,"  etc,,  and  opposite  this  was  writ- 
ten in  lead  pencil  the  name  he  was  to  vote.  He  pos- 
sessed as  many  names  and  votes  as  he  had  cards  and 
he  had  a  card  for  each  polling  place,  so  that  he  would 
be  able  to  answer  questions  on  matters  that  he  could 
not  mentally  retain. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  hundreds  of  schemes  re- 
sorted to  to  put  up  a  slated  convention  in  advance. 
If  the  municipal  primary  elections  of  the  Democratic 
and  Republican  parties  are  conducted  by  dishonest 
men,  the  men  they  put  forward  will  be  dishonest,  the 
convention  will  be  dishonest  and  the  nominees  of  the 
convention  are  likely  to  be  dishonest ;  and  if  the  elec- 
tions are  universally  attended,  the  reverse  will  be  the 
result. 

Now  the  suggestion  that  I  have  to  make  is  this:  Draw 
your  laws  so  that  any  man  who  has  not  voted  at  the 


primary  olection  for  delegates  to  the  State  or  County 
Conventions  shall  be  absolutely  debarred  from  voting 
at  the  general  election.  Make  that  the  principle  of 
your  law.  What  right  has  an  American  eitizen  to  go 
before  the  people  at  the  general  election  and  to  shout 
and  to  hurrah  for  a  Democrat  or  Republican  candi- 
date for  Governor  and  to  brag  about  ti is  vote  in  the 
government,  if  he  in  the  beginning  has  allowed  the 
bosses  to  steal  from  the  people  at  the  primary  elec- 
tion the  convention,  and  thereby  steal  the  very  nom- 
inee for  Governor,  and  other  officers.  I  claim  that  no 
man  who  has  not  voted  at  the  primary  election  has 
any  right  at  the  general  election  to  decide  between 
the  nominees  of  two  bosses.  I  should  rather  see  a 
man  vote  at  the  primary  election  and  neglect  the  gen- 
eral election,  than  to  do  the  reverse.  Just  let  the  en- 
tire population  of  voters  attend  the  primary,  and  the 
general  election  will  take  care  of  itself,  because  any 
man  who  is  nominated  by  a  good  convention  is  bound 
to  be  a  good  Governor,  Mayor  or  .Supervisor,  as  the 
case  may  be. 

Now  the  question  arises  as  to  the  detail  of  carrying 
out  this  principle.  As  a  suggestion  in  that  line  I 
would  say  that  the  law  should  be  so  framed  that  when 
any  man  goes  to  the  City  Hall,  for  instance,  to  put 
his  name  on  the  great  register,  let  him  at  the  same 
time  be  compelled  to  vote  by  way  of  primary  election 
for  delegates  to  the  State  and  County  Conventions 
and  close  the  registration  and  primary'election  say  a 
month  before  the  general  election.  In  this  way  the 
safeguards  which  are  thrown  around  the  registration 
laws,  and  which  are  the  best  we  have  obtained  thus 
far  in  this  country,  will  likewise  be  thrown  around 
the  primary  election  law,  and  if  we  poll  a  vote  in  San 
Francisco,  for  instance,  of  75.000  voters,  I  will  guar- 
antee that  you  will  see  a  oonvention  which  will  be 
the  expression  of  the  votes  of  75,000  voters  given  at 
a  very  simple  primary  where  no  time  is  lost  and  no 
great  expense  incurred, 

Of  course  the  details  as  to  making  up  this  law 
should  be  left  to  a  committee  of  lawyers  the  same  as 
a  labor  contract  between  business  men  would  be  left 
to  lawyers  to  draw  up;  and  if  you,  as  the  Editor  of 
the  Wave,  would  advocate  the  principle  you  could 
easily  have  skillful  and  competent  men  to  draw  the 
details,  so  that  the  principle  will  live  and  be  enforced. 
Yours  respectfully, 

Ciias.  F.  Hanlon. 

San  Francisco,  August  16,  1894. 


The  Wave  :  Your  communication  seeking  for  some 
practical  suggestion  to  assist  in  framing  a  law  to 
purify  our  primary  elections  at  hand  with  enclosures, 
all  of  which  I  have  read.  I  heartily  concur  with  the 
views  expressed  in  your  editorials  on  the  subject,  and 
I  trust  your  paper  will  keep  up  the  agitation  until 
practical  results  are  secured.  I  do  not  find  in  any  of 
the  letters  from  your  correspondents  that  you  pub- 
lish, any  practical  or  other  suggestion  looking  to  a 
remedy  of  the  existing  evils.  Do  not  understand  me 
to  offer  a  criticism  upon  any  of  them.  I  only  notice 
that  which  is  too  often  the  case  and  may  be  so  in 
mine — they  deal  in  "glittering  generalities' '  without 
suggesting  any  remedy.  The  wily  politician  keeps 
out  of  print  on  all  subjects,  unless  he  can  say  some- 
thing that  can  be  read  on  all  sides  of  every  subject. 
The  honest  observer  of  our  past  primaries  cannot 
have  failed  to  observe  the  plans  that  are  adopted  by 
the  scheming  politician  to  foist  himself  into  place  and 
subvert  the  will  of  the  people.  I  do  not  mean  to  in- 
timate that  these  men  arc  all  bad  men,  but  1  do  mean 
to  express  with  emphasis  that  where  these  tricks  are 
used  at  the  foundation  the  whole  fabric  built  on  them 
is  thereby  rendered  shaky  and  unstable.  I  am  a 
he  irty  supporter  of  the  nominees  lately  made  by  the 
Republicans  at  Sacramento.  If  there  are  dissenters 
it  is  because  of  the  useless,  tricky  methods  that  were 
resorted  to  in  the  preparation  for  and  in  the  primaries 
in  this  city  and  perhaps  elsewhere.  The  body  of  men 
that  constituted  that  convention  wa6  representative, 
but  still  behind  many  of  them  there  was  and  is  a 
strong  feeling  among  the  people  that  the  voice  of  the 
people  was  not  consulted  in  their  selection  as  dele- 
gates. I  assert  that  the  politicians — leaders — who 
run  these  things  (and  we  must  have  leaders)  should 
so  run  them  as  at  least  to  leave  a  general  impression 
among  the  people  of  each  section  that  they,  the  legit- 
imate voters,  at  the  primaries,  have  had  a  voice  that 
was  heeded  to.  To  have  the  thing  run  as  "raw"  as  it 
was  at  our  late  primary  and  preparation  therefore  is 
calculated  to  leave  a  taste  in  the  mouths  of  the  voters 
that  bodes  no  good  to  the  ticket.  The  two  main  steps 
in  the  selection  of  delegates  to  a  convention  are 
usually  as  follows:  (1)  the  selection  of  candidates 
to  be  voted  for  at  the  primary;  (21  the  conduct  of  the 
primary  itself.  Our  latest  experience  forms  a  good 
example  of  the  application  of  these  steps  as  they  are, 
I  regret  to  say,  usually  applied.  Preliminary  to  the 
first  step  "pure  politics"  was  heralded  and  following 
that  district  clubs  were  formed  under  the  supervision 
of  the  County  Committee.  The  herald  brought  out 
to  the  clubs  many  old  line  Republicans  who  for  years 
have  kept  aloof  from  the  working  ranks  of  the  party, 
who  came  believing  that  this  time  they  were  to  be 


consulted.  Alhong  the  officers  of  the  respective  clubs 
was  an  executive  committee  of  five.  These  commit- 
tees had  no  power  delegated  to  them  to  select  candi 
dates  to  be  voted  for  at  the  primary.  The  members 
of  the  club  were  largely  trusting,  confiding  people, 
not  schooled  in  the  tricks.  By  some  means,  doubtless 
a  part  of  the  scheme,  the  meeting  of  the  clubs  to 
select  candidates  was  placed  for  the  evening  before 
the  primary.  At  that  meeting  the  people  assembled 
still  in  their  confiding  mood,  when  after  calling  to 
order  and  dispensing  with  the  reading  of  the  minutes 
of  the  preceding  meeting  the  report  of  the  Executive 
Committee  is  called  for,  and  one  of  that  committee 
submits  names  that  they  claim  to  have  selected  as 
candidates  for  delegates.  Someone  in  league  with 
the  scheme  immediately  moves  the  adoption  of  the 
report  of  the  committee,  and  a  few  others  in  league 
vote  aye  on  the  motion  and  it  is  declared  carried,  and 
then  the  "club"  at  once  adjourns  to  meet  no  more 
The  members  of  the  club,  the  old  residents  who 
came  out  in  response  to  the  call  of  "pure  politics." 
then  get  out  on  the  sidewalk  and  kick  themselves 
for  having  submitted  to  such  proceedings,  but  they 
realize  that,  the  primary  being  next  day,  it  is  too 
late  to  devise  a  remedy,  and  if  they  did" attempt  to 
put  up  a  ticket,  the  same  schemers  who  so  adroitly  ( ?) 
ran  the  plan  just  mentioned  through,  could  get  ten 
alleged  voters  out  to  their  one.  Besides  a  ticket  had 
to  be  printed.  They  make  enquiries,  and  they  learn 
that  the  "regular"  (?)  ticket  had  been  printed  for 
several  days  before  the  club  meeting,  at  which  the  se- 
lection was  to  I'C  made,  was  to  be  held.  So  they  go 
away  seeking  some  new  party  affiliations,  or  swearing 
that  they  will  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  politics. 

I  have  still  made  no  suggestion  as  to  a  remedy.  I 
realize  that  it  is  hard  to  suggest  one  that  will  reach 
all  the  plans  that  have  and  will  be  devised  to  prevent 
the  people  having  a  voice.  It  is  evident  that  to  at- 
tempt to  directly  consult  the  people,  a  club  system 
will  have  to  be  devised  to  select  candidates  and  sup- 
ervise the  primary.  A  law  could  easily  be  framed 
providing  for  such  clubs  and  making  it  penal  for  any 
one  not  qualified  to  register  or  vote  in  them,  point- 
ing out  the  notice  to  be  given  of  the  formation  of  the 
respective  clubs,  and  providing  the  time  that  can- 
didates should  be  selected  in  the  club  with  refe  ence 
to  the  time  of  the  primary,  giving  time  for  all  parties 
and  cliques,  if  you  please,  to  get  their  ticket  in  the 
field.  Also  placing  a  heavy  penalty  on  any  one  who 
either  procures  illegal  voters  or  illegally  votes  at  the 
primary.  Such  system  need  not  be  very  complicated. 
The  simpler  its  provisions  are,  the  better,  if  they  are 
to  the  point.  Such  a  law  would  not  cure  all  the 
evils,  but  it  would  reach  fome  of  them.  1  am  afraid 
the  Australian  ballot  system  is  too  complicated  and 
expensive  to  be  made  available  at  primary  elections, 
but  1  have  not  fully  considered  the  subject. 

Respectfully, 

H.  C.  FlREBAVOH. 


The  Wave:  The  campaign  you  have  opened  in 
favor  of  honest  primaries  is  indeed  highly  com- 
mendable. Honest  primaries  are  an  excellent  thing, 
but  honest  primaries  and  conventions  are  the  sine 
oua  Ron  whereby  eligible  candidates  and  good  public 
administrations  can  be  secured.  I  am  in  favor  of 
applying  the  Australian  ballot  system  to  both  prim- 
aries and  conventions.  I  would  restrict  the  right 
to  vote  at  primaries  to  such  electors  only  as  were 
duly  registered  at  the  previous  election.  I  would 
make  all  infractions  of  the  primary  and  convention 
laws  felonies.  To  a  law  applying  the  Australian 
ballot  system  to  the  holding  and  government  of  con- 
ventions, 1  would  add  appropriate  provisions  requir- 
ing all  candidates  for  office  to  submit  their  candi- 
dacies in  writing  to  the  Chairman  of  the  respective 
State  Central  and  County  Committees  not  earlier 
than  three  and  not  later  than  two  weeks  previous  to 
the  holding  of  the  convention;  requiring  the  said 
Chairman  to  print  lists  of  such  candidates  on  ballots 
similar  in  form,  size,  color,  arrangement  and  dispo- 
sition to  the  official  ballot,  with  a  blank  space  for 
each  officer,  to  be  notninateu,  and  requiring  the  can- 
didates to  be  nominated  and  the  result  of  the  voting 
to  be  ascertained  in  the  same  manner  as  under  the 
Australian  ballot  system  at  our  biennial  elections. 
I  would  also  require  the  respective  Chairmen  of 
State  Central  and  County  Committees  to  publish  the 
lists  of  candidates  in  the  newspapers  of  the  place 
designated  for  the  holding  of  the  conventions  on  the 
12th  and  11th  days  before  the  meeting  of  the  conven- 
tion, and  give  the  candidates  five  full  days  before 
the  fifth  day  of  the  holding  of  the  conventions,  within 
which  to  have  mistakes  corrected  or  omissions  sup- 
plied, any  material  violations  of  such  provisions  by 
the  respective  Chairmen  to  invalidate  all  nomina- 
tions made,  and  to  be  punishable  as  felonies. 

There  are  many  other  practical  suggestions  I  could 
offer,  but  what  I  have  said,  I  think,  will  convey  a 
fair  idea  of  the  structural  plan  of  the  law  on  primaries 
and  conventions  I  would  like  to  see  adopted  and  en- 
forced. 

Most  respectfully  yours, 

P.  A.  Beruebot. 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

r>a/«J  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                 From  August  1,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  m 
7.00  a  ra   Benecia,  Vacaville,   Kumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmuir,  via  Davis   7.15  pm 

7.30  am   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone,  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluft  and  Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barba- 
ra, Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso, 

New  Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  am   Martinez  and  Stockton     10.45  am 

I  *9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton   *7.15  p  m 

j  12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

I  *1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

|  4.00  p  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  am 

I  4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing.  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

l|  4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

'I  4.30  pm    Raymond  (for  Yosemite)   10.45  am 

I  5.00  p  m  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  ra 

I   5.00  pm    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

j   6.00  pm    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  ni 

j  6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

I  J7.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

j  7.00  pm  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

|    SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

I  17.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 

Cruz   {8.05  p  m 

I  815  a  ra  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations  '.   6.20  pm 

I  *2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek , 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50  a  m 

]  4.45  pm  Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  (Satur- 
days and  Sundajs  to  Santa  Cruz)..  9.50  a  m 

jCOAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

I  *6. 15  a  ra 
I  t?-30  a  m 
8.15  a  m 


t9.47  a  m 
10.40  a  m 
11.45  a  m 
*2.20  p  m 


•3.30  p  m 
*4.2o  p  ra 
5.10  p  ra 
6.30  p  in 
til. 45  p  m 


San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations  

San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations  

San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 
Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove  

San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations  

Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 


*1.45  p  m 
J8.3;i  p  ra 


6.26  p  m 
11.45  p  ra 
5.06  p  m 
3.3J  p  m 


'10.40  a  m 
9.47  a  m 
*,S.06  a  m 
*S.48  a  ra 
6.35  a  ra 
t".26  p  ra 


FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 

*7.00,  *8.00,9.00,  M0.00.  and  11.00  a.  m.,  "12.30,  ]1  00  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6. 00,  "7.00  ,  8.00, 

•9.00.  10.00  and  '11.00  a.m.,  J12.00  *12.30, 2.00*3.00.  4.C0  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundaysonly. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)-  S.  S.  "  San  Jose."  August  28;  S.  S.  "  Aca- 
pulco,"  September  8:  S.  S.  "Colima,"  September  18; 
S.  S.  -'San  Bias,"  September  28. 
Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  August  28; 
S.  S."  Peru,'' September  15;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janei- 
ro," October  4;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  October  25. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Braunan  Streets.   Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
t  a.  m.,  July  19,  21 ;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  'Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  JVew  Montgomery  Street. 

QOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 

I_3[ O  ^        World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda," August  23,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," September  I,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 

m   "TARRY  L0DGG" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  


WILL  E.  FISHER. 


14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


II.    JS.    BRIDGE    <fc  OO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship  it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., . 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Franeisto. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL, 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTERNE 
GUTEDEE 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Iuglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

I NGLENOOK  VINEYARD  AGENCY 


California's  Choicest 
Production" 


Distributing  Agents — John  II.  Ma 
pruder,  Washington,  D.  C  ;  II.  13,  Kirk 
&  Co.,  New  York  and  Hrooklyn;  Geo. 
B.  Woodman  *■  «>.,  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McGaw  &  Co,,  Baltimore; 
J.  k.  Fuller*  Co.,  Boston;  Wm.  Don- 
nghue,  Rochester,  N.  Y.;  James  Mc- 
rnlllips,  Mobile,  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co  ,  Seattle.  Wash.;  Macfarlanc&  Co. 
Ld  ,  Honolulu,  II.  I.;  Shawhan  &  Co., 
Chicago,  III.;  O.  B.  Cook  fit  Co.,  De- 
troit, Mich.;  A.  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co,.  Denver,  Col.;  Klaubcr  &  Levi, 
San  Diego,  Cal.;  Dingcns  Bros.  Buf- 
falo. N.  Y.;  C.  Grosjcan  *  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 


For  Prices  Address 

101  Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  CQeal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Prices, 

mtSX&Sr'mi  ROOMW-PALACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 


CALIFORNIA. 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  aud  Treasurer. 

<^"-^HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  lav?  to  act  as  Execu- 
f  j       tor.  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Estates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

'Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  with- 
out charge. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  IT'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up.  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

KOBEKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  A   KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  Mitntiroiuirv  StrtM't 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  /or  San  Francisco — Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 


DAZZL1N  G 

P»AVIL10rt  Effectc. 
,W6  STOC  '  ® 

Racing  at  the  park- 
CAS5A8AS 

FPR  MUSICAL.  CONCERTS. 

MWFmiL  TQ  EXHt&ffT. 

EXCURSION  RATES 
ON   ALL    RAIL    R  O  ADS, 

SECTV.W  v    K  V!/ president; 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department; 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


\  PURE  SALT 
WATER 

FLOWING  CONTINUOUSLY 
IN    AND   OUT   OF  THE 
TANK   AT  THE 


LURLINE 
BATHS 


Tl  li  BATHS 

30  Ota.  Single 
Four  for  SI 


THE  x  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Crant  Avenue 

★  * 

Fine  Sausage.  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

★  * 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  of  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  for  orders,  if  requested. 

★     ★     ★      TELEPHONE    6466     ★     ★  ★ 


OBTAINEDTHt  £}QLD  M&DAU 

#t  tftQ&ftWUi  HlMi*T£l{  Qp0$iTiOJf 

"Overall  Competito^ocaUnd  forelg^. 

Joh/vson Loct{E M£q4 Co.  Solertgenti,S.F. 


r 


THE  CALIFORNIA 
HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 
HANDSOMELY  APPOINTED 
CUISINE  UNEQUALLED 
SERVICE  UNEXCELLED 
HOMELIKE  HOSPITALITY 
CONVENIENT  TO   BUSINESS  CENTRE 
ON  A  QUIET  STREET 
NEW  AMERICAN    PLAN    DINING  ROOM 

ON  THE  EIGHTH  FLOOR.  ONE  OF  THE 
HANDSOMEST  IN  AMERICA.  AND  THE  ONLY 
ONE  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

AMERICAN  AND   EUROPEAN  PLAN 
SPECIAL  RATES  to  PERMANENT  GUESTS 


R.  H. 


WARFIELD 

PROPBIETOR 


El  Hflonte"  Hotel 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WW.    15.    HOOPKR,  Manager 


fife*  aiaSuTTEnSTiffi 


TELEPHONE  1431 


.?°!?.**?S  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree Cases  '  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

.............     .     for  parties,  families,  oi  entertain- 

Charlotte  Kusse  Caps  mgnig 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
R.    F.  KOBKRTSON. 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Lot  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK  &  SONS,  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.   Telephone  771. 


EVANS' 
POISON 
OAK 

SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 
Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 
Ire  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Relief 
A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 
Chillblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 

Ulcers  

Fifty   Cents   per  Bottle 


Prepared  bjr  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


GUILE   AND  GULLIBILITY. 

Though  the  age  of  miracles  has  passed  and  witches  are 
no  longer  burnt  in  Salem  or  ducked  in  Scotland,  human, 
ity  has  lost  little  of  its  superstition  and  is  as  ready  as 
ever  to  be  terrified  by  bugaboos  and  startled  by  bogies. 
The  moral  of  the  cartoon,  "Guile  and  Gullibility,'' 
needs  no  explanation  for  those  who  have  watched  the 
progress  of  affairs  at  the  Baldwin  this  week.  Through 
the  convention  runs  a  pervading  horror  of  three  ghosts — 
the  specters  of  Buckley,  the  A.  P.  A.  and  the  Railroad, 
and  alas!  but  little  trouble  has  been  taken  to  examine 
into  the  cause  of  effects  so  startling.  It  is  astonish iug 
what  a  huge  hubbub  can  be  produced  to-day  by  insigni- 
ficant disturbers,  and  what  mighty  consequences  may 
be  precipitated  by  a  little  ambition  backed  by  a  page  or 
so  of  small  type. 


THE    DEMOCRATIC  PLATFORM. 

At  this  writing  the  Democratic  Convention 
is  into  the  late  afternoon  of  Thursday,  without 
showing  definite  results.  The  Committee  on 
Resolutions  was  suspended  in  grave  doubt 
about  many  things.  Whether  to  denounce  the 
A.  P.  A.  or  not  was  a  thorny  and  troubled 
theme.  If  Murphy  were  the  candidate  denun- 
ciation would  be  in  order  any  way,  but  if 
Maguire  should  be  nominated  the  A.  P.  A. 
vote  must  be  depended  on  to  offset  what  he 
would  lose  of  the  church  vote.  The  platform 
reviles  the  Reilly  bill  to  refund  the  railroad 
debt,  and  in  this  particular  is  in  line  with  the 
railroad,  which  also  reviles  that  bill  for  that 
it  imposes  conditions  that  are  intolerable.  If 
the  pledge  to  reduce,  by  twenty-five  per  cent, 
freight  and  passenger  rates  pass  it  will  be  due 
to  the  fine  work  of  some  railroad  lawyer  who 


knows  that  under  the  Texas  decision  of  the 
Federal  Courts  such  a  pledge  will  nullify  any 
reduction  made  by  the  Commission,  if  indeed 
it  will  not  disqualify  any  Commissioner  who 
may  be  elected  under  it.  There  is  a  long  line 
of  decisions  on  the  latter  point,  and  Clitus 
Barbour  was  perfectly  right  when  he  warned 
the  committee,  from  a  legal  standpoint,  against 
its  action.  The  radical  policy  of  the  Conven- 
tion will  not  change  the  results  at  the  polls, 
but  there  is  sad  danger  that  these  red  hot 
planks  will  serve  as  gang  planks  for  people  to 
walk  into  the  Populist  part}-,  and  the  lustful 
arms  of  Mr.  T.  V.  Cator.  After  the  work  of 
the  body  is  completed,  it  will  be  subjected  to 
review  in  these  pages  at  such  length  as  such  a 
dignified  subject  requires. 


At  this  writing  the  platform  of  the  Demo- 
cratic Convention  is  before  the  public.  It  is 
somewhat  lacking  in  edge,  and  betrays  a  cer- 
tain humility  of  spirit,  which,  after  all,  is  be- 
coming to  Christian  soldiers.  The  silver  plank 
is  the  last  gasp  of  a  false  issue,  and  is  written 
all  over  with  compromise.  The  Wave  felici- 
tates the  party  upon  following  its  advice,  and 
endorsing  the  President.  The  Examiner  fought 
this  endorsement  step  by  step,  but  in  vain. 
Our  counsel  prevailed,  and  the  wisdom  of  it 
was  shown  in  the  spontaneous  and  hearty  out- 
burst of  applause  which  leaped  from  throat 
and  hand  of  the  Convention  when  the  plank 
was  read.  The  President  of  the  Convention 
had  studiously  insulted  the  President  by 
omitting  mention  of  him  in  his  speeches,  as 
had  others,  but  they  heard  a  comment  on 
themselves  in  the  hearty  cheers  which  greeted 
the  endorsement  that  had  been  wrung  from  a 
grudging  committee.  It  was  the  sole  show  of 
spirit,  and  the  inspiration  of  combat  that  had 
Hushed  the  Convention  from  the  beginning. 
The  platform  is  somewhat  of  fish  when  it 
ought  to  be  mutton;  but,  aside  from  this  weak- 
ness, which  it  shares  with  the  mermaid,  is  a 
fairly  creditable  and  unexpectedly  conservative 
document.  The  roast  of  the  railroad,  which 
is  as  much  a  part  of  a  platform  as  the  skirt 
of  a  dress  is  very  mildly  done.  The  Conven- 
tion agrees  with  Huntington  in  opposing  the 
funding  bill,  and,  probably,  also  with  him  in 
the  indefinite  demand  that  the  Government 
"bid  in",  the  Central  and  Union  Pacific  at  ex- 
ecutive sale.  As  the  late  Michael  Reese 
would  have  said,  the  platform  talks  of  this 
process  like  $144,000,000,  "vas  a  beanut." 
Suppose  somebody  should  outbid  the  Govern- 
ment? The  platform  requires  that  Uncle 
Sam  shall  continue  to  wink  at  the 
auctioneer    till    the      roads    are  knocked 


down  to  him,  and  the  Company 
will  be  relieved  of  a  colossal  debt  by  parting 
with  a  worthless  piece  of  property.  The 
pledge  required  of  candidates  for  the  railroad 
commission  that  they  will  horizontally  reduce 
freights  and  fares  25  per  cent  betrays  the  fine 
Italian  hand  of  a  railroad  lawyer.  Under  the 
Texas  decision  such  a  pledge  invalidates  any 
reduction  the  Commission  may  make.  It  is 
like  a  candidate  for  the  Supreme  Bench 
pledging  himself  to  decide  the  Blythe  case  in 
favor  of  the  brevet  widow.  It  is  probable  also 
that  the  taking  of  such  a  pledge  will  invalidate 
the  election  of  any  candidate  who  subscribes  to 
it. 

There  remains  of  the  anti-railroad  expression 
just  one  feature, — that  which  squints  toward 
Government  ownership, — but  it  is  so  smothered 
in  subjunctives  that  it  is  to  be  taken  simply 
as  the  usual  cowardly  pretense  required 
to  meet  an  emergency  which  offers  in 
the  craze  for  paternalism.  The  Wave's  sec- 
ond victory  on  the  platform  is  in  the  demand 
for  a  pure  primary  law.  This,  like  the  en- 
dorsement of  Cleveland,  was  fought  bitterly  by 
the  Examiner  anarchists,  but  we  carried  the 
day.  If,  on  the  whole,  the  platform  is  con- 
servative and  offers  a  house  of  refuge  to  the 
conservative  sentiment  of  the  State,  which  is 
tired  of  the  gymnastic  and  hysterical  politics 
which  has  been  too  long  the  fashion  in  Cali- 
fornia, it  leaves  Estee  seated  on  the  radical 
end  of  the  limb,  busy  sawing  it  off  between 
him  and  the  tree,  and  Webster  still  hunting 
for  a  high  tea  with  a  train  wrecker  and  rob- 
ber. Chris  Evans,  in  his  retirement  in  Fol- 
som  penitentiary,  says  that  the  Populist 
movement  is  a  vindication  of  his  methods,  but 
he  will  not  find  as  much  comfort  in  the  Dem- 
ocratic platform,  which  stops  short  of  train- 
robbing.  The  Convention  was  a  fine  body  of 
men,  but  as  badly  housed  in  the  Baldwin  the- 
atre as  a  fat  man  under  a  lounge.  The  del- 
egates were  packed  in  so  that  they  had  to  spit 
down  the  backs  of  the  necks  of  those  in  front, 
and  the  business  was  transacted  in  the  midst 
of  intolerable  physical  discomfort,  so  that  any 
excellence  of  result  has  higher  merit  than  if 
the  meeting  had  been  in  a  comfortable  place. 
While  the  platform  may  give  signs  of  that 
tired  feeling,  the  ticket  is  being  made  up  of 
runners,  and  people  who  don't  clear  the  track 
for  it  will  get  dusted. 


THE  CONSTITUTIONAL  AMENDMENTS. 

The  Governor's  proclamation  setting  forth 
the  nine  amendments  to  the  Constitution  to  be 
voted  on  at  the  coming  election  is  entitled  to 
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careful  scrutiny  and  criticism  to  enable  citi- 
zens to  intelligently  cast  their  vote. 

The  first  amendment  in  the  list — Assembly 
Amendment  number  eight — exacts  an  educa- 
tional qualification  from  every  elector  under 
the  age  of  sixty  years.  The  rights  of  persons 
now  entitled  to  vote  are  not  disturbed,  but  the 
future  applicant  must  be  able  to  read  the 
Constitution  in  the  English  language  and  write 
his  name.  No  intelligent  citizen  will  oppose 
this  amendment. 

Second  in  the  list  is  Senate  Amendment 
number  fourteen.  The  amendment  adds  to 
the  present  section  the  words,  "  The  Legisla- 
ture, by  general  and  uniform  laws,  may  pro- 
vide for  the  formation  of  new  counties."  The 
present  method — particular  acts  for  particular 
county  divisions — has  been  productive  of  much 
scandal.  This  was  notably  the  case  in  the 
Glenn  County  division,  where  one  Assembly- 
man informed  me  he  had  been  offered  six 
hundred  dollars  to  vote  in  favor  of  division. 
The  object  of  this  amendment  is  to  enable  the 
Legislature  to  frame  a  general  law  which  will 
permit  districts — under  certain  restrictions — 
to  erect  themselves  into  new  counties  without 
the  interference  of  the  Legislature.  To  this 
extent  it  is  a  wise  provision. 

Assembly  amendment  number  seven,  which 
is  third  on  the  list,  is  entirely  new.  It  is 
sought  by  this  amendment  to  exempt  young 
orchards  and  vineyards  from  taxation.  Grow- 
ing crops  are  already  exempt  under  our  Con- 
stitution. If  reason  exist  for  the  latter  the 
same  argument  would  apply  to  the  new  amend- 
ment. Generally  speaking,  I  am  opposed  to 
taxing  thrift,  and,  for  the  same  reason,  would 
favor  an  amendment  exempting  from  taxation 
machinery  actually  in  use  in  manufacturing, 
removing,  in  part,  one  of  the  unnatural  bur- 
dens on  manufacturing  enterprise  in  Califor- 
nia, and  affording  partial  compensation  for 
some  of  the  natural  burdens  which  now  exist. 

The  fourth  amendment,  known  as  Assembly 
amendment  number  twelve,  is  most  hastily 
and  poorly  framed.  The  fault  of  its  construc- 
tion lies  in  an  attempt  to  tack  on  to  an  aflirma- 
tive  statute  prohibitory  exceptions — a  danger- 
ous experiment  in  most  cases.  The  object  of 
the  amendment  is  to  prohibit  aliens  holding 
real  property,  but  the  section  is  such  a  jumble 
of  words,  and  so  obscure  in  its  phraseology, 
that  it  should  be  defeated,  even  by  its  friends, 
and  a  new  and  more  explicit  and  comprehen- 
sive section  submitted. 

Senate  Amendment,  number  seventeen,  fifth 
on  the  list,  affects  San  Francisco  particularly. 
It  is  provided  in  the  present  Constitution  that 
cities  of  over  100,000  inhabitants  shall  have  an 
upper  and  a  lower  Board  of  Supervisors.  The 
Constitution  in  this  respect  has  been  held  not 
to  l>e  self-executing,  but  in  consonance  with  its 
terms  the  duty  of  the  next  Board  of  Free- 
holders, in  drafting  a  charter  for  the  city, 
would  be  to  provide  for  a  Board  of  Supervis- 
ors in  harmony  with  the  Constitution.  The 
adoption  of  this  amendment  will  leave  them 
free  to  create  such  a  board  if  they  consider  fit. 
On  this  subject  we  will  have  something  further 
to  say  later  on. 

Senate  Amendment  number  seven  is  intend- 
ed to  increase  the  number  of  members  of  the 
State  Board  of  Equalization.  It  is  now  pro- 
vided in  the  Constitution  that  one  member  of 
that  board  shall  be  elected  from  each  Congres- 
sional District  in  the  State,  "as  the  same  ex- 
isted in  1879."  The  proposed  amendment 
omits  the  words  quoted,  leaving  the  number 
of  members  elected  to  be  determined  by  the 
number  of  existing  Congressional  Districts, 
which  is  at  present  seven.  There  were  four 
Congressional  Districts  in  1870.  This  will 
increase  the  present  board  by  three  members. 
The  annual  salary  of  each  member  is  three 


thousand  dollars  and  traveling  expenses.  The 
adoption  of  this  amendment  will  increase  the 
expense  of  the  State  Government  something 
over  ten  thousand  dollars  per  annum. 

Senate  Constitutional  Amendment  number 
seventeen,  which  is  seventh  in  the  proclama- 
tion, adds  to  the  list  of  property  exempt  from 
taxation:  "Property  used  for  free  public 
libraries  and  free  museums."  I  would  think 
better  of  this  amendment  if  it  applied  only  to 
property  used  exclusively  for  free  libraries  and 
free  museums,  as  it  does  at  present  for  pro- 
perty used  exclusively  for  public  schools.  Its 
looseness  leaves  the  door  open  for  fraud. 
Libraries  such  as  the  Bancroft  Library,  and 
museums,  such  as  are  used  in  connection  with 
quack  remedies,  may,  by  their  owners,  be 
declared  ",'free  "  in  name,  and  thus  escape 
taxation.  I  cannot  but  feel  that  danger  lurks 
in  this  amendment,  and  would,  therefore,  con- 
demn it  for  want  of  certainty. 

Amendment  number  eight,  which  will  be 
voted  for  as  Assembly  Amendment  number 
thirty- one,  is  intended  to  increase  the  mem- 
bership of  the  State  Board  of  Education,  among 
whose  duties  is  the  compilation  of  our  series 
of  State  school  books.  The  amendment  adds 
to  the  number:  "  The  President  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  California,  and  the  Professors  of 
Pedagogy  therein."  It  is  a  good  provision, 
and  should  be  adopted. 

The  object  of  Amendment  number  nine, 
known  as  Senate  Amendment  number  twenty, 
is  to  increase  the  pay  of  members  of  the  Legis- 
lature from  eight  dollars  per  day  for  the  ninety 
days,  to  one  thousand  dollars  flat.  There  are 
various  opinions  as  to  the  wisdom  of  this 
amendment;  but  I  am  decidedly  in  favor  of  it 
in  the  belief  that  it  will  result  in  more  delib- 
eration and  better  considered  laws.  Double 
the  amount  named  would  hardly  be  adequate 
compensation  for  the  conscientious  and  honest 
legislator;  any  sum  would  be  too  much  for  the 
dishonest  member.  The  tendency  of  this 
amendment  will  be  to  elevate  the  office. 


The  sugar  bounty  has  been  choked  off  in  its 
infancy.  This  is  well.  Bounties  and  benefits 
legislated  to  any  industry  not  naturally  profit- 
able have  never  yet  infused  such  industry  with 
the  strength  to  stand  alone.  No  matter  how 
big  it  grows,  it  is  always  in  its  cradle,  mewling 
and  puking,  and  feeling  for  the  sucking  bottle. 
There  will  arise  a  cry  from  the  vicinity  of  the 
sugar  factories  in  this  State,  and  politicians 
will  be  appalled  thereby.  But  the  industries 
which  have  paid  the  bounty  out  of  their 
natural  gains  will  not  be  disturbed  by  the 
clamor. 


POLITICS   AND  PROGRESS. 

EVERY  country  has  two  histories — one  of  its 
politics  and  the  other  of  its  people.  Its  political 
history  relates  to  its  public  affairs;  that  of  its 
people  to  its  progress.  This  country  is  no  ex- 
ception. Beginning  with  the  century  the  sur- 
face of  affairs  was  ruflled  by  the  feud  between 
Hamilton  and  Burr,  which  long  disordered 
the  politics  of  New  York,  but  while  they  were 
wrangling  on  their  way  to  the  duel  and  death  a 
quiet,  introspective  man  was  busy  in  a  shed 
with  the  model  of  a  boat  and  an  engine,  and 
to-day  every  sea  and  lake  and  river  on  the 
pla.net  is  foaming  with  the  wheels  and  screws 
to  which  Robert  Fulton  gave  life  on  his 
first  steamboat.  While  the  compromises  of 
the  Constitution  were  under  discussion  and 
the  South  was  trying  to  get  rid  of  slavery  and 
accepting  inducements  to  retain  it,  the  in- 
ventor of  the  cotton  gin  was  gnawing  a  crust 
and  biting  his  nails  over  a  devise  that  was  to 
give  that  institution  a  greater  hold  than  all 
the  bribes  and  compromises  of  the  politicians 


could  effect.  So  the  projectors  of  the  first 
railroad  were  trying  to  hold  the  spikes  down 
in  their  wooden  rails  and  Peter  Cooper  was 
toiling  in  his  shirtsleeves  in  the  construction 
of  an  American  locomotive,  while  the  politi 
ticians  were  solicting  votes  amongst  the 
farmers  by  telling  them  that  horses  and  oats 
would  have  no  price  if  freight  were  carried  by 
canal  or  rail.  Morse  was  inventing  the  tele- 
graph while  the  Whigs  were  shaking  their 
fists  at  John  Tyler  and  the  Democrats  were 
shouting  themselves  purple  for  "  Polk  and 
Dallas  and  the  tariff  of  '42."  In  our  own 
day  Edison  has  worked  by  night  to  illuminate 
our  streets  and  houses  and  move  trains  by 
electricity,  while  the  politicians  have  been 
sweating  to  save  the  country  and  get  elected 
as  an  incident.  The  substantial  material 
progress,  the  increment  of  civilization,  the  en- 
largement of  human  opportunity,  come  from 
the  people  who  work  and  devise  undisturbed 
by  the  clamor  of  politicians.  The  lesson  is 
that  the  best  thing  government  can  do  is  to 
let  the  people  alone  as  much  as  possible.  The 
Government  has  neither  business  tact,  honor 
nor  ingenuity.  It  creates  nothing;  it  invents 
nothing.  It  can  neither  toil  nor  spin.  These 
things  are  left  for  the  people,  pressed  to  effort 
by  ambition  and  necessity,  brought  to  sparkle 
by  the  wonderful  ferment  of  genius. 


The  election  of  Congressman  Oates  to  the 
Governorship  of  Alabama  marks  the  decline 
in  the  South  of  unsound  money  theories. 
Governor  Oates  has  stood  bravely  in  Congress 
for  honest  money  and  against  empirical  finance, 
and  his  courage  and  intelligence  were  used 
against  him  in  the  campaign  which  he  has 
won  so  gallantly. 


THE    REILLY  BILL. 

The  horse  is  again  called  to  laughter.  The 
Government  is  in  possession  of  the  cash  to  meet 
all  the  Central  Pacific  debt,  which  matures  till 
near  the  end  of  the  century.  The  Reilly  bill  to 
refund  the  unpaid  part  at  maturity  imposes  ob- 
ligations which  the  railroad  cannot  perform, 
and  Huntington  has  so  stated  openly,  and  for 
that  reason  does  not  favor  the  bill.  Yet  a 
number  of  worthy  candidates  for  office  are 
using  rhetoric  as  the  art  of  denunciation 
against  the  same  bill,  and  are,  therefore,  in 
exact  agreement  with  the  railroad.  The  ques- 
tion of  Government  ownership  of  railroads  is 
a  separate  issue  of  policy,  and  is  oppoi-ed  to 
evervthing  taught  as  principle  by  the  Democ- 
racy from  Jefferson  to  Cleveland.  The  Gov- 
ernment has  no  business  to  be  in  business  is 
the  Democratic  maxim,  observance  of  which 
has  preserved  the  party  through  storm  and 
trial.  But  now  a  Democrat  who  stands  upon 
that  sound  principle  is  subject  to  rabid  denun- 
ciation as  a  "railroad  man."  In  California 
the  candidates  are  to  enter  upon  a  joint  and 
several  advocacy  of  this  monstrous  doctrine 
of  paternalism  and  destruction,  and  while  each 
denounces  the  other  as  a  tool  and  hireling  of 
the  Southern  Pacific.  And  this  is  politics! 
The  Bulletin  says  that  "railways  have  taken 
the  place  of  the  old  highway,  greatly  to  the 
detriment  of  the  people."  The  old  highway 
was  a  wagon  road  in  mare  or  less  bad  condi- 
tion, and  it  still  exists.  If  any  man  wants  to 
send  his  fruit  to  Chicago  in  a  four  horse  wagon, 
there  is  the  road  clear  through  and  all  bridged. 
The  Southern  Pacific  charges  a  cent  and  a 
half  a  pound  for  carrying  the  fruit  to  Chicago. 
If  that  is  a  detriment  to  the  people  it  mu6t  be 
because  hauling  it  in  a  wagon  is  cheaper. 
Why  doesn't  the  Bulletin  start  a  wagon  train, 
fill  its  chest  with  the  profits  and  rescue  the 
people  from  the  "detriment"  which  they  now 
suffer? 
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The  Chinese  treaty  is  ratified  by  the  Senate 
and  the  Chinese  issue  passes  out  of  politics. 
The  treaty  is  a  sound  guaranty  against  covert 
or  open  Chinese  immigration,  and  the  Admin- 
stration  by  making  it  has  earned  the  gratitude 
pf  every  American  who  believes  in  the  National 
honor. 

Senator  White  did  himself  conspicuous 
credit  by  supporting  ratification,  and  that  act 
will  appear  as  not  the  least  of  the  many 
services  he  has  rendered  to  the  people  of  this 
State. 


Protection,  the  party  will  have  vindicated 
itself,  and  be  in  good  shape  for  the  final  fight 
against  paternalism  which  comes  two  years 
hence. 


FRUIT    SHIPMENTS    TO  LONDON. 

The  advantage  of  a  low  freight  rate  on  a 
ong  haul  is  shown  in  the  shipment  of  several 
rainloads  of  fresh  California  fruit  to  London. 
We  have  several  fruits  which  are  specially 
xdapted  to  that  trade.    The    Bartlett  pear, 
Ihe  Simon  plum,  the  apricot  and  the  Japanese 
ersimmon,  are  some  of  the  kinds  which  reach 
ipe  perfection  some  time  after  picking.  They 
re  showy,  as  well  as  excellent  in  their  edible 
[qualities,  and  they  can  be  on  London  tables 
within  fifteen  days  from  leaving  the  tree  in 
alifornia.    If  this  trade  can  be  held  with  a 
(small  profit,  it  will  be  of  greater  value  to  our 
(fruit  industry  than  is  measured  by  its  actual 
{returns,  since  it  takes  up  a  percentage  of  the 
surplus  crop,  and  reduces  the  surfeit  of  the 
Homestic  market.    At  the  same  time  it  will 
make  the  British  public  familiar  with  Califor- 
nia fruit,  and  the  attention  attracted  to  the 
fresh  article  will  attach  to  the  tinned  and  dried 
product,   which   we   are  able  to  export  in 
quantities  unlimited.    As  to  all  of  these  food 
products,  it  is  true  that  the  raw  or  unchanged 
article  is  the  forerunner  of  that  which  has 
been  changed  to  increase  its  keeping  quality, 
and  enlarge  its  field  of  consumption.  Our 
fruit  growers  have  shown  magnificent  enter- 
prise in  this  appearance  in  a  foreign  market 
six  thousand  miles  from  their  orchards,  and 
the  whole  State  should  applaud  and  assist 
them,  and  our  California  railroads  should  see 
that  they  have  all  the  help  there  is  in  low 
rates  and  rapid  transit. 


THE    NEW  TARIFF. 

It  is  not  probable  that  any  party  will  soon 
go  before  the  people  advocating  an  end  to  end 
change  in  the  tariff.  The  Morrill  tariff  was 
gradually  built  upon  from  1862  to  1883.  Dur- 
ing that  period  lumber  and  many  other  ar- 
ticles were  added  to  the  protected  list  by  indi- 
vidual bills,  and  the  protection  on  others,  not- 
ably wool,  was  increased  by  the  same  method. 
As  the  Protectionists  built  up  the  system  of 
removing  articles  from  the  free  to  the  dutiable 
schedules  and  adding  to  the  tax  upon  those 
originally  dutiable,  it  should  now  be  the  policy 
of  the  anti-Protectionists  to  reverse  this  policy 
by  the  same  method.  The  plan  has  the  merit 
of  exciting  no  general  disturbance  of  business. 
When  a  bill  is  introduced  affecting  iron  or  coal 
separately,  the  interests  built  upon  paternal 
treatment  of  the  article  affected  are  the  only 
ones  impressed.  The  Protectionists  will  not 
dare  go  to  the  country  in  1896  upon  a  threat 
to  again  disorder  business  by  a  new  tariff 
throughout,  and  it  is  the  duty  of  their  oppo- 
nents to  elect  men  to  Congress  who  will  take 
each  of  the  remaining  enormities  in  detail 
and  dispose  of  them  in  turn.  The  bill  just 
passed  is  not  what  the  party  promised  nor 
what  the  country  expected,  but  it  is  a  begin- 
ning, and  perhaps  as  good  as  was  possible,  con- 
sidering the  demoralization  of  public  opinion 
by  thirty  years  of  paternalism.  If  this  Ad- 
ministration can  close  with  a  sound  money 
policy  established,  and  the  direction  of  tariff 
legislation  changed  so  that  it  faces  away  from 


The  new  tariff  bill  makes  many  reductions 
from  the  McKinley  law.  The  following  are 
some  of  the  important  ones,  which  we  advise 
the  press  to  circulate  and  the  people  to'read  : 


Articles. 


Borax,  refined  

Castor  oil  

Peppermint    

Baryta,  manufactured  

Whiting,  dry   

Paints,  ground  in  oil  

Zinc  paint  

Lead,  red  

Lead,  white  

All  other  not  specially  provided  for.. 

Soda  isaleratus)..  

Soda,  caustic  

Sal,  or  soda  crystals  

Sponges  

Cement  

Lime,. 


Clocks,  china  

Iron  ores  

Fuel,  bars,  blooms,  etc  

All  other,  and  slabs,  blooms  or  loops   

Sheets  or  plates  (iron  or  steel'  

Tin  plates  

Wire  rope  made  of  steel  wire  not  smaller  than  No. 

wire  guage  

Sheets  

Chaius  

Penknives  and  pocketknives  

Knives  and  forks  

Firearms,  pi>tols  

Shotguns  

Nails,  wire  

Spikes  

Bronze  metul  

Silver  leaf  

L«  ad    


Zinc  

Sugar  candy  

Mules  

Cattle  

Beans  

Castor  beans  or  seeds  

Raisins  

Peanuts  

Apples  

Lard   

Mustard  

Cotton  cloth    

Cotton  plushes  

Flax  

Cables,  hemp,  untarred  

Cables,  tarred   

Gill  netting  

Shoddy  

Woolen  yarns  

Woolen  shawls  

Knit  fabrics  

Blankets  

Mats  of  wool  

Flannels  for  underwear  

Woolen  dress  goods  

Woolen  plushes  

Carpets  

Silk  

Silk  velvets  

India-rubber  wearing  apparel. 

Paper  sheathing   

Playing  cards    

Brooms  

Buttons  

Shoe  buttons  

Firecrackers  

Coal,  bituminous  

Matches  

Gun-wads  

Gloves  

Cocoa  matting  and  mats  

Clay  pipes  


Per  cent 
of  re- 
duction. 

ot\oo 

56.28 
46.89 
55.36 
50.00 
50.00 
4  .'.80 
49.90 
50.10 
50.00 
60.00 
50.00 
50.00 
.'.o.oo 

50.00 
16.67 
58.33 
46.67 
45.  16 
76.31 
45.73 
46.05 

58  40 
60.09 
61.  fO 
42.50 
52.09 
53  15 
55.88 
46.16 
76.67 
60.88 
61  00 
SO.CO 
50.00 
71.00 
79.00 
68.00 
51  00 
50.00 
40.00 
73  00 
53.  CO 
50.00 
47.(0 
50  CO 
50.00 
50  00 
55.00 
6.S.O0 
72.00 
71.00 
8.1.00 
77.00 
74.1.0 
72.00 
72.00 
71  00 
51.00 
52.00 
61  CO 
67.00 
69  00 
39.00 
50.00 
63(0 
fOOO 
41.00 
62.10 
66.00 
47.00 
41.00 
71.'  0 
50.(10 
72.00 
80.00 


It  will  be  seen  that  most  of  the  foregoing  re- 
ductions are  upon  articles  of  prime  necessity 
and  general  use  by  the  people. 


Current  events  in  the  courts  of  this  State 
give  one  a  gruesome  feeling.  A  number  of 
large  estates  are  in  controversy  between  mem- 
bers of  the  families  which  heir  them.  Human 
nature  presenls  no  more  revolting  aspect  than 
in  these  family  fights.  The  Murphy  heirs 
washed  a  half  century  of  dirty  linen  in  pres- 
ence of  the  public  over  the  division  of  dollars 
none  of  them  had  earned.  Other  families  are 
now  in  the  same  unsavory  business.  Every 
tiff  from  childhood  to  adult  age  is  put  at  the 
service  of  attorneys  who  toil  for  a  contingent 
fee,  and  business  honor  and  private  chastity 
are  alike  assailed  by  those  who  normally 
should  hide  from  public  gaze  the  infirmities  of 
which  but  few  are  free.  The  poor  man  who 
rears  his  children  in  habits  of  industry  and 
good  citizenship  is  a  prince  of  happiness,  com- 
pared to  the  millionaire  who  has  squeezed  the 
sap  of  life  from  his  veins  to  pile  up  a  fortune 


which  induces  his  children  to  call  each  other 
prostitutes  and  him  a  drunkard  or  a  dastard. 

The  closer  the  examination  of  great  wealth 
the  duller  is  the  lustre  of  fortune.  Whole- 
some labor  and  fireside  content  bring  more 
happiness  than  all  the  dazzle  of  great  posses- 
sions, which  are  the  curse  of  unfilial  and  un- 
fraternal  deviltry  and  contention. 


The  first  election  of  the  year  at  which  the 
Populists  have  a  chance  to  show  their  strength 
is  that  in  Oakland  for  the  refunding  of  $140,000 
in  school  bonds,  which  are  maturing  with  no 
cash  on  hand  to  meet  them. 

"  No  bonds  "  is  the  alpha  of  Populist  princi- 
ples. The  property  owners  of  Oakland  who 
don't  want  such  an  increase  in  the  year's  taxa- 
tion, as  would  be  required  by  a  present  levy 
to  meet  this  debt,  desire  its  extension  by  re- 
funding, but  not  many  of  them  are  Populists. 
The  members  of  that  party  are  somewhat  in- 
conspicuous on  the  assessment- roll;  therefore, 
they  are  unaffected  by  any  tax  levy,  and  are 
indifferent  to  the  burdens  of  the  men  who  pay 
taxes.  There  is  nothing  easier  than  to  drain 
the  other  man's  pocket,  and  when  the  drain  is 
illustrative  of  a  great  pur-rin-ciple,  the  un- 
taxed reformer  finds  his  zeal  to  be  cheap  as  it 
is  nasty.  At  the  present  outlook  the  tax- 
payers of  Oakland  are  likely  to  find  them- 
selves beaten  on  the  refunding  proposition  and 
a  large  sum  added  to  the  taxes  they  must  pay 
this  year.  They  will  foot  the  bill  with  no 
more  pleasure,  because  the  result  will  be 
quoted  as  evidence  of  the  spread  of  Populist 
principles. 


The  Call  is  depressed  by  the  dismissal  of 
the  suit  brought  in  the  Federal  Court  at  Los 
Angeles  to  fracture  the  consolidation  under 
one  administration  of  the  various  links  and 
franchises  composing  the  Southern  Pacific 
Pail  way.  The  suit  was  brought  by  Mr.  Call, 
a  left  over  Republican  dependent  on  the  De- 
partment of  Justice,  to  whose  vision  railway 
consolidation  presented  itself  as  a  form  of 
trust  and  in  restraint  of  trade.  The  first 
of  these  consolidations  in  this  country  was 
effected  in  behalf  of  the  Chicago  &  North- 
western by  Samuel  J.  Tilden  at  the  instance 
of  Henry  Keep.  Since  then  the  process  has 
been  repeated  to  the  creation  of  many  trunk 
lines,  the  economizing  of  their  business  and 
the  facility  of  trade.  The  fact  is  that  while 
American  railways  pay  40  per  cent  higher 
wages  and  furnish  transportation  of  freight 
and  passengers  nearly  50  per  cent  cheaper 
than  European  railways,  is  largely  due  to  this 
system  of  consolidated  lines,  made  up  of  dif- 
ferent links  under  individual  franchises,  under 
one  operating  management.  To  break  it  down 
would  involve  in  calamity  every  long  haul  on 
the  continent,  to  the  disaster  of  the  distant 
shipper  and  the  distress  of  the  final  market. 
This  is  the  truth  and  the  common  sense  of 
the  issue.  The  Call's  sympathy  with  its  legal 
namesake  is  not  based  upon  reason  or  com- 
mon sense. 


The  Nerve,  a  bright  weekly  published  at 
Eureka,  has  entered  heartily  into  the  cam- 
paign for  Pure  Primaries.  It  agitates  the  sub- 
ject in  each  issue,  and  to  further  awaken 
public  interest  has  printed  its  editorials  in 
circular  form  and  sent  them  broadcast  through- 
out the  State.  This  is  the  proper  spirit.  If 
the  interior  press  would  but  take  up  this  ques- 
tion in  the  same  way,  and  urge  the  senators 
and  assemblymen  from  their  districts  to  pledge 
themselves  to  Pure  Primaries,  it  would  achieve 
a  victory  worthy  of  the  effort,  and  establieh 
the  fact  that  the  interior  press,  by  concert  of 
action,  can  wield  a  power  greater  than  it  is 
generally  credited  with. 
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AMONG  THE  VIRTUES  of  Bohemia  is 
an  incapability  of  invidious  comparison.  The 
tendency  to  contrast  is  gloriously  absent  from 
the  institution,  and  the  delicious  consequence 
is  the  superlative  importance  of  that  which 
occurs  last.  For  each  successive  Jinks  there  is 
an  unvarying  formula — it  is  that  the  club  has 
never  done  better — the  last  is  always  the  best. 
While  I  am  ready  to  accept  the  dictum  of  sev- 
eral of  the  jolliest  chaps  in  the  world  that  the 
Gipsy  entertainment  in  the  redwoods  last 
Saturday  overlaid  everything  that  Bohemia 
had  ever  had,  still,  I  am  unfortunately 
mindful  of  the  brilliant  illuminations,  the  gor- 
geous costumes  and  the  elaborate  ceremonials 
of  Sire  Redding's  third  forestry  entertainment. 
I  cannot  but  recall  the  enthusiastic  admiration 
of  the  "jolliest  chaps  in  the  world"  over 
Fred  Somer's  Budda  festival  and  the  stu- 
pendous spectacle  that  very  elaborate  travesty 
on  Oriental  solemnity  furnished.  However, 
the  dead  past  buries  its  dead  without  mourn- 
ing or  extreme  unction  in  Bohemia,  and  Lethe 
flows  sluggishly  between  Jinks.  And  Lethe, 
by  the  way,  is  as  admirable  an  institution  as 
the  ignorance  which  is  bliss. 


In  the  current  programmes  there  was  no 
suggestion  of  the  temporary  eclipse  the  club 
had  undergone — not  a  reminder  in  the  gaiety, 
the  exultation  ot  the  occasion  of  the  sorry 
brick  pile  on  Sutter  Street,  whose  rounded 
solidity  is  a  sad  memorial  of  what  might  have 
been.  Athwart  the  hillsides  were  the  tents  of 
the  gypsies  pitched  in  a  long  line  running 
from  the  stage  proper  to  the  rustic  bridge 
across  the  gulch.  The  grove  was  dark  as 
midnight  when  the  first  light  flashed  in  the 
topmost  tent,  and  then  signal  fires  burst  into 
flame  along  the  line.  Under  an  old  fashioned 
tripod  from  which  the  inevitable  kettle  swung, 
a  pile  of  faggots  burned  briskly.  A  moment 
later  two  calcium  lights  sent  glowing  shafts 
of  light  among  the  redwoods,  throwing  into 
dark  relief  the  tents  so  picturesquely  grouped, 
the  huge  tree  trunks,  the  shadowy  foliage,  the 
lines  of  flickering  flame.  Really  the  effect 
was  striking,  and  worth  traveling  up  the  val- 
ley to  see.  The  literary  exercises  called  into 
vocal  evidence  the  tutelary  dieties  of  Bohe- 
mia, and  they  spoke  their  pieces  with  no  lit- 
tle eloquence  and  glow.  But  it  was  a  fine 
background  to  talk  against. 

*    ,  * 

* 

The  climax  was  an  eloquent  prophecy  de- 
livered by  the  aged  seeress  of  the  tribe,  in 
which  it  was  predicted  that  to  Bohemia  the 
wandering  Rommany  will  finally  resign  their 
vagrant  pretentions,  and  on  the  Post  Street 
Club  will  yet  devolve  the  responsibility  of  per- 
petuating appropriately  the  love  of  outdoor  life 
and  freedom,  which  characterizes  the  Gypsies. 
This  admirable  sentiment  was  applauded,  if 
not  to  the  skies,  at  least  to  the  echo,  and  was 
further  celebrated  with  an  illumination  of  pink 
fires,  whose  sanguine  splendor  set  off  the  dark 
holes,  and  sent  ruby  flashes  searching  into  the 
depths  of  the  forest.  Then  came  the  burial  of 
Care,  with  High  Priest  Bromley  leading  the 
procession  in  robes  sanctified  by  the  usage  of 
many  a  previous  jinks.  The  cortege  passed 
in  and  out  among  the  tree  trunks  to  the 

Leopold,  Florist  and  Decorator,  39  Post  St.  Bou- 
quets, Baskets,  Wreaths,  Crosses,  etc.,  to 
Order.   Telephone  1139. 


music  of  Chopin's  Funeral  March,  the  dirge 
sung  by  Loriug  Club  men  with  solemn  effect. 
After  the  rites,  the  dear  old  rites  that  Uncle 
George  has  done  so  often,  the  match  was  set 
to  the  casket  containing  Care,  and  up  it  went 
with  a  fine  flare  and  glare,  and  then  St.  John 
of  Nepomuck,  thirty  feet  high  in  fireworks, 
revealed  himself  as  the  patron  of  Bohemia, 
with  which  manifestation  the  High  Jinks 
ended. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  spoke  of  the  intervening  supper 
as  a  fantasie  in  beer  and  sandwiches,  spiced 
with  wine  and  whiskey,  but  it  was  much  bet- 
ter than  that.  With  the  dying  out  of  his  Nepo- 
muck Saintship  the  scene  was  changed. 
Solemnity  gave  place  to  the  extreme  of  fri- 
volity, and  the  Ta-ra-roo  club  had  full  swing. 
The  stage  underwent  transformation  into  a 
bar  room  with  a  dance  hall  addition — a  far 
away  tinkling  of  guitar  and  banjo — then  a 
big  country  wagon  drove  up,  a  crowd  of 
toughs  and  their  "  Molls'  "  dismounted,  and 
the  moonlight  picnic,  under  the  floor  manage- 
ment of  Mr.  Jimmy  Hamilton  (red  rosette), 
began.  Somewhat  of  a  saturnalia  it  was, 
with  all  manner  of  rows  and  rowdy  songs, 
intervening  policemen  and  obstreperous  song- 
sters. Stanton  and  Joullin  did  rival  toughs 
as  though  to  the  manner  born.  W.  W. 
Naughton  made  a  characteristic  policeman. 
Count  Beauviere  was  a  pretty  grisette.  A 
tough  orchestra,  under  Stewart,  discoursed 
wierd  waltzes  for  the  prize  waltzing.  Alto- 
gether a  grotesque  entertainment  relieved  by 
some  clever  violin  solos  from  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel.  There  was  much  to  laugh  over,  and 
I  suppose  every  one  did  laugh,  though  no 
one  seems  to  know,  now,  just  what  they  found 
so  amusing  in  the  affair.  But,  then,  it  is  only 
the  abstemious  chaps  who  slide  off  to  sleep 
while  the  fun  is  at  its  height,  who  can  remem- 
ber what  has  happened,  and  even  they  are 
somewhat  uncertain  about  the  jokes. 

*  *  * 

Half  the  fun  of  a  jinks  is  the  property  of 
the  advance  guard.  Companionship  converts 
preparation  into  a  form  of  enjoyment.  For 
the  crowd  of  men  who  ascended  into  the 
redwoods  before  the  festival  there  was  an  in- 
finity of  work,  and  how  they  did  strive,  hew 
wood,  draw  water  and  perforin  services  they 
would  not  under  ordinary  circumstances  exact 
from  their  hired  man.  Especially  active  was 
Colonel  Mike  Hecht,  who  from  early  morn 
until  dewy  eve  carted  timber  and  exhorted  to 
activity  his  millionaire  brethren.  It  seems  a 
pity  he  should  have  been  rewarded  for  all  that 
exertion  by  a  sprained  ankle.  Diving  off 
the  spring-board,  he  slipped,  and  was  carried 
off  to  the  Polyclinic  tent  with  all  the  honors  of 
invalidism.  Besides  the  work,  however,  there 
was  an  infinity  of  fun,  late  suppers  in  the 
various  tents,  visiting  back  and  forth,  swim- 
ming in  Russian  river,  wandering  in  the 
moonlight  through  the  giant  groves.  Uncle 
George  Bromley  set  the  most  active  a  bril- 
liant example.  He  never  thought  of  bed  until 
after  three  in  the  morning,  but  he  was  up  with 
the  lark  the  following  day,  and  all  that 
on  top  of  his  seventy-seven  years.  One  other 
accident  there  was — the  falling  of  a  redwood 
on  the  "  Moulin  Rauge  "  tent,  but  the  inmates 
suffered  not  a  particle,  though  I  imagine  they 
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A  FUNCTION  so  eminent  as  the  "  shoot," 
participated  in  by  the  smartest  men  in  town, 
for  years  past  the  subject  of  paramount  inter- 
est in  the  fashionable  set,  attracting  to  Del 
Monte  the  belles  of  the  season  and  the  beauties 
of  the  entire  series  of  circles,  can  hardly  be 
relegated  to  a  position  of  secondary  import- 
ance without  comment.  Yet,  though  the 
Country  Club  proper  is  in  voluminous  evi- 
dence, it  is  the  Burlingame  contingent  that 
rivets  attention  and  excites  the  fascinated  in- 
terest of  the  visitors.  This  year  the  gossip  of 
the  piazza  concerns  itself  not  with  the  marks- 
manship of  Tallant,  Sprague  or  Webster,  but 
rather  with  the  riding  of  Tobin,  the  driving 
of  Clifton  and  the  array  of  horseflesh  Hobart 
has  here  for  the  races.  In  fact,  but  for  the 
business-like  preoccupation  of  Webster  and  his 
assistants  one  might  never  realize  the  import- 
ance of  Saturday's  contest,  and  imagine  the 
entire  interest  centered  in  the  events  of  Fri- 
day, the  ball  to-night,  the  music,  the  illumina- 
tions, and  all  the  other  distinctive  features 
that  occur  within  the  immediate  radius  of  Del 
Monte. 

*  * 
a. 

If  some  one  has  blundered,  however,  and 
from  an  egotistical  point  of  view,  it  is  always 
an  error  for  social  organizations  to  divtrt 
attention  by  a  division  of  interest,  still  the 
consequences  are  most  agreeable.  Never  has 
Monterey  been  gayer.  Not  in  the  smiling 
days  of  universal  prosperity  has  so  large  and 
so  smart  a  crowd  been  gathered  at  the  fash- 
ionable caravansary.  The  hotel  is  packed 
from  basement  to  attic.  Each  train  has 
swelled  the  great  list;  the  life  of  the  clerks 
has  been  made  a  burden  by  the  flood  of  tele- 
grams and  letters  demanding  accommodation. 
Altogether  there  is  a  glow,  a  brilliancy,  a 
glitter  about  the  environment  that  surpasses 
the  palmiest  periods  of  the  past.  Dining- 
room  and  verandas — even  the  large  drawing- 
room,  with  its  weird  ilower-pots  and  diversi- 
fied chairs — all  are  utilized  by  the  crowd  of 
smartly  dressed  men  and  girls  whose  gay 
camaraderie  and  verve,  as  they  promenade 
the  corridors  after  dinner  or  overflow  out 
of  the  breakfast  room  in  the  morning,  and 
stand  talking  in  groups  on  the  porch  beside 
the  big  chimney  piece,  is  in  striking  contrast 
to  the  listlessness  of  last  year's  contingent 
whose  members  seemed  to  find  little  to  do,  and 
even  less,  worth  doing.  But  society  has 
almost  undergone  a  revolution  in  the  year  that 
has  rolled  around  since  August  last.  The 
spirit  of  friendliness  has  entered  into  the  sev- 
eral sets,  and  desire  to  go  in  for  hospitality, 
has  drawn  together  persons  whose  pretentions 
seemed  diametrically  opposed. 

*  '  *  * 

This  interesting  manifestation,  I  am  inclined 
to  impute  to  the  brilliant  bouquet  of  buds  whose 
entrance  into  the  swim  last  season  has  proved 
so  palpable  a  factor  in  the  general  gaiety. 
It  seemed  they  supplied  an  element  hitherto 
lacking,  and  their  joyous  participation  in  le 
sport,  as  well  as  in  every  other  form  of  diver- 
sion the  hours  afforded,  supplied  a  lack  that 
previously  no  one  could  have  defined.  One 
may  say,  indeed,  they  have  proved  a  species 
of  missing  link.    There  is  an  ample  represen- 
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tation  of  these  bright  young  people  at  Del 
Monte  this  season,  and  I  hope  they  will  receive 
the  consideration  their  invaluable  services  have 
earned.  However,  the  "Society  sporting 
spirit"  is  in  the  air.  Every  one  talks  horse. 
In  the  morning  every  body  goes  out  to  the 
stables  to  look  over  the  horses,  watch  them 
being  rubbed  down  and  groomed,  and  alto- 
gether give  up  the  first  part  of  the  day  to  the 
consideration  of  the  "  flesh  "  and  the  possible 
and  probable  results  of  the  coming  contests. 
On  Tuesday  morning  a  carload  of  distinguished 
racers  arrived,  and  the  deepest  interest  was 
speedily  developed  in  their  identity  as,  shrouded 
and  hooded,  they  were  led  off  to  the  stables.  Of 
course,  a  profound  secrecy  as  to  names  and 
conditions  is  preserved  by  the  grooms,  and  it 
is  amusing  to  note  the  blank  ignorance  affected 
by  the  sporting  element  in  regard  to  all  such 
matters  of  importance. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  Del  Monte  is  noted  for  the 
degree  of  interest  the  question  of  clothes 
excites,  I  doubt  if  more  attention  has  ever 
been  given  the  subject  than  it  attracts  this 
year.  There  are  excellent  reasons,  however, 
for  its  paramount  importance,  for  really  some 
superb  gowns  have  been  worn,  and  several  of 
the  younger  and  richer  women  have  come 
equipped  with  a  most  extensive  repertoire  of 
costumes.  Among  the  girls  Miss  Houghton's 
gowns  have  been  especially  stunning — one 
dinner  frock  she  wore  Sunday  night  last  being 
pronounced  the  very  prettiest  seen  at  Del 
Monte.  It  was  of  pale  pink,  cut  high  in  the 
throat,  with  huge  reevers  and  very  striking 
sleeves,  flounced  with  chiffon.  Miss  Mary 
McDermott,  a  decidedly  interesting  girl,  who 
has  spent  several  summers  at  the  hotel,  virtu- 
ally makes  her  debut  this  year. 


Without  being  in  any  sense  a  beauty,  with 
her  splendid  Titian  hair,  fine  eyes,  beautifully 
moulded  neck   and   arms,  she  is  certainly 

j  striking  looking,  and  her  gowns — for  she 
affects  black  and  gold  to  an  unusual  extent — 

|  accentuate  the  effect  of  an  admirable  com- 
plexion. In  addition  to  her  physical  attri- 
butes Miss  McDermott  is  decidedly  intelli- 
gent, well  read,  and  in  addition,  is  an  heiress. 
Miss    O'Connor    affects   white   India  mull 

j  morning,  noon  and  night.  She  wears  a  white 
dinner  gown  with  a  noticeable  trimming  of 
pink  and  a  collar  of  ermine — odd  rather  than 
pretty,  especially  on  a  summer  gown.  Of 
course  Mrs.  Spreckels  preserves  her  prestige 
in  the  matter  of  clothes.  She  has  a  series  of 
inimitable  gowns,  one  of  the  most  character- 
istic being  a  dress  of  yellow  silk  with  a  tiny 
Dresden-china  pattern  in  pink,  green  and 
white,  trimmings  of  heavy  Russian  lace  form- 
ing braces  and  belt,  the  collars  and  cuffs  of 
blue  satin.  A  hat  in  the  shade  known  as 
"  Eminence,"  an  American  Beauty  rose  pinned 
at  the  corsage,  whose  shade  matching  it  in 
tone,  completes  a  costume  which  would  attract 
the  attention  of  connoisseurs  even  in  Paris. 
*     .  * 

Miss  Woolworth  is  another  girl  who  has 
come  up  and  out  within  the  past  year.  With 
her  mother  she  has  been  an  habitue  of  Del 
Monte  for  many  seasons,  but  has  figured 
among  the  young  people.  They  are  just  out 
of  mourning,  and  Miss  Woolworth  affects 
white  exclusively,  and  it  suits|her  style  which 
is  dainty  and  girlish.  She  has  pale  red  hair. 
Miss  Clement  and  Miss  Jessie  Coleman,  who 
are,  perhaps,  the  most  popular  girls  of  the 
year,  came  down  Thursday  night,  much  to 
the  delight  of  their  set.    They  have  always  a 
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large  following  of  bright  men,  and  around 
them  there  is  ever  a  degree  of  merriment. 

*  *  * 

Picnics  large  and  small  have  been  almost 
numerous.  One  of  the  jolliest  was  given  by 
young  Rutherford  who  pursuaded  Mrs.  Gus. 
Spreckels  into  the  service  as  chaperon.  He 
is  quite  a  popular  youth,  thoroughly  posted  on 
the  proper  caper  and,  though  only  seventeen, 
carries  himself  with  the  aplomb  of  a  man  of 
the  world.  Indeed  his  clothes  are  decidedly 
up  to  date,  and  both  in  looks  and  manner  he 
resembles  his  mother  who  is  now  Mrs.  George 
Crocker.  The  party  drove  out  to  Carmel  and 
picnicked  in  the  woods.  There  was  a  capital 
spread,  champagne,  truffles  and  all  the  delica- 
cies of  the  season  in  profusion.  Altogether  it 
has  been  decidedly  gay.  At  night,  after 
dinner,  the  ball  room  is  the  center,  and  to  the 
admirable  music  of  the  Prater  orchestra  there 
is  dancing.  On  Wednesday  morning,  Mr. 
James  Brett  Stokes  gave  a  flannel  cotillion — 
similar  to  the  one  he  had  three  years  ago. 
There  were  twenty-five  couples,  the  girls  in 
ducks  and  outing  frocks,  the  men  in  snowy 
flannels  and  negligee  shirts.  Mr.  Stokes  led 
with  Miss  Houghton  and  introduced  some  de- 
cidedly pretty  figures. 

*  *  * 

THE  SMARTEST  dance  they  have  had  at 
Sacramento  in  a  long  time  was  that  given  by 
the  Sutter  Club  in  honor  of  the  officers  of 
Colonel  Graham's  command.  This,  the  lead- 
ing social  organization  of  the  State  Capital, 
has  been  threatening  for  some  time  past  to  give 
the  regulars  a  reception,  but  they  hesitated  so 
long  about  carrying  the  interesting  threat  into 
execution,  that  it  seemed  as  though  the  troops 
would  be  withdrawn  ere  the  affair  occurred. 
Flags  and  flowers — the  usual  array  of  palms, 
shrubs  and  foliage  generally,  set  off  the  club- 
rooms,  and  at  nine  exactly  the  guests  of  the 
evening  arrived  in  a  body — they  are  spoken  of 
collectively  in  Sacramento  as  "  the  lieuten- 
ants." A  reception  committee  took  them  in 
charge,  and  a  little  later  dancing  was  begun  to 
the  strains  of  Beale's  orchestra.  I  had  sup- 
posed full  dress  was  strictly  en  regie,  but  many 
of  the  matrons  appeared  in  street  suits  and 
walking  hats,  though,  of  course,  most  of  the 
girls  were  in  ball  gowns.  Miss.  Adelaide 
Upson  in  white,  and  Miss  Etta  Berdsall  in  a 
pretty  Parisian  toilette,  were  most  noticeable 
among  the  girls.  Mrs.  Halsey  Smith,  in  a 
stunning  blue  silk  gown,  was  the  belle  among 
the  married  women.  Of  course  this  is  hardly 
the  time  for  the  club  to  entertain,  for  ever  so 
many  of  Sacramento's  prettiest  women  are  at 
the  seaside.  Mr.  Will  Ormsby,  I  believe,  ac- 
cepts congratulations  for  the  supper  which 

was  unusually  good. 

*  * 
* 

An  interesting  engagement  just  announced 
is  that  of  H.  H.  Darling  of  Boston  and  Miss 
Harriet  Brown  of  12 17  Sutter  street.  Miss 
Brown  is  a  bright  and  charming  girl,  a  daugh- 
ter of  that  very  able  and  clever  physician,  Dr. 
Charlotte  Brown.  The  groom  is  an  attorney 
and  is  connected  with  the  office  of  Judge 
Eowell,  one  of  the  eminent  members  of  the 
Boston  Bar.  The  wedding  is  to  take  place  on 
the  evening  of  September  4th,  at  St.  Luke's. 
Dr.  Fred  Brown,  the  bride's  brother,  will  be 
best  man,  and  the  ushers  will  be  Morton  Gib- 
bons, Richard  C.  Harrison,  Clarence  Quinin, 
William  Randall,  Thomas  Wells  Ranson  and 
Lieutenant  W.  R.  Smedberg,  U.  S.  A.  Of 
these  gentlemen  Messrs.  Harrison  and  Randall 
were  classmates  of  the  groom  during  his  course 
at  Harvard. 

*  ±  * 

Rather  an  interesting  wedding  was  that  of 
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Miss  Alice  Kinne  and  Dr.  C.  J.  Burnham,  who 
were  married  at  St.  Lukes  on  Tuesday  last. 
The  bride  is  a  daughter  of  Colonel  and  Mrs. 
C.  Mason  Kinne,  who  are  so  prominent  in 
Grand  Army  and  insurance  circles,  and  is  a 
tall,  handsome  girl,  with  a  face  full  of  char- 
acter and  intelligence.  She  made  a  superb 
picture  in  her  white  satin  gown  and  leghorn 
hat  trimmed  with  white  ribbons  and  chiffons. 
Dr.  Brewer  performed  the  ceremony  in  the 
presence  of  a  large  gathering  of  friends  and 
relatives.  The  happy  pair  went  south  for 
their  honeymoon. 

*    *  * 

The  marriage  of  Ensign  G.  H.  Burrage,  U- 
S.  N.,  and  Miss  Graham,  daughter  of  General 
W.  M.  Graham,  Colonel  Fifth  United  States 
Artillery,  commanding  at  the  Presidio,  will  be 
celebrated  at  St.  Luke's  Church,  at  noon  on 
September  4th.  The  ceremony  will  be  per- 
formed by  Right  Rev.  W.  F.  Nichol,  assisted 
by  Rev.  W.  H.  Moreland.  There  will  be  no 
cards  issued  for  the  affair. 


Another  charming  girl,  Miss  Jessie  Rodda, 
was  married  to  D.  E.  Jackson,  at  the  residence 
of  her  father,  E.  J.  Rodda,  on  Post  Street. 
She  is  the  Secretary  of  Art  Students'  League, 
and  is  among  the  most  cultivated  members  of 
that  organization.  She  is  a  tall,  graceful  girl, 
of  much  refinement  of  manner  and  style. 
The  ceremony  was  performed  by  Rev.  Jarrett 
Easton,  of  Oakland,  in  the  presence  of  a  small 
gathering  of  friends  and  relatives. 


There  was  a  hop  at  the  Vendome  on  Satur 
day  night  last  that  attracted  to  the  hotel  most 
of  the  prettiest  girls  of  San  Jose— those  at  least 
who  are  not  at  the  seaside  or  at  the  interior 
resorts.  Some  exceedingly  pretty  gowns  were 
displayed.  Everyone  seemed  to  have  a  good 
time.  Among  the  guests  were  scions  of  the 
best  known  San  Jose  families — the  Bowmans, 
Eatons,  Adels,  Coxes  and  Lions. 

*  ^  * 

The  McNutts  have  gone  to  the  Napa  Soda 
Springs  for  a  week  or  two  of  quiet  and  rest. 
Their  many  friends  will  regret  the  absence 
from  Del  Monte  of  Miss  McNutt,  whose  style 
of  beauty  is  highly  adapted  to  summer  hats, 
snowy  gowns  and  rustic  effects  generally. 

*  * 
* 

Decidedly  a  charming  affair  the  luncheon 
given  last  Saturday  by  Mrs.  Joe  Austin,  the 
bright  and  popular  wife  of  the  Park  Commis- 
sioner. Her  pretty  and  very  cosy  cottage  on 
Page  street  was  adorned  with  a  wealth  of 
roses,  sweet,  peas  and  orchids  in  pink  tones, 
the  general  effect  of  which  was  exceedingly 
smart  and  really  artistic.  However,  Mrs. 
Austin's  entertainments  are  by  no  means 
floral  effects  alone.  A  capital  menu  was  served 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Hallinhan — quite 
recherchi'  enough,  indeed,  for  an  epicure  of 
the  most  exacting  type.  After  lunch  the 
party  went  to  the  Baldwin,  where  a  row  of 
orchestra  chairs  afforded  a  capital  view  of 
"  Liberty  Hall  "  and  Miss  Viola  Allen,  who, 
it  seems,  has  almost  as  many  feminine  admir- 
ers here  as  Miss  Marlowe  won. 

*  *  * 

THEOLOGICAL  GOSSIP  is  of  course 
only  a  little  more  edifying  than  that  of  society, 
and  in  strict  church  circles  is  the  subject  of 
condemnation  even  more  positive.  There  are 
generally  good  stories  floating  round  in  a 
religious  environment   if  the   elements  are 
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properly  blended,  and  especially  is  this  the 
ease  in  Oakland  —  appropriately  called  the 
City  of  Churches.  Quite  the  latest  is  one  of 
which  Dr.  Chapman  figures  as  hero.  After 
the  unfortunate  break  in  the  ranks  of  Brook- 
lyn Presbyterians  which  had  its  climax  in 
the  resignation  of  the  reverend  pastor,  the 
vacant  pulpit  was  filled  by  an  ardent 
young  person  from  the  East.  On  the 
occasion  of  his  formal  installation  a 
reception  to  welcome  him  was  given  by  the 
ladies  of  the  parish,  and  among  a  good  many 
more,  Dr.  Chapman  attended,  and  that  in 
face  of  the  late  unpleasantness.  The  retiring 
pastor  made  a  welcoming  speech,  and  then 
Rev.  Campbell  Coyle,  of  a  neighboring  parish, 
arose. 

*  *  * 

His  remarks  had  the  merit  of  being  to  the 
point,  for  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  silvery  locks 
of  Or.  Chapman,  he  said  in  clarion  tones: 
"What  the  church  wants  is  young  men.  There 
is  no  moss  on  your  new  pastor.  Old  n.en  can- 
not do  the  work."  This  graceful  display  of 
t  ict  and  kindly  Christian  feeling,  won  less  than 
the  admiration  it  should  have  evoked,  for  even 
the  opponents  of  Dr.  Chapman  felt  cold  thrills 
at  the  cruel  allusion.  However,  demonstration 
is  by  no  means  conclusive,  for  last  month 
Campbell  Coyle,  the  loud-mouthed  head  of  that 
occasion,  was  called  on  to  assist  his  brother, 
Robert  Coyle.  Much  to  the  dismay  of  his 
congregation  he  left  them  pastorless,  deeply 
in  debt  and  completely  disorganized.  Now 
came  Dr.  Chapman's  tutn.  He  was  called  on 
unanimously  to  fill  the  vacancy,  and  on  him 
devolves  the  task  of  bringing  order  out  of 
chaos,  so  that  Centennial  Church  may  be  re- 
stored to  the  rank  and  prosperity  it  enjoyed 
prior  to  the  rule  of  a  "young  man  with  no 
moss  on  him." 

*  * 

as 

THK  CALM  and  studious  atmosphere  of 
Berkeley  is  conducive,  doubtless,  to  longevity. 
I  am  told  there  are  among  the  intellectual 
celebrities  of  that  instinctive  region  several 
whose  age  is  much  in  advance  of  their  appear- 
ance, whose  vigor  belies  their  years.  That  did 
not  detract  in  any  way  from  the  interest 
attaching  to  a  lunch  which  Mrs.  John  Garber 
gave  in  celebration  of  her  mother's  eighty- 
sixth  birthday.  Some  sixteen  matrons  and 
misses  were  gathered  at  "  Bellevue,"  the 
charming  residence  of  the  Garber  family,  in 
honor  of  the  event,  and  partook  of  a  menu 
appropriate  to  the  occasion.  That  it  was 
elaborate  and  well  served,  and  from  the  artis- 
tic point  of  view,  was  beautifully  set  off  with 
white  jasmine  and  ferns,  with  which  the  table 
was  decorated.  Mrs.  S.  A.  McKee,  Mrs.  Mor- 
gan, Mrs.  J.  S.  Wall,  Mrs.  Spier,  Mrs.  Good- 
fellow  and  Mrs.  Palache  were  among  the 
guests. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Bertha  Crouch,  who  ranks  as  one  of 
the  popular  girls  of  Oakland,  gave  to  some 
fourteen  of  her  friends  a  farewell  dinner.  She 
goes  east  for  the  winter  to  be  absent  from  these 
shores,  perhaps,  longer  than  the  six  months  of 
which  that  generic  term  is  significant.  It  was 
an  affair  for  the  younger  set,  though  I  cannot 
quite  see  how  the  decorations — white  sweet 
peas  and  magnolia  were  especially  typical 
The  effect  was  pretty,  however,  and  I 
don't  imagine  either  the  girls  or  the  men  were 
especially  concerned  about  relations  between 
magnolias  and  matrons — that  is  if  any  may  be 
held  to  exist.  Another  Oakland  affair,  was 
the  luncheon  which  Mrs.  J.  S.  Wall  gave.  For 
tahle  decorations  she  had  La  France  roses, 
which  were  very  prettily  arranged.  Her 
guests  were  Mrs.  Rosborough.  Mrs.  Cob  J. 


Hayes,  Mi-s  Cronin,  Mrs.  J.  Glasscock  and 
Mrs.  Ben  Morgan. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daggett,  nee  Cohen,  will 
doubtless  be  the  recipients  of  several  dinners 
and  luncheons  ere  their  departure  for  the 
East.  The  Tom  Dargies  had  a  swell  dinner 
for  them  on  Tuesday  evening,  to  which  the 
entire  bridal  party,  together  with  some  of  their 
special  friends,  sat  down,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  P.  L. 
Wheeler,  ni-e  Kirkham,  have  also  returned 
from  their  honeymoon.  They  are  residing  for 
the  time  being  at  the  Kirkham  residence,  and 
had  quite  a  reception  yesterday.  They  are  to 
be  at  home  next  Friday  also,  and  doubtless 
all  their  friends  will  continue  to  offer  their 
congratulations. 

*  j.  * 

It  might  be  invidious  to  insist  that  the  sum- 
mer residents  at  Tahoe  are  having  a  more 
liberal  allowance  of  fun  than  visitors  at  other 
resorts  less  remote.  Indeed  there  are  nice 
distinctions  in  such  connections  that  place  the 
mere  recorder  at  a  disadvantage,  seeing  that 
the  undefined  thing  called  a  "good  time"  is 
relative  and  individual.  There  are  picnics 
and  launch  "rides"  innumerable,  one  of  the 
most  conspicuous  of  the  latter  being  a  party 
which  Mr.  Burt  Hecht  gave  on  the  16th  to 
some  eighteen  men  and  girls.  Embarking  at 
Tahoe.  they  ran  down  to  Bijou,  where  the 
ball-room  was  opened  for  their  accommodation. 
After  a  very  jolly  dance,  they  returned  in  the 
moonlight.  Supper  was  served  on  board. 
Mrs.  Isaac  Hecht  made  a  most  amiable  and 
agreeable  chaperon. 

* 

SAVE  FOR  the  Avery  cotillion  and  some 
informal  teas,  very  little  has  occurred  to  re- 
lieve the  social  monotony  of  Sausalito  this 
season.  The  tide  of  travel  ebbs  and  flows  up 
and  down  the  hill-sides,  through  and  to  the 
gulches  called  "  Hurricane  "  and  "Poverty," 
but  the  gay  days  of  yore  even  the  pool  rooms 
seem  powerless  to  restore.  A  gleam  of  fashion 
flashed  across  the  social  horizon  there  in  the 
shape  of  a  matiin'e  dansanti'  last  Saturday  at 
the  Campbell's.  Their  house,  a  somewhat 
stilted  collection  of  gables,  and  porches  and 
verandas  in  shingle,  adjoins  the  Avery  res- 
idence, is  surrounded  by  a  pleasant  bit  of  a 
garden,  and  overlooks  in  a  manner  effective,  if 
unromantic,  the  Hotel  El  Monte.  The  affair 
was  in  honor  of  Miss  Neffe  of  Cincinnati,  who 
costumed  the  occasion  quite  prettily  in 
yellow — silk  with  velvet  trimmings.  One 
could  not  help  noticing  Miss  Campbell,  who 
had  on  rather  an  odd  and  decidedly  striking 
combination  of  Mandarin  yellow  and  blue  in 
China  silk.  Miss  Ames,  in  pale  pink,  was 
charming  as  a  dream. 

*  *  * 

So  far  as  the  afternoon's  entertainment  went 
the  affair  partook  of  the  nature  of  a  conversa- 
zione, though  there  was  a  little  dancing  in 
doors.  The  men  and  girls  entertained  them- 
selves on  the  porches  and  verandas  chatting 
and  listening  to  the  music.  A  select  few  re- 
mained for  the  cotillion  after  dinner,  that 
proved  very  good  fun  and  was  kept  up  until 
the  moon  had  crept  into  central  altitudes.  In- 
deed, a  more  perfect  night  for  a  party  could 
hardly  have  been  created — a  combination  of 
perfect  calm,  glorious  moonlight,  the  air,  soft 
and  warm,  filled  with  the  perfumes  of  summer 
flowers.  An  excellent  supper  was  served,  but 
without  wine.  In  fact  that  seems  a  doctrine 
pretty  generally  accepted  over  at  Sausalito, 
though  under  any  circumstances  the  Camp- 
bells are  strict  people,  and  believe  in  temper- 
ance more  from  principle  than  from  economical 
motives. 


THERE  IS  more  excitement  in  the  Exami- 
ner over  the  pool  rooms  than  I  have  noticed 
in  Sausalito.  Indeed,  the  impression  current 
there  is  that  the  innovation  can  hardly  be 
attended  with  any  very  disastrous  conse- 
quences. The  moral  tone  of  the  English  fac- 
tion of  Stilt  City  is  far  above  the  temptation  of 
so  obvious  a  type  of  gambling,  and  the  diversion 
may  drive  the  Dago  section  from  less  pleasing 
form  of  pleasure.  There  is  little  fear  of  the 
encroachments  of  a  wildly  gay  element  on  the 
privacy  of  the  villas,  for  there  is  a  discourag- 
ing steepness  about  the  hillsides  that  will 
surely  keep  the  visitors  on  the  water  front. 
Instead  of  repining,  there  should  be  active 
manifestations  of  joy  over  the  invasion,  for  just 
at  present  Sausalito  is  as  sadly  stupid  as  a 
cemetery.  Even  the  brilliant  moonlight  of 
the  past  week  has  not  operated  as  an  incentive 
to  exeursionizing,  I  believe  Morpheus  has  es- 
tablished there  a  tnaratime  headquarters  for  no 
one  is  awake  save  by  accident  after  nine  and 
on  the  faces  of  the  men  condemned  to  take  the 
early  boat  there  is  an  expression  of  heavy-eyed 
reluctance  eloquent  of  dreams  rudely  dissi- 
pated. 

*  *    *  1 

A  few  of  the  sanctified  whose  homes  are  in 
proximity  to'  Rev.  Mr.  Miel's  parsonage  have 
felt  the  occasion  justifies  their  interference,  and 
have  started  a  petition.  The  Town  Trustees, 
however,  are  in  favor  of  permitting  the  ex- 
istence ot  the  poolrooms,  and  uutil  some  defin- 
ite reason  is  offered  for  their  disestablishment 
will  continue  in  that  way  of  thinking. 

*  *    *  I 

SOMETHING  is  wrong  over  in  Oakland 
again.  This  time  it  is  another  charter.  Th$ 
city  has  just  come  out  of  a  long  and  bitter  con- 
test over  its  present  charter,  and  now  the 
whirligig  of  time  and  the  adoption  of  an 
amendment  to  the  State  constitution  has  made 
it  necessary  to  have  another  election  and  a 
new  charter,  so  as  to  take  the  guvernment  of 
the  city  from  out  the  domain  of  the  general- 
laws,  and,  therefore,  not  subject  to  freaks  of 
legislatiou  in  respect  to  street  work  and  other 
public  calamities.  There  promises  to  be  a 
merry  time  of  it,  too.  Some  are  for  abol- 
ishing the  Board  of  Public  works  created 
by  the  present  charter,  the  members  of 
which  are  at  present  appointed  by  the  Mayor 
and  draw  the  comfortable  salary  of  two 
hundred  dollars  per  month.  This  board 
to-day  controls  the  Police  and  Fire  Depart- 
ments, and,  in  fact,  nearly  all  the  patronage 
of  the  city.  It  has  been  the  home  of  jobs  and 
political  manipulation,  and  the  good  citizens 
not  in  the  ring  have  grown  very  sick  thereat. 

*  *  * 

One  proposition  that  will  come  up,  will  be 
to  limit  their  term  of  office  to  the  pleasure  of 
the  Mayor.  Another  will  be  to  declare  the 
Mayor,  the  City  Surveyor  and  the  Auditor 
a  Board  of  Public  Works,  and  abolish  the  sal- 
ary in  connection  therewith,  now  amounting 
to  six  hundred  dollars  per  month;  to  increase 
the  salary  of  Councilmen  from  forty  dollars  to 
one  hundred  dollars  per  month,  and  to  estab- 
lish separate  Boards  of  Fire  and  Police  Com- 
missioners, to  serve  without  compensation.  It 
is  hoped  by  this  plan  to  bring  out  the  best 
citizens  to  accept  the  office  of  Commissioners. 
Let  Oakland  take  lesson  from  San  Francisco, 
however,  and  build  up  about  its  Police  and 
Fire  Commissioners  stringent  prohibitions 
forbidding  them  under  penalty  of  immediate 
removal,  to  interfere  in  the  politics  of  the  city, 
county  or  State.  Or  they  may  fall  within  a 
bossdom  even  worse  than  we  have  over  here. 

The  plan  to  increase  the  pay  of  Councilmen 
is  a  good  one,  for  the  work  required  of  them 
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is  most  exacting,  and  is  a  thankless  task  at 
best. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  ONE  lawyer  in  town  whom 
the  President  would  appoint  without  further 
question  to  the  Circuit  Judgeship  which  Con- 
gress recently  created,  but  his  necessities  do 
not  permit  him  to  accept  the  honor.  The 
salary  is  but  a  matter  of  six  thousand  dol- 
lars per  annum,  which  seems  a  huge  amount 
if  one  makes  only  half  that  sum,  but  is  small 
enough  from  the  standpoint  of  the  fifteen  or 
twenty  thousand  dollar  man,  whose  standing 
at  the  bar  has  the  requisite  distinction.  How- 
ever, the  field  is  clear  and  the  fight  is  open, 
with  the  chances,  I  am  told,  rather  in  favor  of 
Judge  Ross,  of  Los  Angeles.  Among  the 
latest  aspirants  are  Robert  Y.  Hayne  and 
John  A.  Wright,  whose  fee  in  the  Blythe  case 
relieves  from  the  burden  of  common  litigation. 
Ex-Judge  Hayne  brings  to  bear  the  Parrott 
influence,  which,  however  strong  in  social  and 
financial  circles,  is  hardly  a  power  in  politics. 
In  that  quarter  the  "pull"  of  a  millionaire 
is  commensurate  with  the  magnitude  of  his 
campaign  contributions  and  liberality  has 
hardly  distinguished  the  efforts  in  that  direc- 
tiou  of  the  Parrotts.  However.  Hayne  has 
the  reputation  of  being  able  and  competent, 
and  his  impartiality  and  integrity  could  not 
and  would  never  be  questioned. 

*  *  * 

Wright  is  a  positive,  earnest  man,  of  a  type 
directly  opposite  to  that  of  Judge  Hayne's 
personality.  In  learning  and  capacity  he  is 
as  competent  for  the  post  as  any  one  I  could 
name,  unless  it  be  Judge  Wallace,  whom  it  is 
understood  the  President  will  not  appoint  on 
the  ground  he  is  over  sixty  years  of  age. 
When  the  Judge  was  at  Washington  some 
twelve  months  ago  the  question  of  this  par- 
ticular post  presented  itself,  and  Cleveland 
then  told  Wallace  that  he  would  do  less  than 
his  duty  to  the  Democracy  in  selecting  any- 
one over  fifty  for  the  place.  That  the  Judge 
found  himself  unable  to  approve  of  the  Presi- 
dent's view  is  only  natural,  but  though  several 
efforts  were  made  to  have  him  make  our 
jurist  an  exception  he  declined,  and  it  may  be 
assumed  Wallace  is  permanently  out  of  tbe 
race. 

*  *  * 

BEFORE  THE  ERA  of  municipal  conven- 
tions is  announced,  Assessor  Siebe  will  have 
made  a  display  of  political  energy  quite  rare 
in  these  luxurious  days.  He  has  actually 
undertaken  a  house  to  house  canvass  of  the 
city,  proving,  wherever  the  opportunity  offers, 
by  personal  statement  the  integrity  of  his  ad- 
ministration. It  is  not  that  he  cares  so  much 
for  renomination,  for  experience  has  demon- 
strated the  place  as  a  disagreeable  one,  because 
of  the  campaigns  directed  against  it.  The 
chances  for  dishonesty  are  so  numerous  and 
so  obvious,  that  no  matter  how  good  a  show- 
ing an  official  may  make,  his  opponents  find 
loopholes  for  their  accusations.  Mr.  Siebe, 
during  his  term,  has  suffered  a  great  deal  of 
abuse,  and  now  he  is  determined  on  having 
the  only  satisfactory  and  conclusive  kind  of 
vindication  open  to  an  office  holder,  and  that 
is  re-election.  So  he  is  out  in  the  city  day  and 
night  convassing  with  an  energy  that  means 
success.  He  commences  quite  early  in  the 
morning,  I  believe,  transacts  the  details  of  his 
private  business,  and  then  plunges  heart  and 
soul  into  politics. 

* 

I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  fate  of  the  sev- 
eral non-partizan  movements,  now  being  con- 
sidered, hinge  largely  on  the  action  of  the 
Republican  Municipal  Convention.    If  that  is 


to  be  but  the  public  expression  of  Colonel 
Burns' private  will  then,  most  assuredly,  an  in- 
dependent Republican  Convention  will  compli- 
cate the  political  problem  with  a  ticket  on 
which,  doubtless,  the  names  of  Siebe  and  Ellert 
will  figure  prominently.  While  most  men  are 
ready  to  concede  personal  honesty  to  the  new 
boss,  and  to  admit,  if  bosses  are  necessary, 
that  he  is  a  fair  specimen,  still  there  is  great 
discontent  under  his  regime,  because  of  the 
arbitrariness  of  his  sway  and  the  uncontrolla- 
ble tendency  he  exhibits  at  elevating  to  posi- 
tions of  trust  men  whose  sole  distinction  is 
that  of  his  friendship.  Instead  of  it  being 
policy  for  an  aspirant  to  conduct  honestly  and 
impartially  the  affairs  of  his  office,  he  can  well 
afford  to  neglect  public  interest  if  he  but  de- 
vote himself  to  the  private  service  of  the 
Colonel.  It  is  admitted  that  against  his  inti- 
mates no  man  has  a  chance, and  the  consequence 
is  he  can  hardly  walk  abroad  for  parasites. 
It  is  conceded  he  has  no  financial  interest  to 
promote  in  handling  affairs,  and  that  his  par- 
ticipation is  but  the  indication  of  a  strong  per- 
sonality, full  of  an  active  desire  to  rule.  He 
should  remember  that  moderation  is  the  main 
spring  of  prominence. 

*  *  * 

AS  AN  EXPOSITION  of  the  gentle  art 
of  making  enemies  the  course  of  the  Examiner 
is  full  of  entertainment.  Hardly  a  day  passes 
but  it  massacres  some  unfortunate  whom  fate 
or  strange  gods  have  thrown  in  its  path.  The 
suggestion  that  its  soubriquet  be  changed 
from  "Monarch"  to  "Moloch"  has  consider- 
able point,  though  I  can  hardly  imagine  the 
God  of  the  ammonites  had  ever  as  sumptuous 
array  of  burnt  offerings  as  the  Examiner  daily 
serves  us  up  in  the  form  of  "  roasts."  How- 
ever, be  that  as  it  may,  the  victims  do  not  all 
accept  their  treatment  with  equanimity,  and 
some  day  I  look  for  a  reaping  of  the  whirl- 
wind thit  may  rather  astonish  Willie  and 
convince  him,  perhaps,  there  are  toes  and 
heels  in  the  community  as  well  as  pen  points 
in  his  office.  Among  the  latest  addition  to 
the  army  of  enemies  may  be  added  John  W. 
Mackay  and  Richard  Dey,  executors  of  the 
Fair  estate.  They  were  exposed  in  the  pil- 
lory a  week  or  two  ago  for  accepting  undue 
fees,  and  handled  with  that  savage  vigor 
which  insensibility  to  consequences  promotes 
in  a  reporter. 

*  *  * 

It  happens  that  Mackay  has  ever  been  a 
friend  and  co-worker  of  the  Hearsts.  He  has 
also  been  a  staunch  upholder  of  the  Examiner, 
and  whatever  in  the  way  of  information  or  as- 
sistance it  lay  in  his  power  to  afford  the  paper 
he  has  cheerfully  given.  Time  and  again  the 
participation  of  the  Postal  Telegraph  Com- 
pany, of  which  he  is  President,  has  resulted 
in  obtaining  the  journal  exclusive  stories  of 
great  news  value.  Indeed,  in  a  hundred 
ways  he  has  established  grounds  for  gratitude 
far  apart  from  his  personal  relations  with 
Arthur  McEwen  and  Sam  Chamberlain.  All 
this  did  not  save  him  or  his  associates,  al- 
though the  "  extortionate"  fees  were  only  the 
charges  allowed  by  law,  and  represented 
services  extending  over  a  period  of  two  years. 
Under  the  circumstances  the  publication  was 
an  extraordinary  instance  of  both  bad  taste 
and  ingratitude,  and  I  am  not  surprised  to 
learn  that  Mackay  resents  bitterly  the  attack. 
His  associates  here  were  much  put  out  over 
the  uncomplimentary  inferences  inseparable  in 
the  connection,  and  in  future  will  hardly 
put  themselves  out  to  assist  to  assist  Mr. 
Hearst's  young  men  in  the  cause  in  filling  his 
journal's  news  columns. 

THE  BOY  who  amused  himself  by  prod- 


ding Batnum's  elephant  with  a  darning 
neeale,  after  having  bathed  a  spell  in  lini- 
ment and  tears,  concluded,  in  an  interval  of 
mature  reflection,  he  had  made  a  mistake.  It 
is  possible  the  bucolic  attorneys  over  in  Oak- 
land who  are  advertising  themselves  at  the 
expense  of  the  machinery  connected  with  our 
Supreme  Court  may  arrive  at  a  similar  con- 
clusion when  it  comes  time  for  liniment,  tears 
and  reflection.  It  seems  the  Supreme  Court 
recently  decided  a  case  involving  the  title  to 
some  overflowed  lands.  The  opinion,  in  its 
original  form,  contained  certain  dicta  which 
to  a  greater  or  less  extent  touched  upon  the 
title  to  submerged  lands  and  was,  therefore, 
considered  available  in  the  Oakland  water- 
front case  now  in  course  of  trial.  In  revising 
the  decision  for  publication  in  the  permanent 
reports  of  the  Court,  the  dicta  was  eliminated. 
This  the  Oakland  attorneys  discovered  the 
other  day,  and  they  pounced  upon  it  with 
hungry  avidity.  Instead  of  proceeding  in  an 
orderly  manner  to  investigate  and  to  ascertain 
the  truth,  they  sprang  it  as  a  sensation, 
rushed  into  print,  fed  the  press  with  sus- 
picions and  contributed  toward  inspiring  a 
lack  of  confidence  in  the  courts  of  which  they 
are  the  sworn  officers.  Of  course  ignorance 
of  the  general  custom  which  permits  courts  of 
last  resort  to  revise  opinions  before  final  pub- 
lication may  be  considered  as  partial  palli- 
ation of  their  offense.  However,  it  is  their 
method  of  procedure  rather  than  their  inex- 
perience that  subjects  them  to  criticism.  On 
its  face  their  actions  seem  inexcusable. 

*  *  * 

I  am  reminded,  by  the  way,  that  the  opin- 
ion of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  in  the 
Chicago  case,  upon  which  rests  all  the  hope 
of  Oakland  to  recover  her  water  front,  has 
been  likewise  "  mutilated."  The  opinion  as 
it  appears  in  the  United  States  Supreme  Court 
Reports  does  not  cot  respond  with  the  same 
opinion  as  published  in  the  Federal  Reporter. 
It  has  been  altered  and  amended  in  a  most 
important  particular.  The  attention  of  the 
Oakland  attorneys  is  respectfully  directed  to 
this  "mutilation"  as  a  fresh  windmill  for  their 
tilting  lances. 

*    *  * 

WHILE  IT  IS  asserted  that  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  created  the  character  of  Mr.  Hyde 
without  the  privilege  of  Calvin  Somers'  ac- 
quaintance, it  must  be  admitted  the  two  have 
certain  unenviable  characteristics  in  common. 
Considering  the  situation  as  logically  as  a 
meagre  knowledge  of  the  resources  of  Mr. 
Somers'  mentality  permits,  I  am  inclined  to 
think  that  he  is  at  a  disadvantage  in  com- 
parison with  his  prototype.  In  connection 
with  him  I  have  never  heard  of  a  Dr.  Jekyll, 
and  the  latter  figures  as  the  redeeming  feature 
of  Mr.  Hyde.  Mr.  Somers  has  been  in  the 
dailies  a  great  deal  of  late  and  from  all  indi- 
cations appears  to  be  rather  at  a  disadvantage. 
With  the  fine  capacity  for  making  himself 
disagreeable  he  possesses  I  am  sure  this  con- 
dition is  but  transient  and  that  his  star  will 
again  be  in  the  ascendant  and  he  as  daringly 
disregard ful  of  consequences  as  ever  before. 

*  *  * 

There  are  phases  in  the  career  of  Somers 
that  reveal  a  fine  flavored  depravity — a  gen- 
erous energy  in  producing  desired  Jesuits 
which  savor  ®f  medieval  wickedness,  and  re- 
minds one  of  bits  out  of  Webster's  "White 
Devil."  However,  it  is  hardly  about  that  I 
am  taking  the  fellow's  name  in  vain,  but  in 
connection  with  the  Reay  vs.  Butler  swit  in 
which  the  Treadwells  figured  so  conspicuously 
some  time  ago.  The  Supreme  Court,  it  may 
be  remembered,  sent  the  case  back  for  re-trial, 
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and  it  is  now  before  Judge  Hebbard,  with 
chances  for  the  development  of  sensations 
galore.  Reminiscences  of  the  first  trial  must 
still  linger  round  the  corridors  of  the  City 
Hall,  and  rumor  has  it  that  Mr.  Somers  has 
consented  to  clear  up  the  mystery  of  the  s'olen 
papers,  and  to  give  much  valuable  information 
in  an  equally  interesting  connection,  which 
may  make  trouble  for  personages  who  now 
hold  their  heads  quite  high. 


A  feature  of  the  case  was  the  reiterated  ac- 
cusation that  a  certain  decision  had  been 
shaped  agreeably  by  the  proper  use  of  coin — 
some  $50,000,  I  believe.  There  was  no  evi- 
dence adduced,  but  the  Grand  Jury  investi- 
gated the  rumor,  and  was  unable  to  find  a 
basis  for  entertaining  it.  Now  come  the  gos- 
sips and  aver  that  Somers  has  made  startling 
disclosures.  It  may  be  as  well  to  remember 
that  the  character  of  the  man  is  such  that  any 
statement  he  makes  is  tinged  with  doubt  by 
his  utterance  of  it.  Mr.  Somers  is  another  of 
the  persons  one  believes  when  the  probabilities 
are  set  in  the  direction  of  his  assertions. 


THE  PASSING  from  Bohemia  of  several 
of  its  most  distinguished  members  may  well 
bring  to  the  observant  eye  a  transient  tear. 
Considering  one  never  knows  how  soon  the 
subject  of  the  lacunae  in  question  may  return, 
it  is  as  well  to  be  moderate  in  expressions  of 
grief,  though  abstinence  from  vigorous  mani- 
festations by  the  undiscerning  is  ever  trans- 
lated as  indifference.  Ed.  Morphy,  who  ob- 
tained more  than  an  ordinary  degree  of  jour- 
nalistic distinction  for  the  work  he  did  on  the 
Firecracker,  went  to  Japan  some  weeks  ago  to 
do  up  the  Corean  embroglio  for  that  journal. 
He  lived  here  a  series  of  years,  did  Morphy, 
and  his  solitary  reason  for  remaining  was  the 
inhospitableness  of  the  Farallones.  In  fact, 
he  has  ever  gone  as  far  west  as  his  opportuni- 
ties, and  a  little  further,  perhaps,  than  his 
credit.  But  then  in  him  these  are  but  the 
eccentricities  of  genius,  and  on  the  Firecracker 
they  define  the  divine  faculty  not  as  an  im- 
mense capacity  for  taking  pains,  but  the  ability 
to  get  ten  dollars  per  column  for  one's  contri- 
butions. 


Like  other  great  man,  Morphy  had  lengthy 
spells  of  inactivity.  Unfortunately  his  ex- 
penses refused  to  reconcile  themselves  with 
the  reduction  of  his  income,  and  that  is  the 
sole  reason  why  he  had  debts.  Indeed  if  the 
worst  must  be  admitted,  he  owed  quite  a  num- 
ber of  the  freebooters  of  commerce,  and  gloried 
in  the  magnitude  of  his  liabilities.  They  were 
not  so  heavy,  these  liabilities,  but  his  creditors 
fumed  and  fretted  over  his  embarrassment  as 
though  he  were  really  a  sinner.  Indeed  he 
might  never  have  got  off,  but  for  the  daring 
of  his  brother,  who  graciously  assumed  the 
burden  of  his  brother's  identity  for  the  satis- 
faction of  a  quintette  of  the  most  importunate 
who  threatened  if  no  Morphy  appeared  to  re- 
sort to  search  warrants  and  other  legal  par- 
aphernalia used  to  make  irksome  the  life  of 
the  unoffending  debtor.  It  was  charming 
though  to  see  the  beatific  smile  on  the  face 
of  Morphy  as  the  ropes  were  cast  off,  and  he 
beamed  a  smile  full  of  indulgent  exultation  on 
the  coterie  of  collectors  as  the  vessel  lumbered 
heavily  into  the  stream. 


Dick  Heath  has  no  intention  of  permitting 
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the  Examiner  to  placate  him  by  any  apolo- 
gies. He  has  the  Monarch  in  a  tight  place 
and  intends,  I  believe,  to  press  his  case 
against  it  to  the  bitter  end.  The  circum- 
stances of  the  suit  are  familiar  to  most  people. 
Heath  was  pilloried  as  a  participant  in  a 
saloon  row  in  which  there  was  smashing  and 
punching  galore.  It  happened  in  reality  that 
the  young  man  was  home  in  bed  and  his  rela- 
tives are  ready  to  prove  as  fine  an  alibi  as 
was  ever  exhibited  in  a  court  of  justice. 
Some  days  ago  an  explanation  was  pub- 
lished— a  species  of  apology  in  which  tardy 
justice  was  done  the  young  man's  reputation. 
However,  General  Barnes  has  the  suit  in 
hand,  and  I  shall  be  surprised  if  a  verdict  for 
the  full  amount  is  not  returned  against  the 
paper.  It  is  safe  to  believe  the  case  will  not 
go  to  trial  until  after  election,  however. 


THE  PITY  of  it  that  Captain  Dick  Falk- 
enberg's  proffer  of  assistance  to  the  Mikado 
was  not  accepted!  He  is  no  ordinary  person, 
this  bold  and  daring  frontiersman,  whose 
characteristics  are  those  of  a  knight  errant. 
His  career  might  figure  in  one  of  Wey man's 
romances,  with  but  few  changes,  and  would 
be  far  more  sensational  than  the  bloodiest 
page  of  "A  Gentleman  of  France."  He  is  an 
eccentric,  this  Captain  Dick,  whose  proper 
name  is  Count  Von  Falkenburg,  of  a  noble 
Prussian  family,  distantly  related  on  the 
mother's  side  with  Spanish  royalty.  He 
began  his  career  as  a  member  of  the  Imperial 
Guard,  but  subsequently  came  to  America 
and  married  a  niece  of  the  multi-millionaire 
Russell  Sage.  The  life  of  cities  is  infinitely 
distasteful  to  him  and  he  went  West,  engaged 
in  cowboy  life,  hunted  Indians,  led  expedi- 
tions after  the  Apaches,  and  finally  settled 
down  near  Los  Angeles,  where  he  owns  prop- 
erty. Captain  Dick  is  one  of  the  handsomest 
men  in  the  State  —  tall,  broad-shouldered, 
with  clear-cut  features  and  fine,  flashing  eyes. 
He  is  enormously  strong  and  would  make  an 
ideal  leader  for  a  guerilla  band  or  the  head  of 
a  troop  of  buccaneers. 

*    *  * 

FROM  THE  degree  of  interest  exhibited 
at  the  Baldwin,  one  might  imagine  the  Democ- 
racy certain  of  success.  There  was  as  active  a 
contest  for  the  Gubernatorial  nomination  as 
though  selection  meant  election,  which  I  am 
unhappily  persuated  it  does  not.  However, 
the  trembling  of  the  disaffected  has  been 
stayed  by  the  degree  of  enthusiasm  developed, 
and  the  delegates  will  go  back  to  their  sections 
prepared,  I  am  sure,  to  fight  bravely  for  the 
ticket.  Without  question  it  is  the  most  rep- 
resentative gathering  the  Democracy  has  had 
in  a  decade,  and  there  is  ample  basis  for  op- 
timism in  the  vigorous  figures  and  character- 
istic faces  of  the  hundreds  of  country  men 
who  invade  the  corridors  of  the  hotel  and 
overflow  into  Eddy  street  and  around  there. 
It  is  a  very  solid  gathering,  not  especially 
brilliant  perhaps,  but  independent  and  opin- 
ionated. Throughout  the  week,  the  absence 
of  control  has  been  most  marked,  and  the 
proceedings  offer  as  startling  a  contrast  to  the 


Republican  ratification  convention  as  could 
could  possibly  be  imagined. 

*  *  * 

So  far,  there  has  been  no  oratory  to  speak 
of.  There  is  talk  of  but  a  solitary  speech — 
that  of  Colonel  Messtnore,  delivered  just  after 
Patton  obtained  the  nomination  in  the  Sixth 
Congressional  District.  It  was  really  an  elo- 
quent effort,  and,  undoubtedly,  if  heard  before 
the  ballots  were  cast,  would  have  changed  the 
result.  Gerrett  McEnerney  has  cut  a  con- 
spicuous figure  on  the  floor,  has  been  heard 
respectfully  on  all  occasions,  and  seems  to 
have  the  ear  of  the  Democracy.  Besides,  he 
has  been  Bill  English's  right  hand  man  in  the 
Murphy  fight,  and  has  spoken  for  that  aspiring 
Warwick  whose  oratorical  pretensions  have 
been  sadly  interfered  with  by  Federal  etiquette, 
which  demands  from  office-holders  that  they 
keep  in  the  background  at  conventions. 
Jeremiah  Lynch  and  George  T.  Marye  have 
achieved  the  distinction  of  being  the  best- 
dressed  men  on  the  floor — Jere,  in  addition, 
having  made  several  talks,  figuring  promi- 
nently and  vigorously  in  the  Platform  Com- 
mittee, and  also  in  connection  with  Hinton's 
fight  for  Railroad  Commissioner. 

*  ±  * 

Though  Del  Valle  is  a  very  familiar  figure 
around  Democratic  Conventions  he  seems  to 
have  gained  impressiveuess.  Unquestionably 
he  presided  with  dignity  and  impartiality.  I 
am  not  an  admirer  of  Thomas  J.  Clunie,  but 
he  is  certainly  making  an  obvious  effort  to  win 
back  the  old  standing  he  had  in  the  party,  and 
has  exhibited  tact  and  discretion  on  several 
important  occasions.  Neither  Gavin  McNab 
nor  O.  M.  Wellborn  have  spoken  much,  though 
the  former  has  been  one  of  the  most  active  of 
the  workers,  and  with  the  strong,  following 
he  possesses  has  done  much  toward  helping 
results.  John  S.  Daggett  appears  to  be  the 
"  Buckley's  ghost  "  of  the  Convention.  When- 
ever he  has  exhibited  an  ambition,  the 
special  efforts  of  English,  Foote,  Moffitt  have 
been  directed  at  thwarting  it.  Indeed  they 
may  be  counted  in  opposition  to  every  un- 
shaped  wish  the  superintendent  of  the  mint 
may  have  in  his  mind.  It  is  amusing  the  de- 
gree of  detestation  there  is  evinced  against 
him. 


THE  POSE  adopted  toward  the  arts  here 
is  not  one  of  quivering  sensibility,  and  only 
in  things  practical  is  the  imputation  of  pro- 
vincial torpor  resented.  The  attitude  of  in- 
sensibility and  antediluvian  ignorance  is  quite 
correct,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  the 
dramatic  art.  A  languishing  interest  attaches 
to  that  branch,  and  discrimination  is  so  far 
awake  that  the  Lillian  Russell  and  Blanche 
Walsh  type  of  personage  are  efficiently  cold- 
shouldered.  Pictures — saving,  of  course,  those 
live  ones  now  to  be  seen  at  the  Tivoli — are 
liberally  ignored,  and  etchings  are  not  men- 
tioned in  polite  society.  And  still  Mr.  Vickery 
has  the  courage  to  exhibit  in  his  effective 
little  gallery  a  collection  of  some  of  the  best 
and  latest  works  of  Van  Muyden.  Seeing 
that  the  picture  buyers  are  to  be  counted  on 
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three  fingers,  and  that  no  symbols  are  needed 
for  numbering  etching  collectors,  this  is  some- 
thing unheard  of  in  the  way  of  enthusiasm. 

*  *  * 

Lions,  tigers  and  the  regal  animals  breathe 
with  an  ideal  vigor  in  these  impressions.  The 
beasts  are  the  rulers  of  their  native  wilds, 
fierce,  free  and  magnificent.  Not  the  least  in- 
teresting things  are  the  etcher's  portraits  of 
himself,  an  experimentalist,  whose  wide  un- 
evenly set  eyes  have  the  frank  melancholy  of 
outlook  common  to  the  greater  animals  and 
wide-minded  souls.  Power  and  grace  of  ani- 
mal movement,  some  of  the  poetry  of  light, 
and  especially  the  flattering  skill  of  effort 
made  under  Gallic  inspiration,  evince  them- 
selves in  this  work.  To  the  enveloping 
artistic  eye  a  complete  and  splendid  natural 
history  rises  up  from  going  over  those  concen- 
trated results  of  a  fine  intelligence,  devoted  to 
expressing  imposing  and  grandiosa  animal 
life. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  INTEREST  excited  by  Talbot 
Clifton's  coach  be  a  fair  indication,  a  parade 
of  such  vehicles  at  Del  Monte  should  create 
a  sensation.  Whenever  it  draws  up  at  a  port 
cochere  or  is  brought  around  to  the  front 
veranda  for  the  mount,  everyone  stares.  In 
days  gone  by,  the  descent  of  Theodore  Kear- 
ney of  Fresno  to  his  carriage  used  to  afford 
the  afternoon  topic,  but  what  was  his  equipage 
in  comparison  with  the  glories  of  this  substan- 
tial turnout,  with  its  black  body  and  yellow 
running  gear,  Clifton,  tall,  lank,  and  exceed- 
ingly British,  on  the  box,  with  Mrs.  Page 
Brown,  Miss  Tobin,  or  some  other  pretty  San 
Franciscenne  beside  him,  and  a  section  of  the 
Anglo-maniac  contingent  behind. 

Among  the  distinguished  guests  is  Lord 
Russell,  who  is  under  the  wing  of  Dick  Tobin. 
There  is  little  that  is  either  smart  or  swell 
about  his 'appearance,  and  in  that  way  he  is  a 
contrast  to  the  other  Englishmen.  Lady 
Churchill,  who  was  at  the  hotel  during  the 
week,  wore  some  stunning  gowns,  and  to  the 
surprise  of  the  set,  appeared  at  dinner  in  a 
bonnet.  Lord  Randolph  met  several  of  the 
men,  and,  I  think,  proved  conclusively,  him- 
self, rather  an  advance  on  the  human  wreck 
the  papers  have  been  at  so  much  pains  to  de- 
scribe. The  Barrons,  who  are  prominent  and 
wealthly  Londoners,  have  attracted  some  at- 
tention, he  in  particular,  by  the  extraordinary 
contrasts  he  affects  in  the  matter  of  shirts,  and, 
ties.  With  daring  disregard  of  color  harmonies, 
he  combines  red  and  blues,  and  sets  them  off 
with  greys  and  drabs,  with  the  weirdest  effect 
imaginable.  However  that  is  a  matter  of  taste 
and  Mr.  Barron,  who  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of 
Barron  Brothers,  can  afford  to  indulge  his 
most  expensive  outbursts. 

*  *  * 

MORE  DISQUIETING  far  than  the  possi- 
bilities of  evasion  the  Bulletin  discerns  in  the 
Chinese  treaty,  is  the  growth  of  civilization 
among  our  Celestial  neighbors.  Time  was 
when  luxury  in  Chinatown  consisted  of  rice 
and  a  chop-stick.  Now  the  local  consumption 
of  bird's-nest  soup  is  above  the  average,  and 
each  incoming  steamer  brings,  for  the  de- 
lectation of  millionaire  merchants,  the  most 
recherche  delicacies  known  to  the  cuisine  of 
Pekin.  One  may  forgive  the  advance  of  lux- 
ury along  prescribed  Oriental  lines,  but  it  be- 
comes rather  a  serious  matter  when  Celestials 
begin  invading  our  pleasure  haunts,  and 
developing  a  taste  for  the  things  that  make 
life  worth  living  to  our  Occidental  point  of 
view.    In  the  service  of  a  well-known  family 
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is  a  Chinese  chef,  with  quite  a  Western  Addi- 
tion repute.  He  has  served  in  the  kitchens  of 
at  least  half  a  dozen  millionaires,  and  has  airs 
in  proportion  to  his  attainments.  In  fact, 
among  Celestial  chefs  he  is  a  veritable  cor- 
don bleu,  and  she  would  indeed  be  an  heroic 
daring  housewife  who  would  dare  dictate  to 
him  the  details  of  a  menu. 

*    *  * 

In  addition  to  his  professional  accomplish- 
ments, Ling — for  that  is  his  name — speaks 
English  as  well  as  his  mistresss  and  converses 
with  her  in  an  easy  and  familiar  way  which,  if 
it  were  not  so  amusingly  pretentious  would 
hover  on  the  verge  of  impertinence.  The  other 
night  after  dinner  he  entered  the  sittingroom 
where  madame  sat  darning  her  husband's 
socks,  and  with  the  air  of  a  privileged  resident, 
remarked: 

"Did  you  find  any  of  my  socks  in  Mr.  C.'s 
laundry,  ma'am  ?  Several  pairs  are  missing, 
and  I  thought  they  might  have  been  put  in 
with  his  by  mistake." 

"  I  don't  know,  Ling,  but  here  are  all  the 
socks  that  have  come  in,  and  perhaps  they  are 
among  them." 

In  no  way  abashed,  the  Chinaman  com- 
menced turning  over  the  contents  of  the 
basket,  picking  out  a  sock  here,  another  there — 
by  no  means  the  poorest  of  the  collection.  Some, 
madame  had  already  operated  on,  and  at  these 
he  glared  a  second,  his  imperturbility  appar- 
ently disturbed. 

"You  see,  I  have  darned  several  for  you, 
Ling-  Indeed,  I  thought  they  were  my  hus- 
bands," she  said,  meekly  enough. 

"So  it  seems,  ma'am,"  he  replied  reflec- 
tively. "You  know  I  have  my  socks  repaired 
at  a  relative's  place  in  Chinatown,  where  they 
insert  pieces  very  neatly.  I  fear  these  will 
hurt  my  feet,  though  I'm  not  saying  they  are 
not  nicely  done,  ma'am." 

The  magnificent  assurance  of  his  air,  and 


the  unqualified  contempt  for  her  darning  were 
too'obvious  to  be  otherwise  than  amusing. 

*  *  * 

The  State  has  been  afflicted  for  some  time 
with  a  large  and  very  bad  variety  of  county 
boomlets  and  booklets,  setting  forth  by  way 
of  descriptions  ad  nauseam,  the  attractiveness 
of  various  localities  in  the  State,  and,  by  way 
of  wretched  woodcuts,  the  unattractiveness  of 
the  "  leading  citizens  "  of  the  same  locality. 
One  is  led  to  wonder  by  what  right  such  bru- 
tal looking  creatures  existed,  and  on  what 
grounds  any  publisher  dared  perpetrate  such 
physiognomies.  If  the  souvenir  publication 
of  the  Sacramento/?^  entitled  "  Where  Cali- 
fornia Fruits  Grow,"  marks  the  commence- 
ment of  a  new  era  in  county  publications,  it  is 
doubly  welcome,  for  it  is  a  work  of  art, 
excelling  any  publication  of  the  kind  I  have 
ever  seen  from  either  a  private  or  public 
source.  It  is  replete  with  valuable  informa- 
tion, and  full  of  excellent  half-tone  illustra- 
tions. An  undertaking  of  this  kind  cannot 
fail  to  benefit  the  county,  but  I  doubt  very 
much  whether  the  Bee's  efforts  will  find  the 
appreciation  it  merits. 

*  *  * 

JUDGE  EDWARD  SWEENY,  of  Shasta, 
is  probably  one  of  the  handsomest  men  on  the 
bench  in  the  State.  He  is  an  able  lawyer  and 
upright  judge  and  extremely  popular  at  home. 
His  position  on  the  bench  is  most  unique,  and 
is  not  to  be  duplicated  anywhere  in  the  State. 
In  1890  he  was  nominated  by  the  Republicans 
of  Tehama  county  for  Superior  Judge,  and  al- 
though that  county  boasts  of  able  lawyers  on  the 
Democratic  side  none  came  forward  to  oppose 
him.  A  Democratic  convention  endorsed  his 
nomination  and  he  was  elected  by  the  unan- 
imous vote  of  his  county.  As  a  candidate  for 
a  Supreme  Court  judgeship  four  years  hence 
— his  home  record  will  argue  strongly  for  his 
selection  as  the  representative  from  the  neg- 
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lected  North.  That  he  will  serve  on  the  Su- 
preme bench  with  marked  distinction,  I  am 
assured  by  those  who  know  him  best. 

MAY  I  SUGGEST  to  certain  contempor- 
aries that  it  is  time  Superintendent  Fillmore 
was  allowed  to  vacate  the  position  of  holocaust 
for  the  Southern  Pacific  ?  The  attitude  of  sev- 
eral of  the  newspapers  whose  managers  dared 
advocate  law  and  order  is  that  of  looking  for 
opportunities  of  disproving  accusations  of  rail- 
road ownership.  In  the  condition  of  anti- 
funding-bill  feeling  journalistic  demonstrations 
are  in  order,  and  the  unfortunate  interview 
which  has  created  so  much  talk  supplied  a 
fine  text.  Since  then  characters  are  being  re- 
vivified at  the  expense  of  the  general  superin- 
tendent, who  goes  out  to  the  State  as  a  most 
iniquitous,  implacable  taskmaster ;  whereas, 
on  the  contrary,  he  is  incapable  of  harboring 
resentment,  though  he  should  swear  eternal 
hatred.  It  might  be  taken  into  consideration 
that  as  Fillmore  is  in  no  sense  responsible  for 
the  policy  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  that  it  is 
in  no  way  bound  by  the  vigor  of  his  expressed 
sentiments. 

*  ^  * 

Among  those  who  know  him  best  the  Gen- 
eral Superintendent  passes  for  a  big-hearted, 
liberal-minded  man,  who  hides  under  a 
mask  of  gruffness  a  generous  and  genial  per- 
sonality. He  accomplished  his  own  elevation 
from  the  ranks,  and  is,  I  believe,  one  of  the 
most  popular  officials  in  the  service.  Consid- 
ering the  pains  he  has  ever  been  at  to  sub- 
serve the  best  interests  of  his  men,  I  can  read- 
ily imagine  the  late  strike  stirring  up  within 
him  an  evanescent  rage  that  would  consist 
chiefly  in  explosions  of  wrath  on  a  diminish- 
ing scale.  The  idea  of  any  one  of  Fillmore's 
rotundity  and  smiling  good  nature  pursuing 
misguided  men  with  an  implacable  vengeance 
is  too  ridiculous  to  contemplate.  In  connec- 
tion with  the  attacks  of  the  press  which — if 
his  employers  were  cowardly — could  result  in 
nothing  but  his  discharge.  If  the  Examiner 
staff  or  the  /to  staff  should  strike,  pi  all  the  type 
just  before  going  to  press,  drop  blocks  of  iron 
among  the  delicate  parts  of  their  presses, 
screw  down  the  safety  valves  on  their  engines, 
causing  them  to  explode,  kill  several  of  their 
faithful  employes,  waylay  and  beat  the  men 
who  had  taken  the  places  of  others,  prevent- 
ing the  issuance  of  their  papers  for  weeks, 
then  only  be  able  to  commence  operations 
after  the  Government  had  brought  its  entire 
armed  force  to  their  rescue,  I  wonder  what 
Mr.  Hearst,  Mr.  McEwen  or  Mr.  McClatchy 
would  say  ? 

*  o.  * 

* 

One  can  readily  imagine  them  manifesting 
outward  and  visible  signs  of  reconciliation, 
taking  their  recalcitrant  employes  back,  per- 
haps for  such  patronage  as  they  controlled, 
but  the  pardon  would  only  be  superficial,  and 
in  the  course  of  time  every  one  of  the  strikers 
would  find  himself  adrift.  I  can  readily  credit 
them  warning  a  friend,  who  might  have  taken 
one  of  the  dismissed  into  his  service  just  what 
kind  of  dangerous  ingrate  he  was  feeding. 
It  is  no  more  than  human  nature. 

*  *  * 

I  PRESUME  the  old  saying  "  familiarity 
breeds  contempt "  may  be  applied  to  Police 
Commissioner  Burns  and  the  law.  I  am  led 
to  this  conclusion  by  the  open  and  notorious 
interest—to  put  it  mildly  —  this  gentleman 
takes  in  politics,  contrary  to  the  spirit,  if  not 
the  letter,  of  the  law  supposed  to  hedge  in  the 
conduct  of  his  office.  There  is  a  certain  bold- 
ness and  fearlessness  about  his  operations  that 
almost   force   one's    admiration,  though  it 


seems  extraordinaiy  he  should  &o  daringly 
exhibit  himself.  The  latest  manifestation  of 
his  audacious  personality  had  for  its  theater 
the  thirty-seventh  district.  It  appears  Judge 
Cooney,  Dr.  Harris,  and  Messrs.  Briggs  and 
Donnelly,  representing  the  respectable  element 
out  at  the  primaries,  held  the  fort  out  there  for 
Daniel  against  the  assaults  of  Raisch,  Blattner 
and  others  who  were  affiliated  with  Kelly  and 
Crimmins.  I  had  something  to  say  about  the 
performance  at  the  time,  but  this  is  anoiher 
matter.  Since  then,  however,  the  Raischs,  the 
Blattners  and  the  rest  of  the  workers  have 
deserted  the  Crimmins  camp  and  made  their 
peace  with  the  Police  Commissioner,  who  in 
turn,  I  understand,  promised  to  them  to  yield 
up  the  works  in  the  37th  district.  At  the  last 
meeting  out  there  these  worthies  took  com- 
plete charge  much  to  the  chagrin  and  disgust 
of  the  "respectables,"  who  departed  in  a 
body,  held  an  indignation  meeting,  and  ap- 
pointed a  committee  to  wait  on  Police  Com- 
missioner Burns. 

*  *  * 

Headed  by  Judge  Cooney,  this  very  select 
delegation  called  on  the  Police  Commissioner, 
at  his  headquarters  in  the  Baldwin,  and  Hid 
before  him  their  grievance.  He  listened  atten- 
tively enough,  purred  for  harmony,  promised 
he  would  attend  to  the  matter,  waved  the 
Committee  out  of  his  presence  smiling  unctu- 
ously the  while.  On  Tuesday  night,  he  ac- 
tually did  attend  to  the  matter.  In  person  he 
went  out  into  the  wilds  of  the  Thirty-seventh 
district,  and  preached  a  sermon  on  harmony 
and  tranquility  that  might  have  served  as  a 
word  painting  of  Heaven.  In  conclusion  then, 
he  told  the  Cooneys,  the  Dr.  Harrises,  the 
Briggses  and  the  Donnellys  that  if  they  had  a 
grievance  they  might  lay  it  before  the  County 
Committee,  which  august  body  would  give  it 
the  grave  consideration  it  merited.  As  Police 
Commissioner  Burns  controls  the  County  Com- 
mittee, the  State  Central  Committee  and  every 
other  committee  that  dares  claim  right  to 
existence  in  his  presence,  the  "  respectables  " 
in  the  Thirty-seventh  are  trying  to  figure  out 
"  where  they  are  at."  My  own  impression  is 
they  resemble  the  man  who  fell  out  of  the 
baloon,  "  they  are  not  in  it." 

*  *  * 

DECIDEDLY  the  most  orderly  person  in 
the  brick  building  at  Fourth  and  Tovvnsend 
streets  is  Jerome  Madden,  Land  Agent  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad.  It  is  no  pre- 
functory  devotion  he  offers  to  heaven's  first 
law,  but  a  perpetual  observance  of  all  the  rites 
and  ceremonies  of  deified  accuracy.  He  is  as 
precise  as  a  mathematician,  as  neat  as  a 
German  accountant,  and,  what  is  more,  exacts 
from  his  subordinates  and  those  who  do  busi- 
ness with  his  office  the  same  niceties  he  prac- 
tices himself.  Among  the  habits  Mr.  Madden 
has  cultivated  is  that  of  recording  in  a  little 
memorandum  book,  in  the  past  tense,  such 
engagements  as  he  contracts.  For  instance, 
if  it  is  an  appointment  next  week  with  some 
eminent  agriculturalist  from  the  environ- 
ments of  Huron  who  desires  to  locate  a  rail- 
road section  in  the  vicinity,  the  entry  in  the 
Land  Agent's  diary  under  the  head  of  the 
proper  date  reads  :  ' '  Met  Mr.  Landso,  and 
showed  him  maps,  etc."  Thus  the  double 
purpose  and  a  reminder  is  accomplished,  and 
a  certain  amount  of  valuable  time  is  saved. 

*  * 

Against  human  liability  to  error  some- 
times the  most  arduous  precautions  are  futde. 
There  is  also  in  the  employ  of  the  company 
an  individual  equally  positive  and  almost  as 
punctilious  as  Mr.  Madden,  who  is  known  to 
most  of  us  as  the  thirteenth  member  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors.    The  necessities  of  a 


business  transaction  required  the.  preparation 
of  a  deed  to  some  Southern  properties,  and 
after  several  consultations  Madden  premised 
to  deliver  to  J.  J.  Haley  the  document  on  a 
certain  day.  In  consonance  with  his  custom, 
he  entered  under  the  proper  date,  several 
weeks  ahead,  the  deed  as  having  been  deliv- 
ered and  the  matter  passed  out  of  his  mind 
until  six  months  later,  when  Haley,  who  in 
the  meantime  had  been  Eas.t,  called  and  de- 
manded it.  "  I  cannot  find  it  among  my  own 
papers,"  he  said,  "and  I  do  not  remember 
that  you  ever  gave  it  to  me." 

Madden  put  on  his  glasses,  looked  through 
his  admirably  kept  pigeon-holes,  gravely 
shook  his  head  and  with  positiveness  an- 
nounced he  had  it  not.  To  make  assurance 
doubly  sure,  however,  he  produced  the  inev- 
itable memorandum  book  and  read  the  entry  : 
"June  20th,  gave  to  J.  J.  Haley,  deed  No. 

 ,"  and  triumphantly  showed   it   to  the 

testy  Thirteenth  Member. 

*  * 

"  Of  course  you  did,"  commented  Haley,  as 
with  a  sarcastic  smile  he  produced  his  own 
pocket  book.  "On  June  20th  I  was  sitting 
fishing  off  the  end  of  a  log  on  the  borders  of 
the  Kennebec  river,  in  Maine.  I  distinctly  re- 
member you  tripping  gently  along  the  log 
with  that  deed  in  your  haud,  and  as  I  took 
it  you  asked  how  they  were  biting.  Yes,  of 
course,  you  gave  me  it,  and  I  have  not  an- 
other word  to  say  on  the  subject." 

With  that  he  dashed  angrily  out  of  the 
room,  leaving  Madden  a  prey  to  blushes  deep 
and  ardent.  A  further  search  revealed  the 
missing  document  safely  ensconced  in  the  desk 
of  one  of  the  clerks,  and  with  due  apologies  it 
was  handed  over  to  J.  J.  Haley. 


A  well-dressed  man's  wardrobe  is  not  com- 
plete without  a  "  A'?io.r  "  Hat.  Fall  styles  silk 
Hats  and  Derbys  now  open.  Emjenc  Korn,  the 
Hatter,  exclusive  agent,  72f>  Market  street, 
near  Kearny. 
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THE  TWO  DROMIOS 


Scene.  Room  plainly  furnished;  mottoes  hanging  on  walls 
worked  in  worsted  on  perforated  cardboard:  "God 
bless  the  Rich,  the  Poor  can  beg."  "A  dollar's  a  dollar 
for  a'  that."  "  There's  a  chiel  amang  ye  takin'  notes  at 
10%  per  month."  "  Promise  me  no  promises."  "The 
Lord  loveth  a  cheerful  giver,  the  People  a  cheerful 
promiser."  Poor  boxes,  Salvation  Army  life-boats,  and 
other  indications  of  charity  strewn  about  the  floor. 

Sootrow  {Solus) — Now,  in  good  sooth  doth 
fortune  bide  with  me  again. 

And  fattening  reputation  with  popularity  is 
gorged. 

Dame  Prospero,  with  outstretched  arms,  in- 
vites my  aged  head  unto  her  heaving  bosom. 

And  bids  me  revel  in  her  richest  gifts  to 
man. 

(Sees  an  unused  Market  Street  Railivay 
Transfer  on  floor,  picks  it  up  hurriedly  and 
puts  it  in  his  pocket. ) 

No  longer  doth  my  reputation  lightly  rest 
on  grey  Dundreary's,  or  hats  of  textile  soft 
and  color  white.  I  am  at  once  philanthropist 
and  schemer;  a  giver  of  intangibles,  a  taker 
of  the  real.  A  spendthrift  of  promises,  a 
miser  of  performance.  A  public  benefactor 
for  private  gain,  discounting  all  my  benefac- 
tions as  usurers  do  the  notes  of  financially 
decrepit  clients. 

(  Throws  himself  on  couch,  and  buries  head 
in  hands  deep  in  thought.  Looks  up  suddenly, 
and  continues  soliloquy.) 

How  nicely  adroit  nature  has  balanced  my 
duality.  Sometimes  I  am  myself  most  of  my- 
self deceived.  At  these  unhappy  periods 
methinks  I  am  most  kindly  shaped  to  earn 
man's  gratitude  and  love,  and  in  my  fear  I 
tremble  for  mine  own  issue,  lest  I  may  rob 
them  of  their  heritage,  and  so  endow  the  city's 
poor.  Indeed  I  have  had  papers  drawn — deeds 
of  gift  and  (other  well  intentioned  deeds, 
but  they  are  trebly  locked,  and  only  to  be 
ope'd  when  all  three  keys  are  turned  at  once. 
One  key  is  in  my  Secretary's  grasp,  another 
with  the  elder  Huntington,  and  still  another 
with  McEweu.  When  can  these  three  meet 
again  to  open — never.  Thus  am  I  trebly  safe 
from  any  passing  form  of  yielding  idiocy. 

{Laughs  cunningly.) 

Enter  Page. 

Page — My,  lord,  minstrels  await  without, 
and  would  play  for  thee. 

Sootrow, —  What  instruments  have  they, 
fair  boy  ? 

Page — A  snare  drum,  fife  and  several  in- 
struments of  brass. 

Sootrow  {reflectively) — Aye,  aye.  Bring 
me  cotton,  lad,  and  stuff  it  in  my  ears.  We 
must  not  deny  the  populace  the  pleasure  of 
honoring  our  royal  person. 

Page — Aye,  my  lord  {Page puts  large  wads 
of  cotton  in  his  highness'1  ears. 

Sootrow — Now  let  them  play  on — but  not 
Daisy  Bell,  good  boy  ;  not  Daisy  Bell.  {Page 
retires.  Music  of1 '  Ta-ra-ra  boom  de  day  ' '  floats 
through  the  windotv.  His  highness  removes 
cotton  from  one  ear,  and  listens  cautiously  to 
catch  the  tune.  Hurriedly  replaces  cotton,  and 
dances  a  wild  can  can  of  rage). 

Sootrow — And  yet  these  driveling  idiots 
call  this  a  compliment;  will  want  beer  and 
edibles  for  this  most  horrid  din  they  miscall 
music. 

What,  ho! 

Enter  Page. 

Sootrow — Invite  those  murderers  of  melody 
in,  fill  their  yearning  and  capacious  maws 
with  drink  and  food.  Tell  them  I'm  ill  or  I 
would  speak  with  them.  Tell  them  I  grieve 
in  solitude  over  some  deep  loss  or  other.  Send 
them  to  play  to — O'Donnell — to — to  anyone 
but  me. 

Exit  Page,  L,.  U.  E. 


Enter  Butler,  R.  U.  E.,  bearing  tin  tray,  old 
business  card  upon  which  is  written  A.  Fiske, 
and  several  calculations  of  interest  at  10  per 
cent  per  month. 

Sootrow  {cordially) — Ah,  show  him  in, 
show  him  in. 

Enter  Fiske. 

Sootrow  {both  hands  extended) — Ah,  my 
benevolent  friend,  how  fare  you. 

Fiske  {jerking  his  words  out) — Got  your 
invitation  to  lunch,  so  didn't  eat  breakfast.  Ha, 
ha  !    Ha,  ha  !  {not  a  laugh,  just  a  cold  ha,  ha). 

Sootrow — I  know  not  what  my  chef  has 
for  our  entertainment.  We  had  roast  last 
night — methinks  we  must  have  stew  to-day. 

Fiske — Ha,  ha!  Ha,  ha  !  I  like  stew.  It 
does  not  tax  the  jaws  or  teeth.  I  hate  taxing 
of  any  kind,  and  don't  like  roasts. 

Sootrow  {surprized) — What,  liketh  not 
roasts  ?" 

Fiske — No,  no.  I've  been  roasted  too  often 
myself  to  relish  them.    Ha,  ha  !  Ha,  ha ! 

Sootrow — Thou  art  in  a  merry  mood,  good 
Fiske. 

Fiske — {rubbing  his  hands) — Should  say  so- 
ft ve  hundred — ten  per  cent  a  week — nice  house 
and  lot  security — man  sick—  no  money  coming 
in — compounded  weekly — got  the  house  to- 
day— man  dead — widow — oh,  well,  widow 
somewhere.    Ha,  ha  !  Ha,  ha  ! 

Sootrow  {aside,  co?itemplating  his  guest  in 
admiration) — I'd  make  another  promise  to  the 
city  if  I  had  this  man's  pedigree  before  me 
{warmly)  what  a  cross  he'd  make  with  the 
Tevis  strain  {togtiest) — Come,  good  Fiske,we'll 
to  the  grill  room. 

Fiske — Hope  you've  something  worth 
while — cost  a  dime  to  reach  here — a  dime — in- 
terest on  a  dollar  for  a  year  at  ten  per  cent — 
interest  on  a  dollar  for  two  years  and  a  half  at 

Government  rates — interest  on  

Sootrow — Hold  !   Hold  !  good  Fiske,  you 


LARGEST  STOCK 


pain  me,  and  I  am  sad  enough  already. 
Fiske — Sad  i 

Sootrow — Life  is  a  burden.  Here  am  I 
surrounded  by  sand  hills,  all  my  own,  seals 
all  my  own,  ocean  all  my  own,  yet  am  I  sad. 
The  infernal  county  government  has  six 
thousand  dollars  of  my  money,  all  my  own. 
The  Populists  have  nominated  me  for  Mayor 
and  demand  my  percentage  of  election  expen- 
ses, over  three  hundred  ducats,  all  my  own. 
I  am  being  robbed,  defrauded,  chiseled,  cheated 
and  undone — all  because  I  am  so  simple 
minded.  I  ask  the  people  to  buy  stock  in  a 
railroad  to  the  Cliff  House,  when  the  infernal 
monopoly  scoops  in  a  little  line  that  does  not 
touch  my  holdings,  and,  therefore,  will  not 
enrich  me  to  a  farthing's  worth,  and  forth- 
with they  reduce  the  fare,  knocking  all  my 
calculations  out  and  leaving  me  in  debt  for 
advertising. 

( Sootrow  weeps  copiously,  while  Fiske  shakes 
the  poor  boxes  for  stray  nickles.  The  band 
strikes  up,  "  A  Boy's  Best  Friend  is  a  Dollar;" 
and  arm  in  arm  the  two  philanthropists  follow 
up  the  scent  of  canned  oysters  and  other  choice 
flavors  which  are  stealing  up  from  the  kitchen 
below. 


For  steady  nerves  and  good  sleep 

Use  Bromo  Seltzer.    Contains  no  Anti-Pyrine. 


Husband  on  the  street,  in  front  of  his  own  door.  Time 
2  A.  M. 

Wife — "  We'l,  what's  your  excuse  for  coming  home  at 
this  hour  ? " 

Husband — "Let  me  in  M'ria.  Just  come  from  the 
meeting  of  the  Labor  Union.  Been  considering  what 
we'd  do  about  the  recent  strike." 

Wife— "  Well,  now  you  can  just  consider  what  you'll 
do  about  the  recent  lock-out." 

"  What  sort  of  girl  is  she  ?  " 

"  Oh,  she  is  a  miss  with  a  mission." 

"  Ah  !  " 

"And  her  mission  is  seeking  a  man  with  a  mansion." 


LATEST   STYLES ! 

LOWEST  PRICES! 


Our  stock  comprises  low  and 
medium  -  priced  goods,  as  well 
as  the  more  expensive  .... 


FURNITURE 

CflRPETINQS 

UPHOLSTERY  ™* 

WINDOW  SHADES 


Remember,  we  can  furnish  your 
house  entirely.  A  great  advan- 
tage to  buyers  to  be  able  to  se- 
cure all  their  furnishings  from 
one  establishment  


W.  &  J.  SLOANE  &  CO. 
641=647  Market  St.,  Sun  Francisco 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


('.old  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1HK9 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  lxy3 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Hair,  San  Francisco,  1X94 


These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

Sec  that  the  words  "  (/REST A  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

tf^TSend  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


jiorses  Pastured 


$1.50  Per 
M011  til  :  ; 


GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St- 
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I  was  talk- 
ing the  other 
night  with 
eome  friends 
— s  t  u  d  6  n  ts 
all — who  had 
just  returned 
from  P  a  r  i  8  ; 
good  fellowB, 
fctill  redolent 
of  the  Quar- 
(ier  La  tin,  a  nd 
its  slang  and 
its  people. 
And  from 
them  I 
l  arned  of  a 
fad  that  has 
captured  that 
city    of  our 
hearts.  It 
seems  that 
the  singers  of 
the  cafes- 
chantants  over 
there  have  a 
fashion  of  employing  a  lec- 
turer (conferencier)  of  some 
note — even  men  like  Mau- 
rice Lefi  bve  condescend  to 
it — to  join  with  them  in  an 
evening's  entertainment, 
and  furnish  that  air  of  re- 
spectability pre-requisite  to 
an  attendance  by  the  high 
world.     For  it  is  pretty 
evident  that  even  the  good 
mothers  and  sisters  of  us 
all  nowadays  have  an  un- 
confessed  liking  for  the  un- 
conventional, and    if  the 
singers  of  the  cafes-chan- 
tants   are  skillful  enough 
to  dislodge  their  perform- 
ance from  its  too  obviously 
impossible  niche  and  couple 
it  with  some  fair  excuse  for 
going,  why  even  the 
best  of  us  will  attend,  main- 
ly, without  a  doubt,  to  hear 
the  lecture,  but  accident 
ally,  of  course,  to  listen  to 
the  latest  chanson  of  the  men  of  our  own  class, 
and  of  the  women  of  the  class  below  us. 

The  Tivoli  management  rate  human  nature 
very  accurately;  and  so,  when  they  announced 
their  "Living  Pictures"  for  this  week  in  large 
type,  they  took  the  precaution  to  add  in  a 
modest  little  line  "  Iolanthe."  Therefore,  the 
house  was  surprisingly  crowded  with  people, 
and  they  saw  "  Iolanthe.''  But  in  the  present 
case  there  was  no  necessity  for  the  combina- 
tion of  the  opera  with  the  pictures,  except  the 
fear— and  the  fact,  perhaps— that  this  last 
source  of  entertainment  connotes  something 
not  quite  proper.  I  have  seen  some  living 
pictures  that  deserved  this  censure,  but  those 
at  the  Tivoli  this  week  are  perfectly  innocu- 
ous. It  was  a  choice  between  finishing  our 
Traminer  and  the  first  act  of  "  Iolanthe."  So 
we  finished  the  Traminer.  And  really  the 
last  half  of  the  piece  is  quite  enough.  One  can't 
help  thinking  often  how  delightfully  funny  it 
must  be  in  England.  Still  there  are  some  re- 
deeming bits  in  it,  and  the  music  is  here  and 
there  refreshing,  and  one  has  not  yet  grown 
weary  of  Miss  Neilson.    But  the  crowded 


house  last  Monday  sat 
through    it  restively, 
anticipatively.    It  was 
not  "  Iolanthe  "  the  peo- 
ple came  to  see.  There 
was  a  furtive  glancing 
about  on  the  part  of  the 
more  staid  matrons,  an 
apprehensive  hesitation  in  the  demure 
of  the  maidens  around,  that  betrayed  a 
of  something  unexpected,  startling,  and — 
naughty.    But  it  didn't  happen.  The 
ures  were  simply  pretty,  and  that  was  all 


Ah's  that  follows  a  flight  of  rockets  at  the 
fireworks.  C.  Micheneu. 


faces 
fear 
well, 
pict- 


When  a  fashion  besets  us  in  such  an  aggra- 
vated form  as  this  living  picture  fad  has  un- 
doubtedly assumed,  it  ,'is  natural  enough  to 
look  back  into  the  reasons  and  causes  of  it  with 
inquiry  more  or  less  definite.  I  don't  knovc 
much  of  the  history  of  the  movement,  its  in- 
ception or  development.  I  think,  though,  one 
or  more  of  the  prominent  magazines  have 
thought  the  matter  important  enough  for 
rather  exhaustive  articles.  But  one  arrives 
at  some  conclusions  about  such  things  with- 
out any  very  great  mass  of  facts  to  reason  on. 
If  I  say  that  living  pictures  are  not  art,  that 
will  involve  us  in  talk  full  of  words.  For  you 
would  ask  me  what  I  meant  by  art,  and  I 
should  have  to  refer  you  to  my  four  closely 
printed  quartos  where  the  thing  is  defined — or 
rather,  may,  perhaps,  be  defined,  for  not  a 
word  of  the  definition  is  yet  on  paper.  So, 
don't  fear.  I  won't  apply  the  canons  of  Hegel's 
Aesthetics  to  living  pictures!  They  are  pretty, 
though,  many  of  these  tableaux  vivants,  and 
we  all  like  to  look  on  pretty  things.  But  why 
should  the  crude  re-representation  of  a  picture 
through  the  substitution  of  crassly  real 
human  figures  for  the  ideals  of  the  artist,  and 
these  set  in  a  background  of  paint  and  light 
utterly  lurid— why  should  these  things  attract 
us  more  than  the  originals?  Well,  to  tell  the 
truth,  I  don't  think  they  do.  For  it  matters 
not  how  intensely  fond  of  fact  we  may  be,  I 
think  the  best  of  us  prefer  our  fact  and  our 
art  separate. 

There  is  a  novelty  about  these  things;  they 
reverse  the  usual.  For  the  man  whose  highest 
praise  of  a  painting  is  the  words,  "That's  great; 
the  girl  there  looks  as  if  she  was  alive  " — says 
now  of  one  of  these  living  pictures  that  pleases 
him,  "That's  great;  the  girl  there  looks  as  if 
she  was  painted."  The  reversal  of  thought- 
condition  is  quite  perfect,  and  it  is  that  espece 
de  type  that  gets  the  same  pleasure  out  of  a 
tableaux  vivant  as  from  a  work  of  art.  So 
living  pictures  pay. 

But  there  are  some  things  to  be  said  in  favor 
of  a  show  of  this  kind.  You  see,  but  one 
picture  at  a  time  and  you  are  forced  to 
look  upon  it  from  proper  distance,  and  to 
absorb  it  in  such  a  manner  as  prevents  analy- 
tic dissection.  Then — at  the  Tivoli,  now,  at 
least — music  is  used  very  skillfully,  and  one's 
mind  is  suggested  by  it  into  the  state  most 
fitting  for  the  fullest  appreciation  of  the 
tableau  that  is  to  follow.  And,  too,  the 
wonder  and  speculation  as  to  what  is  to  come 
next,  the  suddenness  of  the  flashing  out  upon 
one  of  the  color  contrasts,  and  the  impossible 
accentuation  of  light  and  shade — all  these 
things  serve  pretty  definitely  to  epater  les 
bourgeois  (which  mental  sensation  they  seem 
willing  enough  to  pay  for,  withal),  and  the 
result  is  that  accompanying  chorus  of  Oh's  and 


"  GUDGEONS." 

Such  an  ingredient  as  "horse  sense"  is  not 
evidently  permitted  in  the  accepted  recipe 
for  dramatic  pot-boilers  dealing  with  Southern 
life.  Two  long-named  ladies,  Emma  Sheridan 
Fay  and  Mrs.  E.  G.  Sutherland,  follow  the 
habitual  plan  in  the  matter  that  is  in  their 
curtain  raiser,  "  Marse  Van."  The  astonish- 
ingly heavy  load  of  Southern  pride  is  at  the 
usual  toplofty  standard,  mostly  sustained  by 
the  customary  beauteous  maid  of  seventeen 
summers,  a  dashing  young  Northern  officer 
redolent  of  romance,  high  sentiments,  and, 
according  to  Mr.  Edeson,  gifted  with  a  contin- 
uous talent  for  blinking,  an  innocent  aunt,  a 
very  vile  villain,  and  the  usual  Topsy-like 
girl  who  supplies  local  color  by  the  speech. 

A  fine  How  of  elongated  talk  about  Virginia, 
whom  one  was  sometimes  left  to  mistake  for  a 
relative  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  still  living  at 
the  time  of  the  war,  carried  all  manner  of  rich 
and  indigestible  heroics  with  it.  Having  no 
ground  for  determined  convictions  or  the 
reverse,  Miss  Mary  Hampton  came  up  to  the 
best  standard  of  pretty  playing,  as  is  easily 
possible  to  a  young  actress  so  well  endowed 
with  sweet  looks  intelligence,  and  a  sympa- 
thetic personality.  Mr.  Thompson  lighted  up 
the  ways  of  his  villain  with  gleams  of  artistic 
intelligence  not  to  be  gathered  from  the  lines. 
If  elderly  ladies  in  the  South  appear  as  Gene- 
vieve Reynolds  represents,  there  must  be  a 
shocking  waste  of  effort  bestowed  upon  smile 
culture  and  the  curvatures  of  Delsartean  atti- 
tudinizing. 

Clever  and  educated  players  have  upon  them 
almost  the  whole  onus  in  making  the  success 
of  the  three  somewhat  loosely-jointed  acts  of 


ACT  III — "SEX  AGAINST  SEX." 
HENRY  MILLER  VIOLA  ALLEN 

"Gudgeons."  Messrs.  Clark  and  Parker  cut 
out  their  Americans  from  the  good  whole  cloth 
which  does  excellent  and  thrilling  duty  in 
English  dramas  and  English  unclassable 
novels.  From  the  outset  the  suspicion  grows 
towards  certainty  that  the  authors  built  situa- 
tions and  afterwards  made  characters  to  suit 
the  exigencies  of  the  occasion.  In  comedy, 
perhaps,  this  method  has  possibilities  if  the 
lines  are  thickly  and  profusely  witted.  Verbal 
brilliants,  however,  do  not  coruscate  with  par- 
ticular hilarity  or  exhilaration  in  the  texts, 
and  the  players  have  to  do  all  the  tactful  fill- 
ing-out that  action,  gesture  and  inflection  will 
do  in  the  shape  of  vivifying  this  kind  of  dia- 
logue. A  few  pert  situations  and  a  smart  turn 
or  two  relieve  the  unoriginal  plan  adopted  to 
bring  forward  parvenu  aspirants  for  social 
honors. 

Some  versatility  and  a  great  deal  of  gentil- 
ity have  been  long  considered  as  belonging 
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to  the  stage  personality  of  Mr.  Henry  Miller. 
That  he  possessed  humoristic  esprit  had  not 
dawned  upon  the  public,  however.  As  the  ad- 
venturous uncle,  with  a  name  the  playwrights 
assert  it  takes  about  six  years  to  learn  to  spell, 
Mr.  Miller  is  something  of  a  surprise.  The 
Henry  Miller  mannerisms  have  stamped  them- 
selves as  plainly  on  the  theatre-going  mind  as 
the  leap-frog  inflexions  of  Stuart  Robson,  the 
mighty-man-of-valor  roll  of  Maurice  Barry- 
more  and  the  Warde  bawls  of  emotion.  Into 
his  picture  of  the  temporarily- flamboyant 
Ffolliott,  Mr.  Miller's  stage  ways  settled  com- 
fortably and  humorously  even,  while  his  accent 
might  have  been  done  from  life.  Isabel  Irving, 
looking  especially  pretty,  partially  forgot  to 
punctuate  each  sentence  with  the  elevation  of 
the  chin,  and  succeeded  in  making  something 
out  of  a  dramatic  nothing.  Silas  B.  Hooper, 
in  the  person  of  Robert  Edeson,  had  plenty  of 
vitality,  and  reached  the  same  standard  of 
humor  May  Robson's  servant  touched  with 
such  artistic  certainty.  The  playing  of  the 
company  generally  was  what  is  expected  of 
people  supposed  to  possess  ability,  education 
and  stage  experience,  a  desideratum  not 
always  achieved  in  every  individual  case  as 
developed  in  the  acting  of  even  a  slight  crea- 
tion like  "Gudgeons." 


MUSIC. 


Omens  may  have  gone  somewhat  out  of 
fashion  in  this  free  and  enlightened  epoch,  but 
they  still  bear  witness  of  future  signs  and 
wonders  to  a  devoted  few.  To  this  select 
galaxy  the  disbanding  of  the  Oriental  Opera 
Company,  after  a  single  performance,  is  fraught 
with  many  a  ghastly  foreboding  for  our  musi- 
cal season.  Nevertheless,  if  rami  rs  are  to  be- 
come fact,  there  will  be  a  paroxysm  of  concert 
giving,  and  chamber  music  will  wax  strong — 
stronger  than  in  any  season  hitherto  known. 
Local  energy  is  expected  to  burst  forth  in  a 
high-spouting  fountain,  and  to  leave  the  rec- 
ords of  times  past  beyond  any  compare.  In 
the  coming  season  then,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  a 
few  slight  things  will  be  omitted;  for  instance, 
those  half-hour  and  more  waits  before  the 
opening  of  performances,  when  even  the  inde- 
fatigable reckoner  of  "dead  heads  "  has  time 
to  perceive  the  audience  is  becoming  restive  ; 
also  that  clattering  in  of  uncivilized  persons 
and  ushers  during  the  progress  of  numbers, 
and  especially  the  advertising  of  complexion 
messes  and  hair  destroyers  upon  the  inside 
covers  of  programmes. 

Our  city  has  not  acquired  that  curiosity  as 
to  the  merits  of  unknown  virtuosi  which  exists 
in  older  communities,  so  that  the  first  visit  of 
artists  whose  fame  is  young  is  not  usually  bril- 
liantly successful  from  a  financial  and  popular 
point  of  view.  Costia  Doomcheff,  the  young 
Russian  violinist,  was  received  by  the  usual 
limited  audience  devoted  to  such  occasions,  at 
his  first  performance.  Here  we  are  unaccus- 
tomed to  recitals  made  up  entirely  of  violin 
music,  and  this  fact  also  tended  to  limit  the 
attendance.  Hitherto,  only  pianists  have  been 
permitted  the  joys  of  an  unaided  recital.  A 
concerto  of  De  Beriot  introduced  the  boy 
violinist.  This  and  the  succeeding  number 
impressed  the  belief  that  his  ear  was  of  the 
bfst,  but  the  third  number  considerably  modi- 
fied this,  likewise  being  in  itself  unwelcome 
trumpery.  Personality,  talent  and  training 
are  all  apparent  and  of  the  choice  kind.  The 
elements  of  what  will  become  real  power  show 
themselves  in  the  lad's  playing  and  in  his 
physiognomy,  which  discloses,  yet  guards 
firmly,  the  deep  secret  of  talent  and  character. 
Perhaps  it  is  a  special  manifestation  of  gift 
that  this  boy  violinist  raises  expectations  he 
does  not  fully  carry  out  in  matters  of  phrasing 
and  technique.    An  incidental  passage  without 


flaw  supposes  its  completion  by  another;  how- 
ever the  breadth  of  tone,  sensibility  of  nuance, 
and  absolute  quiet  betoken  the  possession  of 
the  highest  gifts  which  time  will  undoubtedly 
ripely  develop. 

Violinists  have  certainly  taken  their  share 
of  the  public  ear  this  week.  Costia  Doom- 
cheff, Princess  Lilly  Dolgorouky  and  the  local 
student,  Hother  Wismer,  have  drawn  atten- 
tion to  themselves  and  their  instruments. 
Appearing  at  the  Orpheum,  the  Princess  has 
had  the  advantage  of  being  heard  by  large 
audiences,  who  showed  considerable  enthusi- 
asm, though,  however,  the  size  of  that 
auditorium  has  something  of  a  diminish- 
ing effect  upon  the  limited  quantity  of 
tone  the  royal  violinist  is  possessed  of. 
Evidently  aiming  at  a  popular  success, 
the  lady  suits  her  repertoire  and  style  to 
that  end.  A  great  deal  of  manner  belongs  to 
this  accentuated  personality;  the  Russian 
costume,  quaintly  picturesque,  and  powdered 
heavily  with  gems  all  a-glitter,  is  sufficiently 
in  keeping  with  a  fidgety  temperament.  A 
light  tone,  some  musical  coquetting,  and  a 
fixed  intention  to  be  bravoura,  belong  to  an 
individuality  distinctively  foreign,  and  in 
itself  a  thing  of  interest  in  our  atmosphere, 
where  the  musical  types  become  only  too  tire- 
somely  familiar.  Princess  Dolgorouky 's  posi- 
tion in  the  musical  world  is  too  unique  by 
reason  of  her  social  claim  to  require 
the  aid  of  extraordinary  ability  to  make 
other  distinction  a  necessity.  Incident- 
ally, the  Orpheum  attractions,  be  it  said,  are 
quite  uncommon,  and  the  acrobatic  feats  done 
with  particular  daring  and  grace,  exhibit  tal- 
ent and  training  of  its  kind  quite  artistic. 
Seldom  is  a  concert  given  here  under  such 
bright  auspices  as  Mr.  Hother  Wismer's,  on 
Wednesday  evening.  An  enthusiastic  gather- 
ing of  his  friends  welcomed  the  performer,  and 
accepted  the  programme  with  entire  recap- 
tivity.  The  numbers  selected  by  Mr.  Wis- 
mer were  not  especially  qualified  to  exhibit 
musical  power,  pyrotechnics  being  their  end. 
In  another  atmosphere,  this  young  violinist 
may  acquire  the  distinction,  style  and  intensity 
which  belong  to  the  artist  Five  years'  associa- 
tion with  the  best  people,  as  a  student,  ought 
to  bring  these  qualities.  Space  dogs  not  per- 
mit of  remarks  upon  the  performance  of  a 
fairly  interesting  programme. 

Lesley  Martin. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


"The  Councillor's  Wife,"  which  will  he  presented  on 
Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday  evenings  and  Saturday 
matinee  next  week,  is  a  three-act  comedy  hy  Jerome 
K.  Jerome,  the  well-known  writer,  and  Eden  Phill- 
pots.  It  ran  for  seventy-five  crowded  nights  in  New 
York,  and  was  in  the  zenith  of  success  when  with- 
drawn for  "Sowing  the  Wind,''  which  Manager  Froh- 
man  was  under  contract  to  produce.  It  has  a  charming 
story,  with  two  or  three  idyllic  love  episodes,  and  one  of 
the  prettiest  heart  sacrifices  that  a  dramatist  ever  con- 
ceived. Both  comedies  will  he  cast  to  the  full  strength 
of  the  company,  which  includes  Henry  Miller,  William 
Eversham,  R,ohert  Edeson,  Viola  Allen,  Isahel  Irving, 
Mary  Hampton,  May  Robson,  Agnes  Miller  and  Gene- 
vieve Reynolds.  On  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday 
evenings,  "Sowing  the  Wind  "  will  he  given  for  the  last 
time. 

Miss  Lilian  K.  Slinkey  is  to  he  tendered  a  testimonial 
benefit  at  Metropolitan  Temple,  on  Thursday  evening, 
August  30th,  prior  to  her  departure  for  Europe.  Miss 
Slinkey  will  be  assisted  by  some  of  our  best  vocal  and 
instrumental  artists.  She  leaves  for  Italy  shortly,  and 
will  prosecute  her  study  of  operatic  music  at  Milan  under 
tiie  direction  of  the  best  instructors. 

The  bill  at  the  Orpheum  this  week  proved  well  se- 
lected, every  number  being  well  received.  The  Princess 
Lilly  Dolgorouky  carried  off  the  honors,  however.  Her 
execution  on  the  violin  winning  more  than  ordinary  ap- 
plause. For  next  week,  the  untiring  managers  of  this 
ever  changing  kaliedoscopic  entertiinment  have  secured 
Senoriti  Pepita  and  Senor  de  Vecinto,  who  will  appeal 
in  clever  and  picturesque  Spanish  dances.  Jas.  McAyoy 
will  amuse  his  audience  with  clever  original  topical 
songs, 


There  is  no  abatement  in  the  attendance  at  Moroaco's 
Grand  Opera  House.  A  little  after  eight  o'clock  each 
evening,  the  box-office  is  closed,  and  the  treasurers  take 
a  well-earned  rest.  Mr.  Hanley,  in  "The  Player,"  btill 
continues  to  be  the  attraction.  The  prologues  for  the 
matinees  to-day  and  to-morrow  will  include  the  stronger 
scenes  from  "The  Lady  of  Lyons.''  Monday  evening, 
the  famous  melo-drama,  "The  Great  Metropolis,"  will 
be  presented  on  a  scale  of  great  splendor.  The  company 
will  be  considerably  augmented.  Among  the  new  faces 
will  be  Miss  Mina  Gleason,  a  young  actress  of  great 
ability  and  of  considerable  personal  attraction.  Mr. 
Theodore  Roberts  has  also  been  re  engaged  to  imperson- 
ate the  principal  heroic  role.  The  scenery  and  effects 
have  been  in  preparation  for  several  weeks,  and  the 
management  confidently  expect  the  coming  production 
to  eclipse  all  former  efforts. 

Quite  an  interesting  entertainment  will  be  the  one  to 
be  presented  at  the  California  Theatre  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Mercantila  Library  Auxiliary,  when  Mrs.  Louise 
Humphrey  Smith  will  give  Robert  Browning's  powerful 
drama  in  three  acts,  entitled,  "A  Blot  on  the  Scutcheon.'' 
Mrs.  Smith  proposes  to  produce  the  play  with  appropri- 
ate stage  settings  to  each  scene,  and  have  the  assistance 
of  a  complete  orchestra,  which  will  render  orchestral 
numbers. 

"  Friends,"  which  will  be  presented  by  Edward  Milton 
Royle's  company  at  the  California  Theatre  Septembe  r 
10th,  comes  highly  endorsed  as  a  successful  comedy - 
drama,  bright  and  wholesome  in  its  story,  abounding 
with  clean  wit  and  full  of  amusement. 


AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Next  Monday      ir      Last  Week 

CHARLES  FROHM AN'S  STOCK  CO.  .\  .'.  .\ 
FROM   THE   F.MPIRE  THEATRE,  NEW  YORK 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday 
Evenings  and  Saturday  Matinee 

THE  COUNCILLOR'S  WIFE  A  £ 

Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday  F;venings 


SOWING  THE  WIND 


Coming;,  "CHARLEY'S  AUNT." 


TI1TOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-NIGHT  ★  ,,,,ivau's 


>pera 


AAA 


lOLdNTHE 


Also  the  Latest  European  and  F)astern  Sensation 

THE    LIYING  PICTURES 

Next  opera,  PATIENCE. 

In  Preparation,  DON  JUAN  (ad  lib) 

POPULAR    PRICES   :    :   :    25   and    50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of  Ml:,  LAWRENCE 
HANLEV  in 

•a  THE  PLAYER 

The  Prologue  for  to-night  and  to-morrow  night  will  consist  ol 
the  JealousyJAct  of  Othello.   This  afternoon  and  to  ■morrow 
afternoon  it  will  be  the  principal  acts  of  The  Lady  of  Lyons. 
Monday  Evening,  THE  GREAT  nETROPOLIS 
Evening  /V/r«--Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c.  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.    Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.    Matinee  Prices— 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  C.reat  Music  Hall 
ContltieuciiiK    Monday,   August    *7t«.  i»94 

A    MAGNIFICENT    PROGRAMME  I 
Great  Success  of  the  Eminent  Violinist,  PRINCESS  LILY 
DOLGOROUKY 
And  Our  Splendid  Stellar  Company' 
Sadl  Alfarabl  DoltorrlU  Bros.  The  Bicketlt 

Levanion,  Nelson  A:  liusli        Braatz  ISros. 
.lames  Mt.tvoy,  the  Populai  Comic  and  Topical  Singer 
First  Appearnnre  of  the  Spanish  Danscuse 
SENORITE   PEPITA  AND  SENOR  D K  VINCENTS 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 
Thursday   Evening    *    *    ★    August  ,?otIi 

Grand  Testimonial  Concert  Tendered  to 

Prior  to  her  departure  for 

Europe  

Prof,  Faustlno  Zilllanl,  Director. 
The  beneficiary  will  be  assisted  by  Madam  Angiolini  Casati, 
Contralto,  Gustave  Lange,  Tenor,  J.  C,  Hughes,  Basso, 
C.  H.  Hoey,  Basso,  and  the  Midwinter  Fair  Quin- 
tette—Genaro  Salderina,  will  H.  Hates,  K.  K.  Tobln,  Geo. 
McNcice  and  Charles  Prince. 

TICKETS,    ONE  DOLLAR 
Scats  may  be  reserved  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.'s,  oil  and  after 
Tuesday  Morning,  August  28th. 
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Nothing  could  liave  liecn  more  unfortunate  for  Char- 
lotte Crewdson  than  the  circumstances  under  which  she 
was  left  an  orphau  and  an  heiress.  Her  mother  had  died 
when  Charlotte  was  about  twelve  years  old,  and  the  girl 
had  then  been  thrown  entirely  on  the  society  of  her  father, 
who,  with  all  his  good  points,  was  not  the  best  company 
for  a  young  girl  just  at  the  plastic  and  malleable  age  of 
development.  He  was- -it  is  hardly  necessary  to  say, 
for  Charley  Crewdson 'a  name  is  still  a  household  word  in 
turf  circles— a  jockey  by  profession,  and  quite  in  the 
very  first  High t.  Yet,  though  he  was  known  to  be 
"straight  enough  as  a  rider,  and,  in  fact,  enjoyed  a  high 
professional  reputation,  his  tastes  and  his  company  were 
far  from  being  refined,  and  Charlotte  had  been  used,  ever 
since  her  mother's  death,  to  the  constant  society  of  that 
noisy  class  of  persons  commonly  yclept  sporting  "coves" 
and  turf  "Johnnies." 

She  was  a  wide-awake  young  lady,  was  Miss  Charlotte, 
and  perfectly  capable  of  repelling  the  somewhat  boister- 
ous attentions  which  many  of  these  racing  chappies  were 
wont  to  show  to  Crewdson's  pretty  daughter.  But,  all 
the  same,  such  company  did  her  very  great  harm  as 
regards  womanliness  and  refinement,  and  by  the  time 
she  reached  her  twenty-first  birthday,  she  had  taken  a 
very  high  degree  in  the  school  of  masculine  horsiness. 
She  wore,  what  are  technically  styled,  "dickies,"  also 
tailor-made  costumes  in  loud  checks,  a  billycock  hat, 
and  spats.  She  smoked  cigars,  talked  the  latest  slang, 
and  even  now  and  then  let  drop  a  mild  swear.  Alto- 
gether, you  will  say,  a  most  fast,  vulgar,  and  unmaidenly 
young  woman. 

But  that,  somehow,  she  was  not.  There  was  much  that 
was  good,  much  that  was  loveable,  much  even  that  was 
refined  under  this  deplorable  exterior.  The  few  people 
who  really  knew  her  inner  nature  used  to  say  that  she 
resembled  a  pie  with  a  very  thick  crust;  and  that  when 
you  did  penetrate  that  unpromising  barrier  of  pastry 
you  were  well  rewarded  for  your  efforts  by  what  you 
found  beneath.  They  averred,  also,  that,  although  in 
company  she  appeared  to  care  for  no  talk  but  sporting 
talk,  and  to  understand  nothing  outside  sporting  sub- 
jects, yet,  if  you  got  her  alone  and  conversed  with  her 
on  other  matters  of  a  more  intellectual  kind,  she  would 
(|uite  surprise  you  by  her  keen  intelligence  and  trench- 
ant remarks.  By  the  general  public,  however,  she  was 
simply  regarded  as  a  fast,  empty-headed,  bad  style  of 
young  woman,  who — the  matrons  said  with  many  a 
shake  of  their  bonnets— would  surely  come  to  no  good; 
and  whom  a  Low  Church  parson,  who  had  once  tried  to 
convert  this  pretty  sinner — with  astonishing  results  to 
himself— had  described  as  being  "  in  the  gall  of  bitter- 
ness and  in  the  bond  of  iniquity." 

When  she  was  about  twenty-two  her  father  suffered 
that  fate  which  befalls  so  many  jockeys.  He  died  of 
consumption  quite  early  in  middle  life,  and  that  without 
having  made  a  will.  Consequently,  the  bulk  of  his 
fortune — a  handsome  one,  though  far  from  being  so  large 
as  people  had  imagined— passed  to  his  only  child,  Char- 
lotte,  absolutely.     Some  of  her    mother's  relations 


wished  the  girl  to  go  and  live  with  them,  but  she  reso- 
lutely declined.  Nor,  independent,  high-spirited  young 
creature  that  she  was,  would  she  permit  any  interfer- 
ence whatever  in  her  affairs  and  plans.  Her  relations 
might  coax  and  scold  to  thoir  heart's  content;  they 
might  hold  up  their  hands  in  horror;  they  might  remon- 
strate in  the  strongest  terms  upon  the  insanity — nay, 
the  moral  wickedness— of  such  a  project.  She  simply 
took  her  own  line,  regardless  of  them  all,  and  went  to 
live  in  London  by  herself,  in  her  own  house,  without  any 
one  to  chaperon  her  or  to  restrain  her  unfettered  will. 

That  this  scheme  of  living  alone  was  very  imprudent 
in  so  young  a  girl  clearly  admitted  of  no  denial.  And 
Charlotte  Crewdson's  former  bringing  up  and  manner  of 
life  at  once  mitigated  and  aggravated  the  imprudence. 
Mitigated,  because  it  had  thoroughly  accustomed  her  to 
take  care  of  herself  in  any  compauy;  aggravated,  because 
it  had  placed  her  on  terms  of  intimacy  with  a  number  of 
doubtful  "  sporting  cards,"  who  had  no  idea  of  dropping 
her  acquaintance  now  that  she  was  absolute  possessor  of 
the  late  Crewdson's  money. 

It  spoke  well  for  the  girl's  character  that,  al- 
though these  friends  of  her  father's  were  constantly 
calling  to  see  her — many  of  them  obviously  on  matri- 
monial thoughts  intent — no  serious  breath  of  scandal 
ever  tarnished  her  good  name.  The  men  themselves 
knew  well  that  she  would  stand  no  nonsense,  or  permit 
the  most  trifling  liberty.  One  or  two  of  the  lower  sort, 
who  attempted  to  be  more  free  and  easy  toward  her  than 
she  approved  of  were  promptly  dismissed  with  some 
scathing  words  which  penetrated  the  hides  even  of  those 
human  rhinoceroses,  and  sent  them  slinking  out.  The 
rest  took  warning  by  their  example,  and  were  more  care- 
ful to  behave  themselves  proporly. 

The  most  favored  of  all  Charlotte's  suitors  was  a  certain 
Major  Bilsworth,  late  of  the  Rifle  Brigade,  but  now  re- 
tired upon  half-pay.  He  was  a  handsome  man,  of  pleas- 
ing manners  and  address,  and  he  had  the  advantage 
(which  most  of  Charlotte's  sporting  friends  lacked)  of  a 
gentleman's  birth  and  education.  The  Major  was  a 
member  of  one  or  two  good  clubs,  and  had  the  entree  to 
some  decidedly  smart  circles.  But  he  was  not  generally 
popular,  and  the  knowing  ones  regarded  him  with  doubt- 
ful eyes.  Not  that  they  said  anything  against  him  or 
stated  definite  grounds  of  their  dislike.  He  played,  in- 
deed, an  excellent  game  of  pool  or  billiards;  at  whist, 
euchre, picquet,  ecartee.loo, baccarat,  whatever  you  please, 
lie  was  a  perfect  adept;  in  backing  horses  he  did  much, 
and  seldom  anything  rash.  But  when  he  lost  he  always 
paid  up,  and  what  can  a  man  be  expected  to  do  more  ? 

The  fact,  however,  remains  that  when  these  aforesaid 
knowing  ones  spoke  of  him  among  themselves  they 
smiled  and  winked,  aud  shrugged  their  shoulders;  and 
that  if  any  of  them  were  included  in  the  same  rubber 
with  the  Major,  he  preferred  being  his  partner  to  being 
his  opponent.  But  there  is  nothing  in  that,  for  every 
one,  of  course,  likes  to  be  on  the  same  side  with  the  best 
player. 

To  say  that  Charlotte  was  deeply  in  love  with  the 
Mijor  would  be  to  use  a  stronger  term  than  the  facts, 
perhaps,  warranted;  but,  at  any  rate,  he  was  many 
lengths  in  front  of  all  her  other  admirers,  and,  to  tell  the 
truth,  rather  comported  himself  as  if  he  knew  it.  The 
girl  had  heard  nothing  of  the  rather  sinister  hints  about 
him  mentioned  above.  On  the  contrary,  she  believed 
him  to  be  a  perfectly  honorable,  straightforward  man — 
as  lie  was  beyond  doubt  the  most  gentlemanly  and  the 
most  attractive  of  all  her  acquaintances — and  had  he 
made  her  a  definite  offer  of  marriage  (which  he  had  not 
yet  done),  there  is  every  probability  that  she  would  have 
given  him  a  detiuite  acceptance. 

About  this  time,  it  was  in  July,  189 — ,  a  new  admirer 
suddenly  turned  up,  of  a  wholly  different  stamp.  Henry 
Rewitt  was  a  rising  young  M.  P.  of  the  most  serious 
type.  He  sat  for  a  constituency  in  South  Wales, 
peopled  chielly  by  miners,  who  expected  from  their 
Member  sound  Radical  work  and  sound  Radical  voting 
in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  who  would  be  sure  to  call 
him  to  accouut  if  he  showed  any  sign  of  shirking  his 
duties. 

Rewitt,  however,  was  not  of  the  shirking  sort.  He 
was  a  hard-working,  earnest  young  fellow,  full  of  deep 
schemes  of  social  reform,  a  great  hater  of  fine-gentlemen 
politicians,  an  uncompromising  foe  to  the  Established 
Church,  a  vigorous  assailer  of  vested  interests  in  every 


shape.  Bung  was  his  bogey,  Bishop  his  bugbear.  And 
so  he  was  held  in  high  esteem  by  his  constituents,  who 
were,  almost  to  a  man,  dissenters;  and  who,  while  they 
themselves  followed  the  Apostle's  precept,  to  take  a  lit- 
tle wine  for  their — hem — digestion's  sake,  were,  neverthe- 
less, great  believers  in  total  abstinence — for  others. 

How  a  man  of  this  sort  could  ever  have  "  taken  up 
with  "  Charlotte  Crewdson  was  a  mystery  to  everybody. 
He  had  met  her  quite  accidentally  at  the  theatre  one 
night,  and  had  been  introduced  by  a  member  of  her  party, 
who  was  a  mutual  friend.  He  had  only  conversed  with 
her  there  for  about  ten  minutes;  but  that  ten  minutes 
had  apparently  been  enough  to  attract  him.  He  soon 
became  a  constant  caller  at  Miss  Charlotte's  house,  and 
was  installed  as  one  of  her  regular  circle  of  admirers. 

It  may  have  been  that  her  pretty  face  fascinated  him. 
It  may  have  been — more  probably — that  his  quick  appre- 
hension detected  the  really  fine  character  which  lay  be- 
neath her  exterior,  and  occasionally  betrayed  its  pres- 
ence, even  in  her  most  outrageous  moods.  At  any  rate, 
his  penchant  was  obvious;  and,  "dash  my  buttons," 
said  one  of  the  vulgarest  of  the  late  Crewdson's  pals,  "  if 
that  square-toed  nincompoop  ain't  dead  nuts  on  our 
Charlie.  But,"  he  added,  confidently,  "I  back  the 
Major." 

From  the  first  moment  of  their  acquaintance  Rewitt 
had  exercised  a  kind  of  influence  over  Charlotte's  better 
nature,  which  she  was  very  loth  to  admit,  aud  for  yield- 
ing to  which  when  alone  with  him  she  took  her  revenge 
by  slighting  and  snubbing  him  in  public.  Especially 
when  the  Major  was  by  did  she  indulge  in  these  pettish 
exhibitions,  much  to  the  warrior's  delight  and  toRewitt's 
chagrin.  However,  he  had  the  wisdom  and  self-control  not 
to  give  himself  away  by  betraying  vexation;  though  now 
and  then,  when  her  conduct  or  conversation  was  more 
unrefined  than  usual,  lie  wonld  give  her  a  grave,  half- 
contemptuous  look,  which  was  much  more  effective  than 
any  verbal  remonstrance.  Sometimes  she  would  apolo- 
gize to  him  afterwards  for  her  rudeness.  But  here  again 
he  was  wise,  and  kept  the  upper  hand  by  treating  her 
offences  against  him  as  unimportant,  and  not  worth  re- 
curring to.  And  so  he  always  laughed  her  apology 
aside. 

The  Major,  who  was  wide  enough  awake  when  his 
own  interests  were  in  volved.soon  began  to  discover  that  in 
spite  of  her  affected  contempt  for  that  "  dreadfully  solemn 
young  man,  Mr.  Rewitt,''  she  thought  more  of  him  than 
he  (the  Major)  altogether  cared  about.  Our  fascinating 
warrior  was  not,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  a  marrying 
sort;  aud, in  any  case,  he  could  not  have  afforded, being  the 
man  he  was,  to  wed  a  social  inferior.  But  he  wanted  this 
golden  goose  (as  lie  considered  her)  all  to  himself,  for 
there  were  many  ways,  besides  matrimony,  of  transferring 
her  sovereigns  to  himself.  With  this  project  Rewitt's 
presence  very  decidedly  interfered;  the  more  so,  as  the 
Major  surmised  that  the  young  man  might  have  heard 
hints  concerning  liim  at  the  clubs.  He,  therefore,  began 
to  use  all  his  craftiest  arts  of  persuasion  to  induce  Char- 
lotte to  send  "the  saint'' — so  she  styled  him— about  his 
business. 

Charlotte  only  laughed  when  such  a  course  was  sug- 
gested to  her. 

"  Pooh,  George,"  she  said  to  the  Major.  ""  He  is  quite 
harmless.    You  can  not  object  to  that  nonentity. " 

"  He  is  such  a  milksop,"  said  the  Major,  "  and  soglum. 
The  very  look  of  his  face  always  gives  me  the  blues." 

"Poor  young  man!  He  is  a  doleful  creature,  cer- 
tainly," laughed  Miss  Charlotte,  with  a  coquettish  toss 
of  her  head.  "But  I  don't  think  I  can  give  him  his 
conge  jwt  yet.  I  rmut  have  some  one  to  bully  and  snub, 
you  know. " 

Major  Bilsworth  was  too  wise  to  press  the  point  fur- 
ther then.  But  he  worked  the  conversation  around  to  a 
little  matter  of  business,  which  was,  in  reality,  the  prim- 
ary cause  of  his  visit.  Miss  Crewdson  was  in  the  habit 
of  backing  horses  rather  freely,  and  she  had  already  got 
through  a  tidy  little  sum  over  that  expensive  amusement. 
She  generally  employed  the  Major  as  her  agent  in  these 
affairs,  he  undertaking  to  get  the  money  "  on  "  for  her, 
as  the  bookmakers  were  pardonably  shy  of  having  direct 
dealiugs  with  a  member  of  the  fair  sex. 

It  was  now  the  week  preceding  the  great  race  for  the 
Eclipse  Stakes  at  Sandown,  and  the  matter  of  business 
which  the  Major  wished  to  discuss  with  Charlotte,  was 
what  horse  she  desired  to  back  for  that  event,  and  for 
what  amount.  For  he  was  ready,  as  usual,  to  act  as  her 
go-between  with  the  bookmakers. 

He  was  in  the  midst  of  tendering  his  advice  on  this 
important  subject,  when  the  servant  threw  open  the  door 
of  Charlotte's  drawing  room,  and  announced — Mr.  Rewitt. 

The  Major  bit  his  mustache  angrily,  and  growled  out 
an  unparliamentary  phrase.  Charlotte  laughed.  I  be- 
lieve this  coquettish  young  woman  rather  enjoyed  having 
the  two  men  there  together,  in  order  that  she  might  play 
off  one  against  the  other. 

"  How  do,  Mr.  Rewitt  ?  "  she  said  mischievously. 
"  You  are  just  in  time  to  give  us  the  benefit  of  your 
advice  upon  a  most  difficult  matter.  Tell  me — what's 
going  to  win  the  Eclipse  Stakes  next  Wednesday  t  " 

"lam  afraid  the  puzzle  is  beyond  me,"  answered  Re- 
witt, bowing.  "  Have  you  not  asked  Major  Bilsworth? 
He  is  far  better  informed  on  these  subjects  than  I  am." 
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"  Major  Bilsworth  tells  me  that  nothing  in  the  race 
an  touch  Firefly,  the  favorite." 

"That  is  my  humble  opinion,"  struck  in  the  Major, 
cowling  side  wise  at  young  Hewitt.  "  I  have  backed 
i"irefly  myself  for  all  that  I  can  afford.  Hut  pray  do  not 
let  me  influence  you  against  your  own  judgment." 

"I  do  not  know  that  I  have  any  particular  judgment 
n  the  matter.  Let  me  see.  Shall  I  back  Firefly?  Mr. 
Hewitt  "  (pettishly)  "  do  tell  me  what  you  think." 

"I  should  take  Major  Bilsworth's  tip,"  he  replied. 
•'His  authority  in  these  matters  is  too  great  to  be 
disregarded. " 

"  Very  well,"  she  cried,  with  sudden  resolution. 
"Graveairs  says  I  should,  and  so  I  will.  What  are  the 
odds,  Major  ?  " 

"  They  are  quoted  in  the  papers  at  4  to  1,"  answered 
the     ex-warrior,   still   scowling   sideways   at  Rewitt. 

But  " 

"No  buts,  please,"  she  interrupted  him.    "  My  mind 
is  made  up;    I  will  have — yes,  I  will — I  will  have  £500 
on  Firefly  !       €2,000  to  €500  that  will  be,  won't  it  ? 
Will  you  get  the  money  on  for  me,  please,  Major?  " 
'  It  is  rather  a  large  amount.    But,  if  you  really  wish 

to  back  Firefly  for  such  a  sum  " 

'  I  do.  So  there's  an  end  of  it.  Fancy  if  I  win 
C2,000  !  But  I  tell  you  what  "  (playfully),  "if  I  lose  I 
shall  expect  you  two  to  pay  my  losings  as  I  am  acting 
upon  your  advice.  Have  a  weed,  Major?  That's  light, 
A  weed  for  you,  Graveairs  ?  No,  thank  you  ?  Never 
smoke?  You  ought  to,  then.  It  would  make  you  less 
morose.  Weed  for  you,  Charlie,  old  boy  ?  Thank  you, 
I  think  I  will." 

She  lit  the  cigar  as  she  spoke,  and  proceeded  to  blow 
clouds  of  smoke  from  her  pretty  lips,  varying  that  amuse- 
ment by  a  deplorable  exhibition  of  slang  and  horsey  ban- 
ter. 

Ten  minutes  of  this  sort  of  thing  was  enough  for  Hew- 
itt. He  rose  to  take  his  leave,  and  bade  Miss  Crewdson 
adieu  with  his  half-contemptuous  smile. 

"  Ta-ta,  old  man,''  she  said,  with  a  wave  of  her  cigar 
towards  him.  "  Won't  yon  have  a  B.  and  S.  before  you 
leave?  No?  Ah,  well,  au  revoir.  Hope  next  time  you 
come  you'll  be  in  better  spirits.'' 

Rewitt  acknowledged  her  words  with  a  cold  bow.  As 
soon  as  he  was  out  in  the  street  he  hailed  the  first  han- 
som he  saw. 

"Where  to,  sir?''  asked  the  cabby,  as  his  fare  jumped 

in. 

"Liverpool  street  station  ;  and  drive  all  you  know  !  " 

It  was  about  seven  o'clock  on  the  eveuingof  the  event- 
ful Friday  that  Rewitt  made  his  next  appearance  at 
Charlotte  Crewdson's  house.  That  young  lady  had  in- 
tended to  go  down  to  Sandown  for  the  great  race.  But  a 
dreadful  cold,  caught  in  the  treacherous  July  weather, 
had  kept  her  indoors,  and  she  was  fain  to  wait  at  home, 
impatiently,  for  a  telegram  announcing  the  result  of  the 
race.  At  about  four  o'clock  the  message  reached  her, 
and  her  jubilation  may  be  imagined  when  she  read  Fire- 
fly as  the  name  of  the  winner.  And  although  by  the 
time  Rewitt  called  the  first  exuberance  of  her  joy  had 
worn  ofi  a  little,  yet  she  was  obviously  in  a  high  state  of 
exultation. 

"No  need  to  ask  you  whether  you've  heard  the  news," 
said  the  young  man,  smiling.  "But  do  you  know  that 
you've  had  a  very  near  squeak  of  losing  your  money  ?  " 

"  My  telegram  said  that  Firefly  won  in  a  common  can- 
ter," exclaimed  Charlotte. 

"  So  he  did.  The  race  was  a  gift  for  him  if  he  started. 
But  he  came  very  near  not  starting  at  all.  Read  this,'' 
handing  her  an  evening  paper.  "  It  gives  a  tolerably  ac- 
curate account  of  the  whole  affair." 

Charlotte  took  the  paper  and  read  as  follows  : 
'  Firefly's  victory  is  all  the  more  sa'isfactory  in  view  of  a 
very  disquieting  rumor  which  was  beginning  to  be  whispered 
dbouthim  last  week.  When  his  owner,  the  late  Mr.  Buttcrtou, 
died  last  year  the  colt  became  the  property  01  that  gentle- 
man's nephew,  who  is  said  to  have  conscientious  scruples 
on  the  subject  of  horse  racing  "--(' Bosh  ! '  commented  Char- 
lotte) "and  to  have  carried  thein  so  far  as  to  have  refused  to  al- 
low Firefly  to  run.  Tim  Batlor,  the  trainer  (so  the  story  troes), 
nearly  had  a  fit  wheu  he  was  acquainted  with  Mr.  Butterton, 
Jr's,  decision."— ('  I  should  think  so,'  interpolated  Charlotte)— 
"and  he  used  every  sort  of  remonstrance  against  such  infatua- 
tion. Luckily,  his  remonstrances  were  at  last  successful,  and 
Firefly  was  afforded  the  opportunity  which  he  has  used  in 
go  brilliant  a  manner  this  afternoon." 

" That's  all  gammon,  of  course,"  said  Charlotte,  toss- 
ing the  paper  aside  contemptuously.  "  No  man  would  be 
such  a  perfect  owl  as  to  dream  of  scratching  a  crack  like 
Firefly  for  conscientious  scruples — rotten  humbug  !" 

"  It's  quite  true,"  said  Rewitt ;  "I  know  it  to  be  so  on 
the  best  authority.  Firefly's  Jowner  is  a  great  friend  of 
mine;  he  has  told  me  the  whole  story  himself.  Batler 
naturally  kept  the  thing  very  dark  ;  in  fact,  as  I  have 
learned,  he  only  communicated  it  to  one  person — in  strict 
confidence — whose  advice  he  has  been  in  the  habit  of  tak- 
ing on  difficult  questions.  And  that  man  is  your  friend 
Major  Bilsworth  !  " 

"  I  hardly  understand  you,"  said  Charlotte,  eyeing 
him  with  some  natural  distrust;  for  she  was  not  quite 
sure  that  this  might  not  be  a  rival's  scheme  to  oust  the 
Major  from  her  favor.  "Do  you  mean  to  suggest  that 
Major  Bilsworth  knew  Firefly  to  be  a  doubtful  starter 
when  he  advised  me  to  back  him  ?  " 

"  I  draw  no  inferences,"  he  replied  gravely;  "1  tell 
you  the  facts.  When  I  met  Major  Bilsworth  here  last 
week  it  had  come  to  my  knowledge,  through  Batler,  I  hat 
he  was  acquainted  with  the  intentions  of  Firefly's  owner." 

"  And  yet  you  advised  me  to  take  his  tip  ?  "  cried  Char- 


lotte, still  incredulous.    "  It  strikes  me  you  arc  giving 
away  yourself  as  well  as  the  Major,  Mr.  Rewitt." 
He  only  smiled. 

"  Major  Bilsworth  was  simply  trying  to  swindle  you," 
he  said,  ">o  I  determined  that  he  should  hoist  himself 
with  his  own  petard.  No  sooner  had  he  booked  that  bet 
of  yours  than  I  went  straight  down  to  Newmarket 
(where  Firefly  was  training),  saw  Batler,  cancelled  my 
instructions,  and  gave  orders  that  Firefly  should  run."  " 

"  You  !  "  she  ejaculated,  thinking  that  he  must  have 
taken  a  temporary  leave  of  his  senses.  "  You  !  What 
have  you  to  do  with  Firefly,  Mr.  Rewitt?" 

"  Just  this  much,  Miss  Crewdson:  That  I  am-  I  half 
wish  I  wasn't — his  owner  !  " 

******* 

"  I  needn't  ask  you  to  keep  the  matter  secret,  Charlie," 
said  Rewitt  to  his  fiancee  half  an  hour  later.  "  It  is  quite 
a  wonder  that  the  real  name  and  personality  of  Firefly's 
owner  has  not  leaked  out  before.  Of  course  I  knew  it 
must  soon  be  known  ;  but  I  thought  I  should  win  salva- 
tion with  my  constituents  by  refusing  to  let  the  colt  run. 
The  Nonconformist  conscience  rules  the  roost  down  there, 
and  at  the  next  election  I  shall  be  sacrificed  upon  its  al- 
tar to  a  certainty.  However,  I  do  not  care  ;  for  if  I 
have  lost  my  seat,  I  have  won  "  (drawing  her  to  him) 
"something  far  more  valuable  and  more  permanent." 

There  is  just  this  to  add  :  The  Major  did  not  pay  up  ; 
but,  acting  under  urgent  medical  advice,  went  abroad 
for  a  protracted  period.  Henry  Rewitt  sits  for  an  Eng- 
lish constituency  whose  undiluted  Radicalism  is  not 
hampered  by  any  fostering  fads,  and  where  his  sporting 
wife  is  exceedingly  popular. 

They  do  say,  however,  that  in  a  certain  borough  in 
South  Wales  the  Nonconformist  conscience  is  still  sorely 
exercised,  and  that  prayers  are  offered  there  every  Sab- 
bath for  the  repentance  and  conversion  of  their  late  mem- 
ber.— Truth.   

THE  STATE  MILITIA. 


SOME  SUGGESTIONS    FOR   ITS  IMPROVE- 
MENT. 


Sacramento,  Aug.  13,  1804. 

The  Wave  :  Your  invitation  for  suggestions  in  the 
line  of  correcting  abuses  which  may  exist  in  the 
National  Guard  of  this  State,  or  for  the  purpose  of 
improving  it,  is  at-  hand.  I  have  no  doubt  but  that 
at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Officers' Association,  in 
December,  very  many  amendments  to  the  present 
laws  will  be  proposed  and  presented  to  the  Legisla- 
ture for  adoption.  The  recent  active  campaign  of  the 
State  troops  will  furnish  ideas  aa  to  where  to  apply 
the  pruning  knife. 

A  careful  study  of  the  present  laws  must  be  had 
before  the  changes  which  should  take  place  can  be 
enumerated,  but  there  are  a  few  that  stand  out  in 
bold  relief  which  call  for  amendment,  in  my  opinion, 
both  in  the  line  of  economy  and  for  the  general  good 
of  the  National  Guard.    Briefly,  they  are  as  follows : 

It  has  been  a  hobby  with  me  for  years  to  reduce 
the  number  of  brigades  in  this  State  from  six  to  three. 
One  would  be  better  still  because,  since'  the  adoption 
of  the  revised  tactics,  a  colonel  of  a  regiment  may  1  ave 
twelve  companies  which  may  be  divided  into  three 
battalions  with  a  major  in  command  of  each,  and  the 
drill  is  practically  that  of  the  brigade.  It  is  an  ad- 
mitted fact  among  the  officers  of  the  National  Guard 
that  the  chief  purpose  of  maintaining  so  many 
brigades  is  to  secure  legislation  favorable  to  the 
Guard.  Should  this  be  considered  a  sufficient  reason 
for  the  appointment  of  six  brigadiers  to  command  a 
force  consisting  in  the  aggregate  of  only  one  brigade  ? 

A  colonel  and  staff  would  have  been  sufficient  to 
have  commanded  the  San  Francisco,  Stockton  and 
Sacramento  troops  on  duty  in  Sacramento  the  past 
month,  instead  of  which  there  wete  two  generals  and 
four  colonels  with  numerous  staff  officers  to  command 
less  than  a  regiment — a  farce  in  itself  and  costly  to  the 
State.  Again,  there  are  too  many  colonels.  Eight 
skeleton  regiments  constitute  the  entire  State  force, 
with  two  batteries,  a  troop  of  cavalry,  signal  corps, 
and  a  battalion  of  two  companies — the  latter  in  Hum- 
boldt county.  The  eight  regiments  should  be  reduced 
to  five  by  consolidation  as  follows:  the  two  southern 
regiments  should  be  formed  into  one ;  the  four  in  San 
Francisco  and  vicinity  into  two;  the  San  Joaquin  and 
Sacramento  valleys  should  each  have  a  colonel ;  the 
Humboldt  battalion  should  be  added  to  the  Eighth 
Infantry,  perhaps,  and  the  two  batteries  should  have 
a  major  iu  command.  Companies  should  be  consol- 
idated and  brought  to  near  the  maximum  number 
instead  of  being  kept  near  the  minimum  as  now. 
This  would  make  fewer  companies  but  more  men  in 
each,  and  would  also  insure  greater  competency  in 
the  line  officers,  a  matter  of  no  small  importance. 
Most  of  these  changes  can  be  made  by  the  Board  for 
Location  and  Organization,  consisting  of  Governor 
Markham,  Major-General  Dimond,  General  Allen 
and  the  generals  of  the  several  brigades. 

I  would  have  every  commissioned  officer— general, 
field  and  line  particularly— examined  rigidly  and 
passed  by  a  competent  board  of  examiners  before  his 
commission  is  issued.  To  insure  the  competency  of 
the  board  I  would  suggest  that  a  regular  army  officer 


be  a  member  of  it.  I  would  not  have  an  officer 
elected  or  appointed  because  he  was  a  good  fellow,  or 
because  he  presented  a  tine  appearance  on  parade,  nor 
because  he  could  make  a  good  speech  at  a  banquet  or 
be  an  expert  at  emptying  bottles  of  champagne. 
Finally,  I  would  for  all  time  do  away  with  the  sum- 
mer encampments  as  now  carried  on, where,  owing  to 
the  throngs  of  civilians  day  and  night,  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  maintain  discipline  and  get  good  work  out  of 
the  men.  Instead  of  these,  I  would  have  the  troops 
go  on  marching  trips,  taking  tents,  cooking  utensils, 
rations,  forage,  etc.  Each  company  should  do  its  own 
cooking,  pitching  and  striking  tents  nights  and 
mornings,  and  the  drilling  should  be  in  the  extended 
order  chiefly,  as  suitable  ground  offered.  They 
should  do  guard  and  picket  duty  and  the  men  should 
be  paid  at  least  one  dollar  per  day,  as  many  of  them 
cannot  afford  to  lose  their  salaries  for  even  so  short  a 
period  of  time  as  would  be  consumed  on  such  trips. 
The  State  could  well  afford  to  pay  this  small  amount 
because  the  great  cost  of  transportation  of  the  troops 
to  camp  grounds  would  be  eliminated. 

Captains  of  companies  should  be  men  of  experience 
and  of  standing  in  their  respective  communities. 
Mere  drill  qualifications  will  not  answer.  They  must 
be  good  judges  of  human  nature  and  be  respected  by 
their  men  in  order  to  maintain  proper  discipline  in 
their  commands. 

One  other  matter  suggests  itself  and  that  is,  that 
there  is  not  that  unity  of  purpose  or  "working 
together  for  the  common  good"  that  should  obtain 
between  certain  of  the  brigades  to  make  them  effect- 
ive. The  commanders  should  not  allow  red  tape  to 
interfere  at  critical  times  when  moments  are  of  value, 
but  should  assist  each  other  with  an  eye  singly  to 
accomplishing  the  desired  results,  regardless  of 
whether  this  brigade  or  that  gets  the  credit.  This 
can  be  avoided  to  a  great  extent  if  the  consolidation  I 
have  referred  to  takes  place,  as  one  officer  would  have 
command,  where  now  it  takes  four  or  five. 

The  troops  of  this  State  as  a  whole  are  a  remarkably 
fine  body  of  men.  They  are  intelligent,  fairly  well 
drilled,  and  for  the  purposes  for  which  troops  are 
usually  called  out  are  effective  and  can  be  relied 
upon.  The  opening  up  and  keeping  open  by  the  Sac- 
ramento and  Stockton  men  of  the  road  to  the  Oregon 
line,  along  which  the  feeling  was  at  fever  heat  during 
the  late  strike,  particularly  at  Dunsmuir  and  Red 
Bluff,  proves  this. 

I  am  of  the  opinion  that  if  these  matters  are  taken 
hold  of  with  an  eye  singly  to  the  general  efficiency  of 
the  National  Guard,  that  it  will  be  strengthened  and 
brought  to  a  good  working  basis. 

Very  respectfully, 
T.  W.  Sheehak, 
Commanding  Fourth  Brigade,  N.  G.  C. 
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To -that  mild  and  civilized  minority  for 
whom  the  new  school  of  English  literature  is 
more  than  a  fad,  if  less  than  a  revealnient, 
the  appearance  of  The  Yellow  Book  is  a  species 
of  event.  There  is  nothing  explosive  or  revo- 
lutionary about  the  doctrines  or  the  essays  of 
the  decadents,  as  its  contributors  are  called — 
the  feature  of  the  publication  most  conspicu- 
ous, from  a  cursory  examination,  is  finish. 
Not  only  is  the  letterpress,  the  perfection  of 
the  art  preservative,  but  the  pictures  represent 
the  latest  developments  both  in  art  and  in  pro- 
cess. Here  is  Aubury  Beardsley,  grotesquely 
eccentric  in  black  and  white,  whose  originality 
is  as  pronounced  as  the  skill  and  grace  of  his 
lines.  The  strange  face  on  the  cover  i3  his,  to- 
gether with  a  series  of  marionettes,  whose  leers 
and  features  unite  the  angles  of  ancient  Egyp- 
tian figures  with  the  airy  curves  of  Japanese  art. 
How  admirable,  though,  the  waiters — Garrons, 
de  cafe — full  of  character  indicated  in  a  line 
or  two,  and  the  picture  of  Madame  Re'jane  done 
in  a  few  supremely  delicate  strokes.  The 
other  pictures,  it  seems  to  me,  have  less  of 
interest  than  the  unique  series  of  graceful 
drawings  in  the  initial  number.  Yet  the  work 
of  P.  Wilson  Steer  is  exceedingly  clever,  the 
maiden  in  the  foreground  being  a  charming 
study.  Three  pictures  by  Sickert  have  the 
peculiar  effectiveness  that  his  method  evokes, 
his  portrait  by  Broodsby  would  hardly  enable 
one  to  recognize  that  artist  if  he  were  to  be 
met  on  Market  street,  but  it  is  a  capital  study 
of  a  tall  thin  man,  with  angularities  of  head, 
ears  and  hands  most  conspicuous. 

As  to  the  stories,  one  must  admit  the  refine- 
ment of  manner  their  style  indicates,  but  they 
are  narratives  of  moods  and  phases  rather  than 
of  episodes.  In  obvious  contrast  to  the  methods 
of  English  writing  is  the  skill  and  character 
of  their  descriptive  backgrounds,  such  rarity 
of  touch,  such  novel  verbal  effects,  admonitory 
of  the  effects  of  Meredith  and  Carlyle  on  the 
younger  generation,  decidedly  graphic  in  places 
without  suggesting  especial  affectation  or  striv- 
ing for  uniqueness.  The  work  of  Ella  U'Arcy, 
who  wrote  the  excellent  story,  "Irremedia- 
ble," in  the  first  number,  is  subdued  and  indi- 
cative, but  her  episode  in  "Poor  Cousin 
Louis  "  has  not  the  fine  suggestive  value  of  the 
passion  which  Esther  invoked  in  the  flesh  of 
Willoughby.  In  "  A  Responsibility,"  Henry 
Harland  comes  as  near  the  subjectivity  of 
Henry  James  as  his  literary  skill  allows. 
"  Passed  "  is  the  study  of  a  mood  lacking  vital 
interest,  though  instinct  with  a  delicate  color- 
ing. There  is  a  pretty  bit  by  C.  S.,  but  the 
strongest  story  in  the  collection  is  "  Thy 
Heart's  Desire,"  by  Netta  Syrett,  which,  I  re- 
gret, is  too  long  for  reproduction.  The  atmos- 
phere harmonizes  with  the  figures  in  a  manner 
that  heightens  the  sombre  melancholy  of  the 
conclusion. 

In  the  "  Coxon  Fund  "  Henry  James  re- 
verts to  the  long,  drawn-out  intricacies  and 
verbal  complications  of  his  old  manner — 
the  manner  of  Princess  Cassamessima,  in 
which  nothing  ever  happens.  Full  of  the 
most  delicate  subtleties,  of  a  humor  fine  as  the 
skill  necessary  to  discern  and  appreciate  it, 
the  narrative  wanders  on  in  an  inscrutable 
way,  and  the  reader  is  kept  in  pursuit  by  the 
literary  gems  distributed  through  the  pages. 
There  are  happy  bits  of  characterization  like 
this:  "Ah,  hungry  twenty-six?  Gravener 
looked  as  blank  and  parliamentary  as  if  he 
were  fifty  and  popular.  Mrs.  Saltram  is  "  a 
deeply  wronged,  justly  resentful,  quite  irre- 
proachable and  insufferable  person.    She  had 


THE  WAVE 

arts  of  her  own  for  exciting  one's  impatience, 
the  most  infallible  of  which,  was,  perhaps,  her 
assumption  that  we  were  kind  to  her  because 
we  liked  her.  She  offered  the  odd  spectacle 
of  a  spirit  puffed  up  by  dependence,  and  in- 
deed, it  had  introduced  her  to  some  excellent 
society."  Saltram,  the  impossible  genius,  is 
a  wonderful  personage,  whose  talk  is  the  ex- 
hibition of  a  splendid  intellect,  "  the  sight  of  a 
great  suspended,  swinging  crystal,  huge,  lucid, 
lustrous,  a  blacky  light,  flashing  back  every 
impression  of  life,  and  every  possibility  of 
thought;"  when  he  really  exerted  himself, 
"the  very  gates  of  the  kingdom  of  light 
seemed  to  open  and  the  horizon  of  thought  to 
flash  with  the  beauty  of  a  sunrise  at  sea." 
"Woman  is  really  the  unfastidious  sex." 
"  Fine  talk  is  the  gift  of  the  gods  themselves — 
the  one  starry  spangle  on  the  ragged  cloak  of 
humanity:  from  the  best  talk  the  best  writing 
has  much  to  learn."  "  These  were  the  things 
that  Adelaide  and  I,  who  were  old  enough 
friends  to  stare  at  each  other  in  silence,  talked 
about  when  we  didn't  speak."  Here  is  a  por- 
trait by  the  genius:  "Suddenly  there  was  pro- 
jected across  the  clearness  the  image  of  a 
massive,  middle-aged  man,  seated  on  a  bench 
under  a  tree,  with  sad,  far-wandering  eyes, 
and  plump  white  hands  folded  on  the  head  of 
a  stick.  I  stopped  short  as  he  turned  his 
face  to  me,  and  it  happened  that,  for  some 
reason  or  other,  I  took  in,  as  I  had  never  done 
before,  the  beauty  of  his  rich  blank  gaze.  It 
was  charged  with  experience  as  the  sky  is 
charged  with  light.  After  I  had  sat  by  him  a 
few  minutes  I  passed  my  arm  over  his  big 
soft  shoulder  (wherever  j  ou  touched  him  you 
found  equally  little  firmness),  and  said  in  a 
tone  of  which  the  suppliance  fell  oddly  on  my 
own  ear,  'Come  back  to  town  with  me,  old 
friend, — come  back  and  spend  the  evening.' 
He  was  as  mild  as  contrition  and  as  abundant 
as  fact.  He  was  never  so  fine  as  on  a  shy  re- 
turn, and  even  better  at  forgiving  than  at 
being  forgiven."  The  temptation  to  quote  is 
more  difficult  to  resist  than  the  inclination  to 
read  the  fate  of  this  Saltram,  who,  removed 
from  all  want,  suddenly  retires  from  the  liter- 
ary arena. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


f  LATE  :  BOOKS  : 

♦  That  are  Worth  Reading  * 


t         ROBERTSON'S  * 


You  \Jj\W  Build  tr;i$  Summer 

And  your  Contrnrtor  mid  Builder  and  Mechanics  will 
want  Tools,  Hardware  and  Workshop  Machines. 

Your  U/ife  U/ill  Furiosi?  tl?e  JHous? 

And  will  want  Household  I'tensils,  Useful  Novelties. 
New  and  Convenient  Implements,  Miscellaneous  and 
I.ahor-Saving  Devices. 

You  U/ill  r;9$a(je  ir;  tl?<? 

Arts,  Manufactures,  Industries  and  Constructive  Enter- 
prises, and  vour  Superintendents,  Artisans  and  Engi- 
neers will  want  Technical  and  Scientific  Books  devoted 
to  these  Important  undertakings,  and  it  is  therefore 
appropriate  that  we  should  announce  our  large  ynd  di- 
versified stock  in  all  these  departments  of  trade,  and  to 
cordially  invite  your  inspection  of  our  line  at  401 
Market  St.,  cor.  Fremont,  Han  Francisco 

GEO.  WEBB  ALEXANDER  Suc's'r  to  Osborn  &  Alexander 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  Knglish  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Bills  Street. 


A  FURTHER  WORD  ABOUT  OUR  LEPERS. 


BY  1..  R.  ELI.ERT. 


I  was  much  pleased  to  note  in  last  week's 
Wave  an  article  on  the  Pest  House,  for  I  think 
without  a  doubt  it  is  a  good  thing  to  bring 
these  unpleasant  subjects  that  are  usually 
avoided  as  closely  home  to  the  people  as  is  pos- 
sible. The  disposition  of  the  lepers  who  are 
here  already,  and  of  those  that  will  inevitably 
come  to  us  from  time  to  time,  is  a  matter  of 
much  importance  to  every  one  of  our  citizens, 
not  only  from  a  sanitary  but  also  from  a 
humane  point  of  view,  and  it  seems  possible, 
therefore,  that  a  further  word  or  two  upon  this 
subject  may  not  be  without  interest. 

It  seems  to  be  conceded  that  persons  afflicted 
with  leprosy  must  be  isolated  forever  from  the 
rest  of  mankind,  and  such  isolation  implies, 
necessarily,  a  very  sad  state  of  things  for  those 
who  are  doomed  to  undergo  it,  for  in  the  case 
of  small  leper  settlements,  such  as  we  have  in 
San  Francisco,  it  cuts  these  people  off  almost 
entirely  from  friendships  and  companions,  and 
condemns  them  to  a  life  devoid  of  interest, 
enjoyment  or  profit. 

I  have  given  considerable  thought  to  this 
matter,  and  it  has  finally  seemed  to  me  that 
the  best  thing  we  can  do  with  our  lepers  is  to 
send  them  to  the  large  leper  colony  on  the 
Island  of  Molokai,  in  the  Sandwich  Islands. 
I  feel  that  these  unfortunate  people  do  not  re- 
ceive, and  are  not  likely  to  receive,  the  same 
kind  treatment  here,  and  the  same  considera- 
tion, that  they  would  if  they  formed  a  part  of 
the  Hawaiian  colony  of  lepers.  It  is  very 
difficult  to  secure  for  them  such  attention  as 
they  ought  to  have.  The  natural  prejudices 
of  the  people,  and  the  fear  of  this  horrible 
disease,  the  difficulty  of  getting  proper  attend- 
ance and  accommodations,  and  the  danger 
that  they  will  be  neglected,— all  these  consid- 
erations appeal  strongly  in  favor  of  sending 
the  lepers  to  Hawaii. 

Every  sentiment  of  humanity  is  on  the  side 
of  this  plan.  At  the  Molokai  settlement  there 
are  several  hundred  of  these  people.  This 
large  number  renders  the  very  best  of  care 
easily  possible,  and  at  an  expense  per  capita 
which  is  inconsiderable  when  compared  with 
the  outlay  necessary  to  properly  attend  to 
their  wants  in  small,  detached  groups,  as  we 
are  attempting  to  do  in  San  Francisco.  But 
the  most  important  advantage  that  would  re- 
sult from  the  change  I  have  suggested  would 
have  to  do  with  the  life  of  these  people  them- 
selves. The  extent  of  the  colony  there,  it  is 
evident,  furnishes  opportunities  for  associations 
and  companionships  that  are  of  course  impos- 
sible in  our  Pest  House  here.  The  establish- 
ment of  churches  and  schools  is  also  feasible 
there,  and  the  amusements  and  occupations  of 
the  people  can  be  multiplied  indefinitely. 

To  carry  out  this  plan  would,  perhaps,  in- 
volve international  relations  of  a  closer  nature 
between  the  United  States  and  the  Island  gov- 
ernment, but  it  seems  highly  probable  that 
some  arrangements  could  be  made  which  would 
be  satisfactory  to  Hawaii,  and  result  in  our 
sending  to  Molokai  the  twelve  or  fifteen  unfortu 
nates  that  we  are  now  pretending  to  care  for 
out  at  the  Twenty-sixth  Street  Hospital. 
There  seems  to  be  no  legal  difficulty  in  the 
way  of  the  municipality  of  San  Francisco 
negotiating  directly  with  the  authorities  at 
Hawaii  for  the  care  of  our  lepers,  and  this 
latter  course  would  doubtless  be  the  speediest 
and  most  efficient  in  producing  the  result 
desired. 


(  Sanborn,  Vail  ft  Co.  are  agents  for  Winsor  ft  Newton, 
London,  manufacturers  of  the  choicest  materials  for  Ar- 
tists' use  in  the  world.    741-745  Market  street. 
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The  further  one  progresses  in  life,  and  the 
more  we  advance  in  fashion,  the  stronger 
grows  the  conviction  that  nothing  is  abrupt 
and  isolated,  that  nature  and  society  move 
by  evolution  and  not  by  chance.  The  event 
which  unfolds  itself  to-day  before  our  eyes, 
has  been  sown  in  the  past,  and  has  its  roots 
in  a  period  anterior  to  ours,  just  as  it  will  bear 
its  fruits  in  the  future.  What  use  is  there  in 
reflecting  upon  the  causes  of  a  halt  in  a  fash- 
ion, which  must  pass  as  rapidly  as  a  caprice, 
and  is  as  evanescent  as  a  fancy?  Still,  upon 
all  sides  complaints  are  muttered,  and  one 
hears  a  constant  cry  for  something  in  the 
shape  of  a  novelty.  Oh,  ye  pessimists  !  ye 
growlers!  can  ye  not  wait  a  little  before  you 
banish  this  beautiful  summer  season,  this  sea- 
son of  harvests  so  golden  in  their  glory  as  to 
almost  challenge  the  brilliancy  of  the  sunsets! 
This  season  which  has  brought  you  an  abun- 
dance of  ripe  luscious  fruits,  has  given  you  a 
wealth  of  seabathing,  tiding,  driving,  picnics, 
parties  by  moonlight  and  a  hundred  and  one 
other  joys  afforded,  forbidden  by  the  cold  of 
winter,  the  winds  of  spring.  Yet  you  per- 
sist in  demanding  autumn  toilettes.  It  will  be 
but  a  short  respite.  Then  perhaps  satisfaction 
will  no  longer  be  weighed  in  the  balance  and 
found  wanting. 

The  maneuvering  to  astonish  one's  friends, 
and  have  entirely  new  clothes  for  the  Coun- 
try Club's  benefit,  is  most  interesting.  No 
form  of  duck,  linen,  batiste  or  percale  has  this 
season  been  conspicuous  by  its  absence;  there- 
fore, the  only  chance  one  has  is  to  have  been 
supplied  by  nature  with  a  brain  which  may 
suggest  an  original  method  of  making  these 
garments  in  some  new  design.  One  bright 
young  friend  of  mine  has  determined  to  be  a 
novelty  in  her  style  of  blouse.  It  is  certainly 
very  remarkable,  and  should  she  have  suffi- 
cient courage  to  wear  it,  will,  I  fancy,  attract 
not  only  attention  but  admiration.  It  is  of  a 
mauve  and  yellow  shot  surah,  with  sleeves  of 
green  and  copper.  It  is  extraordinarily  loud 
and  inharmonious,  but  it  suits  her  exquisitely 
dainty  complexion.  I  trust  she  will  wear  a 
black  skirt,  though,  when  I  saw  her  she  had 
not  yet  determined  as  to  the  color  of  that 
garment. 

A  duck  suit  which  will  be  rather  heavy,  I 
fear,  is  made  with  a  very  long  coat,  so  long, 
in  fact,  that  it  reaches  to  the  hem  of  the  skirt. 
This,  of  course,  will  be  worn  by  a  woman  tall 
and  sufficiently  graceful  to  make  an  odd  style 
smart.  I  fear  as  all  tailor  gowns  will  henceforth 
be  made  with  very  long  coat;3,  the  short,  stout 
woman  will  insist  upon  being,  though  incon- 
gruously gowned,  still  in  the  style. 

I  asked  a  tailor  why  we  should  be  compelled 
to  wear  these  coats.  He  replied,  I  thought, 
rather  inconsequently,  considering  he  was  a 
ladies'  tailor.  "  You  tailor  made  ladies  per- 
sist in  apeing  us  gentlemen,  and  we  are  rather 
anxious  to  adopt  the  long  coats;  naturally 
you  cling  to  the  same  idea."  Even  if  tailors 
treat  us  contemptuously,  to  my  mind,  no 
gown  is  so  appropriate  for  street  wear  as  a 
neat  tailor  made. 

Being  down  town  yesterday,  I  could  not  but 
inquire  in  the  "  big  stores  "  of  the  "things  to 
come."  There  is  a  sort  of  indefiniteness  about 
them.  Still,  I  can  say  this — that  there  will 
be  quite  a  new  departure  in  silks  this  autumn, 
and  that  moire,  to  a  great  extent,  will  be  de- 
throned, although,  of  course,  it  is  bound  to  be 
worn  by  some.  I  saw  a  gorgeous  pattern  of 
green  corded  silk  with  a  raised  lace  design  in 
black  trailing  over  it,  and  thought  what  a 


delightful  bodice  it  would  make  for  a  smart 
cloth  gown. 

Why  do  men  dislike  the  "  independent  bod- 
ice," as  I  heard  them  called  recently  ?  To 
my  mind,  if  worn  with  skirts  which  are  appro- 
priate in  coloring,  they  are  very  pretty. 

Some  of  the  Napoleon-blue  velvets  will  be 
exceedingly  stunning,  this  winter,  and  are  to 
be  trimmed  with  caracule — for  those,  of  course, 
who  cannot  afford  sable.  "  Caracule  "  lends 
itself  so  admirably  for  all  sorts  of  things,  and 
is  so  soft  and  fine  that  1  rather  anticipate  its 
being  exceedingly  popular.  Poulte  de  soie 
(not  peau  de  soie),  in  Solferino  cerise,  and  a 
few  lovely  tones  in  Chartreuse  and  other 
greens,  will  be  amongst  the  leading  colors. 

Some  swimming-teachers  are  almost  humor- 
ous, especially  those  with  Hibernian  ancestry. 
At  a  very  swell  watering  place  there  is  a  young 
lady  whose  ambition  is  only  at  its  zenith  when 
arrayed  in  a  costume  sufficiently  effective 
to  demand  the  perpetual  attention  and 
scrntiny  of  all  the  guests.  In  her  wardrobe, 
carefully  packed,  so  as  not  to  be  crushed,  in 
tissue  paper,  was  a  most  ornate  bathing  suit 
of  dark  red  serge,  most  elaborately  made  and 
trimmed  with  red  flannel.  However,  as 
swimming  did  not  rank  among  her  accom- 
plishments, she,  to  please  her  friends,  de- 
termined to  take  lessons.  The  swimming 
teacher  was  consulted  as  to  her  prospects  of 
success,  and  having  his  assurance  that  the 
lines  of  her  figure  indicated  unusual  natatorial 
capacity,  she  entrusted  herself  to  his  care,  and 
dared  the  surf.  Nothing  could  have  been 
more  agreeable  than  her  initial  experience. 
The  second  time,  however,  a  huge  wave  cast 
her  panting  and  trembling  into  the  teacher's 
arms,  and  he,  as  he  grasped  her  firmly, 
whistled  sof  ly,  and  remarked  in  tones  of 
mingled  pity  and  surprise  : 

"  Law,  Miss,  when  I  seed  ye  a  walkin' 
down  the  esplanade — says  I  to  myself,  that's 
the  fine  young  woman,  but  now,  sure,  that  I 
have  hould  of  yez — why,  Missie,  there's  noth- 
ir  g  at  all  of  ye." 

Most  of  us  know  the  maiden  in  question, 
and,  I  assure  you,  this  is  no  hew  trovato  story. 

Precious  stones  are  again  becoming  very 
popular.  We  are  not  going  to  make  savages 
of  ourselves  by  wearing  earrings, -but  all  our 
buckles,  and  this  is  to  be  a  year  of  buckles, 
will  be  handsomely  emblazoned  with  them. 
A  popular  fad  is  to  have  a  belt-buckle  of  our 
birth-month  stone.  How  I  envy  those  born  in 
May,  for  what  stone  looks  prettier  than  the 
emerald,  or  is  so  lucky  ?  Do  you  remember 
the  rhyme  : 

Who  first  beholds  the  light  of  day, 
In  spring,  the  Howery  month  of  May, 
And  wears  an  emerald  all  her  life, 
Shall  be  a  loved  and  happy  wife. 

She  is,  of  course,  to  be  wealthy  and  to  pos- 
ses-*  an  eloquent  tongue.  The  cat's  eye  belongs 
to  June,  the  ruby  to  July,  the  moonstone  to 
August,  the  sapphire  to  September  and  the 
opal  to  October.  The  topaz  claims  November, 
and  the  turquoise,  which,  by  the  way,  is  dis- 
tinctly in  vogue  at  present,  is  for  December. 
The  humble  garnet  is  January's,  and  to  Feb- 
ruary we  give  the  pearl,  the  stone  of  tears  ; 
March  is  a  desultory  kind  of  stone,  the  jacinth, 
and  April  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  her  dia- 
monds. It  seems  curious  that  diamonds,  the 
most  magnificent  and  costly  of  jewels,  are 
known  as  an  emblem  of  innocence  ;  probably 
it  is  owing  to  the  purity  of  their  exquisite 
whiteness.  The  Reflector. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fornt 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  proft  ssion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acc<pt  any  substitute  if  offered. 

TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.  P. Brown's  HERBAL 
TISSUE  BUILDER.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  Ted  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists.  $1. 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  "Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man s  Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
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If  an  old  oaken  bucket 
\n  iron  bound  bucket, 
A  worm  eaten  bucket, 

*  Ive  heard  my  dad  tell 

luthe.as  a  kid, 
Couldn't  $ef  NAPA  SODA. 
Or  he'd  left  lhat  old  bucket 

•  'Way  doWn,  ir)  the  Well. 
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and  Market  Streets 
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Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 
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For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  The  Wave 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 
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Bavaria 


20 


SAN  JOSE. 

Well,  as  usual,  the  coming  campaign  absorbs  all  our 
thoughts  and  warps  our  social  energies.  Mrs.  Barney 
would  dearly  love  to  be  the  Governor's  wife,  but  the  best 

laid  plans  of  mice  and  men  .    You  know  the  rest. 

I  would  like  to  see  something  in  the  way  of  a  social  re- 
vival here — even  a  scandal,  if  of  magnitude  sufficient  to 
overshadow  the  old  ones,  would  assist  a  little.  Of  course, 
we  do  hear  little  bits  of  gossip  now  and  then,  but  of  such 
small  moment  as  hardly  to  create  a  surface  ripple.  Tom 
Laine's  son  and  his  San  Francisco  bride  have,  it  is  said, 
separated  once  more.  Too  bad,  because  she's  a  lovely 
girl  and  deserves  a  better  fate. 

The  Campbells  will  soon  move  into  their  magnificent 
home.  The  large  hall  is  superb,  though  the  only  room  in 
the  house  finished  in  natural  wood.  The  others  appear 
to  be  stained  or  painted  in  imitation  of  the  real — "shoddy 
and  plebian" — I  hear  all  the  envious  critics  who  have 
been  through  it  remark.  Jealousy  is  indeed  a  stubborn 
watcli  dog.  Their  art  glass  windows  are  hardly  in 
harmony  with  the  rest,  and  my  !  wouldn't  it  make  Mrs. 
Campbell  mad  if  she  could  hear  the  fun  that  is  made  of 
Argyle's  picture  in  Highland  costume  that  stands  out 
prominently  in  the  colored  glass  window  over  the  big 
porte  cochere.  We  outsiders  bear  the  ill  comments  passed 
upon  it,  though  we  know  what  joy  will  come  when  the 
house  is  opened  up  to  the  favored  few  of  the  madame's 
friends.  It  is  to  be  regally  done,  that  opening,  and  for 
one,  I'm  going  to  reserve  my  criticism  until  the  furnishing'* 
finished. 

True,  there  is  something  incongruous  about  the  whole 
pile,  stately  though  it  be.  The  artistic  style  of  the  Bow- 
man house,  and  the  refinement  of  its  inmates,  stand  in 
bold  contrast  to  the  big  plaster  of  paris  ornamented  man- 
sion on  the  corner.  Even  Ward,  with  his  limited  means, 
has  a  much  finer  finish  on  the  inside  of  his  home. 

I  hear  that  last  winter's  dancing  club  is  to  be  reorgan- 
ized, and  under  the  same  old  rules.  For  this,  I  am  sorry, 
for  Kate  and  Stella  will  be  barred.  They're  Irish,  you 
know,  and  the  best  people  here  are  getting  critical. 

It  does  seem  ludicrous  to  think  of  a  down-right  row 
in  the  Floral  Society;  but  candor  and  truth  compel  me 
to  chronicle  it.  After  all,  the  fracas  was  delayed  longer 
than  all  outsiders  thought  possible,  when  they  knew  who 
were  the  members.  It  would  be  as  impossible  to  har- 
monize Mrs.  Wilkes,  the  English  know-it-all,  Mrs.  B — , 
the  Southern  wide-awake,  Madame  T — ,  who  played 
the  role  of  amiability,  and  offered  up  her  magnificent 
sweet  peas,  her  earliest  violets  and  her  choice  roses.  All 
these  offerings  failed  to  accomplish  what  the  Madame 
was  trying  for,  and  the  society  managed  to  shuffle  the 
hard  work  onto  her,  and  then  withhold  the  honor.  Then 
the  lawyer's  wife,  who  has  recently  begun  to  pose  as  a 
society  leader,  undertook  to  run  things  her  own  way. 
However,  Mrs.  CD —  has  gained  a  good  deal  of  glory 
by  her  management  of  the  show  in  the  spring,  and  since 
then,  some  people  say,  has  carried  her  head  too  high. 
She  has  actually  kept  Mrs.  T  —  in  order,  and  stepped 
on  her  pet  failings  just  as  hard  as  she  wished. 

Mrs.  Maggie  D  —  B —  did  not  inherit  the  proclivities 
of  her  ancestors  for  nothing,  as  one  may  see  by  looking 
in  her  intelligent  face  and  sparkling  eyes  :  and  the  Eng- 
lish woman  wished  to  run  everything,  from  the  Mission 
down  to  the  Society.  6  K 

Our  weekly  society  paper  has  grown  stronger.  If  the 
past  record  of  one  of  the  firm  is  true,  there  should  be 
quite  an  infusion  of  spice  into  the  paper,  or  rather peyjier, 
as  I  understand  there's  a  Heap  in  the  office.  If  that  one 
little  woman  has  got  to  tow  those  great  men  along,  I'm 
very  sorry  for  her. 

Bkssie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  Lieutenants  are  still  being  extensively  entertained. 
A  stag  party  at  Neale's  was  one  of  the  events  of  last  week. 
Tuesday,  Mrs.  Orcutt  gave  an  evening  at  which  the 
majority  of  the  guests  represented  the  "army."  Lieu- 
tenant Graham  was  tendered  a  dinner  at  the  Sutter 
Club  by  a  few  prominent  members.  The  Metropolitan 
had  a  packed  house  on  Saturday  evening.  There  had 
been  such  a  dearth  of  theatricals  of  late,  that  when  John 
Drew  was  announced  in  "Butterflies,"  we  all  went.  Lieu- 
tenant Dutton  had  Adelaide,  and  Mabel  Deming,  with 
Lieutenant  Smedberg,  occupied  the  seats  next.  Then 
Etta  B.  was  there  with  some  staid,  dignified  old  veteran. 
Miss  Scott  had  Lieutenant  Benson  in  tow.  Very  few  of 
our  boys  were  represented.  Society  plays  do  not  seem 
to  suit  them,  they  always  flock  to  the  sensational  ones. 
Bert  Adams  escorted  Ella  Deming.  She  was  charmingly 
attired  in  an  organdie.  Her  sweet,  expressive  face  was 
shown  to  distinct  advantage  under  a  huge,  becoming  leg- 
horn. The  dry  goods  man  and  his  wife  were  there,  and 
the  latter,  as  usual,  was  very  brilliantly  attired.  The  three 
sisters  from  Third  and  1',  occupied  the  box  of  their  rich 
relative. 

Will  Chapin  seems  to  have  grown  tired  of  our  sex,  so 
he  managed  a  Lieutenant  that  evening.  The  audience 
seemed  to  derive  no  eud  of  amusement  from  the  appear- 
ance of  the  parquet.  Instead  of  the  usual  crowd  of 
men,  there  were  several  rows  of  girls,  of  course  chaper- 
oned. The  men  have  grown  so  indifferent  that  we  have 
given  up  depending  upon  them. 


THE  WAVE 

The  announcement  of  Jack  Wright's  engagement  to 
Laura  Clark  was  received  with  some  surprise.  However, 
we  are  profuse  in  our  congratulations  to  Jack,  for  he  has 
won  the  heart  of  one  of  the  sweetest  girls  that  ever 
graced  our  city.  Since  her  return  from  a  two  years'  so- 
journ in  Europe,  her  home  has  been  in  your  city.  How- 
ever, her  visits  here  to  a  married  sister  have  been  fre- 
quent and  of  a  long  duration.  Laura  possesses  a  fine 
degree  of  intelligence  and  is  a  thorough  French  scholar. 
She  affects  a  stern  simplicity  in  dress,  which  seems  to 
enhance  the  beauty  of  an  almost  perfect  figure. 

Sister  Sue. 

August  22,  1894. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  DEAR  POLES  :  One  thing  can  certainly  be  said  of 
the  people  of  Los  Angeles.  They  are  "dead  in  line" 
with  almost  every  proposition,  and  when  anyone  settles 
upon  anything  as  the  proper  caper  the  rest  draw  up  and 
follow. 

The  latest  sensation  is  the  sad  difficulty  in  the  mansion 
of  an  eminent  physician,  whose  wife  has  nerves.  He  was 
out  late,  it  seems,  and,  on  returning,  his  good  lady  begged 
an  explanation  of  his  lengthy  absence.  Rightly  or 
wrongly,  he  concluded  her  suspicions  were  uncalled  for, 
and,  I  believe,  asked  that  she  mind  her  business, 
with  more  energy  than  the  necessities  of  the  case  de- 
manded. So  she  went  in  a  dead,  dead  faint,  and  he,  to 
revive  her,  I  suppose,  administered  morphine.  She  had 
a  terrible  time  of  it.  Three  other  M.  D's.  were  calledin, 
and  among  them  they  succeeded  in  burning  her  feet  so 
badly  with  hot  applications  that  she  will  not  be  able  to 
walk  for  a  month  or  two.  The  entire  four  gave  her  up 
and  her  relatives  sent  for  a  spiritual  healer,  who,  by  the 
process  of  laying  on  of  hands,  restored  her  to  conscious- 
ness. I  am  told  that  her  family  are  strong  adherents  of 
the  spiritualistic  faith,  and  have  had  their  belief  strength- 
ened by  the  success  of  the  experiment  of  spiritualism 
with  their  daughter,  who,  rumor  says,  will  sue  for  a  di- 
vorce as  soon  as  she  is  able  to  know  on  just  exactly  what 
grounds  she  can  stand. 

You  will  share  my  satisfaction  in  listening  to  the  pretty 
tale  that  engages  our  "Little  Goldie  "  to  the  charming 
daughter  of  a  deceased  dry  goods  personage.  I  regret  to 
learn  the  course  of  his  true  love  has  the  proverbial  luck, 
for  the  mother  of  the  fiancee  looks  askance  upon  the  af- 
fair, and  insists,  I  believe,  that  her  daughter  choose 
again — this  time  some  one  with  more  dollars  than 
Goldie  has.  However,  this  disapproval  need  not  prevent 
the  charming  damsel  driving  round  in  the  yellow  cart 
while  Goldie  attends  to  his  uncle's  collections,  and  she 
has  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  realizing  the  envy  her 
good  fortune  excites  in  damsels  -whose  place  knoweth 
them  no  more. 

Camping  parties  on  Mount  Lowe  and  yachting  parties 
at  Cataliua  take  all  our  young  people  out  of  town. 
Mrs.  J.  N.  Van  Noys  entertained  in  honor  of  Mrs.  I.  W. 
Hellman  last  Wednesday  at  her  resilience  in  Los  An- 
geles. This  is  all  we  have  had  here  for  two  weeks,  ex- 
cept John  Drew  in  "The  Butterflies." 

Mrs.  Sumner  P.  Hunt,  the  wife  of  our  tourist  architect, 
and  the  woman  with  the  highest  ambition  to  shine  among 
the  elite,  entertained  "the  officers "  where  she  is  sum- 
mering in  Santa  Monica. 

Mrs.  Senator  Jones  of  Santa  Monica  entertained  Mrs. 
Stephen  M.  White,  who  is  spending  the  summer  at  Santa 
Monica.  Two  ladies  with  silver  Senators  for  husbands, 
one  has  his  silver  in  the  ground,  the  other  in  his  brains. 

Frank  Schumacher,  who  was  once  or  twice  engaged 
to  the  present  Mrs.  Victoria  Harroll,  is  not  dying  of  a 
broken  heart  (or  trying  to  give  her  a  chance  to  change 
her  name  again),  but  is  off  on  a  vacation,  and  will  return 
to-morrow. 

Yours  devoted, 

Becky  Sharp. 

FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  Johnny  Mao-,  has  gone — gone  to  return 
no  more.  I  nearly  cried  my  eyes  out  when  I  heard  he 
was  going  to  leave.  So  you  can  imagine  how  bad  his 
especial  enamorata  must  feel  about  it.  Really,  I  thought 
we  would  have  another  engagement.  They  were  90  de- 
voted. But  there — you  can't  sometimes  most  always 
tell.  Say,  I've  heard  that  if  Johnny  had  won  two 
"  nine  spots  "  he  couldn't  have  left  so  soon.  I  have  tried 
to  find  out  what  a  "  nine  spot  "is,  but  nobody  will  ad- 
mit they  know.  At  any  rate,  it  must  be  something 
pretty  good,  for  I  understand  that  Johnny  was  §000 
winner.    Just  think  !    Of  course,  this  is  entre  notlt, 

There  was  another  social  at  Daisy  Williams'  house 
last  week.  It  was  so  slow.  It  was  a  perfect  Adamless 
Eden.  Not  one  of  "the"  boys  was  there.  Big  Bob 
was  present.  But  then  he  beamed  ever  constantly  on 
the  young  schoolmarm.  To  add  to  our  misery,  the 
orchestra  insisted  upon  playing  waltzes  and  polkas,  and 
some  of  us  came  near  disgracing  ourselves  forever  in 
Daisy's  sight  by  dancing. 

Frank  H.'s  vineyard,  several  miles  north  of  town,  will 
soon  need  daily  attention.  We  are  looking  anxiously 
for  that  time  to  come.  It  is  a  delightful  ride  in  the 
evening,  and  he  is  such  charming  company  that  he  will 
not  be  allowed  to  get  lonely  if  we  girls  can  help  it. 

The  "  Broilers  "  went  down  to  the  San  Joaquin  river 
Saturday  evening  on  a  moonlight  ride.  They  were 
awfully  select  in  their  crowd.    They  took  two  or  three 


of  the  older  set,  but  I  was  not  even  honored  with  an  in- 
vitation. One  of  the  girls  told  me  of  some  of  the  jokes. 
I  thought  the  one  on  young  Dr.  Maupin  was  the  best. 
Just  ask  him  about  it. 

Some  of  our  young  bachelors  have  their  quarters  fitted 
up  in  most  luxurious  style.  Will  S.  and  Lee  Cray  have 
lovely  rooms.  It's  no  wonder  they  do  not  do  much  call- 
ing, when  they  can  entertain  the  boys  with  perfect 
freedom  at  home.  Their  piano  is  kept  busy  often  late 
into  the  night,  and  some  very  jolly  times  ensue. 

I  wonder  why  Anna  Laura  doesn't  announce  her  en- 
gagement to  Mr.  Clark.  All  the  girls  say  it  is  an  ac- 
complished fact,  and  point  to  the  ring  as  proof.  The 
dear  girl  herself  smiles  sweetly,  though,  and  always  gives- 
evasive  answers.  I  don't  think  its  right  to  keep  us  in. 
suspense  this  way.  Ti;ix. 


Dr.  Rum  hold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  "0-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns- 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hntfls," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  he  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


All  householders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house- 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  4  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  .353  and  .357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephoue  5822. 


Dr.  CnAi-.LES  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  SOG  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  arc  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


The  Gamble  Shoulder  Brace  for  sale  in  the  city  can  be 
worn  with  more  comfort  and  effect  than  any  brace  ever 
offered  the  people. 


It  had  been  explained  to  the  small  boy  that  babies 
were  bought  from  doctors. 

"  Yes,  but  where  do  the  doctors  get  the  babies?  Do 
they  get  them  down  in  the  tules?  " 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  What  put  such  an  idea  in  your 
head  ? " 

"  I'll  show  you." 

He  brought  a  scrap  book   and  showed  a  picture  of 
Moses  in  the  bullrushes. 
' '  See  that  ?  " 

His  interrogator  saw,  and  contributed  a  coin  to  the 
fund  the  small  boy  was  saving  to  buy  a  baby  with. — 
Stockton  Record. 

An  Irishman  was  watching  a  fast-sailing  catamaran, 
that  was  showing  its  heels  to  everything  on  the  channel. 
He  was  much  interested  in  the  double  boat,  and  turning 
to  a  friend,  remarked  :  "  Be  jabers,  I've  got  two  boats, 
wan  an  iron-fastened  wan  and  the  other  a  copper- 
fastened  wan;  shure  and  I'll  fasten  the  two  of  them  to- 
gither,  and,  by  St.  Linferick,  I'll  bet  ye  five  dollars  the 
copper- fastened  wan  will  outsail  the  iron-fastened  wan. — 
Stockton  Rtcord. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 


BASS-HUETER  PAINT  CO. 

18-20-22  Ellis  Street 

Artists'  Materials  jfe  %LuZfc™'  P" T\ 
CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


0 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 

H. 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST 1 


LUDWIG  &  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 

*  ★ 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
•      Matinee  Teas  and  Kecep- 
Hons  on  shortest  notice. 
/C5      Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
c^-.o*  for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
nets.  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  &c 

Telephone  2388 
120G    SUTTER  STREET 


— CATERER 


•ill. 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Shore  Notice 

839    Franklin   Strep'  Oakland 

Telephone  87 


CORSETS  AND  NOTIONS 


*   Jgk     ■■  ■  ■■■■■■      -      ^  ^ 

^mnt^3JHVciiue  C0RSETS 

Fancy  Goods,  Ladies'  aid  Children's  Hosiery  and  Undeiwear 
DENTIST 

DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 

819    Market    Street  SAN  FRANCISCO 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  Its 


Branches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  I'm  -Is 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


THIXITY  SCHOOL 

Removed  to 

3300  Washington  St.,  corner  Central  Ave 

Fall  Session  opens  August  1st.  1894 
Accredited  School  with  California  and  Stanford  Universities 

REV.    DR.    E.    B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304      LEON     ANDRE  Kstai.liehed  1856 
CENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


FLORIST  AND  DECORATOR 


JOHN  H.  SIEVERS 

FLORIST 

IS'o.    25    Post  Street 
Orchids,  Ro>es,  Palms  and  Choice  Dec- 
orative and  Flowering  Plants 
Nurseries,  Chestnut  Street,  from 
Folk  to  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Household  Goods,  Pianos,  Trunks,  Carriages, 
etc.    Separate  Rooms  Furnished. 
CHAS.    L.   T A Y LOR,   421-423   Market  Street. 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towei  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  i,ick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


ANDREWS'  UPRIGHT 

FOLDING:  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
Opera  and  Church  Chairs 


C.   F.  WEBER  &  CO. 
Post  and  Stockton  Sts.,  S.  F. 


MILLINERY 


MME.    A.    M.  NELSON 

Fashionable :  Dressmaking: :  and :  Fine :  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-123  Plielan  151<lg 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


|  Vocal  Conservatory  J 

1429   Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  *£%£atf8L*.> 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 
Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  frabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3  p.m.  901  Powell  St. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 


Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  lO  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 


PIANIST 
1502 


Pine  Street 


LA    VERI'Ii:  Donohue  Building 

TO  I  LEI    BAZAAR  Cornerof  Market  and 
SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Hair  Dressing.  Manicure,  and  Toilet  Articles.    All  Goods 
Guaranteed  as  Represented.    Lady  Agents  Wanted. 
"Lessons  Given  in  Hair  Dressing  and  Manicure.. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


r\  I],  0^.11  n..«1rn  22-inch,  in  all  numbers 
LOttOIl    bail    IJUCkS  Medium,  soft  ami  hard 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  W  agon  and  Draper  Ducks 
Frcm  30  to  Y20  inches  wide 

Alon  u menial  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &,  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Compary 

Ba  timore  Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

AVitli  the  Coffee  at  ISreakfast  ? 
Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH' 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Thos  C.Butterwqrth  I 

223  225  227  TENTH  STREET! 


SAN  FHANris-ro. 


TAIN  ED  iSvW 


Pl5 

g»i""^-^  Every  Department  of 

"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
"brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Jourccl^, 
th  e  Representative  Weekl  y 

of  the  Coast.  •si"1*' 

-1  >~ — 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  ^K^T  ^ 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
I'olitics  Finance,  Insurance. 


f**  THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 


SsKS 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A   DRY  WINE 

$  BRUT 

AN    EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^-'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
*****      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 
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*  *  *  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 

WE  SELL>».  


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  Qf  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 

Kr  M  M  r  V  D  \Aft~l  I  cT*  1110  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
LINNLY   &,   WELLS   422  su-ter  street,  s.  f. 


A.    PAIR  OF_ 


Arabian  Ponies 


HARNESS  AND 
2-SEATED  CANOPY-TOP 


BUGGY 

For  Sale  at  a  Bargain  ! 

APPLY     AT     KILLIP     &  CO. 

S'i    Montgomery  Street. 


THE  SHORT 
LINE  TO 
****** 


A 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear  Street  Wharl  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  aud  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

*  * 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

*  * 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED    F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOMERY   STRICT,   S.  F. 


STORIA 


THE  NORTHWEST 


7=C  POTENTATE 
OF  WEEKLIES 


THE  WHVE 


If  you  are  at  all  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
Society,   the    Political  questions  of  the  day,   in    HT  ONCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  On:y  Live  J  JUroal 
on  the  Pac  lie  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT    ROLLS    FOR    HLL    HT    FOUR    DOLLKRS    7X  YEHFZ 

Hookse'lers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Ajents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  N>  The  Wave,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  K. 


September  8th 


Pric     lO  Cents 


Ik 

Sold 


AS  A  CANDIDATE 

TWO    POLITICAL  PERSPECTIVES 


AS  A  GOVERNOR 


THE  WAVE 


<lHOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••■  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SC  HON  KWALL),  Manager 

m    $  # 

P^riea^    pa/r\ou5   Summer  ai?d    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  i 

still    blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

•    •  * 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IJV    THE  WORLD 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trams  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  August  23,  1894.  arrive 

T  OO  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogdeu  and  East  6.45  a  m 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Rnmsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding",  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsmuir,  via  Davis   7.15  pm 

7.30a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa.  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  ra 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone,  Sacriimeuto,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluft  and  Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Raymond  (for 
Yosemite),  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El   Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.15  pm 

'J.00  a  m  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.15  a  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

I    *9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15pm 

I    12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

I    •1.00  pm    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  San  Ramon, Valk'jo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  pm  Bene'cia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto.  Merced  and  Fresno  ..    7.15  p  m 

5.00  pm    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10  45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

J7.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  pm 

7.00  pm  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding.   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

{7.45  a  n:  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Helton,  and  Sauta 

Cruz   18.05  pm 

3  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Alraaden,  Feltou,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6. 15  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations    *1.45  p  m 

t7.30a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J8.3;)  p  m 

•  8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 

cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

16.47  am    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   IL45ptu 

10.40  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  am    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

*2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove   "10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

*4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *S  06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.48  a  m 

6.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  am 

tll.l.'ipm    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  t".26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 

*7.00,  *8.00.!'.00.  *10.00.  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12  30,  J 1  00  »2.00, 

3.00,  M.0O.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND — Foot  of  Broadwav--*6.00,  "7.00  ,  8.00, 

♦9.00.  10.00  and  '11.00  a.m.,  112.00  *12.30,  2.00*3.00,  4.C0  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
■   Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)~S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  September  8:  S.  S. 
"Colima,"  September  18;    S.  S.  -'San  Bias,"  Septem- 
ber 28:  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  October  8. 
*KOTE-\Vhen  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

■Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m. '— S.  S.  "  Peru,''  September  15;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,1'  October  4;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
October25;  S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  November6. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

I  Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
19  a.  m.,  July  19,  24 ;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

j    For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

I    For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  in. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  'Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GO  3D  ALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8*n  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $610 

Second  class   360 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu.  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," September  20,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," September  1,  1894. 

For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Sti  eet. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 

FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .-. 

#   "TARRY  L0DGG" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  

14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


WILL  E.  FISHER, 


II.  BRIDGE    «&  CO, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street.    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship zt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

E  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market,  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


INGLEN00K  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Kxcellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 
ZINFANDEL 
BURGUNDY 
SAUTHRNE 
GUTEDEL 
HOCK 
BURGER 
RIESLING 

Private  .Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Iuglenook 
Vineyards,  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 

I NGLENOOK  VINEYARD  AGENCY 


California's  Choicest 
Production 

Distributing  Agents — John  H.  M.i 
Cruder,  Washington,  D.  C  ;  H,  B,  Kirk 

A:  Co.,  New  York  .inrl  Brooklyn;  Geo. 
B.  Woodman  &  Co.,  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McCaw  &  Co.,  Baltimore . 
J.  K  Fuller*  Co.,  Boston;  Win  Don- 
.•Kline,  Rochester,  N.  V.;  James  Mc- 
I'hillips,  Mobile,  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co  ,  Seattle,  Wash.;  M.icfarlanc&  Co. 
I.d  ,  Honolulu,  11.  1.;  Sh.nvhan  &  Co.. 
Chicago,  III.;  O  B.Cook  &  Co.,  De- 
troit, Mich  ;  A.  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co,.  Denver,  Col.;  Klauber  &  Levi, 
San  Diego,  Cal.;  Dingcns  Bros.  Buf- 
falo, N.  v.;  c.  Grosjcan  &  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 

For  Prices  Address 


101  Front  St..  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  treasonable  Priees, 


Is  the  Reputation 
Enjoyed  by  the 


GRILL  ROOM 0F  W  PALACE  HOTEL 


THE  WAVE 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  anil  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Daiiiu  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

<^*-'HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Execu- 
f  .      tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  (or  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Kstates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balauces. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  |S  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

'Wills  drawn  aiifl  taken  care  of  with- 
out charge. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  lT'.H) 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,440,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROHEKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN   i    KIM;>TOX.  San    Francisco  Agents, 
401  .Montgomery  street 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210  Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  /Va»<7'jco--Germania  Pire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  I.a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,2o0.000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department; 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


>|^3DT°X5rH 

DAZZLING 

PAVILION  Effectc. 

Racing  at  the  park- 

FOR  MUSICAL    CONCERT S. 

&QtPf  FAIL  TO  EXHIBIT* 

EXCURSION  RATES 
ON  ALL   RAIL.  ROADS. 

E^v'f\  E<§ta|t  Vci  Jofin  So  <&s 

SECTY.VSf  v     L  ^PRESIDENT. 


★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★A***** 


LU  RLI NJE 
BHTHS 


The  Tank  is  emptied  every 
night  between  the  hours  of 
I o  and  12,  and  filled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  mom- 
i«»  XT  


THE  x  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Grant  Avenue 

★  ★ 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

★  ★ 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  ot  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  lor  orders,  it  requested. 

*     *     if      TELEPHONE    6468     ★     *  ★ 


1894  •  ^ 

OBTA/NEDTHE  £}0LD  M&DAU 

#t  tfcG&ftWui  HiM*Tt:f{  QroyTiQif 

"Overall  Competitor^locaUnd  foreigjp. 


"J*H  E  CALIFORNIA 
HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

HANDSOMELY  APPOINTED 

CUISINE  UNEQUALLED 

SERVICE  UNEXCELLED 

HOMELIKE  HOSPITALITY 

CONVENIENT   TO   BUSINESS  CENTRE 

ON   A  QUIET  STREET 

NEW  AMERICAN    PLAN    DINING  ROOM 

ON  THE  EIGHTH  FLOOR.  ONE  OF  THE 
HANDSOMESr  IN  AMERICA.  AND  THE  ONLV 
ONE  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

AMERICAN   AND   EUROPEAN  PLAN 
SPECIAL  RATES  to  PERMANENT  GUESTS 

R.    H.   WARFI  ELD 

PROPRI  ETOR 


"  El  Hflonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 

The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
-A.   Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WJI,    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  ami  Webb  Sts. 


Deposits,  June  30,  1894    .    .  . 
C*iiarautee  Capital  anil  Surplus, 


$24,061  ,791  27 
1,627,05-.*  43 


DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  K.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Freraery,  Geoi^e  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  md  Loar.s  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co..  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  pays* 
ble  in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  uf  this  Savings  liank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  deposit:- 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  e~ 
trance  fee.    Office  H0urs-9a.ro.  to  3  p.m,    Saturday  Evenings,  6.jo  to  8. 

OPEN   ALL  THE  YEAR 

MATEO  HOTEL  AND  COTTAGES 

8AN    MATEO,  CAL. 

A.  R.  KEEN  (late  Palace  Hotel)  Manager. 
Forty  miles  from  San  Francisco.    Kighteen  trains  daily. 
As  a  Winter  Resort  San  Mateo  has  no  equal.    Now  mak- 
ing very  favorable  contracts  lor  winter  residents. 


Slate  Bufial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are' 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles:  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  la  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  in  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
R.    F.  KOBEKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Loa  Gatos,  Cal. 


greater 


N.  CLARK   &  SONS.  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


THE  WAVE 


San  Francisco,  September  8th,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


1 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  10. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

.  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
,  ner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 
Subscription ,  $j  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $r  three 
mths.    Foreign  subset iplions  (countries  in  postal 

f   ion)  $5  per  year.   Sample  copies  free  on  application, 
xe  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
5  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
merican  News  Co.,  New  York. 
THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 

>  entano's,  77  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  jr 
lion  Square,  New  York  City;  /075  Pennsylvania 
venue,  Washington,  D.  C ;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
te,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
ining  to  the  business  of  the  pat>er,  address  Rooms 
o-22t  Crocker  Building.    Eastern  application  for 
I  Yyerlising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
I  \r.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 
I  jho  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


ntered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  September  8,  1894 


THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


TWO  POLITICAL  PERSPECTIVES. 

j  It  does  not  require  a  guide  book  to  translate  the  tale 
he  cartoon  shadows  forth.  It  foretokens  a  condition 
le  culmination  of  which  Hope,  supplemented  by  the  in- 
stance of  Reason,  declares  shall  never  be.  Countless 
.w-abiding,  self-respecting  Republicans  have  likewise  so 
etermined  and  have  definitely  but  quietly  resolved  to 
ilminister  to  Burns'  ill  concealed  pretensions,  a  rebuke 
lat  may  serve  as  an  admonition  to  his  future  emulators, 
fhe  cartoon  carries  its  tale  of  truth — truth  that  brings  to 
Republicans  an  indignant  blush  of  resentment  against  the 
Jonditions  of  to-day  and  the  possibilities  of  the  morrow. 
)anger  from  Eitee  lies  more  in  his  discretion  than  his 
alor.  Danger  from  Burns  in  his  valor  rather  than  his 
iscretion. 


REFUGE    FOR  REPUBLICANS. 

The  Democratic  Convention  is  over.  Its 
vork  completes  the  partizan  preparation  for 
-he  election  in  November.  The  tickets  are 
low  all  in  the  field,  the  candidates  are  before 
-he  people  and  the  argument  to  the  jury  be- 
gins. The  members  of  the  jury — the  people 
—will,  in  about  ninety  days  from  now,  go 
singly  into  a  wooden  coffin,  standing  on  end, 
with  an  Australian  ballot  in  one  hand  and  a 
red  rubber  stamp  in  the  other,  and,  by  forms 
and  ceremonies  of  great  solemnity,  will  render 
a  verdict.  A  word  with  the  jury  is  desired 
by  the  Wave.  With  the  personality  of  Budd, 
Kstee  and  Webster  we  have  nothing  to  do. 
Let  it  be  conceded  now  that  they  are  respecta- 
ble citizens,  representative  of  the  local  patriot- 
ism and  manhood  of  California,  with  families 
and  property  as  hostages  in  the  interest  of 
public  order.  But  a  party  candidate  is  rep- 
rentative  in  another  sense.  He  stands  for 
certain  schools  of  thought  and  policy,  and  as 
an  elect  he  cannot  escape  from  his  environ- 
ment. The  Populist  party  has  a  reason  for 
its  existence — indeed,  many  reasons.  Its 
reasons  and  its  purposes  are  separate.  The 
main  reason  for  its  organization  lies  in 
the  claim   that  the  people    have  been  to 


an  extent  excluded  from  the  management 
of  their  political  affairs,  which  has  been 
turned  over  to  bosses.  In  the  Democratic 
Convention  they  behold  emancipation  of  the 
people  and  their  resumption  of  control 
of  their  own  affairs.  The  Populist  party  is 
valuable  as  a  protest.  It  is  impotent  as  a 
remedy.  It  exists  in  but  a  few  States,  and  in 
these  has  shown  no  substantial  increase  of 
numbers.  The  material  in  its  make-up  evi- 
dently needs  the  guidance  of  natural  policies. 
Does  it  become  its  members  to  turn  their  bal- 
lots against  a  party  that  has  begun  reform  by 
purifying  the  primary  processes  of  politics? 
Does  it  become  them  to  vote  a  ticket  which  is 
in  the  field  now  only  to  keep  in  power  the  Re- 
publicans of  this  State,  whose  scarlet  sin  of 
boss  management  is  flaunted  as  the  oriflamme 
of  the  campaign?  Does  it  become  them  as 
citizens  to  aid  in  perpetuating  the  sys- 
tem which  they  declare  is  blameworthy  of 
all  the  evils  of  which  they  complain?  Let  an 
appeal  be  made  to  their  reason.  This  is  no 
time  to  seek  the  gratification  of  personal  ambi- 
tion by  rebuking  the  only  party  that 
dare  say  it  has  a  soul  and  owns  it. 
In  the  Republican  party  there  is  wide- 
spread discontent,  which  has  the  same 
reason  as  that  in  which  Populism  exists. 
The  only  refuge  of  such  Republicans  is  in  the 
support  of  Budd.  They  may  express  the  rea- 
son of  their  discontent,  and  protect  the  com- 
monwealth against  the  risk  of  boss  control  by 
pooling  the  one  issue  they  hold  in  common 
with  the  Populists,  and  asserting  it  in  support 
of  the  Democratic  nominee.  Without  an  effi- 
cient and  admonitory  rebuke  of  bossism,  the 
boss  will  open  shop  indifferently  in  Populist, 
Republican  and  Democratic  headquarters 
hereafter,  and  continue  business  at  the  old 
stand,  to  the  disgrace  of  parties  and  the  detri- 
ment of  the  State.  TI13  thoughtful  and  inde- 
pendent Republican,  therefore,  when  he  enters 
the  voting  booth,  must  purify  his  own  party  by 
snubbing  its  ticket,  and  must  run  away  from 
disgrace  on  one  side  and  danger  on  the  other, 
by  endorsing  the  ticket  of  the  free  and  un- 
bossed  Democratic  convention.  Politics  is 
politics.  After  the  disasters  of  the  Franco- 
Prussian  war,  and  when  Germany's  heavy 
hand  was  ^laid  upon  France  to  disintegrate 
her  territory,  at  a  dinner  in  St.  Petersburg,  a 
Russian  Grand  Duchess  toasted  France,  ex- 
claiming, "  France  is  not  a  parvenu  of  vic- 
tory," meaning  that  in  the  many  triumphs 
of  her  arms,  France  had  learned  the  sober 
use  of  victory.  The  Democratic  party,  tried 
bv  long  defeat,  has  many  victories  on  each 
side  of  its  thirty  years  in  the  wilderness  of 
minority.  It  is  no  parvenu  of  victory,  and  is 
impressed  by  the  great  and  solemn  responsi- 
bilities of  power.  It  will  not  tease  with  straws, 
nor  act  like  a  spoiled  child.  Its  candidate  for 
Governor  will  show  the  dignity  and  elevation 
becoming  to  the  man  who  is  the  civil  and 
military  head  of  a  great  commonwealth,  and 
power  put  into  its  hands  will  be  U6ed  in  the 
shadow  of  responsibility.  No  party  boss  will 
sit  behind  the  scat  of  authority  and  move  the 
hands  of  a  mannikin.  Its  sway  will  be  a 
guarantee  of  civil  order  and  civilization.  It 


will  not  wear  the  muniments  of  power  as  a 
scalp  at  its  belt,  but  will  put  them  in  its  Ark 
of  the  Covenant  as  a  reminder  that  power  im- 
poses duty.  It  must  then  be  apparent  that 
the  ferment  in  California  which  moves  the 
members  of  the  old  parties,  and  has  produced 
a  new  party  is  not  a  separate  principle  in  each 
case,  but  one  common  to  all.  And  above 
treachery  and  bad  faith,  higher  than  the  tem- 
porary organism  of  ambition,  more  sacred  than 
the  epileptics  of  revenge,  is  the  duty  upon 
every  citizen  of  preserving  the  State.  That 
this  grand  object  of  all  political  activity  is  best 
to  be  obtained  by  aligning  with  the  Democratic 
ticket  is  the  secret  conviction  of  all  thoughtful 
men,  and  will  be  their  avowed  purpose  when 
November  comes. 


Rumor  has  it  again  that  a  serious  difference 
of  opinion  has  arisen  between  Markham  and 
Burns.  Curiously  enough  both  claim  the  dis- 
tinction of  having  made  the  other.  One  might 
rather  suppose  each  willing  to  deny  the  re- 
sponsibility. But  then  there  are  individuals 
who  have  come  forward  to  claim  the  author- 
ship of  "  Ta  ra-ra  Boom-de-ay." 


EVOLUTION  OF  A  BOSS. 

How  best  to  rid  politics  of  Bossism  is  a 
question  that  has  ag  tated  more  communities 
than  our  own.  An  ii  sight  into  the  evolution 
of  the  institution  may  aid  in  solving  the  prob- 
lem of  its  extinction.  In  his  work  the  "Amer- 
ican Qommonwealih"  James  Brice  defines  with 
inimitable  accuracy  the  functions  and  char- 
acteristics of  a  Boss.    He  says: 

"  In  a  ring  there  is  usually  some  one  person  who 
holds  more  strings  in  his  hand  than  do  the  others. 
Like  them  he  has  worked  himself  up  to  power  from 
small  b- 'j. innings,  gradually  extending  the  range  of 
his  influence  over  the  mass  of  workers,  and  knitting 
close  bonds  with  influential  men  outside  as  well  as 
inside  politics,  perhaps  with  great  financial  or  rail- 
way magnates,  whom  he  can  ot>  ige,  and  who  can 
fu  nish  him  with  funds.  At  length  his  superior  skill, 
courage  and  force  of  will  make  him,  as  such  gifts 
always  do  make  their  possessor,  dominant  among 
his  fello  >s.  An  army  led  by  a  council  seldom  con- 
quers; it  must  have  a  commander-in-chief,  who  set- 
ties  disputes,  decides  in  emergencies,  inspires  fear 
or  attachment.  The  head  of  the  ring  is  Buch  a  gen- 
eral. I Ie  dispenses  places,  rewards  the  loyal,  pun- 
ishes the  mutinous,  concocts  schemes,  negotiates 
treati -s.  He  generally  avoids  publicity,  preferring 
substance  to  the  pomp  of  power,  and  is  all  the  more 
dangerous  because  he  sits,  like  a  spider,  hidden  in 
the  midst  of  his  web.  He  is  a  Boss."  *  *  *  * 
"  A  great  city  is  the  best  soil  for  the  growth  of  a 
Boss,  because  it  1  ontains  the  largest  masses  of  man- 
ageable voters  as  well  as  numerous  orlices,  and  plen- 
tiful opportunities  for  jobbing.    But  a  whole  State 

SOMETIMES  FALLS  1'NDIiU  THE  DOMINION  OF  ONE  IN- 
TBiaUEB. 

#  *  •  *  *  *  #  # 

"  He  dictates  State  nominations,  and  through  his 
lieutenants  controls  State  and  sometimes  Congres- 
sional conventions,  being  in  diplomatic  relations 
with  the  chief  city  bosses  and  local  rings  in  different 
parts  of  the  State. 

"  A  State  Boss  is  usually  a  native  American  and  a 
person  of  some  education,  who  avoids  the  grosser 
forms  of  corruption,  though  he  has  to  wink  at  them 
when  practised  by  his  friends.  He  may  be  a  man 
of  personal  integrity.  A  city  Boss  is  often  of  foreign 
birth  and  humble  origin;  he  has  grown  up  in  an  at- 
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mosphere  of  oaths  and  cocktails;  ideas  of  liouor  and 
purity  are  as  strange  to  him  as  ideas  about  the 
nature  of  the  currency  and  the  incidence  oi  taxa- 
tion ;  politics  is  merely  a  means  for  getting  and  dis- 
tributing places." 

The  author  concludes  with  the  inference 
that  Bossism  arises,  not  out  of  conditions  in- 
separable from  the  Republican  form  of  gov- 
ernment, but  rather  out  of  conditions  which 
are  separable  and  within  control,  to-wit: 

The  existence  of  a  spoils  syst.  m  (paid  oltices  given 
and  taken  away  for  party  reasons). 

Opportunities  for  illicit  gains  arising  out  of  the 
possession  of  office. 

The  presence  of  a  mass  of  ignorant  and  pliable 
voters. 

The  insufiicitnt  participation  in  politics  of  the 
"  good  citizens." 

Spoils  form  the  basis  of  Bossism.  Without 
the  power  to  reward  the  workers  the  institu- 
tion dies.  It  was  the  vast  patronage  which 
Markham  yielded  to  Burns  that  enabled  that 
gentleman  to  stampede  (?)  the  Republican 
Convention  for  Estee  three  weeks  before  it 
met,  and  cram  a  complete  ticket  and  platform 
down  the  opened  mouth  of  astonished  Repub- 
licanism. It  will  be  the  patronage  running 
into  the  millions,  which  Mr.  Estee,  if  elected, 
will  yield  to  Police  Commissioner  Burns,  that 
will  fasten  his  control  with  bands  of  steel 
upon  the  Republican  Party,  and  insure  his 
dominance  over  the  next  Republican  Conven- 
tion, and  the  next.  It  is  to  prevent  that  evil 
decent  men  should  concern  themselves.  Some 
good  pe  >ple,  it  is  true,  claim  one  boss  is  better 
than  another,  and  yet  confess  a  horror  of  them 
all.  On  the  question  of  choice  of  bosses,  the 
Century,  in  a  recent  editorial,  had  this  to  say: 
"  It  is  folly  to  think  that  one  boss  or  one  machine 
is  any  better  than  another  boss  and  another  machine, 
simply  because  the  two  wear  different  party  labels. 
Both  are  corrupt,  and  are  the  agents  and  promoters 
of  corruption.  They  are  not  politicians  in  any  repu- 
table sense  of  the  word,  but  are  the  gamblers  and 
brigands  of  politics,  who  are  doing  more  than  all 
other  influences  combined  to  make  popular  govern- 
ment a  by-word  and  a  reproach  the  world  over." 

Time  and  again  attempts  have  been  made 
to  overthrow  Bossism,  and  one  of  the  most  dif- 
ficult conditions  to  meet  in  this  connection  is 
the  combination  of  the  bosses  of  two  political 
parties  who  have  joined  hands  to  make  com- 
mon fight  against  their  common  enemy — 
Purity  and  Reform.  They  employ  every  art 
and  wile  known  to  the  cunning  and  adroit 
politician  to  warp  the  judgment  and  excite 
the  prejudices  and  passions  of  the  people,  and 
so  becloud  with  suspicion  the  party  which  is 
seeking  their  destruction.  Through  agencies 
the  ordinary  man  would  never  connect  with 
them,  charges  and  counter  charges  are  made; 
and  the  honest  citizen,  distracted  from  the 
main  issue,  becomes  disgusted  and  disheart- 
ened and  so  returns  to  his  old  party,  or  re- 
fuses to  vote  at  all.  That  Messrs.  Burns  (Re- 
publican) and  Buckley  (Democratic)  have 
entered  into  a  compact  to  dominate  the  poli- 
tics of  this  city  and  State  for  mutual  profit 
and  advantage  cannot  be  contradicted;  that 
they  jointly  engineered  the  recent  Republican 
primaries  of  this  city,  that  they  control  the 
Republican  County  Committee,  the  inspectors 
and  judges  of  election,  and  the  police  and  fire 
departments,  in  the  interest  of  their  delegates, 
is  true;  that  they  had  strikers  and  repeaters, 
both  Democratic  and  Republican,  employed 
to  vote  as  often  as  they  could  the  names  of 
the  dead  as  well  as  the  names  of  the  living, 
and  that  they  were  protected  in  so  doing  by 
the  police,  is  well  known.  That  Mr.  Burns  at 
Sacramento  was  dictator,  that  he  fastened  the 
shackles  of  Bossdom  upon  a  meekly  submit- 
ting Republican  convention,  is  confessed  in 
whispered  shame  by  the  respectable  men  of 
that  party.  As  Americans  we  are  filled  with 
mortification  that  such  things  exist,  yet  the}' 
are  not  new,  either  in  this  city  or  in  the  East. 


THE  WAVE 

Combinations  of  bosses  of  opposing  parties  for 
mutual  protection  are  as  old  as  the  institution 
itself.  They  are  in  politics  for  "  what  there 
is  in  it."  Attacks  made  on  either  in  the  in- 
terest of  pure  politics  are  attacks  on  both. 
Party  differences,  which  are  never,  at  the  best, 
serious  matters  with  the  Boss,  are  laid  aside; 
then  all  unite  to  fight  the  common  enemy, 
"  Reform.''  Shameful  as  it  may  seem,  unless 
the  public  mind  has  been  thoroughly  aroused, 
the  Boss  ever  comes  out  victorious.  Balti- 
more, Philadelphia  and  New  York,  every 
large  Eastern  city,  in  fact,  has  witnessed  per- 
formances of  this  kind  time  and  again,  until 
affairs  have  reached  such  a  condition  that 
thoughtful  men  of  both  parties  pause  to  con- 
sider the  evil  that  is  casting  its  shadow  over 
republican  institutions.  In  an  Eastern  city 
some  time  ago  the  honest  citizens  of  both  par- 
ties, to  rid  themselves  of  a  corrupt  local  ring, 
organized  an  opposition.  The  bitter  contest 
that  resulted  had  among  its  consequences  a 
murder  at  the  polls  and  dissensions  innumer- 
able. The  ruling  Boss  came  out  victorious, 
and,  as  the  result  dem  mstrated,  was  saved  by 
the  support  given  him  by  his  political  rival. 
In  another  city,  in  New  York,  the  respectable 
members  of  the  Democratic  party  repudiated 
their  Boss,  and  put  in  nomination  a  ticket 
composed  of  honest  men.  The  Boss,  however, 
not  to  be  outdone,  joined  hands  with  the  Re- 
publican manipulator,  and,  with  a  mixed 
ticket  composed  in  equal  parts  of  men  of  their 
own  kind,  defeated  the  reform. 

Reform  is  threatened  with  defeat  in  this  State 
by  the  same  type  of  combination.  Buckley, 
the  individual  who,  for  years,  has  burdened 
the  Democratic  party  with  the  iniquities  of  his 
reputation,  has  been  shaken  off.  The  party 
stands  pledged  to  a  purification  of  our  prim- 
ary laws  ;  its  nominee  for  Governor  owes  allegi- 
ance to  no  boss,  corrupt  ring  or  political  trick- 
sters. He  typifies  the  reform  to  which  his 
party  is  pledged,  and  is  the  standard  bearer 
of  honesty,  decency  and  reformation.  This 
attitude  very  naturally  alarms  the  bosses. 
They  have  joined  hands  for  self-protection, 
for  the  fate  of  both  is  now  at  stake.  Whether 
this  infamous  institution  will  live  or  die  lies 
with  the  voters  of  California.  It  cannot  be 
repeated  too  often  by  the  press  that  the  defeat 
of  Estee  means  the  downfall  of  Burns'  sway, 
and  the  defeat  of  Budd  includes  the  rejuvena- 
tion of  Buckley.  Both  bosses  are  interested 
in  the  election  of  Estee. 


The  beet  sugar  bounty  was  a  dead  beat 
from  the  beginning. 


BLAND    AND  SILVER. 

Poor  Mr.  Bland,  of  Missouri,  is  still  in 
trouble  about  fixing  the  standard  of  value. 
He  has  many  companions  in  misery,  most  of 
whom  have  no  value  to  dispose  of  and  there- 
fore no  possible  voice  in  fixing  the  standard. 
To  enlighten  those  anxious,  let  them  know 
that  the  law  cannot  fix  the  standard  of  value 
as  long  as  the  freedom  and  obligation  of  con- 
tract is  assured.  The  dealers  in  value  fix  the 
standard  which  is  necessary  as  a  convenience, 
a  security  and  a  medium  of  exchange.  These 
dealers  in  value  are  the  business  men  of  the 
civilized  world.  They  may  be  selling  real  estate 
or  tape,  fruit,  or  lending  money;  in  which- 
ever they  employ  themselves,  they  fix  the 
standard  measure  of  the  values  in  which  they 
deal.  They  have  chosen  gold  by  natural  selec- 
tion and  without  other  collusion  than  arises 
in  the  natural  laws  that  are  the  statutes  of 
human  action.  If  legislatures  fix  another 
standard  the  dealers  in  value  do  not  conform 
to  it.  If  they  did,  no  inflation  in  prices  would 
follow  an  inflation  of  currency  in  the  form  of 


a  circulating  medium  composed  of  the  ne 
and  artificial  standard.  The  natural  standar 
remains  and  the  dealers  in  value  fix  such 
price  on  their  values  in  the  new  standard  a 
will  maintain  the  price  they  wish  in  the  oh 
When  gold  was  at  a  premium  in  greenback 
that  required  $3  in  paper  to  pay  for  one  gol. 
dollar,  any  article  that  brought  $8  in  pape 
could  be  had  for  one  dollar  in  gold.  Th 
latter  was  the  natural  standard  while  pape 
was  the  artificial  standard,  and  what  appearec 
to  the  people  to  be  a  rise  in  prices  was  only  i 
fall  in  the  purchasing  power  of  the  artificia 
standard.  The  history  of  standards  provet 
that  as  prices  apparently  rise  under  the  arti 
ficial  standard  the  people  find  it  difficult  t( 
buy  what  they  need,  and  ascribe  this  to  tht 
lack  of  the  currency  which  represents  the  ar 
tificial  standard.  Thereupon  they  demand 
more  of  that  kind  of  currency,  and  the  em- 
pirics and  politicians  issue  more,  with  the  re- 
sult of  further  decreasing  its  purchasing  power 
and  another  apparent  rise  in  prices,  followed 
by  a  demand  for  "  more  money,"  met  by  a 
further  issue  of  the  same  kind  and  with  the 
same  results.  Finally  the  system  is  inflated 
to  explosion  and  everybody  is  ruined  except 
the  dealer  in  values,  who  has  all  the  time  had 
prices  in  the  artificial  standard  convertible 
without  loss  into  the  proper  price  at  the  nat- 
ural standard.  It  will  be  found  that  he  has 
worked  the  artificial  standard  into  fixed  prop- 
erty, by  purchase  or  mortgage,  and  is  rich 
when  everybody  else  is  poor,  as  a  result  of  di- 
vergence of  standards,  and  the  triumph  of  the 
natural  over  the  artificial.  Nations  whose 
finances  are  managed  by  wise  men  are  aware 
of  this.  They  know  that  legislation  is  best 
which  conforms  to  the  natural  standard,  and 
by  such  conformity  they  secure  the  greatest 
stability  in  finance  and  the  cheapest  money. 
England  has  the  natural  standard — gold — and 
has  such  an  abundance  of  it  that  English  cap- 
ital is  sought  all  over  the  world,  for  it  exacts 
the  least  interest,  and  is  therefore  cheaper  to 
the  borrower.  Mr.  Bland's  countrymen  are 
forever  seeking  English  capital.  It  is  sought 
to  revive  dormant  mining,  to  build  railroads, 
to  spur  manufactures,  to  conquest  lands  to  the 
plow;  and  while  this  is  a  daily  experience, 
Mr.  Bland  and  his  school  continually  talk 
against  the  "  conspiracy  "  to  strike  down  sil- 
ver in  order  that  under  the  gold  standard 
money  may  be  scarce,  easily  cornered  by  the 
plutocrats  and  hard  to  get  by  those  who  want 
to  use  it.  Low  interest  means  money  easy  to 
get,  and  low  interest  follows  the  use  of  the 
natural  standard  everywhere.  Therefore  Mr. 
Bland  is  wrong,  but  he  will  never  know  it. 
The  only  way  to  transfer  the  world's  financial 
center  from  London  to  New  York  is  the  same 
way  in  which  it  was  induced  to  migrate  from 
Genoa  to  Amsterdam,  from  Amsterdam  to 
London.  England  was  the  financial  slave  of 
the  continent  as  long  as  she  clipped  her  coins, 
and  persisted  by  law  in  turning  a  farthing 
into  a  penny  and  a  shilling  into  a  pound  ster- 
ling. When  she  quit  this  and  brought  her 
financial  legislation  into  agreement  with  the 
natural  standard,  the  movable  wealth  of  the 
world  fled  from  empirical  finance  and  un- 
stable credit  and  took  refuge  in  London. 
There  is  nothing  in  vituperation  and  facial 
redness  over  the  situation.  Its  creation  was 
by  a  law  as  natural  as  that  which  bellies  a 
sail  when  the  wind  blows  and  lets  it  flap  in  a 
calm. 


CLUNIE-POPPER  AFFAIR. 

The  good  housewife  brightening  up  her  sil- 
verware in  preparation  for  the  coming  guests 
invited  to  partake  of  viands  she  has  prepared, 
first  smuts  her  silver  with  a  paste  of  deadly 
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cynide  to  give  the  polish  brighter  lustre.  She 
cares  not  for  the  rag  which  accomplishes  the 
cleaning,  nor  does  she  permit  the  slightest 
particle  of  cynide  to  adhere  to  fork  or  spoon. 
She  would,  indeed,  be  a  careless  mistress  who 
first  prepared  her  viands,  and  as  her  guests 
were  seated  at  her  board  commence  the  cleans- 
ing process,  cynide  and  all.  What  should  we 
say  if  she  insist,  beside,  that  the  rag  and  poi- 
son be  taken  as  an  entn'e  to  the  feast. 


THE  EFFECT  OF  THE  NEW  TARIFF. 

The  protectionists  profess  great  disquiet 
over  the  many  signs  of  industrial  revival  in 
Europe,  and  are  wildly  alarmed  because 
England  is  going  to  send  us  imports.  It  is 
demonstrated  that  protection  has  wrongly  dis- 
tributed the  wealth  of  this  country.  Labor 
had  not  accumulated  wages  enough  to  carry 
it  through  one  season  of  short  work,  and  agri- 
culture had  been  prostrated  through  its  en- 
forced contribution  to  manufacturing.  Now, 
suppose  Europe  resumes  work  as  the  result  of 
the  new  tariff  and  sends  us  imports,  are  they 
given  away  here,  or  is  there  any  way  of  com- 
pelling us  to  buy  them  until  the  paralysis  and 
poverty  follow  which  the  protectionist  frets 
about?  The  new  tariff  rouses  industrial  en- 
ergy in  Europe  because  we  have  a  surplus  of 
that  of  which  Europe  has  a  deficiency,  and  a 
little  lowering  of  the  tariff  wall  makes  it  pos- 
sible for  that  surplus  to  flow  naturally  to  fill 
the  European  vacuum.  This  surplus  is 
mostly  of  the  products  of  the  soil,  due  to  the 
toil  of  the  farmer.  When  the  agricultural 
surplus  can  be  exported  and  find  a  market 
abroad,  the  largest  class  of  owners  and  em- 
ployers in  this  country  are  benefited.  The 
Republican  platform  in  this  State  confesses 
that  the  farmer  gets  no  benefit  from  protec- 
tion. Then  his  interests  lie  in  a  reduction  of 
tariff.  The  conclusion  is  irresistible.  As  im- 
ports come  in  they  crowd  exports  out,  for  trade 
between  nations  is  an  exchange  of  products, 
not  the  payment  of  cash  by  one  for  what  the 
other  can  spare.  It  was  the  boast  of  McKin- 
ley  that  his  tariff  had  destroyed  the  industries 
of  Europe,  and  Americans  were  called  on  to 
rejoice  if  the  tin-workers  of  Swansea,  the  cot- 
ton-spinners of  Lancashire  and  the  button- 
cutters  of  Vienna  were  in  poverty.  But  the 
effect  was  not  only  to  impoverish  our  foreign 
customer  and  destroy  his  power  to  take  our 
farm  surplus,  but  to  send  the  poverty-smitten 
labor  of  Europe  here  by  the  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands in  answer  to  the  McKinley  advertise- 
ment that  we  had  taken  a  contract  to  give 
work  to  the  world's  unemployed.  As  a  result, 
the  American  farmer  lost  his  foreign  market 
and  American  labor  gained  unwelcome  com- 
petitors for  its  wages,  and  the  country  was 
plunged  into  last  year's  panic  and  this  year's 
despair.  The  new  tariff  is  not  all  that  it 
ought  to  be,  but  the  fault  found  in  it  by  pro- 
tectionists is  the  first  and  best  evidence  that 
after  all  it  is  to  be  of  such  substantial  benefit 
that  the  country  will  feel  its  impulse.  Our 
foreign  market  is  to  be  better.  A  revival  of 
industry  in  Europe  will  keep  labor  at  home. 
American  labor  will  soon  be  absorbed  and  be 
less  under  the  threat  of  imported  competition, 
and  the  campaign  of  1896  will  be  upon  the 
old  lines  by  demanding  that  the  benefits  of  a 
little  tariff  reform  shall  be  enlarged  by  more 
reform  of  the  same  kind. 


Wade  Hampton,  of  South  Carolina,  Federal 
Commissioner  of  Railways,  is  in  California. 
He  has  had  a  long  and  upright  career  in  pub- 
lic affaire  since  the  war,  and  is  of  unimpeach- 
able integrity  and  judgment.  A  Democrat  of 
the  Jefferson  school,  he  sees  in  the  evils  that 


are  upon  the  country  the  effect  of  paternal 
practices  in  the  Government,  and  their  remedy 
in  a  reversal  rather  than  a  projection  of  that 
policy.  In  the  Debs-Ooxey  programme  for 
Government  ownership  of  railways,  he  recog- 
nizes a  proposition  distinctly  anti-Democratic 
and  destructive  of  free  government.  For  this 
he  is  beset  by  the  anarchist  daily  press  of  this 
city,  and  subjected  to  insult  and  contumely. 
His  views  are  those  of  a  vast  majority  of  the 
people  of  this  country,  who  are  tired  of  pater- 
nal government,  and  when  the  issue  comes 
this  majority  will  assert  itself.  The  habit  of 
the  anarchist  press  of  using  sneers  for  facts 
and  insult  for  argument  is  evidence  of  the 
weakness  of  its  cause.  The  programme  it 
proposes  involves  as  great  a  change  in  our 
scheme  of  government  as  would  be  the  aban- 
donment of  a  Republic  for  a  Monarchy,  and 
for  that  reason  the  change  must  be  subjected 
to  discussion.  The  vote-catching  politicians 
who  promise  everything  to  get  office  are  not 
able  to  prevent  this  debate,  nor  to  deprive  the 
people  of  a  chance  to  reason  concerning  a 
change  in  their  government,  and  they  will  find 
that  Wade  Hampton  and  those  who  stand 
with  him  will  not  be  suppressed  by  a  sneer 
nor  silenced  by  a  lie. 


Professor  Kent,  D.  D.,  in  the  Non-Sec- 
tarian, favors  Government  ownership  of  rail- 
roads, money,  telegraphs,  telephones,  land 
and  mines,  "  with  a  view  to  the  general  em- 
ployment of  the  people  and  the  consequent 
improvement  of  our  social  conditions."  This 
means,  in  effect,  that  the  Government  shall 
own  everything,  employ  the  people  and  pay 
them  wages.  How  the  Government  is  to 
own  the  money  is  not  explained,  unless  that 
by  appearing  as  the  owner  of  all  the  business 
of  the  country,  it  takes  all  the  profits  thereof 
in  lieu  of  taxes  and  uses  the  money  to  pay  the 
people  for  their  work  and  carry  on  the  func- 
tions with  which  it  is  already  charged.  The 
Rev.  Dr.  Kent  is  of  the  opinion  that  when  this 
reform  is  brought  about  the  life  of  man  will 
be  "  a  life  of  usefulness  and  growth,  of  manly 
helpfulness  and  loving  service."  But,  for  the 
life  of  us,  we  cannot  see  why.  Man  does 
things  now  because  he  has  to.  If  the  Govern- 
ment own  all  things  and  employ  all  men  the 
stimulous  to  exertion  will  be  removed,  there 
will  be  no  reason  for  helpfulness,  the  Govern- 
ment will  help  everybody,  the  progress  of  the 
race  will  cease  and  all  the  manly  qualities  de- 
veloped by  endurance  will  atrophy  and  disap- 
pear. Dr.  Kent  sees  ahead  less  labor  and  less 
hours,  with  more  leisure  to  improve  the  mind. 
But  why  under  such  circumstances  improve 
the  mind?  To  what  end?  Improvement  of 
the  mind  is  sought  now  because  of  the  better 
equipment  it  implies  for  the  individual  exer- 
tion required  in  supplying  the  physical  and 
intellectual  wants.  It  is  noted  that  the  cases 
are  rare  in  which  those  who  have  the  physical 
needs  supplied  without  enterprise  have  many 
intellectual  wants.  In  our  opinion  the  only 
reason  for  improving  the  mind  in  Dr.  Kent's 
Utopia  will  be  for  the  purpose  of  escaping  from 
its  conditions,  which  would  be  found  intolera- 
ble to  any  healthy  and  wholesome  and  intelli- 
gent human  being. 


Mr.  Leask,  of  Kansas,  can  lay  aside  the 
darning  needle  and  turn  the  stocking  basket 
over  to  Mary,  his  wife.  Heretofore,  he  has 
practiced  the  domestic  arts  at  home,  has 
spanked  the  children,  boiled  their  musb  and 
dried  their  "  didies,"  while  Mary  has  been  out 
using  rhetoric  as  an  art  of  confusion  in  poli- 
tics. But  in  an  evil  hour  she  took  office,  and 
developed  a  desire  to  take  everything  in  sight, 
and  in  her  career  of  conquest  marched  up 


against  the  chief  of  the  party,  Governor  Lew- 
elling.  He  was  somewhat  on  the  take  himself 
and  he  and  Mary  laid  claim  to  the  same  hot 
stove,  and  there  was  a  quarrel,  which  ended  in 
Mrs.  Lease  being  knocked  down  and  dragged 
out  of  office.  Her  misfortunes  did  not  end 
there.  Her  dressmaker,  doubtless  led  on  and 
instigated  by  the  devil,  made  her  dresses  too 
tight,  and,  in  donning  these  vanities,  Mary 
crowded  what  the  Populist  orthography  would 
call  her  "  victuals,"  and  sorrow's  crown  of 
sorrow  is  now  jammed  down  over  her  eyes  in 
the  form  of  a  refusal  to  let  her  take  the  stump 
in  the  Populist  cause.  Of  course,  old  Lease 
is  tickled  clear  through,  but  he  no  more  dare 
show  it  than  a  school  boy  who  sees  the  teacher 
sit  down  on  the  bent  pin  he  hag  put  in  the 
throne  of  authority. 


An  editorial  in  the  Stockton  Mail  directs 
attention  to  a  recent  circular  issued  by  the 
Republican  State  Central  Committee  in  which 
that  organization  offers  to  furnish  the  news- 
papers of  the  interior  with  the  party  platform 
and  eight  columns  of  Mr.  Estee's  speech  "  in 
plates  "  ready  for  use,  obviating  the  necessity 
for  type  setting.  This  is  a  form  of  meanness 
that  carries  its  own  consequences.  Its  im- 
mediate result  is  to  deprive  some  poor  printer 
of  just  so  much  work.  If  the  Republican 
Committee  were  rtduced  in  circumstances, 
which  it  is  not,  one  might  readily  forgive  it 
the  practice  of  such  paltry  economics.  How- 
ever the  attention  of  the  Typographical  Union 
is  respectfully  directed  to  the  matter,  as  we 
are  under  the  impression  it  is  an  infraction  of 
the  by-laws  of  that  organization. 


The  daily  press  of  San  Francisco,  with  one 
exception,  opposed  the  renewal  of  the  recip- 
rocity treaty  with  Hawaii.  Now  that  it  is 
rumored  the  treaty  is  to  be  terminated  they 
are  all  abusing  the  Administration  on  the 
strength  of  the  report.  This  is  characteristic 
of  the  daily  press  of  San  Francisco. 


The  Examiner  wants  the  Democrats  to 
adopt  Sutro  for  Mayor.  Why  does  it  throw 
off  on  O'Donnell  in  that  heartless  way? 


COMMUNICATION. 

Editor  Wave — I  have  abstained  from  answering  the 
numerous  statements  appearing  in  the  press  as  coming 
from  the  Olympic  Club  until  the  election  was  over.  Now 
that  the  turmoil  is  ended  I  may  speak. 

I  will  not  answer  any  personal  attack  but  confine  my- 
self to  the  absurd  statements  made  in  reference  to  the 
Salt  Water  Company. 

From  the  1st  of  June  until  the  27th  of  August  the 
Olympic  Club  «.s«Z  an  average  of  400,000  gallons  of  salt 
water  per  day.  From  the  28th  of  August  to  the  2d  of 
September,  the  reservoir  record  shows  that  the  consump- 
tion of  water  by  the  Club  had  been  reduced  by  200,000 
gallons  per  day,  yet  the  Club  still  used  its  maximum  of 
200,000  gallons,  except  on  the  day  its  tank  was  sur- 
veyed. The  pipe  system  to  the  Club  is  direct  from  the 
reseivoir  and  is  of  capacity  sufficient  to  furnish  200,000 
gallons  per  day,  but  is  not  sufficient  to  give  the  Club 
400,000  as  heretofore.  With  a  six  inch  pipe  the  Club 
could  have  passed  5,000,000  gallons  per  day  into  the 
sewer. 

The  Club,  until  the  27th  of  August,  had  control  of  our 
reservoir.  I  wonld  not  place  a  meter  on  the  Club.  Why, 
is  obvious;  I  trusted  to  a  decent  use  of  a  service  which  is 
worth  $1000  per  month  to  the  Club. 

Ignorance  of  water  pressure,  pipes,  etc.,  is  responsible 
for  all  the  talk  in  the  Club.  The  Salt  Water  Company 
was  unwisely  generous,  and  for  its  kindness  has  been 
abused.  It  made  an  offer  to  supply  tiie  institution  with 
hot  water  without  affecting  in  any  way  the  existing  con- 
tract. The  offer  was  not  accepted.  Let  that  go.  The 
Club  will  always  get  its  water — get  every  drop  of  it. 
This  is  the  desire  and  policy  of  J.  D.  Spreckels  and  his 
co-directors,  without  whom  no  drop  of  salt  water  would 
have  entered  the  Olympic  Club  tank. 

Wm.  Greer  Harrison. 


6 


THE    WAV  K 


SPLASHES 


NOT  ELEGANT  exactly,  but  oh  so  swag- 
ger— the  Oregon-boot  walk.  It  is  the  latest 
gait  of  society — direct  from  Newport  and 
Fifth  avenue,  and  warranted  the  very  dernier 
crie.  A  dozen  damsels  of  the  tailor-made 
type  are  busy  practising  it  and  I  saw  on  Sat- 
urday afternoon  last  the  prints  of  their  indus- 
try on  Van  Ness  avenue.  They  have  hardly 
the  swing  yet,  for  it  takes  some  time  to  blend 
style  and  action,  and  they  were  a  bit  awkward. 
Briefly,  the  recipe  is  this:  drag  one  foot,  keep- 
ing the  leg  stiff  and  straight,  then  spring  on 
the  other.  That  is  the  Oregon-boot  walk  and 
certainly  its  attainment  is  a  consequence  sin- 
cerely to  be  deplored.  Still,  however,  it  is 
swagger,  and  to  that  mere  grace  or  natural- 
ness must  bow.  Look  out  for  the  Oregon-boot 
walk.  It  is  almost  as  marvellous  in  its  way 
as  the  Grecian  bend  of  di'leetable  memory. 
Strange  we  should  have  the  latest  in  move- 
ment and  yet  be  oblivious  to  the  bicycle  craze 
They  have  it  as  violently  at  Newport  and 
around  there  as  in  Pans  where  the  wheel  has 
been  all  the  go  for  months  past. 


THE  SEASON'S  PROSPECTS  have  been 
the  main  subject  of  discussion  in  society  this 
week.  Indeed,  the  subject  seems  to  have 
been  shared  with  "  Charley's  Aunt,"  which 
every  one  has  been  to.  Though  there  are  several 
big  affairs  on  the  horizon,  prevailing  anticipa- 
tion seems  hardly  to  look  for  exuberance  in  en- 
tertaining. The  truth  is,  quite  a  number  of 
people  who,  in  the  ordinary  course  of  events 
may  be  depended  on  for  an  affair  or  two,  have 
gone  or  are  going  to  Europe,  and  I  fear  the 
remnant  may  be  a  bit  depressed  thereby.  The 
Crocker  family  seem  to  have  deserted  us 
quite,  though  I  believe  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  are 
to  come  home  after  the  Sperry-Poniatowski 
nuptials.  Colonel  Fred  goes  out  with  D.  O. 
Mills  to  Egypt  via  Japan  and  the  Orient.  It 
seems  there  is  to  be  quite  a  gathering  of  the 
Mills  clan  in  the  land  of  the  Pharoahs. 
Thence  he  travels  through  Europe,  meeting 
there  Mrs.  A.  M.  Easton,  who  took  the  over- 
land last  week  with  Colonel  Crocker's  children. 
They  are  to  be  put  to  school  in  the  East. 
Mrs.  Louis  Parrott  accompanied  Mrs.  Easton. 
Mrs.Lillie  Coitt  and  her  mother,  Mrs.  D.  Hitch- 
cock, have  also  set  out  for  the  Old  World,  and 
once  again  has  Mrs.  Coitt  declared  she  will 
never  return  here.  I  am  pursuaded,  however, 
it  is  only  a  matter  of  time  ere  she  will  once 
again  be  installed  in  her  quarters  at  the 
Palace.  Certainly,  a  large  circle  of  friends 
willjniss  her  exhilarating  companionship. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Prince  Poniatowski  and  Miss 
Beth  Sperry  is  to  be  celebrated  in  Paris  early 
in  October.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  and  the  bride 
elect  are  now  at  the  French  Capital  having 
put  up  at  the  Hotel  d'Alhe,  a  caravansary 
patronized  by  the  extremely  wealthy.  Will 
Crocker,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Sperry,  left  for 
Paris  last  Saturday,  andJMr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Crocker,  who  are  still  in  Europe,  will  doubt- 
less find  themselves  at  the  capital  for  the  cere- 
mony. 

*  *  * 

WITH  HIS  INVARIABLE  punctuality, 
Mr.  Greenway  announces  the  reincarnation  of 
the  Friday  Night  Club.  Invitations  are  out  for 
the  usual  series  of  cotillions  this  winter  under 
the  same  conditions  and  auspices  as  last  year. 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall  is  the  chosen  locale.  Until 


the  new  building  of  the  Native  Sons  is  fin- 
ished, it  will  remain  the  largest  dancing  floor 
in  town,  and  the  club  requires  plenty  of  space. 
There  is  the  usual  talk  about  the  exclusion  of 
various  people,  but  rumor  is  responsible  for 
most  of  this  kind  of  gossip,  and  rumor,  we  all 
know,  is  a  lying  dame. 

An  effort  will  be  made,  I  believe,  to  organize 
a  riding  club.  There  is  considerable  talk 
about  the  forthcoming  horse  show,  and  it  is 
anticipated  a  number  of  amateurs  will  be 
invited  to  exhibit  their  skill.  Though  the 
polo  field  at  Burlingame  has  developed  good 
riders  among  the  men,  few  girls  have  acquired 
the  ease  and  grace  in  the  saddle  that  charac- 
terizes the  seats  of  their  brethern.  During 
the  winter,  however,  the  opportunity  will  be 
afforded,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  idea  will  be 
enthusiastically  taken  up.  Another  prospect 
is,  that  the  entertainments  of  the  Fortnightly 
Club  may  lose  their  literary  cast  and  become 
dances  merely.  This  seems  a  pity  for  the 
meets  of  this  organization  were  a  relieving 
feature  of  semi-intellectuality  in  a  society 
strikingly  devoid  of  interest  in  aught  that  ap- 
peals to  the  mentality  of  its  devotees. 
Some  little  originality  and  no  small  degree  of 
cleverness  and  versatility  were  displayed  by 
several  Fortnightly  "  Cabinets."  Their  affairs 
afforded  material  for  interest  and  scope  for  crit- 
icism. I  cannot  but  think  it  would  be  a  pity 
not  to  revive  the  club  even  if  it  be  at  the 
cost  of  complete  reorganization. 


A  new  idea  was  introduced  for  church  mar- 
riages at  the  wedding  of  Miss  Harriet  Lang- 
don  Brown  to  Herbert  H.  Darling,  at  St.  Luke's, 
last  Wednesday  evening.  To  prevent  guests 
leaving  their  seats  before  the  end  of  the  cere- 
mony, which,  I  might  add,  is  a  very  infrequent 
occurrence,  wide  bands  of  white  ribbon  were 
stretched  across  the  entrance  to  the  pews  from 
chancel  to  vestibule.  Though  hardly  a  dis- 
pleasing feature,  I  hardly  think  it  was  appre- 
ciated by  the  congregation  to  the  extent  that 
the  originators  doubtless  imagined.  But  inno- 
vations of  this  description  are  too  obviously 
superfluous  to  justify  experiments.  It  was 
not  the  most  punctual  of  wedding  parties,  but 
it  appeared  in  the  neighborhood  of  eight 
o'clock,  led  up  the  aisle  by  the  ushers,  Messrs. 
Gibbons,  Harrison,  Quinlan,  Randal,  Ran- 
som and  Lieutenant  Smedberg,  ior  the  most 
part  college  friends  of  the  groom.  Then 
came  the  bride,  looking  exceedingly  well  in  a 
pretty  white  dress,  trimmed  with  lace  and 
a  tulle  veil,  fastened  by  La  France  roses. 
Miss  Darling,  sister  of  the  groom,  made  a 
charming  maid  of  honor,  but  the  position  of 
bridesmaid  was  entirely  done  away  with.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Darling  will  leave  for  their  home  in 
Boston  shortly,  where  the  groom  is  connected 
with  a  leading  law  firm. 


THE  FORBES  HOUSE  made  a  capital 
frame  for  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Edith  of  that 
ilk  and  Mr.  Edgar  A.  Nearne.  It  is  a  broad 
mansion,  with  fine,  large  rooms  and  artistic 
mouldings,  furnished  in  decidedly  good  style. 
The  ceremony  was  performed  in  an  improvised 
chancel  decorated  in  palms,  ferns  and  flowers, 
Rev.  Dr.  Foute  of  Grace  Church  officiating. 

R.  F.  VerriDder,  M.  1)      I>.  D.  9.,  Oral  Surgeon,  «06 
Kearny  St.    Succeiaor  to  Drs.  Winter 
&  Winter,  Dentists. 


Otherwise  there  was  no  effort  at  formal  dec- 
oration, though  an  abundance  of  flowers 
and  foliage,  in  vases  and  pots,  gave  the 
interior  the  requisite  festive  appearance.  In- 
deed, it  may  be  said  the  fishing  net  set  style 
of  adornment  has  completely  gone  out,  never, 
I  trust,  to  return.  The  effect  of  loose  flowers 
is  far  more  artistic  and  graceful.  Her  cos- 
tume, of  white  moire,  hung  with  orange  blos- 
soms, set  off  charmingly  the  type  of  the  bride's 
style.  She  is  a  brunette,  with  rather  a  strong 
face.  Miss  Alice  Decker,  and  her  sister,  Miss 
Kate  Forbes,  were  her  attendants.  Mr.  Rob- 
inson stood  up  with  Mr.  Nearne. 

*  *  T 

Miss  Forbes  is  the  daughter  of  the  late  Alex- 
ander Forbes  who  came  to  California  from 
Mexico  in  the  early  days  and  amassed  a 
fortune  in  business  here.  He  was  a  shrewd 
and  clever  old  gentleman,  of  exceedingly  good 
Scotch  lineage,  and  his  widow  has  taken  ex- 
ceeding care  in  the  education  and  upbringing 
of  her  family.  After  the  ceremony  there  was 
a  reception  and  supper,  at  which  the  health 
of  bride  and  groom  was  drunk  in  bumpers  of 
sparkling  Roederer.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nearne 
left  on  the  following  day  for  their  honey- 
moon, but  kept  their  destination  a  profound 
secret.  On  returning  they  will  reside  at  Han- 
ford,  King's  County. 

*  *  * 

AFFAIRS  at  Burlingame  progress  swim- 
mingly. The  institution  is  now  out  of  debt, 
and  has  to  its  credit  its  golf,  polo  and  tennis 
grounds,  all  in  admirable  condition.  At  the 
annual  meeting  last  Sunday,  the  financial 
statement  exhibited  considerable  prosperity, 
and  everyone  is  satisfied  with  the  prospects. 
Indeed,  the  year  has  been  an  eventful  one  for 
the  club.  It  has  steadily  forged  ahead,  and 
to-day  ranks  as  the  swagger  organization  of 
the  coast.  That  it  has  conferred  benefits  on 
society  no  one  who  witnessed  the  races 
at  Del  Monte  can  question.  It  has 
furnished  the  men  with  new  sources  of 
amusement  and  the  women  with  new  topics 
of  interest  to  discuss,  besides  offering  an  in- 
centive to  active  out-door  exercise  of  a  value 
not  to  be  fixed  from  the  mere  point  of  view 
of  enjoyment.  The  club  has  developed  halt 
a  dozen  capital  readers  and  a  genuine  interest 
in  amateur  sport. 

* 

During  the  coming  year  the  policy  of  the 
directors  will  be  to  improve  the  grounds  as 
much  as  possible  and  to  encourage  polo  tourna- 
ments whenever  practicable.  The  usual  elec- 
tion for  directors  to  succeed  the  four  whose 
terms  expired  resulted  in  the  selection  of  R. 
M.  Tobin,  R.  P.  Schwerin,  R.  Sprague  and 
Joseph  Tobin.  The  latter  declining  to  serve, 
Downey  Harvey,  who  received  the  next  larg- 
est quota  of  votes,  takes  his  place  on  the 
board.  Major  Rathbone  has  been  persuaded 
to  take  the  presidency  this  coming  term,  and 
his  administrative  ability  will  find  opportunity 
and  scope  in  ways  that  cannot  fail  to  add  to 
the  attractions  of  the  region. 

*    *  * 

On  Monday  next  there  is  to  be  a  polo  match 
on  the  grounds.  Three  teams  compete  for  a 
silver  cup  for  which  the  various  members  have 
subscribed.  There  being  nothing  else  on  the 
tapis,  I  look  for  a  large  gathering  of  society 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.    It  Is  sovereign 
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people  at  the  club  house,  and  am  told  of  sev- 
eral lunches  arranged  for  the  occasion. 

*  * 

In  general  the  Loring  Ciub  does  not  quite 
hit  the  happy  balance  between  the  eternal 
masculine  and  feminine  element  as  to  execut 
ing  its  programmes.  The  trousered  performer 
is  too  much  in  evidence  and  one  is  usually  over 
impressed  with  him  as  a  conquering  factor. 
To  have  brought  out  Miss  Florence  Heine  and 
Miss  Beatrice  Priest  was  something  of  an  in- 
spiration and  deserved  more  appreciation  than 
the  placidity  of  our  ruminant  audiences  per- 
mit themselves.  The  concert  as  a  proper  me- 
dium for  enthusiasm  does  not  seem  to  com- 
mend itself  so  far;  only  opera  done  by  dressed 
up  amateurs  of  the  Bostonian  type  wins  ex- 
uberant interest. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Heine  bas  the  distinction  of  being  an 
acquisition  in  this  present  home  of  violinists. 
Qualified  by  the  characteristic  feminine  limit 
as  to  tone  her  playing  is  musicianly  highly 
educated  and  backed  by  no  small  talent,  not 
that  a  romantic  temperament  expresses  itself, 
but  a  senous  personality  which  has  won  for 
itself  extreme  facility  in  the  art  of  violin  play- 
ing. As  with  the  gifted  women  whose  names 
are  famous  certainly  and  a  high  standard  in- 
stead of  chimeric  splendors  of  inspiration  be- 
long to  Miss  Heine  as  an  artiste.  Light 
soprauos  of  a  winsome  personality  are  not  so 
common  that  Miss  Priest  should  be  neglected. 
Her  singing  has  a  good  ideal  underlying  it 
and  is  for  the  most  part  technically  rational. 
An  occasional  lapse  into  some  dryness  of  tone 
may  come  from  over  hard  study  to  be  warmed 
out  by  rest.  For  her  intelligent  style  and  en- 
thusiastic delivery  Miss  Priest  ought  to  be 
welcomed  back  cordially. 

*  *  * 

TENNIS  AND  swimming  were  the  chief 
diversions  offered  at  the  Hotel  Mateo  during 
the  week.  On  Wednesday  evening  a  concert 
under  the  management  of  the  lady  guests  de- 
veloped some  unexpected  talent.  Recent  ar- 
rivals are  C.  H.  Miles,  Will  E.  Fisher  and 
wife,  and  H.  S.  Fields  and  family  of  San  Fran- 
cisco; Mrs.  Jas.  White,  of  Adelaide;  Earll 
Russell,  of  London;  the  Hartwells,  of  Hono- 
lulu ;  the  Geo.  H.  Ripleys,  of  Brooklyn,  N. 
Y.,  with  three  charming  daughters.  It  is  in- 
teresting to  note  there  has  been  a  change  of 
management  at  the  hotel,  and  that  Mr.  Leo 
H.  Keene  is  now  in  charge. 

*  *  y 

SPEAKING  OF  ARTISTS  and  midsum- 
mer jinks  reminds  me  that  Connie  Von  Gerich- 
ten  has  recently  finished — no,  delivered  would 
be  better — a  portrait  of  Al  Geberding  of  Bo- 
hemia. The  work  is  peculiar  in  its  composi- 
tion, and  decidedly  fin  de  siecle  in  conception. 
I  desire,  however,  with  that  deference  that  be- 
comes my  mastery  of  technique,  to  enter  a 
mild  protest  against  the  expression  of  pained 
suspense  that  haunts  the  ex-president's  other- 
wise interesting  face.  Its  effect  on  the  observer 
is  to  burden  one  with  an  uncomfortable  im- 
pression that  something  has  gone  wrong. 
Possibly  there  is  some  mysterious  conjunction 
betwixt  this  most  unhappy  mien  and  the  defal- 
cation of  his  cherished  and  luxurious  club- 
house enterprise.  Perhaps  the  artist  has  caught 
and  exaggerated  some  fleeting  mood  that  took 
possession  of  his  being  and  forced  suspense 
out  through  a  studied  studio  repose.  I  do  not 
think  the  sins  of  judgment  should  be  per- 
petuated, and  I  suggest  the  artist  "  take  a  shy 
at  it  again." 

*  *  * 

Musical   members  of  Bohemia,  now  that 


Donald  De  V.  Giaham  and  other  birds  of  song 
have  taken  their  departure,  are  imbued  with  a 
mixed  spirit  of  emulation  and  feeling  of  cu- 
riosity in  respect  to  the  individuals  who  shall 
succeed  to  the  cloaks  doffed  by  the  departed 
songsters.  Graham's  voice  will  be  missed  more 
acutely  as  time  wears  on,  for  he  was  a  willing 
soul  and  a  master  hand.  Apropos  of  Bohemia, 
I  understand  Ed  Greenway  has  become  a 
member  of  the  club.  He  will  prove  an  acquisi- 
tion to  its  entertainments  of  the  future. 

The  portrait  of  Miss  Emilie  Hager,  on 
which  David  Neal  has  so  long  been  occupied, 
is  finished,  and  now  adorns  a  corner  of  Mrs. 
Hager's  white  and  gold  drawing  room.  While 
I  am  not  ready  to  acknowledge  that  the  artist 
has  done  his  subject  full  justice,  it  is  a  strik- 
ing bit  of  portraiture  representing  Miss  Hager 
in  evening  dress  in  a  graceful  pose.  A  por- 
trait of  the  late  W.  S.  Hobart  has  just  been 
finished  by  Keith,  and  ranks,  to  my  mind,  as 
his  most  successful  effort  in  this  direction. 
Though  painted  from  photographs  of  the  late 
millionaire,  the  likeness  is  excellent,  and  apart 
from  its  qualities  as  a  portrait,  has  intrinsic 
merits  that  make  it  a  valuable  work  of  art. 

*  * 

SKETCHING  COUNTRY  villas  and  bits 
of  suburban  scenery,  with  a  rare  knack  for 
hitting  the  characteristic,  without  losing  the 
poetic,  has  endeared  Mr.  Charles  Graham  to 
the  hearts  of  our  much- to-be-envied  proprie- 
tors of  country  houses.  His  clever  brush  and 
pencil  have  levied  and  paid  tribute  to  some  of 
the  most  delightful  nooks  that  nestle  in  and 
about  Belmont  and  Burlingame.  I  am  credi- 
bly informed  that  a  number  of  very  clever 
sketches  made  during  the  last  midsummer 
jinks  will  grace  the  pages  of  Harper's.  His 
work  heretofore  appearing  in  that  journal  all 
breathe  of  California  fields  and  woods,  and  do 
him  credit  in  the  world  abroad. 

*  * 

A  LIVELY  interest  was  evinced  in  the 
election  of  officers  at  the  Calliopean  Club 
rooms  last  Tuesday.  A  novel  balloting  sys- 
tem which,  I  am  informed,  out-Herods  the 
Australian  ballot  law  was  inaugurated,  and 
there  existed  besides  a  distinct  rivalry  for  the 
office  of  President  which  brought  out  a  full 
expression  of  the  Club's  choice,  an  honor 
which  the  ballots  conferred  upon  I.  I.  Brown, 
who,  by  the  way,  was  the  Club's  first  presid- 
ing officer.  Irvin  Weil,  Sandford  Walter,  and 
Louis  A.  Schwabacher  were  elected  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Treasurer  and  Secretary  respectively. 
The  remainder  of  the  directors,  Messrs.  Bach- 
man,  Erlanger,  Waterman  and  E.  D.  Peixotto 
give  rich  promise  of  a  season  of  merry  enter- 
tainment during  the  winter,  and  I  will  be 
greatly  disappointed  if  my  predictions  in  this 
connection  come  to  naught. 

*  *  * 

SAUSALITO  has  had  serene  weather  this 
week,  and  but  little  to  talk  over  unless  it  be 
the  speech  of  Rev.  Mr.  Miel  before  the  Town 
Trustees.  He  is  very  fine  and  easy,  this  rev- 
erend personage,  who,  in  his  talks  to  the  con- 
gregation of  his  choice,  or  any  other  audience, 
never  fails  covering  exactly  the  thought  he 
desires  to  express.  That  is  a  gift,  by-the-way, 
much  rarer  than  most  people  imagine,  and  is 
one  seldom  enjoyed  by  clergymen.  Rev.  Miel 
is  averse  to  the  pool  room  proclivity,  and 
has  waged  quite  an  earnest  fight  against  a 
gambling  invasion  of  Stilt  City.  Addressing 
the  trustees,  he  explained  very  briefly  his  views 
and  then,  leaving  the  subject,  launched  into  a 
series  of  anecdotes  that  were  decidedly  re- 
freshing and  amusing. 


Moore's  Poison  Oak  Remedy  Cures  Poison  Oak  and 
all  Skin  Diseases.   Sold  by  all  Druggists 


San  Francisco's  Swell  Restaurant  Is  the  Cafe  Rich* 
Oo  there  for  lunch  and  dinner. 


It  may  interest  Sausalitans  in  general  to 
learn  that  the  grounds  of  the  Hotel  El  Monte 
are  to  be  subdivided  and  sold  for  cottage  sites. 
Mr.  Slinkey  has  contemplated  enlarging  and 
renovating  the  El  Monte  for  some  time  past, 
and  has  now  the  plans  and  specifications  pre- 
pared. Surrounding  the  caravansary  there  are 
two  acres  of  land  affording  most  charming 
sites  for  villas,  and  at  an  early  date  these  will 
be  offered  for  sale.  Quite  a  number  of  people 
have  already  signified  the  intention  of  becom- 
ing purchasers. 

*  *       '"         •  '      '  ■ 

The  event  to  night  is  the  soiree  dansanic 
given  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Annie  Donohue  on 
Bryant  and  Second  streets,  by  the  three  Mar- 
tin boys  who,  next  week,  return  to  Georgetown 
College,  where  their  education  is  undergoing 
finishing  touches.  They  are  very  popular 
boys,  these  scions  of  the  Martin  family,  and 
have  innumerable  friends  among  the  debu- 
tantes. Some  two  hundred  iand  fifty  invita- 
tions have  been  issued,  and  an  exceedingly 
jolly  evening  is  anticipated. 

EXCURSION  PARTIES  at  Castle  Crag 
are  now,  since  the  departure  of  Irving  M. 
Scott,  held  under  the  leadership  of  E  J. 
Crane.  The  possibilities  afforded  for  long 
rambles  among  the  pines,  by  babbling 
streams  with  mossy  banks,  are  thoroughly  ap- 
preciated by  a  knot  of  adventurous  and  nature- 
loving  guests.  H.  C.  Nash,  who  is  there  with 
Mrs.  Stanford,  I  am  informed,  has  organized 
a  whist  club,  which  has  become  the  center  of 
an  enthusiastic  throng  of  experts,  and  prom- 
ises unlimited  evening's  entertainments. 

ale 

ACCOMPANYING  her  sister,  Mrs.  George 
F.  Cartwright,  who  has  been  the  Crellins' 
guest  for  some  months,  Miss  Belle  Crellin  will 
spend  the  season  in  London,  and  in  the  spring, 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  Cartwright,  will  make  a 
tour  of  the  continent. 

*  ,  * 

Not  content  with  the  reputation  that  has 
come  to  him  as  a  will  breaker  and  raconteur, 
Colonel  Kowalsky  adventures  forth  into  new 
fields  in  search  of  laurels.  He  gave  at  the 
Baldwin  Friday  evening  last  an  elaborate  din- 
ner, the  distinguishing  feature  of  which  was 
that  he  had  cooked  it  himself.  Now,  dinner 
giving  is  comparatively  easy  for  anyone  who 
has  at  his  command  the  wherewithal  and  the 
acquaintance,  but  the  Colonel  secured  an 
unique  distinction  in  thus  offering  the  fruits  of 
his  own  handiwork  for  the  delectation  of  his 
friends.  Quite  an  elaborate  menu  it  was, 
commencing  with  an  especially  excellent  clam 
chowder,  fish,  maccaroni  prepared  according 
to  an  original  recipe,  alligator  pear  salad,  and 
a  goose  fit  for  the  delectation  of  a  diplomat. 
Veritably  that  bird  should  have  its  excel- 
lencies elaborated  in  verse.  The  culinary 
treatment  of  every  plate  was  highly  original, 
and  the  banquet  was  garnished  by  capital 
stories  from  Mr.  Ackerman,  Mr.  Delmas, 
Judge  Levy  and  the  Colonel  himself. 

*  *  *  '-i^Ll 

Edwin  E.  Blennerhasset,  the  delegate  who 
precipitated  a  commotion  in  the  late  Republi- 
can Convention,  announces  that  he  will  speak 
on  the  subject  of  "  Bosses  "  at  Metropolitan 
Hall  next  Thursday  night. 

*  *  * 

THE  GRAHAM-  BURRAGE  wedding, 
celebrated  at  St.  Luke's  last  Tuesday,  was 
easily  the  most  swagger  church  affair  that 
society  has  turned  out  to  witness  since  sum- 
mer began.    Nearly  everybody  who  is  home 
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from  the  country  put  in  an  appearance,and  brass 
buttons,  silks  and  satins  show  galore.  Pretty 
little  St.  Luke's  had  decorations  enough  to 
set  off  a  cathedral — buds,  blossoms,  ferns — in- 
deed, everything  up  to  date  in  the  flower  way 
was  represented.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  the 
effect.  At  high  noon  Lieutenants  Galbraith 
and  Summerlaud,  of  the  Army,  and  Ensigns 
Blue  and  McVeagh,  of  the  Navy,  garbed  in  full 
dress  uniforms,  came  stalking  down  the  main 
aisle,  followed  by  the  bridesmaids,  decked  out 
in  lovely  frocks  and  leghorn  hats.  The  bride, 
attended  by  her  sister,  Miss  Meta  Graham,  fol- 
lowed, looking  refined,  as  usual,  and  eminently 
maidenly  and  graceful,  in  a  gown  of  white 
satin,  falling  away  into  a  lengthy  court  train. 
Folds  of  real  lace  peeped  out  of  every  imag- 
inable recess,  and  a  delicate  tulle  veil,  reach- 
ing nearly  to  the  ground,  was  fastened  by  a 
spray  of  orange  blossoms.  At  the  chancel 
the  bride  was  presented  to  the  groom  by  her 
lather,  General  Graham,  who,  in  the  swell 
raiment  of  his  rank,  appeared  as  important 
as  the  occasion  seemed  to  justify.  Rev.  Bishop 
Nichols,  assisted  by  Rev.  Mr.  Kelley,  of  the 
Presidio,  performed  the  Episcopal  marriage 
services. 

*  *  * 

After  the  ceremony  the  wedding  party  and 
a  select  number  of  invited  guests  drove  out  to 
General  Graham's  residence  at  the  Presidio, 
where  they  were  received  by  Mrs.  Graham, 
who  wore  a  handsome  gown  of  gray  brocade, 
finished  with  Honiton  lace.  A  reception 
followed  the  proverbially  correct  wedding 
feast,  and  the  bride  and  groom  received  the 
usual  congratulations.  Ensign  and  Mrs. 
Burrage  are  to  make  a  tour  to  the  Atlantic 
States,  returning  here  in  a  month  or  so. 

*  *  * 

In  excess  of  the  record,  the  variety  of  ex- 
traordinary errors  made  in  the  Jarboe-Dimond 
betrothal  announcements,  I've  been  astonished 
and  surprised  at  some  of  the  unparalleled 
combinations.  Quite  the  most  unique  of 
the  collection  was  caught  on  the  wires  emanat- 
ing from  a  source  no  less  authoritative  than 
the  Associated  Press.  It  told  of  the  celebra- 
tion of  Mr.  Jarboe's  diamond  wedding,  and 
went  on  to  describe  him  as  the  partner  of  Jus- 
tice Harrison,  an  old  and  highly  experienced 
legal  practitioner,  and  much  more  in  the  same 
vein.  Fortunately  for  the  benefit  of  the  service 
the  notification  was  delivered  into  the  hands 
of  a  young  lady  operator  who  reads  The  Wave, 
and  she  sent  it  rejoicing  onwards  redeemed 
from  error  by  a  touch  of  blue  pencilling. 

*  .  * 

EVEN  MORE  notable  than  the  plunge  in- 
to architecture  is  the  development  of  the  drag 
craze.  For  superb  creations  in  this  direction 
six  orders  have  recently  been  placed,  and  no 
longer  will  Hobart  and  Talbot  Clifton  be  able 
to  lord  it  over  less  fortunate  rivals.  Joe  Grant 
has  found  a  fine  team  for  his  equipage — 
strong,  big  horses,  far  fitter  than  the  ponies 
the  Englishman  obtained  from  White  Hat 
McCarthy  for  the  task  of  trundling  his  vehicle 
over  San  Mateo  roads.  The  Bournes  have 
also  placed  an  order  for  a  coach,  to  be  ready 
about  the  time  their  home  at  St.  Helena  is 
finished.  All  this  bespeaks  unusual  possibilities 
for  the  parade  at  Del  Monte  next  August,  for  it 
may  be  presumed  there  will  then  be  a  brilliant 
display  of  all  the  new  equipages. 

*     ,  * 

It  was  a  bit  amusing  the  readiness  with 
which  the  drags  were  ordered  out  at  Del 
Monte  over  the  shoot.  At  the  slightest  provo- 
cation they  appeared  at  the  port-cocher,  be  it 
only  for  a  trip  to  the  bath  house  or  to  the  sta- 
tion, much  to  the  disgust  of  the  grooms  and 


ostlers  who  took  the  enthusiasm  of  their  mas- 
ters rather  to  heart.  Most  philosophic  among 
them  was  Ed.  Orton,  a  functionary  of  the 
Burlingame  stables,  who  commenting  on  the 
condition  of  affairs  remarked: 

"  We  don't  do  that  at  home,  but  it  pleases 
the  youngsters,  pleases  the  youngsters." 

*  *  * 

THE  LIBERALITY  of  young  Mr.  Ho- 
bart wins  him  quite  a  degree  of  attention. 
Certainly  he  contributed  a  great  deal  towards 
the  enjoyment  of  the  young  people  at  Del 
Monte  this  season,  and  his  generosity  was  in 
vivid  contrast  to  the  economy  which  charac- 
terizes the  second  generation  of  California 
millionaires.  Curious  as  it  may  seem,  the 
genius  for  economy  which  distinguished  the 
creators  of  our  great  fortunes,  with  few  excep- 
tions, proved  hereditary.  It  would  be  easy  to 
mention  a  dozen  men  whose  time  is  occupied 
re-investing  three-quarters  of  their  incomes, 
who  seem  unable  to  realize  the  value  of  their 
opportunity,  or  are  incapable  of  appreciating 
the  pleasure  open  to  them.  I  was  a  bit  amused 
at  a  bit  of  dialogue  heard  on  the  piazza.  Ho- 
bart, emerging  from  the  hotel  one  morning  in 
full  riding  rig,  seemed  to  be  in  a  difficulty 
over  the  contents  of  his  pockets.  A  spirited 
mare  was  being  led  up  and  down  along  the 
gravel,  and  it  was  rather  apparent  he  would 
have  his  hands  full  to  hold  her. 

*  ±  * 

Over  to  Joe  Grant  he  sauntered,  and  thrust- 
ing towards  him  a  handful  of  gold  twenties, 
said  : 

"Joe.  won't  you  look  after  these  for  me. 
My  pocket's  so  small  they  keep  dropping  out.'! 

"All  right,"  said  Grant,  pleasantly,  taking 
the  coins.    "Just  $120  here — is  that  right?" 

•'  Suppose  so,"  said  the  young  man  absently. 
"  Must  have  dropped  a  couple  along  the  corri- 
dor, but  they  don't  matter." 

I  am  not  reproducing  the  above  as  an  ex- 
ample of  youthful  ostentation,  for  Hobart  is 
by  no  means  an  indiscriminate  spendthrift, 
but  a  bright,  active,  quick  j'oung  fellow,  who 
seems  to  have  inherited  no  small  share  of  his 
father's  shrewdness,  and  who  does  whatsoever 
he  tries  very  naturally  and  without  display. 

*  *  * 

OPTIMISM  may  be  a  form  of  self-indulgence 
under  the  circumstances,  but  I  am  half  per- 
suaded into  expecting  results  from  the  new  lit- 
erary and  art  club  in  process  of  formation.  It 
is  to  be  called  the  Salamagundi  Club;  its  head- 
quarters will  be  the  old  studio  of  Jules  Taver- 
nier,  on  the  corner  of  Montgomery  and  Jack- 
son streets,  and  it  will  commence  life  with  but 
twenty  members — five,  each,  from  the  profes- 
sions of  art,  literature,  music  and  architecture. 
Keith,  Dr.  Wooster,  Jack  Parrott,  Bruce  Por- 
ter and  Willis  Polk  are  among  the  organizers, 
and,  as  all  stand  for  something  in  the  lines  of 
their  choice,  they  may  be  depended  upon  to  as- 
sociate with  themselves  others  equally  effective. 
Early  in  October  the  club  signalizes  its  ex- 
istence with  an  exhibition  of  Japanese  prints — 
a  series  of  marvellously  choice  and  beautiful 
pictures  which  will  surely  be  worth  seeing. 
Later  on  a  loan  collection  is  to  be  gathered, 
and  the  projectors  promise  a  departure  from 
the  conventional  that  those  who  make  a  prac- 
tice of  going  to  loan  exhibitions  will  be  glad 
to  hear  of. 

*  * 

The  idea  of  the  Salamagundi  is  taken  from 
an  organization  of  that  name  in  New  York, 
which,  in  a  quiet,  unostentatious  way,  con- 
tinued to  effect  much  good,  artistically.  It 
dared  to  suggest  to  the  City  Fathers  certain 
improvements  in  municipal  architecture  that 
have  resulted  most  harmoniously.  Whenever 


there  was  in  contemplation  a  public  work  they 
offered  suggestions  and  criticisms,  or  evoked 
from  other  quarters  designs  of  a  different  char- 
acter to  those  submitted  to  the  city.  Follow- 
ing these  lines  the  club  proposes  calling  for 
designs  for  the  Donahue  fountain,  to  be  erected 
at  the  intersection  of  Market  and  Fremont 
streets.  Had  it  been  in  existence  earlier  it 
might  have  interfered  between  Mayor  Ellert, 
Architect  Shea  and  the  City  Hall  dome — a 
condition  of  affairs  there  would  have  been  no 
possible  objections  to,  I  am  persuaded.  Women 
are  not  eligible  to  membership  in  the  Salama- 
gundi Club,  and  it  is  proposed  to  restrict  the 
total  number  of  the  roll  to  forty  men,  though 
the  institution  commences  with  only  half  that 
number. 

* 

THEY  ARE  excellent  people,  the  Oakland- 
ers,  and  above  suspicion  in  a  variety  of  ways, 
but  I  should  like  to  know  what  the  corres- 
pondent of  the  Tribune  refers  to  in  this  enig- 
matical sentence  ?  Referring  to  an  entertain- 
at  the  home  of  Miss  O'Neil,  in  honor  of  a  Miss 
Albright,  who  is  to  be  married  very  soon: 
"  Dainty  souvenirs  were  given  to  each.  I 
promised  not  to  tell  what,  but  you  may  guess — 
something  yellow  and  something  round." 
Does  she  mean  the  damsels  who  assisted  at 
the  entertainment  were  presented  with  oran- 
ges ? — they  are  yellow  and  round — or  with 
gold  bracelets,  similarly  shaded  and  shaped  ? 
Sunflowers  betray  like  characteristics,  but  why 
so  much  secrecy.  Good  heavens,  she  cannot 
mean — no,  thatiis  impossible  ! !  They  would 
never  venture  aught  so  daring  in  Oakland. 
One  blushes  at  even  considering  the  possi- 
bility. I  hope  some  one  will  clear  up  the 
mystery  and  remove  even  the  suspicion  of 
recklessness. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marion  Albright,  whose  marriage  is 
set  for  September  19th,  is  being  feted  by  way 
of  preparation  for  that  important  event.  On 
Friday  last  Mrs.  Kline  had  a  dance  in  her 
honor — an  affair  that  went  off  with  plenty  of 
swing  and  snap,  and  was  thoroughly  enjoyed 
by  those  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  be 
among  the  invited  guests,  as  the  society  re- 
porters daintily  put  it.  The  guest  of  the 
evening  wore  a  stunning  gown,  handsome 
enough  for  any  one's  trousseau.  Miss  Mamie 
Pope,  Miss  O'Neill  and  Mrs.  Van  Lame  looked 
handsome  in  pretty  costumes.  It  is  not  cus- 
tomary to  mention  the  men  whose  physical 
charms  attracted  attention,  but  Will  Foote, 
Richard  Ayer  and  Arthur  Loud,  shone  out 
effulgent,  and  were  the  recipients  of  the  most 
agreeable  feminine  attentions.  On  the  preceding 
afternoon,  Miss  O'Neill,  who  is  to  be  one  of  Miss 
Albright's  bridesmaids,  had  an  "At  Home" 
in  her  honor.  It  proved  a  pretty  and  pleasant 
affair,  the  decorations  all  in  yellow  flowers, 
the  effect  being  rather  novel.  Beside  the  usual 
interchange  of  comment  and  criticism  about 
things  in  general,  there  was  a  little  music  and 
a  few  recitations. 

*  *  * 

Engagements  have  been  few  and  far  be- 
tween in  Oaklaud  these  latter  days,  and  on 
that  account  as  much  as  because  of  the  promi- 
nence of  interested  parties,  a  pronounced  de- 
gree of  attention  has  been  directed  to  the  be- 
trothal of  Miss  Bessie  Wheaton  and  Mr.  Edson 
Adams.  Miss  Wheaton  is  the  daughter  of 
the  most  popular  woman  in  Oakland,  and  in- 
herits the  geniality  of  disposition  and  the 
frankness  that  are  her  mother's  chief  charms. 
Besides,  she  is  a  decidedly  handsome  young 
woman,  and  full  of  good  nature,  and  predis- 
posed towards  happiness  in  general.  Mr. 
Adams  has  long  figured  among  the  "ellgi- 
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les"  over  the  bay,  has  both  real  estate  and 
Lock,  has  shown  eminent  capability  in  tak- 
jg  care  of  both,  but  is  not  accused  of  flagrant 
conomy.  Both  have  been  busy  receiving 
ongratulations  ever  since,  and  for  once  the 
jlicitations  ring  genuine,  as  their  friends  are 
ather  more  sincere  than  acquainances  in  gen- 
ral. 

*  *  * 

MISS  ETHEL  HORNICK,  a  clever  young 
locutionist — and  they  seem  indigenous  to 
)akland — has  returned  to  Boston  to  assume  a 
>rofessorship  in  Emerson  College,  from  which 
astitution  she  but  recently  graduated.  A 
irief  visit  home  gave  opportunity  for  a  round 
if  entertainment  in  her  honor,  which  must 
lave  been  supremely  gratifying  to  the  young 
lady.  One  of  the  brightest  of  these,  was  the 
reception  tendered  by  Mrs.  Rod.  W.  Church, 
vhere  Mrs.  J.  Bardellini,  the  local  "belle 
iiffleuse,''  and  others  contributed  to  an  even- 
ng's  pleasure,  marked  by  skill  and  grace  in 
nusical  as  well  as  elocutionary  endeavors. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  S.  P.  BRAYTON  loses  her  two  nieces, 
[he  Misses  Mildred  and  Madeline  Brayton, 
jwho  return  to  their  Santa  Barbara  home  very 
soon.  They  are  bright,  charming  girls,  and 
during  a  brief  stay  in  Oakland  have  made 
many  friends.  Quite  a  number  of  small  teas 
and  dinners  have  been  given  for  them,  and  in 
one  way  or  another  they  have  met  most  of  the 
men  worth  knowing,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
girls. 

*  *  * 

Fashionable  Oakland  has  a  plethora  of  en- 
gagements for  Saturday  next.  On  that  date 
Miss  Pipe  of  Highland  Park  gives  a  lawn 
party  whose  object  is  charity.  The  "  Free 
Kindergarten"  is  the  institution  to  be  bene- 
fited. On  the  same  afternoon  Mrs.  Henry 
gives  a  garden  party  at  her  home  in  Fruitvale, 
and  doubtless  will  gather  a  crowd.  Her  af- 
fairs have  generally  gone  off  with  brilliancy. 

*  *  * 

OVER  THE  COMING  season  there  is  con- 
siderable speculation  these  days,  across  the 
bay.    The  assumption  is  pretty  generally  en- 
1  tertained  that  the  prospects  are  comparatively 
good  for  small  affairs,  varied  at  intervals  by 
big  balls.    With  the  entrance  of  the  younger 
element  into  the  swim  on  both  sides  of  the 
,  bay  there  has  been  a  gradual  thawing  out, 
'  with  results  most  agreeable.    Social  circula- 
tion has  been  increased  fifty  per  cent ;  the 
:  number  of  informal  excursions  and  picnics  is 
far  in  advance  of  bygone  days.    One  hears  of 
dozens  of  little  dinners  and  suppers  now  wheie 
one  happened  before.    These  are  excellent 
signs,  and  if  the  best  people  remain  in  town — 
by  the  best  I  refer,  of  course,  to  the  wealth- 
iest families,  there  being  an  inseparable  con- 
nection there — I  am  sure  no  one  will  have 
cause  to  complain  of  dullness. 

*  * 
* 

The  final  demonstration  is  made  by  the 
young  people,  who  have  just  sent  out  invita- 
tions for  a  dancing  club  to  be  called  the 
"  Deux  Temps."  It  is  to  meet  every  other 
Saturday  during  the  winter  at  Masonic  Hall. 
Among  the  patronesses  are  Mrs.  Glasscock, 
Mrs.  Selby,  Mrs.  Requa.  This  organization 
will,  I  feel  sure,  bring  many  San  Francisco 
men  across  the  bay,  as  at  least  a  dozen  have 
been  asked  to  join  by  intimate  friends  among 
the  girls.  The  hours  of  dancing  are  to  be 
brief — eight  to  ten-thirty — but  the  club  an- 
ticipates giving  a  real  ball  or  two  during  the 
winter. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  at  Berkeley  has  opened  lit- 
erally, with  a  flourish  of  trumpets.    The  fra- 


ternities are  trying  to  outdo  each  other  in  en- 
tertainments and  in  one  way  or  another  are 
making  as  beguiling  as  possible  the  early 
months  of  the  term.  Of  course  there  is  an  ob- 
ject in  this  demonstration.  Each  organization 
desires  to  attract  unto  itself  new  members  and 
with  that  object  all  are  setting  out  fine  tables 
and  in  every  way  beguiling  the  new  comers. 
Think  of  it — most  of  them  set  out  salad  and 
ice  cream  for  lunch — later,  I  fear,  when  the 
inquiring  youths  have  made  their  minds  up 
there  will  be  a  return  to  the  ancient  staples- 
hash  and  stew.  In  the  meantime  there  are 
entertainments  galore.  Last  Friday  evening 
there  were  actually  three  parties  to  say  noth- 
ing of  the  Philosophical  Union  whereat  the 
brainy  of  the  two  sexes  congregate.  One  af- 
fair was  at  the  Phi  Gomma  Delta  Hall  which 
is  easily  in  the  lead  among  the  fraternities.  It 
took  the  form  of  living  pictures — a  series  of 
tableaux  in  which  the  young  men  displayed 
their  various  graces  in  a  decidedly  clever  way. 
From  the  programmes  everyone  assumed  a 
serious  show,but  the  initial  revelation  banished 
that  impression. 

*  *  * 

Tableau  No.  i.  "  The  Man  with  the  Hoe," 
remarked  a  swagger  youth,  poking  daintily  at 
a  pot  of  maiden  hair  fern  Russell  Selfridge, 
in  a  very  swell  and  exceedingly  decollete  gown, 
was  Gainsborough's  "Lady  of  Fashion." 
There  were  several  more  equally  efftctive. 
The  audience  that  enjoyed  the  entertainment 
was  representative  of  the  bay  cities,  including, 
as  it  did,  Miss  Vrooman,  Miss  Juliet  Garber, 
Miss  Craft,  Miss  Esma  Dean,  the  Misses  Gib- 
bons and  several  others  whose  names  at  the 
moment  escape  me.  On  the  same  night  the 
Beta  Thits  Pis  gave  a  reception,  and  the  Zita 
Psis,  a  card  party,  altogether,  every  one  had 
some  fun,  which  is  first  rate  and  proper. 

*  * 

The  fact  that  a  contingent  of  Belmont 
"blades"  are  now  comfortably  domesticated 
in  the  university  over  the  bay,  has  been  the 
cause  of  a  good  deal  of  disappointment  among 
the  students  of  the  Menlo  College.  The  lat- 
ter institution  it  seems  had  its  heart  set  upon 
having  the  score  of  convivial  youths  whose 
entertaining  tendencies  while  at  Belmont  had 
won  them  quite  a  reputation,  and  as  social 
spirits  are  not  quite  as  numerous  as  brains 
among  their  hats,  they  were  even  more  than 
eager  to  grab  the  chrysanthemum  banged 
youths  and  their  conviviality.  Alas  for  their 
gay  anticipations,  the  longed  for  youths 
ignored  them,  and  hied  themselves  away  to 
Berkeley.  Already  have  they  commenced  to 
make  matters  interesting  among  the  freshmen. 
They  have  formed  themselves  into  a  club  and 
intend  breaking  the  dull  monotony  of  college 
life  by  giving  a  series  of  entertainments  which 
will  probably  provoke  considerable  amusement 
as  well  as  creating  no  little  interest. 

*  *  :,: 

THE  LOFTY  ENTHUSIASM,  the  sub- 
ject merited  being  unavailable  during  recent 
weeks,  I  omitted  alluding,  save  in  the  briefest 
manner,  to  the  visit  of  Madame  Barrios.  She 
is,  as  any  one  may  guess  who  has  witnessed 
her,  a  personage  in  Guatemala,  and  her  im- 
portance is  expressed  in  the  rarity  and  beauty 
of  her  toilettes.  Such  a  collection  of  gowns 
as  she  displayed  would  have  roused  the  envy 
ofaPriscilla  Alden,  presupposing  the  possi- 
bility of  so  virtuous  a  young  Puritan  indulg- 
ing in  a  breach  of  the  Commandments.  In 
addition  to  being  the  wife  of  President  Bar- 
rios— a  distinction  that  ought  to  satisfy  any 
ordinary  woman,  Mine.  Barrios  is  tall,  slen- 
der, graceful,  with  pale  blonde  hair  and  a 
delicate  profile.  She  is  a  Creole,  was  a  school- 
fellow of  the  celebrated  personage  who  is  now 


Mrs.  W.  K.  Vanderbilt,  and  met  in  the  most 
incidental  way  the  youthful  Barrios,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  journeying  in  that  environment. 
He  had  prospects  in  those  days,  the  young  gen- 
tleman in  question,  and  a  most  agreeable  dispo- 
sition, but  no  money. 

*  *  * 

She  had  faith  in  the  future,  this  graceful 
young  Creole,  and,  after  the  proper  amount  of 
wooing,  married  the  little,  dark-eyed,  quiet 
Guatemalan,  whose  imperturbability  is  almost 
an  achievement.  Then  both  had  a  hard 
time  of  it.  He,  exiled  and  far  from  home,  had 
to  depend  on  remittances  whose  coming  was 
exasperatingly  unpunctual.  Time  and  again 
they  underwent  veritable  hardships,  especially 
during  the  period  of  trouble  in  Central  Amer- 
ica, when  the  supplies  became  more  perfunctory 
than  ever,  and  Barrios  and  his  pretty  b'onde 
wife  were  compelled,  oftentimes,  to  dine  on  fri- 
joles.  That  dish  would  be  their  only  susten- 
ance for  days  at  a  time.  But  not  a  word  from 
Madame,  who,  having  accepted  the  responsi- 
bility, took  the  ills  as  well  as  the  joys  of  it — 
then  the  latter  seemed  a  most  uncertain  pros- 
pect. However,  the  sun  shone  for  them  again, 
and,  elected  President,  with  revenues  galore, 
the  little  Guatemalan  has  endeavored  in  every 
way  to  show  the  extent  of  his  devotion  and 
gratitude  to  the  woman  who  clung  so  uncom- 
plainingly to  him  in  the  days  of  adversity. 

They  are  jealous,  these  Guatemalans,  and 
like  not  blondes.  Not  that  golden  hair  in  the 
abstract  is  a  basis  for  detestation,  but  it  is  not, 
in  their  eyes,  the  appropriate  shading  for  the 
tresses  of  their  President's  wife.  Like  them- 
selves they  imagine  she  should  be  brunette, 
and  have  raven  locks  and  olive  tones  like 
their  own.  'Tis  the  sole  blot  on  the  popularity 
of  the  President,  this  sunny-haired  Creole  wife 
of  his,  but  he  seems  very  indifferent,  and  as- 
sures her  at  intervals  of  the  extent  and  depth 
of  his  affections — from  him  quite  a  concession, 
by  the  way,  he  not  being  rapturous  in  his  in- 
clinations. Like  other  good  Guatemalans, 
however,  Mme.  Barrios  was  seized  recently 
with  a  desire  to  escape  the  hot  sun  of  the 
equatorial  summers,  and  started  for  San  Fran- 
cisco, intending  ere  she  returned  to  run  over  to 
Paris.  In  her  absence  the  President  set  about 
securing  the  passage  of  new  divorce  laws,  per- 
mitting more  liberty  to  those  anxious  to  break 
their  marital  bonds. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  he  did  not  throw  down  the  bars 
utterly,  but  under  the  provisions  one  had  not 
to  proceed  to  violent  extremities  to  obtain 
freedom.  This  legislation  the  church  viewed 
with  alarm,  and  in  no  uncertain  way  raised 
vigorous  protest.  Then  there  arose  a  whisper 
— a  malicious  whisper — that  it  was  with  a  view 
of  securing  personal  liberty  to  wed  a  dark- 
eyed  beauty  that  the  President  betrayed  so 
much  interest  in  the  new  divorce  laws.  In 
no  time  the  story  spread.  Some  one  said  he 
had  given  the  blonde  two  millions  to  release 
herself  under  the  laws  of  California,  and  that 
he  proposed  sanctioning  the  separation  at 
home.  The  excitement  the  story  aroused 
was  quite  exhilarating.  Finally  one  of 
his  counsellors  told  the  great  man  what 
the  Guatemalan  monde  was  saying,  whereupon, 
in  a  fit  of  rage,  he  cabled  for  the  immediate 
return  of  Madame  Barrios.  With  her  beside 
him  he  will  give  the  story  a  quietus  far  more 
effective  than  any  merely  verbal  expression  of 
admiration  or  love.  And  that  is  why  the 
blonde  lady,  whose  toilettes  so  electrified  the 
Palace  and  the  Del  Monte,  returned  home 
without  adventuring  her  sunny  looks  and 
ornate  complexion  beyond  the  Rockies. 


IO 

IS  THERE  aught  inseparable  between  music 
and  beer  ?  We  are  to  have  both  in  perfection 
this  winter  at  the  National  Theatre  Herr  Fritz 
Scheel  has  just  leased.  Concerts  every  even- 
ing like  those  at  the  Vienna  Prater  save  that 
the  orchestra  will  be  larger,  better,  more  effec- 
tive in  several  ways,  and  no  domineering  beer 
syndicate  may  intervene  in  prescribing  prices 
or  programmes.  Nor  will  the  classic  outlines 
of  the  gracile  Stephany  distract  our  attention 
from  either  of  the  staples.  Good  beer  at  five 
cents— better  at  ten — schooners  at  fair  rates  and 
music — popular  music — opera,  dance,  patri- 
otic, every  kind — with  special  fiHes  on  specific 
occasions.  It  is  good  news,  this,  and  under  its 
influence  one  may  find  in  the  frowning  front  of 
oncoming  October  something  to  look  forward 
to,  for  on  the  first  of  that  month  the  concerts 
begin.  Herr  Scheel  is  now  hard  at  work  dril- 
ling his  musicians,  among  whom  are  the  best 
artists  in  town,  and  above  all  is  he  busy  direct- 
ing the  high  lights  who  are  to  participate  in 
his  Friday  afternoon  symphony  concerts, 
which  he  promises  will  far  excel  the  perform- 
ances last  season  at  the  Tivoli. 

*  * 

At  the  initial  one  of  the  series  he  proposes 
giving  Liszt's  Faust  symphony  and  several 
other  monumental  works.  Later  there  are  to 
be  Beethoven  and  Wagner  evenings.  Sunday 
afternoon  will  be  devoted  to  solemn  requiem 
performances  without  beer  or  other  mundane 
distractions.  The  prospects  of  success  are 
admirable.  Mr.  Jack  Parrott  lends  his  patron- 
age to  the  classical  concerts,  and  has  aided  in 
securing  subscribers.  Several  other  wealthy 
men  interested  in  the  arts  have  also  promised 
to  see  nothing  financial  interferes  with  the 
execution  of  the  scheme.  On  fittings  some 
$6,000  has  already  been  expended,  renewing 
and  changing  the  interior.  I  am  sure  the  pro- 
ject will  be  a  success,  and  wish  for  Herr  Scheel 
the  prosperity  he  deserves. 

* 

VIOLIN  ENTHUSIASTS  are  probably 
the  most  exuberant  of  all  music  lovers.  In 
popularity  the  instrument  ranks  easily  beyond 
any  other,  even  the  organ  is  retired  a  second 
step  in  its  favor,  and  its  players  flourish  and 
multiply  amongst  us  with  characteristic  Cali- 
forna  prodigality.  For  an  instrument  com- 
manding the  service  of  numberless  gifted 
musicians,  the  available  literature  left  by  them 
is  singularly  little  in  the  shape  of  enduring 
works  of  finished  beauty.  A  violin  recital  is  a 
matter  of  infinite  pains  in  the  arrangement  of 
the  programme,  that  is,  if  there  is  to  be  an 
ever  new  delight  as  to  variety  Costia  Doom- 
cheff  has  had  the  distinction  of  introducing 
to  us,  successfully,  programmes  dedicated 
solely  to  the  violinist's  art,  an  achievement  ot 
magnitude.  Our  public  prefers  familiar  joys 
to  experimenting  in  musical  novelties. 

*  *  * 

Nothing  could  be  more  comme  il  faut  than 
the  Russian  lad's  manner  of  accepting  himself 
and  his  gift.  Playing  prodigies  of  skill  with 
quiet  seriousness,  his  mental  attitude  appears 
to  accept  talent  and  intuition  as  the  natural 
order  of  things,  instead  of  an  occult  mystery, 
to  be  surrounded  with  a  network  of  curious 
wiles.  Mechanically  his  talent  has  no  limit, 
and,  on  the  aesthetic  side,  maturity  only  is 
needed  to  bring  completeness.  Here  is  one  of 
the  rare  individualities  armed  equally  with 
temperament,  physique,  character  and  artistic 
intellect  to  whom  nothing  is  impossible  in  the 
world  of  art.  The  delicate  nature  of  the  violin 
does  not  warrant  the  length  of  a  programme 
so  liberally  filled  out  with  encores,  and  the 
lad's  endurance,  wonderful  as  it  is,  might  re- 
ceive a  trifle  more  consideration. 


THE  WAVE 

WHEN  THE  HISTORY  of  the  last  three 
decades  comes  to  be  written,  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  Colonel  Isaac  Trumbo  will  figure 
rather  more  prominently  in  it  than  some  of  the 
statesmen  whose  names  are  now  so  large  in  the 
public  mouth.  The  admission  of  Utah  has 
cut  a  big  figure  in  the  legislation  of  the  last 
few  Congresses,  not  on  the  surface,  perhaps, 
but  as  an  under-current,  swift  and  potent, 
shaping  towards  the  goal  that  has  just  been 
attained.  Of  course,  the  Colonel  is  compara- 
tively a  young  man,  and  he  has  not  been 
identified  with  the  Mormon  cause  for  all  that 
time,  but  when  he  went  to  Washington,  first, 
one  alluded  to  Salt  Lake  City  with  bated 
breath.  Statesmen  spoke  of  the  region  as  de- 
moralized and  disreputable.  Writers  made 
reputations  by  denouncing  polygamy.  It  was 
the  theme  of  endless  sermons  ;  platforms  de- 
plored it  as  an  evil,  and  good  women  all  over 
the  world  prayed  that  both  institution  and  ad- 
herents be  extirpated.  In  fact,  Mormanism 
was  regarded  as  a  blot  on  the  fair  fame  of 
America. 

*  *  * 

Sent  on  to  Washington  to  curb  the  exac- 
tions of  the  federal  officials  who  fattened 
greedily  off  the  persecuted  "Saints."  Trum- 
bo, who  is  a  natural  diplomat  and  a  manipu- 
lator of  exceeding  shrewdness  and  dexterity 
so  handled  things  there  that  Mormonism  has 
become  a  dead  issue  throughout  the  country. 
It  is  no  longer  decried  as  a  devastating  force 
nor  feared  as  a  dangerous  influence.  Instead 
of  disenfranchisement  which  seemed  immi- 
nent but  a  few  years  ago,  the  region  has 
been  made  an  integral  part  of  the  Union  and 
will  be  represented  in  the  next  Congress  by 
two  Senators  and  the  usual  array  of  represen- 
tations. It  happens  indeed  that  revulsions  of 
feeling  occur  in  nations  as  in  communities,  but 
analysis  invariably  exhibits  such  changes  due 
to  the  pursuance  of  an  adroit  policy,  rather 
than  any  general  realization  of  conditions.  In 
this  instance  a  system  of  conciliation  and 
rapprochement  was  followed  with  the  most 
agreeable  results.  In  the  great  campaign  the 
surrounding  States  have  all  been  admitted  one 
by  one — Colorado,  Wyoming,  Montana  ;  each 
with  a  large  Mormon  population — and  finally 
Utah  after  a  quiet  fight  that  has  figured  as 
the  secret  spring  of  several  of  the  most  promi- 
nent events  of  the  session. 

*  * 

Illustrating  how  imminent  the  disenfran- 
chisement of  the  Mormon  settlement  once  was, 
Colonel  Trumbo  related  a  bit  of  history  the 
other  night.  The  feeling  against  polygamy 
was  at  its  height,  and  throughout  the  country 
there  was  a  cry  for  its  suppression.  Bills  of 
the  severest  kind  were  in  process  of  drafting, 
and  it  seemed  as  though  the  end  had  come. 
At  that  time  Trumbo  had  been  several 
sessions  in  Washington,  and  he  knew  the 
ropes  as  well  as  another.  To  Senator  Ed- 
munds, then  in  the  zenith  of  his  power,  he 
came,  representing  how  unfair  and  un-Ameri- 
can the  projected  disenfranchisement  was. 

"You  may  stamp  out  Mormonism,  but  you 
make  for  the  Republican  party  thousands  of 
enemies,"  he  said. 


To  the  grim  Vermonter  he  talked  to  no  ad- 
vantage, so  to  Randolph  Tucker,  of  Virginia, 
one  of  the  most  chivalrous,  honorable  and 
fair-minded  men  in  the  lower  chamber,  he 
went. 

"Mr.  Congressman,"  he  said,  "think  what 
you  are  doing.  These  people  have  done  no 
wrong  ;  they  are  but  acting  according  to  their 
conscience  and  faith,  and  you  would  disgrace 
them  by  a  punishment  that  virtually  makes 
them  slaves." 


Tucker  turned  on  him  fiercely. 

"  I  thought  better  of  you,  Trumbo,  than 
that  you  should  uphold  this  rancorous  heresy, 
this  blot  on  the  fair  fame  of  our  country."  , 
He  turned  on  his  heel  leaving  Trumbo  blush-  | 
ing  and  downcast. 

*  *  *  SI 

As  he  retired  he  met  President  Cannon  of 
the  church  and  one  of  the  elders  who  had  ac- 
companied him  on  to  Washington. 

"  We  have  but  one  hope — Blaine,"  he  said; 
"  I  must  find  some  big  man  who  can  talk  to 
these  people." 

So  the  three  journeyed  to  the  office  of  the 
Secretary  of  State,  and  to  him  Trumbo  ex- 
plained the  condition  of  affairs.  "  They  are 
going  to  disenfranchise  the  people  out  there 
in  Utah,"  he  said,  briefly  "and  if  they  do  it 
will  be  the  worst  day's  work  the  country  has 
ever  seen." 

He  explained  the  situation  at  length,  Blaine 
listening  intently.  Finally  he  called  to  his 
secretary  and  ordered  messages  sent  to  the 
prominent  Senators  and  Representatives,  ask- 
ing their  attendance  at  the  Secretary  of  State's 
office  that  afternoon. 

"  No  great  party,"  he  said  to  Trumbo,  "  can 
live  that  believes  in  the  disenfranchisement  of 
a  part  of  its  people." 

The  two  Mormons  were  waiting  outside. 
From  Trumbo's  face  they  guessed  his  suc- 
cess. 

"  It  was  an  inspiration  sent  you  to  Blaine," 
said  Cannon.  "  Now  I  feel  sure  our  danger 
is  all  past.  This  is  the  ebb  tide  for  us — the 
beginning  of  the  end." 

*  *    *  1 

It  has  happened  as  he  said.  That  after- 
noon Blaine  made  what  his  listeners  con- 
sidered the  oratorical  effort  of  his  life.  Trac- 
ing the  progress  of  Joseph  Smith  and  his 
band  of  followers  across  the  plains,  speaking 
of  them  as  the  pioneers  of  the  West,  the  peo- 
ple who  had  made  the  conquest  of  Caliform 
possible,  he  asked  if  for  their  magnificent 
services  they  were  to  be  punished  by  being 
deprived  of  their  Constitutional  privileg 
Really  an  eloquent  and  splendid  effort  it  was 
worthy  the  cause,  and  after  he  finished  only 
single  voice  was  heard.  It  was  that  of  To 
Reed. 

"  No  bill  to  disenfranchise  Utah  will  go 
through  this  Congress,"  he  said. 

Next  day  Blaine  sent  for  Trumbo,  and,  in  a 
peculiarly  quiet  way  he  had,  remarked  : 

"You  can  tell  your  boys  out  there  they 
don't  need  to  worry." 
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That  was  all.  Trumbo  began  to  thank 
him,  apologizing  for  the  trouble  he  had  given 
and  his  intrusions  on  the  great  man's  time. 
Blaine,  who  then  had  but  a  slight  acquaint- 
ance with  the  Utah  man,  which  developed 
later  into  a  very  warm  friendship,  turned 
quickly  and  said  : 

"  Come  in  as  often  as  you  can.  You  are 
like  a  streak  of  sunshine  in  the  office." 

All  this  Trumbo  tells  in  the  simplest  way — 
indeed,  considering  what  he  has  done,  and 
the  glowing  acknowledgments  of  it  he  has 
received  from  the  greatest  men  in  America, 
his  modesty  is  extraordinary. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  OLYMPIC  Club  there  is  a  cer- 
tain amount  of  satisfaction  manifest  over  the 
general  result  of  the  recent  election.  The 
friends  of  Horace  Coffin,  however,  feel  hurt, 
and  are  inclined  to  resent  the  south-of-Market- 
street  political  methods  that  were  imported 
into  the  club  election,  and  which  accomplished 
that  popular  gentleman's  defeat.  Coffin,  who, 
by  the  by,  is  an  active  out-of-door  athlete, 
and  a  firm  friend  of  that  branch  of  the  institu- 
tion, was  nominated  by  the  "  Regulars,"  en- 
dorsed by  the  "  Progressves,"  and,  there- 
fore, his  election  seemed  certain.  It  is  now 
charged  that  the  "  Regulars,"  anxious  to  se- 
cure needed  support  to  their  ticket,  out  of 
abundance  of  caution  and  poverty  of  decency, 
agreed  with  the  "out-door"  faction  to  sacri- 
fice Coffin  for  Hancock  as  Captain  if  they 
would  in  turn  support  the  regular  ticket. 
Hence,  Coffin  was  defeated.  This  would  have 
been  decidedly  clever  politics  for  Buckley,  but 
is  hardly  becoming  a  club  of  gentlemen,  and 
I  recommend  its  originator  as  an  admirable 
lieutenant  to  Colonel  Burns.  Generally  speak- 
ing club  differences  are  to  be  discountenanced, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped,  therefore,  that  harmony 
may  re-turn  and  the  bitterness  of  the  past 
contest  be  sent  hurtling  down  the  path  to 
oblivion. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  the  fumes  of  election  are  dis- 
sipated it  is  to  be  hoped  the  Salt  Water  Co. 
and  the  Olympic  Club  people  may  come  to  a 
better  understanding.  Especially  unwelcome 
to  Mr.  Spreckles  and  Mr.  Harrison  are  the 
malignant  rumors  that  emanate  from  the  Post 
street  institution,  interpreting  their  every 
move  as  a  menace  to  the  club.  The  removal 
of  the  six-inch  connection  pipe  was  rendered 
necessary  by  the  wasteful  manner  in  which 
the  water  was  used,  and  on  top  of  that  the 
stupid  suspiciousness  of  some  of  the  members 
prevented  the  generous  offer  of  Mr.  Harrison, 
to  furnish  hot  salt  water  being  either  accepted 
or  appreciated.  The  ground  of  refusal  was  that 
acceptance  would  abrogate  the  contract  be- 
tween club  and  corporation,  though,  I  believe, 
the  contrary  was  stipulated  by  Mr.  Harrison. 
Considering  the  relations,  these  antagonisms 
are  highly  unnecessary  for  it  is  preposterous 
to  assume  men  of  the  standing  of  Mr.  Spreck- 
els  or  Mr.  Harrison  attempting  to  do  up  the 
club.  Some  one  should  mediate  and  harmo- 
nize the  connection. 

*  *  * 

In  the  meantime  the  prosperity  of  the  L,ur- 
line  Baths  is  beyond  cavil.  The  variety  of 
malicious  rumors  circulated  by  ignorance  or 
malice  seem  to  have  been  received  with  proper 
contempt  by  the  patrons,  the  sole  result  being 
that  the  management  runs  the  water  out  of  the 
huge  plunge  every  night  instead  of  twice  a 
week,  as  heretofore.  That  precaution  puts  at 
rest  the  preposterous  canard  about  dead  bodies 
being  discovered  in  the  depths,  though  so  far 
as  sanitary  requirements  are  concerned  this 
precaution  is  quite  unnecessary,  as  there  is  a 
continuous  flow  of  fresh  water  throughout  the 


day.  The  latest  improvement  is  the  purchase 
of  an  additional  piece  of  land  behind  the  bath- 
house to  be  used  for  new  dressing-rooms.  Quite 
a  number  of  these  are  to  be  built,  including 
some  that  will  be  rented  to  regular  patrons  at 
fair  rates.  It  is  interesting  to  note  the  increase 
of  patronage  during  the  last  three  months. 
The  figures  are  as  follows,  though  it  should 
be  stated  they  represent  the  number  of  paid 
admissions  rather  than  of  baths  :  June,  40,000; 
July,  48,000  ;  August,  57,000.  During  the 
trio  of  hot  days  the  figures  were  :  Friday,  1800; 
Saturday,  3650  ;  Sunday,  3970.  The  average 
attendance  on  Saturday  and  Sunday  is  2500. 


SAVE  AS  A  member  of  a  most  interest- 
ing family,  the  death  of  Emil  Sutro  calls  for 
no  specific  comment.  He  |  was  an  integral 
portion  of  the  firm  of  bankers  and  brokers — 
Sutro  &  Co — but  attending  rather  to  interior 
details  than  figuring  in  the  conduct  of  its 
operations,  he  failed  to  win  the  prominence 
his  brothers  have  attained.  Not,  indeed,  that 
his  part  was  less  valuable,  it  was  merely  less 
conspicuous.  There  are,  or  rather  were  four 
brothers  composing  Sutro  &  Co.,  Gustav, 
Emil,  Charles  and  Albert,  and  though  calling 
themselves  "  bankers  and  brokers,"  they  were 
strictly  speaking  neither.  It  would  be  more 
appropriate  to  speak  of  them  as  financial 
operators,  for  that  is  what  they  really  are, 
handling  securities  of  every  kind — Govern- 
ment, State,  County,  or  Municipal,  public  or 
private,  either  for  themselves,  or  as  the  agent 
of  others. 

*    *  * 

The  firm  has  for  many  years  been  regarded 
as  the  leading  authority  on  the  speculative 
value  of  all  kinds  of  bonds,  both  European 
and  domestic.  Their  shrewdness  in  dealing 
with  this  class  of  securities,  together  with  the 
intimate  knowledge  gained  through  years  of 


experience  in  buying  and  selling  them  has 
built  up  a  large  fortune  for  each  of  the  broth- 
ers. Remarkably  conservative  and  cautious, 
although  speculators  in  the  true  sense,  it  is 
said  they  have  never  suffered  a  heavy  loss  in 
any  purchase  except  in  the  case  of  the  Mont- 
gomery Avenue  bonds,  and  in  that  instance 
they  followed  the  advice  of  their  attorneys 
against  their  own  better  judgment.  Their 
office  is  a  plain,  empty  looking,  unpretentious 
place  on  Montgomery  street,  with  nothing  but 
a  few  foreign  coins  in  the  old  fashioned  show 
window,  a  few  books,  an  empty  counter  and 
an  immense  vault  in  the  rear.  Unlike  a  banking 
establishment,  the  house  never  appears  to  be 
doing  any  business,  but  the  weightiest  finan- 
cial transactions  have  taken  place  over  its 
counters.  The  surviving  partners  and  de- 
ceased were  all  very  much  alike  in  character, 
taciturn,  reserved  and  unassuming  in  every 
way.  It  has  been  as  hard  to  draw  an  opinion 
from  one  of  them  as  from  a  Russian  diplomat. 
The  deceased  was  particularly  quiet,  a  stud- 
ious, book-wormish  sort  of  man,  considerable 
of  a  scholar,  and  rather  eccentric.  In  fact, 
eccentricity  runs  through  the  entire  family, 
the  redoubtable  Adolph  being  only  more  re- 
markable in  that  respect  than  the  others. 
*    o,  * 

ARCHITECTURE  begins  to  show  signs  of 
renewed  vitality.  In  the  direction  of  private 
houses  I  am  told  of  several  enterprises  that 
may  relieve  partially  the  reproach  of  the 
Western  Addition.  The  Gibbs  house  prom- 
ises a  handsome,  solid  exterior  in  reddish 
tones — with  Willis  Polk  responsible.  The 
Whittier  house,  which  Tharp  has  on  hand,  will 
be  worth  looking  twice  at.  The  Reed  brothers 
have  the  Spreckels  Van  Ness  avenue  mansion 
in  hand,  and  will  balance  the  Hobart  domicile 
with  a  substantial  edifice.  In  out-of-town 
homes  there  is  talk  about  two  cottages — called 
so  rather  out  of  courtesy  than  because  of  their 
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proportions.  The  Bourne  bouse,  at  St.  Helena, 
will  be  a  stately  stone  edifice,  in  tbe  style  of  a 
French  chateau,  built  round  a  large  court- 
yard. Wide  porches  and  deep  verandas  will 
be  a  feature.  This  Willis  Polk  is  at  work  on. 
Page  Brown  has  a  design  for  Joe  Grant's  Bur- 
linganie  cottage,  which  will  be  an  ornament 
to  the  landscape  of  that  region. 

BY  NO  MEANS  to  be  undervalued  in  an 
emergency  is  a  capacity  to  turn  one's  talents, 
literary  or  otherwise,  to  account.  It  may  be 
that  journalism  is  a  gift  apart  from  literature, 
but  both  are  the  stringing  together  of  words, 
and  the  degree  is  purely  a  question  of  manner. 
Who  knows  but  that  Count  Beauviere,  who 
has  but  recently  joined  the  editorial  staff  of 
the  Chronicle,  may  not  have  in  him  all  the 
faculties  of  a  great  news  gatherer  ?  He  will 
have  ample  opportunity  for  the  test.  He  is  a 
pleasant,  talented  fellow,  this  Frenchman, 
whose  name  has  crept  into  print  a  bit  through 
his  connection  with  the  Fair.  He  came  to 
this  country  with  a  fortune,  ambitious  to 
double  it.  Entering  into  financial  opera- 
tions of  magnitude  in  the  Northwest,  he 
was  in  an  exposed  position  when  the  '93 
panic  came,  and  the  fabric  of  his  anticipations 
crumbled  to  the  dust.  So  he  came  to  San 
Francisco,  engaged  himself  at  the  Fair,  and 
finally  has  drifted  into  reporting,  for  which 
he  shows  aptitude.  I  believe  he  is  rejoiced 
to  perceive  that  his  copy  so  far  has  had  but 
little  illustrating  in  blue. 

*  *  * 

ON  THE  authority  of  a  member  of  that 
most  peculiar  organization,  the  A.  P.  A.,  I 
some  time  ago  announced,  as  an  item  of  infor- 
mation merely,  that  Mr.  Estee  was  being  vig- 
orously opposed  by  that  society,  or  organized 
hatred,  because  he  had  married  a  Catholic 
lady.  Since  then  Mr.  Estee's  marital  rela- 
tions have  been  closely  pryed  into  and  investi- 
gated and  the  first  rumor  duly  proven  without 
foundation.  In  other  respects,  also,  I  believe 
his  skirts  have  been  found  likewise  spotless  of 
Catholic  taint.  While  I  will  take  great  pleas- 
ure in  contributing  toward  the  defeat  of  Mr. 
Estee,  it  would  be  painful  to  believe  that  the 
Catholicity  of  his  wife's  relatives  would  con- 
tribute in  any  degree  toward  accomplishing 
his  political  undoing.  This  retraction  is  made 
with  a  great  deal  of  cheerfulness,  though  in- 
cidentally it  may  give  point  to  a  multitude  of 
other  things  I  have  had  occasion  to  say  con- 
cerning the  gentleman  which  remain  as  yet 
undenied. 

*  *  * 

SHREWDNESS  AND  SECRECY  marks 
the  late  political  manipulations  of  Police  Com- 
missioner Burns.  He  has  decided  to  take  the 
Kelly  and  Crimmins'  workers  into  camp,  and 
is  gathering  them  in  as  rapidly  as  their  dimin- 
ishing confidence  in  the  old  regime  will  ad- 
mit. This,  of  course,  may  permit  the  conduct 
of  the  coming  municipal  primaries  to  present, 
at  least,  a  general  outward  semblence  of 
decency.  The  next  grand  coup  will  be  to  es- 
tablish an  enforced  peace  with  the  two  de- 
posed bosses,  and  then  Dan  will  be  well  and 
firmly  fixed  in  the  municipal  saddle,  though 
he  may  lose  a  scattering  number  of  "respecta- 
bles "  who  will  object  to  this  company  which 
political  necessity  has  thrust  upon  them.  So 
thoroughly  and  so  quietly  are  these  mauuevers 
being  accomplished  that  exposure  of  them 
will  be  delayed  until  it  is  too  late  to  afford  the 
protestants  a  chance  to  even  complain. 

*  *  * 

WAILING  AND  GNASHING  of  teeth 
will  fill  the  corridors  of  the  State  Capitol  next 
winter  when  the  bills  for  printing  the  Govern- 


or's Constitutional  Amendment  Proclamation 
are  up  for  approval.  There  exists  a  very 
strong  and  a  very  well  founded  suspicion 
abroad  that  the  State  will  pay  the  bulk  of  the 
election  expenses  of  the  Republican  party  in 
liquidating  these  bills.  The  law  provides  for 
the  publication  of  this  proclamation  in  four 
papers.  It  is  being  published  in  dozens.  The 
manner  and  influences  directing  its  distribution 
will  form  an  interesting  inquiry  in  the  next 
Legislature,  and  promises  to  lead  up  to  an  in- 
vestigation which  may  bring  rich  develop- 
ments, 

*  ,  * 

I  MUCH  REGRET  that,  in  the  matter  of 
appointing  committeemen,  Mr.  Budd  has  not 
displayed  that  force  of  character  of  which  I 
know  him  to  be  possessed.  He  was  faced  with 
an  issue  aud  should  have  met  it — not  shirked 
the  responsibility.  The  question  arose  as  to 
whether  Popper  and  Clunie  should  be  included 
in  the  list.  He  should  have  promptly  answered 
in  the  negative.  Though  he  may  owe  a  debt 
of  gratitude  to  Clunie,  he  could  not  ignore 
Popper  without  appearing  to  take  sides  in  the 
issues  existing  between  these  two  men — issues 
which  Clunie  had  precipitated  at  an  ill-chosen 
moment.  There  are  other  means  of  recogniz- 
ing Mr.  Clunie's  services,  for  which  abundant 
opportunity  will  be  presented  later.  It  is  not 
too  late  now  for  Mr.  Budd  to  assume  the  reins 
he  has  voluntarily  abandoned,  and  I  trust  he 
will  do  so  and  demonstrate  the  ability  he  pos- 
sesses to  face  emergencies  and  down  them. 

*  .  # 
* 

VALOROUS  DEEDS  marked  the  opening 
career  of  General  George  Stoneman,  who  died 
at  Buffalo  last  Wednesday.  The  close  of  his 
life  was  crowded  with  sadness  aud  despair, 
and  did  not  bear  out  the  rich  promises  which 
were  justified  by  the  events  of  his  younger 
days.  Stoneman  represented  a  class  of  Ameri- 
cans now  passing  into  history.  His  record  as 
a  soldier  is  alive  with  distinct  achievements, 
and  his  promotions  in  the  service  were  richly 
merited.  Brave  men  have  gone  before  him, 
whose  lives,  like  his,  were  blasted  by  politi- 
cal ambition  and  unscrupulous  advisers.  Too 
true  to  harbor  suspicion  of  treachery  in  his 
friends,  and  willing  to  be  led  by  them  in  the 
gentle  arts  of  peace,  he  forfeited  the  esteem  of 
many  who  were  ignorant  of  the  true  reason 
for  the  vaccilating  and  unwise  course  that 
marked  the  closing  of  his  public  life.  His 
friends  and  enemies  alike  will  pity  him  the 
misery  that  hedged  about  his  later  days,  and 
regret  the  mournful  end  that  overtook  one  so 
brave,  yet  gently  framed. 

*  * 

AMONG  the  whimsicalities  of  the  late 
Democratic  excitement  is  the  story  of  M.  F. 
Tarpey's  overthrow.  He  is  eminently  a  per- 
sonage in  the  party,  is  Tarpey.  For  many 
years  he  has  represented  California  in  the 
National  Committee,  and  the  time  when  he 
ran  for  Lieutenant-Governor  behind  Washing- 
ton Bartlett  is  well  within  the  memory  of  men. 
And  yet,  despite  his  eminence,  a  colored  gentle- 
man who  serves  in  the  household  of  Rudolph 
Hcrold,  defeated  him  for  nomination  to  the 
State  Central  Committee.  Just  how  it  occurred 
no  one  seems  able  to  relate,  and  the  assump- 
tion is  that  some  one  blundered.  Mr.  Herold, 
it  seems,  and  Mr.  Tarpey,  both  live  in  the  same 
Assembly  District,  and  the  ambition  to  repre- 
sent that  district  in  the  councils  of  the  party 
occurred  to  each.  Just  how  the  fight  was 
made  I  cannot  guess,  but  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Dennis, 
for  that  is  the  worthy's  name,  was  elected 
hands  down,  and  is  entitled  henceforth  to  be 
treated  with  eminent  deference  and  respect. 
I  may  be  mistaken  in  imagining  the  selection 
reflects  on  the  intelligence  of  the  delegation. 


Tarpey  is  a  man  of  strong  individuality  and 
mind,  and  perhaps  they  don't  care  for  these 
things  in  that  section  of  Alameda  Count}'. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  a  clever  stylist  on  the  staff  of 
the  Republican  State  Central  Committee.  Iam 
half  persuaded  it  is  the  Colonel  himself,  but  I 
cannot  make  myself  believe  one  man  can  en- 
joy gifts  so  diverse  as  literary  ability,  financial 
capacity  and  political  sagacity.  However, 
Napoleon  and  Ben  Harrison  were  both  law- 
yers as  well  as  soldiers.  Versatility,  indeed, 
is  no  reflection,  howsoever  the  envious  regard 
it.  For  all  I  know  then,  it  may  be  the  Colonel 
who  asks  the  lights  of  the  party  if  their  per- 
sonal oratorical  talent  may  be  "availed  of." 
That  is  an  extremely  graceful  expression  and 
has  the  subtle  advantage  of  originality  never 
having  been  used  in  connection  with  a  speaker 
before.  The  implication  it  suggests  is  that 
eloquence  is  a  faculty  apart  from  the  individ- 
ual, amply  justified  from  the  point  of  view  of 
one  who  has  nominated  a  Governor  on  grati- 
tude. Imagine  any  one  enthusing  over  Estee. 
He  is  as  genial  as  the  manager  of  an  ice  com- 
pany. 

*  *  * 

Democratic  politics  are  full  of  humor  at  the 
moment.  I  am  told  of  a  gracefully  worded 
epistle  sent  to  Max  Popper  by  Sam  Rainey. 
It  ran  something  like  this: 

"  Dear  Max: 

No'v  you're  in  trouble,  let  bygones  be  bygones. 
You  may  have  to  run  for  it.  if  so,  let  me  know 
before  you  decide.  I  can  show  you  how  to  get  out 
without  a  soul  being  a  word  the  wiser. 

Your  old  friend, 
Sam." 


You  may  be  lean;  perhaps  you're  fat,  but 
you'll  be  right  "in  it"  with  a  new  Knox  Hat. 
Fall  styles  now  open.  Eugene  Korn,  the 
hatter,  sole  agent.  726  Market  Street,  near 
Kearny. 


©Jrorr}  ©an  to 


A  PROBLEMATICAL  DIALOGUE 


i«ne — Apartment  fitted  up  in  Oriental  style.  Luxurious 
silken  curtains  cover  window.  Bokhara  rugs  on 
frescoed  floor  ;  divans  strewn  with  silken  cushions 
along  walls.  Air  of  luxury  and  wealth.  In  upper 
center,  mahogany  throne  inlaid  with  gold.  RecliniDg 
thereon  in  splendid  robes,  sparkling  with  diamonds, 
is  Dan.  Moustache  done  up  in  thousand  dollar  bank 
notes.  In  huge  frames  around  are  slabs  of  slate, 
labelled  "  1898,"  "  1902,"  "  1906."  Inscribed  thereon 
a  list  of  officers  supposed  to  be  within  the  e;if  t  of  the 
people,  but  really  controlled  by  The  Boss. 

Enter  Page. 

Page  {who  has  been  appointed  out  of  defet- 
ence  to  Senator  Mahoney) — Say,  nibsey,  there's 
loads  of  fellows  out  there  waiting  to  see  you. 
Why  don't  you  give  your  thinking-tank  a  rest 
and  let  'em  in  ? 

Burns  {aside) — Mahoney  must  rid  me  of 
this  brat.  His  face  will  drive  me  unto  drink 
{pleasantly) — Who  is  there,  my  boy  ? 

Page — A  judge,  a  lawyer,  and  a  feller  they 
do  call  Governor.  A  blind  man's  just  come 
in,  an  

Burns  {interested)  —  Blind  man?  Show 
him  in. 

{Dan  descends  from  throne  as  Chris  gropes 
slowly  into  audience-chamber. ,) 

Dan  {with  much  fervor) — Chris  ! 

Chris  {hysterically) — Dan  ! 

Soft  music.  N.  B. — Omit  bass  drum. 

(  The  two  worthies  embrace  each  other.  A  ud- 
ible  sound  of  tear  drops  falling  on  lesselated 
floor.) 

Chris  {sobbing) — A  beggarly  lot  of  district 
conventions  !  And  to  think  I  used  to  run  the 
whole  machine. 

Dan  {climbing  up  on  throne) — Never  mind, 
dear  Chris  ;  there  is  One  on  the  seventh  floor 
who  notes  the  sparrow's  fall  and  the  lambs' 
misfortune. 

Chris  {seating  himself  on  an  empty  chest 
labeled  "  Examiner 's  A/lacks  on  Burns  "  ) — But 
it's  so  sad,  Dan. 

Dan  {fiercely) — You  must  have  your 
r-r-e-venge  ! 

Chord  of  music — minor  key. 
Chris   {determinedly?)  —  Budd    must  be 
beaten. 

Dan — At  any  cost.  Think  if  he  should  win 
and  these  fools  pass  a  pure  primary  l?w. 

Glass  crash,  R.  U.  E. 

Dan  {fate  pale  and  distorted ;  reaches  for 
bottlt  of  Vina  brandy) — Don't  talk  of  such 
impossibilities,  Chris.  We'd  both  be  undone 
forever.  By  the  way,  I'm  taking  Crimmins' 
men  into  camp.  Got  to  have  the  appearance 
of  pure  politics  for  old  Fitch's  sake.  See  ? 
(  Winks  knowingly. ) 

Chris  {reflectively) — They  tell  me,  Dan, you 
want  to  be  United  States  Senator. 

Dan  {coquettishly) — Pshaw  ! 

Chris — Indeed  they  do.  I  hear  you  called 
on  Colonel  Fred  and  asked  his  assistance. 

Dan  {blushing) — Pshaw  ! 

Chris  {persistently) — Indeed,  the  boys  de- 
clare you  exact  a  pledge  that  they  shall  vote 
for  you  for  the  short  term.  They  say  you  want 
to  retire  the  good  Perkins. 

Dan  {inflating  his  chest) — It's  true,  Chris. 
But  you  should  hear  how  cunningly  I  do  the 
trick.  You'd  like  it.  When  one  of  those  chaps 
that  wants  to  go  to  Sacramento  comes  in  I 
say  like  this  about :  "Will  you  run  for  Senator 
from  your  district?"  "I  will,"  says  he. 
"  Will  you  give  me  your  vote  for 
United  States  Senator?"  says  I.  "I 
will,"    says    he,    and    so    the  bargain's 
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made.  I  laid  awake  three  nights  to  turn  that 
question.  Twist  it  anyway  you  please,  and  it 
goes  with  you,  see?  Study  it,  dear  Chris, 
you'll  find  a  deal  of  meat  in  it,  and  Perkins' 
boys  and  shrewd  De  Young  don't  see  its  cun- 
ning meaning. 

Chris  {admiringly)  —  Good  Dan,  you 
grow  as  wise  as  myself  or  Sam. 

Dan  {in  a  whisper) — This  must  be  kept 
from  Perkins,  De  Young  and  from  the  country. 
I've  got  to  play  my  game  beneath  the  surface. 

Chris  {Enthusiastically)  You've  got  the 
Chronicle  in  hand,  I  see.  Mike's  standing  in 
like  a  County  Committeeman. 

Dan  {Aggressively)  Why  shouldn't  he? 
Oh,  tell  me,  Chris,  do  you  notice  that  move 
of  mine  to  make  the  State  pay  our  election 
expenses?  That's  what  the  Proclamation  is 
being  advertised  for,  me  boy.  I've  still  got  a 
bit  of  pull  left  with  the  Governor. 

Chhis  {apprehensively.) — But  won't  there 
be  a  scandal  when  the  appropriation  comes  up? 

Dan  {laughs.) — Yes,  but  that's  poor  Mark- 
ham's  funeral.  He  won't  ever  dare  to  say  /told 
him,  so  the  whole  responsibility  falls  on  him, 
and  will  cook  his  senatorial  aspirations.  He's 
no  good,  anyhow.  He  didn't  respect  the  wishes 
of  my  committee  in  making  appointments;  ac- 
tually took  the  bit  in  his  teeth,  and  dared  to 
select  some  friends  of  his  own. 

Chris,  {sorrowfully.) — They  will  all  do 
that.  Dan. 

Dan.  {warmly) — Estee  won't. 

Chris. — Well,  Estee's  a  kinder  weak  sister. 

Dan  {patro?iizi?igly) — I've  fixed  up  for  him 
a  new  and  clever  scheme,  Chris.  Had  a 
committee  arranged  and  I  appoint  my- 
self on  it,  to  which,  for  harmony  in  the 
party,  the  old  man  refers  appointments. 
That  gives  it  an  air  of  decency  and  I  control. 

Enter  Page. 

Page. — Say,  there's  a  bloke  out  there  says 
he  wants  to  see  you.  Been  a  Republican 
thirty  years,  fought  through  the  war,  been  a 
judge  two  terms,  and  

Dan.  {pettishly) — I  don't  want  to  see  him. 
{Anxiously)  Has  short-haired  Boozer  been 
here  ? 

Page. — Nope. 

Dan. — Nor  the  Butchertown  Masher  ? 

Page. — Nope,  but  there's  a  real  fine  respect- 
able looking  old  party  out  there  who  everyone 
is  polite  to,  will  you  see  him  ? 

Dan.  (  with  determination  ) — No.  (  anx- 
iously^) If  Snipey  Bill  or  Boozing  Sam  come, 
show  them  in  immediately.  To  any  man  who 
looks  too  clean  or  respectable,  say  I  am  not  in. 

Exit  Page. 

Chris. — It's  the  devil  to  mix  clean  politics 
with  the  rough,  Dan. 

Dan — It  is.  I've  had  more  trouble  out  in 
the  Thirty-seventh  and  Forty-fourth  Districts 
and  other  places,  where  there  are  a  lot  of  fel- 
lows too  d  d  decent  to  vote  more  than 

once. 

Chris  {sympathetically)— \  know,  I  know; 
but  let  us  take  a  turn  up  the  street,  dear  boy. 
The  air's  a  bit  chilly  in  here,  and  I'm  tired. 
Dan,  I've  got  to  love  the  open  air. 

Dan — Now,  Chris,  come  off,  and  let  us  take 
a  drink. 

{Climbs  off  throne,  links  arm  with  Chris, 
and  both  go  out  through  side  door,  leaving 
fudges,  Colonel,  Majors  and  other  gentlemen 
awaiting  in  the  ante-room  listening  to  Senator 
Mahoney s  stories.)' 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  are  agents  for  Winsor  &  Newton, 
London,  makers  of  the  best  Artists'  Colors  in  the  world. 
741  Market  Street. 
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THE  GARDEN  OF  DREAMS. 


There's  a  beautiful  Garden  of  Dreams, 

That  one  finds  as  the  daylight  dies, 
Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams 

O'er  sapphire-tinted  skies. 
Wh  re  the  mignonette  sedately  spreads 

Its  vaguely-sweet  perfume. 
And  stately  lilies  rear  their  heads 
And  chaste  white  roses  bloom. 
O,  the  air  it  is  soft  and  the  birds  up  aloft 

Seem  to  carol  a  ringing  refrain, 
That  tells  their  delight  that  the  earth, for  to  night, 

With  its  woes,  is  forgotten  again. 
And  the  angels  are  smiling  a  good-bye  to  grief 

In  the  mystical  silence  it  seems, 
And  a  soul  that  was  weary  has  found  its  relief 
In  this  beautiful  Garden  of  Dreams. 

There's  a  beautiful  Garden  of  Dreams, 

That  one  liuds  as  the  eyelids  close, 
Where,  amid  the  glad  sunbeams, 

A  shadow  comes  and  goes — 
Ah,  a  shadowy  face,  as  purely  fair 

As  moonbeams  of  the  South, 
With  burnished  coils  of  ebon  hair 
And  a  cleft  rose  for  a  mouth. 

It's  a  face  of  the  past  that  may  only,  at  last, 

In  this  Garden  of  Dreamland  exist, 
And  must  vanish  from  sight  with  the  death  of 
the  night 
In  the  morning's  contemptible  mist. 
But  fair  is  the  dawn  in  the  sun's  purple  ways, 

And  yet,  to  my  thinking,  it  seems 
I  would  not  exchange  a  whole  lifetime  of  days 
For  my  beautiful  Garden  of  Dreams. 

—  Town  Topics. 


Blue  Prints,  Drawing  Papers,  Instruments,  and  all 
Architects'  and  Uraughtsmens'  Supplies.  Sanborn,  Vail 
&  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 


Attend  the  San  Francisco  Business  College  ;  it  is  in 
the  lead 


PROPRIETY    IN  DRESS. 

To  know  how  to  dress  with  propriety  is  a  gift  not  ac- 
corded to  the  generality  of  maukind.  Blind  confidence 
in  one's  tailor  is  well  enough  in  its  way  if  one's  tailor  be 
something  more  than  a  student  of  mere  fashion  plates. 
Besides  studying  the  literature  of  the  sartorial  art — and 
there  is  an  abundance  of  it — one's  tailor  should  possess 
a  natural  discriminating  sense  of  propriety,  which,  alas, 
all  tailors  are  not  endowed  with.  He  should  not  only 
know  what  is  what  in  tweeds,  but  whether  the  "latest"  is 
suited  to  his  customers'  style.  The  shade  of  the  season 
is  brown  as  opposed  to  grays  and  blues.  But  there  are 
men  for  whom  brown  is  impossible.  It  is  because  J.  A. 
Ulrich,  of  trie  Crocker  Building  takes  a  personal  pride 
and  interest  in  the  costuming  of  his  customers  that  he 
secures  so  large  a  clientelle. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 

AY  EXTRA  y?* 
DRY 


The  San  Francisco  Business  College  leads  all  Com- 
mercial Schools  on  the  Coast. 

Crown  Fountain  Pens  are  the  best.  Sanborn,  Vail  <fc 
Co.,  Stationery  Department,  Sole  Agents,  741  Market  St. 


The  Perfect'on  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

FIItST   GRAND  CONCERT 
Tuesday   Evening,   Sept.  lltli. 

IN  THK 

Handsome  New  Anditonum  ol  the  Youne  Men's  cniishan  Ass'n 

Mason  A  Ellis  Streets 

Chas.  u.  Kellogg,  of  Philadelphia,  Bird  Warbler ;  Emily 
stuart-Keiiogg,  of  Philadelphia,  Contralto;  Bda  Blankart, 

Violinist;  Willis  K.  Bacheller,  Tenor;  Pearl  Ola  Humphrey, 
Umerson  School  of  Oratory,  Boston;  California  nuartette. 

TICKETS,  $fOO. 

FOB  SAI.K  AT 

S11KRMAN,  CLAY  &  CO'S,  LB7  KliARNY  STREET 
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Well,  ''Charley's  Aunt"  occurred.  She 
dashed  in,  shot  acrosB  the  stage,  flew  ov«  r 
chairs  and  under  tables,  donned  and  doffed 
feminine  petticoats,  came  and  went  with  a 
snap  and  a  bang — and  the  audience  howled. 

The  "Aunt's  "  sublirnest  witticism  was  ex- 
pressed in  tan  trousers  which,  at  telling  points, 
displayed  themselves  eloquently  beneath  black 
satin  skirts.  Had  Arthur  Larkin  been  sud- 
denly stricken  dumb  those  tan  trousers  would 
have  carried  the  r<Me. 

The  climaxes  of  the  first  two  acts  were 
reached  when  the  "  Aunt's"  pantaloons  came 
into  evidence,  accompanied  by  frantic  kicks  of 
skirt  suppression  from  the  erstwhile  nephew. 
Two  curtain  recalls  after  the  rollicking  second 
act — one  for  each  trouser  leg — and  the  audi- 
ence howled.  To  allow  the  effective  tan  trous- 
ers a  respite,  the  denouement  bloomed  to  the 
artistic  dignity  of  a  vogue  model  in  yellow 
satin,  bestowing  its  amplitude  and  its  Brazilian 
millions  on  a  vogue  Willy  boy  with  a  military 
monocle. 

But  the  audience  smiled  rosily  and  the 
farcical-comedy  was  a  success,  instantaneous 
and  electric.  The  fat  man  laughed  unctuously, 
the  matron  palpitated,  the  young  man  clapped 
and  the  sweet  girl  was  convulsed.  It  was 
funny,  uproariously,  popularly  funny.  It  was 
as  light  as  thistle-down  without  its  grace. 
People  smiled  their  way  out  of  the  theatre, 
not  a  jot  richer  in  an  idea  or  a  phrase,  but 
lighter  in  heart,  free  from  care  and  carried 
blithely  by  the  touch  of  rapid  nonsense.  Rol- 
licking fun  tickles  the  popular  palate,  and 
"Charley's  Aunt"  is  a  piquant  relish  for  one 
who  is  not  a  gourmet. 

The  motive  of  the  play  ?  Amusement  for 
lighter  minds — it  fulfills  that  purpose.  The 
situations  are  funny  ;  the  complications  neatly 
evolved,  and  the  entire  atmosphere  breezy,  gay 
and  purposeless.  The  company  contains  aver- 
age actors,  not  one  artist — the  farce  calls  for 
none.  Raymond  Capp,  George  Trader  and 
Arthur  Larkin  exemplify  the  tendency  of  the 
talented  ribbon  clerk  to  jump  the  prosaic 
counter  for  the  glamour  and  fascinations  of  the 
footlights.  Bryan  Darley,  he  of  the  military 
monocle,  represents  one  degree  higher  in  tal- 
ent, namely,  the  evolution  of  the  statuesque 
floor-walker,  who  takes  his  lordly  mien  and 
grand  air  from  dress  goods  to  dress  suit,  and 
calls  it  art. 

And  yet  New  York  laughed  for  three  hun- 
dred nights,  brainy  Boston  regaled  itself  for 
one  hundred  and  fifty,  Chicago  went  into  a 
consistent  gale  of  hilarity  just  as  often,  and 
San  Francisco  will  be  in  high  glee  for  as  many 
nights  as  "Charley's  Aunt"  displays  the 
trousered  underpinnings. 

The  farce  was  most  prettily  stagfd  ;  the 
characters  badly  shaded,  except  as  to  toilettes, 
which  fairly  revelled  in  vivid  greens,  pro- 
nounced pinks  and  screaming  magentas. 
Alas,  that  Miss  Delia  Stacey  was  deprived  of 
an  opportunity  to  kick  ;  the  pity  of  it  that 
the  light  of  her  green  diamonds  and  be-rib- 
boned  figure  was  not  shed  upon  us  in  the  fit- 
ting setting  of  a  Charley  Hoyt  farce.  Frances 


Stevens  and  Millie  James,  together  with  Grace 
Thorn  Coulter,  stepped  out  in  sharp  contrast 
to  her  ;  they  had  about  them  more  of  the  re- 
fined atmosphere  of  the  Lyceum  Company, 
reposeful,  easy,  better  finished,  better  gowned. 

The  dialogue  scintillated  with  brilliant 
Hashes  of  pugilistic  eloquence,  punctuated 
with  original  observations  to  the  tune  of 
"Where  Did  You  Get  That  Hat?"  and  the 
audience  howled. 

When  "Charley's  Aunt"  pertly  put  his 
(her)  five  fingers  to  her  (his)  nose,  the  merri- 
ment of  the  people  grew  hysterical,  and  when 
she  presided  at  the  tea-table  and  poured  tea 
into  Stephen  Spettigue's  hat  with  a  naivete' 
peculiarly  her  own,  the  audience,  purpling 
with  suppressed  risibilities,  burst  into  an 
I  ndian-like  yell. 

Possibly  the  success  of  the  farce,  full  of 
horse  play  as  it  is,  is  due  to  the  ubiquitous 
and  comical  cats  that  herald  its  approach  in 
every  town,  and  carry  on  their  countenances 
the  humor  of  backyard  concerts,  and  the 
merriment  they  might  afford.  Then  again, 
the  success  may  be  due  to  the  flavor  of  Anglo- 
mania that  permeates  it — Oxford,  the  Indian 
Service  "me-man,"  half  a  crown  and  other 
English  land  marks  so  very  dear  to  the  Ame.i- 
can  heart.  So,  for  a  good  laugh,  a  merry 
time,  without  thought  of  anything  above  or 
beyond  mere  amusement,  commend  me  to 
"  Charley's  Aunt." 


Variety  entertainments  never  had  much 
vogue  with  us  here.  Tony  Pastor — the  inim- 
itable Tony,  with  low-cut  vest  and  broad-cut 
mouth,  which  threatened  to  engulf  his  ears — 
once  paid  us  annual  visits.  His  coming  gave 
occasion  for  many  old  New  Yorkers  to  revive 
early  recollections,  and  Tony  was  feasted  and 
wined  throughout  hiB  stay.  His  company, 
always  a  clever  lot  of  people,  held  forth  to 
crowded  houses  at  the  Bush  Street,  but  it  was 
long  ago,  and  at  a  time  when  that  house  was  in 
the  heyday  of  its  prosperity. 

Until  Manager  Walter's  venture  in  the 
Orpheum  I  cannot  recall  a  permanent  variety 
company  that  was  fit  for  anything  but  im- 
mediate annihilation.  The  Orpheum  was 
first  greeted  with  the  cold  hauteur  of  un- 
civil incredulity,  and  compelled  to  live 
down  traditions  linked  with  variety  entertain- 
ments, beyond  which  the  memory  of  man 
runneth  not  to  the  contrary.  At  once  it 
seemed  to  dawn  upon  us  that  a  really  clean  and 
clever  show  was  being  neglected,  and  like  the 
last  act  in  the  melo  drama,  virtue  triumphed, 
and  success  was  persuaded  to  take  lodge- 
ment with  the  management.  A  new  venture 
of  Mr.  Walter's — another  Orpheum  in  Port- 
land, Or., — will  justify  more  frequent  impor- 
tations of  clever  people,  and,  I  feel  free  to  pre- 
dict, fresh  laurels  and  increased  appreciation. 

Reminiscences  of  Pastor  suggest  the  little 
house  across  the  way — the  Standard — where 
minstrelsy  held  forth  so  long — where  Fatty 
Rice,  the  end  man,  all  mouth  and  stomach, 
rolled  his  fun-provoking  eyes  upon  a  beggarly 
lot  of  empty  seats.  Moreland,  the  baritone; 
Tyrell,  the  sweet  tenor,  Johnson,  and  a  num- 
ber of  other  stranded  artists  of  minstrelsy, 
formed  a  very  clever  company,  that  had  worn 
out  welcome.  Every  night,  before  the  slim 
audience  had  departed,  the  gas  was  turned 
low,  and  while  the  patrons  were  feeling  their 
way  out,  the  entire  company.without  washing 
up,  rushed  wildly  for  the  meter  to  ascertain 
whether  the  box-office  receipts  would  satisfy 
the  gas  man  and  leave  a  margin  sufficient  to 
insure  breakfast  on  the  morrow.  The  days  of 
minstrelsy  are  about  over,  and  the  burnt-cork 
artist  has  drifted  into  farce  comedy,  or,  like 
Wilson,  who  was  once  the  junior  member  of 


a  graceful  song-and-dance  team,  gone  in  fo 
light  opera  and  amassed  a  fortune. 


THE  GUSHING,  gurgling  matinee  girl 
radiant  with  smiles,  saucy  eyes,  piquan 
mouth  and  landscape  hat,  is  a  factor  tht 
manager  of  the  society  drama  cannot  afford  tc 
ignore.  Her  demands  lend  importance  tc 
manly  beauty,  and  let  the  budding  leading 
man  be  ever  so  talented,  unless  he  be  fortified 
by  physical  attraction  of  more  than  passing 
merit,  he  is  relegated  to  the  melodrama  or  the 
farce-comedy.  The  Frohman  Company,  re- 
cently at  the  Baldwin,  carried  three  eloquently 
fascinating  personages  in  its  dramatis  per- 
sonee.  I  refer,  of  course,  to  Edeson,  Henry 
Miller  and  Will  Faversham,  the  two  latter 
being  accompanied  on  the  trip  across  the  Con- 
tinent by  their  wives.  Brutal  as  the  announce- 
ment may  seem,  they  are  married,  and,  for 
aught  I  know,  spend  their  midnight  hours 
dancing  refractory  Millers  or  Favershatns  on 
parental  knees,  or  heating  infant's  food  over 
flickering  gas  flames  at  the  Baldwin. 

Faversham  came  into  vogue  by  reason  of  a 
certain  quiet  but  very  effective  hug  he  bestows 
on  Viola  Allen,  in  "Sowing  the  Wind."  It 
was  considered  by  connoisseurs  even  finer  than 
the  embrace  he  bestowed  on  Miss  Walsh  in 
"Aristocracy."  On  one  occasion  during  the 
run  of  that  play  in  New  York,  he  fiiled  for 
some  reason  or  other  to  appear  at  a  matiure 
performance.  His  absence  almost  provoked  a 
riot.  Scores  of  girls  besieged  the  box  office, 
demanding  the  return  of  their  money,  and 
otherwise  conducted  themselves  in  a  manner 
calculated  to  drive  treasurers  to  despair  or 
suicide.  Probably  this  distinguished  trio  are 
the  recipients  of  more  highly  perfumed  and 
highly  imprudent  missies  of  misplaced  af- 
fection than  any  three  men  on  the  American 
stage.  The  matim'e  girl  must  write  to  relieve 
her  consuming  devotion,  and  it  is  a  matter  for 
infinite  congratulations  that  the  Frohman  men 
are  impregnable. 


THE  GOOD  old  gentlemen  whose  pale 
foreheads  extend  up  and  around  the  apex  of 
their  cranium  and  then  gently  glide  down  to 
the  neighborhood  of  their  immaculate  collars, 
have  been  disappointed  at  the  exceeding 
purity  of  the  Tivoli's  Living  Pictures.  Let 
them  not  plunge  into  any  wild  spasms  of  un- 
restricted grief,  for  Manager  Friedlander  of 
the  California  Theatre,  likewise  disappointed 
at  the  prudishness  of  the  Eddy-street  display, 
has  determined  he  will  gratify  the  demands  of 
a  large  contingent  of  fellow-sufferers.  The  prep- 
arations for  this  coming  sensation  have  called 
out  an  expenditure  of  some  three  thousand 
dollars.  For  the  sake  of  the  old  gentlemen  in 
question  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  merest 
modicum  of  this  amount  has  been  applied  to 
costumes,  f  >r  I  am  sure  they  will  waive  any 
short-coinings  or  absence  of  detail  in  respect  to 
mere  artificial  personal  adornments.  The 
vicinity  of  the  California  has  been  simply  be- 
sieged by  budding,  half  developed  and  full 
fledged  Junos,  Dianas,  Minervas  and  Venus 
de  Milos  this  last  week.  The  discriminating 
eye  of  Manager  Friedlander  has  been  so  daz- 
zled by  this  aggregation  of  beauty  that  he 
has  taken  to  smoked  glasses.  Seriously,  the 
pictures  which  will  be  presented  will  be  beau- 
tiful in  the  extreme.  Miss  Marion  Nolan, 
the  prize  beauty,  is  among  the  posed;  the 
petite  form  and  handsome  face  of  Marie  Pixley 
will  be  seen  to  advantage  in  "At  the  Brook." 
Miss  Pinkie  Ross,  a  maiden  of  stalwart  pro- 
portions will  be  costumed  as  "  The  Fisher 
Maiden."  "An  Affair  of  Honor,"  representing 
the  duel  >cene  between  a  pair  of  female  rivals, 
made  famous  through  the  prints  of  the  day, 


,vill  receive  a  realistic  interpretation  through 
;wo  very  dashiug  and  athletic  young  women, 
,vho  in  addition  to  the  possession  of  ravishing 
figures,  are  notably  clever  with  the  foils.  The 
Dictures  are  to  be  shown  immediately  after  the 
irop  of  the  curtain  on  "  Friends,"  and  "  stand- 
ng  room  only,"  I  am  inclined  to  believe,  will 
jlare  at  the  disappointed  late  comers  through- 
aut the  week. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Walter  Morosco  has  completely  revolutionized  theatri- 
cals in  this  city.  The  drama  was  at  its  lowest  ebb  when 
with  great  pluck  and  judgment  he  leased  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  which  though  in  existence  a  decade  and  a 
half  had  proven  a  white  elephant  and  an  expensive  dis- 
appointment to  everyone  who  touched  it.  Mr.  Morosco 
against  the  advice  of  the  wise  acres  assumed  the  manage- 
ment of  the  theatre  and  has  disproved  all  the  gloomy 
prophesies  of  failure  and  converted[the  house  into  a  veri- 
table gold  mine.  This  week  A.  W.  Freemont  is  crowding 
the  theatre  with  "  777."  Monday  afternoon  a  matinee 
will  be  given,  and  the  week  will  commence  with  Scot 
Marble's  interesting  play  "The  House  with  the  Green 
Blinds."    The  following  is  the  cast: 

Doctor  Meeker,  an  old  physician,  married  to  a  young 
wife  to  whom  he  has  bequeathed  a  $20,000  life  insurance, 
VV.  L.  Gleason;  Jasper  Lago,  the  Doctor's  assistant,  E.  J. 
Holden;  Lee  Thornton,  the  faithful  lover  and  dupe, 
Theodore  Roberts;  Alfred  Meeker,  the  adopted  son,  am- 
bitious, Carl  Smith;  Preston  Knot,  in  love  with  Ora,  a 
trifle  slow,  Leslie;  Bagley  Knease,  the  emntional  black- 
mailer, Chas.  W.  Swain;  Wilson  Ross,  Detective- Ser- 
geant of  Police,  Win.  De  Vaull  ;  Pendalum,  the  servant, 
formerly  of  Washington,  J.  Harry  Benrimo;  Fanny 
Meeker,  the  wife,  all  for  love  of  him,  Lucille  La  Verne; 
Amanda  Trent,  distant  relative,  acting  as  housekeeper, 
Julia  Blanc;  Ora  Dean,  the  orphan  niece  from  Carolina, 
Helen  Henry. 

THE  BALDWIN. 

Arthur  Larkin  as  "Charley's  Aunt"  carries  off  the 
honors  easily  in  the  comedy  of  that  name.  The  audi- 
ences at  the  Baldwin  during  the  past  week  have  been 
large  and  on  several  nights  people  have  been  turned 
away. 

Alexander  Salvini,  who  will  appear  this  winter  at  the 
Baldwin,  is  expected  to  arrive  from  Europe  about  Sep- 
tember 1st.    His  tour  will  open  in  Milwaukee  October 
1st.,  and  from  thence  the  company  goes  West,  taking  in 
the  principal  cities  of  the  great  Northwest  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.    The  supporting  company  includes  William 
Redmuud,  John  A.  Lane,  William  Harris,  Elmer  Delana- 
|  ter,  Ben  Johnson,  Eleanor  Moretti,  Augusta  de  Forrest 
|  and  Maude  Dixon.    Though  the  standard  plays  of  the 
|  romantic  drama  will  dominate  the  repertoire,  definite 
I  announcements  will  not  be  forthcoming  until  the  arrival 
I  of  Mr.  W.  M.  Wilkinson,  the  director  of  the  company, 
\  who  accompanies  Mr.  Salvini  from  Paris. 

THE  CALIFORNIA. 

"Friends,"  Royle's  successful  comedy-drama,  is  an- 
1  nounced  at  the  California  for  the  week  commencing  next 
|  Monday.  The  cast  consisting  of  the  author,  and  Messrs. 
Henderson,  Allen  and  Lyons  and  Selena  Fetter  Royle,  is 
practically  the  same  as  that  of  last  season.  The  play  is 
clever,  modern  and  popular,  and  will  bear  repetition 
The  piano  recital  of  Lucius  Henderson  which  is  woven 
into  the  drama  and  was  an  agreeable  feature  of  last  sea- 
son's performance  will  be  repeated.  In  connection  with 
'■  Friends  "  Manager  Friedlander  promises  a  display  of 
Living  Pictures  which,  it  may  be  said,  will  surpass  any- 
thing ever  seen  on  this  coast,  and  cause  a  decided  sen- 
sation. 

THE  ORPHEUM. 

The  programme  for  the  Orpheum  next  week  contains 
several  new  features.  In  addition  to  the  new  faces  intro- 
duced this  week,  the  Sankey  Bros,  of  London,  England, 
will  appear  in  an  original  novelty  of  a  serpentine  acrobatic 
order.  Miss  Bessie  Phillips,  the  clever  singing  ingenue, 
will  contribute  some  of  the  latest  and  most  captivating 
songs,  in  which  she  is  credited  with  success  at  Koster  & 
Bials.  Manager  Walter  is  in  Portland,  Oregon,  attend- 
ing the  opening  of  his  new  theatre  there.  He  left  last 
Tuesday  evening,  taking  with  him  a  strong  combination 
of  vaudeville  talent. 

Theodore  Kremer,  the  young  author-actor  from  Aus- 
tralia, who  is  at  present  in  this  city,  is  negotiating  for  an 
early  production  of  his  play,  "  Church  and  Stage,"  the 
principal  scene  of  which  is  laid  in  San  Francisco,  at  the 
house  of  the  rector  of  Trinity  Church.  Mr.  Kremer 
claims  that  although  all  our  leading  religious  denomina- 
tions are  represented  in  his  play,  there  is  not  a  single  of- 
fensive word  against  the  church.  Religion,  with  its  at- 
tendant charities,  is  upheld  in  a  most  powerful  manner. 
The  leading  characters  are  the  rector  of  Trinity  Church 
and  the  Rabbi  of  San  Francisco.  Albana  and  Rebecca, 
the  respective  daughters  of  the  last  named  distinguished 
personages,  seek  fame  upon  the  stage.  While  the  one 
succeeds  the  other  fails,  and  it  is  around  these  four  char- 
acters that  the  plot  is  constructed.  Besides  being  in- 
tensely dramatic  the  play  abounds  with  wit  and  comedy. 


THE  WAVE 


It  is  announced  that  Mr.  Kremer  has  chosen  the  clever 
young  actress,  Annie  Mifflin,  to  create  the  leading  role  of 
Albana. 


AMUSEMENTS 


GRAND  CONCERT. 

The  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  may  well  feel 
proud  of  their  new  building.  On  Thursday  evening, 
September  1 1th,  they  propose  giving  their  first  grand  con- 
cert, and  present  a  programme  replete  with  variety  and 
beaming  with  talent.  It  includes  Charles  D.  Kellogg  of 
Philadelphia,  bird  warbler  ;  Emily  Stewart-Kellogg,  con- 
tralto ;  Eda  Blankhart,  violinist  ;  Willis  E.  Bacheller, 
tenor  ;  Pearl  Ola  Humphrey,  Kmerson  School  of  Oratory, 
Boston  ;  and  the  California  (Quartette.  Tickets  may  be 
had  at  Sherman  &  Clay's.  The  advance  sales  insure  a 
large  attendance,  which  the  programme  justly  merits. 


PASTELS. 


Old  Bills — The  astronomers  say  that  Venus  will  touch 
her  apogee  to-night. 

Olh  Stills  (waking  up)  —  For  how  much? 

Town  Tojncs. 

Senator  (seeking  information) — "Then  you  don't  make 
your  clerks  pass  any  competitive  examination  ?  " 

Millionaire  Financier — "Oh,  dear,  no!  That  would 
never  do.  It  may  answer  for  Government  officials,  but, 
you  see,  in  my  business  I  require  sharp,  clever  fellows, 
gifted  with  common  sense,  who  can  think  for  them- 
selves."— New  York  Mercwy. 

A  little  girl  asked  lor  mother  if  God  was  everywhere  ? 
Yes. 

Is  he  in  my  pocket? 
Yes. 

She  got  up  to  go  to  the  garden;  her  dog  started  with 
her.  She  said  lie  down,  Fido;  it  is  bad  enough  to 
have  God  tagging  after  me,  let  alone  a  dog. 

Two  Irishmen,  fresh  from  the  Emerald  Isle,  joined  the 
Boston  police  force,  and,  during  their  first  week's  duty, 
they  managed  to  secure  a  lot  of  cases,  and,  all  of  them 
being  \  trifling  offenses,  a  large  amount  of  money  was 
taken  in  fines.  Thsy  were  just  on  the  point  of  promo- 
tion when  they  resolved  to  leave.  The  Superintendent 
was  greatly  surprised  when  they  gave  in  their  notices, 
and  asked  them  what  they  intended  doing,  and  if  they 
could  better  themselves. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Pat,  "  for  you  see  we  are  going  to 
start  a  police  station  on  our  own  account.  I  am  going  to 
run  them  in  and  Mike  will  inflict  the  fines." — New  York 
Mercury. 

Saidso — "  Stop  my  paper  right  away." 

Editor  Bazoo — "  What's  the  matter?" 

Saidso — "  My  wife  has  started  in  to  cook  according  to 
the  '  Household  Hints  '  in  your  paper,  and  I  can't  stand 
it." 

A  cantankerous  old  farmer,  who  hardly  ever  agreed 
with  anything  his  wife  said  to  him,  came  home  one  wet 
day,  and  placing  his  back  to  the  fire,  stood  up  to  dry. 

After  some  little  time  his  wife  turned  to  him  and  said: 

"  John,  you'll  better  watch  yoursel',  or  you'll  burn 
your  flannels.'' 

To  which  John  replied: 

"  I  think  I'll  need  to  burn  my  trousers  first." 
"Indeed,  John,  you'll  need  to  do  naething  of  the 
kind — they're  burned  already." — N.  Y.  Mercury. 

She  moaned  piteously. 

"Is  the  worst  over?"  she  faltered. 

They  shook  their  heads.  It  was  a  stand-off  between 
the  man  with  the  cornet  in  the  flat  above  and  the  female 
elocutionist  on  the  same  floor.  —  Town  Topics. 

"What  was  the  trouble  at  Thompson's  yesterday  after- 
noon ?    I  saw  him  flying  home  like  a  house  afire." 

"  Oh,  nothing  much.  Just  triplets,  and  all  crying  at 
once." 

"  Huh,  that  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  of  a  man 
making  a  home  run  on  three  bawls." — N.  Y.  Mercwy. 
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THE  WAVE 


F'.V  ANTHONY  HOPE. 


In  the  early  days  of  my  University  sojourn  (it  would 
be  absurd  to  call  it  a  career)  I  wa<  considered  promis- 
ing. The  Provost  himself,  when  I  went  to  breakfast 
with  him  on  the  last  day  of  the  summer  term,  was  good 
enough  to  tell  me  so. 

" The  College,''  he  remarked,  "expects  great  things 
from  you,  Mr.  Vansittart. " 

"  I  wish,  sir,"  I  rejoined,  "  that  the  College  may  not 
be  wrong." 

"With  a  little  more  application,''  he  pursued,  "a 
first  class  is,  in  the  opinion  of  the  College,  well  within 
your  reach." 

I  believe  I  blushed.    The  young  lady  sitting  opposite 
to  me  flung  up  her  eyelashes  for  a  demure  amused  look. 
The  Provost  smiled  kindly. 

"  Yes,  you  are  a  promising  young  man,  Mr.  Vansit- 
tart, "said  he.  "  Ood  bless  my  soul!  It's  ten  o'clock, 
and  the  Vice-Chancellor  is  waiting  for  me  !  " 

"Oh,  papa,-'  said  the  young  lady  opposite  to  me. 

The  Provost  held  out  his  hand  ;  I  clasped  it;  I  believe 
that  lie  supposed  me  to  be  going  at  the  same  time.  He 
went;  I  remained. 

"It  is,"  I  observed,  with  a  profound  sigh,  "the  last 
day  of  term." 

"  Yes,'"  said  the  young  lady. 

"If,"  said  1,  "  you  were  to  come  and  unlock  the  gate 
at  the  bottom  of  your  garden  for  me,  I  could  reach  my 
rooms  that  way." 

"  Would  it  be  the  shortest?  "  she  asked. 

"  It  would  be  much  too  short,  anyhow,"  said  I. 

A  few  minutes  later  I  sat  down  on  a  bench.  Daisy 
stopped,  looked  doubtful,  shook  her  head,  sat  down;  we 
pursued  the  conversation  which  we  had  begun  as  we 
came  along. 

"  Papa  would  never  hear  of  it,"  she  said. 

"  I  should  not  wish  him  to — just  yet,"  I  observed. 
"  Hut  when  I  have  taken  my  degree  " 

"That's  two  years  off— at  least,'"  she  interrupted. 

"  What  do  yon  mean  by  '  at  least?  '  "  I  asked,  rather 
hurt. 

"  People  don't  always  get  things  the  first  time  they 
try." 

"  You're  thinking  of  the  first  time  I  ?  " 

"No,  I'm  not,"  she  cried,  blushing  amazingly,  "I 
meant  you'd  probably  be  ploughed." 
"  I'm  going  to  get  a  first,"  said  I. 
"  Nonsense,"  said  Daisy. 
I  drew  a  little  nearer. 

"You  read  the  article?'"  I  asked.  "The  fellow 
showed  quite  plainly  that  it  could  be  done  on  three  hun- 
dred—  with  careful  management,  you  know." 

Daisy  nodded  sagaciously. 

"  And  I  don't  see  why  I  shouldn't  have  three  hundred 
in— well,  in  about  three  years.''  I  spoke  as  though 
three  years  were  a  moment  of  time." 

"I  shall  be  twenty,"  mused  Daisy  in  an  awestruck 
tone. 

"  It's  not  a  bit  too  old,"  I  cried. 

"  N— no,  I  suppose  not,"  she  conceded.  "  But  it's  a 
terrible  long  time,  Dick." 

A  pause  followed.  I  hammered  my  cap  against  the 
bench. 

"It's  a  beast  of  a  world,"  I  burst  out.  "  Why  the 
deuce  can't- — — ?    There's  the  Dean  just  got  married  !  " 

"The  Dean  must  be  forty,"  observed  Daisy. 

"  He  says  he's  twenty-nine,"  and  we  both  laughed.  (I 
happen  to  know,  now,  that  the  Dean  spoke  the  truth.) 

"  Dick,"  said  Daisy,  in  a  wistful  tone,  "I  wish  you 
were  rich,  like  Mr.  Franklin  Ford.'' 

"  Ford's  a  beast,"  said  I. 

"  I  didn't  say  he  wasn't  thai,  Dick;  but  " 

"  Of  course,  if  money's  what  you  want  " 

"  You  know  1  don't;  but  I  suppose  there's  no  harm  in 
wishing  that  we  " 

I  recovered  my  temper;  I  always  did  when  she  said 
"  we." 

"I  can  make  as  much  as  he's  got,"  said  I  confidently. 
"  Oh,  can  you,  Dick  ?    How  soon  ?  " 


I  was  not  going  to  boast.  Assuming  a  calm  and  wise 
air,  I  answered  : 

"By  the  time  1  am  thirty,  anyhow." 
Daisy's  face  fell  woefully. 

"  Oh,  thirty .'"  she  moaned .  Then  she  turned  to  me 
with  a  smile,  saying  ; 

•'  Never  mind,  Dick  dear.  We  shan't  want  quite  as 
much.     Why,  he's  got  five  thousand  a  year  !  " 

"  How  do  you  know  ?  " 

"  Mrs  Jackson  told  me  so.  Oh,  what  do  you  think, 
Dick  ?  She  said  if  1  liked  I  might  she  said  she  was 
sure  I  might  Where  are  you  going,  Dick?" 

"  If  you're  only  going  to  tell  me  what  that  wretched 
old  woman  says  I  am  going  back  to  my  rooms.  What 
did  she  say  ? '' 

"I  wont  talk  about  it  if  you  don't  " 

"Oh,  what  did  she  say? 

"Oh,  well,  why  that  Mr.  Franklin  Ford — (you'll 
break  the  corner  of  your  cap  in  a  minute,  Dick)— only 
that  Mr.  Franklin  Ford-  (There,  I  knew  you  would- - 
your  cap's  in  an  awful  state,  Dick — so  is  your  gown)  - 
only  that  Mr.  Franklin  Ford-  Oh,  how  stupid  you  are, 
Dick  !    You  know  perfectly  well  what  she  said."' 

I  Hung  the  battered  cap  upon  the  bench,  thrust  my 
hands  into  my  pockets,  rested  my  chin  upon  my  necktie, 
aud  stared  moodily  at  my  toes.  There  was  a  long  pause. 
Presently  I  felt  the  slightest  touch  on  my  arm  :  I  took 
no  notice.    The  touch  grew  more  insistent. 

"Poor  boy!"  said  Daisy.  "Dick,  I  told  her  I 
thought  Mr.  Ford  horrid." 

"  Did  you  ?"  1  cried,  my  hands  flying  from  my  pockets 
to — elsewhere. 

"  Yes,  and  she  said  I  should  know  better  as  I  got  older. 
I  don't  see  what  she  means.  Of  course,  I  couldn't  tell 
her  about  you,  or  she'd  have  sepn  that  my  getting  older 
couldn't  make  any  difference.  Oh,  Dick,  isn't  it  wonder- 
ful ?" 

"Ye8,"aaid  I,  soberly,  for  a  look  had  passed  in  the 
blue  eyes  that  seemed  to  me  very  wonderful. 
Presently  Daisy  said  in  a  low  tone. 

"I  wish  papa  wouldn't  insist  on  going  abroad  all  the 
Long.    He  says  he  can  work  better  there." 

"  What  does  he  want  to  work  for?"  said  I. 

"I  don't  know,"  said  she.  "Dick,  why  don't  you 
come  abroad  ?" 

It  was  a  bitter  moment.    0  dura  pauperlas! 

"  I've  got  no  money,"  said  I,  with  defiant  bluntness. 

Her  breath  caught  half  way  through  a  little  laugh. 

"  Oh,  you  poor,  dear  boy  !"  said  she.  "Never  mind, 
Dick.    It's  only  till  October." 

"Only  I"  said  I,  in  tones  a  Hamlet  might  be  proud  of. 

"  Will  it  seem  very  long?"  she  asked,  drooping  her 
lashes. 

"As  if  you  didn't  know  !'' 

"Yes — but,  Dick,  I  may  like  to  be  told  all  the  same, 

you  know." 

So  I  told  her,  and  irons  and  nous  of  weary  waiting  rose 
before  us  at  the  bidding  of  my  words. 

"Ami  in  all  that  time, "  she  said,  "are  you  sure  you 
won't  forget?  Oh,  well,  then,  I  believe  you  won't. 
Think,  Dick,  what  it  will  lie  when  you  come  back  !  You 
must  look  out  of  your  window  all  the  first  day — aud 
perhaps  I  may  come  by." 

"And  look  up?" 

'•  Perhaps." 

"  Perhaps  you'll  have  forgotten." 

"Oh,  Dick,  that  is  horrid  of  you  !  I  never  forget  my 
friends.'' 

"  Friends  !"  I  echoed  indignantly. 

"Well,  you  know  what  I  mean,"  said  she,  indulgently. 
As  she  spoke  the  great  clock  in  the  tower  struck  eleven. 
She  sprang  to  her  feet. 

"  Don't  go,"  I  urged.    "  Daisy,  it's  the  last  time." 
"  Oh,  but  I  must ;  so  must  you." 
She  seemed  resolute. 

"Well,  then,  before  you  go,  promise  I"  I  urged. 

"  But  I  have  promised.    Well,  then,  yes,  I  promise, 

Dick." 

"You'll  think  of  no  one  else  the  whole  time?" 

"No — of  no  one  else." 

"  Not  of  that  fellow  Franklin  F  ?" 

"  Dick  !  I  told  you  I  hated  him.  Aren't  you  going  to 
promise,  too  ?" 

The  garden  seemed  peaceful  and  quiet.  We  sat  down 
on  the  bench  again  for  a  moment — or  it  was  meant  to  be 
a  moment.  But  such  moments  are  endowed  from  Heaven 
with  blessed  elasticity.  1  think  I  promised  for  a  full 
quarter  of  an  hour. 

Then,  at  a  cry  from  Daisy,  I  looked  up.  A  tall,  stout 
man  in  gold  spectacles,  stood  looking  down  at  us,  a 
curious,  only  half  unkind,  smile  on  his  face.  It  was 
the  Provost.    I  felt  crimson  all  over,  and  sat  speechless. 

"Pray,  what's  the  meaning  of  this,  Mr.  Vansittart?" 
he  asked,  the  mixed  smile  still  on  his  lips. 

I  looked  at  him  in  fright  for  an  instant.  Then  a  pride 
arose  in  me.  I  cleared  my  throat  and  began:  "Sir,  I 
am  promising  " 

The  demon  of  irony  raked  up,  in  the  Provost's  mind, 
the  memory  of  his  last  words  to  me.  Oh,  that  I  had 
found  another  exordium  for  my  heroic  speech  ! 

"  Upon  my  word,"  said  he,  thrusting  one  hand  into  his 
cross-cut  trouaer-pocket,  and  pulling  at  his  whiskers  with 


the  other,  "you  are  promising,  for  your  age,  verv  promts- 
ing,  Mr.  Vansittart." 

The  bubble  was  broken.  Daisy  hung  her  head  ;  I  was 
red  and  hot  again. 

"  Very  promising  !"  chuckled  the  Provost,  jingling  the 
money  in  his  pocket.    "  Very  promising,  indeed  !" 

1  could  have  struck  him  for  hia  mocking  iteration. 

"Daisy,  go  indoors,"  said  he,  "and,  Mr.  Vansittart, 
may  I  lend  you  my  key  of  the  garden  gate  ?  Pray  be  to 
good  as  to  return  it  to  the  porter." 

He  handed  it  to  me  with  a  polite  bnw.  Daisy  was  in 
retreat,  hurrying  in  sad  shame  towards  the  house.  I 
took  the  key. 

"I  meant  it,  sir,"  I  stammered. 

"  You're  a  young  fool,"  said  he.  And  then  he  held  out 
his  hand. 

"  Yes,  a  young  fool,"  he  said  again,  as  he  shook  handi. 
I  went. 

He  stood  watching  my  exit.  I  looked  back  as  I  reached 
the  gate.  He  was  there  still ;  and  behind  him,  in  the 
porch,  waved  a  handkerchief.  I  passed  through  the  gate 
and  locked  it  behind  me. 

And  was  the  Long,  very  long,  and  did  I  forget  her  in 
the  Long  ? 

I  am  willing  to  answer,  at  any  cost  to  my  own  character, 
all  material  questions.    But  that  question  is  immaterial. 

For  she  forgot  me  in  the  Long. 

Dear  me,  I  hope  she's  happy  somewhere  ! — The  Idler. 


HOPKINS'  SAFE. 

BY   W.  J.  ALDBN. 


"I  see,"  said  the  Jericho  station-master,  "that  a  train 
on  the  Denvar  road  has  just  been  held  up,  and  the  safe 
robbed  of  over  three  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Well ! 
these  things  has  to  happen  bo  long  as  the  present  style 
of  burglar  proof  safes  is  in  fashion.  Any  robber  that 
has  been  properly  educated  to  the  business  can  open  a 
safe  inside  of  a  half  an  hour,  and  can  do  it  without  any 
dynamite  or  such  violent  ways.  Now,  a  safe  can  be 
made  that  nobody  can  open  except  with  the  proper  com- 
bination, for  I  have  seen  such  a  safe  myself.  Saw  it  on 
this  very  road,  too,  and  it  was  buried  only  about  fifty 
miles  from  here." 

"  What  in  the  world  was  the  reason  for  burying  a 
safe  ? "  I  asked. 

"  Because  you  can't  have  a  funeral  without  burying  the 
corpse,  "  replied  the  station-master.  "  I've  got  just  about 
time  enough  to  tell  you  the  story  before  the  Athens- 
ville  express  comes  in,  so  set  down  and  you  shall  hear 
about  it. 

"  About  ten  years,  or  maybe  eleven — I  ain't  any  sort  of 
a  hand  for  dates — there  was  a  baggage  master  on  this 
road  by  the  name  of  Hopkins.  He  and  I  were  on  the  tame 
train,  which  was  the  regular  day  express,  and  carried 
the  gold  dust  that  used  to  be  sent  down  once  a  week  from 
Custerville,  where  the  mines  were  panning  out  at  the 
time  pretty  middling  well.  Thishyer  Hopkins — Jim  was 
his  name — besides  being  baggage  master,  also  acted  as 
agent  for  the  express  company,  and  took  charge  of  the 
safe.  As  a  rule,  the  train  was  held  up  about  once  a 
month,  and  the  safe  was  either  opened  by  Jim,  with  a 
pistol  to  his  ear,  or  else,  if  the  robbers  had  plenty  of 
time  before  them,  and  took  a  pride  in  their  profession, 
they  would  open  it  themselves. 

"Jim  got  tired  of  this  sort  of  thing,  and  being  an  in- 
genious sort  of  a  chap  who  had  invented  quite  a  lot  of 
things,  he  undertook  to  invent  a  safe  that  nobody  could 
open  except  with  the  combination.  Moreover,  he  cal'lated 
to  make  it  so  strong  that  dynamite  wouldn't  have  no 
effect  upon  it,  so  that  it  would  really  be  a  burglar  proof 
safe,  in  good  earnest.  Well,  Jim  be  worked  at  that  safe 
for  a  good  part  of  the  winter,  until  he  had  got  it  planned 
out  in  a  way  to  suit  him,  and  then  he  took  some  of  hi* 
savings,  for  he  had  a  good  lot  of  money  in  the  bank,  and 
he  built  his  new  patent  burglar  proof  safe,  and  bad  it 
put  in  his  baggage  car. 

"  The  new  safe  was  about  twice  the  size  of  an  ordinary 
express  company's  safe.  Outside  it  looked  like  any 
other  safe,  but  besides  being  twice  as  strong  as  any  thing 
of  the  kind  that  had  ever  been  built  before,  it  had  a 
good  many  special  features,  which  I  don't  pretend  to 
remember,  not  being  a  mechanical  sharp  myself.  I  do 
recall,  however,  that  it  had  a  spring  lock,  which  Jim 
explained  was  for  convenience  in  case  the  train  should 
be  held  up  very  sudden,  and  there  shouldn't  be  time  to 
close  the  safe  and  lock  it  in  the  usual  way. 

"  '  Seems  to  me,'  said  the  conductor,  whose  name  was 
Sampson,  though  we  always  called  him  Gates,  after  that 
friend  of  Sampson's  that  he  carried  away  from  some- 
where on  his  back — I  don't  exactly  remember  the  name 
of  the  town — '  seems  to  me,' said  he,  'that  when  you 
get  a  pistol  to  your  ear  that  aafe'll  come  open  as  easy  a* 
any  other  safe.' 

"  'So  it  will,' says  Jim,  'provided  I  ever  find  that 
pistol  alongside  of  my  ear.  But  I  cal'late  that  I've  got 
through  with  that  style  of  amusement.  The  next  time 
thishyer  train  is  held  up,  the  robbers  won't  find  me,  un- 
less they  can  open  that  safe,  which  is  just  what  I  mean 
that  they  shan  t  be  able  to  do.' 
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"  '  Why,  where  are  you  going  to  he !  '  asked  Gates. 
'  Are  you  cal'lating  to  hide  yourself  in  the  tire-box,  or 
under  the  water  in  the  tank  ?  ' 

"  '  See  here,'  says  Jim,  '  I  ain't  no  blamed  fool,  if  I 
do  look  like  one.  No,  sir,  I  don't  cal'late  to  try  no 
such  games  as  those  you're  a  referring  to,  but  I  do  expect 
to  get  inside  of  that  safe  when  the  train  is  held  up,  and 
to  stay  there  till  the  robbers  get  tired  of  trying  to 
open  it.' 

"  'That's  a  big  scheme,  Jim,'  says  the  conductor,  '  but 
I'd  like  to  know  how  you  expect  to  open  the  safe  again 
when  you  want  to  come  out  ?  ' 

"' O! '  says  Jim,  'that  part  of  the  business  I  leave 
with  you.  I'll  give  you  the  combination,  and  after  the 
robbers  have  got  tired  and  gone  home,  you  can  open  the 
safe  and  let  me  out.' 

"  '  All  right,'  says  Gates,  '  I'll  let  you  out  fast  enough, 
provided  I  can  remember  the  combination,  but  you  know 
my  memory  isn't  what  you  might  call  firat-class,  and  I 
might  forget  the  combination,  and  never  be  able  to  open 
the  safe.  Of  course,  you  wouldn't  mind  a  little  thing 
like  that,  for  you  would  be  snug  and  comfortable,  though 
perhaps  a  little  bit  hungry  after  a  while.' 

"  Well,  the  conductor  kept  on  chaffing  Jim  about  his 
new  invention,  but  the  two  were  good  friends,  though  it 
was  afterwards  thought  by  people  who  didn't  know  all 
the  facts,  that  Gates  was  partly  to  blame  for  what  hap- 
pened. Jim,  he  gave  Gates  the  combination  of  the  safe, 
and  the  very  next  day  after  the  thing  was  put  in  the 
baggage  car,  the  train  was  held  up  just  this  side  of 
Athensville. 

"The  robbers  climbed  into  the  baggage  car,  and  when 
they  couldn't  find  Jim  they  brought  up  the  conductor 
and  told  him  to  open  the  safe.  The  conductor  swore 
that  nobody  knew  the  combination  except  Jim,  and  that 
he  wasn't  aboard  the  train  that  night,  but  had  laid  over 
at  Jones's  Misery,  owing  to  not  feeling  very  well.  The 
robbers,  seeing  as  Jim  was  not  to  be  found,  believed 
what  the  conductor  said,  and  they  went  to  work  to  pick 
the  lock  of  the  safe.  Of  course,  they  couldn't  do  it,  for 
that  lock  was  just  a  masterpiece  of  engineering,  and 
there  wasn't  a  man  living  that  could  pick  it.  Then  they 
tried  their  centrebits,  but  they  couldn't  make  an  impres- 
sion on  the  safe.  The  bits  would  just  slide  around  and 
scratch  the  surface  here  and  there,  but  they  hardly 
made  a  dent  in  the  steel.  By  this  time  the  robbers  had 
got  pretty  mad,  and  they  slid  the  safe  out  into  the  open, 
and  tried  what  they  could  do  with  dynamite.  They 
must  have  put  a  lot  of  the  stuff  under  the  safe,  for  when 
it  went  off  the  safe  sailed  more  than  thirty  feet  into  the 
air,  and  then  came  down  so  solid  that  she  made  a  big 
hole  in  the  ground.  But  when  they  came  to  examine 
her  she  wasn't  hurt  a  bit,  not  a  joint  nor  a  bolt  was 
started,  and  except  for  a  little  blackening  of  the  outside, 
she  was  as  good  as  new. 

"  '  Thishyer  is  a  low-down  outrage,'  says  the  robber 
captain.  1  The  man  that  made  that  safe  deserves  hang- 
ing if  ever  a  man  did,  for  the  thing  is  going  to  put  an 
end  to  train  robbing,  and  will  throw  hundreds  of  men 
out  of  employment.  I  hate  a  man  what  hasn't  any  feel- 
ings for  his  fellow-men.' 

"Well,  the  rest  of  the  robbers  they  stood  around  the 
safe  and  cussed  till  they  were  tired,  but  they  admitted 
that  they  couldn't  open  it,  and  after  a  while  they  told 
the  conductor  that  he  might  take  his  safe  back  again, 
and  start  his  train  down  the  road.  Accordingly,  we  got 
the  safe  into  the  baggagecar  again,  and  after  the  train 
was  a  mile  or  two  down  the  road  the  conductor  he  opens 
her,  and  there  was  Jim,  as  gay  as  a  jay-bird,  and  laugh- 
ing himself  sick  over  the  failure  of  the  robbers. 

"There  wasn't  any  doubt  that  Jim's  scheme  had 
worked  well,  and  the  express  company  gave  him  fifty 
dollars  as  a  testimonial  of  their  gratitude  for  having  pre- 
vented the  robbers  from  having  seized  two  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars  worth  of  gold  dust.  Bimeby,  a  new  idea 
occurred  to  Jim.  You  see,  at  that  time  there  wasn't  any 
telegraph  on  this  line,  and  there  being  only  a  single  track, 
and  that  a  pretty  rough  one,  accidents  were  frequent. 
One  day  when  there  was  a  drove  of  cattle  on  the  line, 
and  Jim,  looking  out  of  the  car,  saw  that  there  was  cer- 
tain to  be  a  smash  up,  he  just  opens  his  safe  and  gets  into 
it,  to  wait  for  better  rimes.  That  train  went  off  the 
track,  and  the  baggage  car  broke  loose  and  went  down 
an  embankment,  turning  over  a  half-a-dozen  times,  and 
going  clean  to  kindling  wood.  When  we  began  to  clear 
things  up,  and  missed  Jim,  we  all  supposed  that  he  had 
been  smashed,  but  when  the  conductor  opened  the  safe 
to  see  if  the  contents  were  all  right,  there  was  Jim  as 
smiling  as  a  basket  of  chips,  and  inquiring  in  a  kind  of 
careless  way  if  there  was  anything  the  matter  with  the 
train.  After  that,  Jim  regularly  climbed  into  his  safe 
whenever  he  heard  the  danger  signal,  and  he  never  once 
got  the  least  scratch  or  bruise.  He  went  through  three 
collisions  in  that  safe,  and  after  one  of  them,  the  safe 
was  buried  so  deep  among  the  rubbish  that  it  was  two 
days  before  we  could  dig  it  out.  That  didn't  disturb 
Jim,  however.  He  just  took  the  time  out  in  sleep,  and, 
according  to  what  he  said,  would  have  been  perfectly 
contented  if  he  had  only  been  able  to  smoke  his  pipe, 
which  he  couldn't  do,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of  air  in  the 
safe.  You  see,  as  long  as  he  kept  hi3  mouth  somewhere 
near  the  keyhole  he  managed  to  do  very  well,  but  it 
wasn't  what  you  could  call  an  airy  sort  of  place. 

"Jim  was  a  careful  man,  and  never  neglected  any  pre- 
caution that  would  make  the  valuables  in  his  charge  as 
safe  as  possible.  This  was  why  he  made  it  a  rule  to 
change  the  combination  of  the  safe  every  month.  About 
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the  third  day  of  August  I  remember  the  month,  because 
I  always  suffer  from  the  liver  complaint  in  August,  and 
I  was  oft'  duty  at  the  time  and  riding  in  the  smoking 
car,  being  too  sick  to  work  as  biakeman-  -we  came  near 
running  into  a  wagon  that  was  crossing  the  track.  When 
Jim  heard  the  brakes  blown  down,  he  crawled  into  his 
safe  and  shut  the  door,  expecting  there  would  be  an 
accident.  It  so  happened  that  the  wagon  got  clear  of 
the  track  just  in  time,  and  we  went  on  our  way  rejoicing. 
After  awhile  we  missed  Jim,  and,  knowing  that  he  must 
be  in  his  safe,  the  conductor  started  to  open  it.  He 
found  that  the  combination  wouldn't  work,  and  then, 
remembering  that  it  was  just  after  the  first  of  the  month, 
he  knew  Jim  must  have  changed  it,  and  forgotten  to  give 
him  the  new  combination.  So  the  conductor  gets  close 
to  the  keyhole  and  calls  to  Jim  to  give  him  the  combina- 
tion, but  Jim  answers  that  he  had  changed  it  that  very 
morning,  but  couldn't  for  the  life  of  him  remember  what 
it  was. 

"  Here  was  a  pretty  go.  The  only  man  who  knew  the 
combination  had  forgot  it,  and  he  was  shut  up  in  the 
safe.  We  told  Jim  that  we  would  leave  him  quiet  for 
an  hour,  and  that  there  wasn't  any  doubt  that  he  would 
be  able  to  remember  the  combination  in  that  time,  but 
somehow  when  he  agreed  to  this  his  voice  didn't  sound 
very  sanguine.  At  the  end  of  an  hour  lie  hadn't  made 
any  progress.  All  he  could  say  was,  that  the  word  had 
something  to  do,  either  with  robbery  or  politics,  and  that 
it  must  be  a  word  of  five  letters,  that  being  the  way  the 
lock  was  made, 

"  Well,  we  set  to  work  to  think  of  every  word  in  the 
language  relating  to  robbery  and  containing  five  letters. 
It  was  like  working  out  some  of  these  puzzles  that  you 
see  in  the  Sunday  papers,  but  we  couldn't  hit  on  the 
right  answer.  Seeing  as  '  robbery  '  didn't  furnish  us  with 
the  word,  we  tried  words  connected  with  'politics, '  and 
if  we  had  only  known  it,  we  were  on  the  right  track, 
but  we  never  got  there.  The  conductor  sent  to  his  house 
for  a  big  dictionary,  and  proposed  to  begin  and  try  every 
word  of  five  letters  in  the  whole  concern,  but  after 
awhile  we  found  that  it  would  take  pretty  near  a  year  to 
get  through  with  them  all,  and  by  that  time  Jim  wouldn't 
be  wanting  to  get  out. 

"  We  worked  at  that  combination  for  a  good  twenty- 
four  hours,  taking  it  altogether,  and  then  we  had  to  give 
it  up.  Then  we  sent  for  the  best  safe  burglar  in  the 
whole  Northwest,  and  offered  him  a  hundred  dollars  to 
open  the  safe,  giving  him  leave  to  try  any  plan  he  might 
prefer.  The  man  had  heard  of  Jim's  patent  burglar- 
proof  safe,  and,  being  an  ambitious  chap  who  took  a 
genuine  pride  in  his  profession,  he  was  glad  of  the  job. 
But  he  didn't  succeed  any  better  than  we  had  done. 
Picking  the  lock,  guessing  at  the  combination,  and  work- 
ing with  the  jimmy  were  all  failures,  and  having  heard 
about  the  experiment  that  the  first  gang  of  train 
robbers  had  made  on  the  safe  with  dynamite,  he  didn't 
think  it  worth  while  to  try  that  sort  of  thing  a  second 
time.  However,  he  did  say  that  in  his  opinion  sledge- 
hammers would  open  the  safe  if  they  were  used  long 
enough.  So  we  got  two  men  with  big  sledge-hammers, 
and  set  them  to  hammering  the  safe  hour  after  hour  in 
the  same  place,  and  when  they  were  tired  we  had  two 
more  men  to  relieve  them.  We  took  the  safe  and  the 
men  along  with  us  in  the  train,  and  they,  made  such  a 
noise  that  you  could  have  heard  that  train  a  mile  away, 
and  would  have  thought  she  was  a  boiler  manufactory  on 
wheels.  At  the  end  of  twelve  hours'  steady  hammering 
there  wasn't  so  much  as  a  good-sized  dent  on  that  safe, 
and  we  gave  up  sledge-hammers  and  made  up  our  minds 
that  we  had  seen  the  last  of  Jim. 

"  For  all  that  we  kept  tinkering  at  the  combination 
■for  a  fortnight  or  more  afterwards.  Jim  had  been  quiet 
after  the  end  of  the  first  eight  days,  and  we  couldn't  get 
any  answer  from  him.  So,  seeing  as  the  time  had  come 
for  to  bid  farewell  to  him,  we  decided  that  we  would 
take  the  safe  rtotvn  to  the  Athensville  cemetery  and  bury 
it  as  it  stood.  Which  accordingly  was  done  on  the  fol- 
lowing Sunday,  and,  seeing  as  it  was  well  known  that 
the  safe  belonged  to  Jim,  and  was  empty  at  the  time,  ex- 
cept so  far  as  Jim  was  concerned,  there  was  nobody  who 
had  the  right  to  make  any  objection.  The  minister  who 
conducted  the  funeral  did  say  something  about  the  extra- 
ordinary nature  of  the  coffin  that  we  had  chosen  for  the 
deceased,  but  we  had  told  him  that  the  coffin  didn't  con- 
cern him,  and  that  all  he  had  to  do  was  to  heave  ahead, 
and  give  it  Christian  burial  without  passing  any  of  his 
remarks.  We  didn't  think  it  worth  while  to  sink  the  safe 
very  deep,  because  some  day  the  combination  might  be 
discovered,  and  then  Jim's  heirs  would  want  to  get  the 
safe  out  again  and  put  it  among  Jim's  assets,  for  it  would 
have  been  sure  to  fetch  a  big  price  if  there  had  been  any 
way  of  getting  into  it. 

"  It  must  have  been  a  year  after  the  funeral  when  a 
passenger  got  to  talking  with  the  conductor  of  the  ex- 
press in  the  smoking  car  about  Jim  and  his  safe,  and  he 
accidentally  mentioned  that  the  night  before  Jim  shut 
himself  up  for  the  last  time  they  two  had  been  talking 
politics,  and  Jim,  who  was  a  Democrat,  was  slinging 
language  about  President  Hayes,  and  saying  that  he  had 
stole  the  Presidency  from  Tilden,  and  was  no  better  than 
a  train  robber.  When  the  conductor  heard  this  he  swore 
a  while  in  a  thoughtful  sort  of  a  way,  and  then  he  says, 
'We've  got  that  combination  at  last. 

"  '  How  so  V  says  the  man. 

"'Why,' says  the  conduotor,  'Jim  allowed  that  the 
combination  was  a  word  of  five  letters  that  had  some- 
thing to  do  either  with  robbery  or  politics.  Now  'Hayes' 
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would  bo  exactly  that  sort  of  word,  and  I  can't  think 
how  it  happened  that  we  didn't  try  it.  I  haven't  the 
least  manner  of  doubt  that  if  we  was  to  dig  that  safe  up 
and  try  it  with  "Hayes"  it  would  open  without  the  least 
trouble. ' 

"' What's  the  good  of  opening  it  after  Jim  has  been 
occupying  it  for  more  than  a  year?'  says  the  man. 

"' Why,  just  this,' says  the  conductor.  'That  there 
safe  is  the  only  burglar  proof  safe  ever  built,  and  if  the 
combination  was  known  the  relatives  of  the  remains 
could  sell  it  for  two  thousand  dollars  easy.  I'll  see  them 
about  it  to-morrow,  and  we'll  have  one  more  try  at  open- 
ing it.' 

"  Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  the  relatives  dug 
the  safe  up,  and  found,  sure  enough,  that  '  Hayes '  was 
the  word  that  unlocked  it.  It  was  a  little  rusty  on  the 
outside,  but  otherwise  it  was  just  as  good  as  ever.  There 
wasn't  very  much  left  of  Jim  by  that  time,  but  what 
there  was  received  a  second  funeral,  for  there  wasn't 
anything  mean  about  Jim's  family,  and  then  the  express 
company  bought  the  safe  for  eighteen  hundred  dollars, 
and  it  was  used  on  this  road  for  upwards  of  two  years."' 

"What  became  of  it  finally?" 

"  What  always  becomes  of  anything  or  anybody  that 
sticks  to  railroading  too  long.  The  train  went  oft'  of 
Three  Mile  Bridge,  about  seventy-five  miles  north  of 
Josephusville,  and,  there  being  a  quicksand  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  creek  that  no  man  could  ever  find  the  bottom 
of,  the  whole  train,  including  Jim's  safe,  sank  out  of 
sight,  and  nobody  ever  found  the  least  trace  of  it  after- 
wards. You  ought  to  have  heard  of  that  accident,  for 
about  three  hundred  passengers  went  down  with  the 
train,  and  the  company  never  paid  a  cent  of  damages, 
because  there  were  no  remains  found,  and  nobody  could 
prove  that  anybody  in  particular  had  been  killed. 
I  say  it  didn't  cost  the  company  anything  for  damages, 
though  they  do  say  that  the  jurymen  cost  altogether  not  far 
from  five  thousand  dollars  apiece.  However,  the  company 
got  out  of  it  very  cheap,  and  the  directors  were  more  dis- 
gusted about  losing  that  safe  than  they  were  about  losing 
the  whole  train.  Come  into  my  office,  and  I'll  show  you 
Jim's  photograph,  standing  by  his  new  safe,  and  making 
believe  to  pronounce  an  oration  on  its  merits.  He  was  a 
good  fellow,  was  Jim,  but  he  put  his  confidence  in  that 
safe  once  too  often." — The  Idler. 
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Thirty-six  head  of  choice  Mares  will  be  offered,  sired  by 
Ansel,  General  Benton,  Albert  W.,  Clay.  Norval.  Woodnut, 
St.  Bel,  Allie  Wilkes,  Hambletoniaii  Prince.  Electioneer. 
Electricity.  Nephew.  Will  Crocker,  Piedmont,  Governor 
Spragne,  Alfred,  Wildidle,  Don  Victor,  Azmoor,  Mohawk 
Chief,  and  Benefit,  Stinted  to  Dexter  Prince,  Azmoor, 
Wildnut,  Pacheco  (brother  to  Palo  Alto),  Advertiser,  Whip'., 
Piedmont,  Allivo  (brother  to  Palo  Alto).  Alfred  Truman, 
Truman,  etc. 

Catalogues  giving  description  and  pedigree  may  he  had 
upon  application. 

KILLIP  &  CO.,  Live  Stock  Auctioneers, 
22  Montgomery  St.,  Sau  Francisco. 
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GOOD  FEED  AND  CARE  1 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


Tlie  divided  divinity  of  Rahert  Louis  Ste- 
venson is  a  disturbing  factor  in  the  wide 
circle  of  his  worshippers.  Time  was  when 
his  name  shone  out  alone  on  the  title  pages  of 
his  novels.  Now  it  is  united  with  that  of 
Lloyd  Osboorne,  and  the  question  is  as  to  the 
wherefore  or  the  extent  of  their  collaboration. 
It  is  difficult  to  persuade  those  who  know  the 
Master  of  Ballantrae  or  Kidnapped  that  their 
author  requires  aid  in  the  construction  of 
plots.  On  the  other  hand  is  it  conceivable 
that  so  punctilious  a  stylist  would  share  the 
burden  of  narrative  with  a  novice?  The  copy- 
right theory  furnished  an  adequate  explana- 
tion while  it  lasted,  but  under  recent  legisla- 
tion Mr.  Stevenson's  rights  are  secured  to  him 
without  the  titular  participation  of  his  Ameri- 
can stepson.  It  may  be  generosity  is  some- 
what of  a  factor  in  the  problem—  or  the  mod- 
esty of  one  whose  genial  tenderness  magnifies 
a  mere  suggestion  into  participation.  Perhaps 
Osbourne  adds  strands  to  the  warp  of  episode 
or  fibers  to  the  woof  of  character  for  the 
other's  weaving — perhaps  he  gathers  for  the 
master  hand  the  raw  material.  The  question 
is  though — has  Stevenson  the  right  to  share 
his  pedestal  with  another  whose  name  has  not 
the  sanction  of  an  individual  reputation?  Is 
he  justified  in  dividing  his  divinity  with  one 
whose  celestial  origin  is  in  doubt,  whose  prose 
ia  a  surmise?  Can  we,  his  admirers,  not  de- 
mand that  there  be  between  us  no  strange 
gods? 

The  name  of  Stevenson  is  sacred  to  ro- 
mance; his  style  has  the  quality  of  opales- 
cence, for  I  can  think  of  no  other  word  to  ex- 
press the  varigated  lights  that  flash  through 
its  lucidity,  the  fires  that  glow  in  the  heart  of 
his  phrases.  The  partner  of  his  celebrity 
should  bring  to  the  cause  a  verbal  quality  as 
aerial,  as  graceful,  or  at  least  a  faculty  at 
plot -weaving  equal  to  Balzac,  Dumas  or 
de  Boisgobey.  But  the  collaborated  tales  do 
not  shine  with  a  double  luster.  Save  The 
Wreckers,  which  for  me  is  the  model  6tory  of 
adventure,  a  fit  successor  to  the  The  Master 
of  Ballantrae,  the  books  on  which  Osbourne's 
name  appears,  are  those  whose  loss  from  the 
Stevenson  series  we  would  least  deplore.  The 
Wrong  Box  is  hardly  an  effort  of  genius;  The 
Ebb  Tide,  though  imbued  with  all  the  strange- 
ness of  a  unique  environment,  shining  with 
the  brilliant  coloring  of  tropic  climes  and 
Southern  seas,  has  not  the  sustained  even- 
ness of  interest  that  gave  unity  to  the  kaleido- 
scopic efforts  of  The  Wrecker,  nor  that  pure 
romantic  flavor  in  which  lies  the  fascination 
of  The  Master  of  Ballentrae.  Still  it  is  an  ad- 
vance on  the  tales  composing  Island  Nights' 
Entertainment,  in  which  manner  seemed  at 
issue  with  subject — the  ground  tones  and 
tints  the  spirit  of  the  region  being  unreal- 
ized, or,  at  least,  unreflected. 

About  the  combinations  and  complications, 
the  curiouB  characters  and  strange  episodes  of 
this  new  storry  there  is  a  something  suggestive 
of  process,  of  recipe.  The  grouping  of  incon- 
gruities is  too  marked  for  the  free  flow  or 
play  of  natural  narrative.  Yet  who  will  put 
down,  half  read,  the  story  of  the  three  casta- 
ways, comparing  experiences  on  the  Tahitian 
beach — nameless  adventurers  whose  histories 
have  something  curiously  common,  as  of 
men  one  knows  familiarity  without  delusion. 
Herrick,  who,  incapable  of  rising,  yet  could 
not  stoop  to  fall,  saved  by  a  residuary  re- 
finement from  capitulation  to  the  lowest  in- 
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tluences,  is  like  Pinkerton,  a  modern  product. 
This  sense  of  failure  neutralizes  effort  at  re- 
generation and  his  self-conscious  tendency 
to  brood  are  subtly  contrasted  with  the  Cap- 
tain and  the  cockney  who  together  sail  in  the 
"  Farallone."  The  motive  of  the  action  of  these 
two  is  instinctive — they  are  hurried  into  con- 
sequences by  the  impetus  of  previous  events. 
Herrick  does  nothing  without  consideration. 
Apart  from  the  strange  adventure  which  forms 
the  plot  one  might  speak  of  the  rendering  of 
this  London  clerk  as  an  unique  study  in  f.iilure 
showing  weakness  of  will-power  on  an  individual 
otherwise  gifted  with  the  qualities  of  manliness 
and  capacity.  The  manner  in  which  he  is 
caught  by  the  ebb  tide,  compelled  to  persevere 
at  the  peril  of  his  life  through  the  strange  orgie 
of  his  companions,  through  the  voyage  of  the 
champagne  ladened  schooner  in  southern  seas, 
with  their  sudden  squalls  that  whiten  the 
waves,  their  fluctuations  of  color  and  storm, 
makes  an  episode  of  vital  interest  that  one  fol- 
lows breathlessly.  As  for  Atwater  he  is  a 
character  out  of  the  realm  of  pure  romance, 
and  to  the  lovers  of  verbal  photography  I 
commend  the  portrait  of  this  curious  indivi- 
dual whose  eyes  of  "  an  unusual  mingled  bril- 
liancy and  softness,  sombre  as  coal  and  with 
lights  that  outshine  the  topaz,"  corrected  the 
effect  of  listlessness  that  his  huge  bulk  and 
sinews  seemed  dissolved  in.  Entering  the 
island  of  the  pearl  fishers  one  almost  hears 
the  noise  of  the  breakers  on  the  beach — a  con- 
tinuous noise  like  the  passing  of  a  train.  Then 
that  admirable  passage  which  paints  in  tones 
so  pure  the  southern  dawn.  An  exquisite  pic- 
ture, that  of  the  mysterious  south  sea  Atoll, 
lying  there  in  the  blue  waters,  strange  and 
delicate  as  a  dream — passages  there  are  here 
as  fine  as  the  inimitable  night  in  the  Cevennes— 
jewelled  passages  in  which  barbarous  cohring 
blends  with  classic  dignity,  the  richness  tem- 
pering the  tone  rather  than  the  tint.  I  cannot 
forbear  quotation  of  one  most  graceful  para- 
graph. Herrick  having  sacrificed  his  posses- 
sions one  by  one,  preserves  a  tattered  copv  of 
Virgil,  which  he  studies  as  he  lies  on  the  beach 
gazing  over  the  sea  on  the  Mountains  of  Aimeo: 

"  And  if  the  Oracle — as  is  the  way  of  oracles — re- 
plied with  no  very  certain  or  encouraging  voice, 
visions  of  England  at  lest,  would  throng  upon  the 
exile's  memory — the  busy  school-room ;  the  green 
playing-fields ;  the  holidays  at  home,  and  the  peren- 
nial roar  of  London,  and  the  fireside  and  white  head 
of  his  father.  For  it  is  the  destiny  of  those  grave 
and  classic  writers,  with  whom  we  make  enforced 
and  often  painful  acquaintanceship  at  school,  to  pass 
into  the  blood  and  become  native  in  the  memory ; 
so  that  a  phrase  of  Virgil  speaks  not  so  much  of 
Mantua  or  Augustus,  but  of  English  places  and  the 
student's  own  irrevocable  youth." 

A  poetic  genius  figures  as  hero  in  the  last 
book  of  Anthony  Hope  —  a  good-looking 
young  gentleman,  whose  personality  is  sig- 
nally removed  from  his  faculty  at  verse-mak- 
ing. Flying  into  fame  as  the  singer  of  revolt, 
of  rebellion  against  conventionality,  he  sells 
edition  after  edition,  and,  emerging  from 
Bohemianism,  takes  a  manor  in  the  country, 
and  settles  there  with  a  coterie  of  friends. 
Such  fun  as  they  have  with  the  institutions 
and  superstitions  of  the  region,  until  Dale 
Bannister — that  is  the  poet's  name — succumbs 
to  the  fascinations  of  Miss  Janet  Delane,  the 
handsome  daughter  of  the  Squire,  and  is  con- 
verted from  disaffection  and  revolt  to  extreme 
loyalty  and  correctness.  Of  course,  the  tale 
has  not  the  swing  and  splendid  "  go  "  of  The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda,  but  it  is  told  well  enough 
to  excuse  reading.  The  gift  of  dialogue 
belongs  to  this  writer  to  a  degree  that 
reminds  one  of  Dumas.  He  sweeps  his 
narrative  along  in  a  fine,  easy  flow,  that 
carries  one  back  to  chapters  of  Monte 
Cnsto. 

Ohacie  K.  B. 


DREAMS. 


HY   RON  ALL)  CAMl'ItKLL  MAI  FIE. 


"In  the  first  dream  that  somes  with  the  first  sleep 
\  run,  I  run,  1  am  gathered  to  thy  heart." 

Unworthy  !  yea, 
So  high  thou  art  above  me 
I  hardly  dare  to  love  thee, 
But  kneel  and  lay 

All  homage  and  all  worship  at  thy  feet, 

0  lady  sweet  ! 

Yet  dreams  are  strong: 
Their  wordless  wish  suffices 
To  win  them  paradises 
Of  sun  and  song. 

Delight  our  waking  life  cau  never  know 
The  dreams  bestow. 

And  in  a  dream, 

Dupe  of  its  bold  beguiling, 

1  watch  thy  blue  eyes  smiling; 
I  see  them  gleam 

With  love  the  waking  moments  have  forbidden, 
And  veiled  and  hidden. 

0  brave  deceit  ! 

In  dreams  thy  glad  eyes  glisten, 
In  dreams  I  lie  and  listen 
Thy  hosom  heat, 

Hiving  hot  lips  among  thy  temple-hair, 

0  lady  fair  ! 

And  tho'  I  live, 

Dreaming  in  such  fair  fashion, 

1  think,  in  thy  compassion, 
Thou  wilt  forgive, 

■Since  I  but  dream,  and  since  my  heart  will  ache 
When  I  awake. 

— From  the  "  Yellow  Hook." 


MY  IDEAL. 

(Helene  Riviere. J 

The  splendor  of  the  Orient  night 

Is  Hashing  in  her  eyes, 
Whose  veiling  lashes  hut  euhance 
The  fervor  of  the  glorious  glance 

That  gilds  her  low  replies, 
And  lures  me  onward  to  entrance 

My  senses  with  their  light. 

From  off  the  full,  broad,  Grecian  brow, 
Flows  back  the  clustering  hair, 

As  rolling  waves  on  ocean's  breast 

With  shadows  dark  but  gilded  crest, 
Like  gleams  of  firelight  fair, 

Aid  sparkling  with  a  changeful  zest, 
Its  tint  to  disavow. 

Upon  the  softly  rounded  cheek, 

The  paleness  of  the  pearl, 
Suggests  no  bloom  of  ripened  peach, 
Nor  tinted  shell  upon  the  beach, 

That  waves  have  sought  to  hurl 
Far  from  the  frenzy  of  their  reach, 

An  outer  life  to  seek. 

And  when  shall  I  this  face  behold? 

This  dream  within  my  skies. 
When  shall  I  clasp  the  form  so  fair, 
And  when  caress  the  waving  hair, 

And  meet  the  lustrous  eyes, 
This  breathing  vision,  passionate,  rare. 

This  sylph  of  earthly  mould? 

T oronlo  Saturday  X'ujht. 


What,  think  you,  was  the  still  intent 
Of  this  dumb  offer?    It  was  meant — 
One  must  needs  think — to  bring  to  mind 
'I  hat,  deaf  and  dumb,  they  were  not  blind, 
These  doners,  to  the  mark  and  hue 
Of  what  those  vagrants  never  knew  : 
The  country's  flag. 
— J.  Percival  Pollard,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


M.  Plover — With  all  this  work  I  can't  let  you  off  for 

a  ball  game. 

CLARKLEis--But  this  pass  is  for  two,  and  

M.  Plover  -  Why  didn't  you  say  so.    Where  is  my 

hat.  —  Town  Topics. 

Mills-  Is  Dacker's  cottage  in  Newport  built  on  the 

cliffs  ? 

Dills — Partially.    But  the  greater  part  is  built  on 

wind.  —  Town  Topics. 

Britisher  -Who  are  your  swagger  set  here  in  New- 
York  ?    The  old  families  ? 

Gotiiamite — No;  the  Police  Department.  At  least  it 
seems  to  have  monopolized  all  the  swag. —  Town  Topics. 
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Amid  silences  deep  and  exhaustive,  com- 
punctions and  condonations  alike  unutterable, 
we  still  hear  the  sad  refrain  of  "The  Cry  of 
the  Women."  To  my  mind  this  unprece- 
dentedly  illogical  cry  is  becoming  distinctly 
tiresome,  and  if  the  new  woman  desires  to  be 
judged  by  the  fiction  she  writes,  reads,  ap- 
plauds, or,  to  be  more  truthful,  inspires,  then 
she  must,  to  my  mind,  accept  the  position  cf 
the  bitterest  foe  to  the  cherished  modesty  of 
our  sex  that  the  century  has  known.  The 
stories  woven  by  feminine  imaginations  within 
the  last  few  years  only  serve  to  reveal  a  pas- 
sion for  thinly  veiled  pruriency  in  the  minds 
of  those  who  conceived  them.  Is  the  world 
improved  either  religiously,  morally  or  intel- 
lectually by  the  preachments  of  this  latter-day 
feminine  fiction?  Has  it  contributed  the 
smallest  fraction  to  the  sum  of  human  happi- 
ness? On  the  contrary  the  readers  of  this 
perilous  nonsense  are  incited  to  explore  realms 
of  thought  which  cannot,  and  do  not,  yield 
any  more  wholesome  fruit  than  unrest,  discon- 
tent and  morbid  longings.  They  contend 
that  they  discover  the  truth  about  the  bad 
side  of  man.  Even  so;  is  there  anything  new 
to  discover  in  that  direction  after  all?  And  if 
there  be,  cui  bono? 

In  the  numerous  and  elaborate  experiments 
I  have  made  as  to  all  roads  leading  to  Rome, 
so,  more  or  less  fin  de  sit'cle  maidens  lead  to 
the  Court  or  the  Divorce  Court.  Occasionally 
a  pessimist  suggests  suicide  as  the  sole  alter- 
native for  the  remedy  of  having  married  the 
wrong  man — or,  in  other  words,  having  made 
capital  out  of  her  heart.    This  deliberate  dis- 
paragement, this  tearing  of  a  prurient  passion 
to  tatters,  this  ruthless  uprooting  of  the  most 
fondly  nurtured  ideals,  which  is  engrossing  all 
the  attention  of  the  true  woman,  is  too  serious 
for  mere  ridicule.     Its  influence   must  be 
counterrailed.      The   essentially   feminine — 
thank  heaven,  she  is  in  the  majority — must 
organize  a  crusade  against  a  propaganda  which 
assuredly  menaces  the  foundations  of  society. 
There  is  little  time  to  be  lost.    Pray,  ye  moth- 
ers, let  it  be  recognized  as  your  sacred  obliga- 
tion to  arrest  the  progress  of  the  unprecedent- 
edly  uncanny  fallacies  of  finde  siecle  feminine 
fiction.  When  is  a  woman  not  a  woman?  When 
she  is  unfashionably  unintelligent.  Such  a  state 
of  affairs  now,  however,  surely  will  not  exist, 
for  the  new  tariff  is  enabling  us  to  have  our 
clothes — of  course,  I  mean  silks  and  trim- 
mings, and  all  the  goods  we  get  from  across 
the  sea — ever  so  much  more  reasonable.  Such 
silks  as  we  are  having  this  year  !    They  pro- 
duce the  impression  of  standing  alone,  but  in 
reality  are  as  soft  as  a  surah.    The  White 
House  has  the  loveliest  variety.    They  are,  of 
course,  shaded  from  the  most  delicate  to  the 
most  gaudy  colors,  and  embrace  all  the  new- 
est ^shades  of  greens,  blues,  magentas,  pinks 
and  heliotropes.    One  never  sees  them  plain, 
for  flowers  make  them  so  intrinsically  more 
interesting  and  demand  less  trimming. 

The  trimmings,  however,  are  very  smart. 
Fancy  a  braiding  of  fur  and  jet,  so  daintily 
interlaced  as  to  almost  suggest  that  it  grew 
like  that.  Fur  will,  to  a  great  extent,  take 
the  place  of  velvet,  and  jet  the  place  of  lace 
this  season. 

I  think  the  woolen  goods  at  O'Connor, 
Moffat's  are  the  best  selected  in  town.  Like 
the  silks,  they  shade  from  soft  dulcet  sweet- 
ness to  a  splendid  brilliancy,  and  embrace 
everything  in  the  way  of  flowered  goods, 
stripes,  figured  and  plain  materials. 

I  was  so  disappointed  in  the  girls'  dresses 


in  "Charley's  Aunt."  They  were  excruci- 
atingly incongruous,  and  as  for  style,  they 
were  utterably  devoid  of  it.  Why  is  it  that 
actresses  have  the  idea  that  anything  in  the 
shape  of  a  gown  is  quite  good  enough  for  San 
Francisco.  Do  they  not  understand  that  a 
handsome,  smart  confection  engenders  much 
admiration  and  attracts  universal  attention. 
We  San  Franciscans  pay  them  the  compli- 
ment of  dre'ssing  in  our  best  whilst  watching 
them  display  their  histrionic  ability.  The 
very  least  they  can  do  is  to  reciprocate,  espe- 
cially now  with  our  new  rrotto,  "  Free  Trade 
and  Reciprocity." 

An  ivory  white  alpaca  gown  which  I  saw- 
yesterday  has  produced  an  everlasting  impres- 
sion upon  my  mind. 

This  gown  is  trimmed  with  tine  narrow  rows 
of  pale  green  ribbon.  From  under  the  arms 
of  the  bodice  and  from  the  shoulder  seams 
come  fichus  of  pale  green  crepe  with  a  very 
wide  rib.  These  are  crossed  on  the  chest  in  a 
novel  and  very  becoming  way.  That  on  the 
left  shoulder  is  tied  in  a  loose  knot  on  the 
chest  with  the  one  that  begins  under  the  right 
arm,  and  the  other  two  are  arranged  in  the 
same  fashion  on  the  other  side.  The  ends  of 
all  four  are  richly  fringed  with  green  silk,  and 
fall  about  an  inch  below  the  waist,  which  is 
outlined  with  folds  of  the  crepe,  loosely  knot- 
ted at  the  point  of  the  bodice  in  front,  the 
fringed  ends  falling  to  the  hem  of  the  skirt. 
The  latter  is  lined  with  white  silk  frilled  with 
cream  colored  lace  in  abundant  soft  folds,  and 
the  daintily  shod  feet  are  occasionally  revealed 
sufficiently  to  show  that  the  stockings  are 
black  with  green  silk  clocks.  The  big,  twisted 
Gainsborough  hat  had  a  bow  of  preen  ribbon 
in  front  and  a  huge  mass  of  white  and  scarlet 
feathers  flopping  all  over  and  even  falling  as 
only  feathers  can  gracefully  upon  the  hair  on 
the  back. 

Another  gown,  which,  even  had  it  not  been 
worn  by  a  beautiful  woman,  could  not  have 
eluded  an  observer  of  the  fact  that  no  one  else 
in  the  room  had  an  appearance  so  charming, 
was  of  yellow  silk  sprigged  all  over  with 
curved  leaves  cut  out  and  sewn  over  with 
corn-flower  blue.  Alining  of  blue  and  yellow 
shot  silk  shown  beneath  and  under  the  hem 
was  a  double  frill  one  of  the  blue-  and  one  yel- 
low. The  waist  was  green  lisse  over  blue  with 
a  wide  sash-belt  of  the  shot  silk.  Too  many 
colors  you  may  think  but  their  harmony  was 
excellent. 

Fancy  in  hats,  a  bi  ight  mauve  and  geranium 
pink,  consorting  with  crude  metallic  green  ; 
or  with  blue  pink  and  yellow,  all  massed,  any- 
how together  on  an  old-gold  straw  toque. 

Talking  of  Parisian  millinery,  I  fancy  that 
the  selections  of  Madame  Andree  of  the  Maze 
are  inimitable.  She  has  the  sound  judgment 
of  gathering  quantities  of  exquisite  hats, 
bonnets,  flowers  and  feathers  to  suit  the  taste 
of  all.  The  dress  goods,  too,  demonstrate  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  what  is  what,  and  are 
of  every  conceivable  variety.  Not  to  see  the 
goods  at  the  Maze,  notwithstanding  the  crowds 
always  there,  is  an  obvious  fact  of  the  incon- 
sistency and  inaccuracy  of  some  people. 

White  dogskin  gloves  sewn  with  black,  or 
all  white,  with  the  regulation  spear  point,  are 
the  latest  things  for  driving  and  riding,  and 
extremely  smart  they  look.  In  view  of  gloves, 
from  a  dress  point  of  view,  it  is  utterly  impos- 
sible to  give  too  much  attention  to  hand  cov- 
erings, and  the  present  day  gloves  are  very 
fascinating.  Long  ones,  ruflled  at  the  ends 
with  lace,  are  well  suited  to  elbow  sleeves. 
Stitchings  to  correspond  with  the  various  toil- 
ettes are  very  much  to  the  fore,  an  especially 
pretty  one  being  known  as  the  "heather 
point,"  sewn  to  represent  heather. 

Reflector. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  puruptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfact  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profusion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K>Iueys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acc<  i>t  auy  substitute  if  offered. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

v(.        Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
5^J       Highest  Award  World's  Pair,  Chicago.  1893 
(>       Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Hair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leadiog  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "  Crest  a  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

45TSend  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5S89  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 
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That  are  Worth  Reading  if. 

1  * 

*  .    .    AT    .    .  ★ 

*  ★ 

5  ROBERTSON'S  * 


Qf  an  old  oaken  bucnet 
-Tyi  Iron  bound  bucket. 
'  A  worm  ejfeu  bucket, 
Ive  he<nd  my  dad  tell 

uthe.aj  a  kid. 
Couldn't  MNAPASOD.'l 
othfd  left  M  old  bucket 

'W.iv  doWn,  in  th,e  Well 

rife  -     " ' 


TO  THE  LADIES 


The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  kuowu 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Or.  O.  P.Brown's  HERB  AX 
TISSUE  HITII.DF.R.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  fL 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  "Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
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LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly  : —  Far  the  last  week  we  have  had  our 
fling  at  politics,  and  the  streets  of  the  city  have  been 
thronged  with  the  politician  and  the  office-seeker  and 
the  friends  of  hotli.  They  have  resembled  the  merry  lit- 
tle bee  that  flits  about,  making  honey,  while  the  sun 
shines.  Nearly  every  man  in  the  town  seems  to  be  one 
of  these  little  bees  or  else  have  a  bee  in  his  bonnet,  and 
has  been  acting  accordingly.  The  more  practical  of  our 
Republican  friends  have  contented  themselves  with  dis- 
cussing the  demerits  of  the  opposing  candidates  and  ex- 
patiating upon  the  merits  of  their  men.  But,  then, 
there  has  been  another  kind.  The  individual  who  has 
hitherto  been  classed  among  that  great  majority— the 
business  man  who  is  too  busy  to  care  about  politics,  and 
who  prefers  to  stay  at  home  of  an  evening  enjoying  the 
peace  of  his  own  domestic  fireside.  Well,  a  large  num- 
ber of  this  latter  variety  have  become  aroused  to  the  exi- 
gencies of  the  times,  and  have  gone  up  snorting,  with  a 
big  hullabaloo,  into  politics.  Of  course  this  variety  have 
friends  among  the  candidates,  to  whom  they  have  prom- 
ised their  unswerving  support,  but,  as  a  rule,  their  lobby- 
ing consists  in  dwelling  at  length  upon  the  needs  of  the 
country  ami  the  great  principles  of  his  party.  He  is 
strong  on  national  and  international  politics,  but  on  local 
issues  he  is  a  trifle  weak  and  uninformed. 

As  usual,  it  i<  the  poor  wife  who  lias  to  stand  his 
views  and  do  the  "  bravo  "  act  whenever  he  pauses  for 
breath  to  continue  with  his  grand  eloquence.  The  poor 
ladies  have  had  a  hard  siege  of  it  this  week,  and  1  tell 
you  I  am  very  tired  of  it. 

Politics  has  its  purposes,  though,  and  one  is  to  serve  as 
a  new  excuse  for  getting  down  town.  These  husbands 
who  but  a  few  days  ago  could  not  have  existed  without 
the  club,  now  inform  their  wives  that  they  are  not  going 
near  their  former  haven,  but  are  going  to  discuss  the 
situation  at  the  caucus.  Really,  if  all  of  the  caucuses 
that  were  said  to  have  taken  place  were  held  last  week, 
the  party  would  have  been  hopelessly  split  into  a  thou- 
sand parts.  Of  course  lots  of  our  friends  have  been 
ijuite  prominent  as  delegates  in  the  convention.  There's 
Captain  Overton,  the  dear  fellow.  The  Captain  was  al- 
ways on  hand  to  vote  for  or  against  everything,  just  as 
his  conscience  dictated,  and  his  fine  hand  has  been  most 
powerful  in  making  up  the  slate.  I  think,  though,  that 
in  view  of  his  past  record  asa  "  bouncer  "  he  would  have 
achieved  everlasting  fame  as  one  of  the  sergeants-at- 
arms. 

Another  more  conspicuous  figure,  though  probably 
not  more  influential,  ha3  been  E.  A.  Meserve.  He  is  so 
nice.  He  has  always  struck  me  as  being  a  very  im- 
pressionable man.  He  has  been  up  for  District  Attor- 
ney, but  at  this  writing  I  do  not  know  Jiow  he  has 
been  received  by  the  convention. 

About  the  latest  "flutter"  in  society  has  been  the 
111  irriage  of  Wm.  Lacy  to  Miss  Nellie  Boynton.  He  is 
a  very  wealthy  capitalist  of  Los  Angeles,  and  has  been 
divorced  from  his  first  wife.  The  young  woman  is  a 
musician  of  more  than  average  ability.  They  have  taken 
apartments  in  the  Colonial  fiats. 

By  the  way,  there  is  a  very  nice  little  colony  of  peo- 
ple in  these  flats  now.  Among  the  residents  being  Mr. 
and  Mrs  Joe  Cook,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  N.  Childs  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  Sartori. 

I  have  seen  it  published  that  Mrs.  Kineline  Childs  in- 
tends throwing  open  her  beautiful  grounds  for  the  in- 
spection of  her  fine  collection  of  chrysanthemums  by  the 
public.  It  is  said  the  event  will  lie  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Associated  Charities.  This  will  certainly  be  a  most 
gracious  act,  and  will  be  numbered  among  the  few 
"events"  of  society  for  the  past  year  or  two. 

Mrs.  Llewllyn,  the  contralto,  is  visiting  in  Dowlais, 
Wales,  her  former  home. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Meyberg  and  Miss  Leah  Hellman, 
have  returned  from  a  trip  to  Strawberry  Valley.  Miss 
Maud    Newell  left  this  week  for  Evanston,  Illinois, 
wherejshe  will  finish  a  course  of  elocution. 
Your  devoted, 

Becky  Shajlf. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  "Some  Day  We'll  Wander  Back 
Again  "  is  what  our  swagger  set  is  singing,  and  they're 
all  getting  ready  to  carry  out  their  song.  Most  of  the 
folks  are  back  now,  but  there  are  some  who  still  linger 
at  the  sea  shore  and  in  the  mountains. 

Bettie  and  Mary  are  expected  back  in  a  day  or  two. 
Then  many  hearts,  two  at  least,  will  be  made  glad.  I 
heard  a  queer  story  about  Bettie  the  other  day.  When 
the  wonderful  meteor  fell  a  few  weeks  ago,  it  made  a 
great  light  here  and  left  a  long  trail  of  smoke.  Some- 
body said  it  portended  the  end  of  the  world.  Bettie  at 
once  got  a  needle  and  thread,  and  asked  her  mother  to 
sew  their  skirts  together  on  one  side,  and  to  fasten  the 
other  side  to  the  skirts  of  Daisy  W.,  our  dear,  good  girl 
chum.  She  wanted  to  be  sure  that  she  wouldn't  be 
crowded  out  in  the  general  final  scramble,  but  would  get 
a  good  seat,  well  in  front,  in  the  heavenly  choir. 

Speaking  of  heavenly  choirs,  reminds  me  of  Dr.  De  Z. 
His  confidence  in  himself  is  most  stupendous.  Think  of 
his  actually  singing  solos  in  church.    But  then  he's  a 


young  man  and  good  looking,  and  novel  attractions  must 
be  advertised  to  insure  good  housis  for  mediocre  shows. 
You  ask  Bobby  Barton  if  that  isn't  so  and  he'll  tell  you. 

By-the-way,  Bobby  is  SO  queer.  Why  he  has  forsaken 
all  his  obi  loves.  He  used  to  be  very  attentive  to  two  or 
three  of  the  girls.  I  wonder  if  they  have  grown  too 
slow  to  be  able  to  keep  up  with  him,  or  if  Bobby  has 
developed  so  much  speed  as  to  leave  them  behind.  There 
is  the  sad,  indisputable  fact  that  since  his  advent  as  a 
theatrical  manager  our  wiles  have  been  powerless. 

Socially  we  have  done  nothing  this  last  week,  ex- 
cept talk  about  Kitty's  party.  We  ha,ve  also  stirred 
about  making  our  party  calls.  Kitty  is  muA  a  bright 
girl  I  am  rather  afraid  of  her.  One  never  knows  when 
she  is  going  to  say  something  that  would  start  your 
neighbors  laughing,  and  it  is  very  uncomfortable  not  to 
be  brilliant  euough  to  be  sure  whether  they  are  amused 
at  the  remark  or  you.  The  Hughes  party  was  a  start  in 
the  fall  entertaining  that  at  l«-ast  broke  the  placid  still- 
ness. From  what  I  have  heard,  I  am  afraiil  that  it  will 
take  a  very  long  time  for  the  ripples  caused  by  it  to  die 
away  from  the  memories  of  some  of  the  girls  who  at- 
tended it. 

Fortune  must  surely  be  with  Johnny  Mac.  He  had 
not  even  been  in  San  Francisco  long  enough  to  get  lone- 
some, when,  lo,  I  read  in  the  paper  that  Louise  had  gone 
to  San  Fraucisco  to  resume  her  musical  studies  !  Surely, 
my  previous  predictions  M  ill  now  have  another  chance. 
We  miss  them  so  much  from  their  usual  haunts.  Car- 
rie's blonde  loveliness  seems  to  have  lost  a  part  of  its 
charm  now  that  it  has  lost  its  dark  foil. 

The  handsome  Dr.  M.  will  now  have  to  take  his  in- 
amorata to  the  ice  cream  parlors  all  by  her  lonely.  Poor 
Doctor. 

1  have  seen  very  few  of  the  boys  this  week.  I  wonder 
where  the  attraction  is.  They  certainly  have  some  place 
te  amuse  themselves.  1  am  going  to  ask  my  big  brother, 
and  maybe  he  will  tell  me. 

Frank  Shepherd  is  home  again.  I  saw  him  in  the 
street,  but  he  seems  to  be  so  full  of  business  of  late  that 
he  hasn't  time  to  notice  any  one  who  is  unfortunate 
enough  to  be  condemned  to  wear  petticoats. 

Dr.  Lawrence  is  yet  with  us,  and  doing  very  well  un- 
der the  strain. 

Mrs.  F.  W.  Patterson  was  here  this  week.  I  see  so 
little  of  her  that  I  cannot  get  used  to  thinking"  that  Liz- 
zie is  married.  She  was  such  a  bright,  pretty  girl,  and 
has  changed  so  little  that  she  is  just  the  same  favorite 
she  was  before. 

Lee  G ray  still  has  his  "business  walk."  I  wonder 
what  he  will  do  with  it  when  he  gets  married  !  1  sup- 
pose De  Witt  will  fall  heir  to  it. 

Tr.ix. 


SAN  JOSE. 

Well,  at  last  our  Democratic-Populist  fight  for  the  Post 
Office  is  settled.  For  the  first  time  in  many  years  a 
scion  of  the  Rylands  has  had  greatness  thrust  upon 
him — and  such  greatness,  too!  From  Congress  to  a  one- 
horse  post  office — Hyperion  to  a  Satyr.  For  three  gene- 
rations past  the  name  has  been  a  familiar  one  in  the 
record  of  unsuccessful  canvasses,  and  friends  and  rela- 
tives have  shared  the  stigma.  Judge  Wallace  is  the  lone 
exception  to  an  almost  unbroken  line  of  ill-success.  The 
Hon.  Caius  Tacitus,  to  his  credit  be  it  said,  deserves  less 
degenerate  sona,  for,  outside  of  Joe,  they  differ  from  the 
mule  of  fable  only  in  possessing  au  inordinate  pride  of 
ancestry.  The  rest  of  the  quotation  is  omitted.  As  for 
Charlie  and  Toss,  both  retain  the  hope  that  springs  eter- 
nal. John,  it  is  true,  is  social,  handsome  and  very  agree- 
able, and  'tis  said  that  the  son  of  the  first  Alcalde  White 
is  to  be  his  chief  deputy.  In  society  he  is  very  gracious, 
though  the  first  that  smiles  upon  him  he  deems  the  most 
charming  of  her  sex,  but  experience  demonstrates  a  less 
pleasing  consequence. 

Perhaps  I  betray  a  little  too  much  bitterness  this  week, 
but  our  Sam,  you  know,  was  slated  for  the  Post  Office, 
and  I  hate  to  see  it  go  to  one  less  worthy.  Then,  too,  if 
Sam  had  secured  the  office,  there  would  have  been  a  fine 
ringing  of  wedding  bells,  but  I  am  persuaded  his  disap- 
pointment means  the  postponement  of  his  nuptials. 

1  am  a  little  mad,  too,  because  upon  the  broad  shoul- 
ders of  Mr.  English  is  wrongfully  laid  the  blame  of 
Barney's  defeat.  Now,  woman  as  I  am,  I  know  Mr. 
English,  and  I  don't  believe  there  is  a  drop  of  dis- 
loyal blood  in  his  whole  body,  and  I  don't  like  to  hear 
the  Bowdens  and  the  Ruckers  abuse  him.  The  truth  is, 
that  the  delegation  from  Santa  Clara  County  contained 
too  many  would-be  bosses.  In  politics,  they're  all  kin- 
dergartens, with  the  possible  exception  of  Mamie 
Dunn's  husband.  Many  mistakes  were  made,  all  fatal  to 
Barney's  chances.  You  see,  both  Sam  and  Barney 
wanted  the  eloquent  Delmas  to  nomiuate  our  favorite, 
but  Nick's  jealousy  of  Mr.  Delmas  was  a  stumbling  block, 
and  he  forced  the  convention  to  substitute  au  old  man's 
platitudes  for  splendid  oratory. 

The  County  Convention  is  coming  on  soon,  too,  and  we 
women  propose  to  take  a  hand  in  the  light  in  the  interest 
of  decency  and  temperance,  if  for  nothing  else.  The 
same  dull  crowd  expect  to  offset  the  San  Francisco  fiasco 
by  carrying  off  the  local  honors.  Sam  and  Nick  and  Joe 
and  Miss  Bliss'  husband  hope  to  carry  things  with  a  high 
hand.  The  most  important  office — that  of  District  At- 
torney— they  have  promised  to  Nick's  big  brother.  Di- 
vining the  bitter  fight  waged  between  the  warring  Demo- 
cratic factions,  this  young  man  has  for  the  first  time  in 


his  life  kept  aloof.  In  fact,  he  has  held  his  tongue  in 
about  seven  languages,  and  for  this  expects  reward.  But 
I've  gone  over  to  Schilling  and  Phelps,  and  the  budding 
ambition  of  a  Bowden  for  once  at  least  will  be  quashed. 

Mrs.  Frank  Wright  is  doing  her  best  to  organize  a 
select  musical  club,  but  she  finds  there  is  hardly  enough 
of  musical  talent  among  the  would-be  exclusives,  and  has 
almost  given  up  in  disgust. 

The  last  season's  dancing  club  people  are  wrangling 
over  the  admission  of  members,  and  have  actually  refused 
to  allow  some  of  our  prettiest  girls  to  join  in  th<  ir  festiv- 
ities. 

Literature  promises  to  be  the  fad  during  the  winter 
months,  and  1  often  wonder  what  we  are  going  to  do 
with  our  highly  educated  girls.  I  think  that  is  one  rea- 
son why  this  town  is  overflowing  with  ancient  maidens. 
They  are  all  too  well  up  in  Greek  and  Latin  to  be  at  all 
companionable  with  our  young  men.  The  girls  attend 
school  until  they  are  twenty-four  or  so,  and  continue 
with  their  studies  afterward,  while  our  young  men  go  to 
work  at  sixteen  or  seventeen,  and  rarely  read  anything 
but  the  daily  papers. 

It  is  rumored  that  our  brilliant  younj,'  attorney.  Mr. 
Beasley,  will  soon  lead  to  the  altar  the  accomplished 
daughter  of  one  of  our  First  street  shoe  merchants. 

Gussie. 


Do  you  know  the  San  Francisco  Business  College 
received,  for  its  methods  of  teaching,  the  Highest 
Award  at  the  Midwinter  Exposition? 


All  householders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


A  libera'  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  topermament 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
SS  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive]  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Tissue  Paper,  Leather  Goods,  Silver  Novelties,  Type- 
writer Papers,  Blank  B^oks,  Memorandums,  and  Legal 
Blanks,  in  Stationery  Department,  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co., 
741  Market  Street. 


Dr.  Ri  mhold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towr 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pre 
duced  in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  int 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hnt<ls," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams, "  "Ciubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  iu  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 

Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  582*2. 


Dk.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Eutrance,  SOC  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  Are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  SI, 000, 000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElro} 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


O 


RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  si  ec- 
ialty.    Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler  Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG&CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 

★  * 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  &c 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


H.  C.  HdLLdHdN 


—CATERER  m 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Shore  Notice 

839   Franklin  Strep*  Oakland 

Telephone  87 

DENTIST 

DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819    Market   Street  SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odl  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours, !)  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  its 

u  ranches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL,     -     -     Graduate  of  I'aris 

6  Post  or  333  Chestnut  Street 


*  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429  Rush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  *£%^VcL*t 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MISS  CAROIINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Prabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3  p.  m.  901  Powell  St. 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  10  Nicol  Avenue,  Fruitvale 


FOLDING:  BEDS 

Office  and  School  Furniture 
Opera  and  Church  Chairs 

C.   F.  WEBER  &  CO. 
Post  anil  Stocktan  Sts.,  S.  F. 


MR. 


EES  I  IE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1503    Pine  Street 


STORAGE 


Household  Goods,  Pianos,  Trunks,  Carriages, 
etc.    Separate  Rooms  Furnished. 

CHAS.    L.   TAYLOR,   421-433   Market  Street. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

fTf  If  XTC  A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 

Xii  \l  .rxillO  :    Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 

„  wr-i^v-WT  :   Its  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Relict 

POISO  JV  A     »  Al'l'l"  Produce  a  Cure 

A  Perfei  I  Cure  Guaranteed 
OAxV  It  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 

g  jj         jpij£i        chillblnins,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and 

Price,   Fifty   Cents   per  Bottle 

Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY  ST.,   NEAR  CLAY 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy.  Gratl*  &,  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

TELEPHONE  1431 

Ifo"  «ons  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paiier  Cases      the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Kanev"  Entree  CaNes    Koma"  P""ch  without  an  equal 
*S:.T.5."..V*"T.?....for  parties,  families,  oi  entertain- 
Cliarlotte  Russe  Cups  lnents  


TrfbS-CBllTTERWOBTH  | 

! ZZSllbW  TENTH  STREET j 

Ssain  r  ii '  ;.r  i  sro.  |J| 

CLASS*  bVNbiNC.  E  MBOSS  INC  AND  STAIN  INC  * 


Established  1879 


Q)TTO  NORHdNN'S  inc. 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 
Large  Dining  Room  for  I.adies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   Ironi  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Kizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  y- 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes.  Y*\^    3,"V'  (£, 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
t'olitics  Finance,  Insurance. 


y£'*t^-^^  BTory  Department  of 

"THE  WAVE"  t»  conducted  by 
"krillli at  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal ^ 
the  Representative  Weekly  -^\M 
of  the  Coast.  jl©11' 

"  JME  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THREE  KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 


4U, 


-/is- 


dig 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A   DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


y-'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\*/  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  ...... 

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 
*★*★★**      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


(J 


—  o 


*  *  *  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Kx 


*  Awarded  Five  J 

*  (iold  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 
J  World's  Fair,  J 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  * 
«  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  *• 

*  Fair.  * 

*  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  QF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 


KENNEY  <St  WELLS 


IIIO  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
422  SUITER   STREET,  S.  F. 


A    PAIR  OK 


Arabian  Ponies 


HARNESS  AND 
2-SEATED  CANOPY-TOP 


BUGGY 

For  Sale  at  a  Bargain ! 


APPLY     AT     KILLIP     &  CO. 

22    Montgomery  Street. 


THE  SHORT 

LINE  TO 

★  ★★*★* 


A 


STORIA PORTLAND  -  AND 
THE  NORTHWEST  .  . 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear  Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

★  * 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

★  ★ 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOMERY   STREET,   S.  F. 


F.  GKKt'KK 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO_ 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 

1616-1618    Market   St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CD 

m 

Y 


7*  POTENTATE 
OF  WEEKLIES 


THE  WAVE 


If  you  are  at  ail  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BUT  SUBSCFJIBE 
Society,   the    Political  questions  of  the  day,   in  ONCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions   and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  On'y  Live  J  .tirnal 
on  the  Pac  tic  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT    ROLLS    F=OF?    HLL    HT    FOUR    DOLLRRS    7=?  YEHR 


Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Ajents.  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  tu  Thk  WAVB,  220  Crocker  Iluilding,  S.  F. 


THE  WAVE 


L^C-tUNA  JKL  T?€Y.   .Dei  «\o/wt€ 


«HOTEL  •••  DEL  ■••  MONTEo- 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE   SCH  ONE  WALL),  Manager 

*       #  # 

P/T^riea5    pa/T)oti5   Su/ryner  ai?d    U/ii?ter  Resort 


"  Where  a 
And  the 

leaf 
bee 

never  dies   in   the  s 
banquets  on  thro'  a 

still   blooming  bowers 
whole  year  of  flowers." 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

I IV    THE  WORLD 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

\Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  August  23,  1894.  arrive 

i  7.00  a  in    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  tn 

7.00  a  in  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Rumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  Castle  Crag 

and  Dunsrauir,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  am  Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone.  Sacmiiiento,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluff  and  Oroville   4.15  pm 

9.00  a  in  New  Orleans  Express,  Raymond  (lor 
Yosemite),  Santa  Barbara,  I.os 
Angeles,  Deining,  El   Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  p  m 

9.00  a  ui  Los  Angeles  Express.  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

9.00  a  m   Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.U0  p  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez.  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing.  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10  45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

17.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 

Cruz   {8.05  pm 

8.15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

E2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.4o  p  m    Newark,  Sau  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6. 15  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations   *1.45  p  m 

'7.30  a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J8.33  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

t9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   {1.45  pm 

10.40  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

*2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Urove   *10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m   San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

*4.2o  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.48  a  m 

6.30  p  in    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

111.45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street.  (Slip  8) 

*7.00,  *8.00,9  00,  *10. 00.  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12.30, 11  00  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--**; .00,  *7.00  ,  8.00, 

'9.00.  10.00  and  '11.00  a.m., }  12.00  '12.30, 2.00*3.00, 4.C0  and 

•5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       J  Sundays  only. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)-  S.  S.  "Colima,"  September  18;  S.  S.  -'San 
Bias,"  September  28;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  October  8;  S.  S. 
"  Colon,"  October  18. 
Note— When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m. '— S.  S. "  Peru,"  September  15;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  October  4;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
October  25;  S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  November  6. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monicai.  Redonrlo  n.os  An- 
geles), and  Newport  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GO  OD  ALL,     PERK1N8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  t>t.,  8*n  Fr*ncisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $610 

Second  class   ;:50 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
I  "t   Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," September  20,  at  2  p.  m . 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," September  29, 1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


"How  happy  the  sky  looks, "  said  a  little  hoy  to  his 
sister,  one  of  last  week's  lovely  nights.  "I  think,  for  all 
they  say,  those  stars  are  the  angels'  crowns,  don't  you  ?  " 

"Yes;  and  whose  are  the  big,  big  ones?" 

"Oh,  I  don't  know  about  that.  I  guess  some  of  the 
angels  have  bigger  heads  than  others.'' — New  York  Mer- 
cury. 

FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


Summer  Hotel  Proprietor — "It's  singular  there  are  no 
more  young  people  here  this  year." 
Clerk— "Not at  all." 
Proprietor — "  Why  isn't  it?  " 

Clerk — "Didn't  you  advertise  that  the  back  piazza 
would  be  lighted  by  electricity  ?  " 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


"  Does  the  fact  that  I  have  money  make  any  difference 
to  you,  Herbert,  dear?" 

"Of  course  it  docs,  my  own.  It  is  such  a  comfort  to 
know  that  if  I  should  die,  you  would  be  well  provided 
for." 

"  But,  suppose  I  should  die  ?  " 

"Then  I  should  be  well  provided  for." — iV.  )'.  Mer- 
cury. 

II.    <S.    BRIDGE    «&  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Hicks-  I  was  awakened  out  of  a  sound  sloop  this  morn- 
ing on  a  tire  alarm. 

Dix — Was  the  loss  heavy  ? 

Hicks — Sixty-nine  cents;  I  smashed  the  alarm  clock. 
— Town  Topics. 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dal/.rll  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

«^"-'HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Kxecu- 
f  j  tor.  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 
\S  It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Folates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

'Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  willi- 
out  charge. 


"  Well, "  said  the  Jersey  philosopher,  who  was  talking 
about  the  scarcity  of  guests  at  Long  Branch  and  else- 
where, "  they's  one  comfort  about  it." 

"What's  that?" 

"The  durned  mosquitoes  is  purty  near  starvin'  to 
death." — New  York  Mercury. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,534,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  Street 

A  colored  man  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  humble 
cabin  of  Jim  Webster,  an  Austin  African.  Mrs  Webster 
appeared  and  asked  what  all  the  fuss  was  about. 

"Am  Mr.  Webster  in  ?  " 

"  No,  what  you  want  wid  him  ?  " 

"  I'se  a  good  deal  of  a  friend  oh  his,  and  I  wants  ter 
borry  a  dollar.'' 

"  Guess  dar's  some  mistake  dar.  Nobody  what  wants 
ter  borry  a  dollar  from  my  husband  can  be  a  good  friend 
ob  hisn.    Dar's  a  lie  out  somewhars.    G'way,  niggah." 

— N.  Y.  Mercury. 

SIEBE,  RASCHEN  &  CO. 

CENERAL  INSURANCE 

Telephone   272  210   Sansome  St. 

Agents  for  San  /-><z«£/.sr0--Germania  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
of  New  York;  Hanover  Fire  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York; 
United  Fireman's  Insurance  Co.  of  Philadelphia;  Sun  Insur- 
ance Office  of  London. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1803 
Capital,  $2,250,000  00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


printing  of  Even? 
Begcription 

Ibanosomelv?  JErecutcfc  b\2 


gbe  C.  IE,  Bert? 
Iprintinc,  Co. 


Wo.  49  jfirst  Street 


(Telephone  62 


ttafee  JElevator 
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LURLINE 


BATHS 


Xlie  Tank  Is  emptied  every 
niKlit  between  the  hours  of 
10  and  12,  and  filled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  morii- 
inar  


FOR  RENT  AT 
BELVEDERE  .'. 

#   "TARRY  LODGE" 

Unfurnished  House  of  Eight  Rooms 
and  Bath;  Stables,  Carriage  House, 
Boat,  Bath  House  with  Fresh  Water 
Showers,  Large  Grounds,  Perfectly 
Sheltered,  Fine  Boating  and  Swim- 
ming. Moderate  rent  for  extended 
term.  Address  

WILL  E.  FISHER. 


14  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


^^^^^ 

Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


INGLENOOK  TABLE  WINES  The  Standard  of  Excellence  and  Purity 


CLARETS 

ZINFANDF-I, 

BURGUNDY 

SAUTfcRNE 

GUTEDEL 

HOCK 

BURGER 

RIESLING 

Private  Stock  Brandy 

Grown  and  Bottled  at  the 
Celebrated  Inglenook 
Vineyards.  Rutherford, 
Napa  Co.,  Cal. 


Inglenook  Vineyard  Agency 


California's  Choicest 
Production 

Distributing  Agents— John  H.  Ma 
gruder,  Washington,  D.  C  ;  H.  B.  Kirk 
&  Co.,  New  York  anil  Brooklyn;  Geo. 
U.  Woodman  &  Co.,  Philadelphia; 
Hopper,  McGaw  *  Co..  Baltimore; 
J.  R.  Fuller*;  Co.,  Boston;  Wm  Don. 
ughue,  Rochester,  N.  Y.;  James  Mc- 
Phillips.  Mobile.  Ala.;  Haley  Grocery 
Co. ,  Seattle,  Wash.;  Macfarlancor  Co. 
l.d  ,  Honoluln,  H.  I.:  Shawhan  4  Co., 
Chicago.  III.;  O.  B.  Cook  Sc  Co..  De- 
troit, Mich  ;  A.  K.  Clarke  Mercantile 
Co..  Denver.  Col.;  Klaubcr  &  Levi. 
San  Diego.  Cal.;  Dingens  Bros.  Buf- 
falo. V.  Y  ;  C.  Grosjean  A  Co.;  San 
Rafael,  Cal. 


For  Prices  Address 

01  Front  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE  x  MARKET 

749  Market  Street 

Opp.  Grant  Avenue 

★  * 

Fine  Sausage,  Butter,  Eggs 
and  Poultry 

★  ★ 

We  deliver  goods  free  of  charge  to  all  parts  ol  the  City.  Our 
drivers  will  call  every  day  for  orders,  il  requested. 

★     ★     ★      TELEPHONE    6468     ★     ★  ★ 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  UUell  Served, 
at  treasonable  Pruees, 

*  ^ggT  GRILL  ROOM 0F  W  PALACE  HOTEL 


"THE  CALIFORNIA 
HOTEL 


ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

HANDSOMELY  APPOINTED 

CUISINE  UNEQUALLED 

SERVICE  UNEXCELLED 

HOMELIKE  HOSPITALITY 

CONVENIENT  TO   BUSINESS  CENTRE 

ON  A  QUIET  STREET 

NEW  AMERICAN    PLAN    DINING  ROOM 

ON  THE  EIGHTH  FLOOR.  ONE  OF  THE 
HANDSOMEST  IN  AMERICA,  AND  THE  ONLY 
ONE  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COASr 

AMERICAN  AND  EUROPEAN  PLAN 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO  PERMANENT  GUESTS 


WAR  Fl  E  LD 

PROPRI ETOR 


t  « 


El  IVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located' 

WM     B.    HOOPER,  Manager 

OPEN    ALL  THE  YEAR 

MATEO  HOTEL  AND  COTTAGES 

SAN    MATEO,  CAL. 

A.  R.  KEEN  (late  Palace  Hotel)  Manager. 
Fortv  miles  from  San  Francisco.    Kighteen  trjins  daily. 
As  a  Winter  Resort  San  Mateo  has  no  equal.    Now  mak- 
ing very  favorable  contracts  lor  winter  residents. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  S»«. 

SV4.061.791  37 
1. 627,05-:  43 


Deposits,  June  30,  1894  .  .  . 
Guarantee  Capital  anil  Surplus 


DIKECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President:  E.  B.  Poud,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery.  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  anil  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  be  sent  hy  Wells,  Fargo  4  Co..  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties.  pays- 
ble  in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  uf  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  tor  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hours— oa.m.  to  3  p.m.    Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
R.    F.  KOHKKTSON. 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Galon,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   *  SONS,  17  and    19  Spear  Street. 
Sun  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


"  Sowing  the  Wind." 

Our  cartoon  this  week  is  designed  to  illustrate  one 
phase  of  the  present  political  situation.  Mr.  Burns,  who 
is  not  showing  his  face  so  much  latterly,  is  industriously 
at  work  on  the  machine,  while  Mr.  Estee  is  indulging  in 
rhetorics  of  wind  touching  vividly  upon  every  su'-ject 
that  does  not  concern  the  present  campaign.  The  south- 
ern portion  of  the  Slate,  where  Mr.  Kstee  is  mostly  in 
evidence,  is  largely  made  up  of  Repuhlieans  from  East- 
ern States  who  have  settled  here  within  the  past  ten 
years.  Unfortunately,  perhaps,  they  are  not  fully  ad- 
vised as  to  the  past  history  of  our  commonwealth,  which 
would  he  hut  half  written  if  it  excluded  extensive  men- 
tion of  Mr.  Burns  and  Mr.  Estee.  It  cannot  he  con- 
ceived that  these  people  approve  the  manner  of  the 
Burns  convention  at  Sacramento,  or  discredit  the  in- 
ferences which  follow  as  a  natural  sequence.  Mr.  Estee's 
emphatic  silence  on  the  subject  must  be  taken  as  a  tacit 
admission  of  the  relations  existing  between  himself  and 
Burns,  although  it  is  claimed  by  his  defenders  that  his 
refusal  to  discuss  the  matter  is  based  upon  a  determina- 
tion to  pay  no  attention  to  charges  which  it  pleases  him 
to  term  "malicious  attacks."  Under  the  law  of  evi- 
dence the  failure  or  refusal  of  a  party  charged  with  crime 
to  take  the  v.  itness  stand  in  hii  own  behalf,  cannot  be 
weighed  against  the  prisoner  by  the  jury.  But  neither 
law  nor  precedent  can  drive  from  the  mind  of  the  jury- 
man a  suspicion  that  a  man  who  refuses  the  advantage 
offered  has  something  to  conceal.  The  people  of  the 
State  of  California  are  the  jurymen  in  this  ca»e.  the  sus- 
picion is  abroad  and  will  be  recorded  in  their  verdict 
next  November,  when  the  whirlwind  is  ready  for  the 
reaper. 


An  old  persona]  friend,  a  life-long  Republi- 
can, and  a  well  known  citizen,  has  written 
The  Wave  a  letter  in  which  the  following 
passage  occurs: 

"  You  have  struck  the  key  note  to  the  political 
situation.  I  know  it,  and  feel  it.  Not  a  Republican 
1  meet  but  what  admits  that  the  election  of  E6tee 
means  more  power  to  IJurns.  * 
I  have  known  Estee  fifteen  years,  but  will  vote  for 
Budd  and  Jeter." 

There  is  here  the  true  ring  of  independent 
manhood.  The  sentiment  is  in  the  air;  it  fills 
the  mind  of  every  indignant  Republcan;  it 
cries  out  in  the  highways  and  by-ways;  it 
rings  through  the  valleys  and  comes  echoing 
back  from  the  mountains.    It  is  the  doom  of 


the  Boss.  No  obstinate  party  sentimentalism 
is  there  to  cheer  the  drooping  spirits  of  the 
political  marplot.  Republicans  are  alive  to 
the  disgrace  within  their  own  party.  They 
realize  it  would  be  a  political  crime  to  elect 
Mr.  Estee.  No  blatant  mouthings  on  national 
issues  deceive  them  or  aff.ct  the  situation. 
National  issues  figure  not  this  November. 
They  may  vote  for  every  man  on  the  Repub- 
lican ticket,  and  some  will,  but  they  will 
scratch  Mr.  Estee  and  Mr.  Millard,  the  tour- 
ist from  Kansas,  recognizing  that  in  the  elec- 
tion of  these  men  rests  all  the  hope  of  Burns 
for  patronage  and  permanent  power.  Was 
not  Estee  himself  a  bolter  from  his  party 
Home  years  ago?  Did  he  not  then  publicly 
announce  he  had  "burned  the  bridges  be- 
tween it  and  him?"  Did  he  not,  with  all  the 
cunning  sagacity  of  an  old  campaigner,  seek 
the  ruin  and  destruction  of  that  Republican- 
ism whose  standard  bearer  he  now  is?  We 
do  not  ask  the  defeat  of  Estee  at  the  hands  of 
upholders  of  Bossdom.  Let  those  who  desire 
the  sway  of  Burns,  Buckley,  Stow  it  Co.  do 
their  utmost.  But  we  do  say  to  Republicans 
of  manliness  and  character  —  destroy  this 
autocracy;  purify  the  party  now  or  never. 
The  downfall  of  Estee  does  not  mean  Republi- 
can defeat,  but  rather  the  destruction  of  Burns 
and  his  crew,  the  eternal  confusion  of  Bosses. 


The  management  of  the  Republican  cam- 
paign betrays  a  certain  shrewdness  which  is 
complimentary  to  the  tactical  skill  of  Col. 
Burns  Once  when  a  city  on  the  Rhine  was 
besieged  and  its  people  had  to  make  a  sortie 
across  a  bridge  to  raise  the  siege  or  stay  in- 
side and  starve,  the  fighting  men  drove  their 
women  and  children  in  front  of  thein.  The 
investing  army  would  not  slaughter  non-com- 
batants, and  the  city  was  paved.  During  the 
recent  strike  it  was  a  trick  of  the  law  breakers 
to  lay  their  babies  on  the  track,  and  so  pre- 
vent the  moving  of  a  train. 

Col.  Burns  has  been  reading  history  and 
studying  the  tactics  of  the  strikers.  He  has 
learned  the  value  of  a  moral  ambush,  and  em- 
plojshis  knowledge  by  marching  in  front  of 
his  raid  upon  the  muniments  of  power  in  this 
State,  such  incarnate  civic  respectability  as  is 
represented  by  such  men  as  P.  B.  Cornwall, 
W.  W.  Montague  and  Asa  R.  Wells.  These 
are  all  gentlemen  of  exceeding  and  well 
earned  respectability.  Their  financial  and 
moral  standing  cannot  be  improved  upon. 
Their  endorsement  of  anything  from  a  note  of 
hand  to  a  vast  public  movement  lifts  it  above 
criticism.  While  their  character  is  of  their 
own  creation,  due  to  a  consistent  walk  and 
conversation  maintained  before  men,  their  rep- 
utation they  owe  to  tho  appreciation  of  that 
character  by  their  fellow  citizens. 

The  children  of  this  world  are  wiser  than 
the  children  of  light,  and  if  ever  this  world 
had  a  child  his  name  is  Burns,  and  he  is 
using  these  three  children  of  light  as  a  tone 
committee,  to  give  respectability  to  hia  raw 
work  in  politics.  They  should  not  permit  it. 
Stool  pigeoning  is  unbecoming  to  men  of  their 
standing  in  the  community.  Their  presence 
in  front  of  the  hosts  of  Col.  Burns  is  intended 


to  convey  to  the  State  the  impression  that  they 
are  to  control  the  administration  which  is 
using  their  credit  as  a  gang  plank  to  pass  over 
to  power.  They  are  there  to  make  it  appear 
that  Col.  Burns  is  only  what  stage  drivers  call 
a  "  rough  clerk,"  the  man  who  buys  the  hay 
and  sells  the  manure.  But  they  cannot  give 
to  the  State  the  slightest  guarantee  that  they 
will  influence  the  administration  they  are  try- 
ing to  pioneer  into  power.  They  know  and 
the  State  knows  that  if  Col.  Burns'  ticket  is 
elected  he  will  run  the  machine,  and  if  they 
attempt  to  hold  their  present  place  in  front  he 
will  remove  them.  He  needs  them  for  a  tem- 
porary purpose  only,  and  when  they  have 
served  that  they  can  take  the  attitude  of 
apology  while  Col.  Burns  takes  the  cake. 


Is  it  due  to  the  conviction  of  our  enlight- 
ened Supervisors  that  the  city  has  culture 
enough  witnout  more  reading,  that  the  Free 
Library  appropriations  are  abbreviated?  The 
Park  is,  undoubtedly,  a  very  charming  place, 
and  affords  Commissioner  Stow  an  unique 
opportunity  of  displaying  his  private  virtue, 
but  we  would  willingly  see  a  suspension  of  ac- 
tivity out  there  if,  in  compensation,  the  hiatus 
in  the  book  fund  of  the  city's  reading- 
room  were  but  relieved.  It  is  a  sad  condition 
of  affairs,  a  poignant  reflection  on  the  finan- 
cial discretion  of  the  committees  in  charge, 
that  so  deplorable  an  economy  should  become 
compulsory  in  a  community  so  rich  and  so 
remotely  cultivated  as  that  of  San  Francisco. 
Considering  our  population,  our  societies  and 
the  quality  of  oratory  the  campaign  already 
begins  to  put  in  evidence,  we  should  offer 
every  inducement,  not  only  to  our  citizens, 
but  to  our  speakers  to  read — to  read  all  the 
time.  Reading,  it  is  said,  maketh  a  full  man. 
Our  full  men,  alas,  seem  to  be  running  over. 

There  is  a  demand  that  society  be  organ- 
ized on  the  basis  of  the  interests  of  women  who 
have  not  indulged  in  the  luxury  of  marriage 
or  have  enjoyed  the  delights  of  divorce.  This 
demand  is  so  discussable  that  everything  starts 
it  going.  Judge  Coffey,  who  has  not  chosen  to 
do  his  duty  to  society,  and  remains  single,  has 
referred  to  the  peculiarities  of  woman  as  a 
client,  whereupon  the  Women's  Press  Club, 
Rabbi  Voorsanger  and  many  others  appear  in 
discus Mon  of  woman's  sphere.  In  all  this 
spherical  debate  there  is  scant  attention  given 
to  the  fact  that  the  vast  majority  of  women 
are  enthroned  in  homes  where  they  are  supreme, 
and  that  the  natural  disposition  of  woman  to 
hold  her  place  in  the  homes  of  every  land  is 
the  sole  reason  that  there  are  any  homes  at  all. 
It  is  because  a  home  is  to  be  kept,  a  fireside 
cheered,  that  men  go  down  into  the  earth  in 
mines,  and  down  into  the  sea  in  ships,  and  up 
into  the  air  in  balloons.  For  this  they  toil  in 
the  field,  shop  and  office,  they  hammer  iron, 
sweat  by  the  furnace  heat  and  chill  in  the  win- 
ter's blast.  The  vision  of  a  woman  at  home, 
sheltered  and  cared  for  by  all  this  exertion 
and  adventure,  sweetens  toil  and  dulls  the  edge 
of  danger.  Take  that  vision  away  and  put  in 
its  place  woman  riding  a  bicycle  to  the  Legis- 
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lature,  or  jockeying  on  the  turf  in  a  split  skirt, 
and  the  master  motive  which  has  civilized  the 
world  through  its  homes  will  fade  away,  and 
h  11  will  have  to  annex  territory  to  hold  the 
men  who  will  go  there  afoot  and  a-horseback 
and  in  a  hand  basket. 

Granted  that  home  building  and  homedieep- 
ing  have  exceptions,  and  that  there  are  women 
disfranchised  of  their  rights  in  the  great  em- 
pire they  were  born  to  sway,  let  us  not  recon- 
struct on  these  exceptions  lest  they  become 
the  rule.  It  is  quite  the  rage  to  declare  that 
the  domestic  view  of  woman's  sphere  is  arbi- 
trary— constructed  by  the  hand  of  man  out  of 
his  own  selfishness.  But  this  is  not  true.  It 
is  the  natural  order  of  things,  an  order  in 
which  woman  requires  no  forcible  conformity. 
But  if  the  sex  fall  out  of  it,  and  its  soft  tones 
fade,  and  its  romance  languish,  the  vagrant 
man  will  lose  his  unselfishness  and  lapse  into 
that  barbarism  which  Ingomar  enjoyed  before 
he  met  Parthenia. 


A   GREVIOUS  ERROR. 

The  Stockton  Independent,  one  of  the  papers 
selected  by  Burns  to  advertise  the  Governor's 
Proclamation,  declares  the  "  cry  of  Bunas  is 
not  only  silly,  but  hypocritical,"  and  adds  : 
"When  he  (Mr.  Estee)  is  elected  he  will  be 
Governor  in  fact,  and  he  alone  will  be  Gov- 
ernor." We  assure  our  Slough  City  con- 
temporary it  is  grievously  in  error.  Not  only 
is  Colonel  Burns  grateful  but  he  has  a  lively 
sense  of  favors  to  come.  He  can  depend  not 
only  upon  the  gratitude,  but  on  the  obedience 
of  Mr.  Estee,  for  is  not  that  worthy  his  own 
creation — a  work  of  his  hands?  He  was  not 
wanted  by  the  great  mass  of  Republican  voters; 
his  nomination  was  opposed  by  the  Sacra- 
mento Bee  and  other  influential  Republican 
papers.  All  manner  of  plots  and  jobs  were 
put  up  to  defeat  Burns'  friend,  but  the  grate- 
ful Colonel  made  an  audacious,  persistent  and 
successful  fight  for  his  friend  against  almost 
overwhelming  odds,  at  not  a  little  cost  to  his 
pocket,  and  his  reputation,  even.  Does  the 
Independent  imagine  Burns  is  in  politics  for 
fun?  We  have  learned  with  sorrow  he  is  not 
satisfied  with  all  that  Markham  has  done  for 
him.  Is  it  to  be  presumed  then  that,  while 
smarting  under  what  he  is  said  to  have  termed 
"  Markham's  ingratitude,"  he  would  select  a 
successor  of  whose  servility  and  obedience  there 
could  be  any  doubt  ?  He  lifted  him  out  of 
the  rusty  groove  of  an  everlasting  aspirant  to  the 
high  position  of  an  actual  candidate.  That 
he  did  so  without  assurances,  without  pledges, 
will  be  denied  only  by  papers  running  the 
proclamation  advertisement.  That  is  part  of 
the  contract.  If  Mr.  Estee  be  elected  and 
fails  in  gratitude  to  Bums  he  is  infinitely 
worte  than  we  are  willing  to  believe — worse 
than  Burns  believes,  too.  Burns  will  domi- 
nate him  utterly.  Let  every  Republican  who 
cherishes  a  hope  or  ambition  to  be  Harbor 
Commissioner  or  Viticultural  Commissioner, 
or  aught  else  in  the  Governor's  gift,  remember 
that  if  Estee  be  successful  he  must  first  win 
the  Colonel  to  Lis  support.  Burns  is  a  Boss 
pure  and  simple,  and  the  first  rule  of  bossdom 
requires  that  it  control  the  patronage.  It 
would  be  stupid  to  believe  otherwise,  and  it  is 
criminal  to  delude  the  people  with  any  other 
belief.  There  is  no  way  for  Republicans  to 
stop  thia  widespread  impression,  save  to 
scratch  Estee  and  Millard  and  vote  for  Budd 
and  Jeter.  Then  when  next  election  rolls 
around  the  party  may  express  its  own  will  in 
convention,  and  not  record  the  exactions  of  an 
individual. 


The  Post  is  publishing  some  very  exclusive 
Republican  news  these  days. 


LOUISIANA  AND  THE  DEMOCRACY. 

It  is  announced  that  the  sugar  interest-* 
which  control  the  politics  of  Louisiana  have" 
decided  to  go  into  the  Republican  party,  and 
carry  the  Pelican  State  with  them.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  they  will  succeed.  The  Democratic 
party  has  survived  from  the  election  of  Jeffer- 
son, in  1800,  until  now,  by  refusing  to  adulter- 
ate its  principles  to  catch  votes.  It  is  pre- 
eminently the  champion  of  strict  construction 
of  the  Federal  Constitution.  When  the  slavery 
question  came  into  focus  the  Democratic  party 
declared  that  as  slavery  had  existed  in  New 
England  and  the  Middle  States  until  the  peo- 
ple of  those  States  chose  to  abolish  it,  that  in- 
stitution, domestic  to  the  States,  had  an  equal 
right  to  exist  in  the  South,  until  the  people  in 
those  States  chose  to  abolish  it.  The  attitude  of 
the  party  was  defensive  of  the  Constitution  and 
not  approval  of  slavery.  The  rightfulness  of  its 
position  was  admitted  by  Wendell  Phillips, 
who  denounced  the  Constitution  as  "  a  cove- 
nant with  Death  and  a  league  with  Hell,"  re- 
fused to  take  an  oath  to  support  it,  and  quar- 
reled with  Sumner  because,  as  a  Senator,  he 
took  such  oath,  and,  finally,  publicly  burned 
the  Constitution  on  Boston  Common. 

When  the  Constitution  was  amended  so  as 
to  forbid  slavery  every  Democrat  yielded  to  it 
his  instant  allegiance,  and  the  party  defends 
and  supports  that  feature  of  it  as  religiously 
as  it  does  the  Bill  of  Rights. 

It  is  this  principle  of  the  party  that  has 
brought  it.  with  increasing  strength  and  vital- 
ity, nearly  to  a  century  of  organized  existence. 
During  that  time  there  have  been  twenty-four 
Presidential  elections,  of  which  the  Demo- 
cratic party  has  won  fourteen  by  the  electoral 
vote  and  three  others  by  the  popular  vote, 
making  seventeen  general  elections  in  ninety- 
two  years  in  which  it  has  won  at  the  ballot-box. 

The  Federal,  Whig  and  Republican  parties 
have,  in  the  same  time,  won  ten  times  in  the 
electoral  vote  and  only  seven  times  in  the  pop- 
ular vote. 

With  such  a  record  there  is  only  one  way  in 
which  the  party  can  be  destroyed,  and  that  is 
by  deserting  its  principles  of  strict  construc- 
tion of  the  Constitution,  and  chasing  votes  on 
temporary  issues  of  expediency. 

To  deny  that  it  has  been  in  danger  of  this 
is  to  shut  one's  eyes  to  facts.  The  agricul- 
tural States  of  the  Upper  Mississippi  Valley, 
once  Democratic  for  unchangeable  physical 
reasons,  have  forgotten  these  in  the  prejudice 
that  generated  in  the  war.  The  party  has 
turned  to  the  South  as  the  stronghold  of  its 
majorities,  and  wdien,  for  physical  and  mater- 
ial reasons,  a  Southern  State  has  found  itself 
in  line  with  Republican  rather  than  Demo- 
cratic policy  there  has  been  a  tendency  to  sac- 
rifice principles  in  order  to  keep  it  in  the 
Democratic  traces. 

This  has  been  done  with  Louisiana.  That 
State  wants  artificial  profit  legislated  to  its 
sugar.  The  pelican  wants  her  pouch  filled  by 
Federal  bounty,  and  this  is  denied  to  her  by 
Democratic  principles.  But  the  expediency 
leaders  of  the  party  have  gone  far  astray  in 
trying  to  be  Democratic  in  the  West  and  Re- 
publican in  Louisiana. 

It  is  a  compliment  to  the  manhood  of  that 
State  that  her  people  determine  to  end  the  un- 
natural stains  by  openly  following  sugar  into 
the  Republican  camp.  They  seek  the  bounties 
unearned  by  their  industries,  and  relieve  the 
Democracy  of  a  burden  which  threatened  its 
destruction.  A  Republican  majority  of  ten 
thousand  in  Louisiana  this  year  will  be  the 
most  salutary  sign  in  American  politics  that 
has  offered  since  the  war. 

It  will  cure  permanently  the  sectional  syph- 
illis  of  the  Republic  party,  give  to  it  a  National 
character,  and  bring  both  parties  to  the  nat- 


ural alignment.  Even  if  the  next  House  is 
lost  by  it,  the  loss  will  not  be  too  great.  In 
consequence  of  the  policy  heretofore  pursued 
in  the  endeavor  te  hold  Louisiana  we  have,  in 
this  State,  the  spectacle  of  Mr.  Geary,  a  Demo- 
cratic re-nominee  for  Congress,  when  his  nat- 
ural and  proper  place  is  on  the  Republican 
ticket  and  in  the  Republican  party.  We 
salute  Louisiana,  and  speed  her  as  the  parting 
guest,  while  we  hail  the  coming  Northwest. 


What  man's  influence  would  you  seek  to 
obtain  an  appointment  under  Estee?  Boss 
Burns.  Every  element  that  smacked  of  Boss 
in  the  Democratic  convention  was  against 
Budd. 


THE  DECAY  OF  THE  "ARGONAUT." 

Rom ie  Hart's  Argonaut,  which,  since  the 
pitiful  and  ungrateful  shelving  of  Pixley, 
has  been  indifferently  edited  by  diffeBent  edi- 
tors, has  an  occasional  flash  of  forgetfulnees  in 
which  it  remembers  California,  takes  cogniz- 
ai  ce  of  passing  events,  and  speaks  of  us  in 
print.  During  a  moment  of  remissness  last 
week  one  of  the  editorial  fractions  scribbled 
the  following  graceful  and  elegant  paragraph, 
which,  as  it  appeared,  evidently  complied  with 
the  severe  requirements  of  Mr.  Hart's  classi- 
cal taste  in  style. 

"  The  manner  in  which  the  Democratic  Municipal 
Convention  in  San  Francisco  is  to  have  its  birth  is 
extraordinary,  even  in  that  extraordinary  party.  lis 
members  are  to  be  appointed  by  the  Democratic 
County  Committee.  Four  hundred  and  fifty  are  to  be 
thus  appointed,  and  one  hundred  and  fifty  more  are 
to  be  appointed  by  a  committee  of  eighteen  elected 
by  the  assembly  district  clubs.  This  will  make  a 
highly  representative  body,  but  it  does  not  seem 
to  us  to  represent  the  people,  or  even  the  Democratic 
party,  but  merely  the  County  Committee.  Yet 
this  body  is  to  nominate  all  the  city  ofn» 
cials,  from  the  Mayor  down,  including  the  School 
Directors,  and  legislative  candidates  as  well.  And 
this  important  convention  is  to  be  appointed  by  the 
Democratic  County  Committee  !    It  will  be  a  daisy." 

"A  daisy,"  indeed.  How  the  mighty  have 
fallen,  alas  !  Time  was  when  such  an  expres- 
sion could  no  more  have  got  into  the  Argonaut 
than  a  millionaire  into  Paridise.  But  consider 
the  occasion  of  this  cla  sic  statement,  think  of 
the  Argonaut,  now  a  poor,  pale,  flickering 
phosphorescent  glimmer  of  Pixley 's  brilliant 
intellect,  objecting  to  a"  highly  representative 
body  "  of  six  hundred  citizens  nominating  a 
municipal  ticket,  while  it  guzzles  and  battens 
upon  an  entire  State  ticket  nominated  by 
Burns,  a  State  platform  drafted  by  Burns,  and 
is  prepared  to  relish  with  its  cafe  noir  an  entire 
municipal  ticket  nominated  by  the  same  indi- 
vidual. No  one  will  question  the  amenity  of 
its  course,  but  it  is  hardly  intelligent.  How- 
ever, let  me  suggest  to  Mr.  Hart  the  advan- 
tages of  gracefully  defending  Colonel  Burns 
from  the  attacks  of  his  various  enemies.  There 
is  an  inimitable  opportunity  here  to  exploit 
a  variety  of  cast-off  political  theories,  and  to 
judge  by  its  own  platform  the  intellectual 
wardrobe  of  the  Argonaut's  editor  is  full  of 
these. 


The  Examiner,  Call  and  Chronicle  assess- 
ments seem  never  to  have  attracted  the  argus 
and  mathematical  eye  of  Mr.  John  P.  Dunn. 
All  of  these  dailies  attack  the  Board  of  Equal- 
ization for  raising  assessments,  while  their 
own  taxable  valuation  stands  in  evidence  of 
the  need  of  such  raise.  The  Examiner  is 
assessed  at  $13,150  ;  the  Chronicle  at  $16,000  ; 
the  Bulletin  at  $1225  ;  the  Call  at  $12,000  ;  to- 
tal, $42,375,  or  about  the  price  of  one  press  in 
either  of  the  offices.  The  Call  is  known  to  be 
held  at  not  less  than  $300,000,  and  the  other 
two  morning  papers  at  twice  that  each.  The 
whole  of  their,  drew  from  the  State  about 
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!' 100,000  two  years  ago  for  advertising  the 
Australian  ballot,  by  that  one  job  clearing 

nore  than  twice  the  sworn  value  of  their  plants. 
Yet  they  are  horrified  at  the  profits  of  the 
Sugar  Trust  and  unitedly  deprecate  public  ex- 

ravagance  ! 


AN    IMPORTANT  COMMUNICATION. 

Thinking  men  are  urged  to  read  the  follow- 
ing communication.  The  high  standing  of 
the  writer,  who  has  devoted  to  the  subject  in 
hand  a  careful  and  painstaking  investigation, 
entitles  the  views  he  expresses  to  something- 
more  than  a  passing  glance.  During  the  agi- 
tation we  have  conducted  on  behalf  of  pure 
primary  laws  the  Wavk  has  received  and 
written  hundreds  of  letters  and  communica- 
tions. While  most  of  the  suggestions  offered 
to  us  were  calculated  to  throw  about  party 
primaries  greater  solemnity,  and,  to  that 
extent,  improve  their  general  moral  tone;  yet 
it  is  impossible  to  avoid  the  difficulty  that 
behind  the  primaries  is  the  selection  of  the 
<lelegates  for  whom  we  are  called  upon  to  vote, 
already  chosen  by  the  very  institution  we  are 
seeking  to  destroy — bossism.  Men  who  love 
party  better  than  the  State,  men  who  prefer  a 
criminal  officer  of  their  own  political  faith  to 
an  honest  man  of  another  political  faith,  will 
not  fancy  the  proposition  contained  in  this 
communication.  The  great  mass  of  intelli- 
gent voters,  however,  are  commencing  to  think 
for  themselves.  They  resent  the  party  lash 
that  compels  obedience  to  the  party  boss. 
They  have  grown  tired  of  accepting  a  ticket 
6imply  because  it  is  Democratic  or  Repub- 
lican, and  are  casting  their  ballot  on  election 
day  for  the  men  they  consider  best  fit  to  rep- 
resent the  welfare  of  the  commonwealth  in 
the  high  places  of  government. 

Editor  Wavk  : 

Silt — The  organized  Democratic  politicians,  at  their 
"  State  Convention."  recently  held  in  this  city,  declared 
in  their  platform  :  "  We  favor  the  passage  of  a  law  reg- 
ulating political  primaries,  compelling  all  parties  that 
hold  primaries  to  hold  them  at  the  same  time  and  place, 
under  the  control  of  election  officers,  appointed  in  the 
[same  manner  as  at  a  general  election."  This  is  an  ad- 
mission on  the  part  of  the  politicians  that  there  exists 
a  strong  public  desire  in  thii  State  to  purify  politics; 
land,  so  far,  it  is  a  hopeful  sign  of  progress. 

But  the  scheme  of  law  suggested  in  the  platform  is 
vain  and  delusive.  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  it  was 
l>ropo»ed  with  intent  to  deceive,  but  I  assert  it  was  pro- 
posed without  adequate  thought. 

The  first,  and  most  obvious,  objection  is  that  it  pro- 
poses to  saddle  on  the  taxpayers  the  enormous  additional 
expense  of  holding  the  so-called  "  primary  elec+ions  " — 
tliatistosay.it  is  a  proposal  (perhaps)  to  double  the 
i  election  expenses  of  the  State.  For,  granting  that  the 
same  election  officers  and  the  same  polling  places  are 
used  by  the  several  parties  now  in  existence,  there 
still  must  be  separate  poll-books,  separate  tickets, 
separate  ballot-boxes,  and,  perhaps,  separate  com- 
partments in  the  polling  places  for  the  several  par- 
ties now  existing.  If  new  parties  come  into  existence 
hereafter  the  expense  must  necessarily  increase  further; 
but,  perhaps,  it  is  intended  to  prohibit  the  formation  of 
other  parties  than  those  now  existing  !  A  theory  seems 
to  prevail  among  professional  politicians  that  all  Ameri- 
:  cans  are  by  birth  Republicans,  Democrats  or  Populists, 
I  just  as  they  are  black,  white  or  yellow,  and  can  (or 
should)  no  more  change  their  political  views  than  they 
can  (or  should)  change  the  color  of  their  skins.  (Still 
this  is  another  matter.) 

Let  us  suppose,  however,  that,  with  recklessness  born 
of  our  long  indignation,  we  should  be  willing  to  double 
our  taxes  if  we  could  get  pure  politics,  yet  1  assert  that 
the  scheme  proposed  by  the  Democratic  Convention,  so 
far  from  effecting  this,  would  only  intrench  the  profes- 
sional politicians  in  power  more  securely  than  ever.  By 
"  professional  politicians  "  I  mean  (employing  the  lan- 
guage of  the  Examiner)  "the  rascals  of  both  parties  who 
combine  to  give  the  control  of  the  machinery  of  govern- 
ment to  the  men  who  will  stoop  to  hire  them." 

I  assert  that  these  "rascals"  will  be  intrenched  in 
power  by  any  plan  which  gives  the  so-called  "primary 
elections  "  an  air  of  legality.  Assuming  that  the  "pri- 
mary elections  "  of  all  parties  are  held  on  the  same  day, 
and  that  they  are  conducted  by  election  boards  ap- 
pointed in  the  same  manner  as  at  a  general  election,  we 
should  in  that  case  (perhaps)  have  less  repeating,  per- 
sonation, ballot-box  stuffing  and  false  counting  at  these 
io  called  "  primary  electiotis.  ''    But  the  "rascals'  would  al- 
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ready  have  made  the  "nominations''  Jor  party  officers,  and 
the  "respectable  citizen"  would  find  that  even  at  such  a 
"primary  election"  the  selection  of  candidates  was  al- 
ready made  for  him  by  the  "rascals."  For  these  "pri- 
mary elections"  would  still  not  be  "primary  '  in  any  sense 
(as  was  pointed  out  by  the  "Republican  Lawyer"  in  one 
of  your  late  issues).  The  precinct  club  must  first  have 
been  formed;  then  there  must  have  been  sundry  meet- 
ings of  the  club— for  "organization,"  for  "enrollment,'' 
for  "revision  of  the  rolls,"  for  "the  nomination  and  elec- 
tion of  club  officers,"  for  "the  nomination  of  delegates 
and  County  Committeemen,"  and  so  on  ad  nauseam.  It 
is  at  these  meetings,  that  eo  before  the  so-called  "pri- 
mary elections,"  that  the  "fiae  work"  is  now  done.  Un- 
der the  proposed  system  these  or  similar  preliminary 
meetings  would  still  of  necessity  be  held,  and  the  "pri- 
mary election"  would  still  simply  consist  of  a  ratification 
by  the  "good  citizens"  of  the  work  of  the  "rascals." 

I  assume  that  no  one  can  be  foolish  enough  to  think 
that  all  the  club  meetings  that  necessarily  go  before  the 
"primary  election"  can  be  effectually  put  under  State 
control.  There  is  nothing  in  the  scheme  proposed  by 
the  Democratic  platform  which  suggests  the  possibility  of 
doing  this.  But,  even  if  attempted,  consider  for  a  mo- 
ment the  enormous  additional  expense  any  attempt  to 
do  so  would  further  entail  !  The  election  expenses  of 
the  State  would  then  be  more  than  quadrupled. 

I  have  heretofore,  in  my  former  letter  to  you,  asserted 
that  there  is  butoue  path  to  "pure  politics,"  and  that  is 
to  abolish  the  partisan  nominating  convention,  and  with 
it  the  so-called  "primary."  So  long  as  the  superstition 
is  encouraged  that  partisan  nominating  conventions  and 
"primaries,"  so-called,  are  a  necessary  part  of  the 
American  scheme  of  government,  the  professional  politi- 
cian, as  we  at  present  know  him,  will  of  necessity  remain 
in  power,  and  will  have  "control  of  the  machinery  of 
government.''  This  is  demonstrated  if  we  examine  the 
organization  of  the  parties  as  they  now  exist 

No  "precinct  club"  can  hold  a  "primary  "  and  elect 
a  delegate  who  will  be  allowed  to  take  part  in  any  "  par- 
tisan nominating  cinvention  "  unless  the  club  is  recog- 
nized as  "  regular  "  by  some  body  of  professional  politi- 
cians, generally  calling  itself  a  '  State  Central  "  or  a 
"County  Committee."  These  "State  Central"  and 
"  County  Committees  " — that  is  a  mere  majority  of  their 
members — may,  if  they  choose,  "recognize"  a  club  of 
"  rascals,"  however  small,  and  refuse  "  recognition  "  to 
a  club  ot  "  honest  citizens,"  however  large.  In  a  thous- 
and other  ways  the  members  of  these  committees,  under 
the  plea  of  "  preserving  regularity,"  or  even  under  the 
guise  of  honesty,  can  so  control  the  "precinct  clubs," 
that  these  clubs  shall  nominate  only  "suitable"  dele- 
gates and  "suitable"  successors  to  the  existing  com- 
mitteemen. Thus  the  committee?  practically  may  per- 
petuate themselves,  or  persons  of  like  kidney.  And, 
thus,  so  long  as  "honest  partisans"  are  compelled  to 
form  or  join  "clubs"  in  order  to  hold  "primaries,"  a 
mere  majority  of  the  members  of  these  State  and 
County  Committees  can  always  "  eive  the  control  of 
the  machinery  of  Government  to  the  men  who  will 
stoop  to  hire  them,"  even  though  "  all  primaries  be  held 
on  the  same  day "  under  the  benevolent  auspices  of 
State  officers. 

Now,  where  in  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States 
or  in  the  American  scheme  of  government,  is  there  any 
warrant  for  the  idea  that  the  "  partisan  nominating  con- 
vention," or  the  "partisan  primary,"  or  the  partisan 
Central  Committee  is  a  part  of  the  machinery  of  gov- 
ernment? According  to  our  analysis,  according  to  the 
Examiner,  according  to  the  experience  and  belief  of  the 
multitudes  of  Americans  of  the  present  day,  they  are 
not  inertly  "part  of  the  machinery,''  they  are  practically 
the  whole  of  our  Government.  But,  if  they  are,  they  have 
become  so  since  1820.  The  "  Fathers  "  never  dreamed 
of  any  such  machinery.  The  truth  is,  the  "  partisan 
nominating  convention  "  and  its  attendant  evils  of 
"  clubs  "and  "  primaries  "  are  a  fungus  growth— -a  sore— - 
on  the  body  politic,  so  large  and  offensive  that  the  ordi- 
nary sight  almost  forgets  there  is  a  pure  body  upon 
which  they  have  grown. 

I  say,  again,  abolish  the  partisan  nominating  conven- 
tion and  all  form  of  so-called  "primaries."  Every 
American  has  a  right  to  run  for  orfice,  if  he  is  so 
minded,  without  the  consent  of  any  committee  or  body 
whatever.  Every  American  has  a  right  to  nominate  and 
help  elect  to  public  office  any  other  American  whose 
character  or  political  principles  he  may  admire,  and 
that  without  the  consent  or  hinderancc  of  any  com- 
mittee or  band  of  politicians  whatever.  If  this  be  not 
so,  what  is  meant  by  "  free  government  ?  '  The  indus- 
trious citizen  should  not  be  compelled  to  spend  days 
and  nights  in  forming  clubs,  fighting  a  whole  horde  of 
rascals  in  labyrinths  of  "  party  machinery  "  invented 
for  their  use,  with  the  vain  hope  that  his  single  vote 
may  ultimately  be  cast  for  something  like  an  honest 
man.  A  government  machine  that  demands  so  much 
time  from  the  producers  of  the  community  is  a  palpable 
fraud  upon  them  and  upon  the  community. 

If  politics  are  to  be  purified,  it  can  only  be  done  by 
enabling  iudustrious  private  citizens  who  cannot  make 
politics  a  profession,  to  make  themselves  felt  with  little 
expenditure  of  their  time.  Sooner  or  later  those  classes 
of  the  American  people  will  obtain  a  method  of  nomi- 
nation and  election  which  shall  not  require  them  to  ex- 
pend so  much  valuable  time  as  is  now  required  in  the 
supervision  of  nominations  by  partisan  nominating  con- 
ventions. 


I  respectfully  suggest  that  the  "(following  scheme  of 
law  is  the  correct  method  for  attaining  the  ends  for 
which  the  honest  rank  and  file  of  the  Democratic  party 
are  aiming  to  attain. 

First— All  nominations  to  State  and  Muuicipal  offices 
shall  be  made  by  certificate  in  writing,  and  in  no  other 
manner  whatsoever. 

Second — A  nomination  may  be  made  by  any  two  or 
more  electors  residing  in  the  district  or  political  subdi- 
vision for  which  the  candidate  named  is  presented.  Of 
course,  no  one  shall  be  allowed  to  join  in  nominating 
more  than  one  person  for  the  same  office,  and  no  person 
shall  be  allowed  to  accept  a  nomination  for  more  than 
one  office. 

Third — The  official  ticket  shall  be  printed  so  that 
the  names  of  the  public  offices  to  be  filled  shall  appear 
in  alphabetical  order,  and  the  names  of  the  candidates 
for  the  several  offices  shall  appear  also  in  alphabetical 
order  under  the  names  of  the  several  otfices. 

Fourth  -Put  after  the  names  of  candidates,  their  places 
of  residence  and  their  occupation,  hut  forbid  any  designa" 
Hon  oj  their  party  or  political  principles  on  the  official  ticket. 

[Tliis  will  compel  the  voter  to  know  sometning  of  the 
man  for  whom  he  is  voting,  and  of  the  man's  principles  : 
and  it  will  compel  the  candidate  to  make  his  personality 
and  his  principles  known  to  the  voter.  A  voter  is  unfit 
to  have  a  vote  who  will  not  take  the  trouble  to  know  for 
whom  he  is  voting  ;  and  a  candidate  is  unfit  for  office 
who  is  not  known  or  cannot  make  himself  and  his  princi- 
ples known  to  the  voters  without  fear.  Remark  That 
the  people  of  this  State  d>  believe  in  an  educational 
quahtic  tion  for  voters]. 

Fifth  If  nominations  to  office  shall  be  so  numerous  as  to 
make  the  official  ticket  too  large  the  ticket  may  be  divided 
into  halves  or  thirds,  each  half  or  third  shall  be  marked 
on  the  top:  "First  Half"  (or  "  First  Third,''  as  the  case 
may  be)  "Of  Municipal  Ticket''  (or  other  ticket)  for  the 
city  of  San  Francisco,  containing  nominations  for  ail  offices, 
alphabetically  arranged  from  A  to  />  "  The  second  half  (or 
third  as  the  case  may  be)  shall  be  marked:  "Second 
Half  of  Municipal  (or  other)  Ticket," containing  nominations 
for  all  offices,  alphabetically  arranged  from  M  to  /.."  Where 
the  ticket  is  divided  into  halves  or  thirds,  each  half  or 
third  may  be  endorsed  on  the  back  in  a  similar  way: 
"  First  half  of  municipal  ticket  for  all  offices  arranged  in 
alphabetical  order  from  A  to  L,"  or  "Second  half  of 
municipal  ticket  for  all  offices  arranged  in  alphabetical 
order  from  M  to  Z." 

Of  course,  every  provision  of  the  present  "Australian 
Ballot  Law,"  and  of  the  "  Purity  of  Election  Law,"  that 
is  consistent  with  the  above  scheme  should  be  retained. 
This  would  give  us  the  genuine  Australian  Billot  Law. 

The  system  of  free  nominations  that  I  here  propose  is 
manifestly  the  simplest  system  yet  proposed.  It  will  only 
require  the  "  honest  citizen  "  to  make  one  visit  to  a  poll- 
ing place  to  do  his  whole  political  duty  and  to  do  it  effec- 
tively. 

But,  moreover,  it  is  the  most  economical  system  yet 
proposed.  The  State  will  be  put  to  the  expense  of  hold- 
ing but  one  election. 

The  great  objection  raised  by  the  politicians  to  the 
Australiui  Billot  system  in  itspurity  was  that  there  would 
be  too  many  nominations  to  office  under  it,  and,  in  conse- 
quence, the  official  tickets  would  be  too  large.  In  other 
words,  the  American  people  were  told  that  the  size  of  a 
sheet  of  paper  would  be  a  serious  impediment  to  good 
government.  It  has  always  strnck  me  as  singular  that 
such  an  objection  as  this  should  have  had  so  much  weight 
with  a  people  like  the  American  people,  who  pride  them- 
selves upon  their  extraordinary  ingenuity  in  overcoming 
mere  physical  problems.  Simply  to  show  how  easily  this 
objection  might  be  overcome,  I  suggest  the  division  of 
the  official  ticket  into  halves,  if  necessary. 

But,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  experience  in  Australia  and 
elsewhere  has  shown  that  nominations  to  office  do  not 
become  inconveniently  numerous.  Men  who  have  no 
popularity  will  not  run  often.  Unknown  men  will  not 
care  to  run  unless  willing  to  make  an  active  canvass  and 
able  to  become  favorably  known.  The  very  freedom 
with  which  nominations  may  be  made  will  encourage 
honest,  able  and  energetic  men  to  attempt  to  win  public 
applause  by  exhibition  of  superior  character  and  capac- 
ity. Demagogues  and  rascals  will  still,  no  doubt,  ply 
their  arts  on  the  ignorant  and  unthinking,  but  they  will 
not  be  able  to  shut  out  from  nomination  (as  they  now  do 
by  the  machinery  of  party)  honest  and  able  men. 

Nor  will  men  cease  to  band  together  in  parties.  Like 
political  views  and  aims  will  always  bring  men  together, 
but  they  will  come  together  more  to  support  political 
principles  and  less  for  the  mere  purpose  of  obtaining 
office,  if  the  "party  machine"  has  no  power  to  "give  nomi- 
nations." If  "State  Committees,"  "County  Commit- 
tees" or  "  Bosses  "  no  longer  have  (as  they  have  now)  the 
practically  exclusive  pow  er  of  nominating  to  ollice,  surely 
a  greater  number  of  better  men  will  be  found  in  public 
places.  Great  economic  and  political  questions  will  stiil 
remain  for  settlement,  and  will  divide  constituencies,  as 
well  as  legislators  and  aspirants  for  offices,  into  parties  ; 
but  parties  will  be  formed  principally  to  support  princi- 
ples, and  iacidentally  to  elect  suitable  men,  and  not,  as 
now,  principally  to  make  nominations  and  furnish  Legis- 
latures, Supervisors  and  Commissioners  in  lots  to  order 
for  the  benefit  of  trusts  and  monopolies,  and  only  inci- 
dentally to  announce  principles. 

Abolish  the  partisan  nominating  conventions  and  the 
partisan  primaries  and  make  nominations  free  to  all 
citizens.  A  Democratic  Law  yer. 
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TO  PRONOUNCK  the  event  of  a  dull  week 
so  imposing  a  function  as  the  Dimond-Jarboe 
wedding  might  seem,  if  one  were  inclined  to 
be  hypercritical,  to  detract  from  its  importance. 
Nothing  could  be  further  from  my  intentions, 
or  the  fact,  however.  Indeed,  the  background 
of  tedium  heightens  the  effect  of  that  brilliant 
occasion  rather  than  takes  from  it.  While  we 
marry  and  give  in  marriage,  propose  and  are 


proposed  to  in  San  Francisco,  it  is  not  every 
day  so  prominent  a  girl  as  Miss  Eleanor  Di- 
mond,  or  so  popular  and  good  looking  a  man 
as  Mr.  Paul  Jarboe,  join  hearts  and  fates. 
Therefore,  the  affair  demands  and  is  given 
proper  recognition,  not  only  by  society,  which 
turned  out  in  numbers  far  in  excess  of  400, 
but  by  the  dailies,  who  have  nearly  had  verbal 
epilepsy  over  describing  the  opulence  and 
luxury  of  the  gowning  and  the  luxury  and 
opulence  of  the  decorations.  This  is  but 
just  and  proper,  indeed,  for  matrimony  de- 
mands and  deserves  encouragement,  and  it  is 
a  favorite  theory  of  journalists  that  there  is 
no  earthly  happiness  equal  to  seeing  one's 
name  in  print. 

*    *  * 

Verbal  epilepsy  invariably  produces  so  many 
columns  of  descriptive  balderdash  that  there 
are  left  but  few  points  for  me,  bringing  up  the 
rear  of  the  week,  to  make.  Everyone  has 
said  the  bride  looked  stately  and  moved  up 
the  aisle  with  grace  and  style,  that  her  gown 
was  an  exceedingly  swagger  thing  in  nuptial 
robes  and  that  it  fitted  admirably.  Dozens  of 
people  have  assured  me  that  each  one  of  the 
bridesmaids  appeared  to  better  individual  ad- 
vantage than  any  of  the  others,  that  Miss  Mae 
Dimond  looked  both  graceful  and  charming, 
which  was  to  be  expected,  that  the  Hobart 
girls  were  preeminently  dainty,  which  was  ob- 
vious, that  Miss  McKinstry  was  characteris- 
tically swell  and  Miss  Jarboe  characteristically 
beautiful  in  the  pink  satin  and  muslin  of  the 
bridesmaid's  costume.  They  have  even  dwelt 
on  the  gown  which  set  off  so  admirably  the 
refined  style  of  the  maid  of  honor.  It  was 
a  creation  of  Mme.  Leuenberger's — pink  satin, 
trimmed  with  chiffon,  skirt  full  in  big  pleats 
and  immense  balloon  sleeves — the  largest  I  have 
ever  seen.  But  the  effect  was  capital.  The 
bridal  gown  was  in  white  satin  and  India  mus- 
lin made  in  fine  lines.  Miss  Dimond  wore 
no  wreath,  but  her  veil  was  caught  by  a 
diamond  pin. 

*    *  * 

About  every  properly  regulated  church  wed- 
ding there  should  be  distinctive  features,  so 


on  this  occasiou  they  were  not  lacking.  In- 
stead of  her  attendants  following  the  bride  up 
the  church,  they  descended  headed  by  the 
maid  of  honor  from  the  vestry  door  down  the 
aisle  and  met  her  at  the  vestibule.  Then,  ac- 
companied by  the  ushers,  leaning  on  the  arm 
of  her  sister,  Miss  Dimond  led  the  way  up  the 
church  to  the  altar,  where  General  Dimond, 
the  groom  and  his  best  man  stepped  out  to 
meet  them.  Prior  to  this  ceremony  the  audi- 
ence was  enclosed  in  pink  ribbon  boundaries, 
which  left  the  aisles  clear  and  prevented  egress 
until  after  the  departure  of  the  bridal  party. 
It  was  charming  on  their  way  out  to  notice 
the  very  obvious  devotion  of  the  happy  twain. 
Mr.  Jarboe,  who  is  one  of  the  handsomest 
young  men  in  San  Francisco,  was  an  example 
to  future  grooms  by  the  manner  he  walked 
down  the  aisles,  oblivious  of  everything  but 
his  bride.  The  choir  played,  and  the  quar- 
tette sang  the  wedding  march  from  Lohen- 
grin, to  whose  inspiring  strains  the  congre- 
gation dispersed.  A  very  jolly  party  assem- 
bled at  the  Dimond  residence  for  the  wedding 


supper.  Only  the  members  of  the  bridal  party 
and  the  families  of  the  Jaiboes  and  Dimouds 
were  there.  Pink  hearts  were  the  souvenirs 
for  the  ushers,  and  pink  arrows  were  at  the 
plates  of  the  girls.  Next  morning  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jarboe  left  for  Sanla  Cruz,  where  they 
are  spending  their  honeymoon. 


But  the  church  itself — I  have  not  space  to 
do  justice  to  the  gathering.  Society  was 
there  in  full  force,  and  in  some  instances,  in 
full  dress.  There  were  handsome  gowns  ga- 
lore, and  gowns  that  failed  to  appeal  to  my 
aesthetic  tendencies — the  half  dark  half  light 
style  that  is  creeping  into  vogue — pale  bodice 
and  somber  skirt — a  too  vigorous,  too  glaring 
contrast,  suggestive  of  make-shift,  of  undue 
economies.  Among  the  innumerable  faces  I 
caught  glimpses  of,  Miss  McBean  seemed  look- 
ing most  effective,  her  delicate  complexion  and 
pale  blonde  hair  being  framed  in  the  black  vel- 
vet of  a  large  and  very  pretty  hat.  She  wore 
a  light  silk  gown,  and  was  a  charmingly  har- 
monious picture.  Miss  Hager  in  a  decidedly 
swagger  white  brocaded  silk,  and  a  hat  to 
match,  Miss  Alice  Ames  and  Miss  Daisy  Van 
Ness  in  covert  suits,  Miss  O' Conner  in  a  sum- 
mer fabric,  Miss  Hoffman  in  dark  tones,  were 

Dr.  K.  F.  Verrinder,  Surgical  Treatment  of  lllseases 
and  Deformities  of  the  Month,  .laivn  and 
Teeth.   20«  Kearny  Street. 


all  very  effective.  Talbot  Clifton  figured 
prominently  among  the  spectators,  his  arm 
hung  gracefully  in  a  bandanna.  The  decora- 
tians  were  simple — palms,  foliage,  cut  flowers 
in  the  chancel — no  formal  floral  pieces  or 
elaborate  interlacements  which,  thank  good- 
ness, have  completely  gone  out  of  style.  Of 
course,  the  wedding  presents  were  numerous 
and  beautiful;  they  consisted  for  the  most  part 
of  silver  and  crystal. 


IN  ONE  SENSE  the  ball  at  Mrs.  Anne 
Donahue's  last  Saturday  night  was  a  begin- 
ning of  the  end,  so  far  as  the  older  girls  are 
concerned.  Of  course,  the  Martin  boys  belong 
to  the  younger  set,  and  it  is  but  natural  to 
expect  they  would  gather  around  them  their 
especial  friends.  But  out  of  some  two  hun- 
dred men  and  maidens  I  hardly  saw  any  of 
the  belles  to  whom  it  was  fashionable  to  bend 
the  knee  a  season  or  so  back.  Their  com- 
plete eclipse  by  the  debutantes  is  decidedly 
curious — at  least  the  manner  in  which  they 
accept  secondary  station  is.  The  parlors  of 
the  Donahue  mansion  are  hardly  intended  for 
dancing  purposes,  but  the  young  people  did 
their  best,  though  the  crush  was  rather  over- 
powering. Promptly  at  midnight  the  music  was 
shut  off,  and  Ludwig  set  the  tables  for  a 
sumptuous  supper. 

*  *    *  jj 
Miss  Aileen  Goad  was  decidedly  the  belle. 

She  came  rather  late,  having  driven  up  with 
Walter  Hobart's  drag  party  from  Burliuganie. 
A  pale  gown  set  off  her  delicate  seduisante 
type  of  beauty  to  radiant  advantage.  At  sup- 
per every  one  had  a  jolly  time — champagne 
in  abundance  and  a  capital  menu,  includ- 
ing squab.  Anent  that  plat  an  amusing 
story  is  told  on  Downey  Harvey.  Seated  with 
his  mother  and  aunt  at  the  family  table,  he, 
as  usual,  was  busy  keeping  his  entire  en- 
vironment amused.  Rather  an  attenuated 
bird  was  placed  before  him,  and  squab  being 
one  of  his  fascinations,  very  promptly  he 
commenced  its  dissection.  Finally  he  ob- 
served to  Mrs.  Donahue  with  extreme  gravity  : 

"  I  think  this  must  be  a  male  bird." 

"  How  can  you  tell,  Downey  ? "  she  ill- 
quired. 

"  Why,  it  has  no  breast." 

"  Then  get  another,  Downey,"  was  the  very 
concise  reply. 

Mrs.  Donahue's  late  acquisition  in  the 
shape  of  a  very  beautiful  marble  table,  with  a 
picture  of  St.  Peter's  at  Rome  in  Mosaic,  was 
very  much  admired.  She  has  also  some 
handsome  Mosaic  pictures.  Her  many  friends 
in  the  Western  Addition  will  be  glad  to  learn 
this  very  hospitable  lady  is  soon  to  build  a 
mansion  on  Broadway.  Of  course,  her  pres- 
ent locale  has  advantages,  but  Bryant  street 
now-a-days  is  almost  the  other  end  of  the 
world. 

*  ^  * 

THE  SEASON  promises  to  be  exceedingly 
gay.  There  are  prospects  of  a  number  of  big 
entertainments  and  a  variety  of  minor  ones. 
An  unusually  good  crowd  of  people  have  come 
into  the  cotillions,  and  Mr.  Greenway  already 
beams  enthusiastically  over  anticipating  glor- 
ies. There  are  almost  as  many  debutantes 
this  winter  as  were  developed  last  year,  and 
among  them  are  some  exceedingly  pretty  and 

(hew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.    It  U  sovereign 
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[attractive  maidens.  Among  the  bigger  affairs 
piked  of  are  balls  at  the  Hobarts  and  at  the 
Goads  to  celebrate  the  debut  of  Miss  Genie- 
vieve.  Rumor  has  it,  too,  that  the  Flood 
Jraansion  will  be  opened  for  a  big  ball.  Miss 
[Flood  was  at  the  dance  of  the  Fortnightly 
jClub  at  the  end  of  the  '93  season — her  first 
appearance  in  society  for  many  years.  Figura- 
tively speaking,  she  broke  the  ice  then,  and  may 
be  seen  around  a  little  this  winter.  Society  would 
dearly  love  to  have  the  Floods  enter  the  lists  as 
entertainers.  Their  house  is  really  magnifi- 
cent, and  some  new  Corots  they  have  are 
worth  going  miles  to  see. 

*  *  * 

The  new  riding  club  is  talked  off  a  good 
deal  among  the  buds  as  well  as  in  the  ranks  of 
the  older  belles.  It  has  been  organized  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Farnsworth,  whose  capability 
as  equestrians  most  people  who  have  been  to 
Burlingame  are  familiar  with.  Quite  a  num- 
ber of  well-known  girls  have  joined  already, 
and  a  ring  covering  about  a  block  out  on 
Baker  street  is  to  bs  built  at  once.  The  pur- 
poses of  the  institution  are  to  teach  riding  and 
driving  to  those  who  are  not  experts,  also  to 
afford  a  place  for  those  who  wish  to  practice 
the  equestrian  art.  Later  on,  in  connection  with 
the  club  there  will  be  "meets"  for  paper 
chases  at  Burlingame  or  Menlo,  which  should 
prove  exciting  and  amusing.  Mrs.  Farns- 
worth and  Mr.  Thomas  Neare,  lately  from 
England,  will  act  as  instructors. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  F.  Duffy,  Mr.  Charles 
E.  Brown,  Mr.  Thomas  H.  Pike  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Thomas  R.  Tilley  spent  Admission  Day 
as  guests  of  Mrs.  Lilian  K.  Slinkey  at  the 
El  Monte  Hotel,  Sausalito. 


Among  the  most  brilliant  gatherings  of  the 
week  was  the  dinner  given  by  Mrs.  Joseph 
Austin  at  their  Page-street  residence  in  honor 
of  her  husband's  birthday.    The  artistic  in- 

Iterior  of  the  pretty  cottage  was  cleverly  deco- 
rated with  agreeable  shades  of  red,  and  the 
dining-room  was  elaborately  adorned  with  red 
roses,  the  favorite  flower  of  the  popular  host. 
Uncle  George  Bromley  told  some  good  stories 
over  the  walnuts  and  wine,  while  General 
Hammond  and  Harry  Gray  were  as  witty  as 
usual.  Mr.  Austin  satisfied  his  vociferative 
capabilities  by  listening  to  the  cleverness  of 
his  guests.  The  menu  was  really  delicious, 
but,  under  the  agreeable  circumstances,  that 
was  to  be  expected. 

*    *  * 

THE  BANQUET  HALL  of  the  California 
is  now  in  great  demand.  Manager  Warfield 
has  an  admirable  chef  and  the  service  is 
superb.  The  Amateur  Press  Association,  the 
Sons  of  Revolutionary  Sires,  the  Unitarian 
Club,  and  the  Associated  Veterans  of  the 
Mexican  War  have  given  dinners  there  dur- 
ing the  past  week.  Besides  all  this,  the 
Democratic  State  Central  Committee  have 
taken  possession  of  a  suite  of  rooms  that  form 
headquarters  both  practical  and  beautiful. 
Among  the  permanent  guests  of  the  house  are 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Jarboe,  Col.  Nat.  Messer  and 
family,  the  A.  C.  Donnells,  the  C.  L-  Can- 
fields  and  Col.  Sontagg.  I  hope,  now  Col. 
Warfield  is  gathering  a  large  family  about 
him,  he  will  inaugurate  a  series  of  entertain- 
ments that  will  give  the  house  a  position 
unique  among  our  hotels. 

Moore's  Poison  Oak  Remedy  Cures  Poison  Oak  and 
all  Skin  Diseases.    Sold  by  all  Druggists 


SOJOURNERS  at  Castle  C  rag  have  given 
themselves  up  to  trout  fishing,  which  at  this 
season  is  excellent.  Spencer  Buckbee,  who 
wields  the  rod  in  a  manner  calculated  to 
cause  the  spirit  of  Isaac  Walton  to  shed  a 
green,  glarish  light  of  envy,  brings  in  a  basket 
full  whenever  he  ventures  forth.  J.  R.  Folsom 
and  wife  had  an  exciting  time  with  a  large 
fish,  the  glories  of  which  has  travelled  from 
the  parlor  to  the  porch  and  has  reached  the 
stable  boys  who  are  now  discussing  it.  A 
herd  of  deer  reported  to  have  been  seen  within 
ten  minutes'  walk  of  the  hotel,  produced  great 
excitement  among  the  men,  and  has  resulted 
in  some  tales  of  gun  and  field  that  conscience 
should  have  smothered  ere  the  lip  repeated. 
R.  G.  Brown  and  wife,  of  Oakland,  with  their 
daughter,  Miss  Florinne,  are  exploring  the 
neighboring  hills  and  valleys,  riding  and 
driving  most  the  time.  W.  G.  Curtis,  Geo. 
S.  Folsom,  Miss  Howard  and  Mrs.  U.  Y. 
Haynes  are  among  the  recent  arrivals. 


"PURITY  of  the  Press"  is  the  topic  of  a 
lecture  chosen  by  Marcus  D.  Boruck  to  be  de- 
livered at  Golden  Gate  Hall  on  October  1 1  th 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Children's  Home.  The 
entire  proceeds  will  be  devoted  to  charity.  The 
lecture  promises  to  develop  some  startling 
facts,  and  though  charity  reap  the  reward  it  is 
whispered  he  will  be  charitably  uncharitable 
toward  certain  of  the  press  of  this  city.  The 
subject,  as  well  as  the  object,  entitles  the 
lecturer  to  a  large  audience.  Mr.  B.  is  a  ready 
tlaker  and  will  entertain  his  listeners  beyond 
a  doubt. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Benfy,  the  elocutionist,  has  kindly 
volunteered  to  give  a  miscellaneous  reading 
at  Miss  West's  school  on  Thursday  next.at  three 
o'clock,  for  the  benefit  of  the  school  library. 
The  entire  proceeds  of  the  entertainment  will 
be  devoted  to  that  very  laudable  purpose. 

*  *  * 

The  betrothal  of  Mr.  Sol  Sheeline  to  Miss 
Brodt,  a  niece  of  Daniel  Meyer,  is  announced- 


To  obtain  admission  to  the  concerts  of  the 
Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  is  rather  more 
difficult  now  than  in  times  gone  by.  Herr 
Director  Scheel  is  a  strict  taskmaster,  much 
given  to  discipline  and  devoid  of  any  desire  of 
display  en  route.  He  intends  the  playing  of 
the  young  women  to  be  the  best  of  his  work 
and,  I  am  told,  expresses  approval  in  a  guarded 
way  of  their  efforts  so  far — says  they  are  up  to, 
if  not  a  little  bit  ahead,  of  the  Philharmonics. 
It  might  be  rembered,  however,  that  he  has 
aroused  the  enthusiasm  of  some  very  clever 
young  women,  who  devote  many  of  their 
leisure  hours  to  subduing  technical  defects. 
In  this  direction  I  hear  favorable  reports  of 
the  work  of  Miss  Alice  Ames,  whose  violin 
playing  has  improved  in  a  notable  way.  She 
leads  the  orchestra  now  and  talks,  I  believe, 
of  devoting  herself  entirely  to  music,  making  a 
profession  of  it.  The  execution  of  the  project 
would  rob  society  of  one  of  its  belles,  but  it 
would  give  to  music  a  very  beautiful  and  con- 
scientious devotee,  whom,  I  am  sure,  would  be 
a  decided  success. 

*    *  * 

Among  the  events  that  society  in  general 
and  particular  anticipates  with  enthusiasm  is 
the  marriage  of  the  very  good  looking 
Rabbi,  Rev.  Nietto  and  Miss  Franklin.  She 
is  very  beautiful,  the  bride,  but  is,  I  regret  to 
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hear,  so  deaf  that  communication  with  her 
must  be  had  in  writing.  Contrary  to  the  ex- 
pectation of  those  who  thought  so  prominent 
a  function  might  not  take  place  outside  the 
realm  of  Rabbi  Voorsanger,  the  ceremony  is  to 
be  performed  in  the  Taylor  Street  Synagogue, 
at  which  place  the  prospective  groom  pre- 
sides. On  the  evening  of  the  18th,  Rev. 
Nietto,  Sr.,  of  St.  Louis,  is  to  come  here  for 
the  wedding,  and  will  perform  the  ceremony 
according  to  all  the  rites.  A  supper  at  the 
Maison  Riche  will  follow. 

*  .  * 

At  a  fantasia  in  bloodless  dainties  Miss 
Adeline  Knapp  entertained  a  number  of  her 
intellectual  lady  friends  last  Saturday.  Miss 
Knapp  has  a  quaint  little  cottage  somewhere 
about  the  hills  north  of  Oakland;  but  to 
herself,  Joaquin  Miller  and  a  few  other  celeb- 
rities it  is  known  as  Adelheim.  While  not  at 
the  race  track — for  Miss  Knapp  is  a  connois- 
seur on  horsey  affairs  and  writes  equine  mat- 
ter for  the  Call — she  lives  out  here  and,  being 
a  strict  vegetarian,  will  not  even  permit  a  cat 
to  share  her  wild  retreat.  Besides  this,  she  is 
a  faithful  soldier  of  the  Woman's  Congress 
and  loves  pantomime,  so  to  show  her  grati- 
tude to  the  young  ladies  who  participated  in  a 
noiseless  affair  that  was  given  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Woman's  Congress  last  May, 
she  invited  them  in  a  body  to  her  home  in  the 
wilderness,  where  they  were  regaled  with  a 
menu  of  strictly  vegetarian  plats, [of  which  they 
partook  with  as  great  an  amount  of  enthu- 
siasm as  could  be  expected  under  the  circum- 
stances. A  visit  to  Joaquin  Miller's  moun- 
tain retreat  followed  the  repast,  and  the  Sierra 
poet  amused  his  guests  until  the  deepen- 
ing shadows  advised  the  painful  necessity  of 
a  return  to  animal  civilization. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  SUMMER  season  is  on  the 
quick  march  to  departure  was  obvious  to  all 
who  witnessed  the  "finals"  at  the  San  Rafael 
courts  last  Monday.  With  the  thermometer 
at  fever  heat  and  Society  in  full  force,  all  sorts 
of  gowns  were  indulged  in.  Few  smart  frocks 
were  worn.  An  occasional  duck  broke  the 
monotony  of  the  sombre  blues  and  blacks,  but 
toilettes  appropriate  to  the  climate  and  the 
occasion  I  missed.  Even  the  clothes  of  the 
players  seemed  suffering  a  decline,  and  with 
the  best  intentions  in  the  world  I  could  not 
bring  myself  to  admiring  the  rigs  of  either 
heroine.  With  dishevelled  bangs  and  trailing 
skirts  the  girls  tore  over  the  sweltering  courts, 
looking  as  forlorn  and  dejected  as  the  noon- 
day blaze  and  the  struggle  for  supremacy 
could  possibly  make  them.  Miss  Bates  worked 
hard  for  victory,  but  her  opponent's  superb 
condition  and  the  burning  heat  were  too  much 
for  her,  and  the  last  two  sets  found  her  plucky 
but  so  exhausted  that  she  was  a  fitter  subject 
for  a  doctor's  care  than  a  fight  for  champion- 
ship honors.  Even  her  opponent's  friends, 
who  were  present  en  masse,  could  not  resist 
uttering  a  few  words  of  encouragement  to  this 
Oakland  maiden,  whose  skill  and  grit  made 
the  sturdy  champion  battle  for  victory  as  she 
has  never  done  before;  but  Miss  Hooper's  con- 
dition, as  well  as  her  playing,  was  capital. 
Being  under  the  careful  supervision  of  Joe 
Daly,  this  young  lady  has  practiced  hard  and 
faithfully  for  the  past  four  weeks,  and  to  this 
she  attributes  her  victory.  Though  lacking 
the  dexterous  quickness  of  Miss  Bates,  she 
possesses  unusual  driving  powers,  which, 
together  with  a  robust  physique,  great  deter- 
mination and  a  sufficient  amount  of  confidence, 
makes  her  a  player  of  no  ordinary  merit,  and 
it  is  very  probable  she  will  defend  her  cham- 
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pionship  in  rather  the  same  manner  as  Taylor 
did. 

*    *  * 

Here  I  might  suggest  a  change  in  the  ac- 
commodation accorded  the  lady  players  at  the 
San  Rafael  court.    Equipped  as  it  is  with 
showers  and  all  other  conveniences,  there  are 
no  separate  quarters  for  the  girls,  and,  of 
course,  they  are  compelled  to  forego  the  lux- 
ury and  refreshment  of  the  bath  and  the  rub- 
down,  which  the  men  find  so  necessary  to 
keeping  up  their  strength.    Miss  Hooper's 
victory,  of  course,  was  the  chief  topic  of  con- 
versation at  lunch.    The  huge  dining-room 
was  packed  with  people,  and  ices  and  cooling 
drinks  were  almost  wholly   substituted  for 
solid  victuals.    A  promenade  around  the  cool 
corridors  and  all  returned  to  the  court,  where 
the  temperature  was  easily  102  in  the  shade 
and  keeping  cool  almost  an  utter  impossibil- 
ity.   The  Carrigau  boys,  beneath  headgear  of 
astonishing  proportions,  came  as  near  to  look- 
ing comfortable  as  any  one  I  saw,  though  the 
number  of  light  duck  costumes  dotting  the 
stand  made  the  winter-garbed  onlookers  al- 
most green  with  envy.    Perhaps  of  all  the 
girls  Miss  Miriam  Moore,  who  was  the  guest 
of  Mrs.  George  Boyd,  looked  prettiest.  She 
wore  a  stunning  gown  of  white  lawn,  dotted 
with  small  black  specks  and  a  sash  and  collar  of 
magenta — the  effect  really  charming.    Mrs.  H. 
W.Tay  in  pink, Miss  Ruger  in  a  white  and  green 
organdie,  and  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Fetch'eller  in 
black,  with  a  white  hat,  all  looked  exceed- 
ingly well.    Miss  Ida  Moody,  a  pure  blonde, 
with  an  exceedingly  graceful  figure  and  a 
beautiful  refined    face,  wore    black.  Miss 
Gwin,  Miss  Merry,  the  Misses  Georgie  and 
Henrietta  Sullivan,  Miss  Kip  and  Miss  K.  M. 
Dillon  appeared  in  dresses  of  pleasing  variety 
and  particularly  good  style. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  that  the  Hardy  boys  and  such  celeb- 
rities as  Driscoll  and  De  Long  were  to  play 
meant  that  some  good  tennis  was  to  be  in- 
dulged in,  and  after  seeing  the  victors  snatch 
the  laurels  from  their  opponents,  no  one  could 
feel  that  their  anticipations  had  not  been  ful- 
filled. It  was  undoubtedly  due  to  their  train- 
ing that  Driscoll  and  De  Long  defeated  the 
phenomenal  brothers.  After  the  third  set 
everything  seemed  in  favor  of  the  latter,  but 
a  rub  down  and  a  drink  brought  out  their 
opponents  looking  as  fresh  as  daisies,  prepared 
to  do  or  die,  and  do,  they  eventually  succeeded 
in  doing.  The  Hardy  youths  made  a  grievous 
error  in  the  manipulation  of  the  ice  cake  be- 
tween the  sets.  Instead  of  applying  it  to 
their  chrysanthemum  locked  heads  as  mortals 
usually  do,  they  reserved  it  for  their  lower 
extremities,  which  very  naturally  grew  as 
fiery  as  the  atmosphere  in  the  course  of  events, 
and  their  owners  were  obliged  to  suffer  the  con- 
sequences of  their  own  ignorance,  or  rather  of 
their  trainer's  inability.  However,  the  enthu- 
siasts are  of  the  unanimous  opinion  that  the 
tennis  played  at  San  Rafael  last  Monday  was 
the  best  seen  for  years. 

*  '  * 

SOCIETY  IN  OAKLAND  does  not  figure 
in  the  category  of  prolific  subjects  this  week, 
due  to  the  very  common  cause  of  lack  of  inci- 
dent. The  vagaries  of  Mrs.  Leilah  Yarde 
Buller  have  furnished  a  topic  for  conversa- 
tion, but  as  that  lady  has  expressed  herself 
so  vociferously,  she  has,  apparently,  exhausted 
all  shades  of  the  subject.  Of  course,  there 
are  always  two  sides  to  any  family  question, 
and  it  might  be  amusing  to  hear  what  the 
other  members  of  the  Kirkham  clan  have  to 
say.  So  far,  however,  they  decline  the  privil- 
ege of  print;  therefore,  their  sister's  statement 
stands  out  in  bold,  if  cold,  relief.    One  can- 
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not  help  thinking  they  exhibit  considerable 
sense  by  this  exhibition  of  silence,  for  the  old 
rule  about  requii  ing  two  to  make  a  quarrel 
holds  as  good  as  ever.  It  is  easy  to  under- 
stand that  Mrs.  Yarde  Buller's  requirements 
are  positive,  for  she  married  the  younger  son 
of  a  noble  but  impoverished  house,  and  has 
considerable  state  to  keep  up.  If  the  income 
of  the  Kirkham  estate  is  not  at  least  $50,000 
per  annum,  it  is  due  to  mismanagement,  for 
that  is  not  a  speculative  return  on  the  amount 
invested.  An  allowance  of  $330  per  month 
is  hardly  adequate  to  live  in  London  on. 
&    1  & 

It  is  a  bit  hard  on  the  Kirkham  contingent 
that  the  Wheeler  wedding  should  have  been 
followed  by  this  unfortunate  esclandre.  How- 
ever, it  is  the  lot  of  every  Oakland  family  of 
any  prominence  to  figure  in  print  at  one  time 
or  another;  no  matter  how  cautious  they  be, 
sooner  or  later  notoriety  cometh.  Considering 
the  long  list  of  Alameda  County  gentility,  few 
are  conspicuous  for  an  immunity  from  history. 

*  *  * 

The  Ebell  Society  had  an  afternoon  last 
Saturday — the  feature  of  which  was  a  talk 
by  Mrs.  Yarde  Buller  on  English  village  and 
town  life.  The  announcement  of  the  advent 
of  this  celebrated  personage  was  quite  suffici- 
ent to  attract  to  the  rooms  of  the  organization 
a  large  gathering  of  members.  During  the 
week  Mrs.  J.  N.  L-  Sbepard  gave  a  pleasant 
little  party,  at  which  the  invairable  concomi- 
tants of  music,  recitation  and  refreshments 
were  in  evidence.    It  was  quite  a  pleasant  affair. 

*  * 

THERE  IS  nothing  especially  exciting  or 
awe-inspiring  about  garden  parties  in  general, 
but  brilliant  sunlight,  an  appropriate  modi- 
cum of  shade,  girls  in  duck  or  muslin  gowns, 
and  men  in  straw  hats,  when  properly  com- 
bined, produce  some  very  pleasing  effects  and 
ofttimes  agreeable  harmonies.  Two  such  par- 
ties are  to  be  recorded,  one  at  the  beautiful 
home  of  Mrs.  Little,  where  there  was  music, 
dancing  and  their  various  concomitants,  in- 
cluding, of  course,  the  accessory  of  refresh- 
ments, cooling  and  substantial.  There  were 
dozens  of  well  known  girls  present  in  the 
brightest  of  pinks,  pale  blues  and  white  mus- 
lins and  organdies,  they  presented  a  series  of 
charming  pictures,  almost  as  good  as  they 
were  natural.  Among  the  prettiest,  to  my 
particular  point  of  view  on  this  occasion,  were 
Miss  Howard,  Miss  Shephard,  Miss  Glasscock 
and  Miss  Craven. 

*  *  * 

The  Pope  garden  party  was  a  great  success. 
Throughout  the  afternoon  the  grounds  were 
crowded  with  pretty  girls  and  good  looking 
youths,  though  it  must  be  admitted  the  latter 
were  in  a  distinct  but  undistinguished  minor- 
ity. Lots  of  fun  was  had  in  the  gardens, 
which  are  very  fine  of  their  kind,  and  in  the 
tea-house,  wherein  that  seductive  if  innocuous 
beverage  was  served  in  a  bewildering  variety 
of  forms,  mainly  ice  dashed,  of  course  with 
such  spiritual  accessories  as  individual  par- 
takers cared  to  call  for.  In  the  evening 
the  guests  were  given  some  good  music — not 
too  much,  but  just  enough  to  make  them  want 
more.  Mr.  Melvin  and  Miss  Morse  sang  and 
Miss  Bessie  Wall  played  some  bits  of  Greig. 
After  that  dancing.  It  was  hot,  unmistaka- 
bly sultry,  but  that  abated  not  the  terpsichor- 
ean  proclivities  of  any  of  the  men  or  maidens, 
who  waltzed  and  polk'd  well  into  the  wee 
witching  hours. 

WHAT  ESPECIAL  characteristic  of  Oak- 
land is  it  that  gives  so  many  aspirants  to 
the  drama  ?    Is  there  aught  in  the  atmos- 
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phere  of  Alameda  county  that  superinduces 
dramatic  ardor — an  undue  allowance  of  ozone, 
oxygen  or  the  new  gas  some  celebrated  in- 
vestigator has  discovered  as  existing  in  the 
air.  The  subject  is  one  of  more  than  mild 
interest,  and  demands  investigation.  Perhaps 
the  amateur  Thespian  proclivities  of  so  many 
otherwise  charming  young  people  may  offer 
an  adequate  explanation,  but  that  form  of 
amusement  exists  elsewhere  and  is  not  pro- 
ductive of  professional  consequences.  How- 
ever, there  is  little  reason  so  far  for  regret  over 
the  tendency,  for  that  will  not  relieve  a  single 
ambition  of  its  sting  nor  prevent  a  solitary 
aspirant  having  her  fill  of  stageland — a  region 
whose  seductions  are  mirage-like  and  vanish 
with  proximity. 

*  *    *         ,  j, 

Miss  Grace  Fisher,  the  very  charming 
young  maiden  who  scored  such  a  success  in 
"  Held  by  the  Enemy"  at  the  Macdonough 
last  year,  leaves  for  New  York  very  shortly  to 
enter  one  of  the  innumerable  dramatic  schools 
there.  Yesterday  afternoon  she  gave  a  fare- 
well recital  in  the  parlors  of  the  First  Unitar- 
ian Church  for  a  number  of  friends  who  wished 
to  have  a  formal  opportunity,  prior  to  depart- 
ure, of  testifying  faith  in  her  ability  and  per- 
sonal regard.  It  is  to  be  hoped  she  will  suc- 
ceed and  make  a  place  for  herself  among  the 
dramatic  stars. 

*  *  * 

Another  Oakland  engagement,  that  ol  Miss 
Johanna  Richardt,  daughter  of  the  Danish 
painter  of  that  ilk,  and  Mr.  Urquhardt.  Miss 
Ada  Dougherty,  once  known  to  Alameda 
County  in  general  as  "  the  Fruitvale  heiress," 
has  become  engaged  to  an  Oakland  man, 
Mr.  Arthur  Pope,  a  member  of  the  Jackson 
street  family  of  that  ilk.  Miss  Dougherty  is 
really  a  San  Francisco  girl  now,  as  she  resides 
out  on  Broadway,  but  she  is  better  known  on 
the  other  side  of  the  bay,  and  her  fianc»'  be- 
longs to  the  set  there.  The  marriage  has  not 
definitely  been  decided  on,  but  will  occur, 
doubtless,  some  time  during  the  winter.  The 
prospective  bride  enjoys  an  income  of  some 
$600  per  month,  and  comes  into  several  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  later  on.  So  there  are 
double  reasons  for  congratulating  Mr.  Pope. 

*  *  * 

At  the  San  Rafael  tournament  Oakland  had 
more  than  adequate  representation.  Some.of 
the  prettiest  members  of  the  Alameda  County 
contingent  witnessed,  and  sympathized  with 
each  other,  over  the  defeat  of  plucky  Miss  Bates. 
However,  it  is  a  consolation  to  believe  that  with 
proper  training  she  may,  and  will,  do  better 
next  time,  and  convert  her  next  meeting  with 
Miss  Hooper  into  a  triumph.  If  it  is  not 
within  the  compass  of  this  young  woman's 
prowess,  I  am  sure,  Miss  Martha  Alexander 
will  not  prove  unworthy  of  Filbert  street. 

*  *  * 

The  Shorb-White  nuptials  which  are  to  be 
celebrated  with  due  pomp  at  the  old  Mission 
Church  at  San  Gabriel  will  be  a  wedding  of 
more  than  ordinary  interest.  The  bride  is  a 
daughter  of  J  de  Barth  Shorb  the  prominent 
vitaculturist,  and  is  an  exceedingly  handsome 
young  lady  of  charming  manners.  She  is  well 
known  in  both  San  Francisco  and  Los  Ange- 
les society  circles,  and  will  be  remembered 
here  as  the  guest  of  the  late  Mrs.  Captain 
Floyd-,  sometime  ago.  Dr.  White  is  a  clever 
young  navy  surgeon,  and  a  scion  of  an  old 
Baltimore  family.  After  the  honeymoon  the 
bride  and  groom  go  to  Annapolis,  where  Dr. 
White  is  stationed.  There  they  will  reside 
during  the  period. 

*  *  * 

SENATOR   WHITE    has   achieved  Uj 
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Washington  what  few  new  comers  can  boast. 
He  has  been  appointed  a  member  of  the  lead- 
committee  of  the  Upper  House — the  Finance 
Committee.  Considering  the  brevity  of  his 
experience,  the  distinction  is  unique,  and  he 
is  talked  about  quite  a  good  deal  by  the  wise- 
acres of  the  Capitol.  Let  it  not  be  under- 
stood that  I  claim  he  has  made  a  great  reputa- 
tion like  Olney.  He  might  have,  had  he 
taken  advantage  ot  all  his  opportuuities,  but 
it  is  because  he  refrained  that  they  put  him  on 
the  Finance  Committee.  Early  in  the  session 
White  recognized  how  ineffective  a  new  man 
was  against  the  cliques,  the  combinations  and 
the  prejudices  of  Washington,  and  he  con- 
sented to  take  the  advice  of  an  adroit  and 
sagacious  politician,  who  out  of  friendship  to 
California  offered  guidance  and  aid.  In  order 
to  figure  in  the  estimation  of  the  Administra- 
tion, it  is  necessary  to  fight  it,  and  White  op- 
posed Hornblower,  Peckham,  siding  with  Hill, 
and  paid  no  attention  to  Cleveland.  The  re- 
sult was  that  measures  to  conciliate  him  were 
taken,  and  he  has  been  able  to  aid  the  State 
in  a  way  that  no  Californian  has  done  in  years. 
Besides  he  has  more  to  say  in  regard  to  ap- 
pointments than  anyone  else  from  the  Coast. 
His  influence  appointed  McCoppin,  and  may 
appoint  Ross  Circuit  Judge  for  the  new  dis- 
trict. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  said,  that  the  present  team, 
Perkins  and  White,  have  labored  earnestly  for 
the  State  and  have  obtained  more  for  us  in 
the  way  of  appropriations  and  consideration 
than  all  our  representatives  have  during  the 
last  two  decades.  Fruit  growers  and  viticul- 
turists  may  thank  White  for  the  modifications 
made  on  their  behalf  in  the  Wilson  bill.  In 
his  new  position  he  cannot  fail  to  achieve 
much  more.  Indeed  I  am  told  by  those  whose 
opinion  is  valuable  in  the  connection,  that  if 
White  continues  as  he  has  commenced,  he 
cannot  fail  to  make  a  national  reputation. 

*  *  * 

Circumstances  alter  cases,  of  course,  but  con- 
sidering the  energy  exhibited  by  Perkins  in 
Washington,  and  his  effectiveness,  I  am  a  bit 
surprised  the  Republican  convention  refused 
to  notice  his  services  or  compliment  his  work. 
It  is  easy  to  understand  that  Col.  Burns  would 
have  none  of  him,  for  rumor  announces  the 
Colonel  as  himself  the  victim  of  the  Senator- 
ial ambition,  but  the  County  Convention  en- 
dorsements render  exceedingly  conspicuous 
the  silence  of  the  central  body.  Some  twenty 
counties  have  formally  endorsed  the  ex- Gov- 
ernor for  the  two  years'  term,  and  in  most  in- 
stances instructed  their  legislative  candidates 
to  support  him. 

*  *  * 

IT  MAY  BE  interesting  to  the  curious  who 
follow  the  careers  of  our  Congressmen  to  learn 
of  the  estimation  they  separately  enjoy  at 
Washington.  Most  prominent  among  them 
is  Representative  Geary,  who  is  decidedly  a 
personage  there  enjoying  celebrity  as  a  de- 
bater and  the  name  of  the  readiest  man  on  the 
floor.  He  it  was  who  first  faced  the  redoubt- 
able Bourke  Cocherane,  until  then  an  object 
of  terror  to  the  House.  There  occurred  a 
question  in  which  both  were  interested  on  op- 
posing sides,  and,  very  pluckily,  Geary  en- 
tered the  lists  with  the  eloquent  New  York 
lawyer.  After  the  first  engagement  Geary  had 
him  discouraged,  and  in  a  few  more  bouts  the 
big  man  was  silenced  utterly.  Now  no  one 
is  afraid  of  him,  and  his  prestige  has  flown. 
An  unusual  power  of  repartee  and  a  peculiar 
fertility  at  argument  have  conferred  great  dis- 
tinction on  the  Californian,  who  is  recognized 
as  a  dangerous  man  to  tackle.  He  never  has 
the  worst  of  a  verbal  encounter,  and  a  difficult 


situation  finds  him  ever  at  his  best.  Without 
question  he  was,  until  he  voted  against  Wil- 
son's tariff,  one  of  the  strongest  men  on  the 
Democratic  side.  Even  now  his  influence 
cannot  be  gainsaid. 

*  *  * 

Maguire  enjoys  neither  the  prestige  nor  the 
influence  of  Geary.  His  Congressional  fame 
is  exploited  only  in  California  newspapers 
friendly  to  his  course  against  the  funding  bill. 
He  is  not  recognized  as  a  Democrat,  and  the 
Republicans  have  no  sympathy  with  his  single 
tax  proclivities.  His  friend  and  companion 
is  Henry  George,  whenever  that  worthy  is  in 
Washington,  and  though  the  credit  of  possess- 
ing brains  and  eloquence  is  generally  accorded 
him,  he  cannot  accomplish  purposes,  has  not 
that  form  of  ability  that  wins  prestige  and  ap- 
propriations in  Congress.  Caminetti  cuts  no 
figure  whatever,  and  as  for  Loud,  his  inapti- 
tude is  painfully  pronounced,  he  rates  but  as 
nothing.  It  seems  impossible  to  conceive  so 
useless  a  representative  being  returned  to  a 
theatre  he  is  so  unfitted  for. 

*  ±  * 

THEY  ARE  not  responsible  for  the  mis- 
constructions of  peregrinating  noblemen,  our 
California  maidens,  but  it  is  as  well  they  real- 
ized the  impressions  their  ingenuous  advances 
make  sometimes  on  the  aristocracy  of  the  old 
world.  During  his  visit  to  San  Francisco 
Prince  Poniatowski  was  the  recipient  of  con- 
siderable attention.  His  admirable  lineage, 
the  interest  his  betrothal  had  excited  and  the 
fascination  of  his  own  personality  combined  to 
give  him  a  vogue  most  unusual.  Every  one 
was  anxious  to  meet  him,  and  the  privilege 
was  denied  no  one.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say 
he  received  a  variety  of  invitations  to  call  and, 
equally  superfluous  to  add,  he  availed  himself 
of  many  of  them.  Conversing  on  one  occasion 
with  some  clubmen  about  the  maidens  of  San 
Francisco,  incidental,  I  believe,  to  their  rapt- 
ures over  lordlings  and  others,  the  Prince  pro- 
ceeded to  give  in  a  most  dramatic  way  his  ex- 
perience: 

"Such  a  vary  pretty  girl  ask  me  to  call  one 
afternoon — worth  one  million,  at  least  (raising 
his  eyebrows.)  She  live  in  fine  house,  and  I 
tink  one  day  I  go  see  her.  She  say  she  want 
me  vary  much.  I  go.  I  am  shown  into  small 
drawing-room — big  vases,  sofas,  cushions  and 
all — vara  preety — rich.  This  is  rale  nice  place. 
I  tink.  I  wait  a  bit.  Then  I  hear  a  rustle, 
and  she  come  down — alone. 

*  * 

"  '  Ah,  Prince,'  she  say,  sitting  down  on  the 
divan  beside  me.  Dey  don't  do  that  in 
Europe,  the  young  girls.  No,  sir.  Den  she 
jump  up  vary  quick,  an'  shut  de  door.  I  hear 
a  snap.  I  tink  the  door  locked.  She  vary 
beautiful  dressed.  I  stand  up,  to — I  draw 
over  a  stool  and  sit  down.  Gentlemen,  I  want 
to  show  her  I  do  homage  to  American  beauty. 
She  look  down  into  my  eyes  vary  hard,  vary 
queer.    I  don't  like  it.    Den  I  say: 

"  '  Where's  Madame  Noire  Mere,  Mees  ?  I 
would  like  to  pay  her  my  respects.' 

"  '  Oh,  Ma's  gone  down  town  shopping — so 
sorry,  but  you  will  have  to  take  ine  instead.' 

"  '  I  don't  tink  she  like  me  to  ask  for  her 
mere,  but  I  feel  vara  mooch  alarmed.  Den 
she  lean  over  me  much  more,  and  say: 

"  '  Prince,  haf  you  ever  read  Madamoiselle 
de  Maupin  ? '  " 

*  *  * 

"  Den  I  tink  something  dreadful  happen. 
I  determine  to  go.  I  say,  '  I'm  so  sorry,  I 
must  go — haf  important  engagement.'  She 
say:  '  Nonsence,  Poniatowski,  tell  me,  haf 
you  read  Madamoiselle  de  Maupin  ?  '  Den  I 
say,  '  a  thousand  times,  no  ! '  Tink  of  it, 
gentlemen,  dat  nice  young  girl  talking  about 


so  wicked  a  book.  I  get  up  quick — I  say, 
'  So  sorry — haf  an  engagement  inde  park — at 
<le  fair — at  de  club.'  I  don't  know  what  I  say, 
but  I  stand  up.  She  say,  '  So  sorry  you 
must  go.'  Den  I  open  the  door.  I  find  it  ees 
not  locked.  I  tought  before  it  was,  den  I  go 
out,  and  I  say  to  myself,  '  Poniatowski,  you 
get  out  of  dat  vary  claiverly.'  Dey  are  dan- 
gerous, dese  American  girls." 

"  What  did  you  expect  she  intended  doing 
to  you,  Prince?"  asked  one  of  the  group  of 
auditors,  all  of  whom  had  preserved  with  in- 
tense effort  an  exceeding  gravity  of  de- 
meanor. 

"  I  tink  she  would  propose  to  me.  Truly, 
I  tink  if  I  had  not  run  away,  she  might  kiss 
me.  Not  dat  I  mind,  but  what  do  I  know  she 
do.    I  tink  I'm  vary  lucky  to  get  away." 

THE  DEMOCRATIC  campaign  has 
opened  wilh  a  vim,  and  promises  to  be  sharp, 
aggressive  and  enthusiastic.  Local  politi- 
cians are  now  engrossed  with  the  Municipal 
Convention,  and  those  who  voice  the  decent 
and  controlling  sentiment  are  determined  that 
Buckley,  Rainey  and  Burns  shall  have  no 
hand  in  its  affairs.  These  worthies  are  en- 
deavoring to  capture  as  many  delegates  as 
possible,  and  will  develop  what,  if  any, 
strength  they  have  in  the  Assessor's  fight,  it 
being  reported  they  have  combined  in  the  in- 
terests of  Sands  Formau.  This  is  interesting, 
in  view  of  the  very  recent  rumor  that  Burns 
has  not  yet  determined  who  shall  have  the 
Republican  nomination  for  that  office.  Ellert, 
Siebe,  Spreckels  and  Burns  were  to  have  met 
on  Wednesday  at  one  o'clock,  but  the  little 
autocrat  failed  to  appear,  sending  word  that 
Thursday  at  four  o'clock  he  would  meet  them 
and  decide.  At  present  writing  I  am  inclined 
to  think  the  Thursday  meeting  will  come  to 
naught.  On  the  result  of  this  meeting  hangs 
the  fate  of  an  independent  municipal  ticket. 
If  Daley  receives  the  nomination  and  Siebe 
run  independent  |  it  is  hoped  the  division 
of  the  Republican  vote  will  elect  Forman. 
I  do  not  agree  with  this  theory,  unless  some- 
thing beside  straight  voting  be  indulged  in, 
but  incline  to  the  belief  that  Siebe  will  be 
re-elected.  Dr.  Clinton  and  Supervisor  Den- 
man  are  prominent  in  the  fight  for  Mayor. 
Henry  Scott,  the  Wallace  Grand  Jury  Elisor, 
and  James  H.  O'Brien  are  anxious  for  the 
Assessorship. 

For  Sheriff,  McDade  and  Richard  I.  Whe- 
lan  are  the  most  frequently  named.  John  T. 
Greany  will,  no  doubt,  receive  the  nomination 
for  District  Attorney.  Judges  Coffey,  Dain- 
gerfield  and  Levy  are  candidates  for  re-election, 
and  ex-Judge  Frank  W.  Lawler,  F.  J. 
Muraskey  and  Justice  of  the  Peace  Dunn  are 
aspirants  for  the  Fourth  J  udicial  vacancy. 

*    *  * 

FOR  COUNTY  CLERK  M.  C.  Haley  is 
a  candidate  for  re-election,  with  Arthur  Shat- 
tucfc  as  a  rival.  The  Democratic  party  owes 
it  to  itself  to  nominate  Mr.  Haley  for  the  po- 
sition. His  present  administration  has  been 
the  most  economical  the  city  has  had  for 
years.  The  breath  of  scandal  has  never 
touched  his  office,  and  his  honesty  is  con- 
ceded even  by  his  political  opponents.  Hon- 
est officers  are  a  crying  necessity.  While  the 
money  of  the  taxpayer  is  being  squandered  on 
the  pets  of  bosses,  in  public  steals  and  illegal 
expenditures,  it  is  refreshing  to  turn  to  the 
administration  of  Mr.  Haley,  as  County  Clerk, 
and  discover  the  careful,  prudential  and  hon- 
est methods  there  prevailing.  Besides  all 
this,  I  believe  Mr.  Haley  will  bring  to  his 
support  at  the  polls  the  entire  legal  profession 
who  have  come  in  contact  with  his  office  dur- 
ing his  administration,  and  he  will  add  dis- 
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tinct  strength  to  the  ticket.  The  Evening 
Bulletin  eveu  goes  so  far  as  to  editorially  en- 
dorse him  in  unqualified  terms,  and  declares 
that  under  his  administration  this  department 
shows  for  the  first  time  in  nearly  a  quarter  of 
a  century  an  excess  of  receipts  over  expendi- 
tures. 

The  Democrats  should  avoid  mistakes  in 
their  municipal  nominations,  and  must  not 
shelve  the  young  men  who  have  brought  de- 
cency and  honesty  to  the  administration  of 
their  offices,  or  they  will  rest  under  the  im- 
putation of  boss  control,  and  bring  discredit 
down  upon  their  entire  ticket. 

*  j.  * 

A  TALE  carrying  a  Tick  interview  between 
Burns  and  Swan,  comes  to  me  from  a  pretty 
reliable  source.  It  seems,  the  equalizer  had 
been  so  exploited  by  the  press,  that  it  was 
thought  politic  to  get  him  out  of  the  fight 
without  inflicting  any  serious  wounds.  So 
the  little  autocrat  sent  for  him,  ard  this  is 
what  followed.    Said  the  autocrat: 

"  Ah,  Swan,  glad  you  came,  sit  down,  sit 
down.  Ah — its  about  your  candidacy  for  re- 
election ?  " 

"Yes,  yes,"  says  the  Swan,  breathlessly. 

"Now,  Swan,"  resumed  Burns,  "  you  can 
have  the  nomination,  and  you  can  be  elected, 
if  you  just  say  so,  but,  before  you  say  any- 
thing let  me  say  you  can  do  your  party  a  ser- 
vice; you  can  do  a  noble,  magnanimous  act  if 
you  withdraw.  Refuse  it.  Let  some  one  else 
take  it." 

"  Hey  !  "  blurted  Swan. 

"You  see,"  said  the  little  autocrat,  "  you 
were  too  openly  railroad,  the  papers  will  howl 
about  you,  and  it  might  hurt  the  ticket;  it 
might  defeat  some  other  men;  but  (with  hearty 
assurance),  you  can  have  it,  you  can  have  it 
if  you  say  the  word,  but  for  the  good  of  the 
party  I  thought — I  thought — " 

"  You  want  me  to  withdraw,"  stammered 
Swan. 

"  No,  no,  I  don't  -want  you  to  withdraw — 
no,  indeed — You  can  have  it  if  you  want  it, 
but  I  thought,  under  the  circumstances,  you 
might  prefer  to  withdraw  yourself.  You  love 
your  party,  you  know,  and  I  expected  you 
would  recognize  it  at  once,  and  " 

"Yes,  yes,"  interjected  Swan,  who  saw 
the  drift  of  things,  "  of  course  I  withdraw.  I 
love  my  party  too  well  to  want  to  harm  it," 
but  he  smiled  a  ghastly,  sickly  smile  of  resig- 
nation as  he  said  it. 

*  *  * 

"There,  I  knew  you  would  say  that,  I 
knew  it,"  beamed  Burns. 

"  Why,  of  course,"  said  Swan  in  hurt 
tones,  "  you  didn't  expect  me  to  say  anything 
else,  did  you  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  I  did  not  !  I  knew  it  !  But  you 
can  have  it,  Swan  " 

"  No,  no,  Colonel,  my  party  first." 

Then  the  Colonel  smiled  a  beautiful,  child- 
like smile,  and  said: 

"  Swan,  you  can  have  anything  I've  got. 
Politically  or  privately  I'll  do  anything  I  can 
for  you.  You  know  that.  But  you  can  have 
this  nomination,  you  can  have  it,"  repeated 
the  Colonel  as  he  gracefully  edged  Swan  out 
the  door,  while  Swan  protested  "no,  no's," 
and  the  Colonel  insisted.  They  shook  hands 
cordially,  and  as  the  door  closed,  the  little 
autocrat  dropped  into  a  chair,  sighed  heavily 
as  though  a  burden  had  been  taken  off  his 
mind,  and  then  smiled,  twirled  his  thumbs, 
gazed  at  the  ceiling  and  smiled  again,  and 
then  grew  serious  as  he  thought  of  Ellert  and 
Siebe. 

*  *  * 

A  SUPERFLUITY  of  genius  in  the  Bru- 

The  very  latest  in  art  novelties  and  pictures  are  con- 
stoutly  l>eing  received  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  st. 


guiere  household  is  causing  the  numerous 
friends  of  this  proud  and  popular  family  an 
endless  amount  of  interest,  as  well  as  amuse- 
ment. Of  the  handsome  quartette  of  gifted 
boys  who  bear  the  ancient  name,  the  two  old- 
est are  fast  developing  into  full  fledged  men, 
as  well  as  prodigies.  Pedro,  the  eldest,  is  a 
tall,  broad-shouldered  young  fellow,  with  an 
enormous  head  of  chrysanthemum  locks, 
which  he  manages  to  keep  protected  with  som- 
breros, buzz-saws,  and  other  gear  of  unusual 
breadth  of  brim.  He  studies  medicine  and 
photographs  "subjects"  in  all  their  periods 
from  the  brine  to  the  bone.  Besides  being  a 
very  capable  student,  he  is  persevering  to  such 
a  degree  that  it  behooved  him  to  convert  a 
spare  room  of  the  ancestral  mansion  into  a  dis- 
secting parlor,  which  he  equipped  so  thor- 
oughly that  one  would  imagine  himself  in  a 
surgeon's  quarters,  so  perfect  are  the  arrange- 
ments. Here  quite  difficult  operations  are 
performed.  As  the  family  objected  to  his 
bringing  "real  "stiffs"  to  the  mansion  this 
ingecious  youth  hit  upon  the  scheme  of  mak- 
ing domestic  animals  his  subjects,  and  they 
answered  the  puipose  so  admirably  that  the 
uncommon  sight  of  a  cat  or  dog  in  the  neigh- 
borhood is  sufficient  to  throw  the  residents 
into  convulsions.  Young  Bruguiere  will 
doubtless  develop  into  a  famous  physician  yet. 
After  passing  the  examinations  at  Cooper's,  he 
is  to  proceed  to  Glasgow,  where  he  will  com- 
plete his  studies,  then  returning  he  makes  San 
Francisco  his  field  of  operation. 

*  *  * 

To  imagine  that  Pedro  possessed  all  the 
genius  of  the  family  would  be  an  error,  in- 
deed. Emile,  the  second,  besides  having  all 
the  charms  of  his  sex,  has  an  undeniable  talent 
for  music,  and  while  not  engaged  in  the  skill- 
ful manipulation  of  either  piano,  flute  or 
zither,  composes  symphonies,  makes  waltzes 
or  marches  that  neither  Beethoven,  Mozart  nor 
Sousa  would  be  ashamed  to  put  their  names 
to.  His  first  effort  was  the  production  of  the 
"Lucille"  waltzes,  which  have  made  him 
famous  all  over  the  Western  Addition,  and  he 
has  followed  with  a  pretty  little  lullaby  which 
fairly  reeks  with  early  morning  promenades, 
bottles,  cradles  and  tidies.  He  was  assured  of 
a  good  sale  for  both  his  pieces,  and  I  believe 
his  anticipations  were  more  than  fulfilled. 
Though  an  exceedingly  affable  young  man, 
Mr.  Emile  has  some  of  the  eccentricities  of 
genius  and,  like  other  notable  composers,  re- 
fuses to  leave  his  room  for  any  purpose  while 
engaged  in  the  composition  of  anything,  and 
thereby  becomes  very  emaciated  while  engaged 
in  his  work.  The  parents  and  admirers  of  this 
talented  lad  predict  a  very  bright  future  for 
him,  and  unless  his  phenomenal  brain  takes  a 
turn  in  another  direction  their  hopes  will 
surely  be  fulfilled. 

*  *  * 

I  SUPPOSE  there  is  no  doubt  about  Sheriff 
McDade's  renomination.  His  administration 
and  that  of  his  contemporary,  County  Clerk 
Haley,  have  been  the  relieving  features  of  the 
defunct  Sullivan- Dwyer  regime.  With  due 
respect  to  his  predecessors,  it  can  be  said,  very 


truly,  Sheriff  McDade  is  the  most  popular 
man  whoever  filled  the  post.  In  addition,  he 
has  been  one  of  the  most  capable  and  energetic. 
During  his  term  some  notable  compliments 
have  been  paid  his  ability  and  his  integrity, 
particularly  his  selection  as  receiver  for  the 
Navarro  mill.  But  for  adverse  judicial  condi- 
tions he  would  have  had  control  of  the  Pacific 
Bank's  affairs,  and  that  he  has  not  is  a  subject 
for  regret.  In  the  mere  performance  of  the 
routine  duties  of  the  place,  the  Sheriff  has  been 
attentive  and  conscientious  and,  for  the  benefit 
of  his  own  pocket,  far  more  generous  than  the 
law  requires.  But  then  these  have  been  hard 
times,  and  Mr.  McDade  has  a  large  heart — a 
combination  that  often  results  disastrously  to 
his  purse. 

*  *  * 

Since  the  restoration  of  the  old  regime  in 
the  restaurant  at  the  University  Club  there 
has  been  a  big  increase  in  the  daily  attendence. 
At  lun:h  time  it  is  interesting  to  notice  the 
number  of  men,  in  bygone  days  were  patrons 
of  the  Pacific-Union  and  Bohemian  Clubs, 
who  now  go  exclusively  to  the  Sutter  Stret  t 
institution.  However  there  is  good  reasons 
for  their  coming.  With  the  return  of  the 
head  steward,  Taite,  the  cuisine  has  improved 
materially,  and  Sam,  the  old  chef,  seems 
to  understand  thoroughly  the  tastes  of 
the  entire  membership.  Indeed  affairs  up 
there  are  decidedly  sunny;  the  institution  is 
making  money  and  the  directors  really  enjoy 
a  degree  of  popularity  that  is  quite  unusual  in 
social  institutions. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  STILL  discusses  Walter  Ho- 
bart's  victories,  and  finds  the  subject  interest- 
ing. The  final  verdict  accepted  by  the 
deeply  interested  is  that  the  youthful  million- 
aire owes  his  success  more  to  dexterity  of 
riding  than  to  the  superiority  of  his  mounts. 
The  nags  that  Peter  Martin,  Clifton  and  Dick 
Sprague  rode  were  quite  up  to  his  in  point  of 
breeding,  and  in  speed,  too,  but  his  skill  and 
experience  in  the  pig  skin  were  greater  than 
theirs,  and  he  carried  off  the  honors.  That 
there  was  nothing  fortuitous  about  his  suc- 
cesses was  exhibited  by  the  manner  he  won 
the  "  run-off"  matches  on  the  following  Sun- 
day, when  the  course  was  in  rather  better  con- 
dition and  the  chances  were  thoroughly  evened 
up.  There  can  be  no  question  about  Hobart 
being  a  very  clever  and  plucky  horseman,  and 
he  has  earned  honestly  and  by  his  own  deserts 
the  equestrian  laurels  that  have  fallen  to  him. 
In  connection  with  the  races  that  particular 
Sunday,  I  am  astonished  the  dailies  missed 
the  story  of  White  Hat  McCarthy's  mis- 
hap. He  was  a  prominent  feature  of  the  as- 
semblage throughout  the  "shoot,"  and  with 
his  intimates  discussed  grandiosely  the  quali- 
ties and  properties  of  the  various  steeds  par- 
ticipating in  the  events. 

*  *  *      '  *-^B 

Most  of  the  enthusiasts  and  all  the  reporters 
had  departed  when  White  Hat  confronted 
Downey  Harvey  with  the  announcement  that 
he  himself  could  ride  a  precious  deal  better 
than  "awny  of  thim  young  judes  could,"  a 
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proposition  to  which  Mr.  Harney  politely  dis- 
sented. 

"D'ye  mean  to  say  I'll  not  take  thim  jumps 
and  hurdles  the  same  as  thitn  boys?"  demanded 
the  horseman  indignantly.  "That's  what  I 
do,"  returned  Harvey  viciously,  inasmuch  as 
he  wanted  to  get  back  to  the  hotel.  "Thin  let 
me  show  you!"  announced  White  Hat,  fling- 
ing himself  astride  of  one  of  Hobart's  ponies. 
"I'm  off!"  he  shouted,  dashing  for  the  nearest 
hurdle. 

There  could  be  doubt  neither  of  his  skill 
nor  the  pony's  prowess,  for  the  hurdles  and 
the  water  jump  were  taken  like  a  swallow, 
clean  as  a  whistle.  "Beautiful!"  shouted 
Downey  as  he  rode  off  in  the  final  carriage. 
" 'Tis  beautiful,"  answered  McCarthy,  head- 
ing the  willing  nag  for  another  fence.  Proudly 
conscious  of  the  inferiority  of  the  means  at 
hand  for  demonstrating  the  pluck  and  skill 
of  either  rider  or  pony,  he  looked  around  for 
other  obstacles  to  conquer. 

*  .  *  * 

On  either  side  of  the  last  pair  of  hurdles 
were  strong  fences  about  ten  feet  in  height, 
put  there  to  prevent  the  racers  balking,  and 
excited  by  his  achievement,  White  Hat  took 
his  Bucephalus  back  a  couple  of  hundred 
yards,  and  shouted  : 

"Downey,  I  can  jump  this,  too."  Then 
digging  in  the  spurs  he  dashed  madly  at  the 
wall.  The  gallant  little  pony  rose  six  feet  in 
the  air,  knocked  its  fore  hoofs  against  the  ob- 
struction and  fell  back.  Not  so,  White  Hat. 
He  ascended  gracefully  into  the  air,  and,  as  if 
projected  from  a  catapult,  continued  his  aerial 
career  over  the  fence,  falling,  with  a  species  of 
dull  thud,  on  the  other  side.  Fortunately  the 
course  was  thick  with  sand  and  dust,  or,  like 
Talbot  Clifton,  he  might  be  carrying  his  arm 
around  in  a  bandanna.  He  arose,  a  bit 
shaken,  decidedly  dusty,  his  hat  out  of  gear, 
but  otherwise  uninjured.  Away  in  the  dis- 
tance he  beheld,  capering  wickedly  off,  the 
pony.  There  was  neither  a  'bus  nor  a  vehicle 
in  sight,  so  he  was  compelled  to  pursue  toward 
the  hotel  a  very  toilsome  and  very  dusty 
journey.  With  a  disingenuousness  unworthy 
of  the  hero  of  a  hundred  horse  trades,  he  re- 
lated to  a  set  of  fellows  on  the  veranda  the 
history  ot  his  troubles,  and  the  result  was,  of 
course,  that  inside  of  an  hour  everyone  in  the 
hotel  was  laughing  over  the  jump. 

*  *  *  * 
Since  the  advent  of  Talbot  Clifton,  who  has 
quite  taken  McCarthy  to  his  heart,  bought 
horses  from  him,  consulting  his  opinion  on  all 
equine  vexed  questions,  White  Hat  has  been 
one  of  the  aristocracy.  It  is  quite  the  thing 
to  have  him  along  at  affairs,  and  his  conver- 
sation, which  is  as  picturesque  as  his  person- 
ality, is  declared  by  the  visitors  one  of  the 
few  remaining  natural  features  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Talking  the  other  evening  with  a  knot 
of  representative  citizens  at  the  Palace  bar,  he 
was  accosted  by  a  young  horse  person  of  more 
aspiration  than  prominence.  White  Hat  ex- 
cused himself  reluctantly  from  the  distin- 
guished company  and  went  off  impatiently 
with  the  young  horse  person,  with  whom,  ap- 
parently, he  was  engaged  in  a  trade.  For  a 
moment  they  talked  earnestly;  then  McCar- 
thy drew  off,  and,  with  the  accent  of  one  an- 
nouncing an  ultimatum,  he  said,  in  clarion 
tones: 

"  If  me  friend  Talbot  Clifton  will  not  take 
the  mare,  me  other  friend,  Lor-r-d  Russell,  '11 
be  glad  to.    So  there's  where  I  am." 

*  ±  * 

WHILE  IT  MAY   be   construed  by  the 
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optimistic  a  sign  of  our  metropolitan  import- 
ance, the  cultivation  of  a  "  silly  season  "  ten- 
dency in  San  Francisco  is  hardly  admirable. 
I  refer,  of  course,  to  the  female  superiority 
controversy  raging  in  the  Examiner.  In  the 
off  period,  between  sessions  of  Parliament, 
when  society  is  in  the  country,  the  London 
dailies  precipitate  series  of  such  controversies. 
It  was  thus  Miss  Moua  Caird's  "  Is  Marriage  a 
Failure  "  question  came  to  be  thrashed  out  in 
the  Daily  Telegraph,  I  think.  So  far  the 
local  symposium  has  evoked  little  either  bril- 
liant or  interesting  on  the  sex  question.  Mrs. 
Irving  Scott's  letter  has  a  quality  of  rarity  and 
sound  sense  that  stamps  her  a  woman  compe- 
tent to  get  the  proper  perspective.  Mrs. 
Alvord,  who  prefaces  her  remarks  with  the 
statement  that  the  subject  is  one  she  has  given 
no  thought  to,  yet  plunges  vigorously  into  its 
discussion,  is  certainly  ingenuous.  But  these 
two  women  have  come  out  for  home  life.  On 
the  other  side  it  seems  to  me  little  of  actual 
force  has  been  urged.  The  truth  is,  woman 
is  singularly  destitute  of  grievance  at  the 
moment.  She  has  been  accorded  everything 
that  puts  her  on  the  plane  of  perfect  equality 
with  man  but  the  right  to  vote. 

*    ^  * 

I  am  half  persuaded,  having  obtained  so 
much  by  demanding  it  and  confronted  with 
the  questionable  boon  of  the  suffrage,  she  is 
only  desirous  now  of  having  the  male  animal 
admit  her  superiority.  The  statements  of 
Judge  Coffey  and  Dr.  Voorsanger  are  backed 
up  by  the  evidence  of  these  letters  themselves 
so  pointedly  that  there  is  left  nothing  to  be 
proved.  Typically  feminine  was  the  mission 
of  the  lady  who,  after  consulting  a  lawyer, 
found  he  actually  dared  speak  to  his  opponent, 
and  before  she  was  half  into  the  case  suspected 
both  him  and  the  Judge.  Before  it  is  through 
half  the  town  will  be  dragged  into  print, 
though  it  seems  curious  so  few  of  the  cham- 


pions come  forward  to  do  battle  in  so  good  a 
cause.  The  career  of  Mrs.  Clara  Foltz  shows 
what  a  woman  can  do  at  the  Bar;  the  success 
of  a  woman  like  Dr.  Charlotte  Brown  exhibits 
what  she  may  achieve  in  medicine.  Mrs. 
Senator  Stanford  is  certainly  an  excellent  ex 
ample  of  sound  business  intellect,  for  her 
executive  capacity  evinced  in  handling  her 
husband's  twenty-million  estate  places  her 
beside  the  women  who  have  accomplished 
notable  things  in  the  business  world. 

*    *  * 

There  exists  no  necessity  for  vaporings  in 
the  convention.  The  real  test  of  ability  is 
attainment,  and  the  women  I  have  mentioned 
have  not  vapored  over  the  question  of  superi- 
ority, but  have  boldly  entered  the  arena  and 
taken  whatever  they  were  entitled  to.  One 
cannot  but  recollect,  in  this  connection,  Oscar 
Wilde's  verdict  on  the  female  question  in 
America.  In  one  of  his  lectures,  detailing  the 
deference  accorded  her,  and  the  privileges  she 
enjoyed,  he  remarked:  "  The  American  woman 
is  an  oasis  of  unreason  and  a  desert  of  com- 
mon sense." 


Mr.  Stump  has  opened  new  offices  in  the 
Mills  building,  for  the  Hearst  estate,  and  will, 
I  am  told,  remain  permanently  in  New  York. 
Mrs.  Stump  (nee  Evelyn  Aull)  and  the  Misses 
Virginia  and  Alice  have  closed  their  residence 
here  and  after  saying  farewells  to  their  nu- 
merous friends  will  leave  California  about 
October  tenth  and  join  Mr.  Stump. 

*    *  * 

PROTRACTED  campaigns  are  bad  for 
candidates,  and  after  due  consideration  I  have 
arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  all  the  capital  a 
great  man  really  requires  to  gain  the  suffrages 
of  the  people  may  reasonably  be  gathered  in 
six  weeks.    Perhaps  the  Democracy  has  been 
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a  bit  dilatory  about  commencing  hostilities, 
but  a  huge  amount  of  ammunition  is  in  pro- 
cess of  piling  up  and  there  will  be  excitement 
in  plenty  when  the  firing  begins.  TheExatuiner, 
whose  tactics  have  astounded  both  camps,  clears 
its  decks  for  action  next  week,  and  if  it  but  ex- 
poses the  combinations  surrounding  Kstee  and 
Burns,  should  win  the  fight  for  Budd.  Indeed,  if 
the  fight  be  properly  handled,  the  chance  of  the 
Stockton  man  is  excellent.  Ex-Speaker  Gould, 
as  Chairman  of  the  State  Central  Committee, 
has  the  requisite  energy,  tact  and  sense  for 
that  place,  and  is  ready  to  stay  up  all  night 
and  dictate  letters  all  day  for  the  good  of  the 
cause.  John  Markley,  Secretary  of  the  Com- 
mittee, is  notably  the  best  man  in  the  State 
for  the  place,  possessing  the  intimate  personal 
knowledge  of  every  town  and  hamlet  that 
must  be  available  in  a  successful  campaign. 

*  *  * 

There  was  an  abundance  of  enthusiasm  at 
the  dinner  Assemblyman  Harry  I.  Emeric 
gave  Candidate  Budd  at  his  Geary  street  resi- 
dence last  week.  The  oratorical  lights  of  the 
party,  besides  the  intimate  personal  followers 
of  the  Stockton  man,  were  there,  and  they  en- 
joyed a  dinner  well  worth  the  eating,  not  to 
mention  wines,  the  pick  of  the  Emeric  cellar, 
which,  it  may  be  said,  is  one  of  the  best  in 
town.  Arthur  McEwen,  who  was  in  great 
form,  made  a  bright  and  breezy  speech,  punc- 
tured with  neat  witticisms.  Gavin  McNab, 
who  can  be  depended  on  to  deliver  a  bon  mot 
on  important  occasions,  alluded  feelingly  to 
Estee's  endorsement  of  the  anti-funding  bill 
sentiment,  and  remarked:  "The  old  gentle- 
man seems  to  forget  he  traveled  on  that  kind 
of  a  railroad  ticket  once  before.  The  people 
punched  it  then  and  it  is  not  good  again." 

*  *  * 

WHILE  IT  IS  interesting  to  hear  that 
Colonel  Burns  has  determined  to  renominate 
Assessor  Siebe,  it  is  quite  amusing  to  be  told  he 
has  been  condemned  to  slaughter  on  election 
day.  The  idea  of  an  individual  possessing  so 
pronounced  a  degree  of  individual  strength 
that  he  should  be  able  to  compel  consideration 
and  selection  is  repugnant  to  the  aristocracy 
of  the  party,  and  rumor  credits  the  Colonel 
and  Mr.  Stow  with  considerable  unfriendliness 
inconsequence.  It  cannot  be  denied  a  great 
deal  of  nonsense  is  said  and  written  about 
the  intentions  of  eminent  personages,  whose 
habit  is  reticence,  and,  I  am  ready  to  believe, 
it  is  a  friend  of  Siebe's  whose  apprehensions, 
rather  than  his  information,  is  responsible  for 
the  rumor.  The  Colonel  has  some  curious 
achievements  to  his  credit  in  the  campaign 
thus  far,  but  I  am  strongly  disinclined  to  im- 
agine him  capable  of  aught  approaching 
treachery.  However,  those  who  desire  Siebe's 
election  need  entertain  but  slight  fear,  for  his 
strength  with  the  German  element,  and  the 
reputation  he  enjoys  "down  town"  cannot 
fail  to  elect  him.  That  is,  at  least,  if  the 
Democracy  does  not  put  some  stronger  man  on 
their  ticket. 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst  returned  from  New  York  on 
Saturday  last,  and  there  occurred  a  series  of 
convocations  in  the  Mission-street  institution 
that  may  or  may  not  have  interesting  conse- 
quences. He  did  not  remain  long  in  town, 
but  hied  himself  and  secretary  northward  to 
Mendocino  county,  in  which  he  has  become 
interested.  There  is  a  large  tract  of  redwood 
timber  land  he  talks  of  purchasing — some 
twelve  or  fifteen  thousand  acres,  situated  above 
Willets,  I  believe.  His  purpose  is  to  convert 
the  property  into  a  species  of  park  or  hunting 
ground,  a  la  George  Vanderbilt's  place  in  Vir- 
ginia. There  he  will  build  a  rustic  lodge, 
which  is   to  be   headquarters   for  hunting 


parties  throughout  the  season.  Of  course, 
there  is  money  to  be  made  out  of  redwood 
property.  Will  Crocker's  investments  in  this 
direction  netted  him  some  $10,000.  But  it  is 
hardly  conceivable  that  Mr.  Hearst  speculates 
with  an  expectation  of  profit. 

*  *  * 

THE  STORY  of  the  manner  in  which  Jose 
Castro  secured  his  nomination  for  State  Treas- 
urer has  never  been  told,  and  as  that  gentle- 
man is  more  or  less  the  subject  of  present 
criticism  it  may  bear  repeating.  It  appears 
the  Santa  Clara  delegation  were  smarting 
somewhat  under  the  defeat  of  Murphy  and 
naturally  the  conservative  and  diplomatic 
members  of  the  Convention  were  anxious  to 
apply  a  soothing  lotion  to  the  blistering  wounds 
they  had  inflicted.  When  the  nomination  for 
Treasurer  was  reached  Jimmy  Mur-phy,  brother 
of  the  defeated  Barney,  sent  word  around  that 
Santa  Clara  wanted  Castro  —  in  fact,  that 
eminent  rancher,  placed  him  in  nomination,  in 
a  speech  ringing  with  enthusiasm.  It  would 
never  have  done  to  add  insult  to  injury  and 
then  there  being  no  alternative  but  to  select  the 
choice  of  Santa  Clara — Castro  was  placed  on 
the  ticket.  All  the  delegates  knew  about  the 
mm  was  that  the  Murphys  demanded  him. 
That  under  the  circumstances  was  more  than 
enough.  It  is  said  Castro  is  popular  at  home, 
and  is  a  man  whom  a  passing  stranger  would 
turn  to  look  at  and  inquire  about.  Still  I  fear 
his  nomination  was  not  well  advised. 

* 

*  * 

BOHEMIA  has  done  one  thing  worthy  of 
record,  and  it  must  be  accepted  as  an  indica- 
tion of  strength  ;  it  has  increased  its  initiation 
fee  from  one  hundred  to  one  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars.  Of  course,  the  good  old  custom 
continues,  that  the  writer,  the  musician  or 
the  artist — the  true  Bohemian — shall  be  ad- 
mitted to  its  sacred  shrine,  upon  the  payment 
of  a  nominal  fee.  The  change  is  only  directed 
to  the  Bohemian  of  commerce,  and  light  levy 
will  be  made,  as  usual,  on  those  who  contrib- 
ute to  the  glory  and  renown  of  worshippers 
at  the  shrine  of  St.  John  Nepomuk.  I  under- 
stand, too,  that  Bohemia  has  not  altogether 
abandoned  the  idea  of  a  new  home.  There  is 
something  more  than  a  floating  rumor  abroad 
to  that  effect,  and,  with  all  due  respect  to  the 
present  highly  competent  management,  I  am 
told  there  is  a  general  desire  that  William 
Greer  Harrison  assume  control  of  affairs  at 
the  next  election.  His  success  in  placing 
the  Olympians  in  a  comfortable  home  stamps 
him  as  eminently  the  man  for  such  a  place, 
and,  besides,  his  eminence  would  outrage 
none  of  the  traditions  of  Bohemia,  for  Wil- 
liam Greer  has  had  more  than  passing  success 
as  a  playwright.  However,  there  is  much 
time  to  consider  the  proposition  ere  the  club 
vacates  its  present  quarters,  or  assumes  the  re- 
sponsibility of  a  new  lease. 

*  #  * 

THAT  THE  Democratic  party  is  determined 
to  rid  itself  of  Bossism  is  clearly  evidenced  by 
the  manner  in  which  delegates  to  the  coming 
Municipal  Convention  are  to  be  selected.  The 
primary  field,  in  which  Buckley  has  ever  been 
potent  and  persuasive,  has  been  abandoned 
with  a  view  to  removing  all  possible  taint  of 
illegal  control.  The  Municipal  Convention  is 
to  consist  of  six  hundred  delegates,  four  hun- 
dred and  fifty  of  whom  will  be  selected  from 
the  body  of  the  people  by  the  general  com- 
mittee, each  member  of  that  body  being  en- 
titled to  select  one  delegate.  The  eighteen 
Assembly  districts  will,  through  representa- 
tives duly  elected  for  that  purpose,  select  one 
hundred  and  fifty  additional  names  from  among 
representative  Democrats,  thus  making  up 
the  full  quota — six  hundred.     These  selec- 


tions, under  the  regulations  adopted,  must  be 
made  from  the  body  of  the  county,  and  no 
member  of  the  general  committee  may  serve 
as  a  delegate,  either  in  person  or  by  proxy. 
This  renders  impossible  certain  forms  of  com- 
bination and  precludes  discredit  from  that 
prolific  source  at  least. 

*  ^  * 

One  may  dare  hope  that  the  entire  convention 
will  name  ever}-  officer  nominated,  and  that  the 
work  of  making  supervisorial,  educational  or 
judicial  nominations  will  not  be  relegated  to 
sub-committees,  where  opportunity  for  jobbery 
is  too  frequent.  The  work  of  the  convention 
should  be  performed  in  the  broad,  open  light 
of  day,  and  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be  above 
reproach  or  suspicion. 

*  *  * 

THE  TERM  "fad"  carries  with  it  a  flip- 
pant, reproachful  meaning  that  too  often  be- 
littles the  very  good  thing  accomplished  or 
aimed  at.  There  are  fads  that  are  worthy  a 
better  name,  and  blessed  be  the  man  or 
woman  who  will  coin  a  word  to  better  express 
their  true  intent  and  serious  endeavor.  This 
is  particularly  true  of  a  capital  idea  that  is 
being  furthered  in  this  city — the  series  of  lec- 
tures on  "  First  Aid  to  the  Injured,"  "  Emer- 
gency Cases,"  etc.,  delivered  to  a  class  of 
women  who  are  not  in  the  slightest  degree 
"emancipated."  They  are  just  real,  out  and 
out  women,  fin  de  sic-cle,  alive  to  all  new  de- 
velopments, who  take  life  in  a  sort  of  serio- 
comic fashion,  and  want  to  learn.  Dr.  Geo. 
E.  Shields  delivers  the  lectures,  or,  rather, 
talks  to  them  simply  yet  scientifically,  and 
lets  them  see  "  the  wheels  go  round  "  in  this 
wondrous  mechanism  of  ours. 


Eugene  Korn  sells  the  Hat.  "  Knox  "  of 
New  York  manufactures  it.  Who  is  "  Knox  ?  " 
He  has  the  best  hat  factory  in  the  world. 
Who  is  Korn  ?  The  Leading  Hatter  of  San 
Francisco,  72(3  Market  Stree  ,  near  Kearny. 
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There  are  some  things  that  cannot  be  bought;  that 
money  in  expenditure  however  lavish  will  not  bring.  Re- 
finement, gentleness,  good  manners,  character,  are  diffi- 
cult things  to  sell  or  buy;  they  must  be  given.    Gifts  of 
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this  kind  mean  much,  and  there  are  many  who  need 
them.  Do  you  know,  though,  I  confess  to  surprise  at 
learning  there  is  so  much  such  giving  in  San  Francisco 
here  as  I  have  found.  I  had  thought  that  those  who 
had  been  fortunate  in  opportunity  for  living  the  intel- 
lectual, or  in  any  sense  the  higher  life,  were,  as  a  rule, 
selfish  enough  to  limit  their  charitable  endeavor  to  the 
giving  of  mere  money,  and  that,  only  too  often,  through 
some  business-like  manager  of  a  rigid  organization. 
But  it  is  not  so.  For  there  are  many  earnest  men  and 
gentlewomen  in  this  city  who  give  of  their  money,  it  is 
true,  but  of  themselves,  also — their  time,  their  associa- 
tion, their  personal  effort — to  those  who,  through  them, 
are  learning  the  pricehssness  of  these  things. 

They  call  their  work  "  Boys'  Clubs."  "Not  charities 
in  any  sense,"  they  tell  you.  Well,  perhaps  not,  in  as 
much  as  the  attempt  to  make  the  boys  feel  that  they  are 
not  charities  is  entirely  successful;  but,  in  the  best  sense 
of  the  word,  they  are  the  noblest  charities  I  ever  found. 
It  is  not  easy  to  discover  much  about  these  Boys'  Clubs 
here,  for  the  people  who  are  carrying  them  on  shrink 
from  public  blare  and  clamor,  because  they  prefer  to 
consider  their  effort  in  the  light  of  friendly  enjoyment 
for  themselves  and  for  the  bo>s;  and  the  boys  are  their 
friends.  Then,  too,  it  is  not  very  expensive  work,  and 
does  not  require  public  appeal  in  any  great  degree,  and 
the  workers  themselves  are  able  to  spare  from  their  store 
sufficient  for  such  purposes.  These  are  the  reasons,  per- 
haps, that  you  have  not  heard  of  the  Boys'  Clubs, 
though  there  are  three  of  them  at  least  in  San  Francisco. 

I  want  to  sketch  out  for  you  here  the  plan  of  their 
work,  and,  to  keep  out  generalities,  I  shall  speak  of  the 
San  Francisco  Boys'  Club  mainly,  for  that  has  been  in 
operation  three  years,  and  is,  without  doubt,  a  type 
which  the  others  have  as  yet  only  approximated.  Inter- 
ested therein  are  some  thirty  men  and  women,  who  rent 
a  house  in  an  alley  off  Harrison  street,  in  the  South-of- 
Market  district,  and  spend  their  afternoons  and  evenings 
as  often  as  they  can  in  the  company  of  the  boys  who  come 
there.  When  the  urchins  of  the  neighborhood  get  to  be 
about  nine  years  old  they  are  invited  to  visit  this  house, 
to  become  members  of  the  club  and  fiiends  of  the 
workers.  There  are  plenty  of  boys — more,  indeed,  than 
can  be  accommodated. 

"  We  have  forty  applications  that  we  cannot  provide 
for,"  the  Secretary  said  tome;  "yet  they  are  working 
with  one  hundred  and  thirty  youngsters  now.  When  a 
boy  comes  in  he  tells  the  people  there  about  his  family, 
especially  his  brothers  and  sisters — how  old  they  are, 
how  they  live,  their  occupations,  or  if  they  go  to  school, 
and  many  other  things.    He  is  then  assigned  to  a  worker. 


They  have  each  under  their  charge  five  boys,  these  work- 
ers and  the  five  remain  with  them  six  months.  "  The  idea 
is,  you  see.  to  exercise  over  everyone  a  personal  influ- 
ence, and  we  have  found  that  five  is  about  as  many  as 
can  secure  the  benefit  of  direct  personal  contact  with  a 
single  individual." 

That  is  the  main  object  of  it  all.  Of  course  they  teach 
the  boys  a  variety  of  things.  There  are  classes  in  draw- 
ing, leather  work,  type  setting,  basket  weaving,  mattress- 
making,  hammock  netting  and  many  01  her  useful  occu- 
pations. But  it  is  not  intended  they  shall  learn  these 
things  with  any  idea  of  using  them  practically  as  trades 
in  after  life.  It  is  to  train  their  hands,  to  teach  them 
to  be  doing  something,  but  their  main  purpose  is  to  fur- 
nish matter  for  conversation,  questionings,  remarks,  ad- 
vice, to  bring  the  worker  and  the  boys  in  closer  contact 
than  would  otherwise  be  possible. 

The  Boys'  Club,  as  a  whole,  is  really  an  aggregation  of 
a  number  of  smaller  clubs.  For  instance,  the  printing  and 
type-setting  boys-  some  fifteen,  with  their  workers — have 
formed  themselves  into  a  little  club  of  their  own,  with 
its  name,  officers,  colors  and  even  its  yell.  There  is 
definitely  apparent  a  University  spirit  about  the  club, 
coming  doubtless  from  the  fact  that  those  in  charge  are 
largely  college  men  and  women.  Each  of  these  smaller 
groups  of  boys,  on  the  evenings  when  they  gather  at  the 
house,  have  first  a  business  meeting  conducted  by  them- 
selves. This  serves  to  find  out  the  cause  of  absences  and 
to  determine  what  they  shall  do.  For,  as  far  as  possible, 
the  management  and  direction  of  the  smaller  clubs  is 
left  to  the  youngsters  themselves.  The  business  meeting 
over,  the  workers  and  their  charges  take  classes,  and 
the  serious  part  of  the  evening  commences.  Hands  are 
busy  and  tongues  also  ;  for  the  small  number  of  boys 
allotted  to  each  worker  eliminates  the  necessity  of  disci- 
pline, and  the  affair  is  in  no  sense  a  class  or  school.  The 
manual  work  continues  an  hour,  perhaps,  or  less,  and 
then  all  come  together  again  in  the  parlors  and  play 
games  and  talk  and  are  talked  to,  and  sing  and  are  sung 
to,  till  it  is  time  to  go  home. 

The  songs  that  are  sung  there  tell  one  a  great  deal. 
When  you  hear  an  urchin  whose  days  are  spent  in  a 
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match  factory,  and  whose  home  is  in  a  South -of-Market- 
street  alley,  calling  for  such  a  song  as  "On  the  Banks  of 
Allan  Water,  or  "  Drink  to  Me  Only  With  Thine  Eyes," 
you  stop  aud  think;  you  feel  that  something  has  been 
accomplished.  If  a  set  of  boys  like  to  hear  such  a  bal- 
lad as  "  Birbara  Allen  "  there  can  be  no  doubt  but  what 
that  set  of  boys  has  been  changed,  and  changed  for  the 
better,  from  the  typical  gamin  of  the  quarter  in  which 
they  live.  Precisely  how  such  changes  as  this  are 
brought  about  in  them  it  is  hard  to  say,  but  there  is  an 
intangible  air  of  taste  and  refinement  in  t lie  rooms  of  the 
club,  I  think,  that  has  much  to  do  with  it.  The  furnish- 
ings are  simple  and  plain,  and  there  is  nothing  criard  or 
inharmonious  about  them.  The  pictures  are  inexpensive 
— mere  prints  in  many  cases — but  good,  and  ;esthetic- 
ally  correct,  well  framed  and  well  hung. 

"You  feel  we  should  have  more  of  pn  tty  things 
about,  don't  you  ?'' one  of  the  women  workers  said  to 
me.  "Of  course,  environment  is  everything,"  she  went 
on,  "but  you  see  there  are  limitations;  boys  will  smash 
anything  smashable — not  willfully,  you  know,  or  any- 
thing like  that,  but  accidents  are  frequently  inevitable." 

Still,  you  cannot  help  a  lingering  feeling  that  you 
would  like  to  change  the  chairs  that  are  about;  for  one 
might  have  good  strong  chairs,  and  yet  have  them  show 


something  of  variety  aud  beauty — but  that  is  a  detad. 
The  people  engaged  in  this  endeavor  do  not  bound  their 
work  at  the  walls  of  the  clubhouse  on  Oak  Grove  avenue, 
nor  do  they  confine  it  entirely  to  the  boys.  Much  visit- 
ing about  the  neighborhood  is  done,  and  brothers  anil 
sisters,  and  even  mothers  and  fathers,  are  brought 
within  the  influence  of  the  organization.  One  day  out 
of  each  week  the  mothers  of  the  boys  come  to  the  club- 
house with  their  sewing,  or  whatever  of  work  that  may 
be  portable,  and  there  the  management  of  children,  the 
improvement  of  their  home  life,  the  treatment  of  their 
ailments  and  the  general  methods  and  ideas  that  tend  to 
make  useful  men  of  them,  are  talked  over  and  discussed. 
Sometimes  the  boys,  in  blocks  of  five,  are  taken  about 
the  city  by  an  artist  member  of  the  workers,  and  led  to 
notice  whatever  of  beauty  there  is  in  buildings  and  houses 
up  town  and  down.  More  rarely,  of  a  Sunday,  an  ex- 
cursion is  made  to  the  country,  and  the  boys  find  out 
that  all  trees  are  not  planted  and  grown  in  parks,  that 
streams  and  lakes  are  not  all  built  by  men,  that  there 
are  birds  and  Howers  and  skies  they  have  not  seen.  They 
learn  what  it  is  to  get  well  tired  in  the  plain  air,  out  of 
the  hearing  of  factory  wheels  and  rumble,  and  they  come 
bick  at  night  strengthened  and  fortified  in  miud  and 
body,  with  the  baleful  listlessness  of  the  city  quite  driven 
out  of  them  for  the  time.  Sometimes  these  (xcursions  are 
to  one  of  the  Universities,  and  questionings  and  wonder- 
ings  are  started  and  aroused.  Then  the  town  itself  fur- 
nishes many  pleasant  places  to  visit.  The  boys  who  are 
learning  to  draw  have  all  been  taken  to  the  Mark  Hop- 
kins Institute,  and  many  of  them  have  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  interior  of  more  than  one  private  studio.  A 
visit  to  the  home  of  one  of  the  workers  is  often  a  revela- 
tion to  the  little  fellows  and  an  opening  out  to  them  of 
a  life  they  could  not  otherwise  know.  Connected  with 
the  club  are  several  little  enterprises  which  the  boys  con- 
duct— a  library  of  some  hundreds  of  volumes,  an  embry- 
onic gymnasium  in  the  back  yard,  a  savings  bank  and  a 
weekly  paper.  This  last  is  soon  to  have  a  rival,  for  the 
Aldine  Club,  formed  from  the  boys  who  are  learning 
printing,  has  decided  to  issue  a  little  journal  twice  a 
month.  Then  there  is  a  stamp  collectors'  club  and  little 
literary  congresses,  presided  over  by  the  various  workers. 

There  are  two  other  clubs  of  the  kind  that  I  have 
found  in  San  Francisco,  both  just  starting.  The  City 
Front  Boys'  Club,  on  Sansome  street,  opposite  the  Ap- 
praiser's Building,  has  been  in  existence  some  six  months. 
It  is  more  ambitious  than  the  San  Francisco  Boys'  Club, 
and  has  in  its  charge  some  hundred  and  fifty  youngsters. 
The  clubhouse  is  rather  njper  in  its  appointings,  and  the 
gymnasium  much  better  equipped  ;  in  short,  there  seems 
to  have  been  more  money  spent  upon  it.  I  believe  there 
are  about  a  hundred  people  who  support  the  institution, 
but  there  are  only  some  fifteen  workers.  However,  the 
hope  is  that  this  number  will  soon  increase.  The  Russian 
Hill  Neighborhood  House,  over  on  Vallejo  street,  is  just 
starting  in  with  work  of  this  kind.  It  has  not  very  much 
money,  but  it  has  lots  of  heart,  and  the  workers  there 
are  earnest  and  enthusiastic,  and  sanguine  of  success. 

There  are  several  points  which  distinguish  work  of 
this  kind  from  that  of  charities  proper.  The  attempt 
here  is  to  effect  a  permanent  change,  not  a  mere  tempor- 
ary relief.  The  people  worked  with  are  not  those  who 
have  sunk  down  to  the  lowest  depths,  till  they  need  mere 
food  and  drink  to  keep  the  animal  alive.  The  purpose  of 
a  boys'  club  primarily  is  to  create  a  need — to  produce  a 
feeling  of  the  lack  of  the  things  it  tries  to  furnish  in 
those  it  furnishes  them  to,  to  satisfy  that  desire  and  ren- 
tier possible  the  satisfaction  of  it  by  the  boys  themselves. 
And  the  purpose  of  this?  Well,  a  man  who  has  learned 
to  like  good  wine  won't  care  particularly  for  bad  whiskey 
— a  boy  who  has  learned  that  it  is  possible  for  him  to 
have  associations  and  friendships  with  good  people  and 
kind  people  becomes  good  and  kind  himself.  Then  out  of 
it  all  comes  thoughts  on  the  part  of  the  boy,  and  reason- 
ings ;  he  grows  to  like  things  that  are  beautiful  and 
things  that  are  good,  and  at  iast  he  breaks  through  the 
environing  cobwebs  of  accidentals,  up  and  out  into  the  free 
air  of  the  eternals,  and  becomes  a  man  with  ideas  and 
ideals.  And  those  who  bring  boys'  clubs  into  existence 
have  the  feeling  that  it  is  better  for  themselves,  and  for 
the  city,  and  for  the  State,  that  the  boys  shall  grow  into 
such  men  rather  than  unreasoning  machines  or  tools  to 
be  used  as  suits  the  whim  of  demagogues  and  political 
charlatans.  C.  Mk;iieni?r. 
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There  is  moral  enough  to  move  mountains 
in  "  Friends."  One  is  edified  from  curtain 
rise  to  climax.  When  virtue  and  loyalty  are 
not  being  exhibited  by  the  beauteous  Margue- 
rite, her  papa  is  demonstrating  the  tragic 
consequences  of  depravity  and  opium  smok- 
ing; when  Jack  is  not  announcing  the  gener- 
osity of  his  sentiments,  then  Harold  Hunting 
is  putting  in  evidence  a  form  of  obliquity  that 
makes  one's  hair  curl.  Villains  are  beauti- 
fully battled  at  the  end  of  each  act,  and,  of 
course,  in  the  long  run,  the  happy  lovers  are 
united.  The  hero  walks  on  approvingly  and 
permits  the  embraces  of  a  fond  but  misguided 
parent;  the  faithful  laundry  maken  weeps 
happily  and  noisily,  and  the  orchestra  plays 
soft  strains  appropriate  to  the  occasion. 

Being  interested  to  a  certain  degree  in  dra- 
matic forms,  I  am  struck  with  the  title  of 
"Friends."  Mr.  Royle  calls  it  a  comedy- 
drama.  Briefly  and  categorically  the  ingre- 
dients are  these:  Two  poor  but  honest  and 
highly  talented  young  men;  their  incorrupt- 
ible loyalty  under  disastrous  circumstances; 
a  beauteous  blonde  opera  singer  in  gorgeous 
gowns,  and  emerald  necklaces;  a  piano;  a  chal- 
lenge to  fight;  hero  shakes  fist  in  villain's  face; 
an  exchange  of  coats;  an  embezzlement,  a 
mock  marriage,  a  murderous  assault,  an  ille- 
gal confinement,  a  rescue  under  aggravated 
circumstances,  denunciation  of  heroine  by 
lover,  a  pistol  shot,  reconciliation,  heroine 
converted  into  Countess  Von  Salzburg.  There 
are  other  episodes  less  startling  perhaps,  but 
these  are  the  events.  My  understanding  of 
the  situation  may  be  wrong,  but  I  am  inclined 
to  imagine  "Friends"  is  a  melodrama.  My 
judgment  at  least  favors  that  view  of  the  case, 
though  advanced  critics  believe  a  true  melo- 
drama Bhould  contain  at  least  one  well  authen- 
ticated murder,  or  something  in  the  nature  of 
arson,  suicide,  abduction,  elopement,  or  at 
least  burglary.  However,  there  is  so  much 
variety  about  "  Friends "  that  one  forgives 
almost  without  effort  the  exclusion  of  the 
more  serious  crimes. 

About  Mr.  Royle  there  is  but  one  objectiona- 
ble trait — that  is  his  admiration  and  friend- 
ship for  Lucius  Henderson.  How  a  frank, 
generous,  pleasant  fellow,  such  as  he  is,  can 
find  a  gleam  of  regard  for  so  uncanny  a  per- 
sonage as  Lucius  I  cannot  conceive.  An  actor 
of  the  sinuous  spine  order,  he  is  ever  writhing 
from  one  attitude  to  another  pose,  plying 
neck,  shoulders  and  elbows  with  a  flexuous 
ease  that  bespeaks  double  joints,  Delsarte,  or 
something  equally  unsophisticated.  The  fact 
that  he  refrains  from  cutting  the  fellow  after 
their  first  handshake,  in  which  Henderson 
bends  spasmodically  across  the  back,  vibrates 
violently  from  the  hips  up,  then  jerks  out 
violently  his  right  member,  the  arm  being 
bent  at  the  wrist,  the  fingers  and  the  palm 
turned  upwards,  is  a  far  better  testimony  of 
loyalty  and  chivalrous  devotion  than  the 
plauditudes  the  part  is  sprinkled  with.  The 
adequate  underlying  explanation  of  their 
friendship  is  not  afforded  until  the  second  act, 
in  which  they  change  dress  coats.    That  is 


veritably  a  thrilling  hit.  They  stand  back  to 
back,  count  one  !  two  I  three  !  and,  lo.  Royle 
is  in  Henderson's  swallow-tail,  and  vice  versa. 
The  scene  brings  down  the  house.  Tt  must 
have  been  hard  to  find  a  chap  whose  shoulders, 
chest  and  arms  harmonized  with  Royle's  as 
cleverly  as  the  young  musician's  do,  and  to 
that  extent  he  is  a  capable  and  painstaking 
actor.  However  excellent  he  may  be  in  that 
scene,  I  am  inclined  to  consider  his  piano 
playing  rather  better  than  his  acting — that  is, 
on  the  whole.  A  talented  critic  who  accom- 
panied me  to  the  performance  asserted  the 
contrary. 

But  then  to  deal  with  the  people.  Mr. 
Royle  has  a  winning  personality,  and  is  ap- 
parently as  honest  as  his  part.  This  may  be 
genius — or  merely  honesty. 

E.  D.  Lyons  as  Hans  Otto  is  good  of  his 
kind,  but  that  kind  is  agonizing.  Maudlin  in 
one  act,  selfish  and  crafty  in  the  second,  he 
writhes  through  the  remainder  in  a  wildly  dis- 
tressing manner.  A  horrible  sight,  degraded 
by  liquor  and  drugs,  revolting  in  the  extreme, 
but  a  powerful  portrayal  that  stands  out  in 
pronounced  carmine  tones  against  the  neutral 
background  of  tender,  high-minded  respect- 
ability. 

Ah!  but  the  villain — as  the  gallery  boy 
would  say,  "He's  a  dandy."  Dear  me!  what 
a  fine  part  in  the  wicked  villain  line  he  has, 
to  be  sure.  Mephisto?  Why,  Mephisto  would 
hide  a  diminished  head  and  never  again  "bob 
up  serenely"  if  he  once  clapped  eyes  on  Harold 
Hunting.  Poor,  dear  Mephisto  had  only  the 
rejuvenated  Faust  and  the  gentle  Marguerite 
to  toy  with  ;  but  Harold  has  a  veritable  bonanza 
in  the  villain  line.  He  gathers  in  Marguerite, 
the  two  noble  friends,  holds  the  secret  of  the 
father's  embezzlement,  the  daughter's  aristo- 
cratic lineage  and  golden  ducats,  handles 
knives,  revolvers,  whiskey,  opium  and  kid 
gloves  with  the  finish  of  a  monopolist  in  evil. 
These  acquirements,  united  to  iron-gray  hair, 
fishy  eyes  and  a  husky  voice  complete  a 
personality  that  is  truly  fearfully  and  wonder- 
fully made.  Seated  at  a  low  writing  desk, 
under  dim  lamplight,  polishing  off  "Letters 
from  Hell,"  there  is  no  crime  that  he  shrinks 
from  in  the  whole  long  category  of  vice. 

Of  the  heroine,  Selena  Fetter  Royle,  one 
may  say,  she  is  an  earnest,  painstaking  act- 
ress, who  reads  her  lines  tolerably  well,  but 
whose  chief  fault  lies  in  over  gesticulation — 
she  possesses  much  charm  of  manner,  dresses 
modishly,  and  seems  deeply  imbued  with  the 
soul  and  purpose  of  the  character.  Harry 
Allen,  as  the  doting  and  irascible  father,  does 
capital  work,  and  the  verbal  encounters  be- 
tween father  and  son  are  interesting  and 
amusing. 

Tte  play  is  characterized  by  a  swift  sweep 
of  action,  almost  tornado  like  in  its  violence. 
One's  interest  is  never  at  low  ebb.  The  dia- 
logue is  certainly  "  up  to  date,"  hitting  off  a 
quaint  variety  of  topics.  All  the  emotions 
are  touched  up,  in  fact  the  whole  gamut  of 
human  feelings  is  struck  with  the  familiar 
ease  of  an  embryo.  There  is  some  quiet 
humor,  real  pathos  and  much  American  wit, 
but  at  times  the  witticisms  are  too  obviously 
strained,  the  platitudes  too  trite  even  for  the 
patience  of  the  hardened  playwright. 

The  first  two  acts  are  the  best,  portraying 
pleasantly  studies  from  .ife — the  opening 
scene  typically  Bohemian  and  "  garrety,"  con- 
veying a  vivid  idea  of  the  struggle  of  unrecog- 
nized aspirants  to  fame — the  two  subsequent 
acts  hurl  and  lash  themselves  into  wild  heroics 
of  plot  and  counterplot  that  glare  luridly. 

Decidedly  handsome  the  young  women  who 
figure  in  "  Living  Pictures  "  at  the  California. 
Perhaps  it  might  be  better  to  say,  subjectively 
handsome.    Beauty,  save  in  isolated  cases,  is 


decidedly,  a  question  of  degree.  There  are 
classic  standards  which  prescribe  regularity  of 
features  and  purity  of  profile  as  an  initial 
necessity,  but  we  have  lost  faith  in  mere  cor- 
rectness of  nose,  brow  and  chin,  and  find 
much  to  rejoice  over  in  faces  whose  outlines 
defy  all  t  e  rules.  W-  have  all  gone  intorap- 
turtsover;.  nez  retrousse  or  a  mouth  wider 
than  the  ordinary,  just  because  the  piquancy 
of  one  and  the  expression  of  the  other  have 
more  than  compensated  for  the  departure  from 
the  Venus  model.  Among  the  belles  at  pres- 
ent deciding  the  future  of  those  in  society,  the 
matter  of  good  looks  has  become  a  question 
of  vivacity,  brightness,  complexion  and  figure. 

No  one  may  complain  that  the  maidens  who 
posed  as  Fates,  Fishennaidens,  Duelists,  or 
the  like,  at  the  California,  this  week,  lack 
robustness,  for  that  is  a  quality  they  all  have 
in  common.  They  are  large,  fine  young  per- 
sons, whose  splendid  arms,  shoulders  and 
limbs  have  an  Amazonian  mould.  Who  cares 
to  guess  the  dimensions  t  he  envious  years  may 
add  to  dull  the  purer  grace  of  inimitably  curved 
hips  or  bosoms  arched  like  teashells.  We  live 
for  the  moment,  and  there  is  no  cause  at  the 
moment  for  criticism.  To  me,  the  most  attrac- 
tive picture  in  the  series  was  "At  the  Brook." 
Such  a  charming  pretty  girl,  standing  bare- 
footed beside  the  water  chirping  over  the 
stones,  her  eyes  flashing  roguishly  from  under 
the  purest  brows  imaginable,  a  dainty,  piquant 
maiden,  deliciously  French  in  her  pose,  yet  as 
modest  as  a  wood  violet.  Quite  as  effective 
was  "The  Fates,"  a  picture  with  whose  fine 
details  innumerable  engravings  have  made  us 
familiar.  A  young  person,  Miss  May  Nolan, 
called  the  prize  California  beauty,  exhibited 
as  Clotho  grace  and  delicacy  of  outline  and 
some  lovely  lines  and  charms,  but  the  severity 
and  majesty  inseparable  from  the  countenance 
of  the  Fate,  her  somewhat  roguish  face  did  not 
express.  Still  it  was  a  charming  picture.  "The 
Fishermaiden  "  was  veritably  an  Eflie  Johnson 
of  a  woman — splendidly  strong  and  big,  with 
magnificent  arms  and  shoulders  habituated  to 
hauling  in  the  nets  and  shifting  huge  cacels  of 
herrings.  As  for  "  The  Duelists,"  the  tableau 
conveyed  little  of  the  refinement  of  the  origi- 
nal. The  young  person  who  typified  Moon- 
light was  too  heavy  and  too  much  bewigged. 
"Under  Louis'  Guidance"  would  have  been 
charming,  but  for  the  too  pronounced  exuber- 
ance of  the  damsel  at  the  stern,  whose  propor- 
tions marred  the  harmony  of  the  picture.  On 
the  whole  there  is  much  to  admire  about  the 
tableaux,  th»ugh  one  might  wish  there  had 
been  a  little  more  daring  and  infinitely  less 
clothing. 

The  Orpheum  offers  an  excellent  array  of 
talent  this  week,  and  nightly  delights  huge 
audiences.  Talent  imported  from  London, 
Paris  and  New  York  is  not  to  be  despised,  and 
most  of  the  advertised  stars  really  shine  in 
their  special  spheres.  Rarely,  if  ever,  have 
so  clever  a  pair  of  acrobats  startled  U8  as  San- 
key  Brothers.  They  accomplish  most  breath- 
taking feats  with  airiness,  agility  and  grace. 
One  balances  the  other  marvellously,  while 
t'other  ties  himself  into  intricate  bow  knots, 
and  is  as  rapidly  disentangled.  Ray  Burton, 
is  also  amazingly  clever;  he  is  an  equilibrist 
on  a  high  swinging  wire,  and  a  champion  rifle 
shot  rolled  into  one.  The  Russian  Princess  of 
high  degree  played  with  her  accustomed  dash 
and  feeling,  and  Huber's  orchestra  is  not  the 
least  of  the  good  things  to  hear  and  see.  Mile. 
Lalo  is  graceful  and  daring  on  the  "bike." 
Sarina  is  lithe,  boneless  and  gruesome  and 
Ouda,  Bessie  Phillips,  etc.,  complete  a  show 
that  is  highly  entertaining  of  its  kind. 

It  is  a  time-worn  saying  that  the  road  to 
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uccess  in  any  walk  in  life  is  toilsome  and 
serious,  and  yet  the  path  is  frequently  bright- 
ened by  light  touches  of  fun  that  dispel  the 
gloom.  Laughter  and  tears,  merriment  and 
melancholy  touch  hands — all  this  apropos  of 
a  little  incident  in  the  career  of  Charles  Dick- 
son, the  debonnair  graduate  of  the  Lyceum 
Company,  now  steadily  twinkling  as  a  star. 
Dickson — that  is  his  stage  name,  Anglicized 
and  fashioned  from  Doblinsky — was  one  of  a 
large  family,  all  the  sons  being  thrifty  mer- 
chants iu  ready-made  suits,  while  Charles 
idled  about  in  swagger  garments  and  a  bland 
smile.  Over  this  phenomenal  condition  of 
affairs  Papa  Doblinsky  puzzled  long  and  often 
badgering  his  commercial  head,  and  finally 
had  recourse  to  Charles  to  know  where  he 
earned  the  money  to  pay  "for  dem  fine  clothes." 

"Well,  father,  I  didn't  like  to  tell  you,  but 
I'm  an  actor." 

"A  actor!  a  actor!  Vat  kindt  of  a  pizness  is 
dot?   An  actor  is  no  pizness! 

"Well,  father,  come  to  the  theatre  to-night, 
then  you'll  see  what  I'm  doing." 

"All  right,  my  poy,  I'll  come;  but  I  don't 
like  it  much — my  poy  a  actor." 

The  evening  is  here.  By  twilight  Doblinsky 
pere  is  seated  in  one  of  the  foremost  rows. 
Slowly  the  theatre  fills,  the  orchestra  plays, 
the  curtain  lifts.  Scene,  the  barracks,  Charles 
acting  as  sentinel,  to  and  fro.  back  and  forth, 
head  erect,  backbone  as  rigid  as  the  gun  he 
carries.  Papa  Doblinsky's  face  beams;  he 
nudges  neighbor:  "Dot's  my  poy  Charlie;  he's 
a  actor;  fine  poy." 

Act  second,  drawing-room  scene;  Charles 
conspiculously  absent;  old  man  fidgets  through 
entire  act,  but  grows  hopeful  as  curtain  again 
rises. 

Act  third,  drop  scene;  office;  no  Charles. 
Old  man's  head  settles  into  shirt  bosom.  He 
avoids  neighbor's  eye;  hopeful  look  fades. 
Second  scene  again,  the  barracks,  again  Charles 
as  sentinel,  to  and  fro,  back  and  forth,  tip,  tap 
with  measured  tread.  Father  breathes  nerv- 
ously, cranes  neck,  gets  to  edge  of  seat,  waves 
hand  frantically  and  shouts: 

"For  God's  sake,  Charlie,  say  someding,  do 
someding;  fire  off  de  gun!" 


Frohman's  company  met  with  a  flattering 
reception  at  the  beautiful  Mac  Donough  Theatre 
in  Oakland.  A  number  of  San  Franciacans, 
hungering  for  novelty,  reversing  the  usual 
order  of  things,  during  the  pleasant  evenings 
last  week  made  up  theatre  parties,  crossed  the 
bay  and  enjoyed  moonlit  waters  as  well  as  a 
clever  performance.  This  departure  certainly 
has  the  merit  of  novelty  and  really  presents 
many  ot  er  delightful  and  recommending 
features.  Except  for  a  few  belated  folk,  the 
boats  from  Oakland  at  this  hour  are  never , 
patronized,  and  one  merry  theatre  party  gave 
themselve3  up  to  singing  in  the  moonlight. 
"Charley's  Aunt"  opens  at  the  MacDonough 
on  the  24th  and  continues  for  four  nights  and 
a  matinee.  The  Frohman  company  drew  out 
all  swell  Oakland,  and  Miller  and  Faversham 
made  fresh  conquests  among  the  budding 
damsels  of  Alameda  county.  Some  regret  was 
expressed  that  "Sowing  the  Wind"  should 
have  been  selected  for  the  matinee  perform- 
ance. I  believe  "Liberty  Hall"  would  have 
given  better  satisfaction. 

AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


THE  BALDWIN. 

"Charley's  Aunt"  has  hut  one  week  more  to  run  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre.  This  clever  farce  has  been  crowding 
the  theatre  for  the  past  two  weeks,  and  from  all  appear- 
ance it  will  continue  to  do  so  for  the  remainder  of  its 
engagement.  The  last  performance  of  the  comedy  will 
he  given  on  next  Saturday  night. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendall,  who  are  announced  to  appear 
at  the  Baldwin  this  Fall,  have  a  number  of  new  plays  in 


their  season's  repertoire,  "A  Political  Woman  ' and  the 
much-discussed  "Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray"  being  among 
the  number.  "Lady  Clancarty"  and  other  of  their  suc- 
cesses will  make  up  a  repertoire  replete  with  interest. 

THE  CALIFORNIA. 

"Friends"  and  the  "Living  Pictures"  have  both 
created  a  sensation  at  the  California  Theatre  during  the 
past  week,  and  the  houses  have  been  unusutlly  large  at 
every  performance.  The  same  play  will  be  the  attrac- 
tion for  this  week,  and  the  prospects  are  that  the  im- 
mense business  will  be  duplicated.  An  entire  new  series 
of  "  Living  Pictures  "  will  be  given,  commencing  with 
Monday  evening  next,  and  will  include  many  subjects 
never  before  shown  either  in  San  Francisco  or  America. 
Preparations  are  also  being  made  to  bring  out  a  cycle  of 
tableaux  representing  mythological  and  other  legends  in 
continued  pictures.  These  representations  will  be  ex- 
plained by  commentaiies  accompanied  by  appropriate 
music,  forming  in  its  entirety  a  most  artistic  and  com- 
prehensive scenic  display.  There  will  also  be  a  matinee 
series  devoted  to  "  Mother  Goose  "  and  "Kate  Green- 
way"  stories,  which  will  amuse  and  delight  the  hearts 
of  the  little  ones.  The  productions  the  past  week  have 
been  distinguished  by  the  most  minute  attention  of  his- 
torical correctness  in  wardrobe,  scenery  and  appoint- 
ments, and  in  the  most  thorough  manner  possible. 
Neither  time  nor  money  have  been  spared  in  the  effort 
to  show  the  San  Francisco  amusement  going  public  the 
most  elegant  example  of  this  popular  fad  that  has  yet 
been  offered. 

TIVOLI. 

The  Tivoli  people  have  been  for  some  time  re- 
hearsing the  grand  spectacular  burlesque,  "  Don  Juan, 
Ad  Lib."  The  music,  written  by  Joseph  Hirschbach, 
has  many  singularly  catchy  melodies  running  through  it, 
abounds  with  fun,  clever  scenes  and  amusing  features. 
Gracie  Plaisted  will  make  her  reappearance  after  quite 
an  extended  vacation.  Miss  Plaisted  has  always  been  a 
prime  favorite  with  all  theatre-goers.  Since  the  days  of 
Emelie  Melville,  when  at  the  old  Bush  Street  Theatre 
they  were  both  called  and  recalled  before  the  curtain,  I 
can  remember  no  more  popular  little  lady — no  one  who 
could  throw  the  grace  and  action  into  her  work,  like  play 
to  her. 

THE  ORPHEUM. 

Business  was  exceptionally  brisk  at  the  Orpheum  this 
week.  Next  week  the  management  promise  an  unusually 
clever  lot  of  people.  The  Burke  Brothers,  from  Tony 
Pastor's  New  York  theatre,  and  the  Sisters  Aleene,  from 
Kieth's  Union  Square  theatre.  The  Burkes  have  quite 
an  Eastern  reputation  in  the  eccentric  comedy  line.  In 
their  opening  week  they  will  present  a  sketch  brimful  of 
fun,  in  which  a  live  trick  c'onkey  is  introduced.  The 
Aleenes  are  serio  comic  singers  and  dancers,  who  have, 
also,  been  well  received  in  the  East. 

Manager  Walter  returned  from  his  Northern  trip 
Thursday  morning,  and  speaks  in  glowing  terms  of  the 
prospects  of  the  Portland  Orpheum.  The  theatre  was 
opened  list  Saturday  to  a  crowded  house,  and  the  atten- 
dance continues  large. 

MOROSf'o's  GRAN D  OPEKA  HOUSE. 

Quite  a  departure  from  the  melodrama  will  be  made  at 
Morosco's  next  week,  when  "Confusion,''  a  comedy, 
crowded  with  good-natured  humor,  will  be  presented. 
Some  years  ago  "Confusion"  was  played  here  by  a  very 
clever  company  of  Eastern  stars,  and  fairly  took  the 
town  by  storm.  I  remembtr  the  souvenir  and  "  paper  "  of 
the  play  was  the  best  San  Francisco  had  seen  up  to  that 
time.  There  are  some  deliciously  amusing  situations  in 
the  play,  and  its  whole  action  is  replete  with  fun  of  a 
decidedly  healthy  character,  and  Mina  Gleason  and  Theo- 
dore Roberts  promise  to  extract  all  the  fun  possible  out 
of  the  opportunities  presented.  "Confusion"  will  be 
preceded  by  the  charming  little  curtain-raiser,  "A  Happy 
Pair."  "The  House  With  the  Green  Blinds," which  will 
be  presented  for  the  last  time  to  morrow  night,  has  played 
to  excellent  business. 

The  Auditorium,  corner  of  Eddy  and  Jones  street?,  is 
undergoing  a  thorough  overhauling,  and,  if  completed  in 
time,  popular  concerts  will  be  inaugurated  Friday  even- 
ing, September  21st.  It  is  the  intention  of  the  manage- 
ment to  give  concerts  every  evening,  with  an  entire 
change  of  programme,  and  at  Friday  afternoons,  at  2  :30, 
a  special  symphony  concert  will  be  given.  The  orchestra 
is  one  of  the  most  artistic  combinations  on  the  concert 
platform,  and  includes  the  following  well-known  artists: 
John  Marquardt,  B.  Mollenhauer,  Landsberger,  Grienauer 
and  others  of  prominence.  Refreshments  are  to  be 
served,  excepting  at  the  symphony  concerts.  Admission 
to  all  parts  of  the  house,  25  cents. 

I  notice  the  announcement  of  the  Carr-Beel  concert 
series.  The  opening  affair  is  set  for  next  Saturday  after- 
noon, and  a  capital  programme  is  promised.  Sigmund 
Beel  and  Mrs  Carr  have  made  these  matinee  affairs  a 
feature  in  the  musical  life  of  the  city,  and  1  am  glad  to 
see  they  are  to  be  revived.  The  best  talent,  vocal  and 
instrumental  the  city  affords  has  been  engaged  for  the 


Blue  print  paper  and  blue  prints  made  to  order  in  our 
architects'  supply  department.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co., 
741  Market  street. 


AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THKATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday,  September  17tti 


Third  and   Last  Laugh- 
ing Week  ! 

Good-bye  presentations  of 


Farewell  Weelt ! 
Farewell  Week! 


CHARLEY'S 

i  *  i  miirr 


Your  last  chance 
to  laugh  this 
theatrical  year  ! 


By  Brandon  Thorns* 
★  ★ 

Direction  Charles  Frohman 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

A  I,  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Second  and  Last  Week 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday    :     :         Matinee  Saturday 

THE  HIT  OK  A  FfflFNIN^ 
THE  SEASON    A  IrVltillUO 

By  Edwin  Milton  Royle 
Management  of  A.  C.  Aiston 

An   Kntire   New   Series  of  Beautiful 
W  LIVING    PICTURES  W 

Next — "  IN  OI.D  KENTUCKY." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

LAST  NIGHTS  *  fficC"™"'8 

mm,,  PATIENCE 

I,ast  Week  of  the  Great  Success,  THE  IJVING  PICTURES 
(Third  Series). 

"SSKftK  DON  JUAN  (ad  lib,) 

Also  Reappearance  of  GRACIE  PLAISTED 
POPULAR   PRICES   :    :   :    25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

"THE  HOUSE  WITH  GREEN  BLINDS." 

Monday  Evening.  Septemher  17th,  Mina  Gleason  and  Theodore 

Roberts,  in  the  Curtain  Raiser,  **A  HAHl'Y  PAIR," 
To  be  followed  by  London's  Great  Success,  the  Original  Eccen- 
tric Comedy  in  Three  Acts 


QONFUSIOM 


Evening  Prices—Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  'iSc; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Afatinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices-- 
10c,  15c  aud  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week    Commencing:     Monday,    Sept.  17U1 

A  GREAT  BILL  WITH  NEW  FEATURES! 

Introducing  the  Burke  Bros.,  from  Tony  Pastor's  Theatre, 
iu  their  Qccdutric  Comedy  Act,  with  their  Live 
Trick  Donkey,  "  Dick." 

The  Famous  Sisters  Aleene,  Gauze  Dancers  and  Serio- 
Comics,  from  Keith's  Union  Square  Theatre. 

AlsoSaukey  Rrna.,  ItessiA  I'lilllipH,  Ouda,  Hay  Burt  

Americus  Comedy  Quartette,  Sarlna,  Lalo,  Etc. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  Perfect'on  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

8AN  FRANCI8CO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 
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THE  WAVE 
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I  was  always  a  little  more  of  the  poet  than  the  artist, 
I  think,  though  1  have  written  hut  little.  Yet,  in  an 
idle  way,  I  have  always  loved  pictures — that  is  to  say, 
I  never  cared  for  pictures  in  hulk.  I  rind  no  pleasure  in 
triversing  a  gallery  crowded  with  canvases  of  all  condi- 
tions and  sorts,  feeling  in  duty  bound  to  pause  before 
and  admire  or  criticize  each  one.  That,  I  think,  is  ton 
much  like  work.  But  I  confess  1  love  to  come  haphazard 
across  a  picture  that  really  charm?  and  holds  me.  When 
I  find  such  a  picture,  I  can  spend  hours  before  it  in  per- 
fect enjoyment,  studying  its  various  beauties  and  idly 
dreaming  of  the  possible  sources  from  which  the  artist 
drew  his  inspiration. 

It  was  such  a  picture  that  I  ran  across  in  a  queer, 
shabby,  little  shop  kept  by  a  tottering  old  fellow,  half 
blind  and  deaf,  in  the  French  quarter  south  of  Washing- 
ton Square.  It  was  the  strangest  den  imaginable.  Dusty 
old  black  letter  books,  quaint  curios  from  ever}-  land,  hid- 
eous little  idols,  guns,  swords,  daggers  and  armor  of  all 
nations,  and  a  hundred  other  outlandish  things  were 
among  the  old  fellow's  stock,  and  were  jumbled  together 
ou  counters  or  shelves  with  a  total  disregard  of  their  re- 
spective values  or  the  laws  of  regularity  or  order. 

It  was  while  rummaging  through  a  roomy  drawer  con- 
taining a  variegated  assortment  of  knives,  snuff-boxes, 
old  coins,  medals,  and  so  on,  that  I  came  across  the  por- 
trait. It  was  a  half  figure  of  a  young  girl,  in  a  shabby 
frame  of  ebony  edged  with  gilt  ;  and  it  was  not  until  I  had 
tenderly  flicked  the  dust  from  its  surface  with  my  hand- 
kerchief that  I  discovered  the  exquisite  beauty  of  the 
face.  The  original  of  the  portrait  could  not  have  been 
more  than  sixteen,  and  the  delicate  features  wore  the 
expression  of  ineffable  purity  that  one  only  sees  in  the 
faces  of  the  angels  depicted  by  great  masters.  Theeyis 
were  as  blue  as  the  heavens,  gazing  upward  with  a  rapt 
expression.  The  spirituality  of  which  was  heightened  by 
the  sweetly-parted  lips.  Over  the  broad,  white  brow  a 
cascade  of  golden  ringlets  clustered  ami  fell  away  from 
the  small  (Irccian  head  that  was  thrown  gracefully  back. 
It  was  the  sort  of  face  one  seldom  sees  in  the  world, 
and  that,  once  having  seen,  one  seldom  forg'  ts. 

The  name  of  the  artist,  scratched  in  a  corner,  was  quite 
undecipherable. 

No  prices  were  ever  marked  on  articles  in  old  Andre's 
shop.  They  were  gauged,  as  a  rule,  by  a  combination  of 
the  old  fellow's  necessity  for  absinthe  money  and  the  ap- 
p  rent  strength  of  the  customer's  desire  tor  the  object 
that  took  his  fancy. 

The  old  man's  back  was  turned  to  me,  and  I  threw  the 
picture  carelessly  back  into  the  drawer,  taking  a  battered, 
old  gold  snuflf-box  and  a  Persian  drinking-cup  of  curious 
design  in  my  hand  instead,  as  I  called  to  him:  "  Here, 
you  old  rascal,  how  much  have  you  the  conscience  to  ask 
tor  these  two  bits  of  rubbish?" 

I  had  none  too  much  money  in  those  days,  and  was 
diplomatic. 

He  shuflled  up,  and  after  a  long  argument,  w  ith  which 
I  will  not  bore  you  by  quoting,  we  agreed  on  §17  50  for 
the  two  articles. 

"Well,"  I  said,  carelessly  handing  him  a  $20  bill, 
"what  have  you  got  you  can  give  me  for  the  change!' 
I'm  in  a  purchasing  mood  to-day.  Let's  see,  I  don't  be- 
lieve you've  anything  else  I'd  take  as  a  gift,  unless" — I 
picked  up  the  portrait — "unless  it's  this  old  daub  here. 
I'll  take  it  for  the  $2  50  if  you  like." 

The  old  man  uttered  a  moan.  "Oh,  monsieur,"  he  al- 
most wept,  "you  are  ze  good  customaire,  but  1  could  not 
— ah,  non  !  Ze  picture  was  worth  mooch— I  could  not 
let  you  have  him  for  less  than  ten  dollars." 

The  money  was  in  his  hand  almost  as  soon  as  the  words 
had  left  his  withered  old  lips.  I  took  home  my  treasure, 
and  placed  it  tenderly  on  an  easel  in  the  place  of  honor 
in  my  snug  sitting-room. 

I  cannot  describe  the  process  by  which  that  angelic 
face  became  a  part  of  my  very  life.  Most  men,  up  to  the 
age  of  thirty,  have  in  their  mind's  eye  their  ideal  woman. 
I  had  never  met  mine,  though  I  had  lingered  with  many. 
Once  I  imagined  I  had,  and  for  several  months  lived  in  a 
fancied  heaven  that  was  abruptly  and  effectually  annihi- 
lated by  an  exhibition  on  her  part  of  a  monumental 
falsity  and  selfish ness  that  almost  destroyed  my  reason 
and  quite  shattered  my  belief  in  a  God.  Now,  as  I  gazed, 
night  after  night,  into  this  pure,  childlike  face,  with  its 
sublime  expression  of  innocence  and  trust,  I  said  to  my- 
self :  "  When  I  find  that  face  and  the  soul  that  is  mir- 


rored in  those  gentle  eyes,  I  shall  give  myself  to  her, 
and  I  shall  taste  the  joy  and  the  peace  that  in  this  rather 
dismal  life  of  mine  have  hitherto  been  denied  to  me." 

In  my  queer  mood — call  it  my  mania,  if  you  will— 1  wor- 
shipped the  little  picture  as  a  lover  may  the  lady  of  his 
heart.  I  drank  bumpers  of  wine  to  it.  I  played  and 
sang  to  it,  with  all  the  fervor  I  could  command,  the  same 
love-songs  that  had  pleased  her — the  beautiful  liar  and 
ingrate  that  I  now  only  pitied  and  despised.  I  whispered 
love-words— plighted  my  undying  troth  to  it.  Late  each 
night  I  would  move  picture  and  easel  into  my  sleepiug 
apartment  and  leave  the  lamp  burning  softly,  so  that  I 
should  see  the  face  the  very  last  thing  before  I  dropped 
asleep  in  my  little  brass  bed.  And  all  through  the  long 
days  I  found  myself  listlessly  scanning  the  faces  of  the 
womeu  and  girls  that  I  passed,  in  the  faint  hope  of  dis- 
covering the  original  of  the  picture.  Not  that  I  hun- 
gered or  thirsted  to  make  the  discovery.  I  was  happy 
enough,  in  my  lazy  way.  w  ith  my  treasure,  and  while  my 
period  of  worship  of  it  lasted  1  do  not  think  I  so  much 
as  spoke  to  a  woman. 


There  was  a  little  German  restaurant  down  B'eeker 
street  way,  at  which  I  had  been  in  the  habit  of  dining 
once  every  three  months,  or  thereabouts.  The  food  was 
plain  but  wholesome,  and  the  spotless  cleanliness  of  the 
oaken  tallies,  the  honest,  heavy  crockery  and  the  white- 
sanded  floor  were  always  attractive.  The  proprietor,  a 
rotund  Teuton,  witli  a  mighty  bass  voice  and  a  face  as 
round  a3  a  ripe  apple,  that  fairly  beamed  with  good  na- 
ture, was  always  glad  to  see  me,  and  invariably  br  ught 
out  a  bottle  of  rare  old  brandy,  which  we  sipped  as  we 
chatted  after  dinner. 

So,  then,  one  August  afternoon,  when  it  was  not  so  hot 
as  to  drive  one  out  of  the  city  for  refuge,  I  went  to  the 
place  of  this  jolly  old  German  to  dine.  Save  for  the 
plump  proprietor,  who  was  dozing  as  I  entered,  but  who 
instantly  awakened  to  give  me  a  hearty  hand  shake,  the 
place  was  deserted. 

As  I  seated  myself,  with  a  sieh  of  comfort,  Herr  Van- 
drich (for  that  was  his  name)  called  out  loudly,  "  Siebel  ! 
Siebel  !    A  gusdomer  awaits  you,  mine  Blume  !  " 

There  was  a  rippling  of  tiny  feet,  and  I  looked  up,  to 
be  stricken  with  something  like  a  paralytic  shock.  The 
original  of  my  picture  stood  before  me  ! 

I  sat  there  staring  at  her,  stupidly  enough,  until  she 
recalled  me  to  myself  by  asking  me,  with  the  prettiest 
German  accent  in  the  world,  what  she  could  have  the 
pleasure  of  serving  me  with. 

As  she  tripped  back  and  forth  I  noted  it  all — the  trim 
figure  in  its  neat  white  bodice,  a  trifle  more  fully  devel- 
oped thau  one  would  expect  in  one  so  young,  but  marvel- 
ously  beautiful  ;  the  neat  skirt,  falling  half  way  between 
the  knee  and  the  adorable  ankle  ;  the  round  arms  show- 
ing white  and  firm  through  the  transparent  sleeves  ;  but, 
more  than  all,  the  golden  curls  and  the  blue  eyes.  Yes, 
it  was  the  original  of  the  picture,  sure  enough. 

As  she  waited  on  me  I  watched  her  dreamily  through 
half-closed  lids.    And  then  1  noted — the  difference. 

In  the  picture  the  face  expressed  thought,  solemnity, 
mystification;  in  the  real  face,  with  its  exquisite  tints  of 
white  and  rose,  and  the  sensitively  curved  mouth,  there 
was  an  occasional  sadness  that  made  it-elf  felt  as  one 
noted  it.  But  she  smiled  brightly  and  chatted  amiably 
enough,  in  tones  as  sweet  as  a  lute  in  answer  to  my  none 
too  wise  remarks. 

When  she  had  cleared  the  table,  and  Herr  Vandrich 
and  I  were  smacking  our  lips  over  the  brand}', I  questioned 
him  about  her.  "Ach  !  "  he  exclaimed  with  a  satisfied 
sigh,  "  that  is  my  little  Siebel — my  little  vlower.  I'fe 
choost  imborted  her.'' 

She  was  the  daughter  of  his  half-sister,  he  added,  who 
had  died  in  Germany,  and  sent  him  the  child  to  take  care 
of.  It  was  easy  to  see  the  old  chap  was  glad  enough  of 
his  bargain.  She  was  an  admirable  waitress,  he  told 
me,  and  drew  patronage  to  the  place.  This  last  state- 
ment I  could  readily  believe. 


So  I  went  my  way  homeward,  elated,  certainly,  but 
with  a  certain  disappointment  at  my  heart.  My  god- 
dess, a  little  German  peasant  girl,  a  servant  in  a 
restaurant  !    It  was  certainly  ridiculous  enough. 

And  yet,  as  I  bade  good-night  to  the  picture,  and 
looked  into  those  fathomless  blue  eyes,  a  peace  and  con- 
tentment that  I  had  not  known  in  years  stole  over  me. 
"What  if  she  were  a  servant?"  I  mused,  just  before 
dropping  asleep.  The  old  man  did  right  to  call  her  "  lit- 
tle flower."  So  she  was,  pure  and  fresh  and  unsullied. 
What  an  act  of  beneficence  it  would  be  to  snatch  her 
from  that  dismal  life  and  its  commonplace  surroundings  ! 
With  that  face  and  that  figure  she  would  adorn  any 
station  under  heaven.  Well,  I  would  study  her,  at  all 
events. 

So  it  happened  that,  after  this,  I  became  quite  a 
frequent  patron  of  Herr  Vandrich's.  Moreover,  I 
changed  my  careless  habits  with  regard  to  my  dress,  and 
it  pleased  me  to  see  little  Siebel's  admiring  glances  as  I 
strolled  into  the  place  in  my  faultless  raiment.  Further- 
more, my  own  heart  got  to  beating  a  little  faster  as  I 


made  a  pretense  of.scanning  the  bill  of  fare  while  await- 
ing her  approach.  She,  too,  would  smile  upon  me  in  a 
way  half  tender,  half  sad,  and  once  and  a  while  I  would 
find  a  rose  or  a  bunch  of  sweet  peas  in  a  glass  on  my 
table.  By  and  by,  as  1  lingered  after  the  departure  of 
the  other  guests  and  sat  with  Herr  Vandrich  (who,  by 
the  way,  had  grown  a  trifle  more  reserved  of  late)  over 
our  brandy,  Siebel  would  come  and  join  us,  and — 
greatest  treat  of  all-  sing  soft  little  songs  iu  the  tongue 
of  the  Fatherland,  the  old  gentleman  gravely  puffing  at 
his  great  pipe  and  keeping  time  by  gently  drumming 
upon  the  table  with  his  fat  fingers. 

Once  I  caught  her  hand  in  mine  under  the  table  and 
pressed  it,  and  the  look  that  I  received  from  the  blue 
eyes  made  me  forget  time  and  place  and  imagine  myself 
in  an  enchanted  castle  on  the  Rhine  w  ith  a  fairy  princess 
for  company. 

One  night  I  said,  trembling  at  my  boldness  :  "  Herr 
Vandrich,  I  have  a  great  favor  to  ask  you.  Your  '  little 
flower,'  as  you  call  her,  looks  pale  and  tired.  Let  me 
take  her  for  a  breath  of  sea  air  to-morrow." 

The  "little  flower''  herself  was  so  amazed  at  my 
audacity  that  she  tied  into  the  kitchen,  blushing  like  a 
peony. 

The  old  gentleman  puffed  at  his  pipe  a  minute  or  so 
without  speaking.  Then  he  looked  sternly  into  my 
eyes  with  his  keen  gray  ones,  and  said  slowly  :  "  Mis- 
der  Uucan,  I  haf  known  you  several  years,  and  I  dink 
you  area  chentlcmam.    Ya  !  I  will  drnsd  you." 

We  shook  hands,  and  I  answered:  "  I  am,  at  least,  an 
honest  man,  Herr  Vandrich,  and  I  will  deserve  your 
confidence." 

That  night  I  kissed  the  picture  before  retiring.  In  the 
morning  1  wrapped  it  up  carefully  iu  a  little  cardboard 
box  and  took  it  with  me. 

*  •  »  *  •  *  • 

I  shall  never  forget  her  look  of  childish  pleasure  as  we 
started  away.  Her  eyes  fairly  danced  as  she  bade  good- 
b}e  to  the  grave  old  uncle,  standing  in  the  doorway  puff- 
ing at  his  everlasting  pipe.  I  fancied  the  gray  eyes 
moistened  as  he  gazed  at  her. 

And  she  well,  she  was  dressed  in  a  smart  blue  gown, 
with  a  white  scarf  crossed  upon  her  full  young  breast, 
just  as  you  may  see  in  a  picture.  My  own  heartdanced 
as  it  had  not  done  since  1  could  remember.  The  grim 
years  seemed  to  have  vanished,  and  I  felt  like  a  boy 
again,  going  to  my  first  picnic. 

The  good  Herr  Vandrich  had  put  up  a  great  basket  of 
dainty  but  wholesome  provender,  not  forgetting  a  flask 
of  the  brandy  for  me.  Siebel  blithely  gave  the  basket 
to  me  to  carry,  and  I  bore  it  proudly,  never  once  think- 
ing how  foolish  I  should  feel  if  some  of  iny  swell  uptown 
friends  run  across  us.  My  heart  was  as  light  as  a  feather. 
I  did  not  care  whom  we  met  or  what  happened. 

We  went — well,  no  matter  where.  But  a  delightful 
sail  of  an  hour  and  a  half  brought  us  to  our  destination. 
On  the  boat  we  sat  chatting  very  gravely,  with  the 
babket  of  luncheon  at  our  feet.  The  first  whif  of  really 
salt  air  brought  a  superb  carmine  to  Siebel's  cheeks,  and 
before  we  had  landed  she  was  chattering  like  a  magpie. 
She  held  my  hand  when  going  across  the  gangplank,  aud 
I — I  looked  into  her  eyes  and  wondered  if  I  were  awake 
or  dreaming. 

We  did  not  wander  far.  When  we  had  reached  a  spot 
where  we  were  quite  alone,  and  screened  by  some  sandy 
hillocks  from  the  view  of  the  very  few  other  excursion- 
ists that  had  accompanied  us,  we  sat  down  on  the  sand 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  waves  and  talked.  Siebel  took 
my  hand  and  told  me  my  fortune  in  a  long,  queer  rigma- 
role that  I  diil  not  even  try  to  understand.  We  were 
happy,  as  birds  and  children  are  happy.  We  ran  races 
and  chased  butterflies  together.  We  collected  shells, 
only  to  throw  them  away  as  soou  as  captured.  We  took 
of]  our  shoes  and  stockings  and  waded  into  the  water, 
and  I  never  admired  anything  in  my  life  as  I  did  the 
slender  white  feet,  with  the  charming  blue  veins  running 
over  th<-m  like  streaks  of  turquoise  on  little  fields  of 
snow. 

Then,  as  a  matter  of  course,  we  became  conscious  of 
our  appetites.  Siebel's  conduct  touched  me.  While  I, 
manlike,  dozed  in  the  sun,  she  spread  out  everything  on 
a  snowy  cloth,  and  refused  to  touch  a  morsel  until  she 
had  waited  upon  me.  Then  we  clinked  our  glasses  to- 
gether and  laughed,  and  her  white  teeth  sparkled  in  their 
setting  of  dewy  coral.  Ah,  what  a  feast  that  was,  there 
on  the  sands  ! 

When  we  had  finished,  she  packed  all  the  things  care- 
fully in  the  basket  and  sat  down  beside  me,  her  hand  in 
mine.  Then,  what  with  the  heat,  or  I  know  not  what, 
we  both  went  fast  asleep.  When  I  awoke,  the  sun  was 
low  in  the  heavens,  and  she,  Siebel — the  little  flower — 
was  lying  with  one  arm  thrown  across  my  breast  ami 
her  cheek  placed  close  to  mine. 

I  awoke  her  with  kisses,  and  in  an  instant  she  lay  in 
my  arms,  sobbing,  sobbing.  But  between  her  sobs  her 
warm  lips  sought  mine,  and  I  remembered  my  pledge  to 
the  old  German,  and  was  calm. 

Presently  I  giew  alarmed,  and  tried  to  comfort  her. 
For  response,  only  sobs.  Then  I  bethought  me  of  an  ex- 
pedient.   "  Siebel,"  I  said,  not  without  trepidation,  for 
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her  emotion  perplexed  me,  "  Siebel,  liebchen,  I  have  a 
surprise  for  yon.    Do  yon  want  to  see  your  picture  ?  " 

She  sat  up  and  looked  at  me  wonderingly,  the  tears 
glistening  on  her  long  eyelashes  like  diamonds,  and  her 
young  breast  heaving  tumultuously.  I  opened  my  pack- 
age and  showed  her  the  picture  that  I  had  worshiped  for 
months 

She  glanced  at  it  eagerly.  After  that  one  glance  she 
looked  into  my  face  with  a  dumb,  animal-like  reproach 
that  I  shall  never  forget,  and  with  one  long,  exceeding 
hitter  cry,  lost  consciousness. 

When  I  brought  her  to,  she  clung  tome,  sobbing  afresh. 
1  saw  her  tapering  fingers  clutch  at  her  breast,  and  bring 
from  her  dress  a  little  gold  locket,  which  she  tore  from 
its  slender  golden  chain,  and  hurled  far  from  her  over 
the  sands.    I  walked  away  from  her,  and  picked  it  up. 

It  was  open.  From  it  smiled  a  photograph  of  my  one- 
time friend,  Emil  Stauffner,  the  handsomest  and  most 
consummate  blackguard  that  I  ever  knew.  1  threw  the 
glittering  toy  far  away  into  the  sea. 

I  remembered  then  the  story  he  had  told  me  just  be- 
fore his  miserable  death — and  I  had  paid  for  his  funeral, 
curse  my  good  nature!— of  the  wonderful  portrait  he 
had  painted  in  Germany,  and  of  the  little  peasant  girl, 
his  model,  who  had  charmed  his  life  for  a  month.  And 
I  wished  I  could  have  had  him  before  me  then,  alive,  if 
only  for  a  moment. 

1  took  the  "little  Hower "  home.  We  had  a  quiet 
nook  on  the  boat  where  nobody  saw  us.  She  held  my 
hand  and  cried  softly,  nearly  all  the  way.  Poor  child  ! 
Somehow  or  other  her  instinct  was  at  work.  She  kneio 
I /ml  /  knew. 

What  a  dismal  ending  to  our  happy  day  ! 


It  was  nearly  a  year  afterward  that  I  sought  Herr 
Vandrich's  hospitable  abode. 

I  had  traveled  pretty  much  all  over  the  world.  I  bad 
shot  tigers  in  India,  and  camped  with  Arabs  on  'the  des- 
ert. 1  had  studied  monkey  language  in  Darkest  Africa, 
and  fought  for  my  life  with  Chinese  pirates.  And  after 
it  all,  there  was  a  feeling  upon  me  that  the  heart  alone 
is  supreme  in  affairs  of  this  world,  that,  when  all  one's 
soul  is  another's,  society  counts  for  naught,  and  that  the 
whole  world  may  sink  itself,  for  aught  anyone  cares,  into 
the  bog  of  insane  prejudices  and  miscalculations  that 
men  call  Reason,  and  so  rest  unmourued  and  forgotten. 

What  was  I,  that  1  should  forsake  and  condemn  the 
very  idol  of  my  heart,  whose  memory  had  clung  to  me 
like  a  benediction,  on  the  seas,  in  the  forest  and  the  des- 
ert, simply  because,  in  her  childishness  and  her  youth, 
she  had  been  misled  by  a  devil  in  human  guise  ?  Was 
my  own  life,  then,  so  stainless  and  so  pure  ?  Bah  !  I 
hated  myself  for  an  ingrate  and  Pharisee  as  I  walked 
into  the  place,  prepared  to  woo  and  win — a  Wife. 

Old  Vandrich  dozed,  not  behind  the  counter,  but  in  a 
comfortable  armchair.  He  looked  fatter  and  more  pros- 
perous than  ever.  At  the  desk  was  a  blue  eyed  woman, 
with  a  round,  sunny  face,  from  which  all  trace  of  care  or 
nnhappiness  had  fled.  As  she  smiled,  and  descended 
from  her  high  stool  to  greet  me,  I  noticed  that  her  gown 
was  loose,  that  her  figure  had  expanded  and  solidified, 
and  that  her  eyes  gave  forth  the  gleam  that  one  only 
sees  in  the  eyes  of  commonplace  women  that  account 
themselves  absolutely  and  supremely  blessed  in  the 
knowledge  of  their  approaching  maternity. 

I  noticed,  also,  that  all  the  spirituality  had  left  her 
face. 

I  did  not  await  the  awakening  of  the  happy  husband. 
I  contented  myself  with  paying  my  respects  to  his  frau. 
That  night  I  burned  the  picture. 

— Town  Tuple.-: 


THE    JUDGMENT  — A    BROADMOOR  BIOG 
RAPHY. 


Tissue  paper,  lamp  shades,  paper  flowers,  banquet 
lamps  and  onyx  tables.  In  stationery  department. 
Everything  at  popular  prices.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co., 
741  Market  street. 


NOT  A  SENSATIONAL  DIVORCE. 


But  a  sensation  of  another  character  is  that  which  is 
now  extending  throughout  the  State  regarding  the  phe- 
nomenal success  of  the  methods  of  instructions  in  use  at 
the  San  Francisco  Business  College,  located  at  I '236 
Market  street. 

The  enterprising  managers  of  that  institution  stated  to 
a  Wave  reporter  recently  that  a  large  number  of  young 
people  are  being  enrolled  each  week.  More  applications 
for  admission  have  been  received  than  in  any  two  previ- 
ous years. 

Among  the  positions  secured  by  the  school  for  its  grad- 
uates during  the  past  week  were  two,  each  at  $75  per 
month. 

Two  undergraduates,  who  hive  had  no  previous  ex- 
perience, are  at  present  cxperting  sets  of  books  for  lead- 
ing firms,  indicating  that  the  work  of  this  school  must 
be  highly  successful. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.    They  are  to  be  had 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street, 


at 


Yes,  a  villainous-looking  brute,  as  you  say,  sir;  and 
1  thank  the  Lord  he's  got  all  he  earned,  and  more. 
Sometimes  the  beggars  has  grit  and  more  pluck  than 
some  folk  like  to  see  in  such  vermin,  but  some  of  them 
ain't  no  more  spunk  nor  a  mouse.  1  love  pluck  myself, 
though;  if  a  man's  good  he's  the  better  for  it,  and  if  he's 
bad  he  ain't  none  the  worse.  Most  of  them  as  come  here 
commit  crimes  through  their  madness;  but  it  wasn't  that 
way  quite  with  him,  and  yet  here  he  is  at  Broadmoor. 

Do  you  know,  he's  almost  the  only  one  here  I  never 
felt  a  bit  of  picy  for— and  you'll  feel  the  same,  see  if  you 
don't,  when  you've  heard  all  about  him. 

Now,  don't  you  be  interrupting  me  by  asking  me  how 
I  know  this  and  that  and  the  o'her.  I  got  it  all  out  of 
the  evidence,  only  I  pieced  it  together,  so  as  to  tell  my- 
self how  it  all  happened. 

He'd  always  been  a  regular  bad  one.  he  had  — and  the 
Lord  only  knows  what  he  hadn't  done  in  his  time — but 
he'd  never  been  lagged  for  anything  more  than  thieving, 
till  he  met  with  a  cleverer  chap  than  him,  and  together 
they  did  more  than  one  bad  night's  work,  I  know.  Well, 
this  other  chap,  he  found  out  somehow  that  there  was 
something  about  a  certain  village  that  made  it  worth 
while  for  him  to  hang  around  there  above  a  bit.. 

"It's  a  first-class  job,"  says  he  to  our  man  here.  "  If 
we  pull  it  off,  it's  idleness  and  the  fat  of  the  land  for  the 
rest  of  our  born  days.  Are  you  on?  "I'm  on,"  says 
our  man,  like  the  brute  he  is,  never  so  much  as  asking 
what  it  is  he's  on  in. 

The  house  was  called  Chudleigh  Abbey,  and  it  seems  it 
was  an  old  house,  all  over  ivy  and  creepers  ;  and  an  old 
lady  lived  there  with  a  young  nephew  and  a  pretty  niece. 
Of.  course,  you  guess  there  must  be  some  sort  of  love- 
making  when  a  young  man  and  his  pretty  cousin  live  un- 
der one  roof.  So  there  was,  so  there  was.  And  their 
sort  of  love-making  was  the  marrying  sort.  The  question 
was  popped,  and  the  day  was  named,  and  then  my  young 
sir  must  needs  get  the  family  diamonds  out  of  the  bank 
to  see  bow  his  sweetheart  looked  in  them  !  He  thought 
she  looked  sweetly  in  them,  you  may  be  sure,  and  he  gave 
them  to  her  to  keep,  just  telling  her  not  to  let  anyone 
know  she'd  got  them  them  till  he'd  got  a  safe  to  keep 
them  in.  So  she  takes  them  up  to  her  room,  and  she 
hides  them.  Now  he  thought,  and  she  thought,  no  one 
knew  about  them  diamonds  ;  but  I  don't  need  to  tell  you, 
sir,  that  valuable  stones  don't  change  their  addressess 
without  its  being  known  somehow  to  more  than  one  and 
more  than  two.  And  among  those  that  knew  were  our 
man  and  his  mate. 

Well,  they  meant  to  have  the  diamonds,  and  they  laid 
their  plan.  And  there  was  two  things  made  their  plan 
easy  to  work.  First,  the  young  lady  slept  in  a  room  at 
the  far  end  of  a  long  passage,  with  no  one  near  her.  It 
was  the  oldest  part  of  the  house,  and  she  liked  it,  be- 
cause it  was  "so  romantic."  You  know  what  young 
ladies  be,  sir  !  Next,  the  young  gentleman,  what  always 
slept  at  home,  w  as  to  sleep  at  the  inn  the  night  before 
the  wedding.  You  know,  sir,  it's  a  custom  with  gentle- 
folks. So  the  plan  was  that  on  the  night  before  the 
wedding,  when  there  was  only  the  women  in  the  house, 
our  man  was  to  climb  up  the  ivy  and  crSep  into  our 
young  lady's  room,  and  take  the  diamonds. 

"It'll  take  ine  some  time  to  lind  where  she's  hid 
them,"  he  says  to  the  other  chap,  "  so  I'd  better  make 
the  girl  safe  first." 

It  was  decided  that  our  man  was. to  go  right  away  for 
a  week,  so  that  there  mighn't  be  any  suspicion,  and 
when  he  came  back  his  mate  would  meet  him  at  a  cer- 
tain place  and  hour,  and  tell  him  if  any  change  was 
wanted  ia  the  plan.  If  his  mate  didn't  meet  him,  he 
was  to  go  to  the  house  at  once. 

So  he  climbed  up  one  night  and  filed  the  window-bars 
nearly  through,  and  got  all  ready,  and  then  he  went 
away. 

After  a  week  he  came  back. 

It  was  a  very  dark  night.  He  waited  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  by  the  old  wall,  but  no  one  came,  so  he  took  his 
knife  in  his  teeth,  and  climbed  up  the  ivy,  going  very  slow 
and  quiet.  The  liars  were  just  as  he  had  left  them.  Ho 
took  one  out  very  gently,  and  laid  it  down,  and  got  into 
the  room.  It  was  very,  very  dark,  and  smelt  of  scent  and 
camphor  like  a  chemist's  shop.  He  listened  for  the  girl's 
breathing  to  guide  him  to  the  bed,  but  he  heard  nothing. 
Presently,  feeling  about,  his  hand  touched  the  bed-post. 
Then  he  wraps  his  red  cotton  handkerchief  round  his 
hand,  to  put  over  her  mouth,  and  lie  takes  his  knife  in  the 

other  hand,  and  feels  for  her  face  and  pulls  the  sheet 

off  her  neck.  She  never  moved,  and  it  was  done  in  a 

minute  !  Then  he  lays  down  his  wet  knife  on  the  bed, 
and  strikes  a  match  quite  at  his  case  to  look  for  the  dia- 
monds. 

He  lights  a  candle  that  stands  by  the  bed  head,  and 
then  sees  the  bed  and  what's  on  it,  and  he  gives  a  yell 
that  fetches  every  soul  in  the  house  awake,  and  he  goes 
off  then  and  there  stark  raving,  screaming  mad.  The 
sight  of  what  he  meant  all  along  to  do?  Not  it!  Con- 
science? Not  a  bit  of  it  !  Sheer  fright  at  the  sight  of 
what  he'd  done  and  hadn't  meant  to  do. 

The  candle  showed  him  the  bed-  all  a  mass  of  white 
flowers — and  what  was  lying  on  it  under  the  white  sheet 
had  laid  there  dead  long  afore  he  come  anigh  the 
place.  I've  heard  say  as  corpses  can't  bleed.  Well, 
all  I  know  is  —  Well,  I  won't  say  any  more  about  that 


part  of  it,  sir,  if  you  don't  like  it.  It  ain't  pleasant 
even  to  hear  about,  and  the  sight  of  it  sent  'im  clear  off 
'is  head.  It  was  a  corpse's  throat  he'd  cut,  the  blunder- 
ing, murdering  villain,  and  when  the  servants  ran  in 
With  lights,  they  found  him  lying  across  the  bed-foot, 
foaming  at  the  mouth,  and  mad  as  a  hatter.  If  he'd 
had  any  sense  left  for  thinking,  he  wouldn't  ha'  known 
what  to  think.  But  this  is  what  really  had  happened. 
The  other  chap — once  our  man  was  out  of  the  way — 
thinks  to  have  a  try  for  the  diamonds  off  his  own  bat; 
but  meantime  the  young  lady  at  the  Abbey  'd  found  out 
the  filed  window-bars,  and  when  he  tried  it  on  the 
young  master  an'  the  under  gardener  was  ready  for  him, 
and  took  him  with  the  knife  in  his  hand,  bending  over 
the  empty  bed.  Thinks  he,  t'other  chap  shan't  get  off 
then,  neither  ;  so  off  he  goes  to  jail,  leaving  his  mate  to 
be  copped  when  he  comes  back  to  try  it  on  according  to 
agreement.  And  in  jail  he  turned  funky,  and  choked 
himself  witli  bis  belt,  for  there  was  other  things  against 
him,  besides  their  having  found  out  he  was  the  Peckham 
Mystery, 

And  no  one  in  the  Abbey  expecting  any  more  visitors 
through  the  window,  they  didn't  have  the  bars  mended  ; 
but  a  silly  maid  who's  frightened  out  of  her  wits  sticks 
them  up  again  to  look  like  they  did  before. 


And  how  come  the  young  lady  to  be  dead  already  ? 
Why,  bless  your  soul,  sir  ;  didn't  I  tell  you?  It  wasn't 
the  young  lady  at  all;  it  was  the  old  housekeeper,  as  had 
been  ailing  this  long  time,  and  had  gone  off  sudden  with 
the  turn  the  first  chap  give  her  when  he  screamed  as  he 
was  took.  And  they  laid  her  out  in  that  room,  being 
furthest  from  the  other  rooms. 

And  if  he'd  had  an  ounce  of  pluck  our  man  might  ha' 
got  away.  But  it's  my  belief  he  wasn't  meant  to.  The 
judgment  takes  folk  queer  ways  sometimes. 


For  the  most  artistic  and  latest  designs  in  the  new  Em- 
pire style  of  frames,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary 
street. 
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©rnaments 

Are  possessions  of 
permanent  value. 

An  Artistic  Lamp 
and  Silk  Shade,  an 
odd  s/.aped  piece  of 
Porcelain  or  A  rt  Met- 
al Goods,  an  Onyx 
Table  c-r  Cabinet,  adds 
an  indefinable  air  of 
elegance  to  the  furnishings  of  a  room, 
if  well  chosen  and  tastefully  displayed. 

We  have  an  unlimited  collection  of 
choice  pieces,  which  you  are  invited  to 
inspect  at  your  pleasure. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Mock  beloiv  Slireve's 

Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

525  and  530  Market  St. 

2/  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Briow  fiontgvmsry. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  I.ndics  and  Gentlemen 
lor  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 


Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Ellis  Street. 


J* 


orses  Pastured  ^»«°thP^ 


GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A-  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 
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THE  WAVE 


It  is  impossible  to  estimate  accurately  the 
actual  mortality  in  The  lied  Sultan.  Through- 
out the  story  there  is  an  immense  amount  of 
slaughter.    On  ordinary  as  well  as  extraor- 
dinary occasions  the  monarch  has  behind  him 
two  black  executioners  with  huge  swords,  and 
at  the  beck  of  his  ringer  a  subject  is  decapi- 
tated.   Even  the  most  harder.ed  novel  reader 
cannot  help  feeling  a  bit  sorry  for  Abdallah, 
Kaid  of  the  Beni  Hassan,  who,  for  a  paltry 
error,  has  his  neck  broken  in  most  barbarous 
fashion,  and  the  fate  of  Ingliz  Hasha,  who  suf- 
fers death  because  the  Sultan  falls  in  love 
with  his  wife,  is  quite  harrassing.    After  due 
consideration  I  am  inclined  to  conclude  that 
the  most  effective  scene  in  the  story  is  that  in 
which  the  newly  crowned  Seedna  executes  his 
prominent  citizens  as  a  species  of  dessert  for 
a  banquet  he  has  just  given.    Believing  that 
certain  eminent  subjects  are  not  as  respectful 
as  he  might  desire,  he  sends  for  them,  and,  as 
they  enter  the  banquet  hall  one  by  one,  they 
are  seized  by  hideous  negroes  in  red,  blue  and 
yellow  striped  petticoats,  their  heads  are  struck 
off  into  a  fountain,  and  their  bodies  arc  flung 
into  a  hole  in  the  palace  court  yard.    To  ac- 
centuate the  lurid  brilliancy  of  this  scene  the 
Sultan  fires  a  long  hunting  knife  at  the  hero, 
Cosmo  McLaurin,  which  a  beauteous  black 
slave,  named  Zara,  catches  gracefully  in  her 
bosom.     It  seems  she  had  loved  the  youth 
Cosmo  with  a  tropical  ardor,  and  most  gener- 
ously sacrifices  her  life  for  his.    Analysis  of 
the  episode  may  detract  from  its  possibilities, 
for  it  is  a  little  hard  to  see  how  the  maiden 
could  have  travelled  quicker  than  the  knife, 
but  it  is  none  the  less  dramatic  on  that  account, 
and,  indeed,  perhaps  more  so.     There  are 
bloodthirsty  individuals  who  may  consider 
this  episode  lacks  violence,  but  let  me  assure 
them  my  reproduction  does  injustice  to  J. 
Maclaren  Cobban's  style,  and  that  in  his  narra- 
tive the  bio  d  spurts  and  the  victims  groan  in 
the  most  approved  way  possible.    Besides,  it 
is  a  good  and  exceedingly  lively  story, decidedly 
sensational,  and  as  realistic  as  an  act  out  of 
the  "Arabian  Nights." 

Due  doubtless  to  the  up  growth  of  press 
syndicates  and  the  tremendous  circulation 
obtained  by  the  leading  magazines,  the  ameni- 
ties which  it  has  become  common  for  pub- 
lishers and  writers  to  exchange.  While  the  rela- 
tions of  inter-dependence  continue  as  6trong  as 
ever,  there  has  been  a  distinct  improvement  in 
the  position  of  the  author.  The  traditions  of 
(irub  street  have  quite  gone  out,  and  in  real 
earnest  has  literature  become  a  profession. 
With  the  change  has  come  a  new  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility in  the  publisher,  whose  very  neces- 
sities have  converted  into  patrons  and  expo- 
nents of  the  literary  art.  Nowadays  he  is  a 
poor  author  who  is  no  hero  to  his  publisher. 
Indeed,  where  would  men  like  Richard  Hard- 
ing Davis  or  Brander  Matthews  be  but  for  the 
appreciative,  critical  commentaries  of  the 
series  of  Harper  journals  in  which  they  are 
boomed  so  generously.  The  critical  depart- 
ment of  Lipjrincott's  Magazine  in  the  same  way 
finds  genius  in  the  novels  of  that  publishing 
house.  Even  the  staid  old  Atlantic  Monthly 
is  rarely  impressed  save  by  the  excellence  of 
Houghton-Mitllin's  publications. 

Into  the  field,  recently,  has  come  a  new 
competitor,  Stone  &  Kimball,  who  have  The 
Chap  Book  as  a  medium  for  expressing  pre- 
delictions  in  favor  of  their  own  authors.  They 
essay  to  perform  in  America  the  function  of 
Elkins  Matthews  and  John  Lane  of  Lon- 
don, who,  when  the  history  cf  the  fin  de 


siccle  renaissance  comes  to  be  written,  will 
undoubtedly  be  conceded  strong  laclors 
in  the  poetry  revival  of  late  years.  To  them 
the  young  poets  have  all  come  for  publication, 
and  their  works,  issued  in  limited  editions, 
with  a  perfection  of  printing  and  typographi- 
cal style  quite  unique,  have  been  instrumental, 
r.ot  only  in  encouraging  others,  but  in  obtain- 
ing recognition  for  a  new  and  very  melodious 
school  of  singers.  They  introduced  Francis 
Thompson,  the  new  poet,  to  the  world.  John 
Davidson  is  one  of  their  discoveries.  They 
have  brought  out  Benson,  De  Tabley,  Alfred 
Hayes,  La  Gallitnne,  Symonds  among  late 
poets,  and  the  prose  of  such  people  as  Fied- 
eric  Wed  more,  George  Egerton,  Nettleship, 
Beerbohm.  Watson  and  Oscar  Wilde.  They 
are  re-ponsible,  too,  for  the  bold  challenge  of 
the  Yellow  Hook,  for  much  of  the  grace  ami 
beauty  of  latter  day  binding,  or  rather  the 
application  of  graceful  designs  to  inexpen- 
sive publications. 

The  new  firm,  "  Stone  &  Kimball,"  com- 
posed of  two  Cambridge  men  possessed  of  con- 
siderable capital,  announces  the  centralization 
of  its  business  in  Chicago.  While  I  wish  for 
them  the  success  so  admirable  a  venture  de- 
serves, I  cannot  but  think  they  have  chosen 
a  most  unpromising  field  for  their  work.  In 
no  city  in  the  Union  is  there  less  literary 
atmosphere;  even  San  Francisco,  where  the 
writing  habit  is  regarded  by  good  business 
men  as  an  objectionable  and  highly  suspicious 
talent,  interesting,  perhaps,  but  dangerous, 
is  Jess  alien  to  art  and  letters  than 
the  City  of  Destiny.  However,  the  ex- 
istence of  such  an  .restitution  and  the  dissemi- 
nation of  modern  culture  ma}'  do  much  in 
that  community,  and  it  is  pleasant  to  note  they 
are  gathering  round  them  the  people  whose 
style  reflects  the  latest  literary  manner  and 
feeling.  Already  to  the  credit  of  the  house  are 
some  charming  volumes  of  poetry,  the  most 
notable  being  The  <}ucxt  of  Heracles,  by  Hugh 
MoCulloch — really  a  beautiful  instance  of 
typographical  art,  admirably  printed  and 
charmingly  bound,  a  criticism  equally  appli- 
cable to  The  Ebb  Tide,  which  the  house  is  re- 
sponsible for  also.  In  McCulloch,  it  seems, 
we  have  a  poet  whose  verse  has  genius;  it 
breathes  a  perfume  of  the  divine  afflatus. 
Here  is  sentiment,  sense  of  form  and  facility 
rare  in  the  writings  of  a  young  man.  That 
there  are  admirable  qualities  in  his 
work  cannot  be  gainsaid  ;  and  his  treat- 
ment of  the  classic  myth  is  very  pure 
and  graceful,  lacking,  perhaps,  the  power  of 
pinion  for  highly  sustained  and  lofty  verse,  but 
felicitious.  smooth  and  charmingly  expressed. 
"  Hermaphroditus  "  is  a  delicate  setting  of  the 
old  legend.  Better  as  a  test  of  poetic  feeling 
and  command  of  form,  perhaps,  are  the  shorter 
poems  and  ballades — "Requiem,"  "Mid- 
night," the  ballade  of  "  Roses,"  "  Dawn,"  of 
"  Riding."  They  are  really  charming,  some  of 
these,  and  suggest  very  brilliant  future  possi- 
bilities for  the  gifted  writer. 

Okaci  e  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"A  Perfect  Fool,"  by  Florence  Warden.  The  Inter- 
national News  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Red  Sultan,"  by  J.  Maclaren  Cobban.  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  (t»uest  of  Heracles,"  by  Hugh  McCulloch,  Jr. 
Stone  ft  Kimball,  publishers,  Chicago. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettet 
thun  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  font 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  >al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K.Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  >t  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accent  any  substitute  if  offered. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

...       Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1SS9 
ij®;       Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago.  1KS3 
"       Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1HW 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotel*  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "  ('it  est  a  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

*-3'Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


LATE  :  BOOKS 

That  are  Worth  Reading 
.  .   AT  .  . 

ROBERTSON'S 


W  an  old  oaken  bucket 
,  °V  Iron  bound  bucket. 
t*  A  worm-eaten  bucket 
S5*  Ive  heard  my  dad  tell 

Buthe.ai  a  kid. 
Couldnt  Jet  NAPA  SOM 
Or  he'd  left  that  old  bucKet 
iy  doWr]  in  trie  Well 


Bromo-Seltzer 

Taken  before  BREAKFAST 

Acts  as  a  BRACER  and  INVIGORATOR,  preparing  you 
MENTALLY   and    PHYSICALLY    for   the    Day's  Work. 
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For  the  last  two  or  three  months  every  paper 
that  has  not  considered  it  absolutely  necessary 
to  dispute  "  Feminology  "  has  found  a  wide 
field  in  flaunting  before  the  human  eye  the 
various  and  varied  manners  of  becoming  beau- 
tiful. Ofcour8e  such  articles  are  decidedly 
instructive  and  full  of  the  most  valuable  ad- 
vice, which,  if  fully  carried  out,  might  make 
the  human  race  so  utterly  and  intrinsically 
perfect  that  a  mere,  plain,  pockmarked,  scarred 
or  pitted  countenance  would  be  a  relief.  How- 
ever, in  all  my  peregrinations,  I  have  never 
yet  discovered  one  person  who  could  not  give 
me  half  a  dozen  receipts  to  prevent  sunburn, 
all  of  which  I  have  tried,  alas! — all  in  vain; 
a  hundred  to  prevent  wrinkles — but  there  was 
not  a  "wrinkle"  amongst  them.  After  elab- 
orate experiments  I  have  concluded  that  all 
these  hints  on  beauty  are  unutterable  non- 
sense; we  all  must  grow  old,  and,  as  a  natural 
consequence,  lose  complexion,  softness  of  skin, 
or  whatever  our  particular  charm  consists  of. 
Nevertheless,  the  greatest  of  all  beauty  lies  in 
an  amiable  disposition,  which,  if  one  does  not 
cultivate,  all  the  cosmetics,  hair  dyes,  and 
thousand  and  one  inept  things  we  read 
about  might  just  as  well  be  at  the  bottom  of 
the  sea.  That  is,  even  for  those  who  admit 
such  things  as  valuable.  So,  my  dear  read- 
ers, be  amiable;  take  my  advice  as  to  how  to 
dress  and  do  not  waste  time  on  beauty  doc- 
tors. 

The  last  event  to  display  summer  toilettes 
was  at  the  tennis  tournament  in  San  Rafael, 
on  Monday.  Ducks,  percales  and  sim  1  ites 
served  as  a  coloring  to  the  grounds.  Most  of 
the  gowns  denoted  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf, 
and  I  could  not  avoid  perceiving  the  utter  lack 
of  style  the  average  washed  percale  presented, 
especially  those  which  had  shrunk  in  wash- 
ing or  had  an  abundance  of  lace.  So  few 
laces  can  stand  laundering  with  grace.  Mrs. 
Tay  was,  as  usual,  exquisitely  sweet  as  a  study 
in  pink.  She  is,  without  doubt,  one  of  the 
greatest  successes  in  a  summer  gown.  Miss 
Glasscock's  white  percale,  much  trimmed  in 
insertion,  looked  most  debutantish.  Mrs.  Will 
Bower's  gray  serge,  shading  into  blue  with 
white  revers,  vest  and  cuffs,  was  most  becom- 
ing, suggesting  the  end  of  the  summer  season, 
and  at  the  same  time  was  cool  and  pretty. 
Mrs.  Bowers  is  one  of  the  few  women  who  can 
wear  an  alpine  hat  without  looking  nil-points. 
Mrs.  Fletcher  in  a  black  gown  was  very  stun- 
ning ;  she  had  one  of  those  swagger  large  silver 
buckles  on  her  collar,  a  large  buckle  on  her 
belt  and  a  white  sailor  hat.  Miss  Lottie  Moul- 
der's autumn  costume  was  universally  ad- 
mired ;  the  gown,  shaded  from  brown  to  green, 
was  worn  with  a  curious  tone  of  green  silk  for 
a  waist,  but  her  hat  was  charming.  A  very 
large  black  felt,  bent  becomingly  here  and 
there  on  the  brim,  with  an  innumerable 
quantity  of  black  feathers,  and  at  the  side  a 
blue  bow. 

There  is  such  a  delicious  material  this  sea- 
Bon  for  hat  trimming.  We  all  realize  how  ex- 
ceedingly heavy  a  felt  hat  is  with  velvet ;  and 
yet  velvet  is  inexorable  as  far  as  the  winter 
hat  is  concerned.  This  season  we  have  a  new 
material,  called  satin  soleil ;  it  is  as  light  as 
satin,  with  a  velvet  finish,  and  comes  in  the 
most  gorgeous  colors.  I  saw  a  very  feathery 
hat  in  black,  with  a  crown  of  this  material  in 
jacqueminot  color,  it  was  superb.  The  trim- 
mings will  not  be  "  en  round"  this  season,  that 
is,  around  the  skirts.  A  more  effective  and 
graceful  manner  of  treatment  is  up  and  down 
the  skirt  seams,  which  one  occasionally  finds 


turned  slightly  away  over  another  color.  A 
gown,  which  was  extremely  dainty  on  this 
order,  was  of  brown  cloth  over  white.  The 
skirt  had  a  tablier  front,  turned  away  on  each 
side  for,  perhaps,  twelve  inches  at  the  top 
and  bottom,  so  as  to  give  the  effect  of  being 
slashed.  Under  the  slashes  appeared  the 
white  cloth,  while  the  turned  away  edges  of 
the  seams  were  stitched  and  finished  with 
small  flat  buttons  of  the  brown  cloth.  The 
upper  part  of  the  corsage  had  two  slashes,  one 
on  each  side  turned  away  over  the  white  cloth, 
so  as  to  give  the  idea  of  long  V  shaped  points, 
ending  at  the  bust.  The  edges  of  these  were 
also  finished  with  stitching  and  buttons  to 
match  the  skirt.  A  belt  and  collar  of  bronze 
velvet  completed  this  most  exquisite  toilette, 
each  were  fastened  by  a  wide  fancy  buckle, 
with  large  loops  on  either  side. 

Possibly  you  have  perceived  that  this  sea- 
son's gowns  have  fuller  shirts,  and  as  for  the 
sleeves,  their  dimensions  become  greater  every 
day.  The  skirts  are  gored  more  closely  about 
the  hips,  but  are  excessively  full  in  the  back 
and  quite  wide  at  the  foot.  There  is  a  lining 
and  interlining,  but  the  materials  aie  very 
light  and  the  trimming  very  slight.  Some 
cloth  gowns  have  a  bias  satin  band  of  about 
an  inch  in  thickness  with  a  heading  of  jet; 
others  have  merely  a  fold  of  the  wool,  camel's 
hair  or  basket  cloth  below  the  edge,  between 
the  outside  and  the  lining,  and  held  there  by 
three  or  four  rows  of  stitching,  which  makes  a 
neat  finish.  Three  back  gores,  pointed  at  the 
top  and  spreading  out  in  four  plaits  to  the 
foot,  are  seen  on  many  new  skirts. 

The  bias  puffed  sleeves  are  enormously 
wide  at  the  top,  and  are  caught  up  or  draped 
by  choux  or  bows;  occasionally  they  taper 
toward  the  waist,  but  more  generally  are  left 
rather  large  below  the  elbow,  and  wrinkle 
around  the  arm,  which  even  adds  to  the  un- 
conscionable size  of  the  sleeve.  However, 
that  is  what  we  seek.  The  greater  the  size 
the  more  fashionable  it  appears.  For  my  own 
part,  I  fancy  that  large  sleeves  are  at  their 
zenith,  for  when  a  fashion  becomes  excessive, 
as  a  rule,  its  next  move  is  a  change. 

Silk  waists  with  woolen  skirts  still  reign  su- 
preme. They  are  now  made  of  the  very 
richest  materials.  A  novelty  is  silk  and  wool 
moire,  a  similar  fabric  to  bengaline,  but  ex- 
tremely soft  and  watered.  The  richest  bro- 
cades for  waists  are  soft,  some  having  a  basket- 
woven  ground,  others  an  armuie  of  two  colors. 

At  Trinity  Church,  on  Monday,  I  noticed 
several  very  pretty  gowns.  One  in  particular 
attracted  my  attention  so  much  that  I  felt  my 
eyes  leaving  the  bride,  and  gazing  upon  its 
wearer,  was  of  dark  blue  and  cvcgne  basket 
woven  silk  with  a  shading  of  red.  It  was 
made  with  a  perfectly  plain  skiit,  and  the 
bodice  opened  at  the  back  and  front  in  a  large 
V,  which  was  filled  with  rvrgne  muslin  de 
soie  and  insertion  of  Venetian  lace.  The 
sleeves  also  had  V  points  of  the  muslin.  The 
hat  was  a  toque  of  navy  blue  with  black  plumep, 
and  a  bon  at  the  back,  falling  upon  the  hair, 
of  evegne  ribbon.  Miss  McKinstry,  to  my 
mind,  looked  the  smartest  of  the  bridesmaids, 
she  has  the  gift  of  carrying  her  clothes  to  the 
very  greatest  advantage,  and  has  a  very  dis- 
tingue air. 

Miss  Dimond  made  as  successful  a  bride 
as  she  has  a  hostess,  and  her  gown  of  ivory 
satin  covered  with  Indian  muslin  was  very 
becoming.  I  quite  envied  her  that  stateliness 
and  style  with  which  she  came  down  the 
church. 

Pink  is  the  very  best  of  colors  for  evening 
wear,  and  lights  up  most  graciously,  softening 
the  skin  and  brightening  the  eyes.  Miss  Mai 
Dimond  was  very  charming  in  pink  satin 
trimmed  with  chiffon.    She  is  one  of  the  few 


girls  who  always  looks  exactly  the  same,  and 
that  same  is  very  graceful. 

The  fashionable  world  of  San  Francisco 
will  have  no  occasion  to  complain  this  winter 
of  a  lack  of  becoming  headgear.  Madame 
Andrei',  who  has  just  returned  from  Paris, 
brought  with  her  a  collection  of  the  styles 
now  distinctly  in  vogue  in  that  swagger  city, 
and  will  make  a  gorgeous  display  at  the  Maze 
next  Tuesday  when  the  opening  commences. 
It  is  not  always  that  we  wild  and  wooly  West- 
erners have  the  opportunity  of  wearing  the 
same  shape  and  k:iid  of  hats  and  bonnets 
that  the  smart  people  of  London,  Paris  and 
New  York  are  affecting.  Through  a  slight 
obstacle  in  the  way  of  miles,  we  are  often 
compelled  to  wait  and  watch  carefully  for  the 
ever  changing  fashions,  and  do  our  level  best 
to  keep  as  far  ahead  as  possible.  However, 
through  a  little  forethought  on  the  part  of 
this  gifted  milliner,  we  will  be  able  to  wear 
everything  of  the  latest,  all  through  the  win- 
ter and  spring,  and  it  behooves  t lie  fashion- 
ables of  San  Francisco,  to  take  advantage  of 
their  first  opportunity  to  compete  with  smart 
New  York  and  out-do  them,  too. 

The  soft  collars,  with  belt  to  match,  are  of 
satin  ribbons,  or  of  the  new  supple  moire,  cut 
bias  from  the  piece,  they  are  becoming  higher 
and  higher,  much  to  the  enlargement  of  wrink- 
les upon  the  neck.  Nothing  spoils  one's  neck  so 
quickly  as  the  constant  wearing  of  a  high, 
tight  collar. 

So  long  as  the  huge  sleeves  continue  in 
vogue  we  still  must  cling  to  the  cape;  how  we 
ever  minagedto  do  without  them  is  a  mystery 
to  me,  for  they  are  to  be  numbered  amongst 
our  most  comfortable  garments.  This  season 
we  find  them  extending  below  the  hips,  and 
you  will  notice  this  gives  them  an  excessively 
graceful  effect.  Some  are  of  tan  or  bluet 
cloths  trimmed  with  applications  of  cloth  of 
the  same  color,  or  else  stitched  on  in  intricate 
designs  as  borders,  or  in  ribbon  patterns  over 
the  vvhole  cape.  Others  are  of  richer  fabrics, 
moire  of  the  new  kind,  or  in  nacre  designs, 
and  above  all  things  in  velvet,  or  of  bluet  vel- 
vet plush.  But  one  must  not  be  without  a 
cloth  golf  cape  with  some  Scotch  plaid  as  a 
lining. 

Reflector. 


ARTISTIC  :  MILLINERY 

1  1  1  Stockton  Street. 
Bet.  Geary  and  O'tarrell,  San  Franclaco 
Late  with  Alma  Keith 


REMOVAL!! 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1333    Pine  Street,  will  remove  on  October  first  to  the 
Southeast  Corner  of  Jackson  and  Cough  Streets. 


VOl    CAN    KKMO\ K 

SI  I'KKKUIOUS  II. A  IK 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE. 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDENB  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, 216  Front  Street,  Sau  Francisco. 


TO  THE  LADIES 


The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.  P.  Brown's  II KRBAL 
TISSUFv  nUILOF.R.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed- 
ily, and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Box  by  mail  with  '  Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
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THE  WAVE 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  POLtT:  Whenever  some  men  become  pos- 
sessed of  the  idea  that  they  are  being  well  tieated  by 
theworld.  and  fortune  is  smiling  upon  them,  they  forth- 
with get  the  notion  into  their  heads  that  they  must  take 
unto  themselves  some  one  to  share  all  of  their  increasing 
affluence  and  prosperity.  Among  this  class  is  a  well 
known  attorney  of  this  city.  We  will  not  dwell  upon 
the  fact  of  whether  or  not  he  is  a  Native  Son,  for  already 
sufficient  has  been  written  of  them  elsewhere,  but  will 
say  that  he  is  an  exceedingly  modest  man.  There  is  not 
the  least  doubt  in  my  mind  hut  the  idea  of  being  pointed 
out  as  "the  man  who  was  trying  to  get  married  "  was 
thoroughly  antagonistic  to  his  verticle  spirit,  which  re- 
volted at  such  a  charge,  so  forthwith  he  proceeded  to 
operate  on  another  plan  for  procuring  a  bride.  No,  in- 
-deed,  he  would  not  be  introduced  around  the  country  as 
an  "eligible,"  and  have  everybody  know  what  he  was 
up  to,  nor  would  he  trust  his  future  happiness  in  the 
hands  of  the  ordinary  kind  of  matron  and  chaperon,  but 
would  have  the  affair  conducted  only  by  those  who  knew 
what  they  were  about,  He  naturally,  under  these  cir- 
cumstances, communicated  with  a  matrimonial  bureau 
at  Chicago.  Two  quires  and  a  half  of  foolscap  were 
used  by  the  matrimoniilly  inclined  attorney  to  expatiate 
and  dwell  in  part  upon  his  goodliness  of  character,  his 
splendid  standing  in  the  community,  and  his  future  pros- 
pects. The  exact  extent  of  paper  each  one  of  these  at- 
tributes consumed  will  be  readily  understood  by  the 
most  superficial  reader.  In  due  season  the  letter  from 
the  Chicago  people  arrived.  They  had  located  just  such 
a  lady  as  the  attorney  desired.  In  addition  to  having  a 
face  and  form  divine  she  came  up  strong  with  earthly 
goods,  which  she  was  ready  to  consign  with  her- 
self to  the  care  of  some  "  true,  noble  hearted 
gentleman,  matrimonially  inclined."  At  least,  so 
her  little  personal  in  the  paper  had  stated.  For 
#100  the  marriage  bureau  people  would  bring  the  affair 
to  a  satisfactory  termination.  The  attorney  wrote  them 
to  go  ahead  and  produce  the  prize.  In  the  meantime, 
however,  he  had  been  looking  around  on  his  own  account, 
and  finally  a  lady  fair,  fat,  but  not  near  forty,  living  in 
Southern  California,  caught  his  fancy,  and  without  much 
ado  he  led  her  to  the  altar.  Some  time  after  the  bureau 
people  put  in  a  demand  for  their  money,  as  I  believe  they 
had  started  the  original  "prize"  west.  Mr.  Attorney, 
without  even  consulting  his  own  dear  wifey,  declared 
most  positively  he  would  have  none  of  them.  One  morn- 
ing he  was  waited  upon  at  his  office  by  a  dark-eyed  man, 
with  a  proverbial  Mephistopholean  cast  of  features,  who 
stated,  without  any  ado,  that  he  represented  the  Chicago 
bureau.  He  then  produced  the  correspondence  of  the 
lawyer  with  the  Eastern  concern,  and  said  that  if  he  did 
not  liquidate  the  letters  would  be  placed  iu  the  hands  of 
the  newspapers.  Up  to  that  time  the  attorney  had  been 
astride  of  a  horse  fully  twenty-four  hands  above  the 
ground,  so  high  that  the  dark-eyed  representative  had  to 
bend  his  head  back  to  talk  with  him,  but  the  threat 
unhorsed  him  as  though  he  had  been  astride  a  bucking 
broncho.  He  dismounted  right  otf  and  talked  "busi- 
ness" so  rapidly  that  for  once  the  face  of  the  agent, 
which  had  known  no  smile  in  years,  wore,  as  he 
left  the  office,  what  might  have  resembled  the 
shadow  of  mirth.  The  attorney  is  still  practicing, 
and  big  prospects  are  still  as  good,  and  as  far 
diitant  as  when  he  first  offered  himself  on  the 
matrimonial  market.  And  what  of  the  woman  ? 
She  has  not  yet  put  in  an  appearance,  and  if  she  does,  I 
am  not  sure  but  that  she  will  also  do  some  "  levying," 
and  the  nice  quiet  little  home  of  her  Western  Black- 
stone  will  be  seriously  disrupted. 

Politics  have  passed  and  gone,  and  poor  Mr.  Messerve 
was  turned  down.  He  is  a  Native  Son,  but  somehow  he 
did  not  just  connect.  Although  he  made  a  great  talk  for 
the  nomination  of  District  Attorney,  principally  at  his 
boarding-house,  however. 

Everybody  is  coming  home  from  the  beaches,  and 
"  society"  will  soon  settle  down  into  its  former  state  of 
stagnation.  This  town  is  just  now  suffering  from  a 
scarcity  of  men,  and,  as  a  result,  the  girls  have  to  languish 
and  sigh  unseen,  unheard  and,  in  fact,  uncared  for.  Its 
just  awful. 

Miss  Jessie  Kimble,  of  West  Adams  street,  has  gone 
East  to  attend  school.  H.  T.  Lee  and  family  are  sojourn- 
ing at  Catalina.  Mrs.  C.  A.  Sumner  and  daughter  have 
returned  from  a  two  months'  visit  to  Catalina.  George 
D.  Betts  is  in  San  Diego  where  he  will  pass  several 
weeks  at  the  Hotel  Coronado.  Miss  Fannie  Suman  has 
returned  to  Los  Angeles  after  an  absence  of  five  years. 
The  following  have  returned  from  a  stag  at  Catalina  : 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  F.  Bosbyshell,  Miss  Bosbyshell,  Major 
and  Mrs.  Jones,  Miss  Jones,  Mrs.  H.  K.  Walters  and 
others.  Mrs.  L.  F.  Brotherton  of  Orange  street  has  re- 
turned from  Catalina. 

Your  devoted, 

Becky  Sharp. 


Visiting  cards,  playing  cards,  purses,  card  cases,  trav- 
eling bags  and  valises  in  our  stationery  department.  Best 
goods  and  lowest  prices.  Sanborn,  Vail  St  Co.,  741 
Market  street. 


FINANCIAL. 


The  violent  fluctuation  in  the  shares  of  the  Mar- 
ket street  Railway  Company  disturbed  the  serene 
ness  of  our  local  security  market  the  past  week. 
Upon  reports  some  time  ago,  that,  of  the  authorized 
issue  of  seventeen  million  five  hundred  thousand 
dollars  in  bonds,  two  million,  all  that  were  for  sale, 
had  been  subscribed  to  by  an  Eastern  and  local  syn- 
dicate, the  etock  had  a  sharp  advance  from  forty  dol- 
lars to  forty-four  and  a  half  dollars  per  share.  The 
sudden  re-action  to  forty  dollars  was  due  to  the  fact 
that  the  attorney  examing  the  bonds  fur  tbe  syndi- 
cate had  made  a  point  of  objection.  He  baFes  his 
opinion  on  tbe  ground  that  at  the  meeting  of  stock- 
holders called  lor  the  purpose  of  authorizing  the 
bond  issue,  part  of  the  stock  was  voted  by  proxy, 
and  his  objection  is  to  the  stock  so  voted.  There  are 
two  remedies,  namely:  To  call  another  meeting, 
and  have  the  stockholders  present,  or  to  have  the 
point  decided  in  the  courts.  The  latter  course  will 
probably  be  pursued ;  a  test  case  submitted  and 
argued  at  once  before  the  State  Supreme  Court. 

If  the  point  were  well  taken  it  would  undoubtedly 
invalidate  some  of  our  best  local  bonds,  seriously 
inconveniencing  their  issuance  in  the  future.  We 
should  then  most  likely  behold  Mr.  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton (provided  his  funding  bill  goes  through  at  the 
next  session  of  Congress),  inviting  the  stockholders 
of  the  Central  Pacific  from  Europe,  or  wherever  they 
might  be,  to  a  trip  to  San  Francisco,  California,  so 
as  to  enable  them  to  vote  in  person  on  the  funding  of 
the  Central  Pacific  bond. 

A  spe>  dy  settlement  of  the  question  is  expected, 
and  the  bonds  will  be  disposed  of  and  paid  for.  As 
the  accumulated  earnings  of  tbe  company  have  since 
its  consolidation  been  applied  to  the  payment  of  the 
various  improvements  and  alterations  recently  insti- 
gated pending  the  sale  of  the  bonds,  these  earnings 
would  probably  revert  to  the  stockholders,  and  form 
the  basis  of  a  strong  reserve  fund  for  the  continued 
payment  of  dividends. 


THE  RIVALS. 

A  TALE  OK  TWO  LOVERS, 
t 

"Oh  !  How  kind  of  you  !"  she  said. 

It  was  a  watch  he  had  given  her — one  of  those  dainty, 
Lilliputian  time-pieces  set  in  a  circlet  of  leather;  and,  as 
she  held  it  in  her  hand,  it  ticked  a  gladsome  tune,  as 
though  to  make  friends  with  its  new  owner. 

"It's  a  bracelet,  isn't  it ?"  she  went  on;  "but — why, 
George,  dear,  the  band's  much  too  large  for  my  '' 

"Yes,  yes,  I  know,"  George  put  in  ;  "of  course  it  is. 
I  had  it  made  large  especially.  All  the  girls  have  brace- 
lets with  watches  in  them,  so  I  had  it  made  into  a  -a  " 

"A  what,  dear?    A  necklace?" 

"  N — n — n-  -o.    A — a — a  " 

"Oh,  George  I" 

And  then  Alice  blushed  and  laughed,  and  George 
blushed  and  laughed,  too. 

"I'll  put  it  on  after  you  are  gone,"  she  slid,  "and 
George,  dear,  I'll  wear  it  always.  Thank  you,  ever  so 
much  I" 

EL 

"I'm  afraid  I'm  overstaying  my  time,  Miss  Alice. 
What  is  the  hour?"  asked  young  Dasher,  who  called  the 
next  afternoon. 

Miss  Alice  reddened.  That  was  apparent  even  in  the 
twilight. 

"I  m  sure  I  don't  know,''  she  said. 

"But  you  can  consult  your  watch,"  he  suggested. 

"  My  watch  !"  she  repeated.    "  O — well — I  " 

"Ah!  you  don't  like  to,"  he  went  on;  "you  don't 
want  to  hurry  me.  How  kind  you  are  !  But,  suppose, 
then,  you  let  me  look  at  it  ?" 

"  Sir  !"  she  exclaimed,  and  her  eyes  flashed  indignant 
sparks  into  the  deepening  gloom. 

"  Where  do  you  carry  it?"  he  went  on,  unheeding  her 
tone.    "  Where  is  the  pocket?" 

"I  have  no  watch,  sir  !"  she  returned,  her  face  now 
crimson. 

"  But  I  hear  it  ticking,"  Dasher  urged  ;  "  come,  come, 
you  can't  deceive  inc.    I  must  see  that  watch." 

"Stop  !"' — the  tone  was  ferociously  imperative  —  "stop! 
It  is  not  right  !'' — Town  Topics. 


The  Wife — John,  you  don't  love  me.  You  promised 
to  stop  smoking  if  I'd  marry  you. 

The  Husband — Then  I  must  have  loved  you,  my  dear, 
or  I  wouldn't  have  lied  to  get  you. — Tmcn  Topics. 


The  Misses  Dinan,  late  with  Alma  Keith,  hold  their 
fall  opening  of  High  Art  Millinery  Thursday,  Friday  and 
Saturday,  September  13th,  14th  and  15th,  at  their  par- 
lors, 1 1 1  Stockton  street.  The  ladies  calling  will  be 
agreeably  surprised  with  the  display  of  original  designs 
of  imported  French  millinery.  Among  the  many  novel- 
ties is  a  jaunty  alligator  skin  turban  and  muff  to  match. 
Don't  forget  the  date. 


IN  A  GALLERY. 
Portrait  of  a  Lady  Unknown). 

BY  CATHERINE   HE  MATTOS. 

Veiled  eyes,  yet  quick  to  meet  one  glance 

Not  his,  not  yours,  but  mine, 
Lips  that  are  fain  to  stir  and  breathe 

Dead  joys  (not  love  nor  wine)  ; 
Tis  not  in  you  the  secret  lurks 

That  makes  men  pause  and  pass  ! 

Did  unseen  magic  llow  from  you 

Long  since  to  madden  hearts, 
And  those  who  loathed  remain  t"  pray 

And  work  their  dolorous  parts — 
To  seek  your  riddle,  dread  or  sweet, 

And  find  it  in  the  grave '! 

Till  some  one  paiuted  you  one  day, 

Perchance  to  ease  his  soul, 
And  set  you  here  to  weave  your  spells 

While  time  and  silence  roll ; 
And  you  were  hungry  for  the  hour 

When  one  should  understand  ? 

Your  jeweled  fingers  writhe  and  gleam 

From  out  your  sombre  vest  ; 
Am  I  the  first  of  those  who  gaze 

Who  may  their  meaning  guess, 
Yet  dare  not  whisper,  lest  the  words 

Pale  even  painted  cheeks? 

— From  the  "Yellow  Book:" 


He  was  very  pale. 

"  Then  you  cast  me  aside  for  one  who  is  richer  than 
I,"  he  hissed. 

"  Yes,''  she  answered,  coldly. 

"  And  yet  you  declared  I  was  as  good  as  gold." 

She  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

"  You  will  recall,  doubtless,"  she  observed,  "  thatl  in- 
stituted no  comparison  between  you  and  government 
bonds  bought  at  par.  —  Toirn  Topics. 


For  engagement,  wedding  and  birthday  presents  do 
not  fail  to  visit  S.  4  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  street. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894  95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number— each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hotels," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "C  ubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lijher.    Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


All  householders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business  with 
a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do  first-class 
work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  &  Co.,  whose  Pioneer 
Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works 
at  353  and  357  Tehama  street,  are  known  throughout  the 
city. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  topermament 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  Bhouldbe 
an  incentive„to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  tbe  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  806  Market  Street. 

Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  Rum  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


BANKS— SAVINGS 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  «  1, 000, 000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElro> 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


O 


RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGK  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny. 
•16  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


m 


CATERER  * 


w 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Franklin   Strep*  Oakland 

Telephone  87 

DENTIST 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819    Market   Street  SAN  FRANCISCO 

DR.    THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In  all  Itg 
Branches 


Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of 

6  Post  or  383  Chestnut  Street 


Telephone  130!     LEON    ANDRE      Established  H:,6 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

380   Suiter  Street,  liet.  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


MILLINERY 


1HME.    A.    M.  NELSON 

Fashionable :  Dressmaking: :  and :  Fine :  Millinery 

Rooms  119-121-133  Phelan  Bids; 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME-  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


*  Vocal  Conservatory 


1429   Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

 ~—t  i  

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^S^alr*.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  williug  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHF.RMAN  &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 


-|7*  XT  7T  T\TG*  A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak 

Hi  li  .ri.  1 V  O  :  Perfectly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients 

X^i~k T C?/~kTtT  ■   l!s  Application  is  followed  by  Immediate  Relict 

.T^iJloUlY  I   A  few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure 

:  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed 

UrixV  n  is  also  an  Excellent  Remedy  for 

SPECIFIC  Chillblains,  Itch,  Cuts.  Hums  and 

Price,   Fifty   Cents   per  Bottle 

Prepared  by  C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY  ST.,   NEAR  CLAY 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPH  J  C  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carclli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 


Hours:  1  to 


Open  for  Engagements 
p.  m.  901  Powell  St. 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  lo  Nicol  Avenue.  Fruitvale 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1602    Pine  Street 


STORAGE 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  y^^JSk^^ 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grail!  &.  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 

jAf  2135™^ 

TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Rous  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 
Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
w»Wi«'Wiitr««"ii»*ei»'''Ronlan  Punch  without  an  equal 
*.a.n.c.y...?.,l*T^..V?.8.e.s...  for  parties,  families,  oi  entertain- 
Charlotte  Russe  Cups  ments  


THOS.C.BUTTERWOBTH 

223  225  227  TENTH  5TRHET 


Household  Goods,  Pianos,  Trunks,  Carriages, 
etc.    Separate  Rooms  Furnished. 

CHAS.    Ij.   TAYLOR,   iZl-l'iA   Market  Street. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


STAIN  Ei 
JTciiurch  vm 

C  i  ASS   D  C. N  O  INC  CMl 


igrLASS 


Established  1879 


 MISCELLANEOUS  

Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Coffee  at  Itreakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Q)TTO  NORMdNN\5  'NQ. 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 
Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Bchlltl'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   from  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
l'ilsen-Bohetnia;  Actien  Beer  from  Ri/zi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


HTory  Department  mt  '«»•, 
^^"THE  WAVE"  U  conducted  Vy 
krlUlamt  writer*,  who  h»»e  made  this  Journal 
the  RepreMntatlra  Weekly 


of  the  Cwt 


,11**' 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  m  «  y. 

Readable  Rook  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Polities,  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  unpurchasable. 


THREE    KINDS,   ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  £ 

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY*  WINE 

I  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^""HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\J  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 
*******      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 
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*  *  *  It  is  Time  You  Should  Know 


************ 

*  * 

J  Awarded  Five  J 
«  (rold  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair.  * 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 
J     Two  Gold  J 

*  Medals  at  the  4- 
+     Midwinter  * 

t         Fair-  * 

*  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 

l/rMMr-V  JP  \A#n  I  O  "IO  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
ftLlNNLY     &     WELLS     422  SUTTER  STREET,  S.  F. 


A.    PAIR  OF" 


Arabian  Ponies 


HARNESS  AND 
2-SEATED  CANOPY-TOP 


BUGGY 

For  Sale  at  a  Bargain ! 


APPLY     AT     KILLIP     &  CO. 

23    Montgomery  Street. 


THE  SHORT 
LINE  TO 
****** 


A 


STORIA  -  PORTLAND  -  AND 
THE  NORTHWEST  .  . 


THF.  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

*  * 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

★  * 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOM  ERV   STREET,   S.  F. 


P.  GEKCKK 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL-. 


7*    POTENTHTE  If  yw  are  at  a,,  intereste(1  in  lhe  affairs  alul  evellts  ()f     BUT  SUBSCRIBE 

OI=  WEEKLIES 


Socif.ty,   the    Political  questions  of  the  day,    in     HT  ONCE 

BOOKS,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions   and   Amateur  For  the  On:y  Live  j  .urnal 

vflv^*  on  the  Pac  tic  Coast 

Sports,  and  A'.l  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 


T~  I  I  1  "     1  _  T  TT  X    T  ^Porl*.  and  A.i  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should    _^  _    T  -       r  __.  -  _^ 

1   HE    WAVE    not  hesitate  THE  WHVE 


IT    ROLLS    FOR    «LL    T^LT    FOUR    DOLLARS    K  YEAR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check,  Kraft  or  postal  Note  rw  Thk  Wave,  320  Crocker  Budding,  S.  F. 


1 


THE  WAVE 


oHOTEL  •••  DEL  •••  MONTEo  ! 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHON  EWALD,  Manaoer 

£>lk  M'k 
^S?  ^i? 

f\ft\<Zr\Qa'5    pa/rioiJ5   Sunder  ai?d    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  di 

bs    in   the  s 

.till    blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets 

on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

Hk  ^ 

"5V?  ■W" 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Ttains  leave  and  ate  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  September  17,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6. -15  a  in 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Rumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

S.30  a  ni    Niles,  San  Jose,  Los  Bauos,  Stockton. 

lone,  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluft  and  Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Raymond  (lor 
Yosemite),  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deniing,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5.45  pm 

9.00  a  ni  Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

*9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton   *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa. 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  a  m 

1.00  p  in  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing,  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

5.00  p  in    Santa  Fe  Route.  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  ru 

6.00  p  ni    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

J7.00  p  m    Vallejo   +7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  ra  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

17.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  and  Santa 
Cruz   }8.05  p  ni 

8  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on, Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville,  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 
Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  ni 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6.45  a  in   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations   *1.45  p  ni 

J7.30  a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   18.33  p  m 

8.15  a  ni  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

t9.47  a  in    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   J1.45  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3)  p  m 

*2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz,  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove   *10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m   San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.4S  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

fll.45pm    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  t"-2fi  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 

*7.00,  *8.00, 9.00,  *10.00,  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12.30,  Jl  00  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway— *6. 00,  "7.00  ,  8.00, 

*9.00,  10.00  and  *11.00  a.m.,  J12.00  *12.30, 2.00*3.00, 4.C0  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.       I  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 

THE  PACIFIC  TKANFEK  COMPANY  will  call  lor 
and  check  baggage  from  hotels  and  residences.  Enquire  of 
Ticket  Agents  for  Time  Cards  and  other  information. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)--S.  S.  -'San  Bias,"  September28;  S.  S.  "San 
Juan,"  October  8;  S.  S.  "  Colon,"  October  18;  S.  S.  "San 
Jose,"  October  29. 
Note— When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  October  4; 
S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking."  October  25;   S.  S.  "  China,"  via 
Honolulu,  November  K;  S.  S.  "Peru,''  November  24. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  In  Alaska 
9  a.m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco.  . 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $610 

C*^         Second  class   360 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia.  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Moll- 
owai,"  October  18,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S,  "Austra- 
lia," September  29,  1S94. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO,,  General  Agents. 


MODERN  PUGILISM. 

"Too  bad  about  poor  Bruiser;  he's  had  to  give  up 
prize-fighting," 

"What's  the  matter — overtrained?" 

"Yes;  he's  suffering  from  writer's  cramp." — Puck. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship  at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

E  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


M.  Ployer  -With  all  this  work  I  can't  let  you  off  for 

a  ball  game. 

Clarklets — But  this  pass  is  for  two,  and  — 

M.  Ployer    Why  didn't  you  say  so.    Where  is  my 

hat. — Toit'u  Topics, 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


At  a  recent  tennis  tournament,  one  young  lady  not  be- 
ing up  to  time,  the  secretary  sent  a  verbal  message  to 
her  house  to  i  i form  her  if  she  did  not  come  at  once  he 
would  " scratch  "  her.  The  maid,  horrified  at  the  want 
of  courtesy  in  the  use  of  the  term  she  did  not  understand, 
endeavored  to  soften  the  message  by  delivering  it  thus  : 
"Please,  Miss,  Mr.  Racket  says  if  you  do  not  come  at 
once  he  will  squeeze  you." — Mercury . 


I  r.    S.    BRIDGE  «Ss 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 


CO. 


622  Market  Street, 

t'p  stairs,  opp. 


-    -    San  Francisco 

Palace  Hotel 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


"I  am  going  to  have  my  dog's  tongue  split!  " 
"  Why,  deah  boy  ?" 

" Doncherknow  I  think  it  would  put  creases  in  his 
pants. " — Life. 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dai.zf.ll  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

<^-'!riS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Execu- 
f  j      tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Estates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  toall  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  o(  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issue*  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  35  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 


Wills  drawn 
out  cliar«c. 


and  taken  care  of  witii- 


AN  EXCEPTION. 

Mrs.  Popleigh  {from  her  paper) — I  tell  you  the  more  a 
man  gets  the  more  he  wants. 
Mr.  Popleigh  [minding  the  twins)— Not  always  !— Puck. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  I).  17'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,44(5,100    Assets,  $21,534,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents, 
401  Monteollicrv  Street 


Willis.  —  Deacon  Sniffles  says  he  votes  as  he  prays. 

Wallace.  -  -Very  likely  ;  they  say  he  prays  three  times 
a  day,  and  I've  heard  it  intimated  that  he  votes  fully  as 
often.  —  L{fe. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  I. a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1S0."> 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


A  country  minister  in  a  certain  town  took  permanent 
leave  of  his  congtegation  in  the  following  pathetic  man- 
ner: 

"Brothers  and  sisters,  I  come  to  say  good-bye.  I 
don't  think  God  loves  this  church,  because  none  of  you 
ever  die.  I  don't  think  you  love  each  other,  because  I 
never  marry  any  of  you.  I  don't  think  you  love  me,  be- 
cause you  have  not  paid  my  salary.  Your  donations  are 
mouldy  fruit  and  wormy  apples,  and  '  by  their  fruits  ye 
shall  know  them.'  Brothers,  I  am  going  away  to  a  better 
place.  1  have  been  called  to  lie  chaplain  of  a  peniteu- 
tiary.  Where  I  go  you  can  not  come,  but  I  go  to  pre- 
pare a  place  for  you,  and  may  the  Lord  have  mercy  on 
your  souls.    Good-bye." — New  Berlin  Gazette. 


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 
'        Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacilic  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Ckksta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

*aTSend  for  a  New  Price  List. 


Gold  Medal  Paris  FCxposition,  1889 


CHAS. 

Telephone  5889 


A.  WETMORE 

325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


She  was  a  maiden  rare,  and  there 

Was  none  to  whom  you  could  compare  her" 

lint  the  man  with  whom  she  walked  the  beach— 
And  he,  at  that  resort,  was  rarer.  — Puck. 


The  Persistent  Suitor.  — 1  neither  drink,  smoke,  nor 
play  cards  ! 

1  he  Dear  Girl. — Do  you  think  I'm  going  to  marry  a 
freak  t—Life. 


THE  WAVE 


4r      EXTRA  * 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


HIS  PREFERENCE. 


We  stood  in  the  garden,  Nellie  and  I, 

And  0,  as  she  laced  me  there, 
Her  eyes  were  as  blue  as  the  summer  sky 

And  bright  as  the  sun  her  hair. 

"  Pluck  for  yourself,"  cried  my  Nellie  sweet, 

"The  reddest  rose  that  you  see, 
Then  humbly  kneel  at  my  exquisite  feet 

And  I'll  kiss  it  and  give  it  thee." 

"  Maid,  the  reddest  rlow'r  that  my  optic  sees," 

I  said  to  the  dainty  elf, 
"Is  your  red,  moist  mouth— I  will   take  that, 
please  "  

So  I  took  the  kiss  itself. 

Town  Topics. 


LURLINE 
BHTHS 


The  Tank  Is  emptied  every 
night  between  the  hours  of 
xo  and  12,  and  filled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  morn- 
ii»K  


******************************** 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by   nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
It.    F.  KOKKKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

>".  CLARK  Si  SON 9,  IT  and    19  Spear  Street, 
Ehtn  Francisco    Telephone  771. 


OH,  SACRE  ! 


She  was  a  lovely  iulidel,  Miss  Fatma  Hassarac; 

We  flirted  on  the  Bosphorus,  and  drank  her  Pa's  arrack. 

The  dear  would  have  eloped  with  me  if  I  had  had  the  sack. 

Bat  Hassarac  discovered  us  too  closely  linked,  alack  I 
And  ever  since  that  day  I've  much  depression  in  my  back, 
For  though,  alas  1  I  did  not  get  the  girl,  I  got  the  sack. 

And  now  the  wife  1  married.  Miss  Dejones,  of  Haggertack, 
Found  out  about  the  iutidel,  and  keeps  me  on  the  rack. 
I'd  drown  her  in  the  Hudson  if  I  only  had  the  sack. 

—  Town  Topic*. 


K.  GUKCKK 


JOHN  Ql  A I)T 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers.  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


In  W.  K.  le  Fauu's  Seventy  Yearn  of  Irish  Life,  is  a  ref- 
erence to  the  visit  of  George  IV,  to  Ireland  in  1821, 
which  was  enlivened  as  much  as  a  state  visit  may  be,  by 
the  following  incident  : 

The  King  entered  Dublin  in  an  open  carriage,  drawn 
by  eight  splendid  horses  and  attended  by  a  number  of 
grooms  and  footmen  in  magnificent  liveries.  He  was  in 
military  uniform  and  constantly  took  off  his  hat,  smiling 
and  bowing  to  the  people,  who  enthusiastically  cheered 
him.  At  one  point,  a  man  close  to  the  carriage  stretched 
out  his  hand  to  the  King  and  said  . 

"Shake  hands,  your  majesty  I" 

The  King  shook  hauds  heartily.  The  man  waved  his 
hand  and  called  out : 

"  Begorra,  I'll  never  wash  that  hand  agaiu  !" — Youth's 

Companion. 


"Moi>tiyi]W 

if  an  old  oaken  bucnet. 
%!\  Iran-bound  buckel. 
V"  worm-eaten  bucket 
Ive  heard  my  dad  tell 

But  he.as  a  kid. 
Couldn't  *et  KAPH  SODA 
Or  he'd  left  that  old  bucket 
,  'Way  doWrj  in.  the  Well. 


Sinkers  (painting  a  purple  laudscape  for  the  girl  he 
once  loved) — Oh,  why  did  she  invite  me  to  her  wedding ! 

Jumpers.  —That's  what  she  will  say,  old  boy,  when  she 
receives  your  picture.  —  Life. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Ppopefly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

*  tZSVZT  GRILL  ROOM  0F  W-  PALACE  HOTEL 


★♦★★★★★★★★a-********************* 

t  ™E  * 

3        CALIFORNIA  J 

*  HOTEL  J 

+  * 

♦  Is  the  most  comfortable  and  home  like  bos-  ♦ 
+  * 
41  telry  In  the  city.    The  rooms  are  sunny  and 

J  cheerful.    The  furniture  is  rich,  new  and  J 

♦  luxurious.    Guests  receive  polite  attention  ♦ 

*  * 
4c  and  uniform  courtesy  from  all  employees.  j+ 

£  The  rates  are  moderate.    Special  terms  to  J 

¥  permanent  guests.   The  Hotel  is  conducted  J 

4r                                   on  both  the  American  and  4. 


Kuropeau  plan.  The  new 
American  Dining-Room  is 
on  the  eighth  floor.  En- 
trance to  the  California 
Theatre  from  the  Hotel 
office.  The  California  Ho- 
tel is  absolutely  file-proof. 


t     R.  H. 
\  WARFIELD 

t  PROPRIETOR 

******************************** 

Sylvia — I  understand  that  all  the  men  about  town 
are  drinking  Vina  Brandy  cocktails. 

Cholly--Why,  ah — ah — but  1  don't  drink  em  yer 
know. 

Sylvia--I  said  all  the  men. 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 


SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.   SLINKEY  . 


Proprietor 


Farmer  Grayneck — Mariar,  there  ain't  no  use  in  wastin' 
another  penny  on  our  boy's  education.  He's  an  utter 
fool;  and  that's  all  we  cari  ever  make  of  him. 

Mrs.  Grayneck — Why,  land's  sake,  Jason!  What 
makes  you  say  that ! 

Farmer  Grayneck. — Why,  the  little  idiot  asked  me  a 
few  minutes  ago  if  the  word  "  Hon."  before  the  name  of 
a  member  of  Congress  meant  "  honest."— Puck: 

For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.   Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


What,  think  you,  was  the  still  intent 
Of  this  dumb  oiler  Y    It  was  meant — 
One  must  needs  think — to  bring  to  mind 
That,  deaf  and  dumb,  they  were  not  blind, 
These  doners,  to  the  mark  and  hue 
Of  what  those  vagrants  never  knew  : 
The  country's  flag. 
-J.  Percival  Pollard,  in  Knit  Field's  Washington. 


PJ»EN    ALL  THE  YEAR 

MATEO  HOTEL  AND  COTTAGES 

BAN    MATEO,  CAL. 

A.  R.  KEEN  (late  Palace  Hotel)  Manager. 

Forty  minutes  ride  Irom  San  Francisco.  F.ighteen  trains 
daily.  As  a  Winter  Resort  San  Mateo  has  no  equal.  Now 
making  very  favorable  contracts  for  winter  residents. 


NOTICE    TO  CREDITORS 


ESTATE  OF  BAT  TIE  K.  LAW  TON,  DECEASED,  NOTICE 
is  hereby  Riven  by  the  undersigned.  Administrator  with 
the  will  annexed  of  the  Estate  of  Hattie  K.  l.awton,  deceased, 
to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the 
said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers, 
within  four  mouths  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  at 
his  office,  No.31J  Fine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
jn  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.    C.  FKEESE, 
Administrator  with  the  Will  of  the  Estate  of  Hattie  K.  Law- 
ton,  deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Fraucisco,  September  -'0,  1H91. 
J,  I).  SULLIVAN",  Attorney  for  kdmlnlstrater. 
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


THE    GRASSHOPPER  CANDIDATE. 

The  obscure  young  man  whom  we  immortalize  this 
week  is  Spenser  G.  Millard.  One  never  likes  to  tell  the 
truth  about  one's  guests  or  visitors.  Mr.  Millard  is  so- 
journing with  us  for  a  while,  and,  incidentally,  is  the 
nominee  for  Lieutenant-Governor  on  the  Republican 
ticket.  The  Wave,  sharing  the  feeling  of  good-humored 
hospitality  which  has  so  distinguished  the  remainder  of 
the  press  of  California,  has  refused  to  speak  harshly  of 
our  visitor,  in  the  hope  he  might  return  to  Kansas  be- 
fore election.  But  he  does  not  go.  So  he  ought  to  be 
elected.  If  our  native  sons  refuse  to  vote  for  young  Mr. 
Millard— for  he  is  very  young — it  will  be  shameful.  Had 
he  been  with  us  long  it  would  be  different,  but  he  is  a 
stranger,  and  we  must  not  let  him  go  back  home  to  Kansas 
harboring  an  idea  that  our  hospitality  i-i  warped  and  nar- 
rowed down  with  prejudice.  Let  our  native  sons  elect 
him,  and,  after  he  has  served  out  his  term  of  office  and 
sees  nothing  else  in  sight,  let  him  return  to  his  Kansas 
home  and  breathe  into  the  ears  of  Ingalls  and  Mrs.  Lease 
nothing  but  rich  words  of  praise  for  our  people  and  our 
Commonwealth,  our  credulity  and  our  crudity.  Perhaps 
after  Mr.  Millard  has  experimented  with  us  for  a  while, 
gets  his  hand  in,  and  has  a  little  practice,  he  may  m\ke 
a  good  professional  office-holder,  and  when  he  does  re- 
turn to  his  home  on  the  plains  he  may  fill,  with  honor  to 
himself,  some  minor  place  among  his  own  people. 


BRECKENRIDGE'S  REBUKE. 

Does  the  defeat  of  Breckenridge  carry  with 
it  a  lesson?  Honest  men  and  women  will  be- 
lieve it  does.  Just  why  this  persistent  old 
man,  who  has  flaunted  his  liaison  before  the 
public  eye,  and  outraged  every  section  of  the 
moral  code,  should  insist  on  the  salification 
of  his  shortcomings  at  the  polls,  surpasses 
human  comprehension.  Upon  what  theory, 
what  wild  supposition,  could  he  dare  presume 
the  moral  mind  of  Kentucky  so  calloused  to 
iniquity  as  to  endorse  his  shame.  The  world 
is  full  of  Breckenridges,  and  there  are  Pollards 
lurking  in  every  bye-way  for  them.  When 
Miss  Pollard  drew  aside  the  thin  veil  of  re- 
spectability which  hid  her  infamy  from  the 
world,  she  branded  herself  as  a  creature  as 
bad,  if  not  worse  than  Breckenridge.  Brecken- 
ridge's  defeat  recorded  no  approval  of  the 


Pollard  woman.  It  was  the  protest  of  virtue 
and  decency  against  an  individual  who  vio- 
lattd,  in  an  open  and  shameful  manner,  the 
most  solemn  contract  sanctioned  by  the  law. 
There  should  be  an  asylum  for  shameless  old 
men  who,  in  their  venality,  drag  an  honored 
and  respected  name  into  the  gutters  «f  immor- 
ality, and  there  should  be  a  walled  domain  for 
the  smirking,  tearful,  hypocritical  Pollards 
where  they  might  spend  their  nights  and  days 
in  honest  occupation,  with  no  man  to  smirk 
at  but  the  legendary  personage  in  the  moon, 
who  must  be  above  their  petty  tricks  of  trap- 
ping. All  honor  to  Kentucky,  and  the  brave 
men  and  women  who  accomplished  this  vic- 
tory for  virtue  and  decency.  May  it  carry 
home  to  every  Breckenridge  in  America  the 
lesson,  that  one  may  not  be  a  public  purist 
and  a  private  profligate  without  some  cer- 
tainty of  reaping  the  whirlwind  of  rebuke  his 
conduct  so  justly  merits, 


A    REPLY  TO  McEWEN. 

Mr.  McEwen's  paper  is  putting  too  great  a 
strain  on  that  ready  writer.  His  terrapin  logic 
and  tom-tom  style  are  beginning  to  exhaust 
his  gray  emulsion.  As  the  rest  of  his  mental 
formation  erodes  it  leaves  his  admirable  men- 
dacity projecting,  just  as  the  wash  of  the 
mountain  side  in  Echo  Canon  has  left  those 
two  hard,  parallel  walls  of  porphyry  called 
"  the  Devil's  Slide."  Mr.  McEwen  has,  in  fact, 
got  down  to  his  devil's  slide,  and  it  stuck  out 
in  Sunday's  Examiner  in  this  statement : 

"  A  majority  of  the  weeklies  in  this  city — 
all  that  set  up  to  be  literary  and  to  speak  for 
the  better  classes — are  kept  alive  by  the 
Southern  Pacific,  in  order  that  they  may  be 
used  by  it  when  wanted  to  bespatter  men  who 
decline  to  wear  the  railroad  collar-:" 

The  Wave  is  a  weekly,  is  a  literary  paper, 
and  turns  its  face  to  the  better  classes  ;  t'here- 
fore  it  is  within  Mr.  McEwen's  mendacious  in- 
dictment. Speaking  for  itself,  his  statement 
is  untrue.  The  Wave  stands  for  law  and  so- 
cial order,  against  that  anarchy  and  disorder 
propagated  by  Mr.  McEwen.  He  incited  to 
all  the  crimes  committed  during  the  railroad 
strike,  encouraged  that  lawless  outbreak,  and 
urged  it  to  every  extreme  into  which  it  madly 
plunged.  He  lied  daily  about  the  ruling  of 
the  Attorney-General  and  the  action  of  the 
President.  The  Wave,  in  company  with  the 
respectable  press  of  the  United  States,  opposed 
the  strike,  advised  its  mistaken  promoters  to 
respect  the  law  and  to  desist.  Ambrose  Biercc 
did  the  same  in  the  columns  of  McEwen's  pa- 
per. Having  the  press  of  America,  the  law, 
the  President  and  the  thinking  world  on  our 
side,  we  smile  at  McEwen  and  the  anarchists 
who  supported  his  view.  On  the  petition  for 
Government  ownership  of  railroads  we  dig- 
agree  with  Mr.  McEwen.  After  two  months' 
incessant  drumming  that  remarkable  prayer 
is  still  short  two  hundred  thousand  signatures, 
though  in  a  large  group  of  States  it  has  been 
circulated  and  signed  by  the  total  strengt  .  of 
the  Populist  party.  Mr.  McEwen's  rattle-billy- 
pop  hurrah  has  attracted  the  lovers  of  flap- 
doodle, the  Debs  and  Coxey  armies  and  the 


support  of  Mr  Eslee,  but  it  is  an  anti-Demo- 
cratic proposition,  means  the  concentration  of 
power  in  the  Federal  Government  and  the 
destruction  of  our  republican  system.  The 
Pacific  roads  are  the  debtors  of  the  Govern- 
ment. As  their  debt  matures  they  must  se- 
cure it  or  pay  it.  It  is  a  business  matter,  with 
no  right  relation  to  politics,  and  should  not  be 
used  as  a  hobby  to  be  ridden  by  a  fad.  Mr. 
McEwen's  enmity  to  stability  of  government 
appears  again  in  his  advocacy  of  those  three 
favorite  plans  of  foreign  agitators,  the  initia- 
tive, referendum  and  imperative  mandate,  by 
which  it  is  proposed  to  destroy  a  representative 
democracy  and  substitute  for  it  an  irresponsible 
polyarchy,  which  will  have  all  the  features  and 
the  failings  of  the  party  primary.  In  his 
Sunday  issue  Mr.  McEwen  says  : 

"  Mr.  Biidd,  too,  i8  coming  in  for  his  share  of  the 
Southern  Pacific's  journalistic  attentions.  In  is  can- 
didacy for  the  Governorship  he  lias  the  patriotism 
and  the  courage  to  cry  out  against  Southern  Pacific 
spoliation  and  Southern  Pacific  corruption.  So  some 
of  the  railroad  organs  are  set  to  attack  him  and  oth- 
ers to  appear  to  support  him,  in  order  that  the  in- 
famy of  these  latter  may  make  their  seeming  approval 
far  more  injurious  than  their  declared  opposition 
would  be." 

The  Wave  supports  Mr.  Budd  because  he 
was  nominated  in  a  free  convention,  and  is 
independent  of  boss  control,  will  make  his  own 
appointments  and  run  his  own  administration. 
His  idea  of  Government  ownership  of  railroads 
is  not  in  agreement  with  ours,  nor  are  the  simi- 
lar ideas  of  Mr.  Estee  and  Mr.  Webster,  but 
neither  as  Governor  can  add  to  nor  take  away 
from  that  issue.  Its  conclusion  is  outside  of 
the  jurisdiction  of  the  Governor  of  California. 
Every  reader  of  the  Wave  knows  this,  because 
all  our  readers  are  intelligent.  Every  reader 
of  the  Examiner  does  not  know  it,  for  they  are 
not  all  intelligent.  Every  lawyer  in  San 
Francisco  with  any  reputation  will  tell  you 
that  the  other  feature  in  the  Examiner's  part 
of  the  platform  requiring  a  twenty-five  percent 
reduction  in  railway  rates  is  impotent  rot. 
Del  mas,  Barber  and  Reddy  on  the  Platform 
Committee  opposed  it,  and  they  .are  all  anti  rail- 
road. We  agree  with  them.  Now  Mr.  McEwen 
supports  the  Democratic  party,  as  far  as  he  sup- 
ports it  at  all,  cn  account  of  these  two  planks — 
one  of  which  the  Governor  will  have  no  power 
to  enforce,  while  the  courts  will  invalidate  any 
action  under  the  other.  So  we  have  Mr. 
McEwen  standing  in  the  air,  emitting  shrieks, 
and  disorganizing  the  party  which  he  pretends 
to  support,  with  Sutro  as  his  patron  saint  and 
Andy  Clunie  as  his  father  confessor. 

Our  support  of  Mr.  Budd  is  not  for  the 
atmospheric  reasons  which  burden  him  with 
the  weight  of  McEwen's  favor,  which  affects 
a  candidate  like  a  late  lunch  of  wilted  cucum- 
bers. We  support  Mr.  Budd,  not  a8  does 
McEwen  for  what  he  can't  do,  but  for  what  he 
can  do,  as  Governor.  He  can't  effect  Govern- 
ment ownership  of  railroads.  He  can't  sub- 
stitute due  process  of  law  in  reducing  rates, 
but  he  will  reform  the  appointive  ollicers  of 
this  State,  put  his  weight  into  economizing 
public  expenses,  and  force  a  pure  primary  law, 
which  will  remove  the  initial  processes  of  poli- 
tics from  the  defilement  of  steam   beer  and 
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spew.  When  primary  politics  undergo  the  jag 
cure  of  a  state  statute  the  reign  of  the  boss  is 
over.  No  interference  by  the  railroad  in  politics, 
c  harged  by  McEwen,  would  have  been  possi- 
hle  without  the  mediator  of  the  boss  in  poli- 
tics. Therefore,  a  blow  struck  at  the  boss  is 
aimed  at  all  these  abuses. 

McEwen  has  been  silent  on  Boss  Burns.  Every 
week  Mr.  McEwen  takes  his  crumbs  from  the 
financial  tablecloth  shaken  by  Mr.  Stump,  late 
Chairman  of  the  Republican  Committee,  asso- 
ciate of  Colonel  Burns  and  manager  of  the 
interest  in  the  copper  trust  from  which  the 
Examiner  gets  its  revenues.  McEwen  licks 
up  his  crumbs,  cracks  the  few  chicken  bones 
that  fall  to  his  share,  and  Colonel  Burns,  look- 
ing on,  softly  crows  : 

"  How  prt-ttily  lie  wags  his  tail, 
Whenever  he  is  fed." 


THE    TOURIST    FROM  KANSAS. 

There  are  some  bad,  some  stupid  and  some 
almost  criminal  nominations  on  the  Republi- 
can ticket.  The  selection  of  Millard  for  Lieu- 
tenant-Governor is  the  essence  of  all  these 
three  rolled  into  one.  That  local  interior  ma- 
nipulators, with  whom  Burns  was  compelled 
to  trade  for  power,  forced  upon  him  certain 
individuals  he  was  loth  to  accept  is  no  doubt 
true.  If  any  one  credit  to  Mr.  Burns'  sagac- 
ity the  nomination  of  Millard  must  be  accepted 
as  one  politically  distasteful  to  him.  Mr.  Mil- 
lard is  a  tourist  from  Kansas,  a  mere  boy  who, 
during  the  cut-rate  war,  a  few  years  ago,  with 
nothing  on  earth  but  a  carpet  bag,  a  few  col- 
lars and  a  change  of  linen,  landed  in  Los 
Angeles  a  few  years  ago  on  a  Santa  Fe  train. 
We  are  a  hospitable  people — our  reputation  is 
world  wide — but  we  cannot  afford  to  place  the 
reins  of  government  in  the  hands  of  our  tran- 
sient guests,  or  to  provide  tourists  who  decide 
to  stay  with  us  for  four  years,  with  responsi- 
ble government  positions  to  the  disadvantage 
of  our  older  citizens  and  our  Native  Sons.  The 
nomination  of  Millard  is  inexcusable  from  any 
point  of  view.  The  man  had  never  traveled 
north  of  Tehachipi.  Prior  to  his  nomination, 
he  was  compelled  to  study  the  map  of  Cali- 
fornia to  ascertain  the  location  of  the  capital 
of  our  State.  He  knows  nothing  of  the  neces- 
sities of  the  commonwealth,  nothing  of  its 
history,  nothing  of  its  interests,  nothing  of  its 
traditions  and  nothing  of  the  character  or 
wants  of  our  people.  If  Mr.  Estee  were  elected 
and  misfortune  or  death  should  overtake  him, 
would  not  the  accession  of  this  tourist  to 
power  be  a  sad  blow  to  the  Republican  party, 
a  misfortune  to  the  State  and  a  calamity  to  its 
people?  The  pioneers  who  wrested  civiliza- 
tion from  barbarism,  who  crossed  the  burning 
plains,  nobly  facing  death  in  countless,  horrid 
shapes,  who  braved  in  rotting  hulls  the  dangers 
of  the  ocean,  who  toiled,  and  fought,  and  strove 
to  build  up  this  community,  would  then  wit- 
uess  the  sad  spectacle  of  a  Governor  in  power 
whose  brave  adventures  across  the  plains  were 
confined  to  a  Pullman  car,  with  all  the  luxu- 
ries of  a  traveling  prince. 

A  tourist  Governor,  a  traveling  mountebank, 
a  transient  guest  who  rules  the  household  of 
his  host. 

Would  such  a  spectacle  be  possible  in  any 
other  State  in  all  this  Union?  Are  we  so  poor 
of  wit  that  tourists  must  be  pressed  to  service 
to  secure  judicious  government?  Where  were 
the  native  sons  of  California  that  they  should 
have  permitted  this  most  grievous  crime  ? 
Is  there  not  among  their  number  one  who 
might  aspire  to  this  high  office?  Where  are 
the  native  sons  on  the  Republican  ticket?  Let 
us  ask  where  is  Barnes,  Uren,  Meserve,  Flint, 
Angelotti,  Gregory— all  men  of  intellectual 
strength,  who  love  their  State  as  fondly  as  ever 


babe  has  loved  the  mother  at  whose  breast  it 
gathered  sustenance?  It  is  depressing  to  con- 
template the  spectacle  we  must  present  to  the 
outside  world.  The  Native  Sons  feel  the  dis- 
grace of  their  exclusion  most  keenly.  It  is 
unmerited  and  unkind,  and,  though  the  or- 
ganization has  a  fraternal  and  not  a  political 
aim,  there  is  a  determined  sentiment  among 
its  members  to  rebuke  the  party  which  has  so 
ruled  against  them.  If  they  did  anything  less 
than  this,  if  they  temporize  with  it,  they  for- 
feit every  claim  to  future  favor,  every  right  to 
our  respect,  and  brand  themselves  as  parties 
to  the  crime,  as  culpable  as  its  perpetrators, 
and  punishable  as  accessories  after  the  fact. 
Let  native  sons,  therefore,  rebuke  the  tourist 
party  and  vote  for  Budd  and  Jeter,  and  so  in- 
sure a  recognition  of  their  rights  in  days  to 
come. 


The  proceedings  of  the  State  Woman's  Suf- 
frage Association  go  on  very  much  like  a  pri- 
mary conducted  by  male  artists  in  the  profes- 
sion of  politics.  One  of  the  ladies  calls  another  a 
"  blue  jay,"  and  the  vocabulary  of  politics  is 
enriched  in  the  contest  by  such  phrases  as 
"  kindergarteners."  Just  why  Mrs.  Gordon 
sees  in  Mrs.  Foltz  a  resemblance  to  a  blue  jay 
is  not  clear  to  us.  It  forecasts,  however,  a 
politer  period  in  politics.  Rude  and  regard- 
less man  speaks  of  his  opponents  in  politics 
as  "  long  hairs  "  and  "short  hairs,"  "blood 
tubs"  and  "boodlers,"  but  the  ladies,  God 
bless  'em,  will  call  each  other  "mudhens," 
"gulls,"  "  quails,"  "snipe,"  "blue  cranes"  and 
"  pelicans." 


SUBURBAN  TRANSPORTATION. 

Slburhan  railroad  accomodation  of  to-day 
is  a  crude  affair,  and  offers  a  broad  and  profit- 
able fiald  for  the  investigation  of  inventive 
genius  and  the  investment  of  capital.  For- 
tune awaits  the  man  who,  preserving  comfort 
and  safety,  can  devise  a  rapid  means  of  tran- 
sit to  the  remotest  boundaries  of  the  munici- 
pality. The  heavy  lumbering  railway  coach 
of  to-day,  the  engine  which  loses  too  large  a 
percentage  of  the  generated  power  are  unfit 
for  the  grey-hound  service  which  suburban 
travel  demands.  But  a  few  years  ago  we  read 
that  Edison  had  set  up  an  experimental  elec- 
tric line  of  railroad  within  his  grounds  at 
Menlo  Park.  Gradually,  under  his  master- 
hand,  the  crude  primary  failures  have  devel- 
oped into  a  practical  motive  power,  which  is 
sweeping  out  of  existence  the  old  horse-car 
system  of  past  eras.  In  Alameda  County  an 
electric  line  has  been  built  out  from  Oakland 
to  Haywards,  paralleling  the  steam  lines  of 
railway  the  entire  distance,  and  practically 
monopolizing  the  passenger  traffic  between 
those  points.  It  is  equipped  with  local  and 
through  coaches,  with  airbrakes  and  whistles, 
all  operated  by  electricity.  The  road  is  one  of 
the  best  dividend  properties  in  the  State;  yet, 
it  i  appointment,  save  as  to  frequency  of  ser- 
vice, is  far  from  the  ideal  suburban  service. 

Lying  south  of  San  Francisco  on  the  penin- 
sula is  a  stretch  of  country  extending  from 
San  Bruno  southward,  whose  surface  lines  are 
hardly  known  even  to  the  dwellers  around  there. 
It  is  free  of  fog,  is  pic  turesque,  healthy  and  pre- 
sents most  of  the  advantages  one  demands  in 
out-of-town  residence  property.  In  fact,  it  is  the 
natural  suburban  home  for  San  Franciscans. 
Bnrlingame,  San  Mateo,  San  Carlos,  Menlo 
Park  have  long  been  habited  by  the  rich,  but 
there  has  never  been  that  general  migration 
which  the  conditions  there  existing  warrant. 
Quick  transportation  will  some  day  revolu- 
tionize this.  With  the  present  service  from 
forty-five  to  sixty  minutes  is  consumed  between 
here  and  San  Mateo — an  unconscionable  time. 


Experiments  are  in  progress  in  the  East  in- 
tended to  revolutionize  this  condition  of  affairs. 
The  system  proposed  is  what  is  known  as  the 
bicycle  system.  The  cars,  with  pointed  ends, 
are  so  constructed  that  they  offer  the  least  re- 
sistance to  the  wind,  are  propelled,  lighted  and 
heated  by  electricity.  They  are  run  on  one 
rail  with  an  overhead  guide,  and  have  attained 
a  speed  of  sixty  miles  an  hour  on  an  experi- 
mental track  one  and  one-half  miles  in  length. 
High  speed  under  the  present  systems,  brings 
increased  costs.  It  is  claimed  for  the  inven- 
tion in  question  that  it  will  effect  a  saving  of 
fifty  per  cent  in  many  of  the  present  fixed  ex- 
penses, and  the  total  elimination  of  others. 
Whether  or  not  the  bicycle  railway  offers  the 
remedy  for  annihilating  distance  with  speed, 
time  alone  will  prove,  but  that  a  light,  safe, 
rapid,  frequent  and  comfortable  suburban  train 
service  will  come  within  the  next  few  years  is 
inevitable,  and  a  rich  reward  awaits  its  origi- 
nators. 


PRESERVATION  OF  FRUIT  IN  SHIPMENT 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  State  Board  of 
Trade  consideration  was  given  to  a  subject  of 
the  greatest  importance  to  the  fruit  industry. 
The  recent  experimental  shipment  of  our  fruit 
to  London  has  proved  that  the  most  distant 
markets  can  be  conquested  profitably  if  the 
fruit  can  reach  them  in  marketable  condition. 
Refrigeration  is  costly  and  affects  the  flavor  of 
the  fruit  unfavorably,  but  up  to  date  it  is  the 
best  device  to  practice.  At  the  meeting  of  the 
Board  a  novel  invention  was  presented,  con- 
sisting of  the  transit  of  fruit  in  an  anti-septic 
atmosphere.  It  is  known  that  the  natural 
process  of  decay  in  fruit  is  by  the  development 
of  inherent  germs,  of  the  nature  of  fungi.  It 
is  known,  too,  that  their  development  depends 
upon  media  furnished  by  the  air  in  its  natural 
condition,  and  that  if  these  media  are  de- 
stroyed in  the  air  by  sterilizing  it,  the  germs  on 
the  fruit  remain  dormant,  and  the  fruit  re- 
mains fresh.  The  new  device  is  a  process  for 
sterilizing  the  air,  and  forcing  it  into  compart- 
ment cars  made  air  tight.  The  air  is  sterilized 
by  heat,  which  is  produced  by  compression, 
carried  so  far  as  to  raise  a  temperature  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty  degrees  of  heat,  which  burns 
all  germs  and  renders  the  air  upon  liberation 
and  re-expansion,  entirely  sterile.  Next  day 
the  daily  press  devoted  a  few  lines  to  the  mat- 
ter. One  paper  said  it  was  a  plan  for  shipping 
fruit  in  hot  air.  Another  said  it  was  a  propo- 
sition of  cold-air  storage,  based  upon  "the 
well-known  principle  that  compression  lowers 
the  temperature."  None  got  any  nearer  than 
this,  and  it  was  impossible  from  any  of  them 
to  learn  anything  about  a  discovery,  which,  if 
demonstrated  in  actual  use,  is  of  more  import- 
ance to  California  than  the  discovery  of  gold. 

The  sterilizing  of  liquids,  for  preserving 
fruits  for  exhibition  is  well  understood.  The 
museum  of  the  State  Board  of  Trade  exhibits 
fruits  in  glass-jars  preserved  for  years  in  steril- 
ized water.  If  sterilized  air  can  be  used  prac- 
tically we  will  reach  the  same  result  in  the 
perfect  preservation  of  fruit.  With  the  single 
difference  that  its  edible  qualities  will  remain, 
and  when  released  from  the  anti-septic  atmos- 
phere it  will  be  perfectly  dry  and  will  last  longer 
in  the  market  than  if  refrigerated.  Again,  it 
may  be  taken  from  the  cars  and  stored  in 
specially  constructed  warehouses,  subjected  to 
the  same  process  and  kept  on  storage  indefin- 
itely, in  a  perfectly  marketable  condition. 
The  process  can  be  cheaply  applied  to  trans- 
portation on  shipboard.  So  the  prospect 
opened  out  to  our  fruit-growers  is  transit  and 
storage  in  all  the  market  centers  of  the  United 
States  and  England  of  their  fruit  under  con- 
ditions of  perfect  preservation,  and  its  reten- 
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tion  in  good  condition  ready  to  meet  the  de- 
mands of  the  market ;  instead  of  the  present 
costly  refrigeration  and  compulsory  dumping 
upon  the  market,  regardless  of  demand  and 
prices.  This  valuable  crop  of  perishable 
property  is  increasing  every  year,  but  if  it 
can  reach  a  market  under  conditions  as  favor- 
able to  holding  it  and  distributing  it  as  are  the 
case  in  imperishable  property,  the  demand 
will  outrun  any  possible  supply,  though  every 
tree  and  vine-bearing  acre  in  the  State  is  put 
into  production. 


Messrs  Estee,  Budd  and  Webster  are  all 
men  of  more  than  average  ability,  but  they  all 
persist  in  insulting  the  intelligence  of  the  vot- 
ers of  California  in  their  campaign  speeches. 

If  it  is  a  fiction  of  politics  that  gubernatorial 
candidates  should  promise  things  they  ca'hnot 
accomplish,  it  is  high  time  the  practice  ceased. 
There  are  clear  cut  issues  in  th:s  campaign. 
Mr.  Budd  has  by  far  the  best  side  of  the  argu- 
ment, and  if  he  would  adhere  to  a  discussion 
of  the  abuses  he  could  and  would,  if  elected, 
rectify,  abandon  the  field  of  fiction,  and  mer- 
cilessly lay  bare  the  delusions  his  oppon- 
ents are  encouraging,  he  must  bring  out  into 
bold  relief  the  true  issues  of  this  campaign, 
and  demonstrate  that  he  stood  for  something 
higher  and  better  than  mere  vote  catching, 
platform  twaddle. 


WHOSE   IS   THE  ERROR? 

In  another  column  there  appears  a  letter 
written  to  the  Wave  by  Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington, 
which  is  commended  to  our  readers.  Mr. 
Huntington  is  the  only  survivor  of  the  four 
original  promoters  of  the  Central  Pacific.  For 
thirty  years  or  more  he  has  had  thrust  upon 
him  the  role  of  "  wicked  partner "  and  the 
faults  and  crimes  of  local  mismanagement 
have  been  lightly  shifted  in  large  installments 
upon  his  shoulders  until  many  have  come  to 
believe  him  the  author  of  every  mischief  the 
State  has  suffered  at  the  hands  of  the  railroad. 

The  transportation  corporations  which  Mr. 
Huntington  represents  have  rights  that  should 
be  respected,  but  in  their  name  wrongs  have 
been  inflictea  which  should  have  been  pre- 
vented and  must  not  be  repeated.  One  can- 
not believe  Mr.  Huntington  has  knowledge  of 
a  fraction  of  the  sins  committed  in  his  name. 
The  great  mass  of  the  people  are  blindly  led  to 
believe  the  railroad  criminally  wrong  in  every 
particular,  and  we  do  not  believe  its  officers 
have  a  fair  conception  of  the  spirit  which  is 
abroad  in  California.  In  some  portions  of  the 
State  to  be  characterized  a  defender  of  the 
railroad,  even  where  its  position  be  most  de- 
fensible, is  more  serious  than,  by  epithet,  to 
cast  suspicion  on  one's  maternal  ancestor. 

It  is  not  a  wise  policy  to  have  no  policy. 

The  public  do  not  yet  appreciate  the 
enormous  offense  the  late  strike  afflicted  on 
the  railroad,  because  it  has  never  been  half 
told.  Can  any  one  account  for  the  extreme 
hatred  existing  among  the  employes  toward  a 
company  that  pays  them  the  highest  wages 
given  on  earth  to  men  in  similar  employment? 
Friend  and  foe  alike  are  forced  to  admit  that 
this  corporation  is  a  generous  paymaster. 
Then  why  this  bitterness  and  hate  from  its 
own  men  because  it  refuses  to  forfeit  its  legal 
rights  and  submit  to  a  loss  of  ten  dollars  to 
punish  Mr.  Pullman  to  the'  extent  of  one  ? 
These  things  are  incomprehensible.  There  is 
something  lacking.  There  is  an  absence  ef 
esprit  du  corps.  There  is  a  void  somewhere 
in  the  administration  that  engenders  such 
sentiments.  This  hatred  is  pretty  general  all 
over  the  State;  it  crops  out  on  the  bench,  at 
the  bar,  from  the  jury-box,  in  the  Legislature, 


in  public  offices  and  in  the  press.  The  gamut 
of  abuse  is  rung  into  the  public  ear;  black- 
mailers publicly  abuse  and  privately  extort 
money  from  the  company;  any  one  with  man- 
hood to  defend  its  rights  is  besmirched  with 
calumny;  a  "conservative"  man  is  now  a  hire- 
ling; the  "  respectable  element  "  a  subject  of 
jest  and  ridicule;  the  merchant  refusing  to 
join  the  hue  and  cry  is  "  under  submission," 
"afraid  of  retaliation."  There  is  no  honesty 
except  with  demagogy;  there  is  no  virtue,  no 
decency,  except  among  the  pack  that  follows 
the  lead  of  the  jackals  and  hyenas  of  the  press 
bent  on  destruction.  Who  can  calculate  the 
cost  of  these  attacks.  In  judgments  alone — 
judgments  which  would  never  have  been  re- 
corded against  another  citizen — the  figures 
must  run  into  the  hundreds  of  thousands. 
There  is  a  remedy  for  this  somewhere.  Mr. 
Huntington  may  find  it. 


An  eastern  exchange  says  Miss  Hehn  Gould 
is  said  to  spend  one  '.hundred  dollars  a  week 
on  private  charities  which  no  one  knows  about. 
This  is  a  clear  infringement  on  the  Sutro  copy- 
right. 

COMMUNICATION. 

23  Broad  St.,  N.  Y.,  Sept.  7,  1894. 

To  'i  he  Editor  of  the  Wave.  Dear  Sir:— In  your 
paper  of  August  25th  I  notice  several  items  referring  to  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad  Company  and  its  affiliated 
lines,  all  of  which  treat  the  railroads  fairly,  and  while  I 
have  no  fault  to  find  with  a  very  large  majority  of  the 
newspapers  of  California,  yet  there  are  some  in  your  city 
which  do  not  fairly  treat  the  Southern  Pacific  Company; 
but  I  have  no  doubt  that  those  that  do  not,  think  that 
their  best  interest  will  be  best  served  by  so  doing,  though 
I  cannot  believe  they  think  the  best  interest  of  California 
will  be  advanced  by  that  course.  I  believe,  however, 
that  the  large  majority  of  the  people  of  the  State  who 
have  legitimate  business  of  their  own  to  attend  to  are 
satisfied  with  the  railroads;  that  is,  with  the  manner  in 
which  they  are  conducted.  There  are  a  few  men  who 
have  been  struck  from  the  pay-rolls  of  the  railroad  com- 
pany, and  a  few  others  who  would  like  to  get  on  to  the 
pay-rolls,  and  these  cry  loudly,  and  so  loudly  that  they 
remind  me  of  the  story  that  was  told  by  a  party  who 
crossed  the  plains  in  1849.  He  said  his  party  was  kept 
awake  all  night  by  a  most  foarful  crying  of  coyotes,  but 
when  morning  came  there  was  only  one  of  the  little  pests 
in  sight,  and  "one  of  our  party  told  me  that  that  one 
little  fellow  had  made  all  the  noise."  "I  said  to  him," 
continued  this  man,  "that  no  other  animal  in  the  world 
contained  so  much  noise  as  he  had  produced."  But  he 
evidently  was  not  acquainted  witli  that  small  band  of 
people  in  San  Francisco  composed  of  those  who  have  been 
struck  from  our  pay-rolls  and  who  want  to  get  on  them. 

It  is  not  important  to  the  people  of  California,  but  it  is 
to  the  writer,  who  is  the  last  survivor  of  the  builders  of 
the  Central  Pacific  and  other  roads,  that  he  should  be 
understood  by  the  good  people  of  the  State  of  California. 
Certainly  he  knows  all  about  the  building  of  the  Central 
Pacific  and  all  the  other  roads  constructed  by  those  who 
created  that  property,  and  in  all  that  work  we  did  the 
public  no  wrong — least  of  all  the  people  of  California. 
In  the  building  of  the  Central  Pacific  I  used  all  the 
powers  of  my  brain  and  brawn,  even  working  twenty 
hours  a  day  and  practicing  the  most  rigid  economies  in 
all  things;  otherwise  the  road  could  not  have  been  built 
when  it  was  built,  as  the  company  sold  its  securities  for 
currency  and  bought  gold,  some  of  which  cost  three  dol- 
lars in  currency  for  each  dollar  of  gold  that  was  bought, 
and  this  was  used  for  labor,  lumber,  and  all  other  mate- 
rial produced  in  California  that  went  into  the  construc- 
tion; and  the  goods  bought  in  the  East  were  sold  at 
higher  rates  then  than  at  any  other  time  in  this  century. 

These  materials  had  to  be  bought  twelvemonths  before 
they  were  used,  as  they  h  d  to  be,  as  a  rule,  made  after 
they  were  purchased;  then  they  were  shipped  around 
Cape  Horn,  except  the  few  that  were  sent  via  Panama. 
The  rates  of  freight  were  very  high,  and  as  much  as  fif- 
teen per  cent  was  paid  for  insurance  on  some  portions  of 
the  goods  so  sent.  Some  of  the  rails  cost,  laid  in  the 
track,  as  high  as  $140  a  ton.  Some  of  the  locomotives 
we  paid  $32,500  for,  and  six  per  cent  Government  tax  on 
top  of  that  very  high  price.  The  same  locomotives  can 
now  be  purchased  for  $7,000.  Fish-plates  and  many 
other  articles  used  in  the  construction  of  the  road  cost 
three  times  what  they  can  be  bought  for  now. 

The  road  was  finally  built,  and  when  it  was  completed 
those  who  built  it  did  not  have  any  of  the  first  mortgage 
or  United  States  bonds.  All  were  sold  and  the  proceeds 
used  in  the  construction  of  the  work.  Beyond  that  those 
who  built  the  road  owed  a  debt  that  amounted  to  several 
millions  of  dollars  more  than  could  have  been  realized  by 
the  sale  of  all  the  securities  that  they  were  to  have  for 
the  work  and  all  the  assets  of  the  Railroad  Company 
Added  to  that.    But  the  builders  of  the  road  had  to  wait 


— and  did  wait — for  several  years  until  the  securities 
appreciated,  and  then  they  8ol«'j  and  the  money  received 
for  them  w,is  used  to  pay  the  floating  debt  created  in  the 
building  of  the  road.  I  thought  then — and  think  now — 
that  those  who  created  the  property  were  entitled  to 
much  credit  for  what  they  had  done. 

The  Union  Pacific  was  built  at  the  same  time,  but  had 
no  such  physical  obstructions  to  overcome,  as  all  know 
who  know  anything  about  it  ;  and  when  built  it  had 
comparatively  cheap  fuel,  which  is  the  great  item  of  ex- 
pense in  building  as  well  as  in  operating.  The  construc- 
tion of  the  Union  Pacific  "  broke  ''  some  of  its  builders, 
and  it  is  now  in  the  hands  of  the  Receiver.  The  Northern 
Pacific  was  built  at  a  time  when  it  should  not  have  cost 
one-half  what  it  cost  the  Central  Pacific,  and  I  do  believe 
the  land  grant  that  that  Company  received  was  of  more 
value  than  was  the  land  and  bonds  received  by  the  Union 
and  Central  Pacific.  I  am  quite  sure  the  charges  for 
transportation  are  less  on  the  Central  Pacific  than  on  the 
Northern  ;  but  the  latter  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Receiver, 
I  think,  for  the  second  time.  The  Atlantic  &  Pacific 
(Atchison,  Topeka  &  Santa  Fc)  was  built  at  a  time  when 
it  should  not  hive  cost  more  than  one-half  what  the 
Central  Pacific  did,  and  this  Company  is  in  the  hands  of 
the  Receiver,  I  think,  for  the  second  lime.  The  Texas 
&  Pacific  received  a  large  land  grant,  and  it  has  been 
in  the  hinds  of  the  Receiver  twice,  I  believe. 

The  rates  have  been  less,  I  do  believe,  on  the  Central 
Pacific  than  on  any  of  the  companies  named,  while  the 
fuel  has  cost  two  or  three  times  as  much.  No  fault,  I 
think,  could  be  found  with  the  builders  of  the  other  roads, 
as  they  did,  I  have  no  doubt,  their  best  ;  but  did  not 
those  who  built  the  Central  Pacific  do  better?  I  know 
we  did  the  best  we  could  for  California,  and  I  do  believe 
a  large  majority  of  the  people  of  the  State  believe  with 
me,  and  will  do  us  no  harm.  Very  likely  we  have  made 
mistakes.  Those  who  do  not  make  mistakes  do  not  make 
anything.  It,  no  doubt,  was  a  mistake  to  put  as  much 
money  as  we  did  into  dwelling  houses  when  it  was  done, 
as  we  were  owing  at  that  time  much  more  money  than 
they  all  cost  ;  and  we  have  not  owed  less  at  any  time  in 
the  last  twenty-five  years  ;  although  my  house  in  New 
York  that  1  lived  in  for  twenty  years  cost  me  857,000 
and  could  have  been  sold  at  any  time  for  more  than  I 
paid  for  it. 

After  the  Central  Pacific  was  completed,  I  was  solicited 
by  the  members  of  the  Board  of  Public  Works  of  Vir- 
ginia to  assist  in  completing  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio 
Railroad,  that  had  been  commenced  some  thirty-five 
years  before  under  the  name  of  Virginia  Central  &  Cov- 
ington &  Ohio,  on  which  work  had  been  continued 
from  time  to  time  under  various  names  until  the  com- 
mencement of  the  War  of  the  Rebellion,  when  the 
work  was  stopped.  It  was  taken  up  by  myself  and 
associates  in  1869.  I  had  but  a  one-tenth  interest 
in  the  work,  which  was  continued  until  the  panic 
of  1873,  at  which  time  all  those  interested  in  the  prop- 
erty, except  myself,  refused  to  go  on  saying  that  they 
would  do  no  more;  but  I  stayed  by  it,  bought  largely  of 
the  stock  at  from  one  to  three  dollars  per  share;  also  of 
the  first  mortgage  bonds,  buying  the  bonds  in  the  open 
market,  at  from  twenty  percent  to  thirty-live  percent 
of  their  face  value;  then  I  completed  the  road  and  sold 
several  millions  of  the  bonds  at  from  ninety-five  to  one 
hundred  and  three.  I  went  on  and  bought  old  bankrupt 
roads  until  I  had  this  side  of  the  Mississippi  thirteen  dif- 
ferent roads,  which  1  completed,  put  in  good  order,  and 
then  sold,  making  much  money  by  the  operation;  and  all 
of  it  was  made  by  buying  in  the  open  market  the  securi- 
ties on  bankrupt  roads;  then  putting  such  roads  in  good 
condition  and  re-selling  the  securities  that  were  now  on 
good  property,  and  all  of  which  were  paying  their  inter- 
est. By  these  operations,  as  I  say,  I  made  large  sums  of 
money,  all  of  which  I  have  spent  in  California.  After 
selling  the  roads  I  bought  on  this  Bide  of  the  Mississippi 
River,  I  concluded  that  I  would  spend  much  of  my  time 
in  California,  and  so  I  bought  the  property  at  1020  Cali- 
fornia street,  hoping  to  spend  many  of  my  remaining 
days  in  your  State. 

May  be,  California  will  take  no  interest  in  what  I  have 
written  in  this  letter,  but  I  wanted  to  say  much,  for  I  do 
wish  to  have  California  think  well  of  me  and  the  works 
that  1  have  helped  to  create.  I  have  done  what  I  thought 
was  best  for  the  State  as  well  as  for  myself;  so,  1  have 
nothing  to  take  back,  nothing  to  change,  nothing  to 
apologize  for.  I  expect  to  be  found  fault  with  by  those 
who  have  been  stricken  from  the  Southern  Pacific  pay- 
rolls, and  those  who  want  to  be  put  on  them  and  get  the 
company's  money  without  giving  anything  in  return  ; 
and  I  shall  also  he  denounced  by  the  man  who  will  not 
speak  well  of  us,  because  we  would  not  build  a  first-class 
cable  road — say,  seven  miles  from  the  edge  of  the  bay 
over  the  hills  to  the  shores  of  the  ocean,  and  carry  pas- 
sengers the  whole  distance  for  a  live-cent  fare.  It  was 
something  that  he  wanted  done  quickly,  as  he  expected 
to  get,  at  least,  fifty  cents  per  head  from  each  of  said 
five  cent  passengers,  and  that,  too,  at  a  less  cost  to  him- 
self than  the  Market  street  road  could  transport  his 
fifty-cent  customer  for.  Now,  while  I  expect  that  the 
few  above-mentioned  individuals  will  be  bitter  and  un- 
friendly tome  and  to  the  interests  I  in  part  represent,  I 
do  hope,  and  believe,  that  a  large  ma  jority  of  the  people 
of  California  will  be  our  friends,  and  I  ask  them  to  help 
us  when  we  are  right,  as  no  man  is  independent  of  his 
fellows. 

Yours,  very  truly, 

C.  P.  Huntinoton. 
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THE  BICYCLE  MEET  at  Newport  wound 
up  the  season  for  the  "  Del  Monte  "  of  the 
Atlantic  Coast.  All  the  100  of  the  place  were 
there,  and  the  "  craze  "  was  inaugurated  with 
grandeur  and  display.  In  England  and 
France  the  bicycle  has  for  the  last  four  years 
been  as  fashionable  an  amusement  as  horseback- 
riding.  Mrs.  Willie  Vanderbilt — she  of  mari- 
tal troubles — has  long  been  an  admirer  of  the 
"safety,"  and  has  considered  it  sine  qua  non 
for  health,  bloom  and  beauty,  even  though 
her  sister,  Mrs.  Tiffany,  remonstrated  seri- 
ously— for  other  reasons.  Here  in  San  Fran- 
cisco the  bicycle  wave  has  arrived,  and  Bur- 
Iingame  may  be  the  scene  of  a  "  meet  "  in  the 
near  future.  Half  a  dozen  of  our  embryo 
belles  have  been  practicing  on  the  smooth 
stretch  of  pavement  near  the  California  Ten- 
nis Club's  Steiner  street  court  all  the  week, 
regardless  of  falls  and  striped  stockings. 

*    *  * 

I  hear,  too,  that  several  well-known  maidens 
have  commenced  taking  lessons  at  the  Fark, 
and  hesitate  not  to  declare  their  intention  of 
plying  their  wheels  along  the  most  fashiona- 
ble thoroughfares  just  as  soon  as  the  requisite 
degree  of  proficiency  is  attained.  Indeed,  there 
is  every  evidence  that  the  debutantes  will  take 
to  the  new  craze  with  enthusiasm,  and  will 
throw  all  the  energy  that  has  won  them  so 
much  attention  and  notability  into  growing 
expert.  I  trust  they  may  have  the  courage 
to  carry  their  threat  into  execution. 


THE  NOTABLE  engagement  of  the  week 
is  that  of  Richard  Sprague  and  Mrs.  Belle  Dona- 
hue. Both  are  well  known  in  society — he 
prominent  as  a  club  man  and  as  Manager  of 
the  California  Sugar  Refinery;  she  as  the 
daughter  of  Judge  \V.  T.  Wallace  and  widow 
of  Mervyn  Donahue.  Rumor  had  Mr.  Sprague 
and  Mrs.  Donahue  engaged  ere  the  latter' s 
departure  on  her  last  European  tour,  but  for 
some  reason  or  other  their  affair  remained  in 
abeyance  until  now.  Owing  to  the  recent 
bereavement  in  the  Wallace  family,  the  wed- 
ding will  be  a  very  quiet  one.  The  date  set 
for  it  is  October  eleventh.  A  mild  form  of  in- 
terest has  been  developed  in  the  engagement 
of  Miss  Julia  M.  Kilpatrick  to  Lieutenant 
William  C.  Rafferty,  of  the  Fifth  Artillery, 
who,  when  he  was  at  the  Presidio,  was  well 
known  to  quite  a  number  of  girls  in  society 
here.  Miss  Kilpatrick  is  the  daughter  of 
General  Judge  Kilpatrick,  ex-Minister  to 
Chili. 

*    *  * 

THE  TOBIN-DIMONI)  wedding  on  the 
twenty-ninth  instant  is  the  chief  cynosure  of 
fashionable  eyes;  all  the  women  say  :  "  How 
lucky  she  is  !"  and  all  the  men  are  amiably 
jealous  of  Joe.  A  more  popular  couple  has 
not  faced  at  the  holy  altar  of  matrimony  in  a 
dozen  years.  A  limited  number  of  invitations 
have  been  issued  for  the  ceremony.  It  takes 
place  at  the  Dimond  residence,  which  is  not 
overlarge,  and  will  hardly  hold  the  six  hundred 
guests  who  have  been  bidden  to  the  after  re- 
ception that  begins  at  nine  o'clock.  Arch- 
bishop Riordan  is  to  officiate,  and  the  tempor- 
ary altar  will  be  placed  in  a  corner  of  the  draw- 
ing-room, as  in  the  Fair-Oelrich  nuptials.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Tobin  will  spend  their  honeymoon 
in  the  East,  paying  an  incidental  visit  to 


Georgetown,  the  scene  of  Joe  Tobin's  college 

and  football  triumphs. 

*  * 
* 

The  bridesmaids  are  all  to  be  dressed  alike, 
in  white  moiri'  antique,  the  skirts  flaring  about 
the  hem,  and  made  snug  at  the  hips  ;  corsage 
plain,  the  stiff  effect  being  relieved  with  chiffon. 
In  fact,  they  are  to  resemble  those  worn  by- 
Miss  Dimond  at  her  sister's  wedding  a  fort- 
night ago.  Miss  Hope  Ellis  is  ill,  and  it  is 
doubtful  if  she  will  be  well  enough  to  join  the 
bridal  cortege  with  the  others.  Miss  Laura 
McKinstry,  Miss  Ames,  Miss  Hobart,  Miss 
Helen  Smith  and  Miss  Beatrix  Tobin  are  eag- 
erly awaiting  the  charming  duty  devolving 
upon  them  in  the  event.  Miss  Tobin  is,  by 
the  way,  to  be  one  of  the  debutantes  this 


Try 


DICKEY'S     CREME     DE     IIS  " 
Complexion. 


for  tlie 


Winter.  Miss  Irwin,  daughter  of  Colonel 
Irwin,  will  act  as  maid  of  honor.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Tobin  will  reside  on  their  return_in  a 
pretty  residence  on  Broadway  near  Gough. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  will  make  the  Di- 
mond home,  on  Washington  street,  their  abid- 
ing place. 

*    *  * 

DICK  TOBIN  had  his  innings  at  Burlin- 
game  last  Wednesday,  and  Walter  Hobart 
met  defeat — all  this  to  the  amazement  of 
society.  Hobart's  great  work  at  the  Del 
Monte  meeting,  where  he  carried  off  every 
race  with  ease  and  grace,  had  marked  him  as 
infallible  in  the  eyes  of  betting  men  and 
women.  So,  last  Wednesday,  when  Dick 
Tobin  ventured  to  ride  against  the  young 
millionaire  in  two  match  races  on  Talbot 
Clifton's  pony  mare,  Jessie  Sturgill,  all  the 
ladies  bet  twelve-button  gloves  on  Hobart. 
Every  one  of  them  lost,  and  several  of  them 
wanted  to  cry. 

*  j.  * 
'I'- 
ll seemed  that  while  Hobart  certainly  had 
the  best  of  the  game  at  Monterey,  it  was 
chiefly  due  to  the  fact  that  his  ponies  were  non- 
pareils. Talbot  Clifton's  desire  for  revenge 
was  long  and  passionate,  and  his  "pal," 
White  Hat  McCarthy,  vowed  to  gratify  it. 
The  crafty  Dan  looked  up  a  star  thorough- 
bred that  came  under  the  pony  measurements, 
and  that  is  why  Clifton  won  all  the  money 
and  all  the  gloves.  By  the  way,  the  young 
men  on  the  daily  papers  are  mentioning  Lord 
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Talbot-Clifton  quite  frequently.  He  is  not  a 
peer,  nor  has  he  any  right  to  the  title.  In 
fact,  he  has  asked  his  friend  McCarty  to  con- 
tradict the  rumor,  and  not  to  spread  it  any 
more. 

*  *  * 

Polo  still  has  the  boards  at  Burlingame,  and 
matches  are  being  arranged  ou  the  grounds  at 
frequent  intervals.  Some  of  the  girls  have 
developed  into  decidedly  censorious  critics, 
and  now-a-days,  they  are  not  disposed  to  ap- 
plaud, save  a  really  good  play.  A  deal  of  in- 
terest has  been  developed  in  the  match  to  be 
played  off  this  afternoon  between  Joe  Tobin's 
team,  which  was  victorious  a  fortnight  ago, 
and  that  of  Harry  Simpkin's.  A  cup  sub- 
scribed for  by  the  competitors  goes  to  the 
winners.  There  is  certain  to  be  a  fashionable 
gathering  down  there  to-morrow,  though 
Walter  Hobart  and  his  drag,  and  his  friends 
will  be  missed.  On  Sunday  last  Fred  Sharon 
gave  a  lunch  at  the  clubhouse  in  honor  of 
D.  O.  Mills,  Fred  Crocker,  Lloyd  Tevis  and 
Hall  McAllister  and  his  wife  and  several  more 
were  among  his  guests. 

*  ,  * 

HAD  RABBI  NIETO  estimated  properly 
the  public  interest  attaching  to  his  nuptials, 
I  am  sure  he  would  have  selected  for  the  per- 
formance of  the  ceremony  a  more  spacious 
edifice  than  the  Taylor  Street  Synagogue. 
Seldom  have  I  seen  such  a  gathering  as 
assembled  there — in  point  of  numbers  I  mean— 
and  it  can  hardly  be  said  that  the  trustees  who 
acted  as  ushers,  were  equal  to  the  occasion. 
The  effect  they  presented  in  their  tali  silk 
hats,  rushing  hither  and  thither  in  their  ef- 


fort at  seating  the  crowd,  was  peculiar,  especi- 
ally the  haste  developed  in  passing  from  one 
given  point  to  another.  However,  it  must  be 
confessed  that  the  congregation  was  both  ar- 
dent and  pushing,  and  by  no  means  to  be 
restrained  by  ordinary  amenities  from  secur- 
ing the  best  available  points  of  vantage  from 
which  to  see  the  ceremony. 

•  * 

No  vacant  chairs  were  visible  when  the 
groom  and  his  best  man  appeared — their  man- 
ner of  progression  up  the  aisle  being  marked 
by  an  undue  sense  of  the  necessity  for  haste. 
In  fact  they  ran.    Later  on  Miss  Frankel  and 
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the  other  members  of  the  bridal  party  made 
their  way  to  the  altar.  Then  the  excitement 
became  intense.  The  bride,  a  sumptuous 
looking  girl,  tall,  dark,  striking,  with  fine 
contours  and  features,  has  been  quite  exten- 
sively written  of,  and  there  was  a  general 
anxiety  to  see  her.  She  wore  the  inevitable 
white  satin  and  was  really  picturesque  as  she 
moved  in  a  stately  way  up  the  aisle.  There- 
upon the  congregation  began  a  straining  of 
necks  to  see  her.  The  dissatisfied  mounted 
pews,  the  short-sighted  produced  opera  glasses. 
So  pronounced  was  the  murmur  that  one  of 
the  trustee  ushers  had  to  call  for  "  order  " — 
more  than  once.  Even  then  the  excitement 
and  rustling  were  but  slightly  subdued.  The 
ceremony  was  performed  according  to  the  an- 
cient rites — bride  and  groom  standing  under 
the  chuppah — a  species  of  canopy  of  red  velvet 
magnificently  embroidered.  There  was  the 
exchange  of  rings,  the  drinking  from  the  same 
glass,  and  the  other  interesting  observances 
whose  motive  is  to  demonstrate  the  complete- 
ness and  permanence  of  the  union  between  the 
man  and  the  woman.  Rabbi  Nieto,  Sr.,  father 
of  the  groom,  came  all  the  way  from  New 
York  to  perform  the  ceremony. 

>< 

The  manner  ot  exit  of  bride  and  groom  was 
marked  by  another  unique  demonstration  of 
rapid  progression.  They  almost  rushed  out, 
but  the  congregation  was  in  quite  as  much  of 
a  hurry.  It  intended  to  have  a  glimpse  of  the 
picturesque  couple  as  they  entered  their  car- 
riage. Whether  they  were  gratified  or  not  is 
something  I  can  hardly  say,  but  the  effort  was 
unimpeachable.  I  have  never  seen  such  a 
deeply  interested,  nor  so  Insistent  an  audience 
at  a  wedding.  A  species  of  reception  was 
held  in  the  parlors  of  the  synagogue  after  the 
service,  and  quite  a  number  of  the  friends  of 
the  happy  pair  were  given  the  gratification  of 
congratulating  them.  Later  came  a  dinner  at 
the  Maison  Riche — a  sumptuous  banquet  it 
was — handsome  decorations,  lovely  flowers 
and  an  admirable  menu.  There  were  speeches, 
of  course,  music  and  all  the  other  accessories, 
and  the  health  of  the  happy  pair  was  drunk 
in  bumpers. 

*  *  * 

David  Neal,  the  artist,  leaves  for  Germany 
next  month,  after  a  sojourn  of  two  years  in 
this  city,  for  some  time  as  the  guest  of  Col. 
Fred  Crocker.  The  latter's  departure  for  a 
round-the-world  trip  has  fixed  the  artist's  de- 
termination. During  his  stay  Mr.  Neal  has 
painted  portraits  of  the  Crocker  children,  of 
D.  O.  Mills,  of  Lloyd  Tevis,  the  late  Judge 
Hager,  and  several  other  prominent  citizens. 

*  ^  * 

The  portrait  which  William  Keith  has  just 
completed  of  Irving  M.  Scott,  is  full  of  strength 
and  dignity.  Mr.  Scott  is  greatly  pleased 
with  it,  so  much  so  that  for  some  time  he 
would  not  let  the  artist  put  the  finishing 
touches  to  the  portrait  for  fear  that  some  of 
the  rugged  originality  and  boldness  of  tone 
and  feeling  might  be  lost. 

*  *  * 

Theodore  and  Warren  Payne  have  just  re- 
turned from  a  delightful  trip  to  Mendocino 
County.  The  former  owns  four  thousand 
acres  of  forest  land  just  above  Westport, 
which  he  bought  purely  out  of  love  for  the 
glorious  redwoods.  He  permits  nobody  to 
cut  a  tree  on  his  domain,  and  intends  to  send 
the  virgin  forest  intact  to  his  posterity.  A 
huge  log  cabin  was  the  home  of  the  two 
brothers  during  their  outing,  and  they  caught 
hundreds  of  trout  and  sea-fish.     The  deer 


there  are  so  tame  that  they  feed  with  the  cat- 
tle. They  are  not  allowed  to  be  shot,  and 
Mr.  Payne's  employe's  take  good  care  that 
this  law  is  rigidly  enforced. 

*  *  * 

That  the  younger  members  of  St. 
Luke's  Episcopal  Church  are  matrimonially 
inclined  is  very  evident  by  the  number  of 
marriages  that  are  being  celebrated  in  the 
pretty  little  edifice,  and  the  number  of  engage- 
ments announced  amongst  the  members  of  the 
congregation.  A  quiet,  though  fashionable, 
wedding  was  solemnized  there  last  Wednes- 
day afternoon,  the  contracting  parties  being 
Phillip  Shaw  Taylor,  a  young  business  man  of 
this  city,  and  Miss  Leila  Augusta  Brandon, 
granddaughter  of  the  late  General  Brandon, 
of  the  Confederate  Army.  The  bride,  who  is 
a  tall,  striking  brunette,  wore  a  very  pretty 
frock  of  white  mull,  without  either  the  usual 
train  or  veil.  Her  hat  was  of  a  light  hue, 
and  matched  her  dress  to  perfection.  The 
maid  of  honor's  dress  was  rather  plain,  though 
effective,  and  consisted  of  a  gown  of  dotted 
heliotrope,  a  bertha  of  white  lace  covering  the 
back  and  front  of  the  corsage,  with  a  .  hat  of 
red  flowers.  Rev.  Dr.  Moreland,  rector  of  the 
church,  was  the  officiating  clergyman.  After 
the  ceremony  a  reception  was  held  at  Dr.  Tay- 
lor's residence,  on  California  street. 

*  .  * 
* 

A  wedding  of  local  as  well  as  Southern  in- 
terest was  the  solemnization  of  the  nuptials  of 
Miss  Marie  Ynez  Shorb  and  Dr.  Stephen  S. 
White  of  Maryland,  at  the  San  Gabriel  Mis- 
sion Church  on  Monday  last.  The  interior  of 
the  old  edifice  was  gorgeously  decorated,  all 
the  many  varieties  of  flowers  of  the  valley 
being  used  in  its  embellishment.  The  bride, 
who  is  the  eldest  daughter  of  J.  de  Barth 
Shorb,  one  of  the  early  settlers  of  the  county, 
looked  extremely  handsome  in  a  white  gown 
with  the  regulation  court  train.  Her  sister, 
Miss  Edith,  was  maid  of  honor  and  in  her 
light  costume  was  very  charming.  The  brides- 
maids, four  in  number,  wore  pink  and  carried 
quaint  little  shepherd's  crooks  covered  with 
white  satin  and  clusters  of  carnations  attached. 
They  were  the  Misses  Glassell,  Miss  Paton, 
Ruth  Childs  and  Ramona  Shorb.  Owing  to 
the  illness  of  Bishop  Mora,  Bishop  Montgom- 
ery of  Los  Angeles  officiated.  A  reception  at 
the  San  Marino  Ranch,  the  lovely  home  of 
Mr.  Shorb,  followed  the  ceremony  and  over 
five  hundred  guests  were  entertained. 

*  *  * 

THIS  WEEK  Oakland  has  had  a  boom  in 
weddings.  There  is  always  a  good  deal  of 
marrying  and  giving  in  marriage  over  there. 
Two  affairs  of  prominence  were  brought  to  the 
altar.  On  Tuesday  night  Denzil  Stoney  and 
Miss  Sherrard  were  married  at  the  First  Con- 
gregational Church.  The  usual  ribbon  and 
the  same  flowers,  of  course.  The  ushers 
were  nice  looking,  long-haired  college  lads. 
The  wedding  derived  importance  from  the 
fact  that  the  bride  is  the  niece  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bailey,  of  Jackson  street,  where  the  reception 
was  held  afterward.  It  was  a  small  reception, 
where  Miss  Minnie  Bailey,  the  maid  of  honor, 
in  a  gorgeous  pink  gown,  was  the  belle.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Stoney  will  live  in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

The  other  affair  was  Marian  Albright's  pret- 
ty wedding  on  Wednesday  night.  The  scene 
was  the  quaint  Church  of  the  Advent  in  East 
Oakland.  It  was  full  of  pink  tiger  lilies, 
white  doves  and  greens,  and  was  artistic  in 
the  extreme.  About  six  hundred  guests  were 
present,  and  a  hundred  of  these  went  afterward 


to  the  reception  at  the  Albright  home  on 
Seventh  Avenue.  The  bride  was  radiant  in 
an  elegant  gown  of  white  brocade.  The  brides- 
maid, Miss  Pope,  wore  Nile  green  satin  and 
pearls,  and  the  maid-of-honor,  Miss  O'Neil  of 
San  Francisco,  was  in  pink  satin  and  carried 
Mernist  roses.  The  ushers  were  well  known 
men — Ed  and  Gus  Bray,  Allan  Kelley,  Will 
Robertson,  R.  H.  Bennett  and  Will  Cullen. 
They  wore  boutonieres  of  white  sweet  peas, 
and  the  bridesmaids'  rings,  presented  by  the 
bride,  were  heart-shaped  turquoises.  It  was  a 
dainty,  pretty  wedding  and  the  reception  af- 
terward was  jolly — with  lots  of  dancing  and 
supper  provided  by  Miss  Hallahan. 

*  *  * 

The  moon  shone  kindly  and  most  brilliantly 
on  Mrs.  Wetherbee's  garden  party  on  Friday 
evening.  There  was  a  wee  bit  of  an  eclipse 
that  night  but  it  looked  like  a  bite  out  of  the 
orb  and  did  not  decrease  the  flow  of  silvery 
light.  The  grounds  were  charmingly  illumi- 
nated. I  never  saw  lanterns  used  in  such  pro- 
fusion. There  must  have  been  thousands  of 
them,  and  they  were  helped  out  by  fairy  lamps 
and  caudles.  The  result  was  a  scene  exceed- 
ingly beautiful.  The  long  supper  table,  which 
seated  eighty,  was  spread  under  the  trees. 
Everybody  was  gay,  daintily  dressed  in  white 
ducks,  flannels  and  muslins,  and  Mrs.  Wether- 
bee  had  added  another  to  her  long  list  of  social 
triumphs. 

*  * 
* 

In  Alameda  the  season  has  begun  admirably. 
Last  week  Mrs.  Higgins  gave  a  luncheon, 
Mrs.  Young  a  spider-web  party,  and  Mrs.  Al- 
vin  Perry  an  "  at  home  "  in  honor  of  Miss 
Perry  of  Boston. 

*  *  * 

THE  ENTERTAINING  proclivities  of 
the  Berkeleyites  have  commenced  to  develop 
themselves  in  a  truly  interesting  fashion.  Af- 
fairs over  there  are  of  quite  common  occur- 
rence, and  the  dons  fear  a  season  of  such  un- 
usual gaiety  that  they  are  beginning  to  seek 
social  prestige,  in  order  to  cope  with  their 
students.  The  Signa  Nus,  one  of  the 
swellest  "  frats,"  gave  a  reception  last  week 
that  demands  praise  for  the  "  blades  "  of  that 
organization.  The  clubhouse  is  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining  purposes,  and  a  good- 
sized  dance  can  easily  be  had  without  crowd- 
ing. A  contingent  of  maidens  from  Miss 
West's  came  over  gai bed  in  their  daintiest  and 
bibs  and  tuckers,  and  prepared  to  make  merry- 
while  Emil  Bouquiere  and  a  stringed  orches- 
tra furnished  music  of  a  quality  that  only  this 
talented  young  musician,  backed  by  a  dozen 
instruments,  are  capable  of  doing.  Of  the 
many  young  ladies  present  I  noticed  Miss 
Mamie  Wilhoit,  Miss  Cunningham  and  Miss 
Pelton  looking  charming,  while  Miss  Fish- 
beck,  Miss  Ethel  Cook  and  Miss  Hobart  ap- 
peared to  advantage  in  very  fetching  gowns. 
The  last-boat  obligation  was,  perhaps,  rather 
a  dampener  on  the  frivolity  that  usually  fol- 
lows supper,  but  one  can't  expect  everything. 

*  *  * 

THE  PAST  WEEK  has  brought  me  an- 
nouncement of  a  dozen  engagements  at  least. 
They  are  always  interesting,  these  pre-matri- 
monial  rumors,  even  when  based  on  no  more 
substantial  foundation  than  imagination,  or 
hope.  San  Francisco  as  a  matter  of  fact  is 
no  better  than  another  city  in  that  the  de- 
velopment of  any  degree  of  intimacy  between 
a  man  and  a  girl  is  certain  to  evoke  the  suspic- 
ion of  love.  Of  Platonic  devotion  Society  will 
have  none — it  must  be  one  thing  or  nothing. 
The  stories  current  at  the  moment  concern  an 
heiress  and  the  son  of  a  lawyer  of  prominence, 
a  pretty  young  woman  of  good  lineage  who 
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has  been  out  three  seasons,  and  a  gentleman 
of  some  distinction  in  Consular  ranks.  A 
youthful  millionaire  whose  age  is  hardly  ripe 
enough  for  aught  as  desperate  as  matrimony 
is  declared  to  be  hesitating  between  two  very 
fascinating  girls  of  the  smart  set.  His  atten- 
tions to  both  have  furnished  the  gossips  with 
material  during  the  season.  Nor  has  there 
been  any  development  of  reluctance  on  the 
part  of  either  at  accepting  this  divided  adora- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

Another  heiress  of  some  charm  of  manner 
is  said  to  have  plighted  her  troth  to  one  of  the 
most  prominent  of  clubmen;  a  belle  of  a 
series  of  summers  but  whose  good  looks  are 
of  the  type  that  gain  potency  with  the  passing 
years,  is  alleged  to  have  yielded  to  the  solicita- 
tions of  a  substantial  young  capitalist.  The 
question  of  religion,  it  is  said,  enters  into  the 
match  rather  inconveniently,  he  being  an  Epis- 
copalian and  she  a  Catholic.  The  clergy  of 
the  latter  denomination  are  inclined  to  be  ex- 
acting in  such  contingencies  and  his  family  is 
not  inclined  to  concession.  I  could  indicate 
without  difficulty  the  individuality  of  each  of 
the  persons  concerned,  but  rumor  alone  links 
their  names  and  that  is  not  an  authority  good 
enough  to  induce  me  to  disturb  the  progress  of 
any  promising  affairs  by  premature  announce- 
ment. If  they  are  to  come  one  may  depend 
on  them  following  soon  enough. 

*  *  * 

MUCH  interest  and  no  small  amount  of  sur- 
prise result  from  the  announcement  of  the  en- 
gagement of  Miss  Rose  Hart  to  Mr.  Heyman 
of  Paris.  A  most  exceptional  phase  was  the 
lack  of  even  the  shadow  of  rumor  forecasting 
the  event.  The  lomance  was  quietly  develop- 
ing itself  through  a  sentimental  correspond- 
ence, the  young  people  having  met  a  year 
ago  during  Miss  Hart's  foreign  tour.  The 
bridegroom,  a  wealthy  Parisian,  is  due  here 
the  end  of  the  month.  Tr.e  wedding,  whieh 
will  take  place  in  October,  promises  to  be  a 
swell  function.  The  future  home  of  the 
happy  pair  will  be  La  Belle  Paris.  Miss  Hart 
is  the  only  daughter  of  Samuel  Hart,  capital- 
ist. She  is  young  and  charming,  pretty  and 
well  made,  with  brilliant  coloring  and  most 
winning  mauner. 

*  *  * 

THANKS  TO  the  Library  Committee  and 
the  exertions  of  Harry  Brady  the  catalogue  of 
the  Bohemian  Club  library  has  been  rescued 
from  a  condition  of  admirable  disorder  and 
rearranged  so  that  brain  fag  need  not  be  super- 
induced by  exploration  after  some  specified 
volume.  Brady,  by  the  way,  is  to  prepare 
the  letter-press  for  the  clever  Bohemian  Jinks 
illustrations  which  Charlie  Graham  is  to  send 
to  Harper's. 

*  * 
a 

THE  ARTS  AND  CRAFTS  will  be  per- 
manently organized  this  week.  William 
Keith,  John  Parrott,  John  Vance  Cheuey, 
William  D.  Armes,  Arthur  F.  Mathews,  Sig- 
mund  Beel,  Albert  Pissis,  Edgar  S.  Kelley, 
Bruce  Porter,  Douglass  Tilden,  Rupert 
Schmid,  Willis  Polk  and  many  others  are  al- 
ready actively  interested.  The  membership 
will  be  limited  to  fifty,  and  not  to  forty,  as  has 
been  erroneously  reported  by  my  contem- 
toraries. 

*  *  * 

A  LITERARY  club— the  Philomath— that 
seeks  to  emulate  the  "Century  Club,"  and 
was  just  beginning  to  show  its  head  last  win- 
ter, has,  after  the  usual  summer  recuperation, 
revived  its  ardor,  and  last  Monday  afternoon 
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held  its  initial  meeting  of  this  season  at  one 
of  the  rooms  of  the  Mercantile  Library  build- 
ing. Dr.  Jerome  A.  Anderson  talked  on  The- 
osophy;  there  was  some  good  vocal  music,  a 
recitation,  and  interesting  arrangements  for 
the  winter's  work. 


Bohemia  is  regretting  the  departure  of  Mr 
Hamburger,  the  Worlds  Fair  Russian  Com- 
missioner, who  left  for  his  home  in  Chicago, 
last  week.  Possessed  of  a  broad  geniality,  he 
made  hosts  of  friends  here,  and  was  dined  and 
wined  to  an  extent  that  strangers  are  not 
usually  acorded.  At  the  recent  Bohemian 
Club  jinks,  Mr.  Hamberger  was  given  a  posi- 
tion of  honor,  and  so  thoroughly  did  the  affair 
impress  him,  that  he  secured  a  number  of 
sketches  of  the  festival  which  he  intends  to 
exhibit  at  clubs  in  the  City  of  Destiny.  But 
on  his  departure,  he  expressed  his  determi- 
nation to  attempt  forming  an  organization  in 
Chicago,  similar  to  the  Bohemian  Club,  and 
declares  that  such  a  step  would  remove  a  long 
felt  want,  as  there  is  nothing  in  the  club  way 
there  that  approaches  the  Post  Street  institu- 
tion. The  Lambs  Club  in  New  York,  is  the 
nearest  the  East  has  reached  to  Bohemianism. 
Mr.  Hamburger  claims  that  its  rarest  treats 
are  but  imitations  in  an  insignificant  way  of 
our  jinks. 

* 

There  is  talk  in  Bohemia  of  an  annual  pict- 
ure show,  the  canvases  or  casts  contributed 
entirely  by  the  artist  members  of  the  institu- 
tion. The  affair  would  be  for  the  ex- 
clusive delectation  of  Bohemians,  of  course, 
though,  by  intercession,  of  the  directorate,  as- 
piring or  artistic  outsiders  might  be  admitted 
to  a  sight  of  the  glories.  Who  dares  to  pre- 
sume aught  else  could  be  produced  under  the 
kindling  auspices  of  the  owl.  After  all  have 
gazed  their  fill,  the  entire  display  is  to  be  auc- 
tioned off,  and  the  proceeds  devoted  to  send- 
ing some  talented  youth  to  Paris,  there  to 
study  under  some  renowned  master.  The 
idea  has  merit,  and  is  a  generous  one.  What 
hope  there  be  of  its  execution  resides  in  the 
directorate,  and  I  am  sure  Colonel  Piatt  has  a 
feeling  for  art  that  in  the  joyous  future  may 
express  itself  in  a  picture  gallery  hung  with 
Keiths,  Matthewses,  Latimers,  and  other  great 
men  of  California.  I  believe  the  responsi- 
bility for  mooting  the  idea  of  this  exhibition 
is  shouldered  on  Charles  Graham,  whose  in- 
teresting and  gtnial  personality  has  won 
vogue  and  popularity  in  Bohemia. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  I  cannot  imagine  the  supremacy  of 
the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  being  threat- 
ened, it  has,  for  the  first  time  in  its  history,  a 
rival.  No  ordinary  competitor,  either,  but  a 
bevy  of  very  charming  damsels  belonging  to 
Miss  West's  school,  who  have  just  organized 
themselves  into  a  string  orchestra.  No  flutes, 
oboes,  violins  or  violas  for  them,  but  the  in- 
struments sacred  to  Spanish  melody — banjos, 
mandolins,  zithers,  guitars.  What  they  may 
not  achieve  is  not  worth  mentioning,  for  I  am 
told  they  intend  practicing  late  and  early,  and 
have  set  for  themselves  a  lofty  standard  of 
achievement.  Professor  St.  Eucken  doubtless 
appreciates  the  choice  of  his  pupils,  for  he  pre- 
dicts all  manner  of  success  for  them,  all  of 
which  I  pray  they  may  achieve.  There  are 
some  eighteen  girls  in  the  new  orchestra,  most 
of  them  decidedly  pretty. 

*  *  * 

The  Hobart  reception  last  Friday  night  was 
rather  a  quiet  affair.  Given  in  honor  of  Mas- 
ter Walter,  preparatory  to  his  return  to  Har- 
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vard,  scarcely  a  hundred  invitations  were  sent 
out,  and  these  were  almost  limited  to  the 
younger  set,  close  friends  of  the  young 
hostesses  and  their  brother.  There  was  good 
music,  dancing,  and  a  supper  for  a  wind-up. 
But  little  decorating  was  done — cut  flowers, 
palms,  etc. ;  indeed,  in  the  handsome  rooms  of 
the  mansion  floral  embellishments  are  super- 
flous.  The  Misses  Hobart  expect  to  remain 
here  for  the  winter,  and,  possessing  the  spirit 
of  entertainers,  will,  in  all  probability,  throw 
open  their  house  for  a  series  of  affairs  certain 
to  be  enjoyable.  Among  the  guests  were  sev- 
eral of  the  winter's  debutantes,  among  them 
Miss  Genevieve  Goad,  Miss  Mamie  Thomas 
and  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin. 


HENRY  HEYMAN  in  his  recent  Euro- 
pean travels,  met  his  old  friend  De  Pachman, 
the  famous  pianist,  who  visited  us  two  years 
ago  with  financial  success.  Of  course  a  din- 
ner with  a  cold  bottle  and  a  hot  bird  followed. 

"  Let  me  see,  De  Pachman,"  exclaimed 
Henry,  as  the  evening  waxed  enthusiastic, 
"  you  are  of  Jewish  blood,  also — is  it  not  so, 
oh  friend  of  my  heart  ? 

"  Non  !  non  !  Jamais  de  la  vie  !  "  hastily  re- 
plied the  nervous  musician,  "  my  father,  he 
was  cantor  in  the  synagogue  at  Odessa  !  My 
mother  she  was  a  Turkey  !  Me — I  am  a 
pianist  ! 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  SCORES  of  girls  who  figure  at 
social  functions  I  am  surprised  that  so  few 
make  a  specialty  of  any  accomplishment.  It 
is  to  be  assumed  every  young  woman  of  pass- 
ing intelligence  prefers  some  particular  pur- 
suit to  all  others,  and  enjoys  exhibiting  her 
talent  therein.  In  San  Francisco,  however, 
there  is  the  slenderest  development  of  artistic 
or  musical  skill,  nor,  apparently,  any  great 
desire  in  either  direction.  The  upcoming 
generation  of  maidens  has  forced  into  the 
background  the  belles  of  previous  seasons, 
and  to  the  ranks  of  the  gay  and  energetic  de- 
butantes of  last  winter  a  large  addition  of  pre- 
sentable and  most  vivacious  young  people  is 
soon  to  be  made.  Of  course  there  are  many 
unmarried  men  still  to  be  chosen  from,  but 
the  section  of  society  that  now  makes  incident 
and  episode  is  the  younger  set,  decidedly.  In 
a  passing  way,  then,  the  question  is  presented 
— what  must  the  older  generation  of  belles 
do  ?  It  is  a  choice  of  descent  to  the  level  of 
the  very  young,  or  virtual  retirement.  The 
latter  is  a  somewhat  painful  alternative  unless 
one  has  a  gift  or  an  interest  of  some  kind  to 
devote  oneself  to. 

*  * 
* 

That  there  are  at  least  half  a  dozen  young 
women  intelligent,  competent,  possessed  of 
the  requisite  ability  to  win  a  way  for  them- 
selves in  literature,  music  or  the  arts,  will 
hardly  be  gainsaid  by  any  one  whose  social 
acquaintance  is  at  all  extensive.  Yet  they 
make  no  effort  at  carving  out  careers  for  them- 
selves. They  yearn  eloquently  for  the  prizes, 
but  forget  they  are  only  for  those  who  devote 
hours  a  day  to  the  service  of  the  muses.  Of 
the  obtuseness  and  ignorance  of  the  circulat- 
ing male  element  they  complain  sadly,  assert 
they  know  no  men  fit  to  talk  to,  but  no  whit 
of  effort  at  releasing  themselves  from  the 
clutches  of  conventionality  is  ever  manifested. 
They  would  like  to  write  stories,  play  bril- 
liantly, paint  cleverly,  but  they  continue  tea- 
going  and  calling.  They  flit  through  the 
Western  Addition  on  the  proper  days,  and 
never  miss  a  festivity  or  a  first  night.  Matri- 
mony may  end  mercifully  the  ineffectual 
struggles  of  these  discontented  ones,  but  if 
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Hymen  declines  intervention  I  fear  we  are 
raising  an  extensive  harvest  of  old  maids. 

.*    *  * 

ROUNSEVILLE  WILDMAN,  editor  of 
the  Overla?id  has  struggled  in  vain  with  an 
example  of  plaigarism  that  is  almost  without 
parallel  in  literary  annals.  In  the  August  is- 
sue of  the  magazine  there  appeared  a  story 
called  "  Kaala,  the  Flower  of  Lanai,"  rather 
a  pretty  bit  of  Hawaiian  folk  lore,  told  with 
some  felicity.  The  writer  was  E.  Ellsworth 
Carey,  and  the  MSS.  had  been  in  the  office 
since  the  November  previous.  On  the  follow- 
ing Sunday  the  Call  had  a  Hawaiian  tale  enti- 
tled "  Kaala,  the  Flower  of  Lanai,"  reproduc- 
ing the  Overland  story  without  either  credit 
or  signature,  as  though  it  were  the  orginal 
publication.  Very  promptly  Wildman  called 
the  attention  of  Managing  Editor  Boyce  to  the 
apparent  theft,  whereupon  that  functionary 
demanded  an  explanation  from  Julian  D. 
Hayne,  an  Hawaiian  gentleman  who  had 
sold  him  the  MSS.  Indeed  a  second  install- 
ment was  to  appear  the  subsequent  Sunday. 

*  *  * 

In  the  office  of  Editor  Wildman  came  Hayne 
with  the  latter  half  of  his  MSS.  ready  for  the 
printer,  denying  that  he  had  ever  seen  the 
Overland  and  proving  that  his  "copy"  had, 
for  several  weeks  previous,  been  in  the  Call's 
possession.  The  tale  was  written  the  preced- 
ing January  he  said  and,  like  E.  Ellsworth 
Carey,  he  was  unable  to  conceive  how  his 
ideas  and  phrases  could  possibly  occur  to  any- 
one else.  To  complicate  the  situation  still 
further  Rollin  M.  Daggett  wrote  from  Vaca- 
ville  referring  Wildman  to  King  Kalakua's 
volume,  "  The  Legends  and  Myths  of  Hawaii," 
for  the  original  version  of  "  Kaala  the  Flower 
of  Lanai,"  indicating  the  several  contributors 
had  borrowed  both  matter  and  manner  from 
that  volume.  As  neither  Mr.  Hanye  nor  Mr. 
Carey  were  aware  of  the  prior  existence  of 
one  another  and  as  Mr.  Carey's  MSS.  was 
locked  up  in  a  drawer  of  Mr.  Wildman's  desk 
for  months  .before  Mr.  Hayne  commenced 
writing,  the  question  presents  itself  how  could 
both  have  hit  off  so  exactly  the  same  phrases, 
turned  in  similar  words  the  same  thoughts  and 
ideas.  The  coincidence  is  unique  and  almost 
inexplicable. 

Perhaps  Mr.  Hayne  and  Mr.  Ellsworth  are 
unfortunate  enough  to  have  brains  whose  con- 
volutions and  gray  matter  matches  exactly,  and 
unconsciously  they  express  themselves  in  the 
same  way.  But  even  the  Siamese  twins  ar- 
rived at  different  conclusions  on  a  variety  of 
subjects.  Or  is  it  possible  there  exists  some 
other  version  of  "  Kaala,  the  Flower  of  Lanai," 
which  is  the  original  of  both  Mr.  Carey's  and 
Mr.  Haynes'  manuscript,  from  which  both  have 
adapted  the  gentle  tale  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Call  and  the  Overland.  In  the  mean  time 
Editors  Wildman  and  Boyce  are  longing  for  a 
solution. 

*  *  * 

APROPOS  of  the  Ezeta  case,  it  is  interest- 
ing to  note  the  compliment  Lieutenant  Stoney 
has  received  for  his  cleverness  in  intercepting 
the  Bennington  with  the  fugitive  Salvadorians 
on  board.  By  no  means  the  easiest  feat  con- 
ceivable, the  waylaying  of  a  vessel  in  the 
thick  sea  fogs  which  settle  like  a  pall  over  the 
waters  that  bathe  the  coast  line.  Orders  from 
Washington  to  intercept  the  warship  and  keep 
her  outside  the  heads  until  instructions  came 
were  flashed  to  the  naval  headquarters  here, 
and  off  went  Stoney  in  a  tug  to  do  the  authori- 
ties bidding.  As  well  find  a  needle  in  a  hay 
stack,  he  thought,  as  they  steamed  down  the 
harbor  and  past  the  fort;  however  he  thought 


to  good  advantage  as  the  consequence  showed. 
To  understand  the  situation,  it  is  necessary  to 
remember  that  though  Golden  Gate  is  wide, 
the  San  Francisco  harbor  has  the  repute  of 
being  an  exceedingly  difficult  one.  There  are 
three  modes  of  ingress  or  passages  over  the 
bar — the  main  channel,  which  most  vessels 
come  in  by,  the  north  channel,  via  Point 
Bonita,  which  takes  crafts  past  Tennessee  Cove, 
and  the  Montera  channel,  narrow  and  tor- 
tuous, which  none  but  the  most  experienced 
of  coast  mariners  ever  adventure. 

*  .  * 

The  custom  of  most  pilots  is  to  make  a  de- 
tour to  strike  the  main  channel  rather  than 
chance  the  dangers  of  either  the  north  or 
Montera  passages.  The  question  with  Stoney 
was,  by  which  route  will  the  Bennington 
come — would  Captain  Thomas  take  the  short 
cut  or  enter  by  the  front  door,  so  to  speak. 
He  pondered  the  subject  deeply,  and  finally 
asked  : 

"  Isn't  Thomas  an  old  Coast  Survey  man  ? 

"Yes,"  replied  the  tug  commander. 

"  Knows  everything  in  and  out  of  the  bay, 
and  all  around  here  ?  "  pursued  Stoney. 

"  That's  about  it,"  returned  the  Captain. 

The  fog  was  very  thick;  the  tug  was  in  the 
main  channel.  The  Captain  murmured, 
"  She'll  have  to  come  within  a  dozen  yards  of 
us  or  we  won't  get  a  glimpse  of  her."  Just 
then  Stoney  turned  round  and  peremptorily 
ordered,  "  Steer  into  the  Montera  passage." 

I  am  afraid  the  Captain  thought  him  a  bit 
mad,  but  they  cut  across,  and  were  soon  wind- 
ing along  as  swiftly  as  the  obscurity  and  the 
intricacies  of  the  way  allowed.  How  good 
Stoney 's  judgment  had  been  was  proved  only 
a  little  later  by  the  announcement  of  "  Ben- 
nington, ahoy!"  Just  as  his  colleague  in- 
ferred, Thomas  had  struck  into  the  Montera 
passage  at  Point  San  Pedro,  and  knowing 
every  bend  and  winding,  found  his  way  along 
without  hindrance  or  difficulty. 

*  *  * 

What  might  have  happened  had  Ezeta 
reached  town  first,  who  may  say.  Some  San 
Salvadorians,  it  is  alleged,  had  made  arrange- 
ments to  send  them  back.  Their  friends, 
aware  of  the  Government's  predicament,  had 
decided  to  have  the  great  man  get  out  of  the 
way  until  after  the  excitement  had  blown  over. 
Stoney's  success  in  intercepting  him  gives 
Secretary  Gresham  a  nasty  complication,  and 
the  country,  perhaps,  a  good  deal  of  trade. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONDITION  of  affairs  in  the  Call 
office  is  that  of  armed  neutrality.  Between 
Deacon  Fitch  and  Manager  Carothers  a  species 
of  truce  has  been  established  on  condition,  I 
believe,  that  the  Deacon  resigns  control  of  the 
morning  daily  after  the  campaign  closes.  Just 
now  there  reigns  there  general  dissatisfaction, 
for  the  Deacon's  ideal  of  journalism  as  exem- 
plified by  the  Bulletin  is  totally  opposed  to 
the  requirements  of  a  metropolitan  morning 
paper,  and  the  consequence  is  that  editors  and 
reporters  are  hampered  in  their  efforts  by  the 
double  control.  It  can  hardly  be  claimed  that 
Manager  Carothers  has  the  journalistic  instinct 
well  marked,  but,  at  least,  he  is  aware  of  that 
characteristic  in  others,  and  is  willing  to  give 
it  play.  Mr.  Fitch,  on  the  contrary,  insists  on 
subservience  to  his  own  methods  ;  there  are 
continual  differences,  and,  altogether  an  un- 
happy condition  of  affairs. 

*  *  * 

A  favorite  theory  among  aspiring  journalists 
has  been  that,  properly  handled,  the  Call 
might  be  made  the  leading  metropolitan  daily. 
If  that  happy  condition  is  ever  to  be  realized 
the  aspiring  journalist  had  better  hurry  up,  for 


the  paper  is  fast  dropping  behind  in  the  race, 
not  because  its  editors  are  incompetent,  for 
there  are  several  highly  capable  men  on  the 
staff,  but  because  the  control  is  not  adjusted 
on  a  common-sense  basis. 

*    *  * 

THE  SEVERAL  interesting  young  gentle- 
men whom  Countess  Vesta  Hastings  honored 
with  her  acquaintance,  may  soon  have  the 
privilege  of  renewing  that  agreeable  inter- 
course the  dailies  so  interfered  with.  In  other 
words  Vesta  threatens  to  return  here,  not  to 
stay  or  to  visit,  but  merely  a  species  of  look- 
ing in  upon  us  on  her  way  around  the  globe. 
In  discussing  this  very  fascinating  person  it 
should  be  born  in  mind  she  has  one  claim  at 
least  to  the  consideration  of  all  good  San 
Franciscans,  that  is  the  possession  of  consider- 
able coin  in  her  own  right.  The  somewhat 
rampaginous  time  she  had  in  San  Francisco 
to  some  extent  depleted  her  coffers,  and  she 
was  compelled  to  raise  money  on  her  jewelry — 
which  was  unfortunate.  However  the  dia- 
monds and  rubies  she  so  rejoiced  in  are  now 
back  in  her  jewel  case,  and  the  sun  once  more 
shines  with  its  accustomed  brightness. 

What  curious  things  the  Countess  might 
detail  about  the  hidden  characteristics  of  her 
various  admirers  if  the  inclination  but  seized 
her.  Better  than  most  of  her  type,  she  has  a 
certain  honesty  and  generosity,  founded  rather 
on  good  fellowship  than  on  principle,  and  she 
has  to  her  credit  half  a  dozen  actions  on  which 
another  woman  might  claim  the  deference  due 
saintliness.  Not,  perhaps,  the  charity  that 
merely  relieves  suffering  or  want,  but  that 
kindliness  which  aids  in  an  emergency,  the 
details  of  which  may  not  be  alluded  to.  My 
own  opinion  is  Countess  Vesta  has  a  some- 
what poor  idea  of  the  gallants  of  this  city,  but 
doubtless  her  various  troubles  have  perverted 
her  point  of  view. 

* 

THERE  WAS  something  pleasant  and 
very  manly  about  Henry  Crocker's  talk  to  the 
Olympic  Club  boys  at  the  annual  meeting  the 
other  evening — a  complete  absence  of  the 
formal  tone  supposed  to  be  requisite  on  formal 
occasions.  He  certainly  had  a  pleasant  sub- 
ject— reporting  the  progress  of  the  institution 
during  his  administration.  Placed  in  proper 
perspective,  in  his  statement  the  club's  growth 
appears  sturdy  enough  to  satisfy  even  the 
kickers.  It  has  shot  up  with  a  vigor  that 
does  credit  both  to  him  and  to  the  labor  of 
Mr.  Harrison.  Think  of  it — a  net  gain  of 
some  seven  hundred  members  during  the  year, 
exclusive  of  the  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
eight  men  whose  names  were  stricken  from 
the  rolls  because  of  the  assessment,  $22,000 
paid  off  the  floating  indebtedness,  reduced 
now  to  $38,000,  an  increase  in  revenue  of  over 
$2,000  above  the  income  of  last  year — alto- 
gether a  most  flout ishing  condition  of  af- 
fairs. Pei  haps  this  prosperity  has  not  been 
attained  without  cost,  for  there  is  no  question 
but  that  the  standard  of  the  institution  in  the 
matter  of  membership  has  been  lowered. 
However,  this  fault  is  one  that  time  may 
change  for  the  better;  in  the  meantime  the 
Membership  Committee  may  do  something. 

*    *  * 

An  interesting  development  of  the  financial 
statement  is  that  which  deals  with  the  assets 
of  the  club.  Its  total  bonded  indebtedness  is 
two  hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand  dollars. 
Estimating  at  one  hundred  thousand  dollars 
the  lot  on  Post  street,  and  taking  at  its  in- 
sured valuation  the  improvements,  furniture, 
fittings,  etc.,  there  is  a  balance  of  something 
like  seventy-five  thousand  dollars  in  favor  of 
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the  institution.  That  is  not  so  bad  consider- 
ing how  dark  things  once  looked.  However, 
President  Flint  commences  his  administration 
under  agreeable  auspices;  the  financial  prob- 
lem has  been  solved,  the  interest  is  paid  up  to 
date,  the  credit  of  the  institution  is  unim- 
paired— what  more  is  there  to  ask. 

*  * 

IT  IS  SAID  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as 
luck,  but  a  certain  genial  son  of  Erin— Frank 
Louergan  swears  it  is  exclusively  Irish  prop- 
erty, and  he  is  more  than  ever  convinced  of 
the  fact  since  last  Tuesday.  He  took  a  drive  to 
the  Cliff  House  with  the  two  Wielands,  Frank 
Sherman  and  Adolph  Spreckles.  After  a  trip 
through  the  Sutro  baths,  the  party  walked 
over  to  the  main  bar,  and  proceeded  to  shake 
for  drinks.  Lonergan  was  "stuck,"  and 
five  two-bit  punches  were  ordered.  Forth- 
with, Lonergan  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket 
lor  the  money,  and  found  there  only  three 
wretched  nickels.  He  had  forgotten  that  a 
friend  had  borrowed  ten  dollars  from  him  only 
an  hour  before  at  the  Ingleside,  on  the  way 
there,  and  that  was  all  the  money  he  had  at 
the  moment. 

*  ,  * 

A  brilliant  thought  struck  him.  The 
nickel  in  the  slot  machine  contained  in  one  of 
its  pans  a  gorgeous  display  of  plunder.  He 
resolved  to  tempt  fortune.  One  nickle  was  sac- 
rificed, then  a  second— but  lo,  and  behold,  at 
the  third  the  machine  emptied  two  dollars  and 
ninety  cents  into  his  amazed  fists.  Of  course, 
he  said  nothing  about  Providence  just  then. 

Democratic  headquarters,  at  the  California 
Hotel,  have  presented  a  scene  of  activity  dur- 
ing all  the  week.  Budd  and  Jeter  have 
thrown  themselves  into  the  preparation  and 
conduct  of  the  canvass  with  a  personal  vigor, 
which  will  carry  its  own  reward.  I  notice,  by 
the  way,  quite  a  sprinkling  of  army  men  at 
the  California.  Can  it  be  possible  that  Colo- 
nel Warfield  will  divide  this  exclusive  patron- 
age, and  bring  a  portion  of  it  to  his  well- 
appointed  hostelry  ?  The  house  must  be  quite 
full  of  permanent  guests,  too,  for  I  notice  the 
list  grows  larger  rapidly.  Inordinate  prices 
no  longer  prevail  at  the  California.  One  may 
partake  of  a  very  elaborate  lunch  at  a  very 
moderate  price,  and  ladies  from  Oakland  and 
suburban  towns  shopping  in  the  city  have 
already  discovered  the  advantages  offered  for 
lunching  in  the  new  dining-room  upstairs. 

*  *  * 

ODD  OCCURENCES  cluster  about  the  am- 
bition, the  candidacy  and  the  nomination  of 
Congressman  Loud.  Four  years  ago  his  only 
merit  lay  in  a  resounding  name,  virtues 
buried  in  obscurity,  faults  unknown  and 
unexplored.  I  am  told  no  one  believed  he 
would  succeed  against  young  Ryland  ;  but  he 
did,  and  that  he  did  was  solely  due  to  a 
coterie  of  friends  who  plunged  into  his  can- 
vass with  most  worthy  zeal  and  defeated  a 
very  clever  fellow.  He  was  weak  enough,  then, 
heavens  knows,  but,  burdened  with  a  "rec- 
ord," he  is  now  weaker  still.  I  am  credibly  in- 
formed that  he  has  developed  a  large  display 
of  ingratitude  toward  his  former  friends,  and 
has  taken  unto  himself  that  pride  which  ever 
goeth  before  a  fall.  I  never  could  quite  under- 
stand why  Burns  was  ho  insistent  for  his  nom- 
ination. Burns  is  credited  with  that  rare  ex- 
cellence, gratitude,  and,  under  all  pandects 
governing  human  impulses,  should  despise  in- 
gratitude in  others.  I  assume  Loud  is 
"one  of  the  things"  Burns  did  unwillingly 
for  others.  If  Kelly  could  be  induced  or,  per- 
suasion failing,  forced  to  retire,  and  a  decent 
opponent  nominated,  Loud  would  be  scarcely 


audible,  but  would  float  softly  back  to  that 
obscurity  which  fits  so  admirably  his  peculiar 
talents. 

*  „  * 

It  is  current  that  the  Fifth  district  vigor- 
ously protested  against  the  Loud.  A  committee 
waited  on  the  Little  Autocrat  and,  with  little 
stinting  of  energetic  denunciation,  explained 
his  unpopularity.  The  Colonel  smiled  gra- 
ciously ;  declared  he  had  no  choice  ;  their  wish 
was  his  ;  the  choice  of  the  people  of  the  Fifth 
was  his  choice  ;  sent  the  committee  off  on  its 
way  to  gather  public  opinion,  which  proved 
decidedly  against  Loud.  But  Loud  was  rich 
in  potent  fiiends.  Senator  Felton,  perhaps — 
it  might  have  been  anybody — Loud  himself  for 
that  matter — opened  up  communication  with 
Reed  of  Maine  and  stated  the  situation,  which 
Reed  promptly  grasped  and  wired  the  Repub- 
lican Central  Committee  :  "  By  all  means  re- 
nominate Loud.  We  need  him  here."  That 
settled  it.  Loud's  district  extended  to  Maine, 
and  Reed  was  a  constituent.  But  Reed  has 
not  telegraphed  to  all  of  the  voters  of  the 
Fifth.  He  should  do  so,  or  his  man  will  be 
beaten,  I  fear. 

*  a.  * 

GEORGE  WELLS,  the  lawyer,  has  a  mag- 
nificent lot  of  Comstock  anecdotes  gathered  in 
his  long  career  as  a  mining  man,  and  some  of 
the  best  are  about  Jim  Fair.    This  is  a  new 

one : 

"My  son,"  said  "Uncle"  Jimmy  to  him 
the  other  day,  "  why  do  ye  carry  your  money 
loose  in  your  pockets.  It's  a  temptin'  of 
Providence." 

"  Why,  it's  easier  to  get  at,  and  then,  be- 
sides in  these  hard  times  it  looks  too  ostenta- 
tious to  carry  a  purse  round  with  you.  Men 
are  borrowing  money  from  me  every  day — old 
fellows  that  I  won't  refuse,  because  of  old 
time's  sake.  Now,  if  I  have  a  purse,  they 
think  that  I'm  wealthy,  and  then  they  want  to 
strike  me  for  more  than  I  can  afford  to  lend. 
See." 

"  No  !  No  !"  said  Uncle  Jimmy,  shaking  his 
head  with  a  crafty  wink.  "  Do  as  I  do,  man  ; 
carry  iwo  purses — one  with  half  a  dollar  in 
ten  cent  pieces,  and  the  other  with  your  private 
gold  and  silver." 

SOME  BOHEMIAN  conspirators  made  an 
incursion  on  Byron  Springs  last  week,  and 
wroke  the  hills  with  music,  fun  and  laughter. 
Uncle  George  Bromley,  Jimmy  Hamilton, 
Charley  Graham,  Con  von  Gerichten,  Laurie 
Bunten  and  F.  E.  Beck  made  up  the  party. 
L.  R.  Mead  was  host  and  chaperone.  The 
private  cottages  were  turned  over  to  the  visi- 
tors, and  wine  flowed  like  water  from  the  hot 
salt  spring.  Yon  Gerichten  presided  over  the 
piano,  the  only  Graham  "  obliged  "  with  some 
inimitable  imitations,  while  Uncle  George 
talked  of  death  and  other  funny  things.  Sun- 
day, these  good  people  spent  in  quiet  devo- 
tions in  the  delightful  shade  of  the  cottage 
varanda.  Laurie  Bunten  strained  a  point  and 
attended  early  mass.  Graham  and  Von  Ger- 
ichten sketched,  they  sang  religious  tunes, 


told  precept  upon  precept,  did  full  justice  to 
dinner  that  made  appetite  stand  on  tip-toe  with 
expectancy.  Before  taking  their  departure 
they  went  into  caucus,  held  a  primary  and 
nominated  Mead  the  prince  of  hosts  and  chap- 
erones;  Mason,  the  king  of  managers  and 
Byron  Springs  a  place  worth  knowing. 

*  *  * 

MOST  OF  US  know  so  little  about  the 
Republican  Candidate  for  Lieutenant  Governor 
that  a  recent  incident  from  his  career  may 
shed  a  ray  or  so  of  light  on  his  character.  It 
is  a  dangerons  experiment  to  place  untried 
men  in  positions  of  prominence,  and  while  his 
selection  for  so  notable  a  post  may  reflect 
credit  on  our  hospitality  I  fear  it  indicates  but 
a  minor  degree  of  discretion.  However,  my 
readers  are  welcome  to  their  own  conclusions. 
When  the  maneuverings  of  the  Convention 
rendered  probable  the  selection  of  Mr.  Millard 
he  asked  an  especial  friend  of  his,  Mr.  Thomas 
J.  Carran,  an  attorney  at-law  of  Los  Angeles, 
to  make  the  nominating  speech.  He  was  an 
honest  man,  this  Carran,  and  his  friendship 
reflected  credit  on  the  aspiring  Kansan. 

* 

Unfortunately,  on  the  evening  preceding 
the  delivery  of  the  speech  Carran  died.  It 
was  a  sad  and  unexpected  blow,  and  there 
were  numerous  expressions  of  grief.  The 
Masons  charged  themselves  with  preparing 
the  remains  of  their  brother  craftsmen  for  its 
melancholy  homeward  journey,  and  among 
the  mourners  Mr.  Millard  was  conspicuous. 
He  had  reason  for  his  sorrow.  The  lips 
which  were  to  exploit  in  praiseworthy  phrases 
his  honor  and  ability,  were  cold,  mute  and 
hushed  forever.  The  sighless  eyes,  kissed 
down  by  death  to  an  eternal  sleep,  no  longer 
beamed  with  friendship,  and  the  powerless 
hand,  ever  ready  to  defend  his  friend,  was 
palsied  and  impotent.  What  grief,  indeed, 
was  his.  No  sooner  was  the  body  decently 
interred  than  there  arose  disputes. 

*  *  * 

A  mutual  friend  of  the  candidate  for  Lieu- 
tenant-Governor and  the  departed  Carran  came 
forward  with  a  claim.  He  asked  for  $100  he 
said  he  had  loaned  the  deceased  but  a  few 
days  before  his  sudden  and  unexpected  death. 
Without  waiting  for  the  decent  and  orderly 
procedure  in  such  cases — contemptuous  alike 
of  probate  or  proofs,  Millard,  as  the  represent- 
ative of  the  living  friend,  proposed  to,  or  did, 
pay  over  to  him  the  coin  taken  from  the  dead 
friend's  pockets.  But  thereupon  the  husband 
and  protector  of  Carran's  daughter  openly 
charged  Millard  with  ingratitude  approaching 
infamy  and  publicly  slapped  his  face.  It  is 
related  with  some  gusto  by  those  who  wit- 
nessed the  occurrence  that  our  brave  Kansan 
tourist  resented  not  the  indignity,  but  fled  in 
hot  haste  from  further  wrath.  Perhaps  there 
is  some  explanation  for  the  candidate's  turpi- 
tude in  this  connection,  and  I  shall  be  happy 
to  publish  aught  that  Millard  may  have  to  hay 
on  the  subject.  If  it  be  true  that  he  was  false 
to  the  trusts  reposed  in  him  by  the  dead,  he 
is  not  the  man  we  want.  He  is  too  base,  too 
despicable,  for  Lieutenant  Governor,  nor  need 
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he  expect  the  votes  of  a  people  famed  for  their 
open-hearted  generosity  and  loyalty  to  their 
friends,  living  or  dead. 

*  *  * 

CORONER  HUGHES,  Daniel  O'Connell 
and  Tom  Flynn  have  been  the  guests  for  the 
past  fortnight  of  James  V.  Coleman  on  an 
elaborate  hunting  and  fishing  expedition  at 
the  north  fork  of  the  American  River,  about 
forty  miles  from  Cisco.  They  had  their  camp 
in  a  romantic  and  sylvan  dell,  and  combined 
luxury  with  the  delights  ol  sport. 

"  We  had  a  glorious  time  !"  exclaimed  the 
heir  to  the  Irish  throne,  as  he  described  the 
expedition  to  a  richly  apparelled  group  of 
ladies.  "  Quite  close  to  our  tent  was  a  large 
spring  of  ice-cold  water,  deep  and  wide.  We 
kept  our  provisions  in  it,  and  they  were  always 
as  cool  and  delightful  as  if  they  were  in  a  city 
refrigerator. 

*  *  * 

"  What,  Mr.  O'Connell  ! — your  provisions  !" 
cried  his  auditors  with  genuine  amazement. 
''How  could  you  keep  your  provisions  in 
water  ? — why,  they'd  get  all  wet !" 

"Oh  !"  replied  O'Connell,  in  hasty  confu- 
sion. "  I  was  referring  only  to  bottled  goods, 
ladies,  I  assure  jrou." 

'.  *  * 

THE  QUALITY  of  oratory  aired  at  the 
Democratic  Convention  has  not  been  of  the 
type  that  appeals  to  the  stars.  Reel  Terry 
scored  the  first  palpable  hit  by  his  speech 
nominating  Judge  Daingerfield.  It  was  an  ex- 
cellent talk,  full  of  vigor,  and  touched  with 
the  true  fire  of  eloquence.  The  Judge  is  a 
good  deal  of  a  recluse — timid,  retiring  and  a 
student.  Indeed,  he  is  one  of  those  men  whom 
it  is  easier  to  elect  than  to  nominate,  because 
of  the  lack  of  acquaintance  on  the  one  side 
'and  his  standing  before  the  public  and  at  the 
Bar  on  the  other.  But  Terry's  speech  supplied 
the  link,  and  the  convention  endorsed  him. 
Judge  Levy  received  the  largest  number  of 
votes  and,  of  course,  was  triumphantly  nom- 
inated. The  popularity  of  this  jurist  with  the 
Bar  is  rather  a  mystery  to  those  who  don't 
know  him.  The  fact  is,  he  is  a  clever  lawyer 
who  knows  how  to  preserve  order  and  decorum 
in  his  courtroom,  and  to  exact  not  only  from 
attorneys  but  from  witnesses  the  respect  due 
his  authority.  In  every  way  he  is  opposed  to 
demagogic  display,  and  he  does  not  pander  to 
journalism  nor  play  to  the  public.  A  trial 
before  him  is  properly  and  swiftly  conducted, 
and  all  that  with  a  strict  observance  of  the 
courtesies  and  amenities.  That  is  why  he  is 
popular  with  the  legal  profession. 

*  *  * 

I  SEE  THAT  the  perennial  Fox  has  turned 
up  again  in  a  mining  suit  for  millions.  There 
are  two  "  Foxes"  in  Pine  street  known  to  lit- 
igation and  to  Comstock  millionaires.  They 
are  dubbed  colloquially  the  "Red"  Fox 
and  the  "  Black"  Fox  to  distinguish  them. 
The  former  is  a  timid  little  man,  with  Titian 
hair  and  lurid  moustache — whence  his  sobri- 
quet. I  say  "  timid  "  because  that  describes 
his  outward  semblance.  But  within  he  is 
bold  as  a  roaring  lion,  and  the  mighty  deeds 
he  has  wrought  are  a  marvel  to  all  who  deal 
in  mining  stocks.  His  present  suit  is  against 
the  Floods  and  Mackays,  and  it  is 
for  the  modest  sum  of  $625,000,  but 
in  the  past  four  years  Mr.  Fox  has 
brought  eight  separate  suits  to  the 
aggregate  sum  of  nearly  fourteen  million  dol- 
lars.   Now  he  has  never  won  any  of  them, 


and  perhaps  he  never  expected  to  win,  but 
nevertheless,  he  never  gets  tired,  but  goes 
right  ahead  in  his  grand  work. 


In  each  case  he  has  taken  the  preliminary 
precaution  to  purchase  five  shares  of  stock  in 
the  particular  mining  company  which  he 
attacks.  Mining  men  speak  of  him  as  a 
crank,  but  the  Federal  and  State  Courts  have 
been  getting  weary  lately  of  the  impediment 
to  more  serious  business.  Incidentally,  it  is 
said,  that  his  suit  for  $1,790,000  against  Bob 
Morrow  was  compromised  for  the  enormous 
sum  of  one  thousand  dollars. 

*    *  * 

There  is  every  indication  of  increasing  civ- 
ilization in  Mexico.  Landowners  and  real 
estate  speculators  have  become  so  bold,  so 
daring  and  so  plausible  that  the  American 
consuls  have  considered  it  necessary  to  issue  a 
warning  to  our  countrymen  advising  them  not 
to  venture  thither  without  due  inquiry  pre- 
sented in  a  reliable  quaiter.  This  speaks  vol- 
umes for  our  sister  republic.  Coffee  fills  with 
the  Mexican  boomer  the  place  so  nobly  held 
by  oranges  and  ozone  with  our  California  pro- 
jector. Already  several  Americans  have  suc- 
ceeded in  sinking  their  all  in  Mexican  coffee 
plantations,  with  more  to  follow,  presumably. 


A  visitor  of  some  prominence  whom  the 
dailies  paid  but  scant  attention  to  was  Coun- 
de  Kergorlay,  a  French  nobleman  of  considert 
able  prominence.  His  brother  is  married  to 
one  of  the  Carrolls  of  Baltimore,  and  both 
have  friends  in  Washington  and  New  York. 
Count  de  Kergorlay  came  to  the  Coast  in  Mrs. 
Hearst's  private  car  and  was  entertained  in  a 
mild  way  by  some  prominent  men  to  whom  he 


had  letters.  He  has  recently  become  owner 
of  a  gravel  property  in  Trinity  County,  for 
which  he  paid  something  like  $100,000,  and 
while  in  California  he  took  a  run  up  that  way 
to  visit  the  place.  He  indicates  the  intention 
of  working  it  on  a  large  scale  next  year. 


The  fact  that  so  many  San  Francisco  girls 
are  going  east  to  be  educated  reflects  not  a  lit- 
tle on  our  educational  institutions.  Though, 
perhaps,  not  up  to  the  degree  of  excellence 
that  characterize  the  eastern  college-;,  we  are 
sufficiently  equipped  with  institutions  fashion- 
able and  otherwise  to  guarantee  a  thorough 
schooling  in  all  particulars  to  those  who  de- 
sire it.  In  many  instances  the  parents  are 
obliged  to  send  their  children  to  the  eastern 
academies  for  a  change  of  climate,  and  again 
that  they  may  come  in  contact  with  the 
daughters  of  prominent  eastern  families  whose 
habits  and  manners  are  alleged  to  be  finer 
than  those  of  most  California  children,  so 
that  numberless  advantages  are  to  be  gained 
by  the  companionship.  Among  the  latest 
departures  are  the  Misses  McElery,  and  Edna 
Hopkins  and  Miss  Carol  Crockett  will  go  to 
Dodd's  Ferry,  and  Miss  Theresa  Morgan  each 
return  to  Farmington,  Connecticut. 

*    *  * 

LAWN  TENNIS  will  transfer  its  next  tour- 
nament to  Monterey,  so  its  followers  say,  and 
Manager  Schonewald  has  consented  to  make 
the  changes  which  such  course  involves.  The 
Court  at  Del  Monte  is  small  and  ill-placed.  It 
is  shaded  by  trees  and  foliage  to  such  a  degree 
that  good  play  is  impossible,  save  for  two 
hours  a  day.  However,  new  tennis  courts 
will  be  prepared  in  the  open,  before  next  sea- 
son, and  it  is  thought  that  July  4th  and  its 


Senator  lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 
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preceding  week  will  be  selected  as  the  occa- 
sion. The  tournament  will  involve  Gentle- 
men's Singles  and  Doubles,  and  Ladies'  Sin- 
gles and  Doubles — all  for  the  championship — 
with  the  final  events  for  July  4th  itself.  The 
matches  to  bs  held  at  the  California  Club's 
Courts  next  month  are  already  awakening  con- 
siderable interest,  and  candidates  for  place 
are  practising  vigorously  every  day. 


H.  J.  STEWART  has  just  completed  the 
incidental  music  for  "Sherwood  Forest," 
William  Greer  Harrison's  new  play  which  is  to 
be  produced  next  month  in  New  York  by 
James  Warde,  the  play  itself  is  full  of  clever 
situations  and  sparkling  dialogue.  It  is  a 
marvelous  improvement  on  the  "  Prince  of 
Ulster."  Oliver  Goldsmith  made  a  failure 
with  the  "  Good  Natured  Man,"  and  a  bril- 
liant success  with  "  She  Stoops  to  Conquer." 
Let  Mr.  Harrison  leave  tragedy  alone,  and 
stick  to  romantic  comedy — it  is  his  forte. 
Stewart  has  submitted  his  music  to  the  judg- 
ment of  some  of  our  well  known  musicians, 
and  they  are  enthusiastic  over  his  effects. 
There  is  "a"  chorus  for  the  "outlaws," 
that  will  take  its  place  in  the  annals  of  con- 
viviality. A  couple  of  rustic  dances,  built  on 
ancient  models,  are  gems  in  their  way. 

*    *  * 

HERR  SCHEEL  has  inaugurated  his  series 
of  concerts  at  the  old  National  Theatre,  and 
it  will  be  an  interesting  experiment  in  our 
musical  annals.  We  shall  be  able  to  know  for 
a  certainty  if  San  Francisco  can  really  sup- 
port a  good  orchestra  giving  daily  popular 
concerts,  and  classical  music  twice  a  week. 
A  good  deal  of  difficulty  has  been  experienced 
in  securing  subscribers  for  the  season.  The 
management  has  only  obtained  about  a  hun- 
dred names  so  far,  whereas  Adolph  Bauer 
never  started  his  season  with  less  than  the 
amount  sufficient  to  pay  for  his  first  four  con- 
certs in  the  bank.  Great  hopes  were  placed 
in  the  securing  of  Philip  Lilienthal  and  one 
or  two  others  as  patrons,  but  that  gentleman 
refused  obdurately  to  back  a  "beer  hall."  He 
was  quite  willing  to  stake  symphonic  concerts, 
but  only  on  condition  that  there  was  no  drink- 
ing in  connection  with  them. 


IF  MAX  POPPER  had  but  been  wise 
enough  to  call  the  ghost  of  Buckley  a  night- 
mare and  preserve  silence  in  regard  to  that  ap- 
parition he  might  still  be  in  control  of  the  De- 
mocracy. If  he  bad  refrained  from  acting  as 
Witch  of  Endor  for  the  Examiner,  delighting 
that  sensation  monger  by  raising  a  colossal 
bogy,  the  party  might  still  deny  with  truth 
and  reason  the  absence  of  control.  However, 
between  the  ravings  of  Mr.  Hearst's  journal 
and  the  maunderings  of  Max,  the  sad  result 
has  been  accomplished — Buckley  and  Rainey 
at  the  moment  are  sadly  in  evidence,  and  if 
the  former  had  but  the  nerve  to  defy  Grand 
Juries  and  judiciary  he  might  wield  his  an- 
cient sway  as  unrestricted  as  before,  and  deal 
out  nominations  as  he  did  in  the  days  before 
George  Faylor  told  his  story.  The  third 
agency  in  the  resurrection  of  Buckley  unques- 
tionably is  the  feeling  in  the  rank  and  file 
that  political  power  must  be  centralized.  If 
that  dangerous  twain  were  but  out  of  the  way 
the  party  would  be  absolutely  without  con- 
trol— a  condition  of  affairs  it  cannot  realize. 

*    *  * 

I  don't  believe  even  now  that  the  statement 
of  the  dailies  alleging  the  control  of  the  Mu- 
nicipal Convention  to  be  in  the  hands  of  the 
Buckley  combination  are  facts.  It  is  unfor- 
tunate that  circumstances  conspired  to  defeat 


the  proposition  referring  Supervisorial  nomi- 
nations to  a  sub-committee,  but  that  is  hardly 
evidence  to  justify  the  accusation  of  complete 
domination.  In  fact  it  would  be  impossible 
for  any  single  individual  to  control  so  many 
delegates  and  my  own  information  is  that  Mr. 
Rainey  owns  the  absolute  allegiance  of  only 
one  hundred  of  them.  What  is  transpiring 
under  the  surface  is  a  matter  for  conjecture 
and  surmise  alone,  but  with  that  number  a 
clever  General  can  achieve  almost  anything 
he  desires,  and  my  own  impression  is  that  the 
Convention  is  already  discredited  and  its  nom- 
inees besmirched,  not  only  by  the  Republican 
organs  but  by  the  pseudo  journalistic  mouth- 
piece of  the  party.  Indeed,  the  indications  are 
for  a  Non- Partisan  ticket  backed  by  the  Ex- 
aminer, the  Bulletin  and  the  Call.  The  trend 
of  Mr.  Hearst's  journal  lies  in  that  direction 
since  the  campaign  was  inaugurated. 


THOSE  WHO  FIND  the  investigation  of 
other  men's  interests  entertaining  have 
wondered,  perhaps,  why  Charles  Page  should 
be  selected  out  of  the  long  list  of  local  lawyers 
to  conduct  the  defense  of  Ezeta.  The  firm  of 
which  he  is  head  has  considerable  social 
vogue,  and  is  sufficiently  familiar  to  those  who 
go  down  to  California  street  for  their  daily 
wheat,  beans  or  coffee,  as  the  case  may  be.  It 
seldom  gets  into  type  save  on  a  brief  and 
rarely  figures  in  the  municipal  courts.  One 
hears  little  about  its  capacity  at  advocacy  or 
the  eloquence  of  its  members,  but  still  they 
are  kept  busy  late  and  early,  and  have,  I  am 
told,  one  of  the  most  lucrative  practices  in 
town.  Like  other  successful  combinations, 
they  are  specialists,  their  clients  being  the 
firms  engaged  in  foreign  commerce,  and  the 
law  of  their  most  intimate  acquaintance  being 
that  which  pertains  to  international  relations. 

*    *  * 

To  them  go  the  dealers  who  import  from 
and  to  China,  Japan  and  South  American 
ports.  They  handle  the  business  of  the  big 
tea  and  coffee  and  spice  houses.  Their  library 
is  filled  with  books  that  bear  on  intricate 
questions  of  commercial  relations.  Mr.  Page 
is  fluent  in  Spanish,  is  familiar  with  the  vari- 
ous and  ever-varying  details  of  governmental 
control  throughout  the  Central  and  South- 
ern Republics.  Withal  a  man  of  fine  mind 
and  cultivated  intelligence,  he  seldom  has 
the  opportunity  to  display  his  capacity, 
that  the  Ezeta  case  afforded  him.  The  sev- 
eral arguments  therein  were  full  of  evidence 
of  research,  but  I  fear  were  rather  better  from 
the  technical  than  the  rhetorical  point  of  view. 


IT  IS  DIFFICULT  to  keep  track  of  two 
things  at  once.  Events  prominent  in  the  po- 
litical and  social  arena  are  often  confused, 
and  the  conclusions  drawn  from  distorted  or 
misplaced  facts  by  those  not  on  the  inside  are 
as  amusing  as  they  are  ridiculous.  This  was 
prettily  illustrated  by  one  of  the  pupils  at  the 
Potrero  Grammar  School  the  other  day.  The 
teacher  is  in  the  habit  of  questioning  the 
pupils  on  the  current  news.  Last  Monday 
she  began  by  asking  if  any  one  in  the  class- 
room knew  there  was  a  war  going  on  at  pres- 
ent. A  little  girl  of  eight  years  put  up  her 
hand  and  told  that  China  and  Japan  were  at 
outs. 

"  Can  any  pupil  give  me  information  regard- 
ing the  cause  of  the  trouble  in  the  Orient  ?  " 
she  then  asked. 

All  was  quiet  for  a  few  moments,  and  then 
a  large  girl,  May  Dooley  by  name,  the  off- 
spring of  parents  whom  the  late  Mr.  Pixley 
would  revel  in  calling  "the  Pope's  Irish," 
arose  and  said  : 


"  Please,  ma'am,  I  know." 
"  All  right,  May,  what  is  the  cause  of  the 
war  ?  " 

"The  A.  P.  A.,"  auswered  the  rising  philos- 
opher, with  a  self-satisfied  air. 

*  *  * 

The  bitterness  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  is  manifest- 
ing itself  on  all  sides  just  now.  During  a  re- 
cent case  in  the  Circuit  Court  involving  the 
ownership  of  a  Chinese  maiden,  J.  V.  Coffey, 
who  represented  the  Celestials,  arose  to  speak. 
He  was  no  sooner  on  his  feet  than  a  long- 
jawed,  pale-faced,  cadaverous- looking  wearer 
of  the  frock  remarked  in  hollow  tones  to  a 
brother  of  ihe  law  : 

"  Listen,  Rome  is  talking." 

*  * 

it 

BEFORE  MR.  STUMP  took  his  departure 
for  the  Ea3t,  where  by  the  way  I  feel  certain 
he  will  make  his  personality  felt,  he  called  on 
Governor  Markham,  so  the  rumor  goes,  to 
pay  his  respects  and  have  a  parting  fling. 
Stump  talks  straight  from  the  shoulder,  and 
when  aroused  to  action  is  a  formidable  foe 
about  any  way  you  choose  to  take  him.  He 
is  reported  to  have  said,  "  I  have  called  on 
you,  sir,  to  say  good-bye  and  to  express  a 
hope  that  I  may  never  see  you  again.  You 
have  deceived  me  and  you  have  deceived 
your  friends.  You  denied  the  authorship  of 
'  Old  Pard  Letters,'  when  you  knew  they 
were  genuine.  You  have  broken  every  pro- 
mise you  have  made  to  those  who  befriended 
you  and  you  stand  to  day  without  a  friend  to 
your  name.  You  will  go  out  of  office  without 
a  friend  and  sink  into  obscurity  without  a 
companion.  Good-bye!"  With  this  Stump 
withdrew,  and  here  the  tale  ends,  for  Markham 
is  silent. 


The  success  the  Knox  Fall  Hats  in  Silk  and 
Derby s  have  had  this  season  is  wonderful.  A 
new  lot  just  received  by  Eugene  Korn,  the  Trad- 
ing Hath  r,  sole  agent,  720  Market  street,  near 
Kearny. 
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AN  INTERCEPTED  LETTER. 


To  Silas  Buck  Ram,  Medicine  Lodge,  Kas.: 

My  Dear  Old  Pard  :  I  have  charged  my 
mi  d  about  coining  home,  and  will  probably 
remain  here  at  least  four  years  longer.  Why? 
Because  I  have  been  nominated  for  Lieuten- 
ant-Governor, and  am  going  to  get  it.  Think 
of  it  !  Who  the  devil  would  ever  have 
dreamed  such  a  thing  would  come  out  of  my 
trip  West.  Am  running  with  an  old  chap 
named  Estee — a  nice,  plausible  old  gentle- 
man. But,  say,  Pard,  suppose  something 
should  happen  to  him  ?  Say  !  Suppose  I 
should  be  Governor,  hey?  Say! — well,  I 
should  miile  !  Bleeding  Kansas  !  I'd  want 
you  out  here  right  away,  with  some  of  the 
other  boys.  Had  a  funny  thing  happen  to  me 
the  other  day.  A  chap  came  up  and  chinned 
me  about  my  candidacy.    Says  he  : 

"You  are  a  very  young  man;  are  you  a 
Native  Son?" 

"  Son  of  what  ?  "  says  I. 

"  California,"  says  he. 

"  Not  much,"  says  I.    "  I'm  from  Kansas  " 
— blurted  it  out  just  like  that. 
"  Came  here  as  a  boy  ?  "  says  he. 
"  Not  much,"  says  I. 
"  In  the  sixties  ?  "  asked  he. 
"  No." 

"  Seventies  ?  " 
"No." 

"  Eighties  ?  " 
"  Yes." 

"Early  eighties  ?  "  said  he,  with  a  hopeful, 
anxious  accent  on  "  early,"  because  he  wanted 
to  vote  the  Republican  ticket. 

"No,"  said  I;  "the  last  half  of  the 
eighties." 

"  Great  God,"  said  he,  "what's  the  matter 
with  our  Native  Sons  ?  " 

They  have  a  kind  of  a  club  out  here  called 
Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West.  But,  lordy, 
they  don't  begin  to  come  up  with  the  boys  that 
used  to  hang  about  Jeff  Duncan's.  We  did 
them  up.  They  wanted  everything  in  sight, 
and  got  nothing. 

1  went  up  to  Sanfrancisco  and  Sanjoeey  and 
also  Sack  Bamento.  Sanfrancisco  is  a  pretty 
good  sized  town.  But  oh  Pshaw.  These  fel- 
lows out  here  are  regular  puddings.  Say,  Bill, 
stop  and  think  a  minute  if  I  should  be  gov- 
ernor, thirty  odd  years  old  and  only  been  here 
six  or  seven  years.  Seems  like  a  dream. 
Talk  about  your  alladin  lamps.  Why,  say, 
there's  a  fellow  out  here  named  Burns — if  you 
rub  him  you  get  any  office  you  want.  Why 
he  named  the  whole  republican  ticket  and 
now  Estee  and  a  lot  of  us  are  out  chewing  the 
rag  to  the  country  people  about  the  American 
Eagle,  Tariff  and  Silver  and  things  like  that 
you  know.  I  always  was  a  handy  fellow  at  a 
fourth  of  July  meeting,  well  that's  what  I'm 
giving  them.  Some  of  the  boys  from  Kansas 
would  smile  to  see  me. 

When  I  was  in  Sanfrancisco  I  met  a  number 
of  old  parties  who  took  me  out,  had  me  pledge 
myself  to  a  programme,  and  tell  'em  I'd  ap- 
point the  corporation  and  judiciary  committees 
of  the  senate  to  suit  'em.  We  discussed  the 
appointment  of  a  united  states  senator,  I  said 
I'd  stand  pat.  Say,  Bill,  think  of  me  appoint- 
ing a  United  States  Senator,  say!  think  of  it, 
Bill.  Go'round  and  see  some  of  the  news- 
paper boys  and  get  them  to  give  me  a  send  off 
in  the  papers,  so  I  can  give  it  out  to  the  press 
here.    Have  them  read  something  like  this. 

"  We  are  glad  to  note  that  the  very  high  abili- 
ties of  our  distinguished  fellow  townsman  S.  G. 
Millard  have  been  recognized  by  the  republican 
party  of  California  and  so  forth,"  you  know 
what  to  put  in,  and  wind  it  up  by  saying  that 
Mr.  Millard  bade  good  bye  to  Kansas  to  settle 


permanently  in  California — be  sure  you  get  it 
permanently.  You  might  also  say  something 
about  letters  I  have  written  to  Kansas  full  of 
high  words  of  praise  of  climate,  country  and 
people  of  California,  make  some  of  the  articles 
read  "  high  words  of  praise  for  Los  Angeles," 
others  "high  words  of  praise  for  California  " 
and  others  "  high  words  of  praise  for  Northern 
California."  Then  I  can  use  them  in  different 
localities. 

One  old  fellow  posted  me  on  what  to  say 
during  the  canvass.  He  was  telling  me  what 
names  and  what  arguments  to  use  in  different 
localities.  Perhaps  I  was  a  little  stupid  about 
it.  He  was  telling  me  of  the  great  men  of 
California  history,  and  I  got  mixed  some  and 
a  little  mad,  and  says  I  : 

"Perhaps  I'm  stupid,  but  you  don't  know 
as  much  about  Kansas  as  I've  forgotten." 

"  But  I'm  not  running  for  Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor in  Kansas,"  said  he  in  a  quiet,  mean 
sort  of  way. 

If  I'm  elected  I'll  fix  him.  And  if  I  get  to 
be  Governor,  say — What  ?  Well,  I  should 
snicker.  The  native  son  of  Kansas  will  be  in 
it  then.  They  wanted  me  to  say  this  in  every 
speech  :  "The  only  incident  in  my  life  that  I 
r-gret  is  one  in  which  I  never  was  consulted 
and  over  which  I  had  no  control.  Fellow  citi- 
zens, if  I  could  do  it  over  and  have  my  own 
way  about  it,  I  would  only  ask  that  I  might 
be  born  within  the  domain  of  this  noble  com- 
monwealth, and  that  the  first  pure  air  that  I 
inhaled,  the  first  blue  sky  my  baby  eyes  es- 
pied, the  first  warm  sunshine  that  should  send 
the  blood  tingling  through  my  baby  veins, 
should  be  the  air,  the  sky,  the  sun  of  Califor- 
nia, so  that  I  might  stand  side  by  side  with 
the  sturdy,  noble,  manly  Native  Sons  of  the 
Golden  West,  with  the  proud  knowledge  that  I 
was  one  of  a  body  of  intelligent  native  sons  of 
the  grandest  political  subdivision  on  earth, 
the  great  State  of  California."  But  I  couldn't 
stand  it.  Of  course  I  run  with  the  boys  and 
try  to  fall  in  with  them,  and  it's  a  snap,  I  tell 
you.  They  pay  for  everything,  treat  to  every- 
thing and  never  get  tired  spending  money  on 
their  guests.  I  can  stand  that  as  long  as  they 
can.    Don't  you  think  so,  Bill  ? 

Your  old  friend, 

Spense. 


The  very  latest  in  art  novelties  and  pictures  are  con- 
stantly being  received  at  8.  &  G.  Gump's,  LI  3  Geary  st. 


LOVE  IS  NOT  BLIND. 

Love  is  not  blind.    Ah,  no  !    Ah,  no  ! 

He  only  hides  his  eyes  to  show 

A  sweet  unguarded  mouth  left  free 
To  tempt  his  victims,  while  with  glee 

He  works  them  thus  confusion — woe. 

For,  sure  as  fate,  rash  youth  will  go 
Too  near  that  lovely  Cupid's  bow, 

And  none  dare  warn  him,  "  Love  can  see  ! '' 
Love  is  not  blind  ! 

Then  peeping  stealthily  below 

His  bandage,  with  sure  aim  and  slow, 

Love  points  his  darts,  and  one  !  two  !  three  ! 
Straight  to  the  heart  of  youth  they  flee 
And  never  miss  their  mark.    Ah  no  ! 
Love  is  not  blind. 
— Rosalie  M.  Jones — (lodeys  Magazine. 


MILLS— -Is  Backer's  cottage  in  Newport  built  on  the 
cliffs  ? 

Dills — Partially.  But  the  greater  part  is  built  on 
wind.  —  Town  Topics. 

Britisher — Who  are  your  swagger  set  here  in  Now 
York  ?    The  old  families  ? 

Gotiiamitk — No;  the  Police  Department.  At  least  it 
seems  to  have  monopolized  all  the  swag.—  Town  Topics. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


AMBROSE  BIERCE. 


It  is  curious  that  so  few  people  ace  aware  of  the  fact 
we  have  a  great  literary  man  in  California  ;  perhaps  the 
greatest  living  literateur  in  America,  and  one  who  is  cer- 
tainly unrivaled  as  a  commentator  of  passing  events. 
Mr.  Bierce  is  not  as  well-known  by  his  books  as  he  de- 
serves. They  are  beyond  the  capacity  of  the  averago 
reader,  and  this  is  the  day  of  the  average  man,  and  art 
had  to  come  down  to  his  level  to  attain  success. 

Mr.  Bierce  is  better  known  by  his  work  in  the  Sunday 
Examiner,  to  which  lie  contributes  two  or  three  columns  of 
tingling,  pungent  comment  nearly  every  week.  He  has 
chosen  to  give  this  astonishingly  clever  work  the  trivial 
title  of  "  Prattle,"  but  such  thunder  demands  a  more 
fitting  appellation.  It  is  not  mere  ephemeral  "stuff" 
that  Mr.  Bierce  is  producing — he  is  writing  a  vivid  chron- 
icle of  our  times,  which  will  be  invaluable  to  the  future 
historian.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that  lie  is  a  man 
of  first  rate  literary  attainments,  keen-eyed,  utterly 
fearless  and  too  lofty  in  his  views  to  be  any  man's  parti- 
zan.  In  his  intense  hatred  of  pretence  and  mediocrity, 
whether  in  man  or  woman,  he  lays  about  him  with 
mighty  blows  ;  he  is  a  literary  Achilles —  Impiger,  inacun.- 
dus,  inexordbUa,  acer. 

Most  of  Mr.  Bierce's  work  is  necessarily  aggressive  and 
in  expressing  his  detestation,  of  dullness  of  pretense  he 
used  a  singularly  vigorous  vocabularly.coining  phrases  and 
words  that  are  strangely  apt,  and  reminding  us  in  their 
strength  and  fitness  of  some  of  Carlyle's  sledge-hammer 
expressions. 

It  is  said  that  Mr.  Bierce  is  merely  and  always  hitter; 
this  alliterative  disparagement  is  current  amongst  the 
groundlings,  but  it  is  scarcely  true.  No  one  has  a  keener 
eye  for  merit  than  lie,  or  can  bestow  praise  with  greater 
discrimination,  as  witness  his  generous  approval  of 
Arthur  McEwen  and  Gertrude  Atherton.  He  gives 
more  buffets  than  caresses  for  the  simple  reason  that 
dullness  is  common  and  merit  rare.  There  can  be  no 
manner  of  truce  between  Mr.  Bierce  and  pretentious 
mediocrity.  He  is  full  of  a  fiery  zeal  for  excellence  in 
men  and  literature,  but  his  circumstances  have  placed 
him  in  a  community  that  is  ruled  by  rascals  and  has 
never  heard  of  Homer;  a  community  that  fosters  and 
admires  the  feeble  inanities  of  Ina  Coolbrith,  and  a 
host  of  gushing  male  and  female  poetasters;  a  com- 
munity that  is  of  opinion  that  the  description  of  the 
chariot  race  in  Ben  Hur  is  the  finest  thing  in  English 
prose,  and  cannot  perceive  that  it  is  merely  inflated 
bombast — 

"A Tale  Told  by  hu  Idiot  Hull  of  Sound  and  Hury  Signifying 
Nothing! " 

He  lives  amongst  people  who  read  Lezinsky  and  David 
Starr  Jordan,  but  allow  the  pages  of  Haslitt  to  remain 
uncut  in  their  public  libraries  ! 

In  these  days  of  universal  education  when  everybody 
writes,  and  when  on  a  moderate  computation  there  are  at 
leastonemillionwould.be  poets  in  the  United  States, 
and  when  the  soundness  of  Schopenhauser's  advice  is 
only  too  apparent,  when  he  urges  "  the  paramount  im- 
portance of  acquiring  the  art  not  to  read  in  view  of  the 
vast  quantity  of  printed  matter" — can  we  really  con- 
gratulate ourselves  on  having  attained  to  any  degree  of 
literary  excellence  on  this  coast?  Are  our  newspapers 
edited  to  the  capacity  of  educated  gentlemen,  or  scul- 
lions? Is  the  account  of  the  home  of  prize-fighter  Cor- 
bett,  so  fulsomely  set  forth  in  the  columns  of  our  lead- 
ing daily  newspaper,  an  index  of  our  tastes  or  not? 

Do  we  or  do  we  not  care  for  the  opinion  of  John  L. 
Sullivan,  boxer  and  bully,  on  dramatic  art  ?  If  we  do  not 
why  do  we  read  newspapers  that  priut  his  lucubrations 
under  headlines  that  challenge  attention  ? 

And  yet  shallow-pated  people  say  that  Bierce  is  bit- 
ter !  Good  heavens  !  Surely  bitterness  is  the  only  virtue 
under  such  circumstances  !  No,  no ;  Mr.  Bierce  is  only 
contending  for  truth,  and  purity  and  merit!  There  ought 
to  be  a  high  license  for  literature,  rather  than  small  beer. 
Whiskey  never  wrought  such  mischief  to  morality  as  a 
licentious  press,  and  the  English  are  greatly  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  their  Lord  Chamberlain,  who  can,  at  least, 
suppress  papers  that  publish  the  advertisements  of  pimps 
and  harlots,  and  on  their  taste,  that  cares  nothing  for  the 
doings  and  sayings  of  James  Corbett  and  John  L.  Sulli- 
van. 

It  is  to  be  feared,  however,  that  in  spite  of  Mr.  Bierce's 
efforts  it  will  never  dawn  on  us  that  to  only  a  very  few 
is  it  given  to  write  well,  and  that  in  the  interest  of  pos- 
terity it  behooves  the  rest  of  us  to  carry  hods,  and  delve, 
and  darn  stockings — especially  to  darn  stockings,  for 
women,  more  than  men,  are  imbued  with  the  notion  that 
mere  technique  is  genius. 

The  following  idea  is  Utopian  and  impracticable,  but 
if  it  could  only  be  brought  about  that  Mr.  Bierce  should 
be  appointed  a  censor  of  morals  and  literature — they  are 
inseparable — with  large  powers  of  tine  and  imprisonment, 
there  would  hardly  be  enough  spades  and  shovels  and 
knitting-needles  in  California  for  the  army  of  convicted 
quill-drivers  sentenced  to  hard  labor  ! 

As  it  is,  the  terror  inspired  by  such  censorship  as  Mr. 
Bierce  already  exercises  certainly  prevents  much  rascal- 
ity and  crude  and  dull  authorship. 

Couldn't  Mr.  Bierce  be  persuaded  to  attempt  the  task 
of  purifying  the  columns  of  the  paper  for  which  he 
works?  To  be  sure,  he  would  have  a  more  difficult  un- 
dertaking, and  worse  filth  to  handle,  than  Hercules  had  in 
cleansing  the  Augean  stables,  but  he  would  as  certainly 
attain  immortality.  George  Prussia. 

September  5,  1894. 


THE  WAVE 


In  this,  the  last  gasp  of  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury, the  expression — Dramatic  Ait — is  falling 
into  a  beggarly  state  of  innocuous  desuetude. 
Worse  than  this,  it  has  become  warped  and 
cheapened,  until  it  is  aptly  characterized  by 
the  colorless  generic  term  "theatricals."  Every- 
thing, irom  the  high  pitch  society  drama, 
pointing  a  moral  by  means  of  its  powerful 
immoralities;  down  the  ranks,  until  we  reach 
the  vaudeville  and  the  music  hall,  everything, 
I  repeat,  is  embraced  in  the  transparent  term, 
theatricals. 

Abroad,  the  standard  is  perceptibly  higher. 
Histrionic  genius,  and  the  loftiest  pinnacle  of 
dramatic  art — true  art — are  reached,  ex- 
pressed and  glorified  by  Irving  and  Coquelin, 
by  Bernhardt,  Terry  and  Duse.  In  our  own 
country,  the  exposition  of  that  which  is  high- 
est and  grandest  in  the  drama  rests  upon  the 
shoulders  of  a  meagre  few — Modjeska,  who  is 
not  a  native  of  our  soil,  leaving  but  Ada  Rehan 
and  Julia  Marlowe  to  sustain  the  dignity  and 
majesty  of  the  stage.  In  Richard  Mansfield, 
E.  S.  Willard  and  Frederick  Warde,  we  possess 
a  trinity  of  talent  that  aims  high  and  suc- 
ceeds in  temporarily  maintaining  the  exalted 
traditions  of  art  that  are  fast  fading  into  the 
hazy  realms  of  cherished  ideals.  The  drama, 
the  play  of  the  day,  is  the  keynote  ringing  the 
tone  of  the  popular  taste,  voicing  the  universal 
feeling,  expressing  the  universal  tendency,  ex- 
emplifying the  universal  trend  of  progress  and 
development.  More  narrowly  considered  and 
regarded  as  national,  not  universal,  its  prov- 
ince, is  consequently,  more  sharply  and  charac- 
teristically defined.  It  is  a  mirror  reflecting 
the  composite  national  physiognomy. 

Here  in  America  the  national  features  are 
the  commercial  talent  and  the  amusement  ap- 
petite— one  an  outcome  of  the  other.  The 
American  representing  the  successful  y  mon- 
eyed man,  who  has,  at  the  age  of  fifty,  say, 
amassed  a  fortune,  gone  to  the  Senate,  built 
his  city  palace,  his  seaside  villa,  attained  gout 
and  a  foreign  son-in-law,  goes  to  the  theatre  to 
laugh.  Just  so  the  American  on  the  next  rung 
of  tte  social  ladder,  who  all  day  barters  and 
bamboozles,  schemes  and  is  schemed  against — 
he,  too,  seeks  the  theatre  for  amusement,  re- 
laxation, diversion.  And  need  we  question  the 
desire  of  the  wearied  professional,  the  light- 
headed clerk,  the  toiling  artisan,  the  plodding 
mechanic  and  the  feminine  complements  of 
these  varied  sorts  and  conditions  of  men — 
need  we  question  what  they  want  ?  Diversion, 
pure  and  simple.  No  heavy  legitimate  for 
them  ;  no  intricate  handling  of  vexed  moral 
questions  ;  no  epigrammatic  entanglements  ; 
no  impossible  incidents  ;  no  imaginary  flights  ; 
no  dizzy  mental  heights — but  something  that 
charms  the  eye  with  its  outline  and  glitter, 
something  that  catches  the  ear  with  its  melody 
and  lightsoineness,  something  that  rouses  the 
senses  with  its  effervescence  and  sensuality. 
Ring  down  the  drop,  then,  on  the  heavy  class- 
ical ;  shed  the  strong  calcium  on  farce-comedy 
and  comic  opera  ;  immortalize,  canonize,  W. 
S.  Gilbert,  Arthur  Sullivan,  Charles  Hoyt, 
Iinre  Kiralfy  and  David  Henderson  ;  entwine 


laurel  wreaths  on  the  shining  brows  of  Lillian 
Russell,  Fay  Templeton,  May  Yohe,  Fannie 
Rice,  Henry  Dixie,  Francis  Wilson,  Eugene 
Sandow,  Eddie  Foy  and  Frank  Daniels — for  in 
this  day  they  are  great  ;  great  in  their  talent 
that  panders  to  the  taste  of  the  masses — for  a 
show  that  is  conventionally  shaped  to  catch 
the  wants  of  the  populace  is  the  play  that  has 
the  long  run,  and  emblazons  its  phenomenal 
success  in  two-hundredth-pe;formance  souven- 
irs. And  the  man  or  woman  who  leads  these 
meretricious  attractions  is  victoriously  great, 
measuring  greatness  by  success. 

The  taste  of  the  individual  is  ever  subserv- 
ient to  the  taste  of  the  community — is  swal- 
lowed up  in  it — and  the  slim  audience  of  cul- 
ture and  discrimination  that  greets  a  revival 
of  the  legitimate  is  the  strongest,  the  most  elo- 
quent protest  that  can  be  offered.  They  repre- 
sent the  armful  of  people  who  read  essays,  at- 
tend scientific  lectures,  study  art  galleries,  and 
exemplify  the  doctrine  of  cheap  living  and 
high  thinking. 

That  is  why  we  read  whole  columns  of  eulo- 
gistic nothingness  on  Delia  Fox  in  "The  Little 
Trooper,"  on  DeWolf  Hopper  in  "Dr.  Syntax," 
on  Eddie  Foy  in  "Off  the  Earth,"  and  on 
David  Henderson's  four  months'  unabated  tri- 
umph in  "Aladdin  Jr."  Aye,  verily,  the  Era 
of  the  Decadence  of  the  Legitimate  Drama, 
and  the  Rise  and  Indisputable  Reign  of  Light 
and  Frothy  Productions  is  here. — Caprice  ? 
Ephemeral  ?    Let  us  hope  so,  devoutly. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


purity  of  consummate  contour.  But  they  have 
their  Puritan  background  of  respectability, 
and  we — has  not  Rev.  Sam  Jones  declared  our 
citv  the  wickedest  in  the  world  ? 


A  new  series  of  "Living  Pictures"  greets 
the  audience  that  has  waded  through  the 
pleasures  and  pains,  the  rewards  and  retribu- 
tions, the  magnanimity  and  morbidness  of 
"  Friends."  After  the  ear  and  inner  conscious- 
ness have  been  harassed  by  platitudinous  hero- 
ics, the  eye  is  easily  pleased,  and  the  repetition 
of  two  of  the  most  charming  pictures  of  the 
previous  week — "  The  Fishermaiden  "  and  "At 
the  Brook  " — affords  keen  delight.  They  are 
highly  artistic,  these  survivals,  but  the  phrase, 
alas  !  cannot  be  applied  to  any  of  the  new 
portraitures,  save,  perhaps,  "Sweethearts." 
In  this  picture,  the  true  meaning,  the  senti- 
ment is  admirably  depicted;  it  is  strong.  The 
same  robust  young  maiden,  who  typifies  "The 
Fishermaiden,"  and  who  evidences  the  talent 
of  an  artist's  model,  is  posed,  cheek  and 
shoulder  archly  leaning  towards  a  stalwart, 
inspired  lover,  who  has  caught  the  motif  and 
esprit  from  her.  The  harmony  is  idyllic,  ex- 
quisite. It  brings  with  it  a  breath  of  sweet 
pink  clover,  youth  and  June  roses  young 
love,  buoyant,  bursting,  simple.  To  "Sappho," 
"  Hebe,"  "  Star  of  the  Night  "  but  scant  praise 
can  be  given.  The  lights,  which  make  or  mar 
the  effect,  are  wretchedly  handled,  adjusted  so 
imperfectly  as  to  cast  huge  shadows  on  the 
very  lines  and  salient  points  that  require  pow- 
erful white  brilliance  to  express  and  emphasize 
their  meaning.  The  effect  of  the  pictures,  mass- 
ing them  as  a  whole,  is  flat — not  so  the  women 
who  pose  for  them — for  they  are  exuberant 
specimens  of  splendid  physique  and  bursting 
vitality,  who  seem  overburdened  with  costume 
and  would  prove  unmeasurably  beauteous  if 
divested  of  cashmere  and  clouded,  sparsely 
and  economically,  in  gauze. 

The  wise  men  of  the  East,  wise,  perhaps,  in 
their  degeneration,  present  their  audience  with 
a  wealth  of  undulating  curve  and  a  contrast- 
ing poverty  of  drapery — the  flecks  of  tulle  are 
caught  up  with  stars,  big  stars  and  little  tulle; 
wings  are  made  as  transparent  as  the  law  will 
permit;  roses,  wigs  and  smiles  are  allowable 
to  the  limit  of  mere  suggestion  only ;  and  the 
divine  female  form,  entrancing  in  its  loveli- 
ness, a  poem  in  the  flesh,  however  daring  in 
its  nudity,  is  displayed  in  all  the  grace  and 


Truly,  there  is  much  in  a  name.  "Con- 
fusion "  at  Morosco's  is  aptly  entitled,  and  the 
name  in  itself  is  so  safe  a  refuge  and  protec- 
tion against  minute,  vivisecting  analysis  that 
the  wildest,  most  extravagant  eccentricities 
are  committed,  (iiven  a  man  and  a  maid 
pervant,  secretly  married  and  secretly  the 
fond  parents  of  a  babe  with  infantile  ailments, 
a  love-sick,  simpering  maiden  aunt,  a  young 
couple  <'nnuied  of  love  and  of  each  other,  an 
objectionable  pug  dog,  two  young  fools  and 
one  old  fool,  all  under  one  roof,  and  you  have 
sufficient  material  to  sew  up  into  the  variest 
crazy-patch  of  chaos  and  merriment.  The 
tout  ensemble  is  somewhat  above  mere  medi- 
ocrity, but  when  segregated  the  people  fall 
apart  like  detached,  insignificant  pieces  of  a 
child's  puzzle,  one  having  much  need  of  the 
others.  The  stage  setting  is  garish  and  pe- 
culiar; at  breakfast  every  gorgeous  electrolier 
and  chandelier  is  ablaze,  while  later  in  the 
day,  as  events  develop,  these  brilliancies  are 
quenched,  and  the  necessary  light  is  shed 
from  wings  and  flies.  It's  funny  !  The  room, 
too,  in  which  all  the  action  occurs,  is  mongrel 
in  its  furnishings.  I  cannot  quite  make  out 
whether  it  is  boudoir,  dining-room  or  drawing- 
room.  It  must  be  a  beautiful,  novel  combina- 
tion; the  piano  and  chromos  denote  a  parlor. 
This  would  be  quite  satisfactory  if  two  side- 
boards and  the  family  at  breakfast  did  not 
step  in  and  proclaim  dining-room.  Boudoir 
or  morning-room  sounds  well,  so  there's  every 
satisfaction  in  this  conclusion.  The  plaster 
and  terra  cotta  busts  of  Schiller,  Byron,  Bee- 
thoven and  Garfield  on  the  sideboards  cheek 
by  jowl  with  champagne  and  whiskey  bottles, 
family  silver  and  family  photos  substantiate 
the  notion  of  morning-room.  It's  deliciously 
vague  and  elastic  in  applicacion. 

What  a  happy,  appreciative  clientele 
Morosco  can  boast  of !  They  are  quick  at 
seeing  a  point,  catching  a  joke,  and  generous 
in  giving  their  hearty,  unanimous  laughs, 
sound  clappings  and  gallery  whistles.  When 
the  bewildered  husband  makes  for  the  cabinet, 
which  contains  a  live  baby — not  the  live  pug 
— the  expectancy  and  suppressed  gurgles  of 
the  audience  thrill  through  the  very  blue  vel- 
vet chairs.  Their  mighty  enthusiasm  is 
superb. 

The  players  do  spirited  work,  never  slight- 
ing their  parts.  Theodore  Roberts  is  breezy 
and  acceptable  as  the  distracted  husband,  but 
Lucille  La  Verne,  as  his  wife,  is  quite  too  pain- 
ful. Her  facial  contortions  by  means  of  which 
she  attempts  to  express  emotion,  combined 
with  the  tossing  of  a  rich,  rare,  red  wig,  and 
the  nervous  tapping  of  a  high-heeled  boot,  re- 
mind me  of  the  distressed  expression  on  a 
small  boy's  face  after  the  consumption  of  in- 
numerable green  apples. 

Mina  Gleason  and  Carl  Smith,  as  the  maid 
and  man  servant,  handle  their  work  with  dex- 
terity and  discretion,  and  are  the  best  in  the 
cast.  Charles  Swain  is  an  odd,  tiny  steam  en- 
gine of  a  man,  with  windmill  gestures  and  the 
obnoxious  voice  of  an  auctioneer.  He  should 
take  to  the  Great  American  Prairie — leave 
the  stage.  The  real,  live  pug  and  the  real, 
live,  blinking  baby  are  instantaneous  successes 
— the  good  humor  that  pervades  the  comedy, 
cropping  out  brightly  in  fun  and  frolic,  creates 
wholesome,  infectious  gayety. 


At  the  Tivoli  "  Don  Juan,  Ad.  Lib."  abounds 
in  catchy  melodies,  topical  songs  by  the  yard, 
much  verve,  more  slang,  and  a  "  merry,  merry 
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chorus."  As  an  introduction  to  the  argument, 
the  librettist  states  that  ''  in  burlesque  the  au- 
thor has  a  special  license  to  do  with  his  char- 
acters as  his  fancy  dictates,  plot  being  a  side 
issue,  the  main  object  being  to  amuse  the  pub- 
lic and  gratify  both  eye  and  ear."  So  I  dare 
not  assail  the  plot  in  the  face  of  so  plain  and 
defensive  a  statement,  but  say  only  that  Mr. 
Wilson  makes  free  use  of  this  peculiar  priv- 
ilege. Still,  the  musical  burlesque  has  snap 
and  vim  ;  it  is  light  and  tripping.  Ferris 
Hartmann  is  at  his  best,  showing  the  talent  of 
a  natural  comedian — light  of  foot,  glib  of 
tongue,  grotesque,  original,  and  shining  in  in- 
imitable make-ups.  His  topical  song  with  the 
ever-green  Mis3  Gracie  Plaisted  on  the  bicycle 
fad  is  cleverly  written  and  most  fetching.  Lo- 
cal and  national  "gags"  are  plentifully 
sprinkled  through  the  tbree  acts,  and  hit  every 
event,  from  Cleveland  and  Budd  to  Breckin- 
ridge-Pollard  and  the  Martin  will  contest. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


THE  CALirOKNIA. 

Much  interest  is  evinced  in  the  approaching  engage- 
ment of  the  new  play  "In  Old  Kentucky,"  which  comes 
to  the  California  Theatre  for  two  weeks  commencing 
with  Monday  evening,  September  24th.  It  is  described 
as  a  cleverly  written  story  of  Kentucky  life,  strong  in 
plot  and  development  of  character,  brisk  in  action,  thrill- 
ing in  situations  and  novel  in  treatment.  It  is  a  heavy 
scenic  production,  comprising  many  scenes  of  rare  beauty 
and  originality.  Chief  among  them  is  a  complete  repre- 
sentation of  the  Lexington  race  track,  with  its  grand 
stand,  judges'  stand,  touts,  bookmakers,  jockeys,  and 
others  who  congregate  at  such  places.  This  scene  is  so 
big  and  complicated  that  it  is  necessary  to  remove  every 
piece  of  stuff  from  the  stage  before  it  can  be  put  on. 
Many  other  scenes  of  striking  beauty  are  carried  by  the 
company.  The  play  was  pronounced  a  great  success  by 
the  New  York  newspapers  and  played  for  months  at  the 
Academy  of  Mu>ic,  the  biggest  theatre  in  New  York, 
last  season.  It  has  been  warmly,  even  enthusiastically, 
commended  wherever  it  has  been  seen. 

THE  ORl'HECM. 

The  next  array  of  fresh  talent  for  the  Orpheum,  in- 
cludes Severus  Schaffer,  and  Armand  and  Granville. 
Schaffer  i-s  known  in  every  part  of  the  world  as  one  of  the 
greatest  jugglers  and  equilibrists  of  the  present  time. 
He  combines  marvelous  skill  and  graceful  manner  in  a 
most  pleasing  performance.  His  art  is  such,  that  alone, 
he  would  be  able  to  make  any  programme  attractive.  The 
bill,  however,  on  which  he  appears  is  meritorius  in  many 
other  particulars.  Armand  and  Granville  are  operatic 
character  change  duettists,  with  an  international  repu- 
tation. Their  specialties  will  form  a  pleasing  contrast  to 
the  other  numbers  on  the  programme. 


The  reappearance  of  Gracie  Plaisted  at  the  Tivoli  was 
marked  by  a  warmth  of  appreciation  that  must  have  been 
more  than  gratifying  to  that  clever  little  lady.  The  per- 
formance was  suspended  for  nearly  five  minutes  by  pro- 
longed applause  which  greeted  her  appearance  on  the 


Deibeck " Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

8AN  FRANCI8CO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


stage.  Don  Juan  (ad  lib)  is  crowded  with  rollicking 
songs.  Ferris  Hartmann  has  a  make  up  that  would  make 
a  mummy  smile.  His  duets  with  Miss  Plaisted  were  the 
hits  of  the  evening.  "Three  Old  Sports  ''  by  Hartmann, 
Branson  and  Leary  will  go  down  in  history  beside  "  Raz- 
zle  Dazzle."  The  whole  piece  is  brimful  of  song  and 
laughter,  and  will  remain  popular  for  a  long  time  to 
come.  Hartmann  and  Plaisted  could  go  East  with  Don 
Juan  and  make  a  fortune  for  themselves  and  the  Tivoli 
management. 

MACDONOUGH. 

The  advance  sale  of  tickets  for  "Charley's  Aunt"  at 
the  Macdonough  Theatre,  in  Oakland,  indicate  that  this 
clever  piece  will  crowd  the  house  during  its  four  days' 
run,  which  commences  on  the  twenty-fourth  inst.  and 
includes  a  matinee  performance. 


AMUSEMENTS 


At  the  Maple  Room  in  the  Palace  Hotel,  Miss  Hattie 
Nathan  will  give  her  first  San  Francisco  dramatic  and 
dialect  recital  next  Thursday  evening,  September  27th. 
The  young  lady  is  possessed  of  extraordinary  talent,  and 
her  future  promises  to  be  a  most  successful  one.  To  give 
a  programme  in  its  entirety  by  one's  self  is  quite  an  un- 
dertaking, but  Miss  Nathan's  abilities  are  such  that  there 
should  not  be  a  monotonous  moment  in  the  evening. 
Her  readings  will  embrace  selections  by  James  Whit- 
comb  Riley,  H.  C.  Bunner,  W.  W.  Story  and — to  show 
her  versatility — some  of  Shakespeare's  most  difficult 
speeches  will  be  rendered.  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at 
Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 

The  Carr-Beel  concert  season  commences  this  afternoon 
with  a  very  excellent  programme.  The  opening  morceau 
is  a  trio  by  F.  Smetana.  Miss  Caroline  Schindler  sings 
a  gavotte  from  "Manon."  The  piece  de  resistence  is 
Beethoven's  quartette,  op.  16.  Mr.  Beel's  solo  is  the 
Brahms  Joachim  arrangement  of  Hungarian  dances.. 


BOAT    SONG  (LONGMAN'S). 


Adrift,  with  starlight  skies  above, 

With  starlit  seas  below, 
We  move  with  all  the  suns  that  move, 

With  all  the  seas  that  flow  ; 
For,  bond  or  free,  earth,  sky,  and  sea, 

Wheel  with  one  central  will, 
And  thy  heart  drifteth  on  to  me, 

And  only  time  stands  still. 

Between  two  shores  of  death  we  drift, 

Behind  are  things  forgot, 
Before,  the  tide  is  racing  swift 

To  shores  man  knoweth  not. 
Above,  the  sky  is  far  and  cold, 

Below,  the  moaning  sea 
Sweeps  o'er  the  loves  that  were  of  old, 

But  thou,  love,  love  thou  me. 

Ah,  lonely  are  the  ocean  ways, 

And  dangerous  the  deep, 
And  frail  the  fairy  bark  that  strays 

Above  the  seas  asleep. 
Ah.  toil  no  more  with  helm  or  oar, 

We  drift,  or  bond  or  free, 
On  yon  far  shore  the  breakers  roar 

But  thou,  love,  love  thou  me  ! 

— Andrew  Larnj,  Ban  and  Arriere  Ban. 


LOVE'S  OPPORTUNITY. 


When  a  pair  of  red  lips  are  upturned  to  your  own, 

With  no  one  to  gossip  about  it, 
Do  you  pray  for  endurance  to  let  them  alone  ? 

Well,  maybe  you  do — but  I  doubt  it. 

When  a  sly  little  hand  you're  permitted  to  seize, 

With  a  velvety  softness  about  it, 
Do  you  think  you  can  drop  it  with  never  a  squeeze  ? 

Well,  may  be  you  do— but  I  doubt  it. 

When  a  tapering  waist  is  in  reach  of  your  arm, 

With  a  wonderful  plumpness  about  it, 
Do  you  argue  the  point  'twixt  the  good  and  the  harm  ' 

Well,  maybe  you  do— but  I  doubt  it. 

And  if  by  these  tricks  you  should  capture  a  heart, 

With  a  womanly  softness  about  it, 
Will  you  guard  it  and  keep  it,  and  act  the  good  part ' 

Well,  may  be  you  will — but  I  doubt  it. 

— Cap  and  Clown. 


For  the  benefit  of  country  subscribers  who  desire  to 
purchase  goods  of  any  description  in  the  city,  Tim  Wave 
has  organized  a  "purchasing  agency,"  and  will  take  or- 
ders and  forward  goods  as  desired.  All  anxious  to  profit 
by  this  offer  will  kindly  communicate  with  "The  Wave 
Purchasing  Agency."  We  can  guarantee  absolute  satis- 
faction, and  all  orders  will  receive  immediate  attention. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AI,  IIAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FKIEDLANDER  Manager 

Two  Weeks  Only,  Commencing 
Monday,  September  24th 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday    :  Matinee  Saturday 

The  Biggest  New  York  Success  of  the  Age 

i    IN  OLD  KENTUCKY 

Presented  here  with  the  Original  Cast,  the  Original 
Scenery  and  all  the  Startling  Features! 
The  Great  Picanninny  Hand— Twenty  Little  Kentucky  Darkies 
Gathered  and  Organized  by  the  Management  Espec- 
ially for  this  Great  Production! 
The  Great  Race  Scene -Five  Kentucky  Thoroughbreds  in  the 
Most  Realistic  and  Exciting  Race  Ever  Seen 
Upon  the  Stage! 
Direct  from  a  seven-months'  run  at  the  Academy 
of  Music,  New  York 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

★    ★    TO-NIGHT    *  * 

The  Production  of  the  Season!    First  Time! 
The  New  Spectacular  Burlesque 


#  *  # 


DON  JUAN 

' —  (AD  LIB.) 


Book  by  .lohn  P.  Wilson.    Music  by  Jos.  Hirschbaclt 
A  Perfect  Production  in  Every  Detail! 
REAPPEARANCE  OF  GRACIE  PLAISTED 


POPULAR  PRICES 


25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 


CONFUSION 


And  "  THE  HAPPY  PAIR." 
Monday   Evening  Next,  JAMES    A.  REILLY 

.     .     IN     .  . 

"THE  BROOM-MAKER" 

Evening  P,  zV:«--Orchestra  60c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  f  1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices— 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  011  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

ORPHEUH 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week    Commencing     Monday,    Sept.  24th 

A  DAZZLING  ARRAY  OF  IMPORTED  TALENT' 

First  Appearance  of  the  World  Renowned  Jungleur  and  Ver- 

wandlung  Equilibrist.  StVKKUS  SOHAFFEK. 
First  Appearance  of  the  International  Operatic  Character 

Change  Duettists,  ARMANI)  &  GRANVILLE. 
Also  the  Hurke  Bros.,  Sankey  Bros,  and  Sisters  Aleene, 
and  Last  Week  of  Ouda,  Surina,  Lalo.  and 
the  Americus  Comedy  <Juartette. 
Matinee  Prices:    Parquet,  any  I  Evening  Ptices:  Reserved  Seats 
seat,  25c;  Balcony,  any  seat,      25c;     Balcony    10c;  Opera 
10c;  Children  10c  any  part.  |     Chairs  and  Box  Seats  60c. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

GOLDEN  OATE  HALL 

September  2»d,  1S94  :{;15  o'clock  P.M. 

Sixth  Season  :  Thirty-seventh 

Qarr-Beel  Saturday  pop.  ^or;<;ert 

PROGRAM  M  E 

1.  Trio  for  Piano,  Violin  and  Cello,  Op.  15  list  lime)  F.  Smal.ma 

I.  Moderato  Assai.    II.  Allegro,  ma  non  troppo. 

III.    Finale.  Presto. 
MRS.  CARR,  MESSRS.  BEEL  AND  HEINE. 

2.  Gavotte  from  "Manon"  Massenet 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER. 

I!.  Hungarian  Dances  Brahms  Joachim 

MR.  SIGMUND  BEEL. 

.    (a — "Printemps  nouveau"  Paul  Vidal 

•  jb— "Pastoral"  Bizet 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER. 

5.  Quartette  for  Piano  and  Strings,  Op.  16  Beethoven 

I.  Grave.    II.  Allegro,  ma  non  troppo. 
III.  Andante  Cantabile.    IV.  Rondo,  Allegro,  nia  non  troppo. 
MRS.  CARR,  MESSRS.  BEEL,  JAULUS  AND  HEINE 
ADMISSION,  50  CTS.  RESERVED  SKATS,  »I.0O 

Reserved  Seats  can  be  Secured  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 

MAPLE  ROOM, PALACE  HOTEL 

Thursday  Evening,  -      -       Sept.  27th. 

AT  8:30  O'CLOCK 

HISS  HflTTIE  NATHAN 

WILL  G1VK  A 

DRAMATIC    AND    DIALECT  RECITAL 

TICKETS,    ONE  DOLLAR 

On  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's,  Tuesday,  Wednesday  and 
Thursday,  September  25,  26  and  27,  and  at  the  door. 


Higbee.  Miss  Loveleigh  always  fires  one  with  sweet 
thoughts. 

Bradford  (sadly) — Her  father  doesn't.  —  Life. 


i6 


THE  WAVE 


FROM  THE  FRENCH  OF  "GYP"  BY  AGNES  GIFFOBD. 

Scene— Buffet  at  a  fancy  dress  ball. 

M.  de  Glasson— Dressed  iu  a  Louis  XV.  costume  of  a 
sweeper. 

Mi.i.e.  Pa<jcf  rf.tt£  DE  I. Y an E— Dressed  as  Salome. 

They  walk,  she  on  M.  de  (Jlassou's  arm,  without  speaking. 

M.  de  G.  (aside)  —  "Well,  my  partner  has  not  much  to 
say  for  herself !  And  to  thiuk  that  I  asked  her  to  dance 
the  cotillion  !  My  mother  is  insane  on  the  suhject  of  this 
marriage.  And  she  is  wrong.  My  wife  will  bore  me. 
It  is  written  !  However,  though  I  do  not  feel  any  mad 
impatience  to  marry  tin's  young  person,  I  suppose  I 
shall  have  to  carry  out  the  programme.  She  has  had, 
says  my  mother,  a  very  austere  kind  of  education.  Goes 
very  little  into  society.  Is  rather  sentimental.  Wants 
to  be  loved  for  herself.  What  the  deuce  am  I  to  say  to 
such  an  ingenuous  young  creature  as  that?  The  fact  is, 
I  don't  know  how  to  talk  to  ingenuous  young  creatures. 
Want  of  practice  chiefly,  I  suppose,  though  I  shall 
be  able  to  remember  a  few  old  stock  phrases,  if  I  try. 
They  always  come  in  well.  These  young  girls  must  like 
that  sort  of  thing.  It's  a  pity,  that  young  girls  should 
all  be  so  sentimental  and — and  silly.  Otherwise  they 
would  be  very  fetching.  This  one  especially.  She  is 
really  very  pretty  and  well-dressed,  too.  Good  arms,  a 
pretty  neck  and  her  costume  is  very  correct,  excepting 
the  feet,  which  should  not  be  covered.  Well,  she  is  not 
likely  to  begin  first.  I  shall  evidently  have  to  say  some- 
thing myself."  (He  looks  at  Paquerette  under  cover  of 
his  eyelids.) 

Paquerette  (to  herself) — "Not  very  communicative  this 
M.  de  Glasson.  Great  heaven  !  If  I  marry  that  man  I 
shall  die  of  boredom  inside  of  a  week  !  He  asked  me 
for  the  cotillion,  and  I  didn't  dare  refuse  on  account  of 
mamma,  who  was  making  all  manner  of  signs  to  me. 
Poor  mamma  !  It's  a  fixed  idea  of  hers,  this  marriage  of 
mine  with  M.  de  Glasson.  He  isn't  really  ugly,  either. 
But  he  does  look  so  awfully  severe,  bo  frightfully  correct. 
I  hate  these  dreadfully  correct  people  !  Mamma  gave  me 
all  sorts  of  recommendations.  '  Paquerette,  he  only  ad- 
mires reasonable,  intelligent,  serious  girls.  He  detests 
frivolity  and  useless  chat  and  coquetry  thoroughly.  But 
you,  fortunately,  are  modest  and  quiet  and  reserved. 
You  are  not  like  the  other  young  girls  of  the  day  !'  Poor 
mamma  !  Well,  so  long  as  she  is  satisfied.  I'm  dread- 
fully hungry.  I  hope  he  will  give  me  something  to  eat. 
He  looks  undecided.  Are  we  going  up  to  the  buffet  or 
not?  Decidedly  that  man  has  no  initiative.  Here  we 
stand,  and  every  one  else  is  pushing  on  ahead  of  us.  He 
may  have  the  most  superior  qualities  imaginable,  this 
gentleman,  but  one  thing  is  certain,  he  will  be  perfectly 
useless  as  a  husband  in  a  crowd.  If  he  would  only  say 
something  !  At  least,  I  shouldn't  bore  myself  so  much. 
But  who  knows,  though  ?  Perhaps  I  should  bore  myself 
still  more." 

M.  de  G.  (making  an  effort  to  begin) — "I  beg  your 
pardon  for  not  conducting  you  to  the  buffet  sooner,  mad- 
emoiselle, but  the  crowd  is  so  compact — " 

Paque — "Oh,  there  ia  no  hurry,  monsieur."  (Aside.) 
"  Well,  I  hope  that  answer  was  stupid  enough." 

M.  de  G. — "  What  a  charming  ball !  Is  it  not?" 

Paque — "Charming  !  " 

If.  deG.  (aside) — "lam  cudgelling  my  brains  and  I 
can't  think  of  a  thing  to  say."  (Aloud.)  "Unfortunately, 
the  heat  is  increasing  every  moment.    It  is  stifling  !  " 

Paque  (gravely)  — "The  candles  are  melting  very  fast." 
(Aside.)  "I  am  trying  to  keep  up  to  his  level,  but  if  this 
continues  it  is  not  going  to  be  easy." 

M.  de  G. — "I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  yesterday 
in  the  Bois." 

Paque — "Yes.    I  took  a  ride  yesterday  morning." 

M.  de  G.  —  "And,  mademoiselle,  when  one  has  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  see  you,  one  does — one  does  not — " 

Paque  (aside) — "He  will  never  get  out  of  that  phrase 
unless  I  help  him  out.    And  I  shall  not  help  him." 

M.  de  G. — "One  finds  it  impossible  to  forget  you." 

Paque  (modestly) — "Oh,  monsieur  !  "  (Aside.) — "He 
did  crawl  out,  after  all." 

M.  de  G. — "Are  you  fond  of  riding  ?  " 

Paque — "Very." 

M.  de  G. — "What  a  magnificent  animal  a  horse  is! 
Don't  you  think  so?  An  animal  which  may — which  may 
— "  (getting  mixed). 

Paque  (who  can't  stand  it  any  longer)—"  Which  may 
be  called  man's  noblest  conquest." 


M.  de  G.  (taken  aback)  — "That's  what  I  was  going  to 

say." 

Paque  (aside) — "I  thought  so." 

M.  deG.  (who  has  finally  succeeded  in  making  room 
for  Paquerette  at  the  buffet) — "What  will  you  have?" 

Paque — -"Whatever  you  like." 

M.  de  G.  —  "But  what  do  you  like  yourself?  " 

Paque  (forgetting  herself) — "Everything  !  I'm  dread- 
fully hungry  !  " 

M.  de  G.  (aside,  in  surprise)  —  "Positively!  She  really 
said  that,  did  she  ?  "  (Aloud.)  "Will  you  have  a  cup  of 
consomme  ? " 

Paque — "Yes."  (Drinks  consomme  with  evident  rel- 
ish.) 

M.  de  G. — "I  am  doubly  glad  to  have  been  able  to  cut 
a  passage  for  you  now  that  I  see  you  have  such  a  good 
appetite." 

Paque  (absently) — "Cut  a  passage  !   Good,  that  !  " 

M.  de  G. — "I  beg  your  pardon,  mademoiselle  ?  " 

Paque— "Nothing,  monsieur.  I  did  notspeak."  (Aside.) 
"Gracious  !  If  mamma  had  heard  me  !  But  really,  he 
has  the  funniest  phrases,  this  man.  All  antiques.  'Com- 
pact crowd,'  'cut  a  passage,'  etc.  However,  if  he's  as 
much  bored  as  I  am  I  pity  him." 

M.  de  G. — "Do  you  like  the  country,  mademoiselle?  " 

Paque — "Do  you  like  it  ?  " 

M.  de  G.  (aside)— "A  question  for  another  question. 
It  seems  that  all  women  are  alike,  ingenuous  or  not." 
(Aloud.)  "I — I  liked  the  country  when  I  was  interested 
in  the  cultivation  and  development  of  my  lands,  but 
now  that  agriculture — " 

Paque  (mechanically)  —  "Lacks  the  proper  labor — 

M.  de  G. — "  Exactly  !  And  also  the  proper  intelli- 
gence— " 

Paque — "Like  other  things." 

M.  de  G.  (surprised)  — "What  did  you  say,  mademoi- 
selle ? " 

Paque  (absently,  eating  an  aspic  of  shrimps) — "Why, 
yes,  speaking  of  intelligence—"  (Aside.)  "There!  I 
really  don't  know  what  I  am  saying.  But  it's  not  my 
fault — he  uses  such  singular,  stilted  expressions." 

M.  de  G.  (aside)— "Her  mental  processes  seem  to  lack 
continuity,  but  she  is  very  pretty,  eating  her  shrimps  ! 
She  has  a  fascinating  little  nose  and  mouth."  (Aloud  ) 
"You,  mademoiselle,  prefer  Paris  to  the  country.  One 
likes  to  amuse  one's  self  when  one  is  in  the  springtide  of 
youth — '' 

Paque   (under   her   breath)  —  "On   the   threshold  of 

life—" 

M.  de  G.  —  "I  beg  your  pardon,  mademoiselle  ?  " 

Paque— "I  was  saying  that  I  like  the  country,  also.'' 

M.  de  G. — "Ah,  doubtless.  You  are  probably  always 
occupied.  You  have  resources  within  yourself.  I  have 
been  told  that  you  are  an  excellent  musician.'' 

Paque — "I  sing  a  little." 

M.  de  G. — "I  am  certain  that  you  also  play  the  piano. 
I  am  extremely  fond  of  the  piano." 

Paque  (aside) — "Delightful,  that  piece  of  information. 
I  loathe  it." 

M.  de  G. — "I  hope  to  have  the  honor  of  beiDg  admitted 
to  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you." 

Paque — "Oh!  as  much  as  you  like."  (Aside.)  "He 
talks  as  though  he  were  making  a  discourse  before  the 
Academy.  'Gentlemen,  the  honor  of  being  admitted  to 
a  seat  in  this  enclosure — .'  It  must  be  awfully  fatiguing 
to  talk  like  that." 

M.  de  G.  —  "Tuesdays,  I  think,  Mme.  de  Lyane  re- 
ceives.   Am  I  right?  " 

Paque — "Yes,  Tuesdays."  (Aside.)  "Tuesdays  my 
mother  exercises  the  sacred  rites  of  hospitality  ;  that 
was  what  I  wanted  to  say  to  him.  Bah!  I  don't  believe 
he  would  ever  have  noticed  it.'' 

M.  de  G. — "That  costume  of  yours,  as  Salome,  be- 
comes you  enchantingly,  mademoiselle  !  And,  although 
tradition  tells  us  that  Salome  was  dark — " 

Paque  (aside) — "Here  comes  the  tradition!  "  (Aloud.) 
"Yes  ;  I  ought  to  have  worn  a  dark  perruke." 

M.  de  G. — "Oh,  mademoiselle,  hide  your  pretty  hair  ! 
On  the  contrary,  the  results  you  have  achieved  have  pro- 
duced a  perfect  symphony  in  yellow." 

Paque  (aside) —"There!  The  symphony  now!  I  wag 
waiting  for  it." 

M.  de  G.  —  "A  symphony  in  yellow  which  does  not  de- 
tract from  the  color  of  your  hair.  Usually  yellow  takes 
all  life  from  a  blonde." 

Paque — "You  think  so  ?  " 

M.  de  G.  (aside)  — "Really !  She  is  enchanting!  What 
a  pity  it  is  to  force  all  these  adorable  little  creatures 
through  the  game  discipline!  To  turn  them  all  out  of  the 
same  mould.  I  am  making  my  conversation  as  trivial  as  I 
possibly  can,  and  yet  I  wonder  if  she  follows  me  ?  I  suppose 
1  should  risk  something  like  a  declaration."  (Aloud.) 
"Mademoiselle  ? " 

Paque  (who  seems  preoccupied) — "Monsieur?" 

M.  de  G. — "What  are  you  thinking  about?  You  seem 
to  be  distrait." 

Paque — ''I  was  thinking  that  you  would  be  very  kind 
to  capture  one  of  those  little  rolls  over  there  ;  do  you 
see  ?    Oue  of  those  little  brown  ones." 

M.  de  G.  —  "Certainly,  mademoiaelle  !  "  (Aloud.) 
"There  are  poets  who  ask  themselves  of  what  young 


girls  dream.  And  certain  vain  individuals  who  imagin 
it  is  of  them  " 

Paque  (looking  at  him)— "And  you?  What  are  yoc 
thinking  of  ?  " 

M.  de  G.  — "I  wis  thinking  that  it  must  be  hard  to  wir 
your  liking." 

Paque— "Why,  of  course.    Why  do  you  say  that?'. 

M.  de  G.  (aside)--"Here  goe-i."  (Aloud.)  "Because  I 
have  found  you  so— so  charming — that  I  should  be  very 
happy  if  I  could  hope  that,  some  day,  you— you  would 
consent-—" 

Paque  (laughing  in  spite  of  herself)— "To  crown  your 
devotion?" 

M.  de  G. — "You  are  laughing  at  me  '. " 

Paque— "Oh,  scarcely  at  all  !  Oh,  but  you  know  this 
style  of  conversation  is  too  funny  !  Really,  now,  do  tell 
me  that  you  don't  alwaj  s  speak  in  such  a  way  !  That  it 
was  simply  on  my  account  that  you  did  it  !  I  should  not 
feel  flattered,  you  know— but  I  should  feel  reassured— for 
you  !  " 

M.  deG.  (taken  aback)— "Pardon  my  gaucherie,  ma- 
demoigelle  !  " 

Pague— "Your  gaucherie!  The  idea!  You  simply 
mistook  me  for  one  of  M.  Scribe's  ingenues,  that's  all. 
And  as  everyone  knows  that  that  is  the  only  sort  of  girl 
you  care  to  marry — " 

M.  de.  G.— "Permit  me." 

Paque— "They  told  you  that  I  belonged  to  that  inter- 
esting category.  Well,  they  deceived  you.  Yon  can  chat 
with  me  quite  simply,  without  mounting  on  stilts,  which 
amuse  me  but  do  not  edify  me  in  the  very  least  !  " 

M.  de  G.  — "Do  you  know  that  you  are  very  discon- 
ci  rting  ?  " 

Paque— "Why,  not  at  all  !  Why  should  I  be  discon- 
certing ?  Especially  now  that  I  no  longer  count  for  you 
and  that  you  no  longer  count  for  me? 

M.  de  G.  (protesting)— "But — " 

Paque — "In  short,  we  can  be  ourselves  again,  and  try 
to  bore  ourselves  as  little  as  possible,  since  we  must  pass 
the  evening  together.  Unless,  that  is,  you  want  your 
liberty  bank  again.  In  which  case  I  take  back  my  cotil- 
lion." 

M.  de  G.  (looking  at  her)  — "Not  for  the  world  !  " 

Paque — "  Well,  then,  get  me  one  of  those  partridge 
wings,  I  am  so  hungry." 

M.  de  G.  (laughing) — "  You  are  a  little  gourmaude." 

Paque  (sincerely)—"  Yes,  I  am  !  Did  any  one  tell 
you?" 

M.  de  G.— "Oh,  I  see  it  for  myself  !  " 
Paque  (blushing)—"  You  don't  think  it  nice  ?  " 
Mr.    de  G.  — "On  the  contrary.    I  thiuk  it  adora- 
ble !  " 

Paque — "Are  you  not  going  to  eat  something  ?  " 

M.  de  G.  — "  Bye  and  bye,  when  I  have  ceased  looking 
at  you.  You  are  certainly  the  most  enchanting  little 
gourmande  that  I  know  !    Won't  you  have  something 

else  ? " 

Paque — "Oh,  laugh  at  me  as  much  as  you  like  !  Shan't 
«e  sit  down  w  hile  1  eat  this?  "  (They  sit  down  under  a 
palmetto. ) 

M.  de  G. — "So  you  thought  me  ridiculous?" 
Paque  (smiling)  —  "  Rather." 

M.  de  Q. — "  Yes,  it  is  true.  But  I  assure  you  that  it 
was  because  I  wanted  to  make  a  favorable  impression 
on  y<Ai  that  I  was  as  stupid  as  that.  They  had  told  me 
that  you  were  a  very  serious  young  girl,  rather  senti- 
mental.'' 

Paque — "Oh,  yes,  I  know  that  I  have  a  bad  reputa- 
tion. But  I  don't  deserve  it.  I  am  full  of  fun.  Every- 
thing amuses  me.  I  am  fond  of  the  sun,  the  open  air, 
of  having  a  good  time,  of  life — in  short,  I'm  just  what  I 
am — with  my  good  qualities  and  my  bad — especially  the 
latter.    Now,  what  sort  of  a  character  have  you?  " 

M.  de  G.—  "I  am  egotistical;  jealous,  when  I'm  fond  of 
any  one;  and  odious  when  I'm  ill." 

Paque— "  Very  well.  Now  that  we  understand  that 
we  should  not  suit  each  other  in  any  way,  let  us  talk 
about  something.    They  say  you  paint.    Is  it  true  ?  " 

M.  de  G. — "  Yes,  I  paint.  I  should  like  to  paint  yonr 
portrait  iu  that  dress." 

Paque — "The  symphony  in  yellow,  major?" 

M.  de  G.  —  "Don't  be  sarcastic  !" 

Paque — "That  was  really  too  hackneyed.  What  a 
stupid  prejudice  that  yellow  is  only  becoming  to  dark 
women.  And  the  piano  ?  Do  tell  me  that  you  dislike 
it;  that  you  only  said  you  liked  it  because  you  thought  I 
played  it  ?  " 

M.  de  G.  —  "I  do  like  it  if  you  play  it !  " 

Paque — "Never  !  I  play  the  organ,  the  zither  and  the 
harp." 

M.  de  G — "I  wish  I  could  hear  y<  u  !'' 
Paque — "  Oh,  you  may  have  that  honor,  if  you  like.'' 
M.  de  G.  —  "And  w  hat  do  you  do  in  the  country  ?  Do 
you  hunt?  ' 

Paque — "  No,  indeed.  1  would  not  even  kill  a  spider. 
That's  stupid,  isn't  it  ?  " 

M.  de  G.  — "  No  danger  of  me  finding  it  so,  for  I  am 
just  of  your  way  of  thinking.  Shooting  is  different.  It 
doesn't  make  the  poor  beasts  suffer. 

Paque--  "  No,  but  it  makes  me  suffer!  I  am  black 
and  blue  wherever  the  gun  kicks.  So  mamma  put  a  stop 
to  my  gporting." 
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M.  de  G.  (aside,  looking  at  her  admiringly) — "The 
truth  is  that  her  skin  is  wonderfully  delicate  and  fine  ! 
But  what  do  you  do  in  the  country,  then;  are  you  never 
bored  ? " 

Paqne — "I  can  always  amuse  myself.  I  am  never 
bored — that  is,  I  never  bore  myself.  Other  people  often 
bore  me." 

M.  de  G. — "As  1  did  a  little  while  ago  ?  " 

Paque — "Why — yes.  Oh,  dear  me!  I'm  afraid  they 
are  going  to  take  me  away  before  the  cotillion  !  " 

M.  de  G.--"  Your  mother  promised  that  you  should 
dance  it  with  me  !  " 

Paque — "  Well,  yes  I  But  it's  papa.  Don't  you  see 
him  over  there  in  the  doorway.  He's  making  signs.  1 
am  very,  very  sorry!  I  should  so  have  enjoyed  the 
cotillion." 

M.  de  G. — "And  1  ?    Do  you  think  I  do  not  regret  it?  " 

Paque — "  It's  true  !  We  are  getting  on  famously 
together,  now  that  I  have  shown  myself  just  as  I  am  to 
you.  I  know  perfectly  well  that  you  would  never  want  to 
marry  any  girl  of  my  free  and  easy  stlye,  and  so  I  am 
quite  at  my  ease  with  you  !  " 

M.  de  G.  —  "Ah,  you  think  that  1  would  never  wish  to 
marry  you  now  that  I  have  discovered  you  as  you  really 
are  !    Well,  you  are  much,  much  mistaken  ! " 

Paque  (confused)  —  "  Why — why — " 

M.  de  G. — "Your  style,  as  you  call  it,  so  far  from 
shockiog  me,  pleases  me  infinitely  !  And  if  your  father 
is  determined  to  drag  you  away  now,  at  early  dawn  to- 
morrow he  shall  see  me  appear  to  beg  of  him  to  give  me 
your  little  hand  for  life.  1  wish  I  could  ask  him  this 
very  night,  but  I  suppose  that  in  my  present  costume — " 

Paque  (looks  at  hiin  slowly)  —  "Well — I  suppose — 
though  it  is  Louis  XV. — it  would  not  -be  quite — the 
thing  !  " — New  York  Mercury. 


THE  DREAM  OF  AN  AGREEMENT. 


BY  PERCIVAL  POLLARD. 

He  had  been  lying  in  a  hammock,  under  a  sky  that 
hung  over  the  garden  like  a  blue  dome.  His  eyes  had 
looked  into  the  farthest  recesses  of  that  sky  until  into 
the  azure  there  had  come  myriads  of  diamond  points 
that  flashed  and  fled  like  will  o'  the  wisps.  As  a  matter 
of  fact  it  was  the  blue  that  was  hurting  his  eyes  ;  to  his 
dream-laced  fancy  it  seemed  that  the  flashing  diamonds 
were  curious  letters — types  that  spelled  out  curious 
runes. 

Presently  he  arose  with  a  smile  on  his  f.ice  and  went 
indoors.  It  was  a  small,  delightfully  simple  cottage  that 
they  had  chosen  for  the  summer,  and  there  were  so  few 
rooms  in  it  that  only  the  three  of  them,  His  Wife,  Con- 
tentment and  Himself,  were  harbored  there.  So,  when 
he  passed  on  to  the  vine-clad  veranda,  his  wife  heard  him 
and  came  and  sat  beside  him.  Looking  up,  through  the 
firs  that  glistened  silvern  on  their  under  shadows  and 
glowed  with  the  green  that  is  the  green  of  an  angry  sea, 
she  saw  the  sky  of  blue. 

"How  deep,  how  silent  that  sky  is!  "  she  said  softly, 
laying  her  hand  gently  on  her  husband's  arm. 

"No,"  he  said  slowly,  and  so  sweetly  that  the  contra- 
diction took  on  a  greater  charm  than  an  approval,  "no, 
it  is  not  silent — always.  Just  now — I  was  adream  in  the 
hammock — it  told  me  a  story  that  was — very  astonish- 
ing." He  repeated  the  words  gravely.  "Very  astonish- 
ing !  That  a  sky  so  old  as  that  one  should  be  so  very 
modern  in  its  ideas,  is--very  astonishing.  For  this  was 
a  most  modern  recital  that  I  heard.  And  yet — why  do  1 
call  that  sky  old  ? — is  it  not  born  anew  every  day  ?  How 
delightful  to  have  that  happen  to  one  !  How  completely 
one  could  enjoy  to-day,  if  there  was  the  perfect  con- 
sciousness that  there  would  be  no  to-morrow !  And  how 
the  obliteration  of  yesterday  would  sweeten  to-day  !  If 
I  were  a  scientist  I  would  invent  an  elixir  that  -what  ? — 
the  story  that  the  sky  told  me  ?    Oh,  very  well." 

He  came  down  stairs  humming  an  air  from  "The 
Mountebanks." 

His  wife  was  waiting  for  him.  He  gave  her  a  kiss  ;  they 
passed  into  the  breakfast  room  together. 

"This  morning,"  he  said  to  the  maid  as  he  sat  down, 
"you  need  not  wait.  We  shall — help  ourselves."  He 
watched  her  pass  out,  shrugging  her  shoulders  a  little  ; 
he  saw  that  she  closed  the  doors  quite  tightly  ;  he 
smiled  a  little  and  turned  to  his  wife.  "A  whim,"  he 
explained,  "a  mere  whim.  This  coffee—  these  eggs — they 
are  delicious  !  " 

She  smiled.  "I  am  glad  you  are — comfortable.  I  have 
tried  so  for  that." 

Presently  he  spoke  again. 

"Yes ;  comfortable.  But  not  happy.  The  fact  is — " 
he  reached  out  his  right  hand  and  took  her  left  up  ten- 
derly and  pressed  the  dawn-hued  fingers  to  his  lips — "I 
fear  that  I  am — tiring." 

He  watched  her,  not  very  apprehensively.  He  knew 
her  very  well  ;  he  was  as  sure  of  her  as  any  man  ever 
can  be  of  a  creature  of  the  other  sex. 

Her  eyes  smiled  a  trifle,  and  her  lips  seemed  to  resist, 
with  an  effort,  the  desire  to  curl  laughwise.  "Ah,"  she 
said;  "tiring?    Of  me,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"Exactly.  I  am  quite  sorry.  We  have  been  marvel- 
ously  comfortable.  We  have  rarely  quarreled.  Our  ideas 
and  ways  have  gone  together  beautifully.  We  have  been 
almost  ideally  suited.  Unfortunately,  I  have  a  very  vola- 
tile temperament ;  I  must  have  change.  In  you  I  have 
sounded  all  the  changes  there  are  ;  I  don't  think  there 


are  any  left,  at  least.  That  is  the  pity  :  there  is  nothing 
left  !  I  have  found  out  all  about  you  ;  my  curiosity  is 
dead.  And  curiosity  is  such  a  large  part  of  love  !  It 
was  a  very  pleasant  task,  the  stilling  of  my  curiosity 
about  you  ;  but  the  silence  is,  h'm,  slightly  depressing. 
My  ideals  -you  have  realized  tlieni  all  '.  That  is  another 
pity.  If  you  will  take  a  piece  of  advice  :  always  leave  a 
man  with  some  unrealized  ideals  !  He  is  happier  so,  with 
that  yearning  in  him.  To  fpel  that  one  still  has  some- 
thing to  yearn  for  is  one  of  the  pleasantest  of  pangs. 
Dear  me,  now  delightful  it  has  been  !  You  see,  I  put  it 
in  the  past.  For  I  am  very  much  in  need  of  a  change. 
But  I  am  inordinately  sorry.  Quite — singularly  -sorry. 
I  do  not  remember  ever  having  beeu  so  sorry  before." 

She  reached  for  another  lump  of  sugar  and  poised  it 
for  a  moment  above  her  teacup. 

"It  is  a  pity,"  she  said.  Then  she  let  the  lump  of  su- 
gar fall,  and  waited  for  her  husband  to  speak. 

"You  are  right,"  he  went  on,  "it  is  a  great  pity.  The 
greatest  pity  of  it  is  that  I  realize  perfectly  what  an 
idiot  I  am  not  to  know  that  it  is  hopeless  to  think  I  shall 
find  anyone  more  satisfactory  than  you.  You  are  beauti- 
ful ;  merely  as  an  inanimate  object  yon  would  be  grate- 
ful to  the  eye,  and  as  flesh  and  blood  you  are  a  delight. 
You  are  clever  ;  quite  clever.  Unfortunately,  1  have 
discovered  just  how  clever  you  are.  Also,  that  your  beauty 
is  an  exact  quotation.  There  is  nothing  elusive  about 
you  ;  you  are  so  beautiful,  your  wit  is  up  to  this  standard 
and  your  disposition  is  of  just  that  sunniness.  If  there 
were  something  in  which  you  did  not  satisfy  me  so  per- 
fectly, I  might — have  kept  silent.  But  as  it  is — "  He 
stopped  and  looked  at  the  painting  that  hung  over  the 
sideboard.  It  was  a  water-color  by  Hassatn,  and  it  had 
the  curious  virtue  of  disclosing  a  new  nature  every  day  ; 
that  was  why  it  hung  in  this  man's  house. 

"It  is  altogether  my  fault,"  he  began  again,  apologeti- 
cally, "altogether.  It  is  my  unfortunate,  change  loving 
temperament.    You  understand,  do  you  not?" 

She  sipped  her  tea,  meditatively. 

"It  is  really  very  strange,"  she  began,  "that  you 
should  have  spoken  of  this  to-day.  I  was  going  to  refer 
to  the  subject  myself.  You  don't  know  how  it  pains  me 
to  tell  you  this,  but — I  myself  have  been  guilty  of  get- 
ting tired.  Of  you  !  Think  of  it  !  If  anyone  had  told 
me  two  years  »go  that  I  should  ever  tire  of  you  !  But, 
heigho,  Time  is  a  rude  destroyer  of  idols.  For  you  were 
my  idol,  you  know.  'You  were' — what  a  pity  that  I 
cannot  say  'You  are'  !  " 

He  had  lit  a  cigar.  She  had  always  allowed  him  that ; 
it  was  one  of  the  things  upon  which  they  had  agreed  so 
delightfully.  He  tipped  off  the  ashes  before  he  said,  ex- 
pectantly : 

'"It  is  a  curious  coiicidence.  Coincidence  -h'm,  coin- 
cidence must  be  sexless  ;  it  is  too  curious  for  a  man,  and 
it  has  too  much  humor  to  be  a  woman." 

"Yes  ;  if  ever  there  was  a  coincidence  that  deserved 
the  name,  this  is  it.  As  I  was  saying,  and  incredible  as 
it  may  seem,  I  have  decided  that  you  are,  h'm,  too  good 
for  me.  I  think  that  must  be  it.  At  any  rate,  I  can  only 
be  unhappy  with  you — hereafter.  You  have  given  me 
all  that  1  asked  for ;  nay,  you  have  given  me  all  I  have 
wished  for.  Unfortunately,  there  are  some  things — I  do 
not  know  what  they  are — that  I  long  for,  that  you  have 
not  eiven  me.  I  think  it  is  your  own  fault  ;  you  have 
spoilt  me.  You  have  taught  me  the  game,  and  now  I 
want  a  partner  who  can  interest  me  more  than  my  teacher. 
I,  also — it  is  really  uncanny,  this  coincidence — am 
chameleonic  in  my  desire  for  change.  You.  have  been  so 
persistently  delightful  !  Why  did  you  not  beat  me ? 
Women  love  men  who  mistreat  them." 

He  watched  the  fragrant  cigar  smoke  curl  into  a  ring 
and  float  toward  the  frescoes.  "I  had  never  thought  of 
that,"  he  murmured. 

"Fatal  omission  !  If  you  had  beaten  me  until  I  writhed 
• — what  a  novel  sensation  !  I  should  have  hated  you  ter- 
ribly ;  and  then  loved  you  more  than  ever.  But  you  have 
been  so  placidly  perfect.  Yes,  I  admit  that  it  is  my  mis- 
fortune ;  I  appreciate  your  many  delightful  qualities,  but 
they  are  grown  stale.  I  want  -something  different.  I 
am  vacillating  as  a  weathercock  !  Until  lately  I  fancied 
that  you  were  versatile  enough  to  satisfy  me  ;  I  realize 
my  mistake,  unwillingly .  You  have  shown  me  every  side 
of  yourself  ;  every  nook  of  your  nature  has  been  dis- 
closed to  me;  I  am  still  unsatiated." 

She  stopped,  sighing  sadly.  This  time  it  was  she  who 
looked  at  the  fading  rose  tints  of  the  Hassam. 

"Ah,"  she  sighed,  almost  as  if  she  were  speaking  to 
the  picture,  "If  we  had,  each  of  us,  not  been  quite  so 
frank  !  If  we  had  kept  always  something  of  ourselves  in 
reserve  !  " 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "if  only  we  had  done  that  !  But  it 
will  be  a  lesson  to  us."  He  smiled  at  her.  "Because,  I 
suppose,  under  the  circumstances,  we  might  as  well  agree 
to—" 

"Disagree?"  She  completed  the  sentence  for  him. 
He  smiled  acquiescence,  and  she  continued:  "Yes,  we 
might  as  well.  It  is  very  fortunate  that  this  has  always 
been  so  easy  of  accomplishment  here." 

"Very  I  Oh,  there  will  be  no  difficulty.  It  is  also  for- 
tunate that  we  are  so  agreed  in  the  matter.  It  would 
have  been  awkward  if  we  had  been  forced,  either  of  us, 
to  accuse  the  other  of — anything  unpleasant." 

She  gave  a  mock  shudder,  and  let  her  pretty  brows 
cloud  to  a  momentary  frown.  "It  would  have  been 
dreadful ! " 

"Then,  I  suppose,"  he  said,  pushing  his  chair  back 
from  the  table  slightly,  "that  we  may  consider  the  mat- 


ter settled.  The  actual  arrangements  are  easily  effected. " 
He  cleared  his  throat  a  little,  and  looked  at  her  in  some 
little  embarrassment.  "I  shall  not  conceal  from  you — 
now  that  we  know  each  other's  minds  so  perfectly  that 
I  -that  there  is  someone  about  whom  I  am-  -curious ; 
someone  who  has  not  yet  realized  my  ideals  !  " 

"I  ain  glad,"  she  said,  as  sweetly  as  if  she  had  been  a 
mother  advising  an  only  son,  "very  glad.  I  nope  she 
will  not  make  the  mistakes  I  have  made."  She  put  out 
her  hand  for  the  bell.  "I  myself  may-  -it  is  just  possible 
-  presently  probe  the  versatility  of  another  man." 

He  laughed  as  he  stood  up,  pushing  the  chair  away  al- 
together.   "Do  you  think  he  will  beat  you  ?  " 

"Ah,"  she  smiled,  "how  should  I  know  ?  Is  he  not 
still  a  mystery  ?  "  And  then  she  touched  the  bell,  and 
said  to  the  maid,  "You  can  clear  away,  now." 

She  walked  out  of  the  room,  her  husband  holding  the 
door  open  for  her. 

And  so,  presently,  they  were  unmarried,  and  lived  hap- 
pily ever  after. 

"Oh,  but  I  don't  like  that  story  at  all,"  said  his  wife, 
when  he  had  finished  ;  "it  is  all  so  like  a  sneer.  It  is 
cruel  -as  cruel  as  the  Nineteenth  Century.  Why  have 
your  stories  all  been  so  sad  of  late  ?  What  has  happened  ? 
If  you  do  not  tell  me  a  happy  story  soon,  or  at  least  one 
that  is  not  bitter — I  shall  not  listen." 

He  sighed,  and  was  silent. 

—  From  "  The  Chap  Book:" 
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THE  WAVE 


Eloquent  these  latter-day  novelists,  but 
what  confusion  in  their  counsels!  With  6ome 
of  them  it  is  to  love:  with  others,  not  to  love. 
Thomas  Hardy's  Tess  is  wronged,  loves 
deeply,  is  deserted,  kills  the  man  who  has 
started  her  downwards  and  is  hanged;  Esther 
Waters  loves  and  is  ruined,  passes  through  the 
torment  of  unmerited  disgrace  and  the  torture 
of  hunger  and  longing.  A  haven  opens  for 
her — a  haven  from  the  sorrow  and  odium  of 
the  world — but  she  takes  it  not.  She  marries 
to  give  her  boy  to  the  father  who  has  begotten 
him.  Some  years  of  tranquil  life,  then  a 
shattering  of  rainbow  structures  and  an  ending 
in  grey  mist,  in  bitter  hopelessness.  Aminta, 
dark-eyed,  virile,  superb,  neglected  and  mis- 
understood by  the  man  whom  in  her  youthful 
hero-worship  she  has  yielded  hand  and  being 
— she  at  length  learns  the  accents  of  true  pas- 
sion; the  light  of  love  dawns  gloriously  for  her 
and  most  nobly  does  she  give  herself  to  the 
man  who  is  alone  the  man  for  her.  They  are 
women,  these  latter-day  heroines,  full  of  blood 
and  passionate  impulse,  glowing  with  life  and 
feeling,  physically  beautiful  and  physically 
strong.  Hut  what  unhappiness  is  their  lot — 
for  their  sin  against  conventionality,  against 
the  law  of  society!  How  they  suffer  —  are 
wrecked!  They  are  the  martyrs  of  love — ter- 
rible examples  of  the  consequence  of  .disre- 
garding social  law. 

To  join  this  immortal  trio,  a  fourth  woman 
comes — Kate  Creegan  in  The  Manxman — 
whose  hair  is  black  as  a  gipsy's,  her  face 
brown  as  a  berry,  her  eyes  dark,  flashing, 
mirthful.  A  country  girl,  the  daught  r  of  a 
miller,  she  grows  up  in  the  clear,  pure  air  of 
the  Isle  of  Man,  her  arms  rounded  by  work  on 
her  father's  farm — glowing  with  vitality,  blood, 
youth,  health.  She  loves,  too,  and  in  the  trans- 
port of  her  adoration  and  devotion,  throws 
herself  on  the  breast  of  the  man  her  heart 
has  gone  out  to.  Then  the  consequences. 
But  she  is  a  beautiful  creation,  this  Kate,  as 
she  dresses  herself  to  meet  Phillip  on  the 
morning  of  the  "  Melliah"  — she  gazes  at  her- 
self in  the  glass — she  wa^  beautiful  and  she 
knew  it,  and  he  knew  it,  too.  "  She  folded  her 
arms  in  their  roundness  over  her  bosom  in  its 
fullness,  and  walked  up  and  down  the  little 
room  over  the  sheepskin  rugs  under  the  turfy 
scraas,  glowing  in  the  joy  of  bloom  ng  health 
and  conscious  loveliness."  An  inimitable 
chapter  that  in  which  is  told  the  manner  of  her 
dressing  for  the  conquest  of  Phillip;  how  she 
discards  all  the  finery  of  her  wardrobe,  and 
comes  to  the  harvest  field  in  the  simplicity  of 
a  pink  print  gown,  her  dark  hair  tumbling 
over  her  shoulders,  a  white  silk  hankerchief 
around  her  throat,  "  so  round  and  full  and 
soft,  and  like  a  tower;"  a  sunbonnet  on  her 
head,  but  such  a  sunbonnet,  so  full  of 
play,  that  lent  itself  to  every  one  of  her  many 
moods,  "  she  poked  it  to  a  point  as  girls  do 
when  the  sun  is  hot,  by  closing  the  mouth  over 
the  tip  of  her  nose,  leaving  only  a  slumberous, 
dark  cave  visible,  through  which  her  black 
eyes  gleamed  and  her  eyelashes  shown.  She 
tied  the  strings  under  her  chin,  and  tipped 
the  bonnet  back  onto  her  neck,  as  girls  will 
when  the  breeze  is  cool,  leaving  her  hair 
uncovered;  her  mouth  twitching  merrily,  and 
her  head  like  a  nymph  head  in  an  auriole. 
She  took  it  off  and  tossed  it  on  her  arm,  the 
strings  still  knotted,  swinging  it  like  a  basket, 
then  wafting  it  like  a  fan,  and  walking  as  she 
did  so  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  the  Moor  creaking, 
her  print  frock  crinkling  and  she  herself 
laughing  with  the  thrill  of  passion  vibrating 


and  of  imagined  things  to  come."  That  is  but 
one  of  an  infinity  of  charming  passages — full 
of  feeling  and  grace,  aglow  with  color. 

The  love  of  this  twain,  lovers  so  truly,  is 
framed  in  a  delicious  setting,  a  setting  more 
obviou-s,  perhaps,  than  that  which  serves  as  a 
rich  background  for  the  loves  of  Tess  and  her 
Angel  Clare,  but  which  blends  no  less  naturally 
with  the  figures,  no  less  harmoniously.  There 
are  beautiful  pictures  in  this  book — that  of 
Kate  and  Phillip  driving  home  in  the  twilight, 
she  in  the  buggy  beside  her  father  who  is 
asleep,  he  riding  by  her  side,  the  sun  going 
down  over  the  waters  behind  them,  the  moon 
ri-ing — in  their  ears  the  tramp  of  the  horses 
hoofs,  the  roll  of  the  gig  wheels,  the  wash  and 
boom  of  the  sea  on  their  left  and  the  cry  of 
the  sea  fowl  somewhere  beneath.  He  leans 
over  and  puts  his  arm  about  the  girl's  neck 
and  kisses  her  upturned  mouth.  Then  Sulby 
Glen — "winding,  soft,  rich,  sweet,  and  ex- 
quisitely beautiful.  A  thin  thread  of  blue 
water  laughing,  babbling,  brawling,  whooping, 
leaping,  gliding  and  stealing  down  from  the 
mountain,  light  dim  through  the  overshadow- 
ing leafage — the  golden  fusehia  here,  the  green 
trammon  there;  and  over  all  the  sun  peering 
down  with  a  hundred  eyes  into  the  dark  and 
slumberous  gloom,  and  the  breeze  singing  some- 
where up  in  the  treetops  to  the  voice  of  the 
river  below." 

That  is  the  scene  of  the  tragedy — her  sin 
and  his — they  have  the  stage  between  them, 
these  two — he  so  young  and  brilliant  and 
handsome  —she  so  gracefully,  so  radiantly 
beautiful,  so  rapturously  in  love — he  hesitat- 
ing, yearning — resisting  yet  trembling  into 
her  arms — won  at  last  by  her  transport,  by 
the  abandonment  of  her  wooing,  for  she 
it  is  who  gives  herself.  It  is  admirably 
told — the  characters  of  the  two  sustained 
through  that  eventful  passage — he  retreating, 
she  advancing  to  the  final  surrender.  But  the 
glow  and  glory  of  the  day  after — when  she 
awakens  in  the  morning,  turns  and  kisses  the 
hand  that  has  held  that  of  her  Phillip.  Such 
joys,  alas,  are  too  delicious  to  continue.  At 
the  moment  of  triumph  she  is  on  the  verge  of 
the  volcano — it  opens;  they  struggle  hopeless- 
ly; the  complication  deepens.  There  are 
chapters  of  pain  and  turmoil  and  sorrow — not 
of  repentance,  for  to  both  it  is  the  inevitable 
alone  that  has  occurred. 

Hardly  an  instance  of  sinful  love  in  the 
ordinary  sense,  this  of  Phillip  Christian  and 
Kate  Creegan.  To  right  the  wrong  between 
them  he  had  but  to  marry  the  woman  he  so 
ardently  loved.  It  was  a  sacrifice;  it  might 
involve  the  failure  of  his  ambition — the 
Deemstership  he  had  within  his  grasp;  but  he 
counted  the  costs;  he  would  have  paid  the 
penalty  but  for  the  home-coming  of  Pete, 
who  loved  Kate,  who  believed  himself  be- 
trotJied  to  her,  who  had  worked  in  the  Kem- 
berley  mines,  that  he  might  gain  money  to 
marry  her.  But  the  story  is  one  that  must  be 
read. 

A  mere  outline  of  the  plot  conveys  but  little 
sense  of  the  fine  tragedy  of  the  story.  Not 
only  is  The  Manxman  easily  the  best  of  Hall 
Caine's  stories  ;  it  is  one  of  the  strongest  nov- 
els of  recent  years,  romantically  realistic, 
full  of  dramatic  situations  and  fine  passages 
and  notable  characters.  The  mechanism  of 
the  book  is  excellent,  the  cc.ntrast  between 
Phillip  and  Pete — one  intellectual,  high  born, 
ambitious;  the  other  so  manly,  so  strong,  so 
tender  and  true.  If  there  is  a  spring-time 
glory  in  the  opening  chapters,  there  is  the  dark 
light  of  tragedy  in  the  scenes  that  follow 
Pete's  marriage  with  Kate.  With  no  analysis, 
no  sentimental  maunderings,  yet,  with  what 
piercing  force  and  simplicity  the  6tory  of  her 
remorse  is  developed,  heightened  by  the  deep 


love  of  her  husband,  his  heartfelt  devotion 
for  "  Kirry  and  the  lil  one."  Splendidly  sus- 
tained and  wonderfully  natural,  the  pathos  of 
the  narrative,  which  tells  of  her  flight,  of 
Pete's  tender  subterfuge  to  hide  her  shame 
and  his,  the  letters  he  writes  himself,  and 
travels  miles  to  post,  the  deep  love  for  the 
child.  An  episode  of  singular  power  is  that 
in  which  he  has  Phillip,  secretly  the  author  of 
all  his  woes,  write  to  the  woman  they  both 
love — such  a  letter  that — heartrending  in  its 
pathetic  simplicity.  It  is  not  easy  to  find  a 
parallel  to  these  fine  chapters,  for  the  truth  of 
genius,  of  inspiration  is  in  them,  and  they  glow 
with  the  glory  of  real  feeling.  The  dramatic 
conclusion — none  the  less  powerful  if  it  be, 
perhaps,  a  trifle  theatrical — is  still  a  fitting 
climax  for  so  powerful  and  beautiful  a  story. 
After  reading,  one  surrenders  to  Mr.  Hall 
Caine  a  high  place  among  the  immortals. 


Miss  Florence  Warden's  Perfect  Fool  is 
not  the  pretty  young  person  whose  magnetic 
charms  captivate  the  unfortunate  lunatic  and 
loosen  out  the  strings  of  his  tongue,  so  from 
the  extreme  of  dumbness,  he  becomes  loqua- 
cious, nor  yet  the  surly  villain  whose  amorous 
though  honorable  attentions  she  finds  so 
odious.  It  is  rather  the  individual  who  per- 
sists in  following  to  its  inept  conclusion  a 
plot  that  has  neither  elements  of  originality 
nor  clearness  in  it.  The  absence  of  the  quali- 
ties that  converts  novel  reading  from  a 
weakness  into  an  intellectual  pursuit  are 
apparent  on  the  initial  page.  The  suc- 
cessive chapters  but  deepen  that  impression. 
Imagine  the  beauteous  maiden  who  feels  in  her 
bones  a  suspicion  that  the  lunatic  in  the  west 
wing  is  really  not  so  mad  as  his  keeper  indi- 
cates, who  by  pure  force  of  natural  loneliness, 
beams  love,  conversation  and  complete  unity 
into  him  from  a  distance.  He  has  caught  but 
a  fleeting  glance  at  her  from  his  prison  window. 
Being  as  handsome  as  she,  this  most  magnetic 
young  person  falls  madly  in  love  with  him, 
writes  him  letters,  and  actually  bids  defiance  to 
Mr.  John  Bradfield,  of  Wyngham,  her  mother,  a 
most  proper  lady,  and  various  others  of  the 
dramatis  persona-,  whose  ambitions  are  not  as 
admirable  as  hers.  Of  course,  the  last  act  re- 
veals the  lunatic  as  a  most  deserving  young 
gentleman,  with  $150,000  per  annum  in  his 
own  right,  Mr.  Bradfield  as  a  designing 
scoundrel,  who  has  appropriated  the  income 
as  his  own,  on  the  plea  that  his  ward  was  in- 
capable. What  a  desperate  villain  he  is  may 
be  realized  from  the  fact  that  not  only  does  he 
drug  his  ward's  wine,  but  he  actually  burns 
down  the  west  wing  just  to  put  him  out  of  the 
way.  However,  Providence  and  the  lunatic's 
keeper,  John  Stelfox,  intervene,  and  Mr. 
Richard  escapes,  has  his  hearing  restored,  be- 
comes a  clever  artist  all  at  once,  confers  a 
pension  on  the  villain  and  marries  the  mag- 
netic beauty,  who  so  miraculously  ministers 
to  his  diseased  mind. 

Okacie  K.  B. 
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According  to  all  accounts  even-one  has  re- 
turned from  wherever  life  has  been  so  succu- 
lent, and  now  that  the  inimitable  but  inevita- 
ile  period  of  house  cleaning  has  passed,  society, 
distinctly  enthusiastic,  is  endeavoring  to  estab- 
lish some  manner  of  passing  the  time  not  en- 
gaged by  festivities,  profitably. 

All  sorts  and  conditions  of  women's  clubs 
have  been  organized,  much  to  the  enlargement 
of  the  pavement  of  Hades,  1  heard  some  one 
say  a  few  weeks  ago,  for  at  a  club  meeting, 
where  one  goes  to  work  for  the  poor,  good  in- 
tentions seem  apparently  to  run  riot,  and  we 
all  thoroughly  realize  from  constant  hearsay, 
that  the  Mephistophelian  kingdom  is  paved 
I  with  good  intentions. 

Nevertheless,  these  clubs  have  been  insti- 
tuted for  a  most  worthy  object,  and  the  quanti- 
ties of  children's  clothes  which  are  made  is 
really  astonishing.  These  meetings,  too,  give 
one  an  opportunity  to  air  the  latest  scandal, 
and  we  females  all  love  that,  but  would  you  be- 
lieve it,  I  met  a  woman  the  other  day  at  a 
summer  resort — fancy,  at  a  summer  resort — 
who  has  never  been  known  to  criticize  a  fellow- 
being.  When  I  asked  her  how  it  was,  she  said 
that  as  a  child  her  nurse  would  never  allow 
her  to  say  anything  about  anyone  unless  it 
were  agreeable.  I  absolutely  reverenced  that 
woman,  so  do  all  of  her  friends.  Nevertheless, 
I  love  gossip.  There  are  other  clubs  besides 
those  for  needlework,  which  seem  eminently 
necessary.  These  are  arranged  into  classes  for 
improving  each  shining  hour  by  study — either 
history,  literature  or  art — of  the  latter,  some- 
how or  other,  very  little  ii  known,  but  so  far  yet 
nothing  has  been  established  with  an  endeavor 
to  eradicate  the  numerous  carelessnesses 
and  eccentricities  of  the  English  language. 
How  many  people  realize  the  peculiarities  of  the 
English  language?  There  are  so  many  and  so 
odd,  that  they  could  easily  furnish  a  topic  not 
alone  for  a  weekly  club,  but  for  every  house- 
hold. 

Quite  young  people,  not  over  and  above  bril- 
liant, can  make  curious  discoveries,  and  to 
even  the  mildest  of  men  they  are  occasionally 
demonstrated  ;  but  the  peculiarity,  most  sig- 
nificant of  all,  is  commonly  unnoticed. 

Why  cannot  some  rhetoric  club  find  pat- 
rons? For  my  part,  I  fancy  it  is  much  more 
necessary  than  art,  literature  or  history,  for  in 
what  lies  the  benefit  of  ail  this  study,  if  one  is 
unable  to  express  in  terms  equal  to  the  import- 
ance of  the  subject  that  which  it  is  necessary 
to  say. 

We  all  have  our  individual  insane  moments, 
but  it  looks  rather  as  though  insanity  is  be- 
coming contagious,  and  at  the  same  time 
necessary,  for  the  latest  freak  of  fashion  is  to 
shake  hands  violently,  with  the  elbow  at  the 
level  of  the  shoulders,  and  the  hand  at  the 
level  of  the  eye.  How  decidedly  popular  this 
fad  has  become  is  really  astonishing,  for  we 
all  endeavor  to  ascribe  a  trifle  of  sense  to  our 
neighbors.  With  our  present  warm  weather 
one  cannot  with  any  true  respect  to  one's  feel- 
ings, put  on  heavy  autumn  gowns. 

Sometimes,  I  t.dnk  it  sad  that  we  have  no 
distinct  change  in  our  seasons,  for  with  the 
exception  of  a  sundry  wet  day  here  and  there, 
winter  is  in  every  particular  our  most  fascinat- 
ing periods. 

Let  me  suggest  that  you  try  the  Maze  before 
purchasing  your  winter  headgear.  I  ran  up 
there  the  other  day  to  see  what  Madame 
Andree  had  brought  from  Paris.  I  cannot  de- 
scribe myself  as  surprised,  inasmuch  as  I  ex- 
pected a  good  deal  and  was  not  disappointed. 
I  saw  some  very  artistic  shapes  both  in  hats 


and  in  bonnets,  the  feathers  evidencing  ex- 
ceedingly good  taste.  The  style  of  trimming 
is  decidedly  new  and  I  was  especially  struck 
with  the  blending  of  the  new  colors — polignac 
and  blue  — which  in  their  different  effects 
make  some  charming  combinations.  Indeed 
the  new  millinery  is  decidedly  fin  <le  aiecle. 
In  one  way  I  cannot  but  regret  the  establish- 
ment did  not  enter  the  lists  with  its  swell 
millinery  display  before.  There  are  any 
number  of  specialists  in  this  line  and  the 
prices  they  charge  are  quite  in  proportion  to 
the  pretensions  of  the  dealers.  The  Maze 
starts  to  appeal  to  fashionables  and  the  point 
it  endeavors  to  attain  is  to  supply  really  swell 
hats  and  bonnets  at  reasonable  rates. 

On  one  of  our  warm  days  last  week,  I 
noticed  a  most  charming  gown  of  a  very  pale 
prune  color.  It  was  an  intensely  sheer  crepon 
made  over  silk,  the  skirt  was  very  wide  and 
full,  with  eight  rows  of  insertion  running  all 
around,  and  the  insertion  of  white  lace  was 
placed  in  a  similar  manner  upon  the  waist, 
the  last  and  widest  stripe  being  just  below  the 
bust.  I  think  the  sleeves  were  the  most  gigan- 
tic I  have  ever  seen,  and  were  made  of  the  cre- 
pon, accordion  plaited,  and  with  entredeux  of 
the  insertion.  This  gown  was  especially  stun- 
ning, and  hung  exquisitely. 

I  must  tell  you,  however,  the  entire  beauty 
of  crepon  lies  in  its  silk  foundation.  Nowa- 
days the  most  extraordinary,  simple  evening 
gowns  are  made  over  silk,  and  are  so  very 
much  more  effective,  that  the  slight  extra 
expense  is  a  thousand  times  repaid  by  the 
grace  and  beauty  of  the  costume.  Not  alone 
that,  but  a  good  silk  foundation  can  be  used 
several  times. 

Plaids  and  stripes  are  so  much  seen,  that 
before  the  season  will  be  half  over,  I  am  quite 
sure  we  shall  be  very  tired  of  them,  so  I  ad- 
vise every  one  to  get  one  plain  gown,  and  with 
the  rosettes  of  chiffon  and  tulle,  which  are 
becoming  so  much  more  popular  than  the  stiff 
bons  worn  on  the  collars,  any  ordinary  gown 
can  easily  he  made  very  chic. 

The  bright  colors  dictated  by  fashion  in 
summer,  with  many  others  added,  will  only 
continue  in  vogue  for  winter  dresses  to  be 
worn  in  the  house,  and  we  shall  see  costumes 
for  outdoor  occasions  made  of  soft,  quiet  hues. 

Green  is  the  only  color  really  descending 
into  the  seer  and  yellow,  which,  by  the  way, 
is  a  very  unbecoming  shade,  for  it  has  an 
olivy  tint,  which  very  few  complexions  can 
stand. 

Velveteens  are  woven  now  with  such  a 
glossy  pile  and  in  such  perfection  of  color  that 
it  is  difficult  to  distinguish  them  from  velvet 
of  the  richest  kind. 

One  velveteen  which  I  particularly  admire 
was  striped  with  pink  moire,  the  gown  being 
of  a  very  heavy  shade  of  purple. 

I  must  tell  you  of  a  wrapper  1  saw  the 
other  day.  It  is  of  white  alpaca  and  Irish 
lace,  it  being  apparently  quite  loose,  but  fitted 
close  to  the  figure,  and  had  neither  bones  nor 
steels.  Jabots  of  lace  fell  down  the  front,  and 
a  band  of  martin  was  diagonally  around  the 
skirt.  It  was  odd,  but,  oh  !  its  grace  was  ex- 
quisite. 

The  coats  this  season  are  very  long,  and 
very  much  handsomer  than  we  have  seen 
for  several  years.  The  trimming  is  fur  and 
passamenterie  of  a  very  extravagant  order. 
The  sleeves  are  regular  balloons;  even  the 
tailor-made  coats  rhapsodize  over  the  dimen- 
sions of  their  sleeves. 

The  Reflector. 


Nervous  headaches  promptly  cured  by 

Bromo-Seltzer — Trial  bottle,  10  cents. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  olhc-rs  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
(he  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleausing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K.  Jueys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accf-i't  any  substitute  if  offered. 


"  What  shall  we  do  with  the  young  lady  ?  "  asked  the 
cannibal. 

"I  intended,"  replied  the  chief,  "  to  reserve  her  for  a 
light  rof  rtion,  but  I  am  mora  than  half  inclined  'to''  be- 
lieve she  is  only  a  peroxide  blonde  after  all.  —  Town 
Topics. 


ARTISTIC  .  MiLLINt. 

Ill  Stockton  Street, 
Uet.  Geary  and  O'Farrell,  San  Francisco 

I.ate  with  Alma  Keith 


REMOVAL!! 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1222    Pine  Street,  will  remove  on  October  first  to  the 
Southeast  Corner  of  Jackson  and  Gough  Streets. 


^SUPERFLUOUS 


VOI     CAN  REMOVE 

SI  I'KKKLUOllS    II  All: 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE. 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  lor  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDKNK  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, Jllj  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


TO  THE  LADIES 


The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.P.llrown's  HERBAL 
TISSUK  BUII.DF.R.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  beiiiK  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  clear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Uox  by  mail  with  ''Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


For  engagement,  wedding  and  birthday  presents,  do 
not  fail  to  visit  S.  &  <J.  flump's,  113  tieary  at. 


|  LATE  :  BOOKS  £ 

*  * 

*  That  arc  Worth  Reading  * 

*  •  at  •  ■  : 

*  ROBERTSON'S  * 
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GJOtiFjTl^Y  GOSSJi3 


SAN  JOSE. 

In  San  Jose,  this  week,  we  are  having  a  gloiious  time. 
Between  the  political  quarrel  and  the  row  in  the  club, 
the  unhappiness  of  both  the  would-be  bosses  and  the 
dudes  seems  to  be  complete.  Of  the  political  difficulty 
you  are,  doubtless,  well  informed,  but  the  choice  morsel 
of  gossip,  bordering  almost  upon  a  scandal,  as  yet  has 
hardly  gotten  outside  the  sacred  precincts  of  St.  Clair- 
dom.  It  is  this  way  :  When  the  club  was  first  organized 
one  of  its  cast-iron  rules  was  that  lovely  woman,  except 
on  stated  occasions,  should  keep  out.  That  law,  once 
broken  by  a  young,  crimson-haired  attorney,  was  vindi- 
cated by  his  expulsion  from  the  club.  But,  since  getting 
into  new  quarters,  things  have  changed,  and  the  sacred 
rule  is  now  more  honored  in  the  breach  than  in  the  ob- 
servance. Only  the  other  day  Mrs.  Jim  invited  me  to 
visit  the  club.  Of  course  I  went,  and,  with  a  number  of 
lady  friends,  we  saw  all  of  the  inner  circle  under  the 
third  floor.  We  didn't  dare  to  go  higher,  because  Brother 
Sam  and  Neville  and  the  Mayor  were  yet  sleeping  off  the 
effects  of  the  game  of  casino,  played  only  the  night  be- 
fore. I  tell  you,  we  observed  many  strange  things,  and 
if  I  dared  to  detail  all  even  your  old  heart,  heavy  and 
hardened  as  it  is,  would  swell  with  indignant  remon- 
strance. Just  imagine  the  names  we  saw  on  the  black- 
list.   But  I  won't  mention  the  delinquents. 

President  Pierce,  however,  says  the  ladies  may  come 
to  the  club  every  morning,  if  they  like,  and  we're  com- 
ing. As  yet  he  hasn't  designated  the  hours,  but  morn- 
ing means  any  time  after  twelve  o'clock  atnight.  Know- 
ing this,  several  of  us  have  arranged  to  go  about  2  A.  M. 
next  Saturday.  It's  only  light  to  give  the  boys  a  chance 
to  prepare  for  us,  you  know,  and  that's  why  I  tell  now. 
Of  course,  the  game  in  the  back  room  will  probably  stop 
a  few  hours  sooner,  but  Mrs.  B.  says  her  husband  loses 
too  much  anyway,  and  1  know  mine  does,  so  we  have 
concluded  to  make  our  initial  visit  as  soon  as  possible. 
Won't  the"  re  be  fun  when  we  come  in?  They  can't  keep 
us  out,  either,  because  our  Sam  gave  his  sister-in-law  a 
key,  and  be  sure  that  both  bolts  and  liars  will  not  bar  our 
progress. 

"Living  Pictures,''  presented  under  the  auspices  of  the 
"Gossip  Society,"  was  one  of  the  attractions  this  week. 
Lizzie  Carroll,  one  of  the  bright  girls  of  San 
Francisco,  appeared  to  advantage  in  several  of 
them  ;  especially  in  the  "Meeting  of  Mary,  Queen 
of  Scots,  and  Queen  Eli'-  '-ieth. "  Miss  Carroll  per- 
sonated the  ill-fated  Queen,  while  Lizzie  Murphy  ap- 
peared as  the  "Virgin  Queen."  Miss  Vera  Burrell  aud 
Miss  Lolita  McGeoghegan  were  also  much  admired  in 
"The  Gossips."  Ehne,  the  daughter  of  James  V.  Kelley, 
was  one. of  the  most  graceful  figures  in  "The  Graces."  I 
will  te'l  you  about  our  bicycle  riders,  the  ladies,  in  the 
»iext.  Gr/SSIE. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wavk:— We  all  had  such  a  jolly  time  at  the 
Harrell's  Tuesday  evening.  The  papers  called  it  an  "im- 
promptu affair,"  but  I  did  not  see  why  it  was  so  spoken 
of.  The  girls  made  quite  elaborate  preparations,  in  fact, 
that  is,  as  elaborate  as  they  could.  Miss  Ktna  Coombs 
of  Visalia  was  the  guest  of  the  evtning.  Of  course  the 
dashing  young  reporter  was  there,  too.  The  crowd  was 
rather  mixed.  Quite  a  good  many  of  the  younger  set 
were  present,  but  they  did  not  seem  out  of  place.  Then 
there  were  the  older  ones. 

Our  "little"  blonde  from  Tennessee  was  there,  too. 
Somehow  somebody  seemed  to  be  missing.  She  did  not 
seem  satisfied  with  any  of  the  boys.  It  does  look  as  if 
the  bright  fellows  whom  she  has  favored  with  her  regard 
have  a  queer  way  of  leaving  town,  doesn't  it'/  I  wonder 
if  the  Judge  is  to  blame.  Mary  aud  big  sister  Betty 
were  also  there.  Frank  was  not  to  be  seen.  It  cannot 
lie  that  he  is  among  the  fickle  many. 

We  have  had  quite  a  number  of  church  socials  of  late. 
A  few  of  the  set  have  ventured  to  attend  some.  They  go 
just  to  see  who  is  there  though,  for  they  never  seem  to 
enjoy  themselves.  This  is  hardly  surpiising.  Church 
people  are  so  fond  of  ancient  effects. 

1  see  Ed.  White  is  singing  in  public  again.  If  he  still 
continues  to  make  those  wierd  faces  when  he  vocalizes,  1 
think  he  should  be  advised  to  borrow  a  new  countenance. 

I  hear  Lou  Anderson  is  going  to  leave  for  Oregon  soon. 
Well,  I  don't  blame  the  poor  girl.  The  papers  have 
treated  her  awfully  mean.  In  the  little  fuss  at  the  Court 
House  she  was  given  all  the  blame,  and  I  know  that  it 
was  just  her  kind  heart  that  got  her  into  trouble.  Why! 
They  never  even  mentioned  any  other  names  besides  her 
own.  Lou  is  a  dear,  sweet  girl,  even  if  she  does  seem  to 
be  very  popular  with  the  boys.  It  seems  to  me  to  be  a 
shame  that  she  should  be  crowded  out  in  this  way. 

I  hear  we  have  another  "case"  on  hand.  It  seems 
that  Bob  Kader  has  at  last  found  the  idol  of  his  heart! 
She  is  a  schoolm'arm.  Of  course,  I  always  did  like  Bob. 
He  is  a  big-hearted,  jovial  fellow.  His  trips  to  town 
have  been  quite  increased  of  late.  But  that  is  to  be  ex- 
pected. 

By  the  way,  I  forgot  to  mention  that  the  Harrell's 
have  another  girl-  a  Miss  Belle — stopping  with  them. 
She  is  from  Visalia,  and  is  a  very  charming  girl.  With 
the  house  full  of  girls  they  certainly  ought  to  have  lots  of 
fun,  and  do  some  entertaining,  too.    Of  course,  Will 


THE  WAVE 

Harvey  is  in  his  invariable  enamored  condition,  as  he 
ever  is  with  every  new  girl  that  comes  to  town. 

I  see  by  the  papers  that  Charley  Keige  went  to  the 
city  again.  He  only  stayed  one  day.  We  girls  are  be- 
ginning to  get  suspicious  of  frequent  northern  trips  now. 

We  were  to  have  a  so-called  opera  for  five  nights  this 
week.  For  some  reason  it  did  not  carry  out.  But  then, 
I  don't  think  we  missed  much,  as  it  was  a  cheap  affair. 

I  have  already  accepted  an  invitation  for  "  Friends  " 
for  Monday  night.  My  brother  said  I  should  consider 
myself  lucky.    I  wonder  what  be  meant? 

Tkix. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  POLLV  :  As  was  expected  the  trial  of  the 
Pratt-Harris  case  presented  some  rather  sensational 
features,  and  developed  the  fact  that  many  of  the  400 
were  regarded  as  prey  for  the  alleged  blackmailing 
schemes  of  the  pair.  The  plan  on  which  they  work  has 
been,  it  is  alleged,  to  send  anonymous  letters  to  the  per- 
sons whom  they  regard  as  worthy  of  their  attention. 
The  letters  have  contained  all  sorts  of  allegations  and 
have  especially  cast  deep,  dark  and  terrible  reflection-!  on 
the  morals  and  habits  of  some  husbands.  The  business 
must  have  been  very  profitable,  for  whoever  sent  the  let- 
ters is  said  to  have  made  on  an  average  of  $10,000  a  year, 
to  "induce''  them  to  let  up.  If  this  is  really  true,  it 
will  probably  throw  some  light  on  the  inactivity  of  society 
here  for  the  past  year  and  a  half.  Really,  if  these  horrid 
blackmailers  got  all  of  the  money  which  our  hospitable 
society  folks  would  have  ordinarily  used  in  entertaining, 
I  think  it  is  simply  detestable,  and  the  unscrupulous 
fellows  should  be  punished,  if  it  takes  a  life  time  in 
which  to  do  it. 

The  residence  of  some  of  our  best  known  society  peo- 
ple was  destroyed  by  fire  Monday.  It  was  the  property 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hancock  Binning,  and  was  situated  in 
the  hill  section  of  town.  The  family  were  away  at  Cata- 
Una  Island,  and  there  were  only  two  domestics  in  charge 
of  the  house.  Owing  to  the  inadequacy  of  the  water 
supply  the  department  was  unable  to  cope  with  the  fire 
until  there  was  no  more  fire,  and  the  elegant  home  was 
destroyed.  Mr.  and  Mrs  Binning  had  fitted  up  their  house 
in  thoroughly  pretty  artistic  style  and,  of  course,  the  most 
of  the  valuables  were  lost.  This  accident  will  prove 
quite  a  loss  to  the  young  people  of  the  city  this  winter, 
as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Binning  are  in  the  habit  of  giving  many 
delightful  little  "  aflairs"  during  the  season,  which, 
I  fear,  will  be  denied  to  us  for  some  time  to  come. 

The  Democrats  held  their  county  convention  last  week 
and  showed  how  unterrihed  they  really  were  by  nomi- 
nating Mrs.  Kate  Tupper  Galpin  for  Superintendent  of 
Schools.  The  friends  of  this  estimable  though  forward 
lady  have  been  most  industrious  iu  their  attempt  to  have 
her  nominated  or  endorsed  by  the  various  political  par- 
ties. The  Populists  were  tried  first,  theu  the  Repub- 
licans, and  finally  the  Old  War  Hoss  has  thrown  itself 
into  the  breach  and  nominated  the  indefatigable  woman. 
And  now  the  advocates  of  woman  suffrage  will.  I  sup- 
pose, argue  that  this  together  with  the  defeat  of  Little 
Willie  Breckinridge-  who  don't  know  just  what  to  do — 
is  an  indication  of  woman's  growing  strength  in  politics 
and  but  the  faint,  far-away  notes  of  her  emancipation 
which  is  marching  on  "three  hundred  thousand  strong" 
or  more.  I  suppose,  though,  if  Mrs.  Galpin  is  elected  she 
will  succeed  in  keeping  the  school  department  as  orderly 
as  I  have  been  told  she  keeps  her  home.  Henry  Fleish- 
man has  gone  to  New  Vork  to  visit  his  mother.  He  has 
been  greatly  in  need  of  just  such  a  trip  and  we  earnestly 
hope  that  he  will  be  benefited.  Miss  Vnez  Shorb  and 
Dr.  Stephen  S.  White,  U.  S.  N..  were  married  at  the 
Mission  Church,  San  Gabriel,  Wednesday  last.  Dr. 
Dorothea  Lummis  has  gone  to  New  York  to  enter  the 
College  settlement  of  Delancy  street,  where  she  will 
remain  a  year.  Miss  Leona  Lebus  left  last  week  for 
Baltimore  where  she  will  enter  the  Medical  Department 
of  the  John  Hopkins  University.  Mrs.  Adrien  Loeb  has 
returned  from  San  Francisco  where  she  spent  the  summer. 
.1.  W.  Winston  has  gone  to  Mexico.  The  engagement  of 
Miss  Mina  Jevne  to  Mr.  Arthur  Braly  is  announced. 

Yours  devoted, 

*  Bec  ky  Sharp. 


For  the  most  artistic  and  latest  designs  in  the  new  Em- 
pire style  of  frames,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  st. 


APPROPRIATE  CLOTHES. 


To  a  m  m  who  cares  for  his  personal  appearance  -and 
it  is  one  of  the  attributes  of  a  gentleman  to  have  a  fine 
sense  of  such  things — there  is  nothing  so  discouraging  as 
to  feel,  either  in  respect  to  cloth  or  style,  that  his  own 
coat  or  trousers  are  out  of  time.  Many  men,  who  are 
almost  lavish  in  the  expenditure  of  money  on  their 
clothes,  are  simply  traveling  advertisements,  proclaiming 
the  carelessness  or  incompetency  of  some  high-priced  but 
second-rate  tailor.  Appropriateness  in  a  garment  is  the 
cloth,  in  the  cut,  all  enter  into  the  calculation  of  an 
artist.  These  indispensables  are  no  more  costly  than  the 
careless  indifference  or  manifold  suggestions  of  an  incom- 
petent. To  know  how  is  a  prerequisite  to  success  in 
every  trade  and  profession.  J.  A.  Ulrich  "  knows  how," 
therefore,  his  parlors  on  the  third  lloor  of  the  Crocker 
Building  are  well-known  to  the  better  dressed  men  of 
San  Francisco. 


DREAMS. 


BY  RONALD  CAMTBBtiL  MAC  I  IK. 


"In  the  tirst  dream  that  conies  with  the  first  sleep 
I  run,  I  run,  I  am  gathered  to  thy  heart." 

Unworthy  !  yea, 
So  high  thou  art  above  me 
I  hardly  dare  to  love  thee, 
But  kneel  and  lay 

All  homage  ami  all  worship  at  thy  feet. 

0  lady  sweet  ! 

Yet  dreams  are  strong: 
Their  wordless  wish  suffices 
To  win  them  paradises 
Of  sun  and  song. 

Delight  our  waking  life  can  never  know 
The  dreams  bestow. 

An  I  in  a  dream, 

Dupe  of  its  bold  beguiling, 

1  watch  thy  blue  eyes  smiling; 
I  see  them  gleam 

With  love  the  waking  moments  have  forbidden. 
And  veiled  and  hidden. 

0  brave  deceit  ! 

In  dreams  thy  glad  eyes  glisten, 
In  dreams  I  lie  and  listen 
Thy  bosom  beat, 

Hiving  hot  lips  among  thy  temple-hair. 

0  lady  fair  ! 

And  tho'  1  live, 

Dreaming  in  such  fair  fashion, 

1  think,  in  thy  compassion, 
Thou  wilt  forgive, 

Since  I  but  dream,  and  since  my  heart  will  ache 
When  I  awake. 

— From  the  "  Yellow  Hook.'' 


The  most  unique  souvenir  given  out  by  any  of  the  Na- 
tive Son  Parlors  at  San  Jose,  Monday,  September  10th, 
and  the  one  most  sought  after,  was  the  miniature  bo.ttle 
of  Senator  Leland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy,  which  all 
visitors  were  provided  with  at  the  headquarters  of  the 
more  than  famous  El  Dorado's.  They  made  the  hit  of 
the  day. 

Hi'suaxd    I  was  a  fool  when  I  married  you. 
Win — Well,  don't  blame  me.    I  didn't  know  it  at  the 
time.    Ton- n  Topics. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  aud  Navy,"  *'  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  Hotels," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "  dubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


A  libera]  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
••*S  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  tilled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  -2329,  City. 

Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


Dit.  Chari.es  W.  Decker,  Dentist, 

Phelan  Building,  Entrance,  800  Market  Street. 

Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  ROMBOLB,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 
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)'<TCk,|C.p  or  JAtH  Homj. X>(L"[ortTg. 


■dHOTEL  •••  DEL  •••  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 
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"Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

.till   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 
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THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    THE  WOKU) 
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SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  September  17,  1894.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East     6.45  a  m 

7  0u  a  m    Benecia,  Vacaville,   Knmsey,  Sacra- 

mento and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  ra 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa.  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.30  a  in  Niles,  San  Jose.  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone.  Sacramento.  Marysville,  Red 
Blufl  and  Oroville   4.15  pm 

9.00  a  ra  New  Orleans  Express,  Raymond  (for 
Yosemite),  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 
Orleans  and  East   5.45  pm 

9.00  a  m  Los  Angeles  Express.  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 
Angeles   10.45  a  m 

9.00  a  ra    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  m 

•9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m   Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00pm    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.C0  p  ra 

4.00  p  m  Martinez.  San  Ramon, Valli-jo,  Napa, 
Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa   9.15  a  ra 

4.00  p  ra  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto.  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing.  Marys- 
ville, Oroville  and  Sacramento          10.45  a  m 

4. SO  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.00  pm    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17.00pm    Vallejo   +7.15  pin 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Mairys- 
ville,  Redding.  Portland,  Puget 
Sound  and  East   10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

J7.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gato>,  Felton.  and  Santa 
Cruz   J8.05  p  m 

8  15  a  in    Newark,  Cenlreville,  San  Jose,  Felt- 

on,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  m 

*2.45  p  in  Newark,  Cenlreville.  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Felton,  Boulder  Creek, 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 

Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Galos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

♦6.45  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way 

Stations   *1.45  p  m 

17.30  a  m    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J8.3;J  p  ra 

8.15  a  in  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

t9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   11.45  pm 

10.40  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3)  pm 

*2.20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  'I  res  Pinos,  Santa 
Cruz.  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Grove   *10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  am 

*4.2o  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *S ,06  a  m 

5.10  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.4S  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  t7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 

*7.00,  '8.00,9.00,  *10.00,  and  11.00  a.  m.,  *12.30,  Jl  00  *2.00, 

3.00,  *4.00.  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND— Foot  of  Broadway--*!',. 00,  '7.00,  8.00. 

•9.00.  10.00  and  Ml. 00  a.m.,  }12.00.*12.30, 2.00,*3.00, 4X0  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 

THE  PACIFIC  TKANFER  COMPANY  will  call  lor 
aud  check  baggage  from  hotels  and  residences.  Enquire  of 
Ticket  Agents  for  Time  Cards  and  other  information. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S.  ''San  Bias,"  September28;  S.  S.  "San 
Juan,"  October  8;  S.  S.  "Colon,"  October  18;  S.  S.  "San 
Jose,"  October  29. 
Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  October  4; 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking."  October  25;   S.  S.  "  China."  via 
Honolulu,  November  6;  S.  S.  "Peru,''  November  24. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Braunan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  in.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOOD  ALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $610 


Second  class.. 


350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
owai,"  October  18,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," September  29,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Stieet. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


Mrs.  Shoppen — And  you  are  sure  the  colors  will  not 
run? 

Clerk — Certain  of  it!  These  goods  were  made  in 
Philadelphia. — Puck. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship st  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

OE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St..     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


Kitty — Mr.  de  Slim  makes  up  in  good  looks  what  he 
lacks  in  brains. 

Jane — He  must  be  a  phenomenal  beaut}'.  —  Detroit  Free 
Press. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and   European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Wife — Dear  me,  you  can  never  find  a  thing  without 
asking  me  where  it  is.  How  did  you  ever  get  along 
before  you  were  married  ? 

Husband  -Things  stayed  where  they  were  put  then. 

"  Why  don't  you  paddle  your  own  canoe  ?  "  growled 
Brown,  as  Jones  struck  him  for  a  ten.  "  I  can't,  "  said 
Jones,  "  but  [  am  trying  to  float  a  loan."  Toronto 
Saturday  Night. 


II.    <S.    BRIDGE    «Ss  CO, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Little  Isaac — Say,  Batsy,  vill  yer  mudder  lick  yer 
very  hard  ven  yer  geds  home? 

Little  Patsy — You  jest  bet  she  will. 

Little  Isaac— So  vill  mine,  Batsy.  Led's  stay  in 
der  vater  dree  hours  more  und  so  ged  full  value  for 
our  lickin's. — Judge, 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Hknry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  DALZELL  iirow'n,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

«^-^HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Execu- 
te j       tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  F;states,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  of  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 

Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  85  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

'Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  -with- 
out charge. 


Reporter — Here  is  an  item  about  a  boy  who  went  wad- 
ing in  Florida,  and  was  swallowed  by  an  alligator.  What 
head  shall  f  use  ? 

Editor — Try  "  Wade  and  Found  Wanting."  Toronto 
Saturday  Night. 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  17'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up.  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

KOBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  Stieet 

"What  is  the  difference  between  a  cablegram  and  an 
epigram  ?  " 

"Not  much;  cablegrams  are  apt  to  be  epigrammatic 
when  the  rate  is  fifty  cents  a  word."- -Toronto  Saturday 
Night. 

Judge    How  old  are  you,  miss? 

Elderly  Female  -I  am — I  am — 1  am — 

Judge    Better  hurry  up;  every  moment  makes  it  worse. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  I.a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Miss  Hinter  (old  and  ugly) — They  say  stolen  kisses 
are  sweetest  (very  softly),  but  don't  you  think  it  naughty 
to  steal  ? 

Mr.  Cold — Decidedly,  especially  when  you  don't  want 

to.  —  Toronto  Saturday  NUjId. 

Dix — Your  wife  must  have  confidence  in  you,  to  leave 
you  alone  in  town  while  she  goes  to  the  mountains. 

Hicks — Oh  !  she  takes  the  precaution  to  keep  me  broke 
all  the  time. 

Mr.  Beach — All  you  want  is  nerve  when  you  go  into 
the  water,  Miss  Bright. 

Miss  Bright — Well,  you  said  you  would  go  in  with  me, 
didn't  you  ?— Toronto  Saturday  Ni<jht. 


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 


These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "CRISTA  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

<®\Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 


CHAS. 

Telephone  5889 


A.  WETMORE 

325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


"  Who's  your  friend '!  "  asked  Wilburn,  as  his  com- 
panion paused  and  lifted  his  hat  to  a  lady  who  drove 

hy-       ,       „  .  , 

"  That  isn  t  a  friend,  '  said  Mosser,  absent-mindedly. 
"That's  my  wife." 


THE  WAVE 


Grocers 


CONFESSIONS. 

Oh,  crimson  rose,  I've  searched  tlie  garden  through, 

Allured  by  sweetest  scents  and  colors  rare; 

No  other  blossom  shall  my  rapture  share, 

My  heart  shall  breathe  its  secret  but  to  you. 

Oh,  crimson  rose,  I  know  you  will  be  true, 

As  true  as  she  whose  plighted  love  I  bear, 

With  whispering  plighted,  while  her  glorious  hair 

Bent  to  my  kisses  and  my  worship  grew. 

Oh,  crimson  rose,  your  glowing  heart  is  deep, 
But  hers  is  deeper  and  it  hath  confessed 
Such  secrets  that  the  blessed  angels  weep 
With  holy  envy.    See,  your  lot  is  blessed; 
I  send  you  from  the  garden  stilled  in  sleep, 
To  die  with  rapture  on  my  lady's  breast. 

High  McOolxooh. 

******************************** 


LURLIN 


BMTHS 


The  Tank  Is  emptied  every 
night  helweeit  the  hours  of 
10  and  12,  and  tilled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  morn- 
ing.   


******************************** 

Tagleigh— What  is  the  difference  between  these  new 
living  pictures  and  the  old  tableaux  vivants? 
Wagleigh— Clothes;  that's  all. 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


******************************** 


Slate  is  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
B.    F.  KOKKKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  L»«  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   &  SONS.  17  ami    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco    Telephone  771. 


SCENT  O'  PINES. 


Love,  shall  I  liken  thee  unto  a  rose 

That  is  so  sweet  ? 
Nay,  since  for  a  single  day  she  grows, 
Then  scattered  lies  upon  the  garden  rows 

Beneath  our  feet. 

But  to  the  perfume  shed  when  forests  nod 

When  noonday  shiues, 
That  lulls  us  as  we  tread  the  woodland  sod, 
Eternal  as  the  eternal  peace  of  God — 

The  scent  o'  pines. 

— H.  Mt'Cl ILLOOH. 


F.  OERCKK 


JOHN  QUADT 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Spencer-  I'd  like  to  go  all  round  the  world  in  a  sailing 
yacht. 

Ferguson — Then  why  don't  you? 
Spencer — Because  I  can't  raise  the  wind. 

Mrs.  Weeds — Until  a  womm  marries  again  she  never 
can  forget  her  first  husband. 

Mr.  Phlighman — No.  And  when  she  does  marry  again 
she  won't  let  her  second  forget  him. 

Young  Sportsman  (at  Moosehead)  — Sh!  There's  two 
caribou,  and  I'm  all  in  a  tremble  with  game  fever. 

Guide — Take  your  time;  here  comes  the  farmer.  Bet- 
ter wait  till  he  gets  through  milking  them. 

Visitor— And  why  did  the  pol:ce  call  this  neighborhood 
the  Tenderloin  Precinct? 

Charley  Knowall— Because  the  inhabitants  used  to  put 
up  stakes  for  them. 


f  an  old  oaken  bucket 
.i,n  Iron  bound  bucket, 
i*  A  worm-eaten  bucket 
fj»  li/e  heard  my  dad  tell 

But  he.a&  a  kid. 

couldn't  fetNAMSODA 
ii  Or  he'd  left  that  old  bucket 
doWr)  inth,e  Well. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LClell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

•tZjTCSr  GRILL  ROOM  0F  M  PALACE  HOTEL 
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THE 

CALIFORNIA 
HOTEL 

Is  the  most  comfortable  and  home  like  hos- 
telry in  the  city.  The  rooms  are  sunny  and 
cheerful.  The  furniture  is  rich,  new  and 
luxurious.  Guests  receive  polite  attention 
and  uniform  courtesy  from  all  employees. 
The  rates  are  moderate.  Special  terms  to 
permanent  guests.  The  Hotel  is  conducted 
on  both  the  American  and 
European  plan.  The  new 
American  Dining-Room  is 
on  the  eighth  floor.  En- 
trance to  the  California 
Theatre  from  the  Hotel 
office.  The  California  Ho- 
tel is  absolutely  fiie-proof. 


R.  H. 
WARFIELD 

PROPRIETOR 
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******************************** 

Charlie — I  don't  think  those  bullet  proof  suits  are  so 
very  wonderful  that  people  should  mike  the  fms  they  do 
over  them,  dooohei  know. 

Ned — My  dear  boy,  it's  a  great  invention. 

Charlie — Nonsense!  Kvery  dnck  I  ever  shot  at  had 
one  on. 

He  chewed  tobacco — 

She  chewed  gum; 
They  were  well  mated  — 

"Yum,  yum,  yum.'' 

—  Toledo  Blade. 


"El  |VIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


Extra  Fares. 

"Conductor,"  piped  a  small  voice  in  the  open  electric 
car,  "these  people  standing  in  front  of  me  are  occupying 
all  of  my  air." — Judge. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    15.    HOOPER,  Manager 

Hank  Bitters— Why  did  you  walk  off  last  night  when 
that  tourist  called  you  a  liar? 

Alkali  Ike— Didn't  hive  my   shootiu'  jacket  on! — 

Judge. 

OPEN    ALL  THE  YEAR 

MATEO  HOTEL  AND  COTTAGES 

SAN    MATEO,  CAI.. 

A.  R.  KEEN  (late  I'alace  Hotel)  Manager. 

Forty  tuinutts  ride  Irom  San  Francisco  Kighteeo  trjins 
daily.  As  a  Winter  Resort  San  Mateo  has  n<>  equal.  Now 
making  very  favorable  contracts  lor  winter  residents. 


NOTICE    TO  CREDITORS. 


ESTATE  OF  HAT  TIE  K.  LAW  TON.  DBCEA 
is  hereby  given  bv  the  uhder-igned.  Adtn 
tne  will  annexed  of  the  Estate  of  Hnttie  K.  l.m 
to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  bavins;  cla 
said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  peci 
within  four  mouths  after  the  first  publication  • 
his  office,  No.  319  Pine  street,  San  Francisco.  Cal 
his  place  for  the  transaciion  of  the  business  n< 
in  the  City  and  Couuty  of  Sun  Francisco,  Stale 
A.    C.  WHX 

Administrator  with  the  Will  of  the  Estate  of 

ton,  deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Fiaueiseo,  September  10,  1S94. 
,1    D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  Ad  ml 


•:i>.  NOTIt  E 
Utrator  with 
ou.  dei  eased, 
-  against  the 

■ury  vouchers, 
i his  notice,  at 

.  lie  same  being 
he  -aid  estate 
of  California. 

KSK, 

llatlie  K.  Law*. 
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RAINEY  RAMPANT. 

Our  cartoon  this  week  tells  a  sad  tale  of  shame  and 
illustrates  how  the  best  laid  plans  of  men  may  "gang 
aglee."  It  is  typical  of  the  Democratic  situation  in  the 
early  part  of  the  week,  but  let  us  believe  decency  is 
again  to  the  fore.  Mr.  Buckley's  method  of  contributing 
to  Mr.  Burns'  victory  is  now  most  manifest  and  clear. 
It  was  generally  supposed  when  he  announced  his  deter- 
mination to  defeat  the  Democracy  that  his  course  would 
be  limited  to  instructious  to  his  heelers,  strikers  and  fol- 
lowers to  bolt  the  ticket  and  espouse  Republicanism,  but 
his  plans  were  deeper  laid  than  this.  They  involved  the 
discrediting  of  the  entire  municipal  ticket.  Respectable 
Democracy  determined  that  these  tricksters  should  have 
no  hand  in  the  convention;  but  notwithstanding  the  care 
and  foresight  exercised  in  that  behalf,  Rainey,  acting  for 
himself  and  Buckley,  was  able  to  unearth  from  the  six 
hundred  delegates  one  hundred  and  odd  traitors  to  the 
trust  which  decency  had  reposed  in  them.  His  machina- 
tions, however,  have  not  been  altogether  successful.  The 
nominations  of  Haley  for  County  Clerk  and  Freese  for 
Public  Administrator  mark  disasters  to  the  programme 
of  the  boss. 


THE    POLITICAL  SITUATION. 

California  is  now  passing  through  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  political  campaigns  ever 
witnessed  in  its  history.  It  bristles  with  per- 
plexities and  is  heavy  laden  with  vexatious 
problems  which  are  appalling  to  one  who  at- 
tempts the  task  of  instructing  or  even  guiding 
the  voter  to  cast  his  ballot  so  that  the  greatest 
good  will  innure  to  the  greatest  number.  The 
voter  must  make  his  choice  of  an  entire  State 
ticket,  must  select  municipal  officers  from 
Mayor  down,  and  cast  his  ballot  for  or  against 
nine  important  constitutional  amendments. 
Some  of  the  proposed  amendments  are  vicious, 
some  hastily  and  poorly  drawn,  and  though 
well-intending,  should  be  defeated  for  uncer- 
tainty; others  are  a  necessity  and  should  be 
adopted.  The  task  of  mastering  these  details 
is  too  great  for  the  busy  man  unless  he  yields 
some  time  and  careful  attention  to  a  study  of 
the  situation.  It  will  not  do  to  accept  in 
whole  the  ticket  of  any  single  party.  Such  a 
conviction  must  have  been  forced  upon  every 
citizen  who  has  noted  the  run  of  passing 
events  and  heeded  the  lessons  to  be  drawn 
therefrom.    Americans  from  past  experience 


have  come  to  appreciate  the  wisdom  of  think- 
ing for  themselves  and  of  refusing  to  delegate 
to  their  party  or  to  a  party-boss  the  right  to 
dwarf  or  abridge  the  privilege  of  .independent 
and  untrammeled  expression  of  personal  pref- 
erences at  the  polls,  regardless  of  political  be- 
lief. As  well  might  the  American  citizen  dele- 
gate his  right  of  suffrage  to  the  machine,  if  he 
is  to  adhere  to  party  prejudices  and  support 
without  a  murmur  nominees  whose  only  claim 
to  virtue  and  support  lies  in  the  accident  of 
party  affiliation.  The  political  machine  counts 
with  certainty  on  this  shallow  sentimentality 
of  party  pride,  and  through  its  instrumentality 
is  enabled  to  perpetuate  its  power  and  inflict 
evils  upon  the  community  which  would  incite 
of  strengthening  the  power  of  one  man  that 
rebellion  in  a  less  passive  and  forbearing  popu- 
lace. 

In  times  of  war,  in  the  hour  when  great  is- 
sues confront  the  people,  when  the  safety  of 
the  Government  is  at  stake,  when  the  public 
mind  is  roused  to  some  high  pitch,  and  the 
two  great  parties  disagree  on  questions  crit- 
ical to  the  well-being  of  the  Union,  then, 
and  not  until  then,  should  Party  overshadow 
Man.  This  is  no  time  for  bickerings  and  sen- 
timentality. Honest  government  is  the  end  to 
which  all  good  citizens  should  labor,  and  that 
end  requires  a  deal  of  scratching  and  the  oblit- 
eration of  party  lines. 

Imbedded  in  our  Constitution,  diffused 
through  our  scheme  of  government,  is  the  grand 
theory  that  all  political  power  is  lodged  in  the 
ballots  of  the  citizen.  It  is  a  cruel  and  de- 
ceitful fiction.  Theoretically  true  practically 
it  has  vanished,  and  is  an  unreal  delusion, 
with  which  we  amuse  ourselves  in  print 
and  public  speeches.  The  power  has  been 
wrested  and  tricked  from  the  people,  and  is 
lodged  in  the  hands  of  the  political  boss.  Po- 
litical power  in  practical  politics  to-day  be- 
gins with  the  machine  and  ends  with  the 
machine.  The  people  are  mere  puppets  and 
mannikins,  who  are  permitted  to  come  upon 
the  scene  when  bidden,  and  act  out  with  great 
clash  and  fervor  their  trifling  part  as  supers 
do  their  mimic  warfare  on  the  stage.  When 
the  public  is  called  into  the  councils  of  the 
party  the  tickets  are  already  made.  The 
voter  has  no  choice.  He  must  indorse  the 
selection  of  the  manipulators  of  his  party,  bolt 
the  ticket,  or  go  home.  Such  is  the  condition 
of  the  Republican  voter  in  California  this 
year.  Denied  all  voice  in  the  selection  of  the 
nominees  of  his  party,  he  is  now  expected  to 
ratify  and  approve  with  his  ballot  all  that  is 
reprehensible  and  corrupt  in  politics,  and 
charge  his  party  with  the  responsibility  of  can- 
didates forced  upon  it  by  the  power  of  the 
machine. 

We  are  called  upon  to  select  between 
Mr.  Estee  (Republican)  and  Mr.  I  Budd  (Dem- 
ocrat) for  Governor,  and  Mr.  Millard  and  Mr. 
Jeter  for  Lieutenant-Governor.  The  Wave 
has  vigorously  opposed  Mr.  Estee,  and  the 
grounds  of  its  opposition  have  been  clearly 
and  frankly  stated  from  time  to  time.  It 
likewise  opposes  Mr.  Millard,  and  the  basis  of 
its  opposition  to  that  young  man  is  founded 
upon  reasons  which  appear  to  us  unanswera- 


ble. We  oppose  Mr.  Estee  because  he  is  not 
the  selection  of  an  untrammeled  convention, 
we  oppose  him  because  his  nomination  was 
forced  upon  his  party  by  one  man  who  had, 
by  means  of  the  most  reprehensible  practices, 
secured  control  of  the  entire  San  Francisco 
delegation,  which,  combined  with  the  power 
of  the  interior  bosses,  gave  to  him  complete 
control  of  the  Republican  Convention.  We 
oppose  Mr.  Estee  because  he  owes  his  nomina- 
tion and,  if  elected,  his  gratitude  and  his  all 
to  Daniel  M.  Burns.  He  will  not  be  a  free 
agent. 

His  appointments  to  office  will  hinge  upon 
one  question.  "  Will  the  appointee  be  inimical 
to  Burns?"  If  he  should  do  less  than  this,  if 
he  appoint  to  office  the  enemy  of  his  friend,  he 
would  be  an  ingrate  and  violate  every  section 
of  the  code  of  political  honor  and  would  de- 
serve no  man's  trust,  confidence  or  respect.  1  f 
the  Republican  party  wishes  a  dictator,  a 
leader  and  a  master,  and  prefers  Mr.  Burns  as 
ruler,  let  them  vote  for  Mr.  Estee,  for  his  elec- 
tion will  insure  that  gentleman's  control  of 
their  party  for  years  to  come.  Many  people 
believe  Burns  a  better  1  ader  than  any  of  his 
predecessors  of  infamous  memory.  We  are 
inclined  to  lend  our  approval  to  this  belief. 
But  we  deny  the  necessity  for  any  leader,  in 
the  sense  that  Mr.  Burns  is  leader.  If  Mr. 
Budd  represented  Mr.  Buckley  in  the  slightest 
degree  the  Wave  would  quit  his  banner  and 
fly  to  the  support  of  Mr.  Estee.  If  Mr.  Budd 
represented  any  power  on  earth  but  the  voice 
and  votes  of  the  untrammeled  convention  of 
his  party  we  would  not  support  him.  It  is 
because  he  is  free,  because  his  appointments 
will  not  be  dictated  by  one  all-pervading  idea 
of  strengthening  the  power  of  one  man  that  we 
support  him.  We  support  him  because  his 
election  will  deal  a  blow  to  Buckleyism  that 
will  rid  us  of  that  vile  combination  of  corrup- 
tion and  crime  that  fastened  itself  upon  the 
Democracy  of  the  State  for  years,  and  fat- 
tened upon  the  crimes  of  corrupt  office-holders. 
We  support  him  because  he  is  honest,  fearless 
and  sincere;  because  he  will  have  the  moral 
courage  to  administer  the  affairs  of  his  office 
in  the  interest  of  the  whole  people,  without 
fear  of  rebuke  at  the  hands  of  bosses  or  cor- 
porations responsible  for  his  elevation  to  office 
or  to  whom  he  looks  for  further  preferment. 


VIRTUOUS  SUPERVISORS. 

TREMBLING  with  a  rare  and  unique  indig- 
nation, the  Board  of  Supervisors  protest  its 
virtue,  and  denounces  Mr.  Sutro  and  others  for 
insinuating  that  some  of  its  number  have  en- 
gaged in  corrupt  practices.  Its  members  call 
loudly  upon  the  Grand  Jury — demand  an 
investigation  —  which  should  be  accorded — 
and  shriek  out  for  an  expurgation  of 
these  most  unholy,  base  and  unfounded 
aspersions  upon  their  official  honor.  Now, 
this  is  good;  it  is  more  than  good.  Bui 
one  marks  with  regret,  if  not  suspicion,  that 
the  inquiry  demanded  by  these  good  men  is 
limited  in  its  scope.  This  is  wrong.  Wrong, 
because  it  implies  the  existence  of  a  presump- 
tion that  in  all  things  else  they  are  pure.  A 
belief  to  the  contrary  is  pretty  general  among 
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the  people.    Many  believe,  or  pretend  to  be- 
lieve, th.it  some  of  the  members  of  the  present 
board  have  been  guilty  of  corrupt  practices  in 
other  and  very  important  respects.    If  there 
is  to  be  an  investigation  by  the  Grand  Jury 
let  it  take  a  wider  field,  be  of  broader  scope. 
Let  it  begin  at  the  beginning  and  include  every 
official  act  in  the  career  of  the  board  up  to 
to  day.    All  honest  men  will  approve  this 
course,  and  it  may  result  in  wiping  out  of  the 
public  mind   the  flimsy  impressions  which 
have  there  taken  lodgment,  and  which  if  un- 
contradicted, may  be  handed  clown  to  posterity 
as  facts    and    truths,    and    so   do  honest 
public  servants  a  grievous  wrong.    Honesty  in 
public  service  is  a  rare  exotic.     One  almost 
wishes  that  a  group  of  'our  present  board 
might  be  placed  upon  our  postage  stamps,  and 
so  herald  forth  their  virtue,  and  perpetuate 
their  nobility  of  character.    In  a  cause  where 
the  public  welfare  was  at  stake  on  the  one  side 
and  something  else  on  the  other,  uncertainty 
never  marked  the  course  Of  the  board.  Its 
members  never  flinched  or  faltered.    The  pub- 
lic knew  what  each  would  do,  and  each  did  it 
in  the  way  the  public  knew. 

"  The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  tliem; 
The  gooil  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones." 

May  the  remembrance  of  certain  members 
of  the  present  board  remain  fresh  in  the  mem- 
ory of  posterity,  long  after  the  sod  has 
time  to  grow  green  upon  their  graves.  When 
advancement  and  the  city's  progress  overtake 
the  graveyard  wherein  their  melancholy  dust 
lies  deep  interred,  and  the  ruthless  workman 
of  the  centuries  commence  to  lay  gas  and 
water  pipes  across  the  sacred  precincts  of  their 
graves,  may  he  do  so  with  the  delicate  obser- 
vance of  such  respect  as  the  magnitude  of 
past  services  most  justly  warrant,  and  not  lay 
the  pipes  too  far  down. 


CORRUPTION    IN  POLITICS. 

The  existence  of  crime  in  public  office  now 
appears  to  be  a  matter  of  news  requiring 
ventilation  in  the  daily  press  by  means  of 
interviews.  There  is  hardly  a  reporter  in  San 
Francisco,  however,  who  could  not  have 
anticipat  d  all  that  Mr.  Scott  or  Mr.  Sutro 
has  said  or  might  have  to  say,  upon  this  sub- 
ject. Unless  a  novice,  he  could  have  added  to 
their  utterances  supplementary  facts  with 
infinite  elaboration  of  detail  and  circumstance. 
Public  corruption  is  too  familiar  to  the  minds 
of  our  citizens  to  shock  the  public  conscience. 
It  is  sapping  the  foundations  of  our  govern- 
ment, undermining  the  confidence  of  our 
people,  and  is  engendering  a  sentiment  now 
expressed  in  murmurs  only,  which  threaten 
to  increase  and  expand  in  volume  until  it 
bursts  in  a  tempest  of  wrath  upon  the  guilty. 
The  corruptionist  is  a  foe  more  dangerous  to  the 
welfare  of  the  state  than  the  armed  invader 
who  attempts  to  wrest  our  liberties  away  or 
Inflict  strange  servitudes  upon  us.  He  labors 
while  suspicion  slumbers,  draws  harmony 
from  all  the  strings  of  human  nature  and  plays 
upon  them  as  skilled  musicians  awaken 
slumbering  melody  from  the  taut  gbers  of 
gut.  He  is  sensitive  to  every  public  mention 
of  his  name,  is  a  sleek,  crafty,  polished 
villain;  he  sings  with  those  who  want  to  sing, 
prays  with  those  who  want  to  pray  and 
trades  with  those  who  want  to  trade.  He  is, 
indeed,  well  calculated  to  deceive,  well  shaped 
to  meet  the  varying  conditions  of  life  and 
environment.  He  denounces  in  others  the 
practices  by  which  he  has  himself  succeeded, 
is  a  public  purist  and  a  private  scoundrel;  he 
is  the  boodler  and  corrupter  of  public  ser- 
vants, the  enemy  of  all  mankind. 

There  is  another  phase  of  public  corruption 
which  Mr.  Henry  T.  Scott  touches  upon  in  his 


interview  in  the  daily  press,  with  which  the 
public  is  not  so  familiar — the  blackmailing 
office-holder — the  highwayman  in  office  who 
orders   his   victims    to    stand  and  deliver, 
and  punishes  them  in  the  name   of  right- 
eousness.   It  would  not  be  an  exaggeration 
to  state  that  these  creatures  probably  loot 
millions    of    dollars    annually     from  the 
treasuries  of  private  corporations  who  fear  at 
their  hands  destruction  by  municipal  legisla- 
tion or  enactment.     To  resist   means  pro- 
tracted litigation  or  complete  suspension  of 
their  enterprise..    This  creature  is  a  type  of 
public   officer   now  growing  quite  common. 
He  haunts  conventions  and  primaries,  renders 
menial  service  to  the  Boss,  is  alert,  keen  eyed, 
watchful,    hungry,    superserviceable;  he  be- 
friends corporation  managers  in  a  small  way, 
makes  combinations  with  factions  and  de- 
livers them  over  to  the  leader,  until  finally  he 
develops  strength  and  has   yielded  service 
entitling  him  to  recognition.    He  may  select 
the  Senate  as  his  field  of  action.    His  politics 
has  been  moulded  to  fit  the  district  of  his 
domicile  or  he  may  move  into  an  environment 
where  a  nomination  on   his   ticket  insures 
election. 

His  legislative  efforts  are  all  directed 
against  corporations.  The  files  of  the  Senate 
and  Assembly  are  ransacked  for  the  ancient 
cinch  bills  of  his  predecessors  which  ex- 
perience had  proven  would  bring  the  corpora- 
tion to  their  knees.  Railroads  and  insurance 
companies  receive  his  unremitting  attention. 
He  loves  beyond  expression  the  man  hon- 
estly (?)  opposed  to  all  forms  of  corporation, 
for  such  men  are  part  of  his  stock  in  trade. 
Skill  is  not  required  in  manipulating  him.  It 
is  a  cold  matter  of  dollars  and  cents.  He 
possesses  neither  shame,  honor  nor  conscience. 
He  is  the  natural  outgrowth  of  the  years  of 
corrupting  manipulation  which  greedy  cor- 
porations have  done,  and  now  he  fattens  upon 
the  terror  he  may  inspire  in  the  institutions 
responsible  for  his  existence. 


TARIFF  REGULATION. 

Now  that  the  tariff  bill  is  passed  and  Con- 
gress has  adjourned,  it  may  be  just  as  well  for 
advocates  of  protection  and  the  friends  of  free 
trade  and  reform  to  confess  that  the  tariff  has  no 
business  in  national  politics,  and  that  the  reg- 
ulation of  an  entire  tariff-sheet  should  be  re- 
moved forever  beyond  the  power  of  any  polit- 
ical party.  The  mischief  of  the  present  sys- 
tem lies  in  the  uncertainty  of  action.  The 
manufacturer  refrains  from  purchasing  raw 
material  lest  Congress  may  affect  its  value  in 
the  markets  of  the  world.  The  importer,  ap- 
prehensive of  the  same  calamity  in  his  line 
of  purchases,  suspends  operations,  and  the 
manufacturing  and  mercantile  community  of 
the  country  is  plunged  intd  a  state  of  suspense 
and  uncertainty,  destructive  to  the  stability 
of  trade,  the  prosperity  of  our  organizations 
and  the  peace  of  mind  of  the  entire  commu- 
nity. As  a  remedy  for  this  uncertainty  and 
its  attending  disquieting  effects  the  readiest 
solution  which  suggests  itself  is  a  Board  of 
Tariff  Commissioners  to  be  elected  or  ap- 
pointed from  each  State,  whose  duty  it  should 
be  to  revise  the  tariff  in  specific  particulars 
by  petition  from  citizens — in  certain  numbers 
and  with  certain  qualifications.  The  com- 
mission should  from  these  subjects  set  aside 
specific  dutiable  articles  upon  which  a  reduc- 
tion is  asked,  or  non-dutiable  articles  upon 
which  a  duty  is  demanded  and  declare  that 
upon  those  articles,  and  none  other,  would 
action  be  taken  for  a  given  period.  Parties 
interested  in  the  subject  matter  of  the  investi- 
gation in  hand  might  then  be  summoned  and 
examined,  and  by  the  weight  and  character  of 


their  testimony,  and  the  interest  of  the  com- 
munities involved,  legislative  action  would  be 
determined.  The  prevailing  sentiment  of  both 
parties  is  hostile  to  frequent  changes  of  tariff. 
Different  conditions  demand  different  treat- 
ment, and  different  localities  have  hostile  in- 
terests. It  does  not  seem  practicable  that  a 
country  the  resources  of  which  are  so  liverse, 
varying  with  every  clime  and  condition,  can 
be  guided  by  any  set  theory  that  ignores  these 
multiple  conditions.  The  plan  outlined 
would  lift  tariff  regulations  from  the  realm  of 
uncertainty  and  place  it  upon  a  basis  that 
would  obviate  the  depressing  uncertainty  that 
precedes  all  threatened  reductions  or  increase 
of  duty. 


THE    MODERN  DRAMA. 

"Sowing  the  Wind,"  a  newly-written  drama, 
presented  by  a  clever  company  of  players  has 
come  and  gone.    The  dramatic  critic  has  had 
his  fling  at  it,  has  touched  glowingly  upon  the 
charm,  the  grace  and  the  ability  of  Miss  Viola 
Allen.    He  has  adverted  to  the  dramatic  force 
of  Miller  and  Faversham,  and  incidentally 
directc-d  the  attention  of  the  matim'e  girl  to 
their  manly  graces.    The  strolling  players  are 
off  and  away  for  fresh  fields  and  fresh  laurels. 
Taking  the  play  as  the  representation  of  a 
type  it  should  be   condemned.     From  the 
standpoint  of  a  man-about-town,  or  the  Bohe- 
mian female,  it  is  a  clever  piece  of  work,  ad- 
mirably written,  well-constructed,  and  pos- 
sessing a  certain  charm,  novelty  of  plot  and 
treatment.    But  from  the  point  of  view  of  a 
mother — or  father,  for  that  matter — of  budding 
daughters,  it  is  to  be  condemned.  Milton's 
old  lines,  '"Vice  is  a  monster,''  etc.,  force  them- 
selves upon  the  recollection  of  the  listener,  and 
one  cannot  but  pity  the  woman  who  has  un- 
consciously brought  her  girl  into  an  atmos- 
phere which  in  real  life  she  would  shudder  to 
have  her  even  contemplate  the  existence  of. 
One  man  agonizes  through  three  acts  over  the 
duplicity  of  a  mistress  who  was  "false"  to  him 
some  twenty  years  previous.    Meanwhile  he 
has  married,  and  in  due  course  has  become  a 
widower  and  acquired  the  gout,  and  still  he 
mourns  the  perfidious  creature  who  nearly  a 
quarter  of  a  century  before  has  apparently 
deserted  him  for  another.    The  culminating 
situation  finds  him  in  deeper  agony,  if  possible, 
because  he  discovers  the  harlot  of  his  youth 
had  after  all  been  true,  and  he  as  well  as  she 
had  been  deceived.    The  holy  ties  of  open  in- 
famy were  not  broken  by  the  intervention  of  a 
rival.    Her  sin  and  shame  were  confined  to 
him;  she  was  virtuous  there;  she  was  noble- 
ness itself.    Honest  wifehood  or  mot'rerhood 
could  not  have  inspired  more  lofty  sentiments 
than  did  this  misapprehended  mistress.  If 
we  are  to  be  given  a  series  of  plays  of  this 
character  it  will  become  necessary  for  parents 
to  employ  some  weather-beaten  censor  to  at- 
tend all  first  nights  and  report  on  the  moral 
of  the  plot. 


MR.    ESTEE    AND    THE  POPULISTS. 

Wiikhkvek  Mr.  Estee  has  spoken  during  the 
present  campaign  he  has  omitted  no  oppor- 
tunity to  heap  abuse  upon  the  head  of  the 
offending  Mr.  Webster,  the  Populist  nominee 
for  governor.  Mr.  Webster,  so  far  as  we 
know,  is  an  honest  man,  and  from  the  stand- 
point of  his  party  would  give  us  an  honest 
and  courageous  administration.  If  the 
scalpel  knife  of  investigation  should  lay  bare 
the  lives  of  each,  probably  Mr.  Estee  would 
develop  more  hidden  and  inexplicable  con- 
tortions along  the  alimentary  canal  of  his 
career  than  would  Mr.  Webster.  Abuse  from 
the  representative  of  Mr.  Burns  is  wicked  and 
unbecoming.    The  Populist  has  more  credit- 
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able  reasons  for  his  existence  than  Mr.  Estee 
can  give  for  his  nomination.  The  strength  of 
the  new  party  is  made  up  of  honest  dissenters 
from  both  of  the  old  parties.  Men  who  have 
grown  sick  and  tired  of  the  institution  which 
Mr.  Estee  typifies  and  despairing  of  all  hope 
of  correcting  the  abuses  of  the  organizations 
with  which  they  are  affiliated,  grasp  at 
Populism  as  drowning  men  clutch  at  straws. 
There  are  some  cranks  and  dishonest  men  in 
its  membership,  but  then  there  are  cranks  and 
dishonest  men  in  all  parties. 

Like  all  new  movements,  Populism  is  not 
generally  diffused  throughout  the  State.  A 
fair  and  impartial  canvass  develops  the  fact 
that  its  victories  will  be  local.  Sound,  dis- 
passionate judgment  will  not  permit  the  hope, 
even  among  the  most  sanguine,  of  Mr.  Web- 
ster's election.  No  one  understands  this 
better  than  Populists  themselves.  The  defeat 
of  Webster,  therefore,  carries  with  it  no  death 
blow,  nor  will  it  shatter  the  hope  of  victories 
for  the  party  in  the  political  battles  of  the 
future.  Confessing  the  impossibility  of  Gover- 
nor Webster,  hie  adhesents  should  not  hesitate 
in  their  duty  to  themselves  and  to  their  State. 
When  our  Populist  friend  enters  the  election 
booth  next  November  let  him  not  fritter 
away  the  sacred  privileges  bestowed  upon  him 
by  a  beneficent  government,  let  him  not  file 
an  idle  protest  against  democracy  or  repub- 
licanism for  deeds  done  in  the  past,  but 
rather  let  him  employ  for  a  nobler  cause  the 
weapon  of  defense  placed  in  his  hands  for  the 
protection  of  his  hearthstone  and  his  liberties. 
Let  him  administer  to  the  boss  ridden  party 
of  republicanism  the  rebuke  of  an  indignant 
citizen  and,  as  an  honest  member  of  the  com- 
monwealth, let  him  file  his  approval  of  the 
free,  untrammeled  nomination  of  Budd  anp 
Jeter — and  political  reform. 


PROFESSIONAL  PROPRIETIES. 

The  proceedings  in  a  recent  jury  trial  in  this 
city  which  has  attracted  much  attention  from 
the  public  and  comment  from  the  newspaper 
reporters  raises'  the  question  as  to  whether 
there  are,  properly  speaking,  any  proprieties 
to  be  observed  on  the  part  of  attorneys  con- 
ducting jury  trials.  The  question  of  what  it 
is  policy  for  attorneys  to  do  in  the  conduct  of 
jury  trials  is  a  question  which  attorneys  in 
such  cases  will  settle  for  themselves,  but  the 
question  as  to  what  is,  and  ought  to  be,  the 
proper  conduct  of  a  jury  trial  on  the  part  of 
attorneys,  is  a  subject  in  which  the  public  at 
large  has  an  interest.  A  jury  has  been  popu- 
larly supposed  to  decide  cases  according  to  the 
evidence  and  in  conformity  with  the  law  as 
laid  down  to  them  by  the  courts.  This  is  a 
theory  which  gives  strength  to  our  judicial 
system  so  far  as  this  form  of  trial  is  concerned. 
Lawyers  may  differ  as  to  the  effect  of  begging 
a  jury  for  a  verdict,  as  to  whether  such  con- 
duct helps  or  hurts  a  case,  and  each  is  liable 
to  come  to  a  conclusion  according  to  his  own 
lights  and  to  act  accordingly.  But  the  public 
has  an  interest  in  the  decent  conduct  of  all 
judicial  proceedings,  and  it  is  worthy  of  con- 
sideration whether  or  not  an  attorney  should 
be  permitted  in  a  case  to  get  down  upon  his 
knees  in  open  court  and  beg  a  jury  for  a  ver- 
dict. To  many  people  it  would  doubtless 
seem  not  only  undignified  and  unbecoming 
but  indecent  and  disgraceful.  It  is  also 
worthy  of  some  consideration  how  far  the 
courts  should  permit  the  villification  of  those 
who  are  only  witnesses  in  the  case  and  who 
can  have  no  possible  interest  in  its  result  and 
against  whose  good  name  and  good  character 
there  is  no  testimony  or  circumstance.  Abuse 
and  villification  of  witness  s  as  a  part  of  the 
ordinary  conduct  of  a  judicial  proceeding  can 


result  in  nothing  but  a  perversion  of  justice. 
The  citizen  who  appears  and  gives  testimony 
in  obedience  to  the  writs  and  subpoenas  of  the 
courts — writs  which  they  are  not  permitted  to 
defy  or  neglect — is  entitled  to  a  proper  protec- 
tion from  the  unwarranted  assaults  of  counsel. 
If  abuse  is  to  become  the  fashion  of  the  hour, 
and  villification  receive  the  sanction  of  a  noble 
profession,  self-respecting  citizens  will  avoid 
the  witness-box  and  the  fountain-head  of  jus- 
tice will  be  dried.  It  may  be  properly  said 
with  respect  to  the  courts  of  San  Francisco 
and  the  members  of  its  bar,  that  their  conduct 
and  proceedings,  especially  in  the  courts  of 
record,  have  generally  been  dignified  and  re- 
spectful, having  due  consideration  for  the 
characters  and  reputations  of  all  parties  con- 
cerned. Late  innovations  upon  these  methods 
are  not  to  be  charged  to  the  San  Francisco  bar 
or  its  membership,  we  are  glad  to  note.  Their 
first  appearance  here  should  be  met  with  mer- 
ited rebuke,  and  it  might  be  well  for  the  courts 
and  the  profession  to  administer  to  this  alien 
and  bucolic  importation  the  stringent  treat- 
ment the  malady  requires.  A  further  repe- 
tition of  the  disgraceful  scenes  and  unwar- 
ranted abuse  which  recently  took  place  in  the 
court  presided  over  by  one  of  the  most  re- 
spected judges  of  our  Superior  Courts  should 
be  made  impossible. 

We  would  be  glad  to  receive  expressions  of 
opinions  upon  this  subject  from  prominent 
members  of  the  bar  of  San  Francisco  and  from 
the  judges  of  the  court. 


With  Democratic,  Republican,  Populist, 
Prohibition  and  two  Non- Partisan  municipal 
tickets  in  the  field  San  Francisco  must  be  hard 
to  please  if  her  voters  do  not  find  what  they 
want  in  the  line  of  a  city  government.  The 
pestilent  and  perennial  O'Donnell  may  be 
added  to  the  list,  for  his  withers  itch  to  be 
saddled  as  Mayor,  and  he  whinnies  for  a  rider. 

Perhaps  by  and  by  it  may  dawn  upon  our 
citizens  that  the  municipal  diseases  which  re- 
quire so  much  medicine  are  not  inherent  in 
politics  but  germinate  in  the  system  of  city 
government.  The  Roman  Senate  was  nothing 
but  the  city  council  of  the  city  of  Rome.  We 
do  not  remember  which  ward  Cato  represented 
— perhaps  Senator  Lynch  can  tell — but  we  do 
believe  that  Rome  went  the  way  of  all  rlesh 
because  the  Senate  was  the  legislative  and  ex- 
ecutive combined  in  one.  Qur  Board  of 
Supervisors  is  the  analogue  of  the  Roman 
Senate.  It  levies  taxes  and  spends  them. 
The  two  functions  should  be  widely  separated. 
The  making  of  contracts  and  spending  of  taxes 
should  be  entrusted  to  a  separate  administra- 
tive body,  over  which  the  tax-levying  or  legis- 
lative branch  has  no  control  except  by  limit- 
ing its  supplies.  Under  such  a  system  we 
would  find  the  Supervisors  cutting  down  the 
administrative  estimates  and  economizing,  be- 
cause it  would  have  no  hand  in  spending  what 
it  appropriated  and  no  interest  in  extrava- 
gance. Even  those  who  walk  as  near  to  God 
as  Lynch  and  Henley  cannot  make  men  over. 
Human  nature  is  prone  to  evil  as  the  sparks  to 
fly  upward,  but  it  does  fairly  well  when  it  is 
treated  right,  and  if  we  had  a  municipal  sys- 
tem in  which  a  Supervisor  can  only  exploit 
himself  in  economies  as  the  sole  means  of 
securing  approval  and  further  promotion,  there 
are  none  amongst  us  so  mean  that  they  cannot 
be  trusted  in  that  office. 


COMMUNICATION. 

We  publish  herewith  a  communication  which 
embodies  the  views  of  a  Democratic  reader  of 
The  Wave.  It  voices  the  sentiment  of  a  man 
well-known  within  Democratic  party  lines  and 


accentuates  our  criticism  of  last  week  upon 
the  general  weakness  of  the  campaign  speeches 
credited  to  the  several  Gubernatorial  aspir- 
ants. Mr.  Budd,  has,  by  far,  the  best  argu- 
ments on  his  side  of  the  contest,  and  we  repeat 
he  should  employ  them  exclusively,  and  lay 
aside  the  folly  of  claiming  for  a  Governor  the 
perogatives  of  a  czar  or  autocrat  or  wildly 
promising  to  cure  all  evils  and  regulate  all 
ills.  Readers  of  The  Wave  have  learned  that 
our  columns  are  always  open  for  the  fair  ex- 
pression of  their  views  on  public  questions, 
and  we  welcome  such  communications  if  tem- 
perately expressed,  even  though  such  views 
may  not  accord  with  our  own. 


To  the  Editor. — I  desire  to  express  my 
sympathy  with  your  criticism  of  the  speeches 
made  by  the  three  candidates  for  the  Governor- 
ship in  this  State.  lama  Democrat  and  will  vote 
for  Mr.  Budd,  but  I  deprecate  the  low  plain 
upon  which  he  puts  his  stump  campaign.  He 
will  be  elected,  I  have  no  doubt,  but  when 
elected  he  will  be  embarrassed  by  the  expres- 
sions used  in  the  speeches  he  is  making  now. 
The  people  of  California  have  long  memories, 
and  they  remember  that  none  can  excel  the 
anti-railroad  invective  used  by  Creed  Hay- 
mond  and  Cohen,  and  yet  both  of  them  round- 
ed up  in  the  railroad  camp.  No  one  suspects 
Mr.  Budd  of  any  such  intention,  but  he  un- 
necessarily puts  himself  in  historically  offen- 
sive company  by  protesting  too  much.  The 
pit  does  not  control  the  State  and  politicians 
who  play  to  the  pit  exclusively  make  a  dis- 
gusting mistake.  In  a  Governor  theie  is  ex- 
pected a  certain  dignity  in  speech  and  con- 
duct, which  Mr.  Budd  seems  to  think  incon- 
sistent with  that  adolescent  exuberance 
which  he  so  admirably  affects.  In  this  he  is 
mistaken.  His  youth  is  no  bar  to  propriety  of 
manners,  any  more  than  the  age  of  Estee  and 
Webster  is  an  excuse  for  its  absence.  Their 
transparent  demagogy  is  a  reason  why  he 
should  present  a  contrast,  and  his  friends  and 
party  will  be  grateful  if  he  will  proceed  to  do 
so.  Many  Democrats  are  displeased  because 
he  snubs  the  President,  and  dodges  the  National 
record  of  the  party.  If  the  administration  is 
unworthy  of  approval  and  defense,  and  the 
National  Democracy  unfit  for  fellowship  then 
the  contest  in  this  State  is  merely  personal, 
and  men  are  free  of  party  obligation.  I  do 
not  believe  this.  In  every  other  State  the 
National  Democracy  is  in  evidence,  and  its 
principles  are  pleaded  amongst  the  issues.  The 
great  battle  of  the  year  is  in  New  York,  where 
Senator  Hill,  pocketing  all  disappointment  and 
resentment,  raises  a  National  battle  cry  in  the 
State  Convention,  which  convulses  it  with 
party  ardor  and  warms  its  heart  with  party 
pride.  Here,  as  these  members  of  the  party 
invest  their  interest  and  spend  their  energy  in 
behalf  of  what  concerns  the  many,  in  advance- 
ment of  the  common  fortunes  of  the  organiza- 
tion, and  Mr.  Budd  makes  a  mistake  in  seem- 
ing to  suppose  that  there  is  nothing  at  "stake 
but  that  personal  victory  which  he  is  going  to 
win.  Demagogy  is  a  necessity  with  Webster 
and  Estee.  They  have  no  other  weapons  of 
warfare,  but  competition  with  them  in  that  re- 
spect is  not  required  of  Mr.  Budd  and  it  weak- 
ens him.  Democracy  stands  for  social  order 
and  justice,  not  for  riot,  rant,  rot  and  ruction. 
Mr.  Budd  needs  simply  to  be  Democratic  to 
win  by  a  majority  that  will  not  only  certify 
his  personal  strength  and  vigor  and  character, 
but  will  be  plainly  an  impression  of  public 
verdict  for  those  principles  in  the  name  of 
which  he  stands  before  the  people.  Let  it  be 
hoped  that  hereafter  he  will  give  intelligent, 
intellectual  expression  to  the  purpose  of  his 
pirty,  and  leave  the  burnt  cork  business  to  his 
competitors.  Democrat 
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TO  JUDGE  by  preliminary  descriptions  of 
the  array  of  oncoming  debutant's  this  will  in- 
deed be  a  winter  of  discontent  for  the  buds  of 
last  season  and  the  maturer  belles  of  erstwhile 
cotillions.  It  is  rather  a  poor  consolation  for 
them  to  remember  that  the  worst  seldom  oc- 
curs and  that  anticipated  beauty  is  always 
more  potent  than  actual  eyes,  noses  and  chins, 
as  revealed  at  the  initial  "Friday  night." 
Optimistic  mammas  and  hopeful  relatives, 
however,  have  begun  the  work  of  erecting 
reputations  for  their  budding  olive  branches, 
whose  fascinations  would  require  the  charm 
of  Trojan  Helens  to  satisfy  half  the  expecta- 
tions already  aroused.  From  these  exuber- 
ant photographs  I  am  led  to  believe  that  the 
prevailing  type  will  be  a  trifle  robust  in  its 
lines.  They  are  not  sylphs,  these  debutting 
damsels,  but  in  development  deliciously 
healthy,  round-limbed  and  radiantly  rosy.  I 
fear  the  aggregate  of  their  wealth  hardly  meets 
the  total  of  last  season's  buds.  But  who 
knows  what  the  future  may  unfold  for  their 
pa's  and  ma's — for  they  are  Jdecidedly  young, 
these  demoiselles,  alluringly  young. 

*  *  * 

But  who  cares,  unless  it  be  herself,  about 
the  amplitude  of  Miss  Genevieve  Goad's  for- 
tune. Is  she  not  charming  enough,  with  such 
eyes,  such  features,  such  a  dazzling  com- 
plexion, to  warrant  the  complete  absence  of 
ducats,  lire  the  initial  entry  is  made  Miss 
Genevieve  is  belle  of  the  debutantes  this  sea- 
son. Before  those  lovely  eyes  of  hers  and 
that  seductive,  gracious  smile,  even  her  sister, 
Miss  Aileen,  must  hide  a  diminished,  if  very 
pretty  head.  There  is  also  Miss  Genevieve 
Carolan.  who  is  declared  by  the  experts  to  be 
the  beauty  of  a  family  noted  for  its  good  looks. 
She  has  been  "finished"  at  an  Eastern  college, 
is  declared  a  clever  equestrienne  and  pro- 
ficient in  outdoor  games — indeed,  the  roses  and 
cream  tints  of  her  complexion  might  argue 
that  without  further  evidence.  The  outcom- 
ing  of  Miss  Bertha  converts  the  duo  of  Smith 
sisters  into  a  trio.  They  are  refined,  demure 
maidens,  admirably  brought  up,  and  the  de- 
butante* is  no  less  charmingly  correct  and 
pretty  than  her  predecessors  in  society.  Their 
father  is  Sidney  M.  Smith,  and  they  live  in  a 
fine  large  mansion  out  on  Broadway. 

*  *  * 

Here  are  some  of  the  others,  however:  Miss 
Daisy  Van  Ness  is  the  daughter  of  the  clever 
attorney  and  the  sister  of  Mrs.  Jack  de  Ruye- 
ter,  one  of  the  most  fascinating  of  the  young 
married  set.  Miss  Stubbs,  J.  C.  Stubb's 
daughter,  is  a  very  nice,  bright  girl  who  has 
no  little  of  her  parent's  quickness  of  wit; 
Miss  Delia  Mills  is  the  daughter  of  W.  H. 
Mills  of  the  Southern  Pacific  and  is  reputed  a 
worthy  descendant.  She  is  a  graduate  of 
Ogontz  College,  has  blue  eyes  and  dark  hair 
and  adds  to  the  merely  intellectual  accom- 
plishments a  proficiency  at  fencing  quite  out 
of  the  ordinary.  Miss  Mills,  I  believe,  is  even 
now  engaged  in  organizing  a  minuet  class  for 
the  winter.  A  second  Miss  Mills  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Edgar  of  that  ilk.  She  is  a  de- 
cidedly pretty  maiden  with  the  most  delicate 
complexion  imaginable,  soft  blonde  hair  and 
dreamy  blue  eyes.  She  is  to  have  a  third  of  the 
million  her  father  left,  but  that  is  a  detail.  Miss 
Ida  Robinson  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
C.  P.  Robinson,  is  a  graduate  of  Miss  West's 
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school  and  a  pleasant,  bright  maiden  who  will, 
like  her  sister,  have  many  friends.  There  is 
also  Miss  Beatrice  Tobin,  whose  debut  is  to  be 
made  this  evening  as  the  bridesmaid  at  her 
brother's  wedding.  She  has  had  the  sisters  of 
Notre  Cceur  as  her  instructors  and  her  up- 
bringing does  them  credit.  Miss  Beatrice  has 
splendid  hair  of  the  Titian  red  tone,  is  piquant 
and  quite  attractive. 


Well  may  one  ask  after  surveying  the  list, 
which,  I  am  creditably  informed,  is  weak  in 
important  particulars — the  sins  being  of  omis- 
sion rather  than  of  commission,  of  course, — 
what  is  to  be  the  fate  of  the  rest,  the  maidens 
of  other  Winters,  the  belles  of  bygone  seasons  ? 
How  can  they  hope  to  compete  with  the  fresh- 
ness, the  color,  the  complexions  of  these  young 
people  ? 

*  * 

"WIDOWS  BEWITCHED"  at  the  Cen- 
tury Club,  Wednesday  last,  brought  out  the 
full  strength  of  that  highly  cultured  organi- 
zation. A  most  imposing  gathering  it  was — 
the  fashionable  feminine  intellectuality  of  San 
Francisco,  dashed  with  femininity  merely 
fashionable  and  intellectually  inconspicuous. 
The  performance  was  bright  and  clever,  but 
the  most  notable  feature  of  the  occasion  was 
a  hat,  quite  the  largest  hat  I  have  ever  seen. 
I  made  inquiries,  but  was  unable  to  discover 
whether  the  charming  blonde  who  sported 
this  colossal  specimen  of  millinery  was  a 
Centurien,  or  merely  a  friend.  Such  a  hat  it 
was,  breadth  of  beam  aud  brim,  fluttering 
with  plumes,  ribbons  and  lace — a  veritable 
compendium  of  trimmings.  I  may  be  forgiven 
for  permitting  it  to  distract  my  attention  from 
the  charming  Miss  Daisy. 


In  spite  of  the  hat  and  of  the  Century 
Club,  which  is  so  very  intellectual  in  spots, 
I  became  aware  of  two  lonely  men  on  the 
stage,  Mr.  Purnell  and  Mr.  Elliott,  and  when 
I  asked  what  they  did  among  so  feminine  a 
concourse  I  was  assured  they  were  there  as 
tenor  and  baritone,  not  as  mere  males.  "  Mu- 
sic," announced  my  cicerone  magnificently,  "is 
not  a  matter  of  sex."  I  under  the  circum- 
stances to  differ  would  not  have  been  discreet, 
and  I  omitted  the  fine  distinctions  that  might 
be  drawn  between  voices.  But  for  the  timely 
interruption  of  Miss  Cressy's  contralto,  she 
might  have  continued,  but  that  fascinating 
maiden  saved  me  and  beguiled  my  ears  at  the 
same  time.  She  has  cachet,  style,  flexibility 
and  eyes.  Miss  Cressy  has  rather  more  style 
than  voice,  and  such  a  charming  smile.  Miss 
Hert  is  a  bit  statuesque,  but  is  eminently  grace- 
ful in  the  matter  of  asides,  but  both  were  more 
assured  then  Messrs.  Tenor  aud  Baritone.  But, 
oh,  gentle  male  reader,  would'st  thou,  too,  not 
tremble  in  the  presence  of  three  hundred  cen- 
turions, their  hundred  friends,  the  largest  hat 
anyone  ever  saw  and  a  dozen  members  of 
Herr  Scheel's  orchestra  fiddling  and  fluting 
away  for  dear  life  ?    Of  course,  thou  would'st. 


However,  the  operetta,  directed  as  it  was 
by  Miss  Withrow,  and  stage-managed  by  Miss 
Tucholsky,  went  off  swimmingly  and  really 
the  orchestra  played  capitally  and  looked 
charming.     One  does  not  usually  speak  of 
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belles  in  such  a  connection,  but  at  the  risk  of 
originality  I  must  allude  to  the  picturesque- 
ness  of  Miss  Alice  Ames,  in  whose  golden  hair 
a  beam  of  afternoon  sunlight  kept  playing; 
to  Miss  Anna  Eyle,  fluatist,  a  blonde  maiden 
with  a  charming  mouth,  in  lavender  satin, 
covered  with  dotted  muslin,  who  looked  as  if 
she  had  stepped  out  of  one  of  Sir  Peter  Lely's 
canvases.  How  seriously  the  audience  took 
the  Widows,  though,  and  the  performance  gen- 
erally. One  might  imagine  one's  self  in  an 
undertaking  parlor  but  for  the  music — an  im- 
pression signally  removed,  by  the  way,  when, 
after  the  performance  was  ended,  the  entire 
congregation  moved  en  masse  on  the  refresh- 
ments. Four  hundred  into  coffee,  sand- 
wiches and  cake  goes — how  often?  That  is  a 
question  Mrs.  Horace  Davis  alone  can  answer. 


Ouite  an  interesting  event  was  the  reception 
given  by  Mrs.  Caswell  at  her  Sacramento  street 
house  last  Friday  night,  in  honor  of  young 
Mr.  Henry  Foote's  departure  for  Oregon  City. 
There  was  good  singing,  followed  by  dancing, 
and  a  supper  that  every  one  did  justice  to 
wound  up  the  evening.  The  absence  of  Mr. 
Foote  from  happenings  in  this  as  well  as  the 
other  side  of  the  bay,  will  certainly  be  con- 
spicuous, for,  besides  being  a  bright,  popular 
young  fellow,  he  assisted  vigorously  in  num- 
erous affairs,  and  did  so  effectively.  Events 
among  the  younger  element  this  winter 
promise  to  be  both  numerous  and  interesting. 
Imbued  with  a  certain  desire  for  entertaining 
this  particular  contingent,  the  ages  of  whose 
members  are  between  sixteen  and  twenty,  have 
generally  managed  to  break  the  monotony  of 
the  late  months  of  the  year  in  affairs  of  differ- 
ent kinds.  So  enjoyable  are  these  entertain- 
ments that  the  older  members  of  the  fashiona- 
ble set  consider  themselves  fortunate,  indeed, 
in  having  secured  an  entry  to  the  small  fry's 
world,  and  rarely  permit  an  opportunity  to 
share  its  pleasures  go  by  unheeded.  At  present 
several  dancing  classes  are  in  course  of  forma- 
tion. One  formed  by  Laura  and  Gertie  Bates, 
which  meets  every  other  Saturday  night,  will 
be  foremost  among  the  swellest,  while  parties, 
receptions,  and  actually  teas,  promise  to  be 
rare  features  ot  the  approaching  season. 


AMONG  the  charming  rumors  that  society 
finds  material  for  its  afternoon  tea  gossip  is 
one  alleging  a  matrimonial  arrangement  be- 
tween a  gentleman  of  considerable  social  and 
political  prominence  and  a  well-known  maiden 
of  high  degree,  whose  reputation  for  wit  is 
quite  out  of  the  ordinary.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem,  his  daughters  are  amenable  to  the  alli- 
ance— indeed  are  anxious  for  it,  for  the  damsel 
in  question  is  one  of  their  dearest  friends  and 
thinks  as  they  do  on  the  salient  necessity  for 
current  amusement.  Of  course  the  affair  may 
not  be  arranged  as  charmingly  as  all  this,  but 
all  concerned  have  hopes. 


Quite  a  number  of  theatre  parties  at  the 
California  this  week.  "  Old  Kentucky"  seems 
to  have  caught  society  as  well  as  the  oi  polloi, 
and  nightly  the  boxes,  as  well  as  the  upper 
circles  are  filled.  The  Dimonds  had  a  party 
there   Monday   night.    On   Wednesday  the 
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Goads  had  a  crowd.  Otherwise,  the  week  has 
been  painfully  uneventful. 

*  *  * 

The  solitary  topic  of  conversation  this  week 
was  the  marriage  of  Miss  Dimond  and  Joseph 
Tobin,  to-night.  Not  altogether,  because  it  is 
the  sole  event  of  social  prominence  at  this  end 
of  September,  does  it  attract  attention,  but 
quite  as  much  because  of  the  popularity  of 
the  prospective  bride  and  groom.  The  details 
of  the  ceremony  have  been  handled  at  full 
length  by  the  entire  pack  of  social  journalists, 
and  there  is  nothing  but  the  tieiug  of  the  knot 
now  left  to  record.  Some  six  hundred  invita- 
tions were  issued,  and  as  it  is  quite  out  of  the 
question  to  suppose  that  any  one  would  have 
the  hardihood  to  remain  away,  one  may  ex- 
pect the  house  will  be  pretty  well  crowded. 
It  is  not  usual  at  a  reception  of  this  kind  for 
all  the  guests  to  stay  throughout  the  evening. 
After  saluting  the  happy  pair,  the  appropriate 
thing  is  to  make  one's  exit  as  gracefully  as 
one's  style  allows.  Under  these  circumstances 
it  may  be  possible  *  for  the  intimate  friends  to 
celebrate  the  occasion  with  the  proper  degree 
of  enthusiasm  and  space. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  Miss  Hope  Ellis' 
marriage  to  Mr.  Burt  Sheiwood  will  prove  an 
interesting  bit  of  gossip  for  society.  Both  are 
well-known  in  their  set — she  as  the  belle  of 
Marysville — a  tall,  graceful,  beautiful  young 
woman,  and  he  as  a  member  of  the  firm  of 
Sherwood  &  Sherwood.  Though  rumor  had 
it  some  time  ago  they  were  engaged,  the 
friends  of  both  denied  it  with  great  energy 
and  the  subject  was  put  aside.  Miss  Ellis 
was  to  have  been  one  of  Miss  Mae  Dimond's 
bridesmaids,  but  it  was  reported  last  week 
that  she  was  too  ill  to  come  to  town  for  the 
affair.  On  Tuesday  last  she  invited  some 
friends  to  her  home  at  Marysville  for  a 
musicale  and  surprised  them  with  a  wedding. 
Of  course  the  affair  was  quite  unexpected,  but 
it  is  the  unexpected  that  happens. 


A  musical  at  the  Presidio,  by  Mrs.  Blount, 
brought  together  a  desirable  combination  of 
ability,  beauty  and  youth.  Miss  Alice  Ames' 
contributions  evoked  enthusiasm;  her  tone  is 
broader  and  more  resonant  than  the  fair  sex 
usually  compel  the  violin  to  give  up,  and 
with  tempermeut  she  is  liberally  endowed. 
By  the  way,  to  the  newspaper  instinct,  or 
imagination,  entirely  is  due  the  rumor  of 
Miss  Ames  adopting  an  artistic  career;  the 
development  of  her  talent  is  solely  for  her 
own  and  her  friend's  gratification.  Mrs. 
Blount's  charming  and  well-trained  voice, 
and  Miss  Eccleson's  pure  contralto  blended 
with  sisterly  sympathy  in  tasteful  duets,  and 
Mr.  Niccol  sang  effectively. 


THE  FORCIBLE  closing  of  a  maiden's 
fan  and  some  hasty  words,  and  a  hubbub  of 
applause  and  disapproval,  brought  Ugo  Tal- 
bo's  soiree"  musicale  to  an  abrupt  finish.  Tears, 
apologies,  a  hum  in  the  air — and  some  mys- 
terious cohesion  of  hand-clapping  and  hissing 
were  in  order.  An  impromptu  scene  not  on 
the  list  finished  a  programme  of  some  eccentric- 
ity. vSixteen  numbers,  with  uncanny  possi- 
bilities in  the  way  of  encores  faced  the  sensi- 
tive souled,  and,  as  far  as  the  programme  was 
carried  through,  the  foreboding  was  realized. 
Mr.  Talbo's  vocal  talents  were  not  in 
surprizing  evidence,  a  mist  of  some  kind 
obscured  them  sufficiently  effectively  to  dis- 
appoint even  his  warm  admirers.    Mr.  Her- 
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man  Brandt  who  has  not  been  heard  much  of 
late  retains  the  full  use  of  his  powers  as  a 
conscientious  and  clever  musician.  Tenor 
voices  like  Mr.  Frank  Mitchell's  continue  to 
be  rare,  and  his  singing  has  gained  in  cer- 
tainty and  finesse.  Mr.  Hugo  Mansfeldt, 
Miss  Touaillon  and  Dr.  Arthur  Regens- 
burger  helped  to  make  the  programme  at- 
tractive. 

*  * 
* 

Accused  and  abused  of  numberless  imagina- 
tive ills,  the  Lurline  baths  are  not  generally 
supposed  to  be  over  exposed  to  the  sun.  But 
seeing  the  unctuous  care  with  which  the  son 
of  a  California-street  millionaire  protected  his 
cranium  with  a  closely  woven  skull  cap,  the 
observant  bathers  supposed  it  must  be  Old 
Sol's  attentions  he  feared.  One  day  recently 
the  real  reason  came  to  light.  The  youth, 
who  rejoices  in  luxuriant  hair  and  a  high  tenor 
voice  of  uncertain  quality,  with  an  ambition 
at  snatching  the  laurels  from  Rubinic  memory 
in  the  matter  of  trills,  tra-la-la's  and  roulades, 
took  a  gentle  header  into  some  five  feet  of 
water.  Onlookers,  after  a  moment  or  two, 
expected  his  appearance,  but  were  treated  to  a 
variety  of  mysterious  antics  all  under  water. 
The  instructors  were  on  the  point  of  making 
an  heroic  rescue  when  the  youth's  arms  hove 
in  sight,  in  one  hand  a  skull  cap,  in  the  other 
a  stylish  wig.  Following  after  came  a  sput- 
tering head  entirely  innocent  of  all  hair  on 
the  crown. 


It  is  very  evident  from  the  manner  Mr. 
Wildmau  is  conducting  the  Overland  Monthly 
that  it  will  in  no  time  rank  with  the  foremost 
magazines  of  the  country.  The  October  num- 
ber possesses  some  rare  features,  among  them 
a  ballad  by  Joaquin  Miller  in  which  the  long- 
locked  poet  sings  of  the  Balboa  Sea,  a  good 
article  on  the  Naval  Needs  of  the  Pacific,  by 
Irving  M.  Scott,  and  numerous  sketches, 
poems  and  essays  by  several  of  the  literary 
celebrities   of  the  day.    Since    the  present 
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young  editor  took  charge  of  the  Overland  the 
magazine  has  been  improving  with  every  issue 
and  it  only  requires  time  to  attain  the  same 
artistic  level  and  standing  it  had  in  the  days 
of  Bret  Harte,  when  it  had  more  circulation 
on  the  Atlantic  Coast  than  out  in  California. 
By  the  way,  those  who  are  interested  in  the 
coming  horse  show  will  find  the  subject  enter- 
tainingly treated  in  this  number. 


Madame  Ziska  gave  one  of  her  charming 
receptions  last  Thursday  evening  and  the 
affair  passed  off  as  delightfully  as  do  all  the 
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entertainments  for  which  this  talented  and 
versatile  hostess  is  so  famous. 

* 

A  feature  of  the  occasion  was  the  reading  of 
an  original  play,  "  Margaret  the  Witch,"  by 
Mrs.  Alice  Kingsbury  Cooley.  It  was  a 
drama  in  six  acts,  and  lasted  nearly  three 
hours  and  a  half  in  the  rendition.  The 
authoress  in  portrayal  of  the  various  char- 
acters in  the  play  lent  to  it  all  the  dramatic 
effects  of  pose  and  elocution.  At  times,  she 
out-kneeled  even  Lawyer  Johnson,  while,  her 
imitation  of  the  witches'  shrieks  and  groans 
made  the  precincts  of  Van  Ness  avenue  a 
veritable  Walpurgis  Night  for  many  blocks 
around.  Mrs.  Cooley  intends  hiring  a  hall 
next  time. 

* 

William  Greer  Harrison  has  invited  a  num- 
ber of  critics,  newspapermen  and  musicians  to 
hear  the  reading  of  his  new  play  "Runny- 
mede"  next  Wednesday  evening.  The  drama 
is  already  being  rehearsed  by  Mr.  Warde  in 
New  York,  and  will  be  produced  there  next 
month. 

*    *  * 

Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart's  accompanying  music 
will  be  heard  for  the  first  time  on  Wednesday  ; 
and  for  the  purpose  of  rendering  it  with  more 
fidelity,  there  will  be  a  small  chorus  of  singers 
and  a  number  of  musicians.  The  music  has 
already  aroused  the  admiration  of  the  local 
critics  who  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  it. 


The  thirty-eighth  Carr-Beel  Saturday  popu- 
lar concert  will  take  place  October  6th,  at 
3:15  p.  M.  There  will  be  two  novelties  in  the 
way  of  a  new  trio  by  Godard  and  a  string 
quartette  by  Tschaikowsky,  both  of  which 
will  be  heard  here  for  the  first  time.  Miss 
Irma  Fitch  will  sing  some  new  songs. 


Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith  has  gone  East  for  the  au- 
tumn. Mrs.  J.  J.  Valentine  is  entertaining  her 
sister  and  Mrs.  Williams  of  San  Diego,  and 
there  is  a  good  deal  of  festivity  in  a  small  way 
in  their  home. 

*    *  * 

BEHIND  MOST  marriages  there's  a  ro- 
mance —  not  a  tragedy,  necessarily,  but 
an  entertaining  combination  of  incidents 
leading  up  to  the  matrimonial  climax. 
The  engagement  of  Miss  Mabel  Tread- 
well  and  young  Mr.  Joseph  Nolan  was 
precipitated  by  the  late  great  strike. 
Neither,  of  course,  have  any  imaginable  in- 
terest in  railways,  but  the  fact  of  the  tie-up 
precipitated  a  complication  that  Mr.  Nolan 
had  the  opportunity  of  solving.  He  did  so 
with  a  dexterity  that  won  him  the  affections 
of  the  decidedly  handsome  young  heiress  who 
to-day  becomes  his  wife.  This  initial  inci- 
dent of  the  courtship  occurred  at  Redwood 
City.  Mi-s  Treadwell,  the  Nolans  and  some 
other  young  people  were  driving,  in  a  four- 
horse  "rig,  over  the  mountains  toward  Pes- 
cadero  on  a  sunny  afternoon.  One  of  the 
horses  grew  restive  and  the  team  started  to  bolt 
down  the  hill.  The  young  man  who  held  the 
ribbons  lost  his  head  and  Heaven  alone  knows 
what  might  have  happened  but  for  the  sang- 
froid of  Nolan,  who,  leaning  forward,  caught 
the  reins  and  checked  the  headlong  progress. 


It  was  all  done  so  quietly  that  the  others 
did  not  realize  the  danger  they  had  been  in 
nor  the  skill  by  which  it  had  been  averted. 
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Miss  Treadwell,  who  had  been  sitting  with 
the  driver,  was  the  exception,  however,  and 
was  decidedly  impressed.  That  occurred 
some  time  before  the  strike,  which  really  cul- 
minated the  courtship.  It  seems  Miss  Tread- 
well  had  come  up  from  San  Josr  on  business 
and  had  to  return  there  to  be  present  at  cer- 
tain court  proceedings  incidental  to  the  estate. 
Railroad  travel  was  suspended.  She  was  in  a 
quandary  and  telephoned  to  Miss  Kitty  Nolan, 
asking  what  she  should  do.  "My  brother  will 
drive  you  down  there  if  you  wish,"  suggested 
Miss  Nolan.  They  made  up  a  party.  It 
was  moonlight;  they  had  a  delightful  trip; 
rapid  time;  four  horses.  At  San  Jose  they 
stopped  at  the  Treadwell  house  a  few  days, 
and  there  it  was  Mr.  Nolan  proposed  and 
was  accepted. 

* 

The  happy  pair  will  be  wedded  this  morn- 
ing at  the  Nolan  mansion  on  Golden  Gate 
avenue  and  for  the  honeymoon  go  to  Hono- 
lulu, accompanied  by  Miss  Kitty.  Returning, 
they  are  to  spend  the  winter  in  San  Francisco 
and  then  go  to  the  south  of  France  for  quite 
an  extended  visit.  Miss  Treadwell,  in  addi- 
tion to  possessing  a  half-million  dollars  or 
more,  is  a  tall,  handsome,  athletic  young 
woman,  with  a  soft,  pleasant  voice  and  a 
charming  manner. 

*  • 
The  engagement  of  Miss  Ida  Sweet  to  Mr. 
Ullman  of  this  city,  is  announced.  Miss 
Sweet  is  the  third  daughter  of  Solomon  Sweet, 
capitalist,  and  is  liked  amongst  a  host  of 
friends.  Mr.  Ullman  is  engaged  in  the  mer- 
cantile business. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  September  is  on  the  wane,  and 
October  looming  up,  when  milliners  hold 
grand  displays  of  imported  finery,  when 
modistes  manipulate  satins  and  gauzes,  when 
summer  idyls  fade  and  when  winter  realities 
confront,  then  is  the  moment  of  the  debutante. 
But  this  winter,  the  tried  veterans  and  the 
younger  blossoms  are  smilingly  chanting 
hymns  of  thanksgiving  because  the  '  bud,"  the 
dear  little  pink  bud,  is  scarce — in  point  of  fact 
she  is  not.  No  new  little  heiress,  no  new  lit- 
tle social  sensation  is  heralded,  and  the  field 
belongs  to  the  "  tried  and  still  wanting.'' 

*  *  * 

Herr  Scheel's  orchestra  at  the  Auditorium 
is  still  an  experiment,  although  the  attendance 
during  the  past  week  has  been  sufficient  to  pay 
"living"  expenses.  The  opening  night 
called  out  a  fashionable,  although  not  an  en- 
thusiastic audience.  The  day  had  been  in- 
ordinately hot,  and  the  glare  and  stuffiness  of 
the  hall  was  decidedly  a  drawback  to  an 
artistic  success.  Scheel's  subscribers  are  urg- 
ing him  to  give  afternoon  symphonies.  The 
women,  one  and  all,  prefer  them,  and  Bauer's 
successes  in  that  line  last  year  are  not  to  be 
"sneezed  at."  Friday  night's  receipts  were 
eight  hundred  dollars,  but  the  popular  concert 
of  the  succeeding  evening  only  brought  in  two 
hundred  gross. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  BASEBALL  is  a  form  of  en- 
joyment that  attracts  the  Oakland  Four  Hun- 
dred. They  gather  at  such  festivities,  if 
one  may  dare  call  them  so,  in  multitudes,  dis- 
playing the  resources  of  summer  fabrics  and 
the  glories  of  light  sunshades.  Indeed,  it  was 
hot  enough  for  awnings,  ice-coolers  or  any 
other  agency  for  the  reduction  of  temperature. 
How  they  did  glow,  the  unfortunate  players; 
how  moist  they  looked  in  the  blazing  sun- 
light, even  though  the  bright  eyes  of  sweet- 
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hearts,  cousins  and  aunts  rained  influence  and 
encouragement  on  their  efforts  in  the  cause  of 
charity.  The  opponents  were  a  "Fruitvale" 
nine,  consisting  mainly  of  Magees,  and  a  nine 
of  the  Columbia  Boat  Club,  whose  rowing,  I 
hope,  contrasts  to  advantage  with  their  base- 
ball, inasmuch  as  victory  perched  on  the 
Fruitvale  banner,  with  the  score  23  to  3. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  prettiest  features  of  the  after- 
noon was  the  Magee  coach,  the  gowns  of  its 
occupants  being  combined  to  form  a  highly 
artistic  color  scheme.  One  pretty  gown  was 
yellow,  another  pink  and  a  third  blue  and 
white,  the  general  effect  being  very  charming. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  made  their  initial 
public  appearance  since  returning  from  their 
honeymoon.  There  were  any  number  of 
others. 

*  j.  * 

Miss  Florence  Dunham  should  feel  gratified 
at  the  many  expressions  of  regret  the  an- 
nouncement of  her  early  departure  for  the 
East  has  evoked.  She  is  to  spend  the  winter 
there  and  will  have  the  opportunity  of  grati- 
fying the  musical  and  intellectual  tastes  she 
has  developed.  Miss  Dunham  ranks  as  one 
of  the  most  attractive  young  women  society 
has  had  in  several  seasons 

*  * 

An  engagement  of  some  interest  is  that  of 
Miss  Maud  Wilkenson  of  Berkeley  and  Mr. 
Henshaw,  an  instructor  in  the  philosophical 
department  of  the  University.  Miss  Wilken- 
son is  the  daughter  of  the  Superintendent  of 
the  Deaf  and  Dumb  institution,  is  both  pretty 
and  intelligent,  and  at  one  time  held  the  lawn 
tennis  championship.  Mr.  Henshaw  is  consid- 
ered one  of  the  bright  minds  of  Berkeley.  No 
date  for  the  marriage  yet. 

*  *  * 

Music  hath  always  charms  in  Oakland — 
amateur  music,  at  least — for  it  ever  gathers 
society  and  its  associates  and  incumbrances. 
Perhaps  there  is  less  sympathy  for  foreign  pro- 
fessional talent,  but  that  is  to  be  anticipated 
in  a  region  where  family  and  domesiic  in- 
fluences count  for  so  much  in  the  gathering 
audiences. 

*  *  * 

Costia  Doomcheff,  the  young  Russian  violin- 
ist, attracted  only  the  cognos  cruti — the  beau- 
monde  rather  gave  him  the  go-by.  It  was 
not  so  at  the  Heine's  concert  the  other  night. 
Miss  Heine,  who  is  the  vocal  member  of  the 
family,  was  the  leading  spirit,  and  she  had 
the  assistance  of  her  sister,  the  pianist,  and 
of  the  brother  who  is  so  clever  on  the  'cello. 
The  programme  was  excellent  and  the  talent 
of  the  gifted  family  recognized  by  the  de- 
gree of  applause  commensurate  with  the 
reputation  of  each.  There  is  nothing  like 
being  exact  about  such  things. 

*  *  * 

The  affairs  of  the  Kirkhams  supply  Oakland 
with  a  fertile  topic  of  gossip.  It  may  sound 
like  an  exaggeration  to  state  there  has  been 
developed  a  veritable  excitement  over  the 
affair  throughout  the  entire  region  of  Jackson 
and  Alice  streets,  but  that  is  the  fact.  The 
older  friends  falter  not  in  their  allegiance  to 
Mrs.  Dr.  Wheeler,  whom  they  say  has  been 
the  kindest  and  most  loving  of  daughters.  I 
am  sure  they  will  rally  to  her  assistance  in 
this  painfal  extremity  and  show  that  so  far  as 
she  is  concerned  the  charges  of  Mrs.  Yarde- 
Buller  are  quite  unfounded. 

*  *  * 

The  season  at  Alameda  promises  to  be  gay 
and  buoyant.    It  opened  formally  with  a  very 
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jolly  party  at  Mrs.  Young's  and  a  sweet-pea 
luncheon  at  Mrs.  Higgins'  on  Versailles  street. 
Of  course,  the  viands  were  not  floral.  The 
description  applies  exclusively  to  the  decora- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

ONE  of  the  best  stories  of  the  week  is  told 
at  the  expense  of  an  exceedingly  shrewd  and 
energetic  lady  whose  enthusiasm  in  the  cause 
of  philanthropy  has  won  her  a  place  on  the 
Associated  Charity  Board.  She  was  sent  to 
Minna  street  to  investigate  a  specially  de- 
serving and  particularly  sad  case,  that  of  a 
woman  with  the  usual  number  of  olive 
branches,  who  had  applied  for  money  to  bury 
her  dead  husband.  By  no  means  lachrymose 
and  accustomed  to  tragic  scenes  and  suffering, 
the  investigator  was  affected  to  tears  when 
she  entered  the  humble  dwelling.  About  the 
corpse,  covered  with  a  coarse  white  sheet,  the 
children  were  grouped,  the  red-eyed  widow 
kneeling  beside  the  bier. 

*  *  * 

Hastily  the  representative  of  the  Charities 
emptied  her  purse  into  the  lap  of  the  kneeling 
woman  to  supply  present  needs  of  the  afflicted 
family  and,  drying  her  tears,  set  off  to  report 
on  so  deserving  a  case.  At  the  first  corner 
she  remembered  her  umbrella  and  turned  back 
to  find  it.  Not  waiting  for  her  hurried  knock 
to  be  answered  and  pushing  into  the  room  she 
had  vacated  but  a  few  moments  previously 
she  saw — alas!  Upright  on  the  improvised 
bier  sat  the  supposed  corpse  counting  the 
dollars;  the  children  romped  around  joyously. 
The  investigator's  report  was  quite  the  re- 
verse of  favorable. 

*  *  * 

SUPERVISOR  JEFFERSON  G.  JAMES, 
the  Democratic  nominee  for  Mayor,  is,  beyond 
a  doubt,  the  most  original  grammarian  and 
orthoepist  within  the  confines  of  this  great 
State  of  California.  His  latest  oratorical 
flights  are  masterpieces  in  the  art  of  "English 
as  she  should  not  be  spoke."  The  few  re- 
marks delivered  by  the  honorable  gentleman 
at  the  bull's  head  breakfast  of  the  Iroquois 
Club  should  be  incorporated  in  Disraeli's 
"Curiosities  of  Literature."  "  I  am  glad  you 
have  enjoyed  the  enjoyment  of  this  most  en- 
joyable enjoyment,"  was  one  of  his  choice 
sentences.  He  concluded  his  remarks  by  say- 
ing :  "  I  am  glad  I  have  came  and  shall  have 
been  sorry  when  I  have  went."  That  espe- 
cial outburst  of  Burkeonion  eloquence  has  sel- 
dom been  surpassed  for  originality  of  concep- 
tion, save  by  Mr.  James  himself.  In  a  recent 
political  speech  he  allowed  his  thoughts  to  carry 
him  into  the  sea  of  confidence.  "Am  I  not  a 
present  incumbrance  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors ?  "  he  asked,  after  a  dissertation  on  the 
policy  of  honesty. 

*  -in  * 

However,  Mr.  James  is  by  no  means  the 
only  wayfarer  on  the  "paths  that  lead  but  to 
the  grave."  His  friend  Dundon,  while  dis- 
cussing the  intellectual  caliber  of  the  million- 
aire butcher  with  a  party  of  prominent  poli- 
ticians, remarked  that  "  the  Democrats  are  es- 
tablishing a  bad  prf<?c«dence  in  naming  an 
illiterate  man  for  the  office  of  Mayor." 

*  .*  * 

WHILE  IT  MAY  be  a  bit  early  to  criticise, 
I  fear  the  new  architect  of  the  Whittell  house 
is  on  the  verge  of  serious  error.  Those  who 
are  interested  in  affairs  of  that  kind  may  re- 
member there  arose  between  the  manager  of 
the  Luning  estate  and  Architect  Coxhead  so 
serious  a  difference  of  opinion  that  the  law  had 
to  be  invoked.    Thereupon  the  connection 
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of  the  latter  with  the  pretentious  white  man- 
sion on  the  hill  ceased,  and  after  mature  con- 
sideration Mr.  Whittell  decided  that  his  per- 
sonal accomplishments  included  a  knowledge 
of  architecture,  or,  at  least,  the  capacity  to 
finish  the  structure  himself.  He  is  hard  at 
work  now  exhibiting  his  talent.  There  is  to 
be  a  cement  portico,  if  you  please,  whose  de- 
tails are  quite  out  of  style  with  the  house,  and 
the  interior  is  to  be  done  in  absolutely  plain, 
bare  boards  and  door  casings.  Not  a  single 
magnificent  fireplace  will  add  its  charm  to 
the  hospitality  that  is  to  be  dispensed  here, 
nor  any  other  feature  of  modern  art  decoration. 

* 

Instead  of  the  finish  that  is  appropriate  in  a 
building  in  the  style  of  the  Renaissance,  Mr. 
Whittell  intends  having  glazed  tiles,  shel- 
laced and  Queen  Anne  varnished  mantels  and 
marvelous  effects  in  spindle  work  like  one 
finds  in  professionally  decorated  flats.  The 
ceilings  of  the  principal  room  on  the  main 
floor  are  actually  done  in  plaster,  and  what  is 
even  worse,  are  "ornamented"  with  incandes- 
cent lights  carefully  placed  in  figures  and  cir- 
cles after  the  manner  that  prevails  so  weirdly 
in  the  Baldwin  rotunda,  saloons,  cafes  and 
other  public  places.  One  cannot  help  regret- 
ting he  should  so  misuse  the  opportunity  of 
adding  a  graceful  and  harmonious  residence 
to  the  mansions  of  the  city,  and  I  am  per- 
suaded he  will  repent  when  he  sees  the  houses 
that  Mr.  Whittier,  Mr.  Donohue,  Mr.  Gibbs, 
Mr.  Spreckels  and  Mrs.  Donahue  are  building 
in  various  parts  of  the  Western  Addition. 
Each  has  chosen  a  different  architect,  and  the 
competition  is  one  that  cannot  fail  to  be  of  in- 
terest to  all  who  care  for  fine  effects  in  the  art 
that  Mme.  de  Stael  so  gracefully  alluded  to  as 
"frozen  music." 

*  *  * 

MRS.  CHARLES  LUX,  who  passed  away 
last  week,  was  a  woman  who  gave  her  life  to 
good  works.  It  mattered  not  what  the  char- 
ity, she  was  always  eager  to  encourage  it.  It 
is  impossible  to  say  how  much  she  gave  to 
the  many  who  needed,  because  she  never  kept 
account  of  it.  Her  life  was  simplicity  itself, 
and  she  stinted  herself  in  clothes  and  food  to 
supply  the  demands  of  her  heart  and  con- 
science. Yet  her  charity  was  practical,  and, 
for  the  most  part,  wise.  She  belonged  to  that 
coterie  which  has  included  Mrs.  George  Bar- 
stow,  Mrs.  Nathaniel  Gray,  Miss  Hutchinson, 
Mrs.  Alvord  and  Miss  Beaver — women  who 
investigate  poverty  and  really  discover  the  de- 
serving poor. 

*  *    *    •  . 

In  religious  matters  Mrs.  Lux  was  extremely 
liberal,  notwithstanding  she  was  devout. 
When  the  Rev.  Hugh  Carpenter,  successor  to 
Dr.  Scudder,  found  it  impossible  to  continue 
in  the  pulpit  of  the  Howard  Presbyterian 
Church,  some  twenty  years  ago,  Mrs.  Lux  was 
among  the  first  to  come  to  the  rescue  of  the 
small  band  of  seceders.  She  admired  his  free- 
dom from  bigotry,  and  enabled  his  followers 
to  hire  the  Bush-street  Theatre — then  the  Al- 
hambra — as  a  temporary  refuge  for  the  flock. 
At  that  time  it  was  a  novelty  to  find  a  church 
in  a  theatre,  and  the  enterprise  caught  the 
public  fancy  as  much  as  did  Carpenter's  fervor 
and  diction. 

*  *  * 

GREAT  EXCITEMENT  in  Spanish 
American  circles  over  the  flight  of  Ezeta. 
Actually  he  deceived  everyone  and  quite 
shocked  a  number  of  interesting  conspira- 
tors who  had  made  every  arrangement  to 
turn  him  over  either  as  a  corpse  or  captive 
to  the  Salvadoreans.    It  may  not  astonish 
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those  who  have  read  the  interesting  accounts 
of  the  Ex-Dictator's  sanguinary  exploits  to 
learn  he  is  highly  endowed  with  enemies. 
Indeed,  he  numbers  them  by  legion,  and  they 
are  as  implacable  as  they  are  numerous.  The 
plot  to  put  Ezeta  out  of  further  trouble  had 
its  inspiration  with  the  government  of  San 
Salvador,  and  it  was  pretty  thoroughly  or- 
ganized before  Ezeta  was  landed  from  the 
Bennington.  International  etiquette  forbade 
any  attempt  on  the  life  of  a  United  States 
prisoner,  and  as  long  as  the  great  man  was  in 
the  custody  of  this  country  he  was  safe. 

*  * 

However,  Ezeta  knew  of  the  attempt,  and 
straightway  put  detectives  at  work  to  keep 
pace  with  the  conspiracy.  He  proceeded  also 
to  ingratiate  himself  with  prominent  San 
Franciscans,  had  gorgeous  times  in  his  apart- 
ments at  the  California  Hotel,  banquets  every 
night,  champagne  suppers  at  intervals.  His 
martial  airs  and  dark  beauty  won  him  the  ad- 
miration of  several  graceful  damsels,  who 
among  themselves  alluded  to  the  General  as 
Colonel  Mazuma — the  highest  compliment 
that  can  possibly  be  paid  any  man's  liberality. 
However,  throughout  all  this  time  he  was 
keeping  track  of  the  movements  of  his 
enemies  and  certainly  he  threw  them  off  their 
guard  beautifully.  They  had  anticipated 
Morrow's  decision,  but  made  sure  at  least  one 
of  the  refugees  would  be  detained.  No  one 
suspected  that  Ezeta  would  desert  Cienfuegas, 
who  still  languishes  in  jail,  and  besides,  he 
had  made  arrangements  to  stop  this  coming 
week  at  the  residence  of  W.  W.  Foote,  across 
in  Oakland.  The  announcement  of  his  de- 
parture, therefore,  created  absolute  consterna- 
tion, and  I  fear  some  time  must  elapse  ere  the 
conspirators  recover. 

*  *  * 

Two  of  the  ring  leaders  have  already  started 
in  pursuit  ready  to  proceed  to  the  direst  ex- 
tremities. One  thing  is  certain,  if  Ezeta  had 
not  taken  his  departure  when  he  did,  I  fear 
his  end  would  have  come  ere  this,  as  the  pre- 
parations were  most  adequate.  Personally  he 
is  a  man  of  great  power,  vigor  and  daring, 
choleric,  strong  as  a  bull,  the  ideal  tyrant, 
quick  to  take  offense,  rapid  of  speech,  a 
fighter.  One  had  a  fair  idea  of  his  character 
by  the  manner  the  veins  in  his  neck  stood  out 
when  he  grew  indignant.  They  swelled  furi- 
ously. But  he  did  have  a  gorgeous  time  while 
he  was  here,  and  he  lives  to  do  more  mischief 

IN  ADDITION  to  possessing  the  largest 
theatre  on  the  coast  the  Moroscos  have  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  handsomest  suites  of  apart- 
ments in  town.  For  themselves  the  several 
brothers  have  reserved  the  entire  series  of 
rooms  fronting  on  Mission  street,  entered  from 
the  large  cafr  on  the  second  floor.  These  are 
palatial  apartments,  with  lofty  ceilings  and 
large  windows  hung  with  handsome  draperies. 
The  several  bedrooms  are  provided  with  all 
the  conveniences  and  yet  are  so  arranged  with 
their  dainty  curtains  aud  decorations  to  re- 
semble a  suite  of  parlors.  Especially  hand- 
some is  the  room  of  the  elder  Morosco,  whose 
taste  for  artistic  furniture  has  found  for  him 
an  exceedingly  handsome  four-poster  of  the 
Elizabethan  period,  with  curtains  in  harmony. 
A  richly-furnished  drawing-room,  a  billiard- 
room  and  a  dining-room  are  also  in  the  set. 

*  * 

*  : 

In  the  latter  apartment,  connected  with  an 
elevated  kitchen  by  means  of  a  dumb  waiter, 
there  is  a  charming  bit  of  furniture  in  the 
shape  of  a  dark  mahogany  sideboard  cabinet, 
richly  carved.  Like  many  another  good  thing 
of  its  kind,  Mr.  Morosco  picked  it  up  for  a 


song  at  an  old  furniture  sale.  Some  exceed- 
ingly handsome  glassware  and  articles  de  vertu 
ornament  the  walls — indeed,  the  suite  is  very 
swell  and  decidedly  impressive. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUBJECT  OF  old  furniture  reminds 
me  of  the  charming  collection  of  cabinets  and 
sideboards  Dr.  Williams  has  in  his  pretty  home 
at  North  Beach.  Possessed  of  an  accurate 
knowledge  of  the  various  woods,  their  quali- 
ties, properties,  etc.,  Dr.  Williams  devotes  his 
leisure  to  securing  rare  bits,  and  with  that  ob- 
ject frequents  second-hand  furniture  sales  and 
auction  houses.  Good  specimens  of  mahogany 
or  oak,  are  not  nearly  as  plentiful  as  in  days  of 
yore,  but  at  intervals  he  finds  a  treasure,  and 
it  takes  its  place  with  his  collection.  The 
gem  of  the  set  is  a  Louis  Quatorze  sideboard, 
charming  in  design  and  most  artistically  inlaid. 
An  admirable  Chippendale  cabinet  faces  it.  In 
the  same  room  is  a  magnificent  escritoire  made 
of  the  choicest  mahogany  beautifully  grained 
and  polished.  This  fine  bit  of  furniture, 
the  French  cabinet  and  an  excellent  table,  the 
Doctor  picked  up  for  twenty-five  or  thirty  dol- 
lars some  years  ago. 

*  *  * 

Two  admirable  brass  bedsteads,  built  in  the 
old  English  style,  are  features  of  the  sleeping 
department  of  the  residence.  They  are  set  off 
with  some  inimitable  old  dressing  tables — 
veritable  antiquities  in  valuable  woods.  A 
quantity  of  carved  wood  picked  up  for  a 
few  dollars  at  the  Turkish  section  is  now 
being  converted  in  the  Doctor's  workshop 
into  screens  and  chests,  at  the  sight  of  which 
the  eye  of  a  connoisseur  waters  out  of  admira- 
tion and  envy.  Unlike  most  collections  of  this 
kind,  there  is  no  rubbish  nor  second-rate  stuff  ; 
all  there  is  in  the  collection  is  first  rate. 


WILD  STORIES  regarding  the  expedi- 
tion which  Jimmy  Coleman  and  Dan  O'Con- 
nell  made  to  the  North  Fork  of  the  American 
river  are  gradually  leaking  out.  Coroner 
Hughes  and  Tom  Flynn  were  in  the  party 
and  they  both  have  that  keen  sense  of  humor 
which  is  so  characteristic  of  their  noble  race. 
There  was  hunting,  shooting  and  fishing 
galore,  also  everything  that  a  man  cares  to 
drink  in  hot  Sierra  weather,  and  yet  the 
guests  of  Mr.  Coleman  all  came  back  with  sore 
throats,  and  this  is  why: 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  in  an  eager  chase  after  a  spiked 
buck  the  party  found  itself  far  from  camp. 
O'Connell's  celebrated  flask  had  all  run  dry. 
Coleman  had  lost  his  gold-mounted  bottle  on 
the  sidehill.  Tom  Flynn's  cologne  had  en- 
tirely evaporated  and  gone  to  his  head  early  in 
the  game.  Their  trusty  guide — one  McDer- 
mott  by  name — rode  up  at  the  climax  of  thirst 
and  objuration  and  remarked: 

"Say,  gents,  I'm  hellish  dry!" 

"Please  don't  make  profane  allusions,  sir, 
in  Mr.  Coleman's  presence,"  exclaimed  O'Con- 
nell,  stiffly.    "They're  vulgar,  sir!" 

"Well,"  continued  McDermott  undaunted, 
"There's  a  sheep-herder  just  down  be'ow  here, 
quarter  of  a  mile,  and  he  mixes  the  best 
cocktail  you  ever  see." 

"Where!  where!"  cried  the  exhausted 
hunters. 

"Come  on  and  I'll  show  you." 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  hurried  galloping,  stumble- 
down-the-grade  in  the  deepening  gloom  of 
evening,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  haven  of 
drink  was  found  nestling  in  a  little  mountain 
glen. 

"Say,  Bill   Marshall!"  exclaimed  McDer- 


id 


THE  WAVE 


mott,  "here's  the  next  Governor  of  California 
and  his  friends.  They're  all  done  up  and  they 
want  a  bracer.    Bring  out  your  liquor!" 

Everybody  dismounted  and  entered  the  low 
hut  eagerly. 

"So  yees  have  a  ti'rst,''  remarked  their  host 
with  a  "far-down"  accent. 

"We  have  that,"  replied  the  O'Connell  in 
rich  brogue,  with  a  view  to  diplomacy. 

"An'  yees  are  after  wantin'  a  drop  of  the 
craythur." 

"We  are  that  same." 

"Dear  me!  dear  me!  An'  how  dhrink  is  a 
controllin'  inflooence!" 

"An'  it  is!''  whined  O'Connell  fervidly. 

*  *  * 

The  old  sheep-herder  took  down  from  the 
shelf  over  the  adobe  fireplace  a  dusty  black 
bottle,  and  shook  it  knowingly.  The  thirsty 
hunters  twirled  their  tongues  in  expectation 
as  they  perceived  that  it  was  more  than  half 
full. 

"What  would  George  Hayes  say  if  he  was 
here!"  sighed  Dr.  Hughes  in  ecstasy. 

The  old  man  poured  five  generous  measures 
into  a3  many  dirty  China  cups.  As  the  white 
liquid  trickled  forth  Coleman  exclaimed: 

"Ah,  it's  Scotch!" 

"  No,"  answered  Flynn,  "it's  gin!" 

"It's  a  cocktail — a  Bally-Kilmilligan  cock- 
tail of  me  own  make,"  was  the  sheep-herder's 
reply. 

Then  they  all  drank  and  let  the  liquor 
trickle  down  their  parched  gullets. 

The  next  moment  there  was  a  wild  stam- 
pede for  the  door.  Hughes  fell  over  Coleman, 
and  Flynn  lay  down  outside  and  said  he  was 
poisoned.  O'Connell  plunged  his  head  into 
the  water  trough  and  his  example  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  others.  When  they  recovered, 
ten  minutes  after,  they  filed  back  to  the  cabin 
door  in  a  condition  of  collapse. 

"  What  was  that  carbolic  acid  mixed  with?" 
demanded  O'Connell,  fiercely. 

"  It's  a  cocktail,  I  tell  yees,"  replied  Mar- 
shall defiantly. 

"  But  it's  ingredients!  Sirrah!" 

' '  Well,  now,  if  yees  want  to  know  the  se- 
cret, I'll  give  it.  It's  made  of  three  parts 
alcohol  and  one  part  turpentoine — just  to  add 
flavor  to  it.  And  there's  no  better  cocktail 
made  on  the  face  of  God's  green  earth." 

*  *  * 

The  eccentric  and  gifted  Charles  Graham, 
artist  and  disporter,  is  still  in  the  city,  alter- 
nating between  Burlingame  and  the  Latin 
quarter.  Just  now  he  is  finishing  a  lot  of 
pictures  auent  famous  Bohemian  Club  Jinks. 
Harry  Brady  is  writing  the  "copy,"  and  the 
"Cheerful  Workers"  are  eagerly  awaiting  the 
result. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARTIN  TRIAL  is  over,  the  case 
decided  and  the  jury,  the  newspapers  and 
Judge  Coffey  are  at  rest.  Such  a  long  drawn 
out  contest  it  was,  but  how  splendidly  fought. 
However  one  may  criticise  the  style  and 
manner  of  Grove  Johnson  it  is  impossible  not 
to  concede  the  courage  and  vigor  of  his  fight. 
He  had  all  the  influences  against  him;  his 
cause  was  a  losing  one,  but  certainly  he 
struggled  with  the  courage  of  desperation  and 
made  the  best  of  a  bad  cause.  I  am  not  an 
admirer  of  his  eloquence,  nor  can  I  find  provo- 
cation for  the  enthusiastic  eulogies  of  the 
dailies  over  his  oratory.  He  is  naturally  exu- 
berant, theatrical,  rhetorical  and,  I  fear,  his 
energy  is  far  in  excess  of  his  taste.  Still, 
perhaps,  it  is  unfair  to  judge  him  by  the 
cause,  for  it  was  a  bad  one.  Competent 


critics  in  the  profession  assure  me  Mr.  Del- 
mas'  argument  was  a  model  of  its  kind. 
Logical  and  lucid,  it  handled  the  testimony  in 
a  masterly  way,  grouped  and  connected  the 
facts  of  the  evidence  in  convincing  sequence 
and  with  strong  effect. 

*  *  * 

No  rush,  excitement,  no  sentimental  out- 
bursts of  inflated  rhetoric,  no  affectation,  but  a 
purpose  for  every  sentence  and  a  point  to  every 
period.  The  peroration  was  as  fine  an  exhibi- 
tion of  the  art  of  oratory  as  has  been  heard  in 
our  courts  for  many  years — impassioned  with- 
out exaggeration,  noble  in  sentiment,  admir- 
able in  manner.  The  voicej  of  the  orator, 
so  clear,  impressive,  resonant,  thrilled  his 
hearers  with  fine  emotion,  and  there  was  an 
outburst  of  applause  as  he  ended.  As  for  the 
verdict,  it  was  the  only  one  possible  under 
the  circumstances.  In  this  connection  one 
may  be  permitted  a  certain  degree  of  surprise 
at  the  laxity  Judge  Coffey  exhibited  in  main- 
taining decorum  and  dignity  during  this  pro- 
ceeding. He  failed  to  display  the  firmness, 
the  strength  the  situation  demanded,  and  that 
is  the  reason  of  the  disgraceful  scenes  that 
occurred  throughout  the  trial 
*     ,  * 

Col.  Hawes  has  returned  from  the  East,  to 
the  great  delight  of  his  friends  and  admirers 
in  the  Bohemian  Club.  The  "Old  Guard" 
gave  him  a  banquet  Thursday  night  and  cele- 
brated his  home-coming  in  speech  and  song 
and  wine. 

*  *  * 

Causa  Finis.    It  is  fiuished  ! 
Listen  to  the  rabble's  cry  ! 
Since  the  judgment  of  the  jury 
Stamps  this  will  a  forgery  ! 
What  availed  Johnsonian  thunders  ; 
What  availed  the  bended  knee  ; 
Stories  of  repentant  Perl — 
"  Miserere  Domine?" 

Came  the  cold  Delmasian  logic, 
With  the  tale  of  shameless  sin  : 
Naked  truths  arrayed  in  order, 
Ugly  phalanxes,  and  grim  ! 

Love  of  God — base  God  of  Mammon  ! 
God  of  Lust,  and  God  of  Gold  ! 
<  iod  of  Envy,  Hatred,  Malice  ; 
God  of  Misery  untold  ! 
All  for  this  a  woman — mother — 
Sold  her  pride,  her  love,  her  life, 
Bartered  honor,  freedom,  friendship  ; 
Dragged  through  mire  the  name  of  wife  ! 
And  for  this  most  faithful  service 
What  reward  has  she  in  store  ? 
Loss  of  fortune,  name — dishonor 
Henceforth  and  forevermore  ! 

— Geor':f.  A.  Adam. 

*  *  * 

AS  A  FEATURE  of  the  local  landscape,  I 
have  entertained  a  special  admiration  for  White 
Hat  McCarthy.  In  addition  to  being  the 
shrewdest  of  horse  traders,  he  presents  a  fine 
unconventionality  that  appeals  to  the  innate 
love  of  originality,  which  every  honest  heart 
should  cherish.  Not  only  does  he  dare  be 
different  from  nearly  every  one  else,  but  he 
talks  to  his  pose,  and,  in  consequence,  is  inter- 
esting from  the  point  of  view  of  a  character 
study.    I  believe  it  is  John  D.  Spreckles  who 


speaks  of  White  Hat  as  the  eccentric  come- 
dian of  the  racing  world.  Since  the  advent 
of  Talbot  Clifton,  who  has  the  proper  English 
regard  for  human  novelties,  McCarthy  has 
revolved  in  a  different  male  sphere,  and  though 
he  be  Irish  and  as  Democratic  as  our  insti- 
tutions, it  must  be  admitted,  aristocratic  influ- 
ences have  got  a  bit  the  better  of  him.  Liv- 
ing in  a  blue  blood  atmosphere  it  is  hardly 
surprising  he  has  developed  aspirations  in  that 
direction. 

*  *  * 

Though  no  one  may  accuse  him  of  possess- 
ing the  fatal  gift  of  beauty,  McCarthy  is  proud 
of  the  snowy  transparency  of  his  skin  to  the 
degree  of  affecting  low  collars  and  ridicu- 
lously short  coat  sleeves.  While  engaged  in 
cooling  himself  at  the  Grand  Hotel  bar  one 
day  last  week,  his  attention  was  attracted  to 
the  actions  of  "  Billy  "  Cartwright,  who,  know- 
ing Dan's  little  weakness,  was  exhibiting  a 
finely  muscled  arm  to  a  group  of  admiring 
friends.  With  a  suddenness  that  was  aston- 
ishing, Mr.  McCarthy  broke  away  from  the 
bar,  and  planting  himself  firmly,  not  two 
feet  from  Cartwright,  declared  in  trumpet 
tones  that  no  man  in  California  had  an  epi- 
dermis of  such  dazzling  whiteness  as  his  own. 
Tearing  off  his  coat,  he  rolled  his  shirtsleeves 
up  to  the  biceps,  and  with  extended  arm — a  la 
Sandow — offered  to  bet  a  fabulous  sum  that 
his  skin  was  the  paler  and  more  transparent  of 
the  two.  After  controlling  himself  to  such 
an  extent  as  to  reduce  his  wager  to  liquidations 
for  the  crowd — he  agreed  on  the  selection  of 
the  proprietor  for  judge  and  offered  himself 
for  observation. 

*  *  * 

A  few  minutes  critical  examination  of  the 
men  sufficed,  and  the  proprietor  awarded  the 
contest  to  Cartwright,  declaring  that  his  arm 
looked  "  the  cleaner  of  the  two." 

With  a  withering  look  at  his  opponent  and 
the  referee,  Dan  calmly  put  on  his  coat,  and 
drawing  himself  up  to  the  full  limit  of  his  feet 
and  inches  said,  in  a  voice  full  of  calm  dig- 
nity: 

"  Mr.  Cartwright,  if  ye  possis  the  honor  ol  a 
giutleman,  ye  will  cast  aside  the  decision  of 
that  crature,"  —  here  he  pointod  to  the 
judge — "and  come  up  wid  me  to  the  home  of 

Mrs.   " — here  he  mentioned  the  name  of 

a  well  known  society  matron  on  California 
street — "and  put  the  matter  in  her  hands." 

Needless  to  say  the  invitation  was  declined. 

*  *  * 

SB 

PAPA  SEIDL,  who  had  the  Viennese  beer 
hall  at  the  Midwinter  Fair  is  back  in  his 
Austrian  home.  The  misadventures  of  this  in- 
teresting person  are  comparatively  familiar  to 
San  Franciscans — the  most  of  us,  I  am  persuad- 
ed, could  tell  the  number  of  times  he  had 
trouble  with  Sheriff  McDade.  His  misunder- 
standings with  the  unfortunates  who  fur- 
nished material  for  his  restaurant,  were 
almost  innumerable.  Forgetting  all  his  own 
sins  of  commission,  however,  Papa  Seidl  has 
broken  into  print  in  a  large  Viennese  jour- 
nal, and,  heavens  !  how  he  does  abuse  our 
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unfortunate  city.  How  he  does  villify  our 
good  people.  We  are  a  small  set,  says  Papa 
Seidl ;  lacking  honesty,  integrity — even  de- 
cent business  methods.  So  small  are  we  in 
the  conduct  of  our  personal  welfare  that  none 
of  us  ever  eat  in  public  places,  but  in  order  to 
save  money  it  is  our  habit  to  walk  about  with 
buckets,  reticules  or  bags,  then  settle  outside 
the  restaurant  of  some  enterprising  caterer, 
and  munch  the  sandwiches  and  beer  we  bring 
with  us. 

In  the  meantime  there  is  nothing  for  said 
restaurant  keeper  to  do  but  dispose  of  his  own 
victuals  or  go  into  bankruptcy,  as  Papa  Seidl 
did.  The  letter  is  so  full  of  vituperation  that 
the  San  Francisco  Demokrat  would  not  dare  to 
republish  its  contents;  specially  accuses  the 
directors  and  managers  of  the  Midwinter  Fair 
of  swindling  the  concessionaires.  He  charm- 
ingly mixes  up  the  shooting  affray  in  the 
business  office  of  the  Chronicle,  where  the 
cashier  very  properly  was  saved  by  his  money 
from  the  death-dealing  missile  of  the  enraged 
lieutenant  of  Buckley,  with  a  ruined  conces- 
sionaire who  used  the  pistol  to  redress  his 
wrongs.  Altogether  the  picture  that  Papa 
Seidl  draws  of  San  Francisco  and  its  inhabit- 
ants is  one  to  deter  any  restaurant  keeper  from 
invading  these  precincts,  and  at  least  he  has 
secured  our  restaurants  from  any  competition 
of  Viennese  origin. 

*    *  * 

UP  NEAR  THE  TIVOLI  is  a  little 
Hebrew  tailor  named  Judas  Edlin,  who  is 
a  great  source  of  amusement  to  Ferris  Hart- 
man  and  his  fellow  Thespians.  They  get 
him  down  in  the  Louvre  every  night  after  the 
performance  and  make  him  talk,  so  as  to  re- 
produce his  dialect  next  night  on  the  stage. 
Wednesday  last  he  came  in  quite  radiant,  and 
calling  for  a  "stein,"  said  with  exuberant 
pride  : 

"  Veil,  boys,  I  haf  join  the  Young  Men's 
Ghristian  Ossociations  !  " 

"  You  join  that  ?  Why,  you  ain't  a  Chris- 
tian— you're  a  Jew." 

"  Veil,  dotdon'd  make  no  droubles  mit  me. 
I  get  all  dot  chymasium  und  dot  schvimming 
tank  for  dot  ten  dollars  a  year.  Kowalsky, 
he  ain'd  no  Ghristian,  ttnd  he  join  mit  me 
alretty. ' ' 

"  Yes,  but  they'll  get  on  to  you — you're 
first  name's  Judas;  you'll  get  fired." 

"  Oh,  dot's  all  right — Kowalsky,  he  fix 
dot.    He  sign  my  name  Joseph." 

*     *  * 

AT  THIS  STAGE  in  the  political  cam- 
paign the  caricaturist  is  supreme.  In  the 
journalistic  competition,  which  ever  waxes 
strongest  at  election  times,  the  striking  event 
has  been  the  securing  of  Davenport  by  the 
Examiner.  His  work  was  so  prominent  a 
feature  of  the  Chronicle  that  Mr.  Hearst  de- 
termined to  have  him,  and  in  consonance  with 
his  policy,  issued  orders  to  hire  him  at  any 
price.  So  he  was  asked  to  appear  at  the  Mis- 
sion street  establishment,  and  was  offered  a 
substantial  addition  to  the  stipend  he  was  re- 
ceiving. The  Chronicle  met  the  rise,  where- 
upon Hearst  went  De  Young  five  dollars  bet- 
ter, and  now,  I  am  told,  the  fortunate  carica- 
turist receives  a  salary  considerably  in  ad- 
vance of  any  of  his  rivals.  It  must  be 
admitted  that  his  pictures  of  Rainey  and 
Burns  have  been  exceedingly  clever;  though, 
I  am  told,  Swinnerton's  portrait  of  Judge 
Levy's  back  is  the  most  talked-of  cartoon  of 
the  series.  Modesty  forbids  my  doing  full 
justice  to  the  theme,  but  I  believe  the  Wave's 
cartoons  of  M.  M.  Estee  and  Burns  are  quite 


the  most  effective  series  of  political  portraits 
the  campaign  has  given  rise  to. 

*  *  * 

While  it  is  regretable,  it  is  none  the  less 
true  that  now-a-days  the  cartoon  rather  than 
the  editorial  points  the  moral  and  adorns  the 
tale  of  passing  events.  The  pictured  represen- 
tation of  an  event  impresses  itself  on  the  pop- 
ular mind  in  a  way  plain  type  cannot  compete 
with.  It  is  the  pictorial  representation  of  the 
pith  and  gist  of  a  situation  which  is  quickly 
and  readily  understood,  and  more  than  atones 
for  the  repetition  and  rehashing  of  ancient  sub- 
jects. Considering  this  then,  one  may  forgive 
the  resuscitation  of  Don  Quixote  and  the 
Windmills,  the  Boxing  Contest,  a  new  version 
of  that  venerable  appliance — the  Judgment  of 
Solomon,  the  brewing  kettle  of  Macbeth  and 
the  Wirches,  the  dream  of  Richard  the  Third, 
Fallstaff  mustering  his  soldiers,  Samson  and 
Delilah,  Samson  and  the  Jackass'  Jaw,  Her- 
cules and  the  Nemean  Lion,  the  Augean 
Stables,  Perseus  and  Andromeda,  etc., — all 
illustrative  and  with  particular  application  to 
the  events  of  the  moment. 

*  *  * 

ANOTHER  HEBREW  yarn  is  anent  one 
Myers,  a  Sutter  street  tailor  of  mild  sartorial 
renown.  One  of  his  Irish  customers  met  him 
the  other  day  abruptly,  and  said  rather  sharply: 

"Say,  Myers,  you've  got  a  nice  head  on  you! 
Your  friend  next  door  says  you've  gone  and 
joined  the  A.  P.  A.  If  that's  so,  divil  a  bit 
of  my  thrade  you'll  get  in  future  !  " 

"Mein  vrendt!  Mein  vrendt!  "  cried  Myers 
protestingly  :  "It's  all  von  tamn  lie!  Of  any 
vun  say  dot  you  tell  him  so.  Vy,  mein  vrendt, 
I  embloy  in  mein  house  von  Irish  Gatolick 
cook,  und  efery  Vriday  I  buy  fish  for  dot  cook. 
Of  I  vas  an  A.  P.  A.  vould  I  buy  fish  for  dot 
cook  ?  Mein  vrendt,  last  Schpring  in  dot  time 
of  Lendt,  I  make  mein  vamily  eat  fish  so 
much  as  two  dimes  a  veek  on  accound  of  dot 


Irish  Gatolick  cook.  Und  you  dink  I  am  an 
A.  P.  A.!  Mein  Gott  in  Himmel  !  Moses! 
Moses  ! 

*  *  * 

THE  RESIGNATION  of  Arthur  McEwen 
from  the  editorial  management  of  the  Exam- 
iner was  the  topic  of  interest  in  political  cir- 
cles Sunday  night.  Since  his  return  from  the 
Redwoods  some  months  ago,  that  brilliant 
writer  has  had  charge  of  the  editorial  and 
political  department  of  Mr.  Hearst's  paper 
and  in  a  most  unmistakable  way  has  made 
himself  felt.  While  I  am  strongly  opposed  to 
certain  of  his  theories  and,  very  positively,  to 
the  attitude  he  took  during  the  strike,  Mc- 
Ewen's  honesty  and  ability  may  not  be  gain- 
said. He  is  no  man's  tool.  His  personal 
integrity  is  beyond  cavil,  and  his  departure, 
at  this  time,  is  a  serious  loss  not  only  to  the 
Exa?ni?ier  to  which  he  had  given  an  editorial 
individuality  it  had  ever  lacked  previously, 
but  to  the  municipality,  for  he  might  have 
been  depended  upon  to  oppose  corruption. 
Perhaps  it  will  be  the  best  testimony  to  his 
personal  worth  that  the  schemers,  bosses  and 
manipulators  are  thoroughly  rejoiced  at  his 
resignation. 

*  * 
* 

Innumerable  are  the  tales  in  circulation 
about  McEwen's  departure.  It  was  alleged 
that  Judge  Levy  was  responsible,  in  one  quar- 
ter ;  W.  F.  Herrin  was  saddled  with  the 
obligation  in  another.  The  truth  is,  how- 
ever, that  Mr.  Hearst,  who  was  then  sojourn- 
ing in  the  Redwoods,  sent  on  Sunday  last  a 
dispatch  in  which  he  criticized  the  political 
policy  of  the  paper  in  a  way  that  McEwen 
considered  offensive.  Though  in  receipt  of 
the  largest  salary  paid  any  newspaper  man 
on  the  Coast,  Arthur  telegraphed  his  res- 
ignation, and  half  an  hour  later  was  out  of 
the  office — he  vows  never  to  return.  Under 
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ordinary  circumstances  Mr.  Hearst's  action 
would  hardly  be  regarded  as  a  reason  for  sev- 
ering his  connection  with  the  paper,  but 
since  the  campaign  opened  Mr.  McEwen  has 
been  fifteen  hours  a  day  in  the  Examiner  of- 
fice, writing  editorials,  directing  the  staff  of 
political  reporters,  designing  the  cartoons,  and 
displaying  a  boundless  energy  in  the  cause  of 
the  paper.  Under  the  circumstances  he  re- 
garded criticism  as  unjust,  especially  as  Mr. 
Hearst  was  not  on  the  spot,  and  because  while 
he  had  been  there  no  fault  had  been  found 
with  the  policy  adopted. 

Mr.  Hearst  is  back  from  the  Redwoods 
again  and  intends.  I  believe,  to  conduct  the 
rest  of  the  campaign  himself.  It  seems  a  pity 
he  cannot  be  made  understand  that  certain 
of  the  influences  surrounding  him  are  of  the 
rattlesnake  order — both  corrupt  and  danger- 
ous— and  sooner  or  later,  will  involve  both 
himself  and  his  paper  in  serious  trouble.  His 
policy  is  to  have  the  hands  of  the  various 
editors  directed  against  one  another,  and  cer- 
tainly he  is  eminently  successful.  Mr.  Mc- 
Ewen goes  to  the  country  for  a  week  and 
commences  on  his  return  the  publication  of 
his  Letter.  He  will  inaugurate  a  fierce  cam- 
paign against  the  corruptionists  and  doubt- 
less will  be  read  as  extensively  as  when  he 
began  that  unique  publication. 

'  * 

The  latest  addition  to  the  Examiner's 
menagerie  is  a  Siberian  bear  cub.  It  arrived 
a  morning  or  two  ago  from  Alaska  consigned 
to  "  W.  R.  Hearst,  from  his  many  admirers  at 
the  North  Pole."  Some  twelve  dollars  were 
paid  for  expressage  and,  in  default  of  another 
refuge,  the  little  beast  was  located  on  the  roof 
of  the  business  office  which  he  occupied  for 
several  days,  monarch  of  all  he  surveyed.  In- 
deed, as  soon  as  released  from  his  cage  the  cub 
manifested  an  undue  sportiveness,  and  actually 
had  the  audacity  to  knock  down  Business 
Manager  Williams  and  several  other  members 
of  the  staff  who  attempted  to  caress  him.  To 
what  use  Mr.  Hearst  will  put  this  late  acqui- 
sition no  one  seems  to  know  yet  awhile.  That 
famous  bear  pit  for  which  Willis  Polk  made 
so  swell  a  design  has  never  been  executed  and 
it  is  highly  questionable  if  the  little  brute 
would  not  prove  more  of  a  detriment  than  an 
acquisition  to  the  Park. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  RAINEY  AND  BUCKLEY  inter- 
fered in  municipal  politics  the  assumption 
was  current  that  two  motives  inspired  them — 
revenge  and  the  execution  of  a  contract  with 
Burns.  The  latest  conclusion  among  those 
skilled  in  political  diagnosis  is  that  they  ex- 
pect to  elect  their  ticket.  The  Non- Partisan 
movement  must  divide  the  Republican  vote, 
and  it  is  highly  probable  that  Burns'  conven- 
tion will  put  up  a  fair  ticket.  It  is  certain, 
then,  that  the  solid  south-of-Market-street 
Irish  and  Catholic  contingent  will  take  its 
Democracy  straight,  as  it  did  last  time,  and  in 
consequence  the  city  government  will  again 
be  in  the  hands  of  the  that  party.  There  is 
also  a  very  strong  feeling  among  the  Catholics 
that  Colonel  Burns  and  President  Stow  have 
considered  the  A.  P.  A.'s  in  their  selection  of 
delegates,  and  I  doubt  if  it  will  be  possible  to 
counteract  that  impression. 

*  *  * 

Undoubtedly  Buckley  and  Rainey  did  enter 
into  a  contract  with  Burns,  but  I  am  told 
Chris  had  never  any  intention  of  executing  it. 
Rainey,  who  seems  to  be  the  more  reliable  ol 
the  two,  was  ready  to  carry  out  his  end  of  the 
agreement  until  he  saw  how  easily  the  control 


of  the  party  might  be  regained.  Then  he  too 
proceeded  to  act  on  his  own  behalf.  On  ex- 
cellent authority  I  have  it  that  Buckley  assured 
one  of  his  closest  adherents  that  on  the  day 
after  the  original  meeting  with  the  Republican 
autocrat  that  their  bargain  would  never  be 
consummated.  I  believe  he  confided  to  this 
individual  that  he  intended  to  give  it  to  Burns 
"in  the  neck."  So  far,  his  share  of  the  nom- 
inations have  been  Jefferson,  James  and  Doc 
Bryant.  The  former  was  nominated  in  com- 
pliance with  a  Spring  Valley  contract,  he  hav- 
ing voted  for  them  in  the  Supervisors;  the  lat- 
ter because  of  old  relationship  and  because  he 
may  be  expected  to  do  right  in  the  matter  of 
patronage. 

The  selection  of  Haley  was  of  course  a  mis- 
hap, from  the  Rainey  point  of  view,  as  he  ex- 
pected to  control  the  patronage  of  the  county 
clerkship,  which  is  quite  extensive.  There  is 
every  probability  of  this  gentleman's  re-elec- 
tion, as  he  has  been  a  most  competent  official 
and  doubtless  will  have  the  Non- Partisan  en- 
dorsement. Chairman  Duprey  deserves  con- 
gratulation for  exhibiting  the  sole  instance  of 
strategical  ability  since  the  convention  began, 
so  far,  at  least,  as  the  "Junta"  is  concerned. 

#  * 
* 

If  indications  count  for  aught  a  cloud  con- 
siderably bigger  than  two  hands  mars  the 
harmony  of  Sam  Rainey's  intercourse  with 
Christopher  Buckley.  Neither  of  these  ex- 
ceedingly astute  individualities  are  given  to 
the  questionable  practice  of  talking  with  their 
mouths  so  it  is  from  signs  and  tokens  their 
disagreement  is  to  be  diagnosed.  One  fact  is 
clear,  Sam  is  the  visual  boss,  for  Buckley 
remains  up  at  Ravenswood  far  from  the  busy 
haunts  of  politicians  and  it  is  his  wife's  fears, 
I  believe,  as  much  as  certain  tremors  of  his 
own  that  keep  him  out  of  the  hurly  burly. 
There  may  be  other  reasons.  In  the  mean- 
time, W.  H.  Harrison,  nephew  of  the 
exile,  is  in  evidence  and  finds  relief  in 
denying  rumors  that  come  from  the  Rainey 
camp.  He  has  been  at  some  trouble  to  ex- 
plain that  it  is  his  uncle  who  had  the  brains 
and  the  friends  and  not  Sam,  as  the  adherents 
of  the  latter  are  busy  claiming. 

"Just  let  Buck  come  over  to  town,"  he 
says,  "and  you'd  soon  see  who  is  the  man.-' 

$  •£ 

Rainey  has  a  curiously  composite  person- 
ality, is  cunning  and  sturdy  and  surrounds 
himself  with  strong-armed  competent  chaps 
like  Denny  Sullivan,  Eddie  Greaney  and  Ned 
Lanigan,  to  whom  he  gives  "frankness"  as 
the  manipulators  say.  With  those  whom  he 
has  casual  meetings  he  is  very  affable, 
anecdotal  and  non-cotnrnittal.  In  conversa- 
tion Mr.  Rainey  rarely  disagrees  with  anyone. 
Arguing  is  lost  time  and  productive  of 
enmities,  and  he  knows  it.  It  seems  strange 
he  heard  nothing  before  of  Buckley's  stipend 
from  the  Electric  Light  Company,  for  the 
revelation  of  that  is  adduced  by  his  friends  as 
the  basis  of  their  difference.  It  may  be  as- 
sumed that  on  other  matters  they  were  partners. 
Yet  the  idea  of  manipulators  so  adroit  and  so 
useful  to  one  another  falling  out,  is  contrary 
to  sound  reasoning  and  one  is  apt  to  distrust 
the  appearance  of  disagreement  as  the  cloak 
of  some  deeper  design. 

*  *  * 

BEYOND  ALL  CAVIL  the  control  of  the 
Democratic  convention  rests  with  Rainey  & 
Co.  The  manner  in  which  authority  has  been 
obtained  against  conditions  so  obviously  hos- 
tile is  an  illustration  of  political  art.  It  dis- 
plays, too,  the  failure  of  the  "Junta."  Sam  is 
not  in  politics  at  convention  times  alone,  but 


the  year  around.  He  and  his  colleagues  are 
busy  between  times  arranging  combinations, 
making  allies  and  smoothing  out  differences. 
When  a  campaign  begins  their  organization, 
though  dormant,  is  in  perfect  order,  and  the 
kid-gloved  politician  coming  in  at  the  last 
moment  is  astonished  at  his  own  impotence 
against  the  game  his  vulgar  and  coarsely- 
tailored  opponent  puts  up.  As  in  football,  the 
team  that  has  practiced  the  year  round  lines- 
up  thoroughly  prepared  and  scatters  the 
others  like  chaff.  As  I  said  last  week,  Sam 
Rainey  entered  the  convention  with  one  hun- 
dred delegates,  but  by  skillful  manipulation 
he  made  them  a  factor  in  every  fight,  and  so 
utilized  the  ambitions  of  opposing  candi- 
dates that  he  actually  acquired  preeminence. 

*    *  * 

Had  the  "Junta,"  numbering  perhaps,  as 
many  originally,  been  artistically  haudled,  the 
result  would  have  placed  Lynch,  Henley  and 
other  friends  in  control  and  perhaps  nominated 
Scott  and  McDade.  As  to  the  turning  down 
of  that  gentleman,  it  is  related  that  Rainey 
and  he  had  a  meeting,  and  the  potential  Sam 
asked  what  would  be  done  about  patronage  in 
the  event  of  his  election.  The  Sheriff  said 
he  would  consider  the  men  who  had  aided 
him,  and  recognized  them  as  Jack  Welsh,  Ned 
Lanigan,  McNab  and  others,  beside  his  own 
personal  following. 

"Where,  then,  would  I  come  in?"  asked 
Sam. 

"I  don't  see  you,"  answered  McDade,  very 
frankly.  And  that  is  how  Whalen  was  nom- 
inated. I  have  it  on  good  authority  that  Rain- 
ey's sole  understanding  with  the  latter  is  that 
in  distributing  patronage  he  will  look  out  for 
those  who  contributed  to  his  election.  In  this 
selection  and  that  of  several  others  the  scheme 
seems  to  be  the  preeminence  of  Rainey.  His 
future  influence  can  hardly  fail  to  be  para- 
mount. 
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A  SUN  OF  AUSTERLITZ 


THE     MAN     OF     DESTINY     UP  TO 
DATE 


Scene.    The  mirror-room  in  the  Baldwin  Hotel. 
Colonel  Daniel  Bonaparte  Burns  is  seated 
with  a  hand-glass  endeavoring  to  catch  tJie 
proper  reflection  of  his  profile  in  the  sur- 
rounding looking-glasses.    A  broken  ivater- 
melon  lies  on  the  small  table  beside  him. 
Burns  (sol.) — "At  my  age  Napoleon  was 
fat  —  and  yet  Morris  said  last  night  that 
he  had  never  seen  a  stronger  likeness,  if  I 
would  only  shave  my  mustache.    If  anybody 
else  but  Morris  had  said  it  I'd  believe  him. 
But  Morris's  such  a — er— er — well,  flatterer! 
I  shaved  my  mustache  once.     But  that  is 
past — dead  past.    I  guess  I'll  wait  till  after 
election.    I  might  want  to  go  to  Mexico  again. 
It's  a  good  disguise  to  shave." 

[Rings  bell  next  watermelon.] 

ENTER  JERRY  MAHONEY. 

Burns — ''Jerry,  did  you  ever  see  a  picture 
of  Napoleon  Bonaparte?" 

Jerry — "Bet  your  life!" 

Burns— "Whereabouts?" 

Jerry — "In  the  Chronicle." 

Burns  (impatiently) — "Tut!  Tut!  man, 
what  are  you  thinking  about.  General  De 
Young  would  never  permit  that.  The  resem- 
blance is  too  positive." 

Jerry — "  Say,  that's  all  right.  I  know  my 
business  —See  ?  The  Chronicle's  running  Na- 
poleon's photograph  every  morning.  They're 
giving  it  away  during  the  campaign." 

Burns  (complacently) — "Dear  me!  Dear 
me !  Jerry,  how  thoughtful  the  General  is 
when  he  wants  to  honor  me.  Go  down  and 
get  a  paper  right  off,  Jerry,  I  must  see  whether 
it  is  the  picture  I  had  taken  by  Thors  last 
week,  or  that  one  Marceau  did  last  year." 

Exit  Mahoney. 
Enter   Chris    Buckley,   unannounced,    led  by 
Maurice  Schmidt. 

Buckley — "How  did  you  like  the  fruit, 
Dan?  " 

Burns  (startled  in  his  reverie) — "Hello! 
Is  that  you,  Chris  ?  How  did  you  come  up  ? 
I  didn't  get  your  card." 

Chris — "  No;  I  just  took  the  elevator." 

Burns  (annoyed) — "  After  this  I  wish  you'd 
send  a  card  up  by  the  boy.  It  ain't  etiquette 
to  come  right  up,  this  way  (glancing  at  Schmidt 
haughtily).    I  see  you  have  a  friend  with  you." 

Chris — "  Sure — I  need  him  in  my  business. 
But,  say,  Dan,  how  did  you  and  that  fruit  get 
along  ?  That's  the  best  watermelon  I  raised 
this  year.  I  gave  its  twin  to  Sam  last  night, 
and  he's  just  called  in  Doc.  Stanton." 

Burns  (haughtily) — "  I  just  told  the  boy  to 
take  it  away,  sir.  I  am  not  indulging  in  fruit 
just  now.  These  are  not  the  times  for  jest  and 
mirth.  The  hour  awaits  the  man,  sir,  and  I 
cannot  trifle  with  my  destiny.  I  am  a  man  of 
few  words  and  many  deeds.  Yet,  I  will  un- 
fold myself — to  be  brief,  I  am  displeased." 

Chris—"  What's  the  racket  ?  " 

Burns — "  Your  Convention,  sir  !  " 

Chris — "  What's  the  matter  with  my  Con- 
vention ?  " 

Burns — "  It  was  a,  bear-pit,  sir  !  — Perfectly 
scandalous  !  " 

Chris — "  Well,  say,  I  done  what  you  told 
me — I  kept  off  in  the  country — I  didn't  try 
to  choke  off  Jerry  Lynch — and  I  told  the  gang 
to  keep  off  when  he  was  talking — say,  what's 
eating  you,  anyhow? — you're  always  kicking!" 

Burns  (to  Maurice  Schmidt,  who  has  just 
abstracted  a  third  of  the  watermelon  from  its 
plate,  and  is  trying  to  choke  it  down  unob- 
served)— "Mr.  Schmidt!  I  have  seen  you  do 


that  three  times,  if  you  want  to  eat  that  piece 
of  cholera  morbus,  please  go  out  of  this  room, 
you  disturb  my  nerves  with  your  crunching 
and  slobbering.  I  don't  like  it,  sir,  and  right 
here  let  me  remark  that  I  don't  want  you  to 
fool  around  the  St.  George's  stables  any  more. 
It  looks  bad.  You  and  Rainey  would  ruin 
the  Archangel  Gabriel  with  your  stupidity. 
You  hang  round  up  there  at  the  engine  house 
with  Chief  Sullivan  all  day,  when  I  just  had 
orders  given  out  in  the  newspapers  that  I 
was  going  to  keep  the  Fire  Department  away 
from  the  primaries — I  don't  like  your  style, 
you  two.  You  like  to  get  your  pictures  taken 
too  often." 

Schmidt  (weeping) — "Oh,  Kernel!  Kernel! 
Don'd  pe  hardt  on  me.  I  don'd  been  round t 
dot  blace  von  veek  ago,  except  to  der  teayter. 
I  been  outside  Moozy  Goozy's  blace  all  the 
times.    So  holp  me  Moses  !  " 

Burns  (waring  his  hand  in  disgust  and  turn- 
ing round  to  Buckley  once  more) — "Yes,  sir, 
your  convention  was  a  bear-pit,  and  it  was 
utterly  mismanaged.  I  am  displeased,  sir! 
Very  intensely  displeased!  Just  wait  till  you 
see  my  convention — why,  it  will  be  smooth  as 
oil  on  glass!" 

Chris  (furtively) — "But  then  they  all  know 
it's  yours,  Colonel." 

Burns — "Please  keep  your  disagreeable  re- 
marks to  yourself,  sir!  They  are  like  your 
watermelons — I  don't  relish  them!  And, 
speaking  on  that  subject,  I  wish  to  say  that  it 
would  be  much  more  useful  if  you'd  send  a 
few  unripe  specimens  to  Ellert.  A  sudden 
death  in  his  family  would  be  a  very  valuable 
idea  just  now!" 

Chris — "All  the  same,  Colonel,  you'll  have 
to  nominate  him — see!" 

Burns — "  Confound  you  !  Why  do  you  want 
to  remind  me  of  it  ?  Ain't  I  got  trouble 
enough  already?" 

Chris — "Yes;  and  you  know  you  can't 
leave  out  my  friend  Willey  for  Public  Ad- 
ministrator." 

Burns — "That's  nice,  too.  Willey!  (sarcas- 
tically) and  how  do  you  suppose  we're  going 
to  elect  him?" 

Schmidt  (swallowing  an  entire  melon  rind 
in  his  eagerness) — "  I  know,  Kernel !  I  shoost 
can  tell  you  right  away  off.  Sam  Rainey,  he 
tell  me  all  aboud  it  last  veek." 

Burns  (petulantly) — "  You  here,  still !  Well, 
and  what  did  he  tell  you?"  (sneeringly). 

Schmidt  (excitedly) — "Vy,  yau  put  up  a 
chump  vot's  more  unbopular  as  Willey?" 

Burns — "  Who,  for  instance?" 

Schmidt  (confidingly) — "Vy,  Sam  Rainey, 
he  says,  vat  he'll  run  himself." 

Burns — "Well,  I  guess  not.  He'd  get 
elected." 

Chris  (interrupting) — "Run  Dundon,  then  " 
Burns  (musingly) — "There's  something  in 
that!    If  Willey  can't  beat  Dundon,  his  name 
is  Dennis!" 

Chris — "Sure!  Why  Andy  Clunie's  an- 
nounced that  he's  going  to  be  Dundon's  attor- 
ney. That  would  knock  Abraham  Lincoln 
himself!" 

[At  this  moment  Jerry  Mahoney  returns  with 
Part  One  of  the  Chronicle's  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte Series.] 

Burns  (grasping  it  eagerly) — "And  this  is 
the  book!  (turning  over  its  leaves  suddenly,  lets 
it  drop  in  disgust) — Why,  say,  Jerry,  this 
book's  all  about  De  Young.  It's  got  his  picture 
on  every  page!  Leave  me!  All  of  you!  I 
would  be  alone!" 

(Exit  ornnes.) 

[As  they  descend  in  the  elevator  Maurice 
Schmidt  hugs  Chris'  arm  and  sobs.] 

Schmidt  (plaintively) — "Say,  Buck!  Dimes 
ain'd  like  they  vas  being  used  to  been!  Ain'd 
it!" 


REQUIEM. 

Now  she  is  dead, 

What  shall  he  said  of  her 

By  any  man  whose  hand  hath  stroked  her  head, 
Who  was  her  worshipper? 
Her  tale  is  said; 

The  glory  of  her  palpitant  life  hath  sped. 

Come,  lay  her  in  the  tomh 

Where  naught  shall  stir 

Within  the  mantling  of  the  reverent  gloom. 

She  had  no  soul — 

Nay,  you  that  knew  her  well, 

That  made  her  timorous  heart  your  utmost  goal. 

You,  even  you  must  tell 

How  the  hells'  toll 

Hath  signified  the  closing  of  the  scroll 
Whose  rnhric  was  her  face. 
The  funeral  knell 

Hath  rung  the  curtain  on  her  radiant  grace. 

But  where  she  lies 

Plant  every  flower  that  grows. 

Let  violets  see  us  dreaming  of  her  eyes. 

And  for  her  heart 

A  rose  with  crimson  dyes 

Shall  paint  for  us  a  murmuring  paradise. 

Let  lilies  flaunt  and  float  within  the  close 

In  memory  of  the  marvel  of  her  throat. 

And  for  her  hair 

Let  tender  fronds  of  fern 

Grow  tremulous  in  the  enamored  air 

Around  her  carven  urn. 

She  was  so  fair, 

We  must  not  think  what  now  is  lying  there 
Beneath  the  sod 
Lest  we  should  spurn 

What  once  we  worshipped  as  the  proof  of  God. 

— Hrcii  McCuL LOUGH . 


All  our  nice  Frames  have  ornamented  corners.  Best 
styles  and  perfect  finish.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Mar- 
ket street. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  Rum  hold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


For  engagement,  wedding  and  birthday  presents,  do 
not  fail  to  visit  S.  &  G.  (Jump's,  113  Geary  st. 
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The  designs  are  original,  very  handsome  and 
most  skillfully  executed.  The  cutting  is  bold, 
the  sharp  angles  are  well  kept,  the  workman- 
ship is  perfect  and  the  polish  excellent. 

All  this  work  calls  forth  the  highest  tribute  to 
American  skill  and  originality  in  conception. 

JOHN  BOYD  THATCHER, 
Chairman  Executive  Committee  on  Awards. 

Pacific  Coast  Selling  Agents 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

328  and  5jo  Market  St. 
2j  and  29  Sutler  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 
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In  viewing  the  drama,  as  it  is  comprehen- 
sive]}'' revealed  to  the  eye  of  the  dispassionate 
observer  in  America,  he  sees  stretched  before 
him  a  broad  field  almost  infinite  in  its  area, 
arid  over  many  acres,  but  well  cultivated  and 
of  luxuriant  growth  where  the  large  tracts  of 
English,  French  and  German  tillage  are  flour- 
ishing in  their  prosperously  acclimated  trans- 
plantations. Here  and  there,  but  only  of  lean 
and  scraggy  growth,  appear  the  products  of 
our  American  soil,  the  native  yield  of  the  in- 
digenous seed,  the  work  the  result  of  the  veri- 
table, original  American  dramatist.  Deplora- 
bly slender  is  the  list  of  our  own  playwrights, 
for  when  Bronson  Howard,  William  Gillette, 
Augustus  Thomas,  Steele  Mackaye,  Clay 
Greene  and  Belasco  are  enumerated,  not  a  full 
dozen  manufacturers  of  the  accepted  Ameri- 
can play  make  the  list — slack  ! — astoundingly 
slim,  indeed.  Assuredly, we  are  a  great  and  glor- 
ious nation,  in  the  very  bloom  of  a  vigorous  ado- 
lescence, absorbing  tone,  culture,  ideals,  growth, 
development  from  the  Old  World  .adapting  these 
to  our  own  characteristically  unique  and  intel- 
ligent nationality — there  is  no  rawness  in  our 
thought,  no  thistle  down  element  in  our  theories, 
no  faltering  uncertainty  in  our  results — and 
yet,  neither  the  great  American  novel  nor  the 
great  American  play  has  been  produced.  Why 
is  this?  Splendidly  strong,  widely  various, 
admirably  constructed  and  skillfully  at  times, 
brilliantly  compiled,  are  the  books  of  many  of 
our  native  contributors.  Why  is  it,  then,  that 
these  minds,  working  out  their  natural  bent, 
delineating  character,  creating  plot  and  evolv- 
ing incident  ;  in  a  word,  constructing  reada- 
ble, logical,  typical  books — cannot,  or  do  not, 
bring  their  talents  to  bear  upon  the  living, 
moving,  dominating  spirit  that  the  stage,  the 
drama  expounds,  elucidates  and  sways  ? 

What  a  grander,  wider,  more  potent  instru- 
ment, more  forcible  factor  is  the  drama  than 
the  book,  however  fine  it  may  be,  however  wide 
its  fame  or  its  translation.  The  dramatist 
pulls  the  strings  of  the  novelists'  marionettes, 
breathes  life-breath  into  the  nostrils,  colors 
the  physiognomy,  animates  the  character  and 
sets  into  active,  spirited  motion  the  phrased, 
set,  structureless  being  of  the  book.  On  the 
stage  the  individual  moves  and  has  his  being — 
we  know  him — he  possesses  a  throbbing,  gov- 
erning personality.  He  is.  What  a  marvel- 
ous power,  then,  has  the  dramatist.  Magical, 
almost  omnipotent.  In  the  face  of  all  this, 
the  dearth  of  dramatizations  from  books  is  an 
enigma  to  be  wondered  at,  a  question,  puzzling 
and  unanswerable,  especially  when  one  remem- 
bers that  the  remuneration  accruing  from  a 
siiccessful  play  runs  into  thousands,  while  the 
income  of  the  successful  novelist  is  but  a  pit- 
tance in  comparison. 

Looking  at  the  array  of  notable  literar}' 
talent  developed  within  the  last  two  decades, 
we  question  stil:  more,  and  still  the  wonder 
grows.  It  cannot  be  a  lack  of  useful,  available 
material;  our  books  emphatically  contradict 
this.  From  Maine  to  Florida,  from  Washing- 
ton to  Mexico,  thence  across  from  California 
to  Maryland,  novelists  have  conjured  tip  for 
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our  delectation,  some  of  the  clearest,  truest  de- 
lineations of  American  character  and  Ameri- 
can life — clean  cut,  polished,  cameo-like  por- 
trayals of  the  many  sided  phases,  and  the 
various  piquant  peculiarities  that  abound  in 
our  vast  cosmopolitan,  seething  civilization. 
Think  of  the  array  of  pictures  there  are  in  the 
books  of  the  moment,  recall  the  series  of  photo- 
Iraphs  of  vividly  drawn  historical,  psychologi- 
cal, political,  social  and  rural  personages  that 
illumine  pages,  aglow  with  color,  alive  with  ac 
tion.  Yet,  true  and  consistent  as  they  are,  they 
need  the  broad  sweep  of  the  dramatist's  mighty 
hand  to  quicken  them  into  living,  breathing 
realities. 

Take  our  humorists,  for  in  America,  we  may 
proudly  boast  of  names  that  have  amp'ified 
and  crystallized  our  keen  national  sense  of  the 
fun,  the  joke  of  life — Mark  Twain,  Saxe 
Holme,  Frank  Stockton,  Bill  Nye,  etc.  What 
an  aggregate  of  names.  What  an  aggregate 
of  character.  What  limitless  possibilities. 
Crowded  as  our  history  is  with  deeds  of  daring 
and  heroism,  with  brilliant  examples  of  mas- 
terful individualities,  with  war  and  stirring 
historical  incident,  with  bold,  original  schemes, 
with  grand  achievements  and  expanding  pro- 
gress, there  is  so  abundant  a  supply  of  sterling, 
incomparable  substance  that  the  great  Ameri- 
can novel  and  the  great  American  drama  are 
sure,  sconer  or  later,  te  blossom  into  glorious 
bloom. 


There  is  no  dead  level  of  monotony  about 
"Old  Kentucky" — no,  indeed.  From  start  to 
finish  the  melodrama  flashes  with  fire,  bubbles 
up  with  clean  humor,  excites  with  racing  and 
recklessness,  amuses  with  pickanniny.  dan  i 


L,VL,U  TABOR 
"  Madge"  in  "  In  OKI  Kentucky. " 


ing  and  melody.  Is  there  any  enthusiasm  as 
untamed,  cr  equalled  by  the  abnormal  anima- 
tion universally  exercised  by  a  great,  spirited 
race  and  a  loud  brass  band  ?  None.  The 
combined  intoxicants  vivify  the  blood  to  fever 
heat,  and  we  become  wildly  exultant.  Now, 
if  you  recover  sufficiently  from  the  breathless 
maneuvers,  the  hundred-foot  chasm,  the  intel- 
ligent drawbridge,  the  guns  and  vendetta,  the 
d«'collet<:  moonshiner,  the  stealthy  knave,  the 
dynamite  bomb  and  the  explosion  in  the  first 
act, — I  say,  if  you  recover  and  the  heart  beats 
normally  once  again,  you  really  will  hail  with 
genuine  childish  delight  the  twelve  little  nig- 
ger boys  of  act  second.  The  stable-yard  scene 
is  exuberantly  natural  ;  the  frolicsome  picka- 
ninnies tumble  about  on  the  stage  as  if  they 
had  just  been  transferred  from  the  heart  of  a 
big  plantation  ;  they  literally  enjoy  themselves 
right  down  to  the  ground  ;  scramble,  frolic, 
fight,  shuffle,  dance  and  blow  their  brass  in- 
struments with  a  gusto  and  spontaniety  that 
is  as  reviving  as  one  of  the  Colonel's  mint- 


juleps.  What  matter  if  the  brass  music  is  not 
strictly  harmonious — if  the  trombones  are 
halting  and  spasmodic?  It's  good,  because  it 
sounds  so  genuine,  and  "Down  in  Dixie  Land," 
played  by  these  youngsters  electrifies  one  al- 
most as  intensely  as  our  national  "Star  Span- 
gled Banner."  The  buck  dancing  is  cleverly 
characteristic  ;  the  hoys  dance  as  if  they  really 
wanted  to  and  delighted  in  it ;  the  juggling  of 
the  major-domo  is  dexterous ;  the  two  hens 
needed  only  the  watermelon  patch  to  complete 
our  photographic  notion  of  the  gladsome 
darkey. 

Many  of  us  dislike  the  shrewd  Yankee,  only 
a  few  are  attracted  by  the  rugged  Northerner, 
or  cherish  an  unexpressed  admiration  for  the 
original  Westerner,  but  all,  in  spite  of  poli- 
tics, love  the  Southerner — especially  the  South- 
ern gentleman  as  our  ideals  sketch  him — Col- 
onel Carter  of  Cartersville  ;  and,  in  fainter 
outline,  Colonel  Sandusky  Doolittle,  with  his 
ample  figure  set  off  by  the  inevitable  gray 
suit,  the  great,  soft  hat  and  great  soft  heart ! 
No  end  of  spirit,  too,  for  when  he  says  "Ken- 
tucky gentleman,  Bah,  and  Kentucky  blood, 
sah,"  we  meekly,  admiringly  stand  aside  and 
are  gently  mowed  down. 

Madge,  the  heroine,  the  simple  child  of  Na- 
ture, "livin'  all  alone  up  thar  in  the  mountains 
with  them  wild  things  as  loves  me,"  is  bonny 
and  sweet  as  a  morning  pink.  Miss  Tabor  has 
a  splendid  time  of  it  straight  through  the  play 
— in  vulgar  stock  phrase  her  part  would  be 
dubbed  "fat" — her  entrances  to  clash  of  cym- 
bals or  sob  of  soothing  Southern  strains  ;  her 
exits,  accompanied  by  approval  from  dress 
circle  and  whistles  from  gallery,  are  such  that 
any  star-aspirant  might  envy  ;  of  such  is  the 
mighty  kingdom  of  the  heroine.  Her  lines 
are  bright  with  pert,  yet  womanly  retort.  She 
is  an  all-round  athlete,  a  fin  de  sii-cle  physical 
culture  young  woman;  rushes  into  mad  flames, 
swings  across  a  chasm  on  a  hay  rope,  rides  a 
thoroughbred  horse  to  win,  but  with  due  con- 
sistency quivers  and  screams  after  her  first 
ride  in  an  hotel  elevator — truly  rural,  moun- 
tain simplicity.  They  tell  me  that  love  is 
blind,  and  yet  Madge  standing  picturesquely 
on  the  highest  mountain  peak,  discovers  her 
lover  lying  miles  below  in  the  valley;  the  line 
of  vision  must  be  astoundingly  clear,  and  un- 
disturbed by  jut  of  rock  or  branch  of  tree; 
perhaps  love's  eyes  are  telescopic? 

The  moonshiner  is  a  rough  figure  dear  to  the 
heart  of  the  Bowery  boy — the  vendetta,  the 
brawny  arm  and  bare  chest,  whose  heart  is  so 
full  of  feud  that  love  is  crushed  out,  fortunately 
so  to  even  the  plot.  Horace  Hoi  ton,  the  real- 
dyed-in-the-wool  bad  man,  with  the  steely 
eyes,  glinting  beneath  the  anarchistic  mane, 
and  piercing  above  the  anarchistic  beard,  is  a 
monster  of  iniquity.  When  the  heroine  says: 
"  Lem  Linsay  aire  the  man  that  done  it," 
his  quail  is  positively  thrillical.  I  hereby 
.tender  my  sincerest  thanks  to  the  play- 
wright for  his  generous  action  which  per- 
mits the  villain  to  die  on  the  other  side  of 
the  terra  cotta  portiers — out  in  the  cold  wings — 
that  is  the  master  stroke  of  the  melodrama, 
his  last  wriggle,  handicapped  by  wig  and 
whiskers,  would  really  have  been  quite  too  har- 
rowing. 

A  very  good  bit  in  the  play  is  the  comedy 
scene  that  revolves  around  the  fence-knot-hole, 
and  the  coign  -  of  -  vantage  -  tree  outside  the 
race  course. 

What  play  dealing  with  Southern  life  and 
character  ever  progressed  half  an  act  without, 
the  faithful,  doting,  family  servant?  This 
one  is  good,  and  attains  the  laurel-wreath- 
china  of  his  role  when  he  tremblingly  offers 
his  young,  impecunious  "  tnassa "  his  hard 
earned  savings  wherewith  to  bet  on  Queen 
Bess.    This  always  fetches  the  people,  just  as 
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the  pathetic  melody  of  "  My  Old 
Home"  sung  plaintively  soothes 
them. 


Kentucky 
and  melts 


Beerbohm  Tree,  the  famous  English  actor, 
is  said  to  have  received  the  following  letter: — 

"  Veneered  Sir. — I  wish  to  go  on  the  stage 
and  I  would  like  to  join  your  theatre.  I  have  been 
a  bricklayer  five  years,  but  having  failed,  I  have 
decided  to  take  to  acting,  it  being  easier  work.  I  am 
not  young  but  am  six  feet  without  my  boots.  I  have 
studied  "Bell's  Elocution,"  and  am  fond  of  late 
hours  !" 

And  yet  we  wonder  at  the  increase  in  the 
ranks  of  the  "Profession" — and  at  the  deca- 
dence of  the  drama. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


THE  OBPHETJM. 


The  great  attraction  at  the  Orpheum  during  the  week 
was  Severus  Schaffer,  juggler  and  equilibrist.  Mr. 
Schaffer  is  more  than  this,  he  is  an  acrobatic  comedian  as 
well,  and,  indeed,  there  seems  to  be  no  limit  to  his  pow- 
ers as  an  entertainer.  Any  one  who  has  seen  his  act  ac- 
knowledges perforce  that  it  is  one  of  the  best  exhibitions 
of  juggling  skill  ever  seen  here.  So  must  he  also  decide 
about  the  rotary,  one-hand  body  balance,  which  is  fully 
equal  to  Sadi  Alfarabi's  billiard  cue  balance,  if  not 
superior.  Armand  &  Granville,  operatic  duettists,  ap- 
peared to  please  the  audiences,  and  the  Burke  Brothers 
were  greater  favorites  than  ever.  The  same  bill,  with  a 
few  additions  and  elisions,  will  be  presented  next  week. 

THE  BALDWIN. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  re-open  the  Baldwin  in  "The 
Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray."  The  Baldwin's  list  of  attrac- 
tions for  the  coming  season  embraces  Alexander  Salvini, 
the  American  Extravaganza  Company  in  "Aladdin, 
Jr.,"  the  Marie  Tavary  Grand  English  Opera  Company, 
"The  Gaiety  Girl, "  which  is  to  be  brought  over  from  Lou- 
don by  Daly,  and  other  strong  plays  and  stars. 

The  fifth  edition  of  "Aladdin,  Jr.,"  goes  on  at  the 
Chicago  Opera  House  during  the  coming  week,  with  an 
additional  attraction  of  a  series  of  living  pictures. 

THE  CALIFORNIA. 

The  popular  Irish- American  comedia -,  Mr.  Daniel 
Sully,  will  be  the  next  attraction  to  follow  "  In  Old 
Kentucky,"  at  the  California  Theatre.  In  the  repertoire 
of  plays  to  be  presented  here,  is  the  "  Millionaire," 
which  is  replete  with  realism,  and  is  regarded  as  one  of 
the  most  powerful  melodramas,  and  in  it  Mr.  Sully 
impersonates  the  character  of  James  O'Brien,  a  railroad 
contractor,  with  the  rare  skill  that  always  marks  that 
genial  and  popular  actor's  work.  In  addition  to  the 
play,  a  series  of  new  and  beautiful  "Living  Pictures" 
will  be  shown.  The  sale  of  seats  commences  on  Thurs- 
day morning  next. 

TIVOLI. 

"Don  Juan"  at  the  Tivoli  still  crowds  that  popular 
play  house.  Ferris  Hartmann  is  as  witty  as  a  court  fool 
and  his  songs  are  simply  splendid.  Gracie  Plaisted's 
matrimonial  ventures  didn't  seem  to  have  the  effect  of 
dampening  her  humor  and  every  movement  she  makes  is 
liberally  applauded.  The  other  members  of  the  com- 
pany perform  their  part  in  their  usual  manner  and  it 
behooves  us  to  add  as  long  as  such  operas  as  "Don 
Juan"  hold  the  boards  the  Tivoli  is  bound  to  be  crowded. 

•    M0R08I0"S  GRAND  Ol'ERA  HOUSE. 

Mr.  James  O'Rielly  in  the  "Broom-maker"  is  crowding 
Morosco's  nightly.  His  songs,  which  he  renders  in  a 
musical  baritone,  are  especially  good,  and  his  little  son, 
Master  Robbie,  also  possesses  a  good  clear  voice  which 
he  uses  to  good  advantage  during  the  performance.  The 
play  possesses  some  excellent  features  and  the  scenic 
productions  are  very  good.  It  will  run  for  the  remainder 
of  the  week,  "The  Planter's  Wife"  being  billed  for  next 
week. 


THE    SUMMER  GIRL. 


Down  where  the  little  sea's  swelling  bosom  lies 
In  vain  unrest  against  the  sleepy  shore, 
I  linger  with  the  maiden  I  adore, 

And  strive  to  read  love's  answer  in  her  eyes; 

But  ah  !  what  boots  a  maiden's  tender  sighs 
When  she  has  sighed  to  others  oft  before, 
And  will  continue  sighing  ever  more 

To  loving  swains  beseeching  her  replies  ? 

0,  summer  girl,  perennial  and  fresh  ! 

The  nation  makes  thee  a  profound  salute  ! 
All  hearts  are  tangled  in  thy  silken  mesh, 

Thou  art  so  fruity,  we  so  fond  of  fruit  ! 
Thou'rt  just  a  peach  pink  goddess  in  the  flesh, 

'Rah  for  my  breach  of  promise  bathing  suit ! 

— Town  Topics. 


MY  IDEAL. 

IHelene  Riviere.  | 

The  splendor  of  the  Orient  night 

Is  flashing  in  her  eyes, 
Whose  veiling  lashes  but  enhance 
The  fervor  of  the  glorious  glance 

That  gilds  her  low  replies, 
And  lures  me  onward  to  entrance 

My  senses  with  their  light. 

From  off  the  full,  broad,  Grecian  brow, 
Flows  back  the  clustering  hair, 

As  rolling  waves  on  ocean's  breast 

With  shadows  dark  but  gilded  crest, 
Like  gleams  of  firelight  fair, 

And  sparkling  with  a  changeful  zest, 
Its  tint  to  disavow. 

Upon  the  softly  rounded  cheek, 

The  paleness  of  the  pearl, 
Suggests  no  bloom  of  ripened  peach, 
Nor  tinted  shell  upon  the  beach, 

That  waves  have  sought  to  hurl 
Far  from  the  frenzy  of  their  reach, 

An  outer  life  to  seek. 

And  when  shall  1  this  face  behold  ? 

This  dream  within  my  skies. 
When  shall  I  clasp  the  form  so  fair, 
And  when  caress  the  waving  hair, 

And  meet  the  lustrous  eyes, 
This  breathing  vision,  passionate,  rare, 

This  sylph  of  earthly  mould? 

Toronto  Saturday  Niij/il.. 


AMUSEMENTS 


'LESLIE"  AT  MOKOSCIVS 


LOCAL  ENTERPRISE 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AI,  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  II.  FRIKDL ANDKR  Manager 


*       I,  AST  WEEK 

Kvery  p;vening,  including  Sunday    :  : 


Matinee  Saturday 


ADIKU  TO 

i     i         i    IN  OLb  KENTUCKY 

The  Greatest  Success  in  Years! 

The  Pickaninny  IS  and  !     The  Kaie  !     The  Kentucky 
Horses  !    Wonderful  Seeuic  Effects  ! 

October  sth— DANIEL  SULLY 


The  fact  that  an  unusually  severe  winter  has  been  pre- 
dicted by  the  weather  authorities  seems  to  have  little 
effect  towards  dampening  the  ardor  of  our  fashionable 
world  toward  being  strictly  "  in  it"  regards  either  their 
dress  or  headgear.  Through  the  enterprise  of  some  of 
our  leading  milliners  who,  merely  for  the  sake  of  retain- 
ing the  reputation  of  San  Francisco  nwell  pretensions, 
have  gone  East  and  abroad,  and,  of  course,  have  returned 
laden  with  everything  swell,  smart  and  swagger,  and, 
with  the  determination  to  succeed  in  placing  their  native 
city  on  a  level  with  London,  Paris  and  New  York.  One 
of  the  latest  fashionable  milliners  to  return  is  Mrs. 
James  Coughlan,  who  will  display  millinery  exactly  simi- 
lar to  that  which  the  swell  New  Yorkers  and  Parisians 
are  wearing,  at  her  establisnment,  No.  919  Market  Btreet. 
Mrs.  Coughlan  traveled  East  just  for  the  purpose  of  satis- 
fying her  many  customers,  who  naturally  prefer  being 
equal  with  our  English,  French  and  Eastern  cousins  than 
to  be  on  a  stand  point  of  what  the  wild  and  woolly  west 
is  generally  supposed  to  be,  and  her  enterprise  and  spirit 
of  accommodation  deserves  encouragement. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  HIRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

★    ★    TO-NIGHT    *  ★ 

The  Production  of  the  Season!    First  Time! 
The  New  Spectacular  Burlesque 

*     *     *  .  D0N,  JL)AN 

•  1 — *  (AD  LIB.) 

Book  by  John  P.  Wilson.    Music  by  Jos.  Hirschbach 
A  Perfect  Production  in  Every  Detail! 
REAPPEARANCE  OF  GRACIE  PLAISTED 


POPULAR  PRICES 


25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 
MR.  J  AS.  A.  REILLY  in  "THE  BROOMMAKRK." 


Monday  Evening  Next,  the  Popular  Young  Actor.  MR.  II. 
COULTER  BRINK F.R.  in  the  Powerful  Melodrama, 

"THE  PLANTER'S  WIFE" 

Evening  /View- -Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  "25c ; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices-- 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week  Commencing   Monday,  October  ist 

AN  ARRAY  OF  EXTRAORDINARY  ATTRACTIONS! 
NOTED  ARTISTS  FROM  BOTH  HEMISPHERES! 

SKVEKUS  SCHAFFER,  the  World's  Greatest  Juggler  and 
Equilibrist. 

ARMAND  &  GRANVILLE,  Operatic  Change  Artists. 

BURKE  BROTHERS, 

Tlie  Popular  Grotesque  Comedians,  and  a  Grand  Stellar 
Company. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

Matinee  Prices:  Parquet,  any  I  Evening  Prices:  Reserved  Seats 
seat,  25c;  Balcony,  any  seat,  25c;  Balcony  10c;  Opera 
10c;  Children  10c  any  part.  |     Chairs  and   Box  Seats  50c. 


GOLDEK  GATE  HALL 

Sutter  near  Taylor. 

LiECTURE   BY    m.   D.  BORUCK 

.     ON  THE  .*. 

"  PURITY  OF  THE  PRESS" 

Thursday  Evening      *      October  11th,  1804 

The  entire  proceeds  to  be  devoted  to  the  "  Chil- 
dren's Hospital  and  Training  School  for  Nurses" 


TICKETS,  ONE  DOLLAR  EACH 
No  Reserved  Seats  No  Free 

Lecture  at  eight  o'clock  sharp. 


List 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Ellis  Street. 


flenses  Pastured 


$1.50  Per 
Month   :  r 


GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular.  F.  A-  HVDE,  630  Oommercial  St. 


NERVE 

*>     '    Independent,  fearlei 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  *  1 .00  a  year, 
ependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti -Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 
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THE  WAVE 


THE     STORY     OF     AN  ARCHAEOLOGICAL 
BLUNDER. 


The  iiielancholy  .laques,  so  we  are  told,  "found  sermons 
in  stones. "  Had  lie,  however  been  condemned  to  listen  to 
sermons  on  stones,  his  melancholy  might  have  been  still 
further  intensified.  For  such  dissertations  are  occasion- 
ally wearisome  even  to  the  antiquarian;  and  when 
Kdward  Walrond,  Fellow  of  St.  Simon's  College,  Oxford, 
had  listened  to  a  long  and  prolix  lecture  on  Roman  villas, 
he  bethought  bim  that  an  hour's  trout-lishing  would 
sweep  the  cobwebs  from  bis  brain.  The  Association  of 
British  Antiquaries  happened  to  be  holding  its  annual 
conference  on  this  occasion  in  the  north  of  England.  The 
venue  was  Burnstone  Hall,  a  large  country  seat  in 
Yorkshire.  At  the  beginning  of  the  present  century 
Home  navvies  had  discovered,  during  the  construction  of  a 
road, certain  interesting  Roman  antiquities, and  since  then 
Burn-tone  Hall  had  been  a  Mecca  to  the  archaeological  en- 
thusiast. Former  proprietors  had  encouraged  research, 
but  Joshua  Piatt,  the  present  owner,  a  retired  Lancashire 
mill  owner,  hated  the  whole  thing  and  regarded  the 
archaeologist  with  ill-disguised  contempt. 

Nevertheless,  being  a  cheery  old  fellow  of  hospitable 
intent,  when  the  Association  arrived  in  the  neighbor- 
hood he  did  not  refuse  them  access  to  his  park,  albeit 
be  had  suffered  considerable  annoyance  from  archaolo- 
sjists  during  the  thirty  years  be  had  lived  at  Burnstone 
Park.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to  order  cold  lunch  for 
the  first  day,  but  he  took  care  to  be  absent  himself,  and 
left  his  son  Joe  to  do  the  honors. 

Now,  below  Burnstone  Hall  there  runs  through  a  deep 
ravine  of  gray  granite  the  river  Burn,  one  of  the  very 
best  trout  streams  in  England.  And  as  Walrond  was  a 
very  keen  fisherman,  he  at  once  asked  young  Piatt  to 
grant  him  a  day  on  his  water.  His  host,  being  only  too 
glad  to  find  a  fellow  sportsman,  gladly  assented.  Ac- 
cordingly, on  this  particular  afternoon,  whilst  the  rest 
of  the  Association  were  pouring  over  teaselated  pave- 
meuts,  Walrond  fixed  his  cast  and  commenced  to  fish 
up  stream.  His  creel  was  still  empty,  when  suddenly 
the  sky  grew  overcast;  the  leaves  commenced  to  rustle  om- 
inously, and  a  heavy  drop  or  two  of  rain  warned  Walrond 
that  a  thunderstorm  was  imminent.  Looking  around 
for  shelter,  he  saw  in  the  scarp  of  the  granite  cliff  that 
overhung  the  stream  a  cave,  the  entrance  of  which  was 
about  seven  feet  high  by  five  feet  broad.  The  end  was 
indiscernible  in  the  gloom.  He  entered,  laid  his  rod 
down  and  tilled  a  pipe.  He  lit  a  match-  when,  lo!  his 
eye  fell  upon  something  that  brought  his  heart  into  his 
mouth.  About  twelve  paces  from  the  mouth  of  the  cave, 
equidistant  between  the  two  sides,  stood  a  block  of  mar- 
ble about  four  and  one-half  feet  square  by  about  three 
feet  high.  The  right-hand  upper  corner  was  broken  off, 
and  there  was  an  ugly  chip  at  the  base  of  the  front.  It 
was  discolored  by  damp,  and  was  covered  with  moss  and 
lichen.  But  none  the  less  by  the  dickering  light  Wal- 
rond could  see  certain  letters  were  deeply  cut  upon  the 
side  that  freed  the  entrance  of  the  cave. 

Hastily  lighting  another  match,  he  knelt  down  beside 
it,  and  with  dexterous  touch  followed  the  formation 
of  the  three  first  letters.  First  came  a  D,  succeeded  by 
a  stop;  then  pulling  away  the  lichen  he  saw  that  an  O 
followed.  His  pulse  quickened,  and  his  slender  fingers 
trembled  as  he  traced  the  next  letter.  He  gave  an  ex- 
clamation of  delight.  It  was  an  If.  The  three  first  let- 
ters then  were  unmistakably  D  O  M.  Now  these  three 
letters,  signifying  "Deo  Optimo  Maximo,"  were  very 
frequently  used  by  the  Romans  at  the  commencement 
of  a  dedicatory  inscription.  Anywhere  the  inscription 
would  have  been  interesting  and  potent  with  possibili- 
ties; but  to  find  at  Burnstone  Hall,  where  antiquarians 
had  hammered  and  picked  for  half  a  century,  a  veritable 
votive  tablet  was  pure  and  undiluted  ecstasy.  Wal- 
rond resolved  to  keep  his  secret  to  himself  until  he  made 
assurance  sure.  With  this  in  view,  the  next  morning  at 
daybreak  he  commenced  by  the  light  of  a  lantern  to  re- 
move the  clinging  lichen.  The  letters  that  next  appeared 
on  the  surface  of  the  damp  and  stained  marble,  namely, 
A  U  L  8  I,  did  not  help  him  much.  The  letters  were, 
however,  necessarily  indistinct,  and  he  was  not  dis- 
couraged. Still  less  so  when  in  the  third  row  of  the  in- 
scription just  below  the  broken  corner,  he  succeeded  in 
tracing  the  letter  X,  followed  by  A  N  N  O  S.  This 
proved,  beyond  all  doubt,  that  the  inscription  was  Latin, 
and  that  something  to  do  with  "  ten  years"  was  in- 
scribed on  the  block  of  marble. 

Thoroughly  satisfied  with  his  two  hours'  work.  Wal- 


rond emerged  into  the  fresh  morning  air,  lit  a  pipe  and 
reviewed  the  position.  That  he  had  come  upon  a  treas- 
ure he  had  little  doubt ;  and  he  naturally  desired  to  com- 
plete the  investigations  himself.  On  the  other  hand,  his 
obvious  duty  was  to  inform  the  President  of  the  Associa- 
tion of  his  discovery,  and  solicit  his  aid  in  the  matter 
until  a  satisfactory  solution  could  be  submitted  to  the 
Society. 

Under  ordinary  circumstances  this  he  would  have 
gladly  done.  He  was,  however,  deterred  from  reasons  of 
a  purely  personal  character.  The  President  for  the  year 
was  the  Rev.  Richard  Bainbridge,  Senior  Fellow  of  his 
own  college,  between  whom  and  himself  there  had  al- 
ready occurred  an  unpleasant  incident.  A  few  months 
after  Walrond  had  obtained  his  fellowship  he  had  shown 
Bainbridge,  whom  he  then  believed  to  be  his  friend,  a 
manuscript  monograph  on  certain  antiquities  near 
Oxford,  the  result  of  long  and  laborious  research. 
Within  a  week  an  article  appeared  over  Bainbridge's 
signature,  in  the  journal  of  the  Association,  which  ar- 
ticle was  practically  the  substance  of  Walrond's  mono- 
graph. Its  appearance,  of  course,  precluded  the  subse- 
quent publication  of  Walrond's  paper.  Walrond  expos- 
tulated vigorously.  Bainbridge  shrugged  his  shoulders 
— replied  that  no  antiquarian,  even  the  youngest,  had  a 
vested  interest  in  any  subject  ;  and  that  he,  too,  had  ac- 
cumulated evidence  on  the  same  subject,  the  notes 
whereof  he  would  be  happy  to  submit  to  any  unpreju- 
diced arbiter.  Of  course  the  quarrel  was  not  allowed  to 
assume  importance.  The  Head  of  the  college  at  once 
sent  for  Walrond,  explained  that,  as  a  very  young  man, 
it  ill  became  him  to  bring  rash  charges  against  one  of 
the  most  learned  and  honored  members  of  the  Common- 
room,  and  advised  him  to  withdraw  his  accusations  and 
allow  the  matter  to  die  out.  This  course  Walrond  was, 
perforce,  compelled  to  do  ;  and,  although  his  relations 
with  the  senior  tutor  were  apparently  friendly,  and  al- 
though they  frequently  met  at  archaeological  meetings, 
both  in  the  college  and  out,  Walrond  had  not  forgotten 
Bainbridge's  perfidy,  and  was  reluctant  to  test  his  loyalty 
again,  for  he  felt  convinced  that  his  own  credit  in  the 
matter  would  soon  be  whittled  away  by  the  artful  Bain- 
bridge. Nevertheless,  by  the  time  he  had  smoked  a 
couple  of  pipes,  he  perceived  that  complete  secrecy  was 
impossible.  The  Association  was  about  to  disperse  on 
the  next  day,  and  his  continuance  in  the  neighbor- 
hood would  excite  suspicion.  Bainbridge  would  probably 
follow  his  movements,  discover  the  cave,  and,  finding 
that  Walrond  had  stolen  a  inarch  upon  him,  would,  as 
President  of  the  Association,  spoil  all  by  premature  dis- 
closure. Under  these  circumstances  be  resolved  to  take 
what  appeared  to  him  the  most  politic  course — he  would 
acquaint  Bainbridge  with  his  discovery,  and  take  care 
that  his  own  share  was  allowed.  Moreover,  the  assist- 
ance of  a  skilled  antiquarian  like  Bainbridge  would  be 
valuable  ;  and  the  task  would  need  assistance. 

The  following  evening,  when  the  Association  had  all 
broken  up,  he  told  the  President  the  whole  story.  Rich- 
ard Bainbridge  was  wonderstruck  and  delighted,  and 
thanked  Walrond  for  his  frankness. 

The  next  day  they  visited  the  cave,  and,  after  many 
hours'  scraping  and  cleaning,  they  got  the  face  of  the 
marble  slab  comparatively  clear,  and  succeeded  in  get- 
ting a  legible  "rubbing"  of  the  inscription  on  a  piece  of 
cartridge  paper.    It  ran  as  follows  : 


AUL. 
RE 

KNSE. 


I).  O.  M . 
SIC.  CUST. 
ANTRI         X . 
INITIAVI I . 


ANTIQUA. 
ANNOS. 
SELL  M. 


There  was  a  letter  lost  at  the  end  of  the  second  line, 
and  the  chip  already  alluded  to  had  also  obliterated 
the  last  letter  but  one  of  the  last  word.  Other- 
wise the  inscription  was  singularly  perfect.  After 
the  side  was  finished  they  made  a  cursory 
investigation  of  the  top  of  the  slab  ;  and  four 
small  square  indentations  on  the  surface,  as  though 
something  had  rested  thereon. 

As  they  were  sitting  outsiire  the  village  inn,  after  their 
labors,  Bainbridge  remarked  as  he  looked  at  the  scroll: 

"  Well,  my  dear  boy,  that's  a  good  morning's  work, 
and  now  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  supply  the  trilling  defi- 
ciencies in  the  inscription,  translate  it  if  we  can,  and 
then  I  will  write  a  paper  on  it." 

"  You  write  a  paper,"  replied  Walrond,  with  consider- 
able warmth.  "  Come,  come,  as  I  found  the  slab,  surely 
I  have  the  first  right  to  publish  a  thesis." 

"  Not  at  all,''  said  Bainbridge.  "  It  is  true  you  found 
the  block  of  marble,  what  of  that '! — anybody  might  have 
done  the  same.  Very  properly  you  tell  me  as  president; 
as  president  I  shall  draw  the  attention  of  the  other 
members  to  the  fact.  I  daresay  I  shall  mention  your 
name. " 

"  Deuced  obliging  of  you,  I'm  sure.  Look  here,  Bain- 
bridge, I  discovered  that  tablet,  and  1  mean  to  get  the 
credit  of  it.  You  once  played  me  a  dirty  trick  before, 
and  I  haven't  forgotten  it;  if  you  do  so  again,  by  Heaven 
I'll  " 

"Hullo:  Mr.  Walrond,  what's  up !  You  antiquar- 
ians are  alwa\ s  wrangling, "  cried  a  cheery  voice.  Wal- 
rond looked  up  and  saw  young  Piatt,  rod  in  hand;  he  had 


come  up  without  attracting  the  notice  of  the  angry 
combatants. 

"  Come  along  with  me,  my  dear  fellow,  and  get  a  half- 
pounder  out  of  yon  pool.    It  will  do  your  temper  good." 

Walrond  laughed,  and  realizing  that  his  dignity  as  a 
gentleman  and  a  scholar  was  in  serious  jeopardy,  entered 
the  inn  and  got  his  rod. 

That  evening  Walrond  went  frankly  up  to  Bainbridge 
and  said:— "I  am  afraid  I  lost  my  temper  this  after- 
noon, I  am  sorry — so  accept  my  sincere  apologies  It's 
a  pity  a  really  interesting  discovery  should  be  marred 
by  a  little  petty  jealousy.  Let  us  write  the  paper  to- 
gether. We  can  each  take  a  copy  of  the  rubbing,  and 
let  each  do  his  best  to  supply  the  missing  letters,  and 
when  we  return  to  college  we  will  write  a  paper  to- 
gether, and  publish  it  over  our  joint  signatures,  and 
yours  shall  go  first." 

To  this  Bainbridge  assented,  and  the  matter  ended  for 
the  present. 

The  long  vacation  passed  away,  and  ten  days  before 
the  beginning  of  term  Walrond  returned  to  his  cosy 
rooms  in  St.  Simon's. 

"  Well,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Bainbridge  when  he 
met  him  in  the  common-room,  "done  anything  about  the 
tablet ':  " 

"Oh,  yes,''  replied  Walrond  casually.  "I  think  I've 
hammered  out  a  pretty  lucid  explanation  which  is  lying 
in  the  top  drawer  of  my  bureau." 

"  In  the  top  — "  repeated  Bainbridge.  "  By  the  way. 
Walrond,  would  you  mind  taking  the  scholarship  candi- 
dates in  their  books  to-morrow  morning  ?  I  have  a  lot  of 
things  to  do,  and  I  am  going  up  town  in  the  afternoon  to 
see  a  publisher.    You  willy  Thanks." 

Next  morning  when  Walrond  returned  to  his  rooms, 
after  spending  three  hours  in  Hall  examining  candidates 
for  scholarships,  he  went  to  his  bureau,  opened  the  top 
drawer,  glanced  quickly  at  the  position  of  a  certain  piece 
of  red  tape  and  string  which  environed  a  bulky  manu- 
script and  gave  a  grim  chuckle. 

At  the  beginning  of  term,  Mr.  Bainbridge  returned 
from  town  with  his  brow  metaphorically  crowned  with 
laurels.  During  his  absence  a  most  remarkable  article 
above  his  signature  had  appeared  in  the  official  journal 
of  the  society  whereof  he  was  president,  on  the  subject 
of  a  tablet  he  had  himself  discovered  in  a  cave  near  Burn- 
stone Hall.  The  article  carefully  explained  that  this 
tablet,  which  was  manifestly  of  a  votive  character,  bore 
a  most  interesting  inscription,  of  which  the  following  was 
a  faithful  transcript:— 

D.  0.  M. 

AUL.  SIC.  CUST.  A N;T I Q U  A  (£') 
RE.  ANTRI.  X.  ANNOS 
ENSE     INITIAVIT.  SELL(4)M. 

The  letters  in  iudics  were  missing  in  the  original,  and 
had  been  supplied  by  himself.  The  full  unabbreviated 
inscription  doubtless  ran  thus: — 

D(eo)  O(ptimo)  M(aximo)  Aul(us)  Sic(inius)  Cust(os) 
Antivua(e)  re  antri  X  (i.  e.,  decern)  annos  ense  initiavit 
8ell(a)m. 

The  translation  he  ventured  to  suggest  ran  thus  : 

To  the  God.  Best,  Greatest,  Aulus  Sicinius  the  guardian  of 
the  ancient  treasure  (re  old  genitive  of  res)  of  the  cave  for  ten 
years  cousecrated  the  chair  with  the  sword. 

The  letters  S  E  L  L  M  and  the  four  indentations  on 
the  surface  of  the  slab,  pointed  unmistakably  to  the  fact 
that  A  was  the  missing  letter,  and  that  on  the  slab  stood 
a  stone  chair,  the  slab  being  the  customary  Bathrum. 

After  having  lightly  touched  upon  the  ceremony  of 
consecration  in  general  and  consecration  by  the  sword  in 
particular,  the  writer  continued  to  propound  an  elabor- 
ate thesis,  the  purport  of  which  was  briefly  as  follows  : 

Numa  Pompilius,  the  King  of  Rome,  was  the  founder 
of  their  national  religion.  1  his  religion  he  learned  from 
the  nymph  Egeria,  who,  as  everyone  knows,  dwelt  in  a 
cave  near  Rome.  This  cave  (which  may  be  seen  to-day) 
«as  afterwards  turned  into  a  shrine.  Now,  as  civiliza- 
tion increased  and  the  pure  religion  became  affected  by 
the  customary  growths  of  subsidiary  myths,  the  cult  of 
Egeria  became  fashionable,  especially  at  the  period  of 
Rome's  supremacy.  What  was  more  likely,  then,  than 
the  Egerian  cult  was  brought  over  to  England  at  the 
time  of  the  Roman  occupation  ?  Her  shrine  would  un- 
questionably be  in  a  cave,  thereby  following  the  analogy 
of  the  Mother  City,  and  doubtless  the  mystic  treasure  of 
the  nymph  therein  placed  would  necessitate  a  guardian 
to  protect  it  from  the  predatory  aborigine.  The  priest  of 
the  cave  would  naturally  have  a  consecrated  chair  when 
he  presided  over  the  mysteries.  Nor  was  the  D.  0.  M. 
antagonistic  to  his  theory  ;  it  merely  showed  that  all 
mere  cults  clustered  round  the  worship  of  Jove,  and 
were  subsidiary  thereto.  Thus,  even  in  the  shrine  of 
Egeria,  the  chair  wat  immediately  dedicated  to  the  om- 
nipotent Deity.  Each  Proconsul  would  carry  with  him 
the  particular  worship  he  affected.  And  nothing  was 
more  likely  than  that  some  representative  of  the  Cesar 
was  attached  to  the  fashionable  cult  of  Egeria.  Here 
was  a  simple  and  lucid  explanation  of  the  whole  thing. 

The  article  was  admirably  written,  and  extorted  gen- 
eral admiration.  Among  those  who  congratulated  Bain- 
bridge none  was  more  hearty  than  Walrond  himself. 
One  might  have  supposed  that  Bainbridge  would  have 


US,  BEECHAM'S  piLLS 


For  Sick  headache 
For  biliousness 
For  Costiveness  .  . 
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gladly  accepted  this  tribute  from  his  colleague.  Curiously 
enough  he  was  fain  to  avoid  the  younger  man. 

But  Walrond  was  not  to  be  denied. 

"Your  version,  my  dear  fellow,  is  truly  admirable  ;  so 
original,  too."  if  ere  Bainbridge  winced,  for  some  subtle 
reason.  "I  confess  I  never  before  realized  my  own  defi- 
ciencies so  completely,  nor  my  presumption  in  asking 
you  to  collaborate  with  me.  In  fact,"  continued  Wal- 
rond, drawing  near  to  his  superior,  "you  have  com- 
pletely demolished  my  theory,  which  was  entirely  differ- 
ent." 

"Eh,  what  !  "  ejaculated  Bainbridge  apprehensively. 
"Different— I  should  have  thought  there  could  be  no 
other  solution." 

"Oh,  yes,  there  can,  as  you  would  have  seen  had  you 
waited  until  you  had  seen  my  MS.  Dear  me,  how  un- 
comfortable you  seem  to  be  on  that  chair— let  me  give 
you  mine.  No  !  Well,  to  resume.  My  theory  was  un- 
happily not  based  like  yours  upon  the  sound  foundation 
of  scholarship,  but  rather  upon  some  private  information 
imparted  to  me  by  Joe  Piatt,  that  afternoon  we  went 
fishing  together.  Suffice  to  say,  according  to  my  inter- 
pretation, there  is  no  letter  missing  in  the  first  line  of 
the  inscription,  and  the  letter  chipped  out  is  not  A,  but 
E." 

"SELLEM,"  said  Bainbridge,  with  an  air  of  sur- 
prise that  was  curiously  mingled  with  agitation,  "but  there 
is  no  such  Latio.  word." 

"Possibly  not,"  said  Wolrond.  "However,  to  enhance 
your  just  reputation  as  an  antiquarian,  I  have  sent  my 
little  effort,  also,  to  our  journal.  It  appears  to-morrow 
morning.    Good  night.    Pleasant  dreams." 

Mr.  Bainbridge 's  dreams  were  neither  pleasant  nor 
unpleasant,  for  the  simple  fact  that  he  did  not  sleep  a 
single  wink  the  whole  night,  so  possessed  was  he  by 
gloomy  forebodings. 

Bad  as  his  forebodings  were,  they  were  more  that  real- 
ized when,  on  opening  with  trembling  hands  his  Anti- 
quarian Journal  the  next  morning,  he  read,  over  his 
rival's  signature,  the  following  statement : 

Since  Mr.  Pickwick  discovered  the  famous  stoue  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Cobham,  possibly  no  antiquarian  has  ever 
been  more  ingenious,  and,  we  may  add,  more  utterly  erron- 
eous, than  Mr.  Bainbridge. 

The  "Bathrum"  he  discovered  iu  the  cave  was  placed  there 
bv  the  present  owner  of  tbe  property,  Mr.  .loshua  Piatt.  Hav- 
ing a  great  contempt  for  archeology,  he  conceived  the  idea  of 
putting  an  old  marble  slab  (which  had  once  held  a  flower- 
stand)  in  an  unlikely  place  with  the  express  purpose  that 
some  day  or  another  some  deluded  antiquarian  would  think 
he  had  discovered  a  veritable  antiquity. 

To  facilitate  the  imposture  he,  together  with  a  witty  Cam- 
bridge Don,  constructed  an  inscription  on  the  "Bilstampian" 
principle,  which,  though  really  English,  by  spelling  some 
of  the  words  phonetically  and  others  in  north-country  dialect, 
and  by  judiciously  intermingling  the  letters  of  the  different 
words,  certainly  looked  extremely  like  Latin.  We  need  hardly 
add  tbe  right  interpretation  is  as  follows  : 

"Dom  (damn)  aul  (all)  sic  (such)  cust  (cussed)  antiquarian 
trlx  (tricks)  an  no  sense  in  it.   I  'ave  it  ;  sell  'em." 

—  London  Truth. 


A    SUMMER  STORM. 


When  skies  are  bluest  in  our  hot  midsummer, 

Clouds  gather  black  and  sullen  in  the  west; 
Then,  with  the  wrath  of  an  unbidden  comer, 

A  storm  breaks  wildly  from  its  long  unrest. 
It  breaks  and  thunders  through  forsaken  valleys, 

Over  wide  plains  that  bloom  with  tangled  flowers, 
Shrieking  along  green  woodland  ways  and  alleys, 

Down  placid  waters  and  rose-sweetened  bowers. 
It  has  the  fury  of  the  gale-blown  surges; 

It  has  the  soul  of  madness  tired  and  freed; 
And  some  directing  will  of  chaos  urges 

Its  spirit  that  hungers  with  insatiate  greed. 
Men  fall  before  it  like  the  supple  grasses. 

Earth  trembles  in  its  close  and  mighty  hold; 
And  through  vast  rocky  steeps  of  mountain  passes 

I  see  a  yellowed,  foaming  torrent  rolled. 

No  voice  is  heard;  no  life  is  seen;  but  da'kness 

Lies  like  deep  night  upon  the  gasping  earth; 
Wide-branching  oaks  bend  low  in  utter  starkness, 

And  battling  winds  cry  out  their  cruel  mirth; 
Yet  here  one  hour  ago  J  heard  the  singing 

Of  a  glad  bluebird  in  sweet  sun  and  breeze, 
While  some  young  maiden  sped  with  laughter  Hinging 

Her  joyous  soul  to  the  song-haunted  trees. 

—George  Edgar  Montgomery  in  Harper's  Weekly. 


Hurd'g,  Whiting's,  Crane's,  Marcus  Ward's  and  all  the 
fine  writing  papers  and  all  other  Stationery  supplies  at 
popular  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  k  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  ap.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
in  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  comer. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Street. 


THE    CONVERSATION  BUREAU. 


A  SKIT  OF  THE  FIN  UK  SIECliE. 
JOHN  S.  I'ARTRIDCE. 


If  one  should  be  asked  "how  the  Branscome  girls  took 
their  father's  death,''  one  would  be  constrained  to  reply  : 
"  Sugar  coated  I" 

It  was  cruel,  of  course,  to  talk  of  them  that  way. 
And,  of  a  truth,  the  old  gentleman  had  been  rather  a 
burden,  aad  is  not  this  the  end  of  the  century  ?  Can 
you  expect  a  maiden  to  grieve  much  over  the  decease  of  a 
parent  who  left  no  estate  7 

Wait  a  moment? 

Can  you  say  a  man  has  left  no  estate  when  he  leaves 
behind  him  two  trunks  and  half  a  dozen  drawers  full  of 
note  books,  crammed  with  bright  thoughts  7  The  old 
Lawyer — there  is  always  an  old  lawyer  who  is  a  friend  of 
the  family — opened  the  first  one  of  these  note  books. 
The  words  that  met  his  gaze  were  : 

"  I  indulged  me  last  night 

In  Frankfurters  and  beer! 
I  didn't  do  right, 

I  very  much  fear. 
This  morn  I'm  a  sight, 

And  such  a  pain  here  ! 
I  indulged  me  last  night 

In  Frankfurters  and  beer  !" 

"Shades  of  Austin  Dobson,"  groaned  the  Old  Lawyer — 
he  had  forgotten  that  A.  D.  was  alive,  and  so  couldn't 
reasonably  be  supposed  to  have  any  shades.  "  Triolets, 
rondeaus,  and  roundelays.  Unconvertible  assets  all. 
My  dear  young  ladies  there  isn't  a  thing  you  can  turn 
into  the  coin  of  the  realm. " 

"Papa  wasn't  very  practical,"  murmured  Perdita, 
the  youngest,  who  was  in  tears.  She  was  looked  upon 
as  romantic  by  her  sisters,  because  of  the  permanent 
state  of  disrepair  of  her  lachrymal  glands. 

"Perhaps,"  suggested  Philomena,  the  middle  sister, 
"  the  Oversea  Monthly  would  buy  some  of  them." 

As  if  in  answer,  the  next  thing  the  Old  Lawyer  picked 
up  was  a  bulky  envelope.  It  was  full  ;  crammed  with 
printed  replies  from  every  magazine  in  the  United  States. 
Their  tenor  was  as  follows  :  "  Owing  to  the  press  of  mat- 
ter the  editors  are  obliged  to  return  the  enclosed  manu- 
script with  their  thanks." 

Pandora,  the  eldest,  meanwhile  had  been  delving 
farther  down  into  the  trunks.  "Girls,"  she  said,  "just 
listen  here  : 

"  'Other  resource  failing  me,  I  believe  I'll  establish  a 
real  estate  foundry  and  cast  lots.'  And  this,  '  1  used  to 
call  my  friend's  boy  my  little  lad,  but  he's  grown  so  tall  1 
have  to  call  him  my  little  ladder.'  And  that's  the  sort  of 
thing  papa  indulged  in  instead  of  striving  to  leave  us 
something." 

The  Old  Lawyer  shook  his  head  mournfully,  aud  took 
his  leave. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone  Pandora  rose  from  her  knees 
and  said  :    "Girls,  I've  got  an  idea." 

Pandora  had  a  way  of  impressing  upon  you  the  fact 
that  her  ideas  were  worth  listening  to,  even  if  ungram- 
matically expressed. 

"  We'll  establish  a  conversational  agency  !" 

"  A  what,"  cried  both  the  other  girls  at  once. 

' 1  A  conversation  bureau.  Here  are  loads  of  ideas  on 
every  subject  in  the  world.  We  are  rich  in  just  what  the 
world  needs.  Why  can't  we  exchange  papa's  ideas  for 
cash?  Then,  besides,"  and  here  Pandora  assumed  the 
look  of  a  saint  by  one  of  the  old  masters"  "  we  should  be 
doing  a  great  service  to  society." 

"1  wish  you'd  explain  yourself,"  said  Perdita,  who,  to 
judge  from  the  snuffling  was  about  ready  to  pipe  again. 

"  You  are  certainly  very  stupid.  Of  course,  I  mean 
that  we'll  supply  people  who  want  to  shine  with  every 
sort  of  a  conversation  on  every  sort  of  a  subject,  at  so 
much  per  sentence,  according  to  the  character  of  the 
subject. " 

"It  will  have  to  be  done  very  quiety,"  said  Philomena, 
doubtfully. 

"Of  course,"  the  elder  assented.  "And  first  of  all, 
we'll  need  an  agent  " 

"  You  might  make  use  of  Frederick  Talbot,"  inter- 
posed the  younger  sister.  Frederick  Talbot,  be  it  known, 
was  otherwise  known  as  "  F.  Talbot  Douglass,  Attorney- 
at  law."  His  business,  as  yet,  was  strictly  an  oflice 
practice.  He  was  known  among  his  associates  as  the 
author  of  the  poem  beginning: 

"Oh,  what  is  so  rare  as  n  day  in  Court" 

"  The  very  person,"  cried  Pandora,  "he  knows  all  the 
young  sports. ' 
"  The  what  ?" 

"  I  mean  the  young  society  men.  And  I'm  sure  Fred 
would  do  anything  I  asked  him  to.  And  he's  very  dis- 
creet— you  know  they  have  to  be  in  the  law.  I'll  speak 
to  him  this  evening." 

The  subject  was  accordingly  broached  to  F.  Talbot,  who 
demanded  to  see  some  of  the  note  books.  He  never 
had  had  much  of  an  opinion  of  old  Branscome,  because 
of  that  gentleman's  ignorance  of  the  four  kinds  of  quoad 
reruvere,  and  other  legal  matters.  But  when  Pandora 
read  him  some  of  the  contents,  he  was  enthusiastic. 

"Your  parent,  Pandora,"  he  admitted,  "wag  a  very 
clever  gentleman,  for  one  so  ignorant  of  the  law.  I'm 
going  to  a  reception  to-morrow  night,  where  I  expect  to 


meet  Miss  Kuterpe  Smythe,  the  celebrated  specialist  on 
the  Psychology  of  the  Immature  Period  of  the  Feminine 
Intellect.  Suppose  we  fix  up  a  conversation.  I'll  try  it, 
and  if  it  works,  I  promise  you  the  trade  of  all  the  boys." 

The  coming  of  F.  Talbot  the  evening  after  the  recep- 
tion was  awaited  with  the  greatest  anxiety.  As  soon  as 
he  entered,  Pandora  asked  : 

"How  was  the  conversation?" 

"  Magnificent,"  cried  Frederick.  "Miss  Smythe  was 
as  much  surprised  at  my  special  learning  as  she  was  de- 
lighted at  the  cleverness  of  my  remarks.  I've  got  you  a 
customer  already.  Billy  Handlung,  who  has  an  income 
of  a  thousand  a  month,  has  to  preside  at  a  banquet  of 
the  Historische  Verein  next  week,  and  he  hasn't  an  idea 
in  the  world." 

Next  morning  the  sisters  set  to  work,  and  by  tht/time 
Billy  came,  they  had  a  series  of  selections  that  made  the 
verein  wonder  why  in  the  world  they  had  never  appre- 
ciated their  President  before.  He  was  full  of  wit  and 
wisdom  before  he  had  touched  a  glass,  and  when  it  came 
to  toasting  time  he  fairly  sparkled. 

Acting  upon  Philomena's  suggestion,  the  girls  set  to 
work  to  systemize  their  material,  so  as  to  be  ready  for  a 
rush  of  business.  With  the  help  of  Frederick  they 
arranged  series  of  remarks  suitable  for  cotillions,  ban- 
quets, church  socials,  club  meetings,  teas  ;  scarcely  a 
subject  could  be  found  upon  which  that  wonderful  father 
had  not  said  something  good. 

Their  bank  account  meanwhile  grew  apace.  Fred  was 
indefatigable.  One  day  he  brought  in  a  pimply  ecclesi- 
astic, who  was  extremely  cautious  in  his  negotiations. 
Finally,  Pandora  elecited  from  him  the  information  that 
he  was  laying  siege  to  the  heart  of  a  wealthy  damsel  of 
some  thirty  summers,  who  "adored  intellect." 

"  And  you  know  my  ideas  don't  How  all  at  once,"  he 
admitted. 

Pandora  supplied  him  with  a  score  of  wise  remarks, 
that  could  be  used  on  any  subject.  Then  she  asked  him 
if  he  had  ever  read  Emerson.  He  betrayed  a  lack  of 
knowledge  as  to  the  exact  identity  of  that  person,  where- 
upon Pandora  enlightened  him.  Then  she  sold  him  a 
charming  comparison  of  the  works  of  Carlyle  and  the 
American  Sage. 

Shortly  after  his  engagement  was  announced. 

But  it  was  F.  Talbot,  who  was  the  cause  of  their  down- 
fall, just  as  he  had  been  instrumental  in  establishing 
their  business.  He  had  told  young  Benson,  the  rising 
architect,  of  the  Bureau,  but  as  yet  that  strategist  had 
made  no  use  of  the  information.  Not  that  he  had  no 
desire  to  shine  as  a  conversationalist,  but  he  preferred 
not  to  make  F.  Talbot  his  confident.  So  one  day  he 
called  on  Perdita,  who  had  been  left  in  charge  of  the 
agency,  and  so  wrought  upon  that  susceptible  young  per- 
son that  she  sold  him  the  richest  selection  of  bon  mots  in 
the  whole  series,  and  besides,  promised  to  say  nothing  of 
it  to  F.  Talbot  or  her  sisters. 

Now  the  truth  is  that  young  Benson  was  involved.  Iu 
fact,  he  scarcely  had  money  enough  to  pay  Perdita.  But 
he  was  relying  on  one,  Miss  Sephronia  Saunders,  to  re- 
trieve his  fortunes.  This  young  lady,  beautiful  and  richly 
left,  was  worshipping  an  ideal — a  man  who  should  be 
original,  and  different  from  all  the  world.  So  Benson, 
armed  with  old  Branscome's  wit,  thought  he  was  sure  to 
win  her. 

But,  alas  !  the  same  night  came  F.  Talbot,  and  begged 
Pandora,  as  a  return  for  his  services,  to  fit  him  out  with 
a  conversation  that  should  attract  attention  to  himself. 
He  was  weary  with  the  brilliancy  of  all  the  other  fellows, 
while  he,  himself,  had  remained  in  unsparkling  medio- 
crity. So  Pandora,  in  an  evil  moment,  gave  him  the 
same  set  that  the  architect  had  bought. 

It  was  on  Saturday  night  that  F.  Talbot  attended  the 
ball  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  Society  for  the  Amelior- 
ation of  the  Downtrodden  Hindoo.  Miss  Saunders  was 
there,  of  course ;  her  costume  was  described  fully  the 
next  morning,  so  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  say  an)  thing 
about  it. 

F.  Talbot  wandered  out  into  the  corridor  with  her. 
He  sparkled  ;  he  gleamed.  Old  Branscome's  best  things 
were  on  his  lips.    He  was  more  than  brilliant. 

"Mr.  Douglass,"  said  the  lady.  "You  are  certainly 
the  most  original  man  I  ever  listened  to." 

The  next  dance  was  Benson's.  He  started  in  to  talk 
about  the  poets. 

"  A  poet,  Miss  Saunders,  '  he  said,  "is  a  philosopher 
gone  mad." 

She  stared  at  him.  She  had  just  heard  Freddy  make 
the  same  remark. 

Then  they  talked  of  a  singer  whose  voice  neither 
liked. 

"  If  I  had  that  voice,"  Benson  said,  "  I'd  learn  to  be  a 
ventriloquist,  and  throw  it  into  the  sea." 

More  stares.  He  was  desperate.  Ho  thought  she  liked 
original  men. 

But  he  tried  again.  He  brought  the  subject  around  to 
politics. 

"What  do  you  think  of  the  various  platforms,"  he 
asked. 

"  I  really  don't  know  much  about  any  of  the  planks 
in  either,"  she  replied. 

" The  planks  in  a  platform,"  he  said,  "are  the  floats 
by  the  aid  of  which  the  candidates  keep  in  the  swim." 

She  stopped  a  moment  and  looked  at  him  with  wither- 
ing scorn. 

"So  Mr.  Douglass  just  remarked  to  me.  The  other 
two  remarks  were  also  his  in  exactly  the  same  order.  May 
I  trouble  you  to  take  me  to  my  chaperon,  Mr.  Benson?" 


THE  WAVE 


When  you  come  to  the  end  and  ponder  over 
the  sad  story  whose  ups  and  downs  have  kept 
tears  in  the  eyes  intent  on  those  fascinating 
pages,  is  it  not  some  consolation  for  the  woes 
of  poor  Little  Billee  who  loved  so  truly,  so 
passionately,  that  Trilby  would  never  have 
sung  the  Impromtu  in  A,  had  she  gone  off 
with  him  to  the  woods  of  Barbizon?  He 
might  have  painted  divinely  pictures  full  of 
poetry  and  grace,  but  that  delicious  voice  so 
immense  in  its  softness,  richness,  freshness,  so 
faultless,  infallible,  sympathetic,  would  never 
have  sung  "  Malbrouck  s'en  va-t'en  guerre" 
like  a  world  tragedy  or  the  "  Nussbaum-' 
like  an  idyll  incarnated.  It  is  something  to 
have  participated  in  the  creation  of  an  ar- 
tiste whose  tones  thrilled  the  heart  with  joy, 
wonder  and  tenderness,  and  whose  form  filled 
the  eye  with  its  fine  lines,  so  full,  so  pure,  so 
graceful.  So  if  one  is  very  sad  over  the  sor- 
row of  Little  Billee  when  he  breaks  into  the 
studio  upon  Taffy  and  the  Laird  so  wildly  re- 
pining the  loss  of  Trilby,  remember  that  it  is 
only  by  great  deprivations  aught  really  great 
is  achieved  and  that  the  world  would  have 
missed  an  enchantment  if  he  had  obtained  his 
happiness.  But  then  what  is  the  enchantment 
of  the  world  in  compariton  to  the  consumma- 
tion of  one's  own  desires.  It  is  hard  and  self- 
ish, the  world,  and  would  never  miss  what  it 
never  knew,  and  Trilby  is  inimitable.  It  is 
when  you  think  of  her  gray  eyes  fixed  on  him 
with  an  all-enfolding  gaze,  so  fiercely,  pen- 
etratingly unutterably  sweet  and  kind  and 
tender,  such  a  brooding,  dove-like  look  of  soft 
and  warm  solicitude,  of  her  mouth,  so  firm  and 
generous,  and  her  smile  so  plucky  in  its  wide 
frankness,  so  irresistibly  simple  and  friendly 
and  trustful,  and  her  lovely  feet  so  delicately 
curved,  so  nobly  straight,  that  you  are  really 
sorry  for  what  lie  missed,  that  you  regret,  as 
he  might  have  done,  the  coming  of  the  good 
mother  and  her  sad  interference. 

Why  must  artists  like  Little  Billee,  whose 
innate  knowledge  of  what  is  good  and  true  in 
art  and  life  teaches  them  without  the  aid  of 
words  to  find  the  right  woman,  who,  as  often  as 
not,  is  wrongly  placed — why  must  they  write, 
telling  good,  proper,  conventional  mammas  in 
England  about  their  loves,  when  it  must  be 
evident  these  good  mammas  cannot  approve. 
Poor  Little  Billee  and  Taffy — all  in  love  with 
the  same  Trilby,  who,  after  all,  was  for  none 
of  them,  but  rather  for  the  spidery  Svengali, 
with  his  bold  eyes  and  his  black  beard,  who 
played  the  piano  like  an  angel.  It  is  very 
sad,  after  all,  and  no  wonder  there  are  tears 
in  the  eyes  that  follow  these  varying  overtures. 

Was  there  ever  a  Trilby?  But  what  mat- 
ters yes  or  no?  She  is.  If  words  can  create 
and  incarnate,  and  Du  Maimer's  words  arc 
ever  so  much  better  than  his  lines,  his  draw- 
ings with  all  the  individual  charm  of  their 
tall,  fine  women  and  splendid  men,  there  is  a 
Trilby  and  a  Svengali  too,  for  it  is  the  tall  and 
beautiful  maiden  and  the  wonderful  musician 
who  seem  most  truly  to  take  shape  and  being 
out  of  the  book.  Taffy  and  the  Laird  of 
course  are  lifelike,  and  Zouzou  and  Dodormore 
accurate  than  mere  photographs;  but  the  in- 
dividualities that  enshrine  themselves  on 
golden  pedestals  in  the  memory  are  the  divine 
songstress  and  the  inimitable  pianist.  They 
are  only  figures  beside  them,  these  others,  even 
though  Little  Billee,  who  is  so  bright  and  fas- 
cinating and  so  extraordinarily  clever  with 
brush  and  pencil,  loves  her  with  an  overmas- 
tering passion.  But  she  is  so  much  better  to 
read  than  to  read  about,  though  it  is  easier  to 


fall  in  love  with  her  than  with  Beatix  Esmond, 
who,  as  every  one  knows,  is  the  most  beautiful 
woman  in  fiction.  Besides,  Trilby  cooks  in- 
imitably, darns  stockings,  dances  like  a  Grace 
and  has  a  heart  of  gold. 

What  a  splendid,  delightful  set  of  people  to 
find  one's  self  among!  Not  in  an  age  has  any 
mere  writer  of  stories  brought  us  such  manly 
men  and  such  true,  living  women.  Here  is 
artistic  genius  and  the  genius  of  music,  and 
we  meet  it  and  mingle  with  it  in  the 
most  unconcerned  way  imaginable.  Quite 
on  an  equality  with  Durien,  the  sculptor, 
or  with  Gecko,  who  played  so  exqui- 
sitely the  violin,  and  Carrel,  the  great 
painter,  who  looks  in  incidentally  and 
with  Zouzou,  whose  brother  is  a  duke,  and  all 
the  rest,  is  the  reader,  who,  in  "  Trilby  "  wan- 
ders into  the  studio  of  Taffy  and  the  Laird 
O'Cockpen.  What  inimitable  concerts  they 
have  there,  when  the  Svengali  and  Gecko  play 
"  scraps,  snatches,  short  melodies  to  fetch,  to 
charm  immediately  or  to  melt,  or  to  sadden  or 
madden  just  for  a  moment,"  or  when  he  pro- 
duces the  little  flexible  flagolet  and  plays  with 
ineffable  distinction,  power,  grace,  and  pathos 
the  arrangement  of  Ben  Bolt.  Who  wishes  to 
forget  the  Christmas  dinner  at  which  Antony 
tells  the  story  of  his  mad  plunge  into  the 
baths  Dalingy,  and  his  rescue  by  his  boot- 
maker to  whom  he  owed  sixty  francs,  at  which 
the  Sergeant  de  Ville  is  made  tipsy  and  the 
cuirassier  and  the  zouave  play  at  cock  fighting. 
They  are  all  such  wonderfully  clever  people 
that  it  is  vicarious  Bohemianism  even  to  read 
of  them — not  to  speak  of  the  distinction  it  im- 
plies. Think  of  the  honor  of  knowing  Little 
Billee,  who  is  one  of  England's  greatest  pain- 
ters, and  Lorrimer  and  the  Laird,  who  are  both 
acadamicians.  Excellent  company — as  in- 
teresting as  it  is  good — and  delightfully  jolly, 
good-natured  and  true. 

Whoever  reads  much  inevitably  cherishes 
bits  of  description  which  to  him  are  the  best 
of  their  kind.  Until  Trilby  came  the  opening 
chapters  of  Balzac's  Durhesse  de  Langleas  ex- 
pressed for  me  most  truly  the  grace,  beauty 
and  inspiration  of  good  music,  the  music  that 
thrills  the  heart  with  delicious  pain  and 
sends  waves  of  ecstasy  to  one's  finger  tips. 
But  the  sounds  of  that  divine  voice  singing 
behind  the  lattice  in  the  lonely  island  con- 
vent vibrating  with  passionate  tenderness, 
have  not  the  reality  of  Trilby's  inimitable 
tones.  No  one  has  ever  written  so  of  music  as 
De  Maurier.  No  one  ever  reproduced  in  such 
loving,  delicious  words  the  raptures  of  har- 
mony, the  glow  and  charm  of  melody.  Not 
of  itself,  perhaps,  but  as  it  impresses  the 
sensitive  listener.  If  it  was  only  for  that  ad- 
mirable description  of  Svengali's  playing  of 
Ben  Bolt  and  of  those  exquisite  pages  in 
which  the  A  flat  Impromptu  sings  itself  into 
the  heart  of  the  reader  as  Trilby's  voice  did 
into  the  souls  of  her  audience,  one  would  not 
willingly  let  the  book  die.  The  truth,  the 
literalness  of  it  transcends  the  passing  tremor 
of  affecting  words.  It  is  a  grand  gift  this  of 
De  Manner's.  With  the  big  books  we  have 
had  of  late,  the  art  has  been  in  a  degree  ap- 
parent. The  Manxman,  one  feels,  is  a  fine 
tragedy,  infinitely  elaborated,  admirably  con- 
structed. One  knows  the  opalescent  phrasing 
of  The  Ebb  Tide  represents  the  workmanship 
of  the  greatest  of  verbal  lapidaries.  But  in 
Trilby  the  narrative  is  as  simple,  as  un- 
affected and  yet  as  beautiful  and  graceful  as 
Trilby  herself.  Not  great  perhaps,  but  one 
reads  it  with  tears,  missing  no  line,  no  sen- 
tence of  all  the  tender  dignified  reflection, 
which  has  no  little  in  it  of  the  tone 
of  Thackeray.  The  style,  perhaps,  with 
all  its  grace  is  not  the  admirable  instru- 
ment   the    author   of  FJsmond    wielded;  it 


has  not  the  suave  polish,  the  elegance, 
the  flexibility  —  though  the  articulation, 
if  one  may  apply  the  term,  is  singularly 
accurate — the  verbal  draughtmanship  inimit- 
ably correct".    Trilby  is  a  lyric. 

Oracle  K.  B. 
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A  BALLAD  OF  ROSES. 


"I  hid  my  heart  in  n  nest  of  roues."— Swinburne. 

I  hid  my  heart  in  a  nest  of  roses, 

There  where  the  bumble-bee  drowsily  dozes, 

Far  from  the  glare  of  the  midsummer  skies, — 

There  where  the  perfumed  breezes  rise. 
And  I  said  :    "  As  long  as  the  humming-bird  flies 

Ceaselessly  over  thee,  0,  my  heart,  , 
From  all  the  lures  that  the  love-god  tries, 

Forever  and  ever  secure  thou  art." 

And  safe  it  lay  as  a  leaf  that  reposes 

On  the  river's  breast  when  the  twilight  dies; 
And  still  it  was  as  a  flower  that  grows  is 

As  a  lily  that  cool  in  the  water  lies. 
And  never  a  foe  came  there  to  surprise 

The  fortress  wherein  I  hid  my  heart; 
And  I  said  :    "Of  mortals  I  am  most  wise: 

Forever  and  ever  secure  thou  art." 

But  the  ijuecu  of  the  flowers  in  the  garden-closes, 

The  maiden  with  mystical,  wonderful  eyes, 
Whom  a  wall  of  scornfnlness  aye  encloses, 

Safe  from  all  lovers'  prayers  and  sighs — 
She  from  whom  never  a  love  may  suffice 

Out  of  its  fortress  drew  my  heart; 
And  yet  I  say  on,  in  braggart-wise, 

Forever  and  ever  secure  thou  art.'' 

—Hugh  McCi  llooh. 


DREAM-TRYST. 


The  breaths  of  kissing  night  and  day 

Were  mingled  in  the  eastern  heaven  : 
Throbbing  with  unheard  melody 

Shook  Lyra  all  its  star-chord  seven  ! 
When  dusk  shrank  cold,  and  light  trod  shy, 

And  dawn's  gray  eyes  were  troubled  gray  ; 
And  souls  went  palely  up  the  sky, 

Aud  mine  to  Lucide. 

There  was  no  change  in  her  sweet  eyes 

Since  last  I  saw  those  sweet  eyes  shine  ; 
There  was  no  change  in  her  deep  heart 

Since  last  that  deep  heart  knocked  at  mine. 
Her  eyes  were  clear,  her  eyes  were  Hope's, 

Wherein  did  ever  come  and  go 
The  sparkle  of  the  fountain-drops 

From  her  sweet  soul  below. 

The  chambers  in  the  house  of  dreams 

Are  fed  with  so  divine  an  air 
That  Time's  hoar  wings  grow  young  therein, 

And  they  who  walked  there  are  most  fair. 
I  joyed  for  one,  I  joyed  for  her, 

Who  with  the  Past  meet  girt  about; 
Where  our  last  kiss  still  warms  the  air, 

Nor  can  her  eyes  go  out. 

-  Francis  Thompson,  Poems  {Cofieland  and  Day). 


The  very  latest  in  art  novelties  and  pictures  are  con 
stantly  being  received  at  8.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  st" 
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How  desperately  tiresome  feminologists  are 
becoming.  Each  succeeding  day  a  fusilade  of 
ideas  utterly  vapid  are  printed  in  one  journal, 
or  the  other,  and  apparently  echo  the  senti- 
ments of  the  series  of  poor,  woe-begone 
wretches  who  care  for  nothing  except  new 
clothes,  new  fashions,  new  affections  and  new 
sensations.  It  is  indeed  a  pity  they  cannot 
aid  in  laying  the  electric  car  line  track  on 
Kearny  street,  and  thus  become  utterly  ob- 
noxious. That,  apparently,  is  the  purpose  in 
view,  and  it  is  in  a  fair  way  to  be  attained. 
Such  a  shame,  too,  for  women  are  becoming 
actually  scarce.  In  after  years  I  suppose  our 
descendants  will  read  of  the  Revolt  of  Woman 
with  as  much  sadness  as  we  nowadays  do  of 
the  Black  Hole  of  Calcutta.  When  the  full 
degree  of  .supremacy  is  achieved  I  suppose 
mankind  will  be  materially  benefited.  It 
would  be  treasonable  to  believe  otherwise,  for 
the  women  propose  to  be  more  moral,  more 
high  principled  and  more  refined  than  men. 
History  will  be  privileged  to  deal  with  an 
improved  variety  of  humanity  in  which  beauty 
of  form  and  physical  vigor  will  be  united  to 
all  the  virtues.  In  fact,  we  are  all  to  be 
transmuted  into  angels. 

Notwithstanding  all  the  changes  of  which 
we  have  read  and  heard,  the  new  skirls  are 
prettier,  if  possible,  than  those  just  discarded. 
They  are  necessarily  narrow  at  the  top,  to 
give  the  side  breadths  that  bell  appearance 
which  all  womanly  women  consider  the  very 
sweetest  things  in  skirts.  How  charmingly 
graceful  the  bell  skirt  was!  The  thick  hair 
cloth  put  in  at  the  back  of  the  skirt,  to  me,  is 
a  sure  intimation  that  bustles  will  after  a 
little,  and  probably  little  by  little,  again  wind 
themselves  into  our  affections.  How  we  all 
desire  to  be  broad!  Why,  a  waist  I  saw  the 
other  day  had  the  shoulder  seams  so  exag- 
gerated, that,  at  first  I  fancied  it  was  a  case 
of  wearing  grandmother's  gown,  but  on  close 
inspection  decided  'twas  merely  a  freak  of 
fashion.  The  shoulder  seams  are  intensified 
too,  by  three  or  four  rows  of  gathering  on  the 
sleeve  to  make  the  fullness,  if  possible, 
broader  and  more  graceful.  It  seems  sad 
that  our  much  worn  and  beloved  revers  are 
no  longer  to  claim  the  attention  and  admira- 
tion hitherto  bestowed  upon  them.  All  the 
waists  are  without  them,  and  upon  the  tailor 
gowns  they  are  almost  as  narrow  as  on  a 
man's  coat. 

The  coats  this  season  are  all  three-quarter 
length  and,  I  assure  you,  give  a  tall  person  a 
tremendously  stunning  appearance.  One  blue 
heavy  serge  made  with  one  of  these  long  coats 
has  been  of  special  interest  to  me,  for  instead 
of  detracting  from  the  height,  as  one  antici- 
pated a  long  coat  would,  it  added  to  it  and  gave 
to  the  wearer  a  very  chic  appearance.  This 
gown  was  made  over  a  black  vest.  Fancy 
blue  and  black  are  intensely  svell  in  a  tailor 
gown. 

The  very  oddest  thing  I  have  seen  recently 
was  a  gown  of  black  grenadine  with  tiny  old 
rose  flowers  scattered  over  it  with  grey-green 
leaves.  I  watched  with  the  most  extreme  . 
curiosity  and  rapt  attention  the  manner  of 
this  gown's  construction.  In  my  mind's  eye, 
I  could  not  but  wonder  whether  there  was  not 
some  affinity  between  hypnotism  and  dress- 
making. For  the  manner  of  getting  into  this 
gown  would,  to  the  generality  of  people,  be  a 
complete  mystery.  The  lining  was  of  the 
most  exquisitely  fitting  silk,  boned  beyond 
description,  and  cut  with  that  skill  which 
means  pursestrings  which  knoweth  no  limit. 
When  this  lining  was  hooked  up  the  real 


bodice  of  the  grenadine  hung  down  in  two 
portions  over  the  skirt.  The  enormous 
sleeves  were  fastened  into  the  lining.  The 
front  and  back  of  the  real  bodice  were  joined 
together  by  a  seam  under  each  arm,  and  that 
was  all.  When  drawn  up  over  the  lining  they 
fitted  closely  in  round  the  armholes,  and  an 
edging  of  pink  and  black  galloon  served  to 
hide  the  line  of  junction  completely.  On  the 
shoulders  the  front  and  back  had  almost  to  be 
dragged  together,  so  tight  was  the  fit,  and 
there  they  fastened  with  several  tiny  hooks 
and  eyes.  Along  the  edge  of  the  back  part 
on  either  shoulder  was  sewn  a  wide  piece  of 
galloon  covering  the  whole  of  the  space  on 
which  the  hooks  and  eyes  were  sewn.  This 
galloon  became  gradually  narrower,  and  ended 
in  a  point  on  the  chest,  where  it  was  fastened 
tightly  down  with  a  few  more  of  these  almost 
invisible  hooks  in  order  to  prevent  it  "riding" 
up,  as  dressmakers  term  it.  Now  is  not  that 
one  of  the  most  ingenious  gowns  of  which  you 
have  ever  heard?  It  fitted  .-o  exquisitely,  too, 
really  it  was  aesthetic,  and  the  galloon  made 
so  handsome  a  trimming.  A  band  of  it  was 
sewn  straight  down  the  front  of  the  bodice, 
ending  an  inch  or  so  lower  than  the  other 
two.  A  very  slight  fullness  in  the  grenadine 
just  beneath  it  served  to  give  probability  to 
the  equally  slight  fullness  of  the  skirt.  The 
collar,  which  belonged  to  the  inevitable  choker 
class,  was  of  old  rose  chiffon  very,  very  full. 
This  gown  has  twelve  of  these  collars,  for  no 
chiffon  can  endure  being  worn  more  than 
twice. 

The  tendency  of  fashion  is  towards  ladies' 
tailor-made  suits.  A  few  years  ago  there  were 
only  a  few  competent  tailors  fitted  to  make 
ladies'  dresses,  and  their  prices  were  very  ex- 
orbitant. Now  the  demand  having  in- 
creased, and  people  educated  to  the  fact 
that  they  combine  more  style,  cox  fort,  set, 
and  look  better  than  dressmakers'  handiwork, 
the  prices  are  placed  within  the  reach  of  all. 
What  ready-made  clothing  are  to  men,  ready- 
made  tailor  suits  are  to  women.  I  met  some 
friends  wearing  elegant  tailored  suits,  and 
was  surprised  to  learn  that  they  were  made  to 
measure  by  and  in  the  Maze's  workrooms.  I 
am  told  they  have  the  best  cutters  and  fitters 
obtainable.  Nothing  like  enterprise,  and  these 
p  ople  are  not  far  behind  the  times. 

I  am  quite  disappointed  in  those  batiste 
collars  copied  from  pictures  of  the  Stuart 
period.  Most  women  have  entirely  disre- 
garded the  fact  that  a  gown  suitable  for  this 
collar  must  not  be  characteristic  of  the  nine- 
teenth, and  the  end  of  that,  but  of  the  four- 
teenth century.  My  advice  is  to  anyone  who 
has  these  collars,  put  them  away  for  seven 
years,  and  perhaps  by  that  time  the  gowns 
will  be  sufficiently  reformed  to  use  them  as  a 
suitable  appendage. 

The  most  useful,  the  most  swell  and  the 
most  popular  gown  I  can  think  of  is  a  red 
crepon  made,  of  course,  with  a  silk  foundation. 
The  skirt  has  large  plaits  and  is  caught  up  on 
the  side  showing  a  petticoat  trimmed  with 
black  satin  ribbon,  the  bolero  has  wide  revers 
covered  with  an  applique  of  guipure  over  a 
background  of  black  satin.  The  wide  plaited 
belt,  is  of  black  satin  and  is  closed  in  front 
under  a  puff;  the  rosettes  and  ribbons  are 
black;  and  the  gathered  plastirn  is  of  ivory 
chiffon.  The  effect  is  superb  and  to  my  mind 
suggests  a  decidedly  artistic  owner. 

One  of  the  very  prettiest  hats  I  have  seen 
this  season  was  of  green  felt  entirely  covered 
with  a  piece  of  lizard  skin  and  caught  up  here 
and  there  with  knots  of  black  velvet  and  in 
front  a  bunch  of  feathers.  I  saw  this  hat 
at  Miss  Haake's  store  on  Post  street;  she 
has  some  gems  of  bonnets  that  style, 
where   there  is  merely  a  bow  of  ribbon,  a 


steel  angel's  or  Valkyrie's  wings  of  jet,  gilt, 
steel  to  be  worn  as  headgear.  Her  bows  are 
particularly  artistic,  and  when  placed  on  the 
head  give  one  a  most  charming  fresh  appear- 
ance. 

Thk  Refi.kctor. 


High  living  disorders  (juickly  corrected  by 

Bromo-Seltzer—  Trial  bottle,  ten  cents. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn.  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  Leeds  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  thepuie  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Symp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimaneutly  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  prof,  ssion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  R.Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  w  thout  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Symp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  lcc<  pt  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Tramp  (looking  in  the  door) — Please,  mum  

Fanner's  Wife — See  here,  if  you  want  work  you  n 
have  it  right  now  !    Our  hired  man  left  yesterdiy. 

Tramp— Very  well,  mum,  if  you'll  send  fera  regiment 
o'  soldiers  I'll  begin.  I  ain't  takin'  any  other  man's  jo!i 
without  protection  these  days,  mum.  —  Toronto  Saturday 
Niglti.  J 


ARTISTIC  :  MILLINERY 

1  1 1  Stockton  Street. 
Bet.  Geary  and  O'rai  rell,  San  Francisco 

Late  with  Alma  Keith 


REMOVAL  !  I 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1222    Pine  Street,  will  remove  on  October  first  to  the 
Southeast  Corner  of  Jackson  and  Gough  Streets. 


YOU    CAN  KEMOVE 

SUI'KKl'l.UOUS  HAIR 

Prom  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  miuu'es  with  NUDENF, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDKNE  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, 216  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


TO  THE  LADIES 

The  lost  art  of  plumping  the  figure,  known 
to  Roman  ladies  of  rank,  is  recovered  in  the  rare 
toilet  article  known  as  Dr.  O.  P. Brown'  -  HERBAL 
TISSUE  ISUILIJF.R.  The  tissues  absorb  it  greed 
ily,  and  being  fed  and  nourished,  grow  plump 
and  firm.  It  also  gives  such  a  lovely,  c  ear  com- 
plexion as  to  astonish  everyone.  Druggists,  $1. 
Trial  Itox  by  mail  with  '  Seven  Ages  of  Wo- 
man's Life"  illustrated  10c.  Address  J.  Gibson 
Urowu,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
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THE  WAVE 


SAN  JOSE. 


The  week  past  openeil  with  a  convention  and  closed 
with  prayer.  An  anomaly,  don't  you  think?  Not  so 
striking,  either,  for  both  the  prayers  and  the  politics 
were  run  by  the  Irish.  Not  strange,  too,  that  both  were 
prolific  of  rows  with  all  attendant  bitterness  and  heart- 
burnings. The  inside  history  of  the  convention  is  only 
partially  open  to  the  public  scrutiny,  yet  the  glance  we 
get  shows  how  political  maneuvering  can  defeat  good 
men  for  otlice.  This  was  noticeably  so  in  the  case  of 
each  of  the  offices  of  District  Attorney  and  of  Auditor. 
For  the  first,  as  1  some  time  ago  predicted,  Mr.  Bowden 
was  nominated  over  the  man  who  has  been  in  the  office 
for  four  years  past.  Poor  Mr.  Cothran,  I  believe,  would 
have  beaten  his  opponent,  but  the  latter  got  in  his  work 
in  the  shape  of  a  resolution,  which  effectually  squashed 
the  other's  ambition.  You  see,  Cothran  had  already 
been  nominated  by  the  Populists,  and,  under  the  rule 
made,  he  could  not  be  recognized  in  a  Democratic  Con- 
vention. Thereby  liaugs  a  tale;  for  'tis  said  there  is 
war  in  the  otfice,  because  Mr.  Cothran  claims  to  have 
the  original  resolution  in  the  handwriting  of  his  princi- 
pal. After  Mr.  Bowden's  name  was  presented  by  Judge 
Hatch,  Vic  was  also  named.  He  took  the  floor,  however, 
and  with  Bplendid  opportunities  to  say  a  good  word  for 
his  successor,  neglected  them  all.  like  a  schoolboy, 
you  say.    Indeed,  he  might  have  been  more  adroit. 

Mrs.  Potts  gave  a  very  swell  reception  Tuesday  after- 
noon— one  of  her  annual  farewell  receptions  and  it  was 
really  a  very  enjoyable  affair.  Mrs.  \V.  L.  Wood  row 
was  the  best-dressed  and  most  stylish  lady  in  the  crowd. 
Her  lavender  hat  was  the  envy  of  all  present,  even 
though  the  ex-Judge's  wife  did  make  hateful  remarks 
about  it.  While  the  undertaker's  wife  wore  the  grand- 
est and  most  costly  toilette  at  the  Potts  reception,  the 
Coroner's  wife  was  the  most  soberly  robed  woman  there. 

The  Pope's  Irish  and  the  A.  P.  A. 'shave  joined  hands, 
and  will  give  a  chrysanthemum  show  in  November.  As 
the  former  wish  to  get  into  society  and  the  latter  want 
someone  to  do  the  work,  they  have  again  joined  forces. 

The  Musical  Club  meets  .Saturday  morning  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Frank  Wright,  and  it  does  seem  too  bad 
that  they  have  so  many  quarrels  and  dissensions  among 
them.  Kach  is  jealous  of  the  other,  and  all  are  envious 
of  the  secretary,  who  is  really  doing  her  best  to  keep 
the  affair  from  falling  to  pieces.  The  Misses  Miller  think 
they  know  exactly  how  to  run  a  musical  organization, 
Mrs.  Pascoe  is  positive  that  she  knows  all  about  it,  while 
Mrs.  Hillmiu-Smith  imagines  that  if  she  had  control  the 
thing  would  run  smoothly. 

The  dancing  club  of  last  winter  are  already  organizing 
for  this  season.  They're  going  to  increase  the  member- 
ship. Last  winter  they  found  the  assessments  a  little 
too  high,  and  now  some  of  the  people  who  are  liberal 
with  their  money  will  have  a  chance  to  get  in  and  dance 
with  those  who  try  to  be  very  exclusive.  A  number  of 
the  latter  are  now  trying  to  decide  whom  they  will  let 
in  and  whom  they  will  keep  out.  They  had  a  meeting 
Tuesday  evening  at  one  of  the  homes  on  North  First 
street  and  decided  that  Mabel  and  Stella  were  not  eli- 
gible. 

The  French  madame  is  trying  her  best  to  have  Louise 
counted  in,  but  the  girls  on  First  street  object  for  the 
same  reason  that  the  young  ladies  on  South  Third  street 
objected  to  asking  her  to  join  their  horseback  excursions 
-  namely,  that  she  monopolizes  the  attention  of  all  the 
gentlemen.  I  will  give  you  the  names  of  this  club  in 
the  near  future.  At  present  it  would  be  as  dangerous  to 
publish  them  as  it  would  to  say  :  "There  is  an  A.  P.  A. 
in  this  town."  Bkssie. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave  ;  1  have  not  yet  recovered  from  the  effects 
of  the  hay  ride  last  week,  that  the  Harrell  girls  gave  in 
honor  of  Miss  Combs,  out  to  George  Koeding's.  I  do  not 
know  w  hat  could  have  been  the  matter  with  the  crowd. 
1  hey  were  dreadfully  sleepy.  Why,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  two  doctors  I  do  not  know  what  we  would  have  done. 

Quite  a  number  of  the  younger  set  were  in  the  crowd, 
but  then  we  older  ones  kept  our  places.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Hays  made  just  most  splendid  chaperones.  Charley 
Riege,  for  some  reason,  was  very  attentive  to  the  Tennes- 
seean  that  evening.  How  I  did  envy  her!  When  we 
started  home  we  had  to  hunt  all  over  the  place  to  find 
them.  Mont  Parsons  evidently  was  very  much  taken 
with  the  Yisalia  friend — that  is,  until  the  Doctor  inter- 
fered. 

A  few  of  us  ventured  out  to  see  "Friends"  Monday 
•evening.  Quite  a  number  of  the  boys  were  there,  but 
I  saw  very  few  of  the  girls.  Frank  Helm  was  there  in 
all  his  ulory  with  Miss  Williams.  I  saw  Carrie  there, 
too,  but  she  was  with  the  Judge  and  his  wife.  Dr.  Mil- 
ler's lonely  form  was  way  over  on  the  other  side.  I  won- 
der why  he  didn't  go  over.  He  is  such  a  queer  fellow  I 
can't  understand  him. 

I  hear  George  Koeding  is  severely  smitten.  It's  a 
schoolmarm  out  there  in  his  district.  Perhaps  if  some  of 
us  should  come  upon  him  unexpectedly  we  might  see 
him  trudging  along  with  her  books  under  his  arm. 

Our  pretty  Alabama  cousin  left  us  this  week  for  good. 
Miss  Catherine,  I  suppose,  will  be  awfully  lonesome  now. 


"Calline''  was  one  of  the  jolliest  of  our  girls  and  made  a 
splendid  counter  for  her  spirited  cousin. 

Well,  the  Doctor  8  heart  was  gladdened  this  week. 
Mary  has  returned  home.  He  is  probably  on  the  rapid 
road  to  recovery  now. 

The  high  school  opened  this  week.  It  has  lost  nearly 
all  its  nice  girls. 

The  last  graduating  class  contained  some  of  Fresno's 
brightest  and  prettiest  girls.  If  you  don't  believe  that 
you  just  look  over  the  list  of  them  that  are  engaged. 
This  year's  senior  class  is  quite  infantile  though. 

Frank  Fieste  is  the  most  peculiar  boy  I  know.  I  can't 
call  to  mind  a  single  one  of  us  that  he  has  ever  taken 
out,  and  now  he  seems  to  be  entirely  carried  away  with 
the  Santa  Cruz  girl.  I  understand  she  has  been  at  Pine 
Ridge  all  summer,  so  I  suppose  his  absence  dining  that 
time  can  easily  be  accounted  for. 

Who  would  ever  have  thought  Harry  and  Margaret 
were  really  to  get  married  !  I  never  did.  But  I  have 
heard  it  several  times  this  week,  so  I  have  been  forced  to 
believe  it.    I  hear  it  is  to  occur  in  about  a  month. 

Trix. 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Poi.lv  ;  Mrs.  M.  S.  Severence  and  children 
are  in  San  Francisco.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  L'.  .1.  Ellis  have 
gone  to  visit  Boston,  their  former  home.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Godfrey  Holteroff  have  also  left  for  the  Fast.  I.  W.  Hell- 
man,  Jr.,  of  Sail  Francisco  is  visiting  friend?  here.  The 
following  have  returned  from  the  seashore  and  various 
places  where  they  spent  the  summer  months  :  Mrs.  J.  S. 
Slauson,  Mrs.  John  Wigmore,  Mrs.  Frank  Thomas,  Mrs. 
John  Bradbury,  Mrs.  John  E.  Plater,  Mrs.  0.  W.  Childi, 
Mrs.  Stephen  M.  White,  Mrs.  I.  N.  Van  Nuys,  Misses 
Waddilove,  Binning  and  Child*. 

The  Ellis  and  Treble  Clef  Clubs  announce  their  first 
concertof  the  season  for  October  10th.  "The  Earl  King's 
Daughter  "  (Gade)  will  be  the  principal  work  of  the  even- 
ing. 

Mr.  Hancock  Banning,  whose  handsome  residence  on 
Fort  Hill  was  receutly  destroyed  by  lire,  has  purchased 
in  Pasadena,  and  will  shortly  build  a  home  there,  where 
they  will  reside.  Captain  Uilbert  Overton  has  bought  a 
lot  in  the  South  Bonnie  Brae  tract,  where  he  will  build 
very  soon. 

Our  mutual  friend,  Little  Goldie,  seems  to  be  enjoying 
life  from  a  seat  in  his  fiancee's  carriage.  His  poor  old 
nag  and  the  yellow  wagon  are  no  longer  necessary  to  him, 
and  he  is  utterly  indifferent  to  the  pleading  glance  of  his 
former  riding  companions,  who  now,  alas,  hive  to  take 
the  street  cars. 

The  Merry  Wives  held  a  lively  business  meeting  the 
other  day,  and  relations  are  somewhat  strained  among 
certain  of  the  members.  This  has  been  the  swell  card 
clnb  of  town  for  several  seasons  past,  but,  somehow, 
their  precedence  seems  on  the  wane,  and  unless  some 
new  timber  is  taken  into  the  club  it  will  probably  die. 
Rumor  has  it  that  of  late  the  club  meetings  have  served 
rather  as  a  rendezvous  for  the  exchange  of  gossip  and 
stories  than  for  a  means  of  instruction  in  Caven- 
dish. It  is  further  said  divorce  proceedings  are  soon  to 
be  tiled,  growing  out  of  the  influence  of  this  same  club. 

The  guests  of  a  swell  boarding  house  are  considerably 
annoyed  over  some  rows  that  have  taken  place  between 
the  managers  of  the  hotel.  It  seems  that  a  Mrs.  Kav- 
anaugh  formerly  conducted  affairs,  but  recently  her 
daughter  married  a  young  fellow,  George  Babcock,  and 
the  couple  turned  in  and  got  possession,  leaving  mamma 
to  take  care  of  herself.  Many  of  the  guests  have  left, 
and,  I  presume,  the  entertainments  and  "affairs"  will 
not  be  so  numerous,  for  some  time  to  come,  as  formerly. 
Your  devoted 

Becky  Sharc 


SACRAMENTO. 

I  have  just  returned  from  my  summer  jaunt  to  Tahoe 
and  vicinity.  I  met  ever  so  many  Sacramentans  there; 
then  Jack  wrote  regularly  keeping  me  posted  of  the 
goings-on  in  town.  The  consequence  is  1  have  a  whole 
stack  of  gossip,  which  I  will  deal  out  in  small  quantities. 
There  is  also  a  wee  bit  of  scandal  floating  in  the  air, 
which  won't  spoil  if  kept  a  while  longer.  Our  would-be 
Congressman  made  a  speech  at  the  Metropolitan  a  few- 
nights  since,  which  had  the  effect  of  crowding  that  little 
theatre.  The  show  was  free,  so  we  all  turned  out.  His 
family  occupied  a  box,  and  it  was  amusing  how  they  led 
the  applause  after  every  little  bit  of  oratory.  (Jrove  be- 
came quite  dramatic  at  times,  and  there  were  moments 
when  we  held  our  breath,  expecting  to  see  him  flop  on 
his  knees  and  ask  the  aid  of  the  Almighty  to  get  him  to 
Congress. 

The  Dray  girls  seem  to  be  most  unfortunate  in  their 
matrimonial  adventures.  When  Laura  and  Carrie  left 
their  husbands,  pa  and  ma  had  our  sympathy.  Now 
Annie  is  home.  She  and  Ed  were  so  happy  before  their 
marriage,  but  then  Annie  had  been  used  to  luxury,  and 
the  novelty  of  being  a  poor  man's  wife  proved  monot- 
onous. 

The  news  of  Mr  McCreary's  death  was  received  with 
great  sorrow.  He  had  been  ailing  for  some  time  past, 
still  the  end  was  sudden.  The  McCreary  house  is  one 
of  the  finest  in  town,  and  their  parlors  have  been  the 
scene  of  many  select  social  festivities.  Last  winter  the 
Saturday  Morning  Club  held  many  of  its  musicales  there, 
and  it  is  with  regret  that  we  realize  that  mourning  will 


close  the  honse  for  many  months  to  come.  By  the  way, 
the  Saturday  Club  is  soon  to  re-organize;  and  the  ques- 
tion has  come  up  whether  to  allow  more  associate  mem- 
bers to  join.  Last  year's  entertainments  were  prolific  of 
much  enjoyment  and  sociability.  It  is  rumored  that 
there  are  to  be  some  resignations  of  last  year's  members, 
so  a  few  new  ones  would  not  swell  the  regular  list. 

The  swimming  season  is  almost  over.  Some  of  our 
girls  have  developed  into  experts,  but  unfortunately, 
there  has  been  much  sickness  among  those  that  ventured 
in  too  frequently.  The  tank  has  been  in  an  unhealthy 
condition  and  to  have  remedied  it  would  have  necessi- 
tated the  closing  of  the  batli9.  Howev«r,  there  are  im- 
provements talked  of  to  begin  very  shortly. 

Mrs.  Ed  Hamilton  is  not  only  the  best  dressed  woman 
in  town,  but  she  is  generally  the  one  to  introduce  the 
latest  fads.  Her  latest  attempt  at  showing  us  what  to 
do  has  been  removing  her  hat  at  the  theatre.  The  cus- 
tom has  long  been  prevalent  in  your  city,  and  in  this 
town  it  would  be  a  boon  to  the  men.  Our  girls  do  in- 
sist upon  wearing  such  large  hats  on  all  occasions,  but  then 
that  is  the  way  in  all  country  towns. 

TheClunie  Opera  Company  is  attracting  great  crowds. 
Louise  Manfred  has  proven  quite  an  j  acquisition,  al- 
though Lina  Crews  still  remains  the  favorite. 

Things  are  dull,  now  that  the  Fair  is  over;  most  of  the 
visitors  having  left.  The  racing  was  especially  fine,  but 
somehow  our  girls  don't  seem  to  be  educated  up  to  good 
horseflesh.  There  were  quite  a  number  of  smart  frocks 
worn  at  theiPavillion,  but  mostly  by  guests  from  your 
city. 

Sister  Sue. 

Sacramento,  September  20,  1894. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


'delbeckIc'1  The  Perfect  W,  Or,  Win. 
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James  De  Fremery  &  Co. 

8AN  FRANCISCO 

Genera/  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  a  fine  lot  of  ready  framed 
Pictures.  All  good,  and  moderate  in  price.  Visitors  are 
welcome.    711  Market  street. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  town3 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "Leading  Hotels," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "Clubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,'  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide, "  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  ii 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
ilation.  Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
iiher.    Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


EMBRACING  NAMES  AND  ADDRESSES  OF  RELIABLE  AND  PROMINENT  HOUSES, 
CLASSIFIED  UNDER  APPROPRIATE  BUSINESS  HEADINGS 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Po9t  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  S  1,000 ,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $24,061,791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,         1,627,052  43 
DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond.  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  Geoige  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  1*  sent  by  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co..  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  tins  Savings  Hank  ccinmences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en* 
ira»ce  fee.    Office  Hours — 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


Mf<  213  Sutteii  Stupf. 


TELEPHONE  1431 


Bon  lions  We  fllrnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cas»-H  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Cases    Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

.....  ...  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Charlotte  Kusse  Cup*  ments  .... 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


O 


RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 

ERNST  H. 


F:rnst  H.  Ludwig 


LUDWIG&  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 

★  * 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
j?  tions  on  shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin  p;ntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
1200    SUTTEIi  STREET 


n.  C.  HdLL/lIldN 

—CATERER 


•JfJ- 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  087 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 
819    Market    Street  SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Private 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    al  1  its 
B  ranches 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 

Learn  lo  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 
Ear  and  Tongue  ...... 

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
C  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

Telephone  1301     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

Fs-ench,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  CENUINE  FRE'iCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  C AI RE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  Gi 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTF 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCIS  CO . 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  %sft&£ZS8Sl 


Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


|  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429   Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  V&fS&fgL*.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MISS  CAROIINE  SHINDIER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  riabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to:;  p.m.  901  Powell  St. 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  3<i8  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  1<>  Nlcol  Avenue,  Fruitvale 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502    Pine  Street 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Established  1879 


QTTO  NORndNN'5 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 
Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
So.e  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  F.uropean  Iieer  Ironi  Buergerliches  llrauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia ;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmhach, 
Bavaria 


ft 


Every  Department  «f 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
"brilliant  writer!,  who  have  made  this  Journal  J^; 

the  Representative  Weekly  s 
of  the  Coast.  fll"11 


The  Mirror  of  (he  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  »  «  y. 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  NoU  Vftf 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matter:, 
/'olit/e<   Finance,  Insurance. 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVK 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

for  ten  cents — its  opinions  arc  unpurchasable. 


THREE    KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 


dig 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


<^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\J  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 
★  Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 
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★  ★  ★  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 


*  Awarded  Five  J 
+  Uold  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 
J  World's  Fair,  J 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  * 

*  Medals  at  the  *■ 

Midwinter  #■ 
t         Fair.  * 

*  * 
************ 


WE  SELL 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Kstimates. 


KENNEY  &  WELLS 


A.    PAIR  OK. 


Arabian  Ponies 


HARNESS  AND 
2-SEATED  CANOPY-TOP 


BUGGY 

For  Sale  at  a  Bargain  ! 

APPLY     AT     KILLIP     &  CO. 

2JJ    Montgomery  Street. 


THE  SHORT 
LINE  TO 


A 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear  Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  1'aul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

*  ★ 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

*  * 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 

FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOMERY   STREET,   S.  F. 


STORIA 

THE  NORTHWEST 


WH/G&TRfADWDT,CL?IN6?i 

WVJ  Tine  l&iloring  J\ 


MAIN  STORE 

((^SO.JB^  "%3        BUSINESS  5U1T5  TO  ORDER  YT5  -5  ©  UPWARDS 
t  KFAPNV  .FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DJAGOWAL  SUITS  $  17  50     -  - 

BRANCHES  {  39°j-  sIlUOj^POM  TAJUOA  AND  S£U  MEAjuRC*** 


true:  by  mail 


October  6th.     ^  Price  lO  Cents 


THE  WAVE 


•dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••  MONTEl> 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

Mk  M*z 

"W  -5l«" 

/)^riea'5   fa(T\ou$   Su/T\mer  apd    U/ipter  Resort 


M 

"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

£ld  Hk 

•w        w  W 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

ijv  the  WORLD 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  ana'  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 
leave  From  September  17,  1S94.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East  6.45  a  in 

7.00  a  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Rumsey,  Sacra- 
mento and  Redding,  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Calis- 

toga  and  *Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  in 

S.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose.  Los  Banos,  Stockton, 
lone.  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Red 

Bluft  and  Oroville   4.15  p  m 

9.00  a  m  New  Orleans  Express,  Raymond  (lor 
Yosemite),  Santa  Barbara,  Los 
Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 

Orleans  and  East   5. -15  p  in 

9.00  a  m  Los  Angeles  Express.  Fresno.  Bak- 
ersfield,  Santa  Barbara  and  Los 

Angeles   10.45  a  m 

9.00  a  m    Martinez  and  Stockton   10.45  a  ni 

*9.00  a  m    Peters  and  Milton    *7.15  p  m 

12.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose  and  Livermore   8.45  a  m 

*1.00  p  m    Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez.  San  Ramon, Vallejo,  Napa. 

Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Benecia,  Vacaville,  Esparto,  Wood- 
land, Knights  Landing.  Marys- 
ville. Oroville  and  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Livermore,  Stockton, 

Modesto,  Merced  and  Fresno   7.15  p  m 

5.00  p  m    Santa  Fe  Route.  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   10  45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   9.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose.......   7.45  a  m 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   f7.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m  Oregon  Express.  Sacramento.  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,   Portland,  Puget 

Sound  and  East    10.45  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  (Narrow  Gauge) 

J7.45  a  m  Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Feltou,  and  Santa 
Cruz   {8.05  p  m 

8  15  a  m  Newark,  Centreville.  San  Jose,  Felt- 
on,   Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz 

and  Way  Stations   6.20  p  in 

*2.45  p  m  Newark,  Centreville.  San  Jose,  New 
Almaden,  Feltou,  Boulder  Creek. 
Santa  Cruz  and  principal  Way 
Stations    *11.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  LoS  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*6. 15  a  m    San  Jose,  New  Almaden   ar,d  Way 

Stations   *1.45pm 

17.30  a  in    San  jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove. 

and  principal  Way  Stations   J 8.3;!  p  m 

8.15  a  in  San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos.  Santa  Cruz,  pa- 
cific Grove,  Paso  Robles,  San  Luis 

Obispo  and  principal  Way  Stations  6.26  p  m 

t9.47  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   {1.45pm 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.06  pm 

11.45  am    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   3.3J  p  m 

*2 .20  p  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos.  Santa 
Cruz.  Salinas, Monterey  and  Paci- 
fic Urove   *10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose  and  principal  Way  Stations  9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  stations   *S  06  a  ni 

•5.10  pm    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   *S.J8  a  m 

6.30  p  in    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  am 

tll.45pm    Palo  Alto  and  principal  Way  Stations  f7.26  p  m 

CREEK  ROUTE  FERRY 

FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO— Foot  of  Market  Street  (Slip  8) 

*7.00.  *8. 00.9  00.  *10. 00.  and  11.00  a.  m.,  '12.30,  Jl  00  *2.00, 

3.00.  *1.00  5.00  and  *6.00  p.  m. 
FROM   OAKLAND — Foot  of  Broadwav--*6.00,   '7.00,  8.00, 

♦9  00.  10.00  and  *11.00  a.m.,  J  12.00,*12.30, 2.00. *3X0,  ICO  and 

*5.00  p.  m. 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 

THE  PACIFIC  TKANFKR  COMPANY  will  call  tor 
and  check  baggage  from  hotels  and  residences.  Enquire  of 
Ticket  Agents  for  Time  Cards  and  other  information. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)-  S.  S.  "San  Juau,"  October  s;  S.  S.  "Colon," 
October  18;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  October  29;  S.  S.  "Acapul- 
co,"  November 28. 
Note— When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.  i— S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  October  25;  S.  S. 
"China."  via  Honolulu,  November  6;  S.  S.  "Peru,''  Nov- 
ember 24;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December  13. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.m.,  July  19,  24;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 
For  ports  in  Mexico,  25lh  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOOD  A  L  L ,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Fr*ncisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 


SEVE* 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $610 

Second  class   160 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Moll- 
owai,''  October  18,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," October  27,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Sti  eet. 

J.  D,  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


"[  don't  believe  Mrs.  Jenks]  is  Willie's  own  mother." 
M  ainnia    Why  not  ? 

"Well,  1  was  there  fifteen  minutes  to-day,  and  she 
never  said  'don't'  to  him  once."  -  Inter-Ocean 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship :t  Moderate 


Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Knntgoraery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


"He  told  me  he  liked  to  read  pay  poems  by  the  fireside,"' 
said  Scribb.  "Very  likely,"  said  Cyuieus.  "He  can 
throw  'em  without  getting  up."—  Harper's  Bazar. 


Refsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


Highest  Testimonials 
From  Leading  American 
and  European  Houses 
and  Physicians 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


"That  gal  ain't  used  to  sassiety,"  said  Lucindy  Char- 
lotte, at  Rosherville.  "  Why,  the  low  thing  actually 
bites  off  the  'eds  of  the  shrimps  for  her  young  man,  in- 
stead of  turning  up  her  skirt  and  shedding  of  'em  in  her 
clean  petticoat  lap.  She'll  be  a-wipingof  her  mouth  next 
on  the  inside  of  her  jacket  tail,  instead  of  the  tail  of  her 
skirt  before  she  starts  on  kiss-in-the-ring.  I  hates  them 
low  ways — that  I  do  !"■ — Ally  Sloper. 


1 1.    JS.    BRIDGE    «Ss  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  * 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Jaggs  "How  did  you  ever  dare  to  embrace  Miss  Bos- 
ton ?  " 

Naggs—  "She  was  speaking  of  the  banditti  that  night 
as  we  drove  through  a  strip  of  woods  by  the  river  and 
remarked  :  'What  a  romantic  place  to  be  held  up.'  " 

Jaggs — "Yes." 

Naggs    "Well,  I  held  her  up.' ' --Life. 


CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Hrown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

rf^-'HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  ns  F;xecu- 
|    .      tor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 

It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Kstates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  dt  tails 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  01  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  ol  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  So  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  -with- 
out charge. 


Merchant  (to  portrait  painter)  "How  much  will  you 
charge  to  paint  my  portrait,  if  I  furnisii  the  paint?  " — 

Flietjende  Blatter. 

Marlow-  "That  maid  of  your  wife's  is  a  striking 
beauty,  isn't  she  ? " 

Barlow — "I  should  say  so.  Every  time  I  kiss  her  by 
mistake  she  strikes  for  an  increase  of  wages." 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  U.  17J0 

Capital  Paid  Up.  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

HOBKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN   &   KINGSTON,   San    Francisco  Agents, 
4(>l   IHnntgmiM-rv  Street 


Father  (reprovingly) — "My  son,  don't  you  know  that 
a  workman  is  known  by  his  chips?  " 

Son — "I  can't  say  that  I  do  ;  but  I  know  that  a  poker 
player  is." 

"That  government  is  best  which  governs  the  least." 
When  little  Johnny  read  this  he  said  :  "I'll  have  to  show 
that  to  dad." — Boston  Transcript. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle.  Germany.    Established  180~> 
Capital,  *2, 250. C00  00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


A  SHORT  STORY. 


CHAPTER  1. 

Lonely  maiden  on  the  beach 

CHAPTER  II. 

Carried  far  beyond  her  reach. 

chapter  in. 
Shark  attracted  by  the  sound, 

CHAPTER  I\  . 

Saves  the  maid  from  being  drowned. 


Exchange* 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  181)3 


■jjt, 

"*       Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "  Crest  a  Bt.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

IvSend  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 


Telephone  5889 


325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


Dominie — My  dear  fellow,  don't  take  your  wife's  death 
so  at  heart.    It  might  have  been  much  worse. 

Husband — (drying  his  tears)— That's  so;  it  might  have 
been  her  maid. — Town  Topics. 


THE  WAVE 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles:  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  Is  Imperishable  by   nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
It     F.  ROKKKTHON, 
raciflc  Coast  Agent,  Lou  (iatus,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   St  SOS1.  17  ami    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco    Telephone  77  1. 

"Who  are  the  visitors  over  at  Blinker 'e— relative*  ?*' 
"No,  they  can't  be,  for  the  whole  family  seemed  glail 
to  see  them." 

He — "ihey  have  dropped  tiieir  anchor." 
She  (on  her  first  trip l  —"Serves  them  right.    It  has 
heen  hanging  over  the  side  all  day  long." 


LURLIN 


BATHS 


Tin-  Tank  is  emptied  every 
night  between  the  hours  of 
io  and  12,  and  filled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  morn- 
J"K  


******************************** 


Tom  listened  with  great  interest  while  his  father  read 
from  a  newspaper  an  account  of  life  among  the  Mormons. 
Seeing  the  hoy's  attention,  his  father  said  : 

"Would  you  like  to  live  anion,'  the  Mormons,  Tom  ?" 

"What?  '  cried  Tom,  "and  have  to  ask  a  dozen  moth- 
ers every  time  I  want  to  go  swimming  ?  No  thanks."  — 
Cliicayo  Tribmte. 


NOTICE    TO  CREDITORS 


ESTATE  OF  HAT  TIE  K.  LAWTOH,  DECEASED.  NOTICE 
is  hereby  Riven  by  the  utider-igned.  Administrator  with 
the  will  annexed  of  the  Estate  of  Flattie  K.  I.awton.  dei  eased, 
to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the 
said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers, 
within  four  months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  uotice,  at 
his  office.  No.  31:1  Pine  street.  Sun  Francisco,  Cal..  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
In  the  City  and  Couuty  of  San  Francisco,  Slate  of  California. 

A.    a.  FKRESE, 
Administrator  with  the  Will  of  the  Estate  of  Hattie  K.  I.aw- 
ton, deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  September  20,  1S94. 

.1.  I>.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 

Mr.  Edgerly  Winton  (to  his  architect) — It's  going  to 
make  a  reckershatj  kind  ot  a  house,  Mr.  Lewis;  but  what's 
this  shed  business  in  front/ 

Mr.  Lewis — That  is  the  pule  where,  sir. 

Mrs.  Winton — How  nice  !  And  I  suppose  you'll  have  a 
separate  cochtre  for  each  of  the  other  wines,  won't  you, 
Mr.  Lewis? — Frank-  Leslie's. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shrtkeapearian  Academy,  1017  Kill*  Street. 


NERVE  1 

A    *   Independent,  fearless, 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year, 
clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss.  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti  Railroad.  Anti  Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THK 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAI...  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  fTieal,   LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

itSXESr  GRILL  ROOM  0F 1HE  PALACE  HOTEL 


She — You  say  you  love  me ''. 
He — With  my  whole  soul. 
She — And  are  anxious  only  for  my  happiness? 
He — No  words  could  be  truer. 

She — Then  don't  you  think  you  ought  to  stop  calling 
so  often,  and  give  some  man,  with  income  enough  to  live 
on,  a  chance  to  see  me  alone  once  in  a  while.  Toronto 
Saturilay  Night. 


Established  1879 

(DTTO  NORHrlNN'5  m> 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlltz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   Irom  Buergerliches  Drauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohetnia;  Actien  Beer  from  Riszi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 

There  are  two  places  where  it  requires  an  effort  to 
keep  one's  balance — on  the  ice  and  at  the  bank. 

"I  think  Jack  is  tired  of  being  my  slave.  He  is  get- 
ting so  anxious  that  1  should  tnatry  him." 

Adam  was  the  first  Odd  Fellow,  but  when  he  took  Eve 
into  partnership  he  ceased  to  be  of  the  independent  or- 
der. 


* 
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* 

* 

* 
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* 
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* 

* 
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"You  wish  to  join  my  dramatic  company?" 
"Yes,  sir." 

"Have  you  had  much  experience?" 
"Yes;  I  have  heen  engaged  iu  several  theaters." 
"And  what  parts  have  you  taken?" 
"I  have  figured  in  the  shouts  of  the  people  at  a  dis 
tance. " — Miteelkmea . 


THE 

CALIFORNIA 
HOTEL 

Is  the  most  comfortable  and  home  like  hos- 
telry In  the  city.  The  rooms  are  sunny  and 
cheerful.  The  furnitirre  is  rich,  new  and 
luxurious.  Guests  receive  polite  attention 
and  uniform  courtesy  from  all  employees. 
The  rates  are  moderate.  Special  terms  to 
permanent  guests.  The  Hotel  is  conducted 
on  both  the  American  and 
European  plan.  The  new 
American  Dining  Room  is 
on  the  eighth  floor.  En- 
trance to  the  California 
Theatre  from  the  Hotel 
office.  The  California  Ho- 
tel is  absolutely  fire-proof. 


R.  H. 

WARFIELD 

PROPRIETOR 


* 
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El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


The  discussion  over  Johnny's  failings  had  reached  the 
stasre  of  personalities. 

"It's  easy  to  see,  madam,"  vociferated  Mr.  Chug 
water,  "which  side  of  the  house  the  boy  gets  his  temper 
from." 

"It  is,  Joshua,"  replied  Mrs.  Chtigwater,  "and  it's 
likewise  easy  to  see  where  he  gets  his  inability  to  control 

it. "-  -Chicmjo  Trilmne. 


Hor  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention         :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A   Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WH,    It.    Hiioi'KK,  Manager 

She — "How  fearful  it  must  be  for  a  great  singer  to 
know  that  she  h;is  lost  her  voice." 

He — "It's  much  more  torturing  when  she  doesn't  know- 
it.  "—Tit-Bits. 

Clara  —  "Were  there  any  marrying  men  down  at  the 
beach  this  summer  ?  " 

Cora — "Yes  ;  there  were  two  ministers  and  a  justice 

of  the  peace.  " —  Yonkers  Statesman, 

OPEN    ALL  THE  YEAR 

MATEO  HOTEL  AND  COTTAGES 

SAN    MATEO,  CAL. 
A.  R.  KEEN  (late  Palace  Holel)  Manager. 
Forty  minutes  ride  Irom  San  Fr»nci-co     Kighteen  trjius 
daily.    As  a  Winter  Resort  San  Mateo  has  no  equal.  Now 
making  very  favorable  contracts  lor  winter  residents. 

A  nervmis  organi-t  in  a  Harlem  church  caused  a  bridal 
party  to  march  out  after  the  ceremony  to  the  air  :  '  What 
Shall  the  Harvest  lie?"    .V.  >'.  Mercury. 

plorses  Pastured  ~ 

GOOD   FEED   AND   CARE ! 


Send  for  Circula 


F  A  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 
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THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


"THE  GREEN  SPOT  ON  THE  MOON.  ' 


An  Eastern  astronomer  with  a  patent  sectional  tele- 
scope, and,  one  might  readily  suppose,  a  diverting  imag- 
ination, having  one  eye  to  the  moon  and  another  to  the 
advertising  of  his  invention,  claims  to  have  discovered  a 
green  spot  on  the  face  of  that  pale  luminary.  Astron- 
omers generally  discredit  the  statement,  and  declare  it 
to  be  all  moonshine  ;  but  there  are  optimists,  no  doubt, 
who  will  find  the  phenomenon  credible.  Our  artist  had 
all  these  things  in  mind  when  he  conceived  the  cartoon 
on  our  first  page,  which  is  allegorical  in  its  nature. 

Mr.  Estee  has  not  yet  found  the  green  spot  for  which 
he  searches.    It  is  not  there. 


CAMPAIGN  SALVATION. 

The  country  is  undergoing  salvation  again, 
and  under  quite  unusual  circumstances  of  dis- 
ease and  difficulty.  The  two  parties  now  on 
the  road  as  salvation  armies,  with  the  purpose 
of  saving  our  own,  our  native  land,  which  get 
the  most  steam  on,  are  the  Prohibitionists  and 
the  Populists.  In  fact,  they  are  as  like  as  two 
p's.  The  Prohibitionists  require  immediate 
cessation  of  the  production  of  alcohol.  They 
are  a  crusading  people  and  go  forth,  as  did  the 
cohorts  of  Peter  the  Hermit,  preaching  and 
practicing,  and  calling  Heaven  to  witness. 
Their  familiar  terms  with  the  next  world  and 
thorough  acquaintance  with  the  Divine  pur- 
pose, of  which  they  are  the  accredited  agents, 
would  suggest  a  short  cut  to  Prohibition.  If 
there  were  no  alcohol  there  would  be  no  Pro- 
hibition party.  But  in  the  scheme  of  creation 
it  was  planned  that  starch  and  certain  vegeta- 
ble juices  containing  sugar  should  turn  to  alco- 
hol in  fermentation.  Man  found  this  out  be- 
fore he  had  been  long  in  business  as  a  human 
being.  In  his  most  primitive  state  to-day  the 
heathen  in  his  blindness  gets  drunk  on  quass 
in  the  far  North  and  baits  his  breath  with  tis- 


win  in  arid  Arizona.  As  he  gets  more  civilized 
man  gets  more  particular,  but  he  resorts  to  the 
same  old  bar,  run  by  Nature,  where  she  con- 
verts starch  into  sugar  and  sugar  into  alcohol 
at  the  same  old  stand  where  Noah  got  full 
after  the  flood.  Now,  if  the  Prohibitionists, 
instead  of  trying  to  amend  the  statutes  of  Cali- 
fornia, will  move  an  amendment  to  the  laws  of 
Nature  so  that  fermentation  shall  be  prohib- 
ited, they  will  strike  the  whisky  trust  a  body 
blow.  Prayers  are  put  up  for  rain  and  for 
shine,  for  the  recovery  of  a  sick  President  and 
the  repose  of  a  dead  king.  What  are  all  these 
things  in  human  interest  compared  to  the 
destruction  wrought  by  sugar  turning  into  al- 
cohol? Why  not  turn  the  devout  face  and 
supplicating  voice  to  the  task  of  making  sugar 
quit  its  bad  habits? 

The  populists  are  out  against  the  accumula- 
tion of  property.  Mr.  Cator,  by  odds  their 
ablest  advocate,  declaims  against  interest  on 
money,  flings  defiance  at  the  grated  windows 
of  the  banks,  and  runs  a  tilt  against  wealth. 
His  remedy  for  the  evils  of  property  is  to  abol- 
ish the  banks  of  issue  and  secure  a  currency 
by  depositing  the  bonds  of  States,  counties  and 
cities  in  the  United  States  Treasury  as  security 
for  their  face  in  bills  to  be  issued  by  the 
Federal  Government  at  the  rate  of  one  per 
cent  interest.  Then  when  the  people  want 
more  money  they  are  to  vote  an  issue  of 
bonds,  pawn  them  at  the  Treasury  and  live 
happy  on  the  proceeds.  Of  course  the  only 
way  to  get  this  airy,  fairy  currency  into  cir- 
culation is  by  the  State,  county  or  city  paying 
it  for  something  required  for  public  use.  Rail- 
roads, street  roads,  telegraphs,  telephones, 
hack  and  stage  lines,  coal  and  gold  and  silver 
mines  can  be  bought  with  it,  to  be  held  in  pub- 
lic ownership.  Mr.  Cator  is  justified  in  his 
prediction,  that  with  such  an  issue  of  cur- 
rency prices  will  go  up.  As  he  demands  that 
the  first  jump  shall  provide  fifty  dollars  per 
head  of  population,  it  is  safe  to  predict  a  fall 
in  the  purchasing  power  of  the  currency, 
which  he  calls  a  rise  in  prices.  But  as  prices 
rise  the  people  will  find  it  harder  to  reach 
them,  and  then  'other  Cators  will  rise  and 
deplore  the  lack  of  money  by  reason  of  which 
the  poor,  who  will  be  with  us  in  the  Populist 
paradise,  just  as  they  are  in  this  present  pluto- 
cratic hell,  cannot  buy  the  comforts  of  food  and 
raiment,  and  more  bonds  will  be  demanded  and 
more  currency,  and  so  this  telescopular  finance 
will  go  on  until  there  are  so  many  bonds, 
so  much  currency  and  so  little  purchasing 
power  in  it  that  a  potato  will  command  the 
price  of  the  Kohinoor,  and  Mr.  Cator's  plan  to 
save  civilization  and  relieve  the  poor  will 
have  ended  in  universal  bankruptcy,  unani- 
mous insolvency  and  general  ruin.  In  that 
day  there  will  be  Catorwauling  to  the  effect 
that  this  benevolent  scheme  for  making  some- 
thing out  of  nothing,  and  founding  human 
happiness  on  the  result,  failed  because  of  the 
enmity  of  the  "Money  Power."  But  they  will 
be  wrong.  The  failure  will  be  caused  by  the 
collision  of  the  scheme  with  the  laws  of  Na- 
ture— laws  as  fixed  as  that  by  which  alcohol 
comes  from  starch  and  fruit  sugar. 

Next  in  the  reform  procession  come  the  sin- 


gle taxers,  who  propose  to  divorce  poverty 
from  progress  by  raising  all  taxation  from 
land.  They  are  the  least  harmful  of  the  whole 
line.  Their  scheme  of  taxation  had  been  con- 
sidered long  before  Henry  George  made  it 
famous.  It  might  economize  the  collection  of 
revenue,  but  that  it  would  abolish  poverty  is 
no  more  likely  than  that  a  diet  of  buns  will 
cure  bunions.  As  the  procession  passes,  above 
the  noise  of  the  wheels  in  the  heads  of  its 
members,  may  be  heard  the  cry  of  the  poli- 
ticians of  the  two  old  parties  tooting  for  votes, 
and  declaring  their  belief  in  every  vagary  that 
has  a  voting  advocate  in  the  crowd. 


Mh.  Millard,  the  young  man  from  Kansas, 
who  would  be  Lieutenant-Governor,  in  a  speech 
in  Alameda  a  few  nights  ago,  said  he  was  glad 
he  came  out  to  California.  Well!  He  ought 
to  be,  after  the  way  we  have  treated  him. 
Nominated  for  Lieutenant-Governor  before  he 
got  fairly  settled. 


POLITICAL  CORRUPTION. 

Thk  investigation  of  the  Lexow  Committee, 
which  is  laying  bare  New  York's  political  de- 
pravity, has  developed  conditions  and  abuses 
more  startling  than  even  the  most  pessimistic 
student  of  our  form  of  civilization  or  govern- 
ment could  have  anticipated.  It  is  safe  to  as- 
sume that,  so  far  as  corruption  goes,  our  local 
political  machine  has  lagged  little  behind  New 
York,  and  the  methods  here  prevailing  are  no 
doubt  based  upon  the  experience  and  practical 
operation  of  Tammany.  A  rehearsal,  there- 
fore, of  the  system  now  being  exposed  in  the 
East  may  perhaps  illustrate  the  means  by 
which  Mr.  Buckley  and  Mr.  Rainey  and  a 
horde  of  other  equally  respectable  Misters 
have  enriched  themselves  and  acquired  landed 
estates  and  bank  accounts  such  as  would  not 
have  rewarded  years  of  honest  toil.  Amongst 
the  iniquities  unearthed,  and,  in  fact,  one  of 
the  most  fruitful  sources  of  revenue  to  the  ma- 
chine, was  the  sale  of  exemptions  from  police 
interference — in  short  the  granting  of  licenses 
to  break  the  law.  A  fixed  scale  of  prices  was 
arranged,  and  the  tariff  sheet  included  about 
every  illegal  enterprise  humanity  might  con- 
ceive. It  even  included  the  exaction  of  trib- 
ute from  merchants,  builders  and  others  for 
the  infraction  of  obscure  ordinances  where  the 
necessities  or  convenience  of  an  otherwise 
legitimate  calling  brought  them  within  the 
penalty  of  the  law.  Disreputable  houses  of- 
fered a  shining  mark  for  harassment  and  con- 
sequent profit.  Proprietors  of  such  places 
were  assessed  five  hundred  dollars  each  on 
commencing  business,  and  subsequent  pay- 
ments of  fifty  dollars  per  month  were  exacted 
for  continuous  protection.  The  revenue  from 
this  source  alone  is  computed  at  nearly  three 
and  a  half  millions  of  dollars.  Protection  to 
saloons  violating  the  one  o'clock  and  the  Sun- 
day closing  laws  cost  the  violators  and  netted 
the  political  machine  a  million  and  three- 
quarters  of  dollars.  Peddlers,  gamblers,  boot- 
blacks, green-goods  men,  house  builders,  mer- 
chants who  obstructed  sidewalks  or  streets,  all 
fell  within  the  clutches  of  the  rapacious  poli- 
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tician,  and  were  compelled  to  pay  or  go  out  of 
business. 

Mr.  Edward  Marshall  estimates  the  revenue 
from  these  items  alone  to  he  as  follows: 

Disreputable  houses  $3,450,000 

Saloons    1,750,000 

Gamblers   72,000 

Merchants   50.CO0 

Green-goods  men   33,000 

Peddlers   78,000 

Bootblacks,  signs,  fruit  stands   25,000 

$5,458,000 

So  far  as  exposures  of  the  methods  of  our 
local  political  manipulators  go — slight  and  ip- 
consequential  as  they  have  been  —  they  have 
developed  the  same  general  characteristics  as 
the  Lexow  committee  has  uncovered  in  New 
York.  For  years  it  was  understood  that  Buck- 
ley shared  in  all  the  profits  of  the  clock  games, 
pool  sellers  and  bookmakers,  yet  one-half  the 
tale  has  not  been  told.  Does  anyone  doubt  the 
existence  of  a  similar  blackmail  system  in 
this  city?  We  have  time  and  again  been  on 
the  edge  of  an  exposure  of  local  iniquit  es  of 
the  same  stamp,  but  somehow,  in  some  way, 
investigation  has  always  stopped  at  the  thresh- 
old and  the  matter  quietly  hushed  up.  Judge 
('onion  once  startled  the  city  with  a  series  of 
charges  of  corruption  and  proved  to  the  satis- 
faction of  the  people,  if  not  the  police  commis- 
sioners, that  blackmailing  was  practised  sys- 
tematically by  the  police.  But  the  Commis- 
sioners refused  to  believe,  and  acquittal  fol- 
lowed. There  is  a  wide  field  for  investigation 
in  this  city,  and  good  government  clubs,  such 
as  are  suggested  in  another  column,  would  ex- 
pose these  abuses,  and  once  given  publicity 
they  would  at  least  become  less  frequent  and 
less  profitable. 


The  nomination  of  William  J.  Rudddick 
for  Sheriff  on  the  Republican  municipal  ticket 
was  a  concession  to  decency.  The  defeat  of 
Mr.  McNab,  who  is  also  a  man  of  high  integ- 
rity and  commercial  standing,  was  due  entirely 
to  the  overwhelming  demands  of  the  friends  of 
Ruddick.  The  Wavk  had  hoped  Mr.  McDade 
would  receive  the  renomination  to  which  his 
services  certainly  entitled  him,  but  being  dis- 
tasteful to  Messrs.  Buckley  and  Rainey,  he 
was  defeated.  We  believe  Mr.  Ruddick  to  be 
quite  as  capable  as  Mr.  McDade,  and  his  elec- 
tion will  insure  a  conservative  and  honest  ad- 
ministration. The  friends  of  good  government 
may  safely  record  their  votes  for  Ruddick. 


MODERN  WOMAN. 

A  writer  in  London  Tfuth  with  a  keen  ap- 
preciation of  the  tendencies  of  the  times  thus 
satirizes  the  fin  de  sircle  drift  of  the  age.  He 
says,  "  When  is  a  child  not  a  child?  Now. 
When  is  a  woman  not  a  woman?  Now.  When 
is  art  not  art?  Now.  When  is  everything 
nothing?  Now." 

There  is  much  wholesome  and  convincing 
candor  in  these  blunt  self-answered  riddles. 
The  poor  world  seems  daft,  and  all  mankind 
is  busy  scurrying  away  from  the  precepts  and 
traditions  of  the  past.  Women  who  assume  to 
speak  and  act  for  womankind  have  shed  the 
draperies  of  modesty  and  all  the  gentle  graces 
and  adornments  that  made  them  lovable  to 
man  are  laid  aside  in  the  camphor-wood  trunk 
of  obscurity,  and  they  now  parade  abroad  clad 
only  in  the  regalia  of  their  rights.  The  do- 
mestic idol  about  which  of  yore  clustered  every 
holy  sentiment  is  crowned  with  asphodel  and 
slowly  crumbles  to  melancholy  dust.  This 
late  development  of  modern  progress  has  put 
womanliness  at  a  discount.  The  gentle  ten- 
derness, which  like  a  low  voice,  were  once  so 
commendable  in  the  sex,  is  now  an  expression 
of  cowardice.    It  is  now  sufficient  to  have  tal- 


ent or  accomplishments,  but  they  must  be  blaz- 
oned to  the  world,  announced  through  press 
or  pulpit  to  the  detriment  of  the  softer  virtues, 
the  homespun,  kindly,  hearty  virtues  that  once 
were  worshipped  as  the  crowning  glories  of 
womanhood. 

In  her  insensate  yearning  after  the  unat- 
tainable even  inflexible  laws  of  nature  are  de- 
fied; woman  must  be  woman  no  longer,  and 
Cod  knows  she  yet  may  fret  high  heaven  with 
complaints  anent  her  stature  and  her  mould 
and  demand  as  a  concession  from  her  maker 
that  the  pains  and  burdens  of  travail  alternate 
twixt  her  and  her  unfortunate  spouse.  These 
are  indeed  unhappy  times  and  one  prays  for 
the  return  of  the  "  ideal  feminine  sweetness, 
purity  and  moral  beauty  which  the  modern 
world  may  count  as  its  noblest  possession,  and 
an  ideal  upon  the  preservation  of  which,  more 
perhaps  than  of  any  other  human  conception, 
the  welfare  of  the  race  depends." 


This  from  an  interior  exchange: 

The  political  campaign  is  now  fairly  on.  The  nomi- 
nees of  both  parties  have  entered  the  Held,  and  from 
this  time  forward  electioneering  will  continue. 

Is  the  <  'all  editorial  staff  breaking  up  and 
going  in  for  interior  journalism? 


TWO  LIEUTENANT-GOVERNORS. 

Considering  the  variety  of  pretensions  and 
the  apparent  confusion  of  interests  and  efforts, 
there  need  be  no  apology  for  an  analysis  of 
the  several  candidacies  before  the  citizens  of 
this  State.  In  our  last  issue  we  compared,  at 
some  length,  the  careers  of  M.  M.  Estee  and 
James  Budd,  and  pointed  out  the  necessity  for 
defeating  the  former  in  order  to  secure  an  ad- 
ministration untrammeled  by  bossism  and  se- 
cure from  corporate  control.  In  considering 
the  claims  of  Mr.  Jeter  and  Mr.  Millard,  their 
personal  records  must  figure  largely  in  deter- 
mining the  honest  voter  in  his  choice.  We 
have  n~>  hesitation  in  saying  the  comparison  is 
vastly  to  the  advantage  of  the  Democrat. 

Mr.  Millard  is  precisely  what  we  have  char- 
acterized him — a  cut-rate  tourist  from  Kansas, 
who  took  a  "spin  out  West"  in  the  late 
eighties,  landed  in  Los  Angeles,  and,  until  he 
"ran  up  to  Sacramento  to  get  his  nomination," 
had  never  ventured  beyond  the  boundary  lines 
of  his  county.  With  the  ignorance  that  is 
translated  patriotism  in  the  South,  he  imag- 
ined snowshoes  a  necessity  of  life  in  Sacra- 
mento, and  anticipated  sleigh-riding  as  a  di- 
verting feature  of  his  visit  to  the  capital.  For 
him  San  Francisco  was  a  gloomy  region  given 
over  to  fogs  and  earthquakes,  cursed  by  fre- 
quent visitations  of  smallpox  and  Asiatic 
cholera.  His  notions  of  the  North,  indeed, 
were  those  of  the  Los  Angeles  boomer,  whose 
custom  it  is  to  speak  of  all  California  lying 
north  of  Tehachapi  as  a 'species  of  Arctic  re- 
gion, with  apologies,  of  course,  for  undue  re- 
flections on  the  home  of  the  Laplander.  In- 
quiry reveals  the  interesting  fact  that  the 
wherefore  of  Millard  is  the  friendship  borne 
him  by  a  certain  Hervey  Lindley,  a  Los  An- 
geles politician.  Mr.  Lindley  occupies  a  unique 
position  in  the  politics  of  Southern  California. 
Once  a  Congressional  nominee  in  a  district 
overwhelmingly  Republican,  he  succeeded  in 
seating  his  astonished  opponent  with  a  hand- 
some Democratic  majority.  His  party  goes 
in  mourning,  now,  and  displays  signs  of  un- 
controllable grief,  whenever  Lindley  threatens 
to  run  for  office.  So  they  have  consented  among 
themselves,  down  in  the  city  of  the  Angels, 
that  he  may  have  a  decisive  voice  in  the  selec- 
tion of  party  nominees  if  he  but  promises  not 
to  shy  his  own  castor  into  the  ring.  This  ac- 
counts for  Millard.    Again  is  the  Democratic 


party  under  obligations  to  Mr.  Lindley. 
After  this  it  seems  unnecessary  to  add  that  he 
is  unfit  for  the  position  and  is  not  en- 
titled to  the  office.  A  stranger  to  the  State, 
ignorant  of  its  needs,  knowing  nothing  of 
its  farming,  mining  or  commercial  interests, 
having  neither  ties  of  love  nor  kindred  with  us, 
he  is  an  interloper,  whose  intrusion  into 
politics  should  receive  the  rebuke  its  im- 
pertinence merits. 

Mr.  Jeter,  the  democratic  candidate,  has 
been  well  known  in  California  for  seventeen 
years.  Prominent  in  his  environment,  he  has 
earned  the  confidence  and  respect  of  the  com- 
munity wherein  he  dwells.  His  public  life 
has  proven  him  worthy  of  the  high  office  to 
which  he  aspires.  His  history  and  antecedents 
are  an  open  book.  From  1882  to  1884  he  served 
his  party  as  chairman  of  the  County  Central 
Committee  of  Santa  Cruz.  He  was  elected  a 
member  of  the  common  council  of  Santa  Cruz 
in  188'J  and  re-elected  by  a  large  majority  in 
1884.  In  this  capacity  he  served  with  dis- 
tinction, honor  and  credit.  An  active  pro- 
moter of  the  plan  to  bring  about  the  municipal 
ownership  of  light  and  waterworks — now  an 
accomplished  fact  in  Santa  Cruz — he  won  the 
gratitude  of  his  constituency  and  was  elected 
District  Attorney  in  January,  1885,  in  which 
office  he  remained  six  years.  He  was  elected 
Mayor  in  1892  and  served  in  that  capacity  un- 
til 1894.  At  present  he  is  the  president  of  the 
Bank  of  Santa  Cruz  and  the  Santa  Cruz 
Saving's  Bank  and  is  again  Chairman  of  the 
County  Committee.  This  is  a  record  credit- 
able in  the  extreme.  Let  the  voter  compare 
it  with  that  of  Millard  and  he  need  not  hesitate 
in  his  selection. 


After  thanking  the  district  convention  for 
his  nomination,  Senator  Mahoney,  who  is  some- 
thing of  a  wag,  remarked:  "My  record  as  a 
Senator  is  an  open  book,  gentlemen."  If  Ma- 
honey is  careless  enough  to  leave  his  record 
lying  around  open,  his  opponent  will  have  a 
walk-over.  Shut  the  book,  Senator,  or  your 
name  is  Dennis. 


MUNICIPAL  ORGANIZATION. 

The  cause  of  good  govern  men  t  attracts  the 
interest  and  attention  of  most  Americans. 
To  secure  honest  elections,  upright  officers  and 
a  fair  administration,  the  great  mass  of  voters 
would  be  willing  to  make  personal  sacrifices 
of  magnitude  ami  to  go  to  the  extreme  of 
effort  if  only  success  seems  a  possibility  within 
the  scope  of  attainment.  If  in  the  past  the 
path  of  reform  has  been  beset  by  failure,  the 
reason  is  not  hard  to  find.  Without  unity  of 
action,  without  display  of  power,  without 
representative  exertion,  the  voice  of  protest 
seldom  rises  to  the  dignity  of  a  whining  com- 
plaint, never  reaches  the  great  public  ear, 
nothing  is  accomplished.  This  can  all  be 
remedied  by  organization.  Illustrative  of  the 
power  of  combined  effort,  take  the  Merchant's 
Association  of  San  Francisco.  Though  in 
existence  but  a  few  months,  it  is  yet  recognized 
as  a  power  for  good,  and  commands  the  atten- 
tive respect  of  departments  of  the  municipality 
which  hitherto  have  been  all  too  oblivious  of 
the  fact  that  public  officers  are  the  public  ser- 
vants. It  is  not  the  purpose  of  this  organiza- 
tion to  interfere  in  politics,  but  it  does  propose 
to  attend  to  the  proper  sweeping  of  our  streets, 
and  if  a  contract  be  let  for  the  construction  of 
a  sewer,  or  the  paving  of  a  street,  it  intends 
the  work  shall  be  properly  performed  accord- 
ing to  the  terms  of  the  contract.  To  insure  so 
commendable  an  end  it  will  delegate  its 
members  to  view  the  manner  and  the  progress 
of  the  improvement,  or,  if  needs  be,  employ  ex- 
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perts  to  detect  fraudulent  methods  and  bad 
work.  Public  contractors  have  hitherto  openly, 
notoriously  and  continuously  robbed  this 
community,  and  that,  too,  without  fear  of 
detection,  or  if  detected  without  danger  of  pun- 
ishment, other  than  the  penalty  of  a  division 
of  the  spoils  with  the  official  making  the  dis- 
covery. The  espionage  the  association  pro- 
poses will  have  an  electrical  effect,  and  the 
mere  fear  of  exposure  with  its  consequent  loss 
and  shame  will  deter  contractors  from  being 
"  too  raw  "  in  their  thefts.  Clubs  organized 
to  secure  good  government  would  have  a  simi- 
lar effect  upon  the  politics  of  the  municipality. 
They  should  be  formed  in  each  assembly,  or 
lesser  voting  district,  if  necessary,  and  with 
respectability  as  the  prime  qualification  for 
membership,  should  be  composed  of  men  of 
all  political  faiths,  having  only  that  one  object 
in  view.  Good  government  includes  every- 
thing. Corrupt  officials  knowing  the  exis- 
tence of  these  clubs,  and  of  the  inquiries 
set  on  foot,  would  cultivate  honesty  and 
see  to  it  that  the  administration  of  their 
office  left  no  opening  for  criticism.  Would 
not  such  an  improvement  more  than 
compensate   for  the  trouble  of  organization. 


John  Swinton  has  nominated  Governor  Alt- 
geld  for  President  on  the  Populist  ticket  in 
1896.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  will  be  done, 
for  all  people  who  are  in  favor  of  preserving 
free  institutions  and  representative  govern- 
ment are  interested  in  knowing  just  how  many 
followers  Altgeld  has  in  this  country. 


GOOD  GOVERNMENT  CLUBS. 

The  triumphs  of  an  organized  minority,  en- 
gaged in  practical  politics,  over  a  disorganized 
majority  interested  only  in  the  public  welfare, 
in  a  country  where  majorities  are  popularly 
supposed  to  rule,  preaches  a  sermon  which  the 
friends  of  good  government  should  turn  to  im- 
mediate advantage.  It  is  a  common  saying 
that  republics  are  ungrateful;  that  a  public 
servant  who  is  true  to  his  trust  is  seldom  re- 
nominated to  office  or  rewarded  by  apprecia- 
tion. In  some  particulars  this  is  true  and  here 
lies  the  reason  :  The  political  machines  of 
either  party  must  approve  the  candidate  be- 
fore he  goes  to  the  people  as  a  nominee,  and  as 
it  may  be  safely  said  an  officer  who  has  given 
satisfaction  to  the  people  has  seldom  pleased 
the  machine,  that  institution  then  rebukes 
his  honesty  by  defeating  him  in  convention. 
The  fact  is,  public  officers  owe  too  little  to  the 
people,  too  much  to  the  politician.  Punish- 
ment from  the  machine  is  certain,  from  the 
public  doubtful. 

Good  Government  Clubs  would  revolution- 
ize this  practice  and  worthy  public  servants 
be  accorded  recognition.  Even  if  the  machine 
continued  in  existence  it  could  not  afford  to 
ignore  the  demands  of  a  large  body  of  voters 
who  were  programmed,  so  to  speak.  The  Cen- 
tury, speaking  of  these  clubs,  pointed  out  that 
if  they  would  investigate  prevalent  abuses  and 
continuing  infractions  of  the  law  against  the 
morals  or  peace  of  the  community,  that,  while 
they  might  not  be  able  to  draw  attention  to 
abuses  not  already  known  to  the  police  or  other 
power  before  whom  the  complaint  might  be 
lodged,  still  the  knowledge  of  the  fact  that  an 
organization  of  this  character  was  interesting 
itself  in  good  government  would  spur  the  au- 
thorities on  to  suppress  the  most  striking  evils 
and  lead  to  a  better  condition  of  affairs.  The 
field  of  action  for  such  organizations  is  not 
confined  to  campaign  times;  it  should  be  a 
continuing  exertion  extending  over  every  detail 
of  government.  Besides  it  should  not  fail  in 
apprising  the  community  of  its  labors  by  the 
diffusion  of  educational  literature.    We  would 


be  glad  to  contribute  the  assistance  of  The 
Wave  towards  such  clubs,  and  believe  their 
organization  would  assist  materially  toward 
abolishing  the  evils  and  securing  the  blessings 
of  self  government. 


THE  REPUBLICANS  AND  SPRING  VALLEY- 

There  is  a  resonant  boldness,  and  a  ring  of 
honesty  to  the  plank  in  the  Republican  muni- 
cipal platform  which  deals  with  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Company.  For  once  there  is  no 
juggling  with  words,  no  empty,  shallow,  equiv- 
ocal phrases,  no  studied  ambiguity  which 
derides  reason,  levies  tribute  on  imagination, 
and  taxes  hope  with  doubtful  fears.  Here  is 
a  clear,  comprehensive  and  explicit  declaration 
charging  corruption  in  the  fixing  of  rates, 
which  emanating  from  so  high  a  source,  rises 
to  the  dignity  of  "  findings  "  in  a  court  of  law. 
It  towers  above  the  idle  rumors  of  the  street, 
and  resolves  suspicion  into  a  concrete  accusa- 
tion of  crime  in  terms  so  grave  and  positive 
as  to  demand  the  attention  of  the  community. 
The  plank  reads  as  follows: 

THE  SPRING  VALLEY  COMPANY. 

Water  is  one  of  the  great  necessities  of  life  with 
which  the  entire  population  is  concerned,  and  the  privi- 
lege of  distributing  it  is  a  franchise  granted  by  the  peo- 
ple to  be  exercised  for  their  benefit,  as  well  as  for  the 
reasonable  profit  of  those  to  whom  it  has  been  granted. 
We  declare  it  to  be  the  imperative  duty  of  our  Super- 
visors, in  fixing  water  rates,  to  protect  the  rights  of  the 
people  as  against  the  selfish  and  unconscionable  demands 
of  grasping  corporations.  We  declare  that  the  existing 
water  rates  are  exorbitant.  We  denounce  the  bribery 
and  corruption  that  has  been  so  frequent  in  connection 
with  the  establishment  of  water  rates,  as  dangerous 
to  our  institutions,  subversive  of  good  morals  and 
disastrous  to  the  well-being  of  the  community  in  its 
results. 

Demurrer  will  not  lie  to  this  indictment.  It 
is  either  true  or  false.  If  true,  there  is  a  plain 
duty  before  the  Grand  Jury  and  the  District 
Attorney.  It  devolves  on  them  to  at  once 
commence  an  investigation.  Diligent  search 
must  reveal  testimony,  which  if  failing  the 
certainty  of  technical  legal  proof — for  direct 
evidence  is  difficult  to  obtain — will  at  least 
carry  conviction  at  the  bar  of  public  opinion. 
It  is  about  time  the  veil  of  virtuous  preten- 
sion was  stripped  from  the  faces  of  corporate 
corruptionists.  Let  all  honest  citizens  know 
who  these  enemies  are  that  pander  to  the  mer- 
cenaries of  the  municipality,  let  there  be  no 
secret  about  their  motives  or  their  methods. 
This  is  no  light  charge  to  be  brushed  lightly 
away  by  blasphemous  denials,  or  explained  on 
some  flimsy  theory  of  personal  spite.  We  all 
know  the  use  of  platforms  as  the  weapons  of 
campaign  to  be  flung  aside  by  the  victors,  but 
in  this  instance  the  Republican  Convention 
has  gone  out  of  its  way  to  reflect  seriously  and 
severely  on  the  officers  of  a  well-known  cor- 
poration, and  in  terms  so  unmistakable,  so  spe- 
cific that  there  can  be  no  possibility  of  error.  If 
this  body  is  in  possession  of  facts,  let  them  be 
put  in  the  proper  official  hands.  If  not,  if 
this  be  but  a  daring  device  for  vote  catching, 
then  its  perpetrators  have  been  guilty  of  a 
most  reprehensible  trick,  and  the  public  will 
on  election  day  manifest  its  disapproval. 


PERILS  OF  PUBLIC  OWNERSHIP. 

It  is  strange  that  all  reformers  base  their 
policy  upon  complaints  of  present  misgovern- 
ment.  They  want  the  people  to  own  the  rail- 
roads as  they  do  the  present  wagon  roads. 
For  what  would  happen  then  we  need  only  look 
at  the  con  lition  of  the  public  roads  in  every 
State  in  the  Union.  If  there  is  a  mile  of  high- 
way fit  to  drive  over  will  some  one  tell  where 
it  is?  If  there  is  a  function  of  Government 
in  this  country,  outside  the  mere  police  func- 
tion, that  is  performed  as  well  as  parallel  func- 
tions  are  by  private  parties,  will   some  one 


tell  us  what  it  is?  How,  then,  can  things  be 
bettered  and  present  misgovernment  be  cured 
by  enlarging  the  scope  of  public  functions?  If 
property  is  evil,  private  ownership  a  crime, 
and  accumulation  destruction  of  civilization, 
there  is  a  short  cut  to  prevention  that  does  not 
prevent.  That  is  by  repealing  all  laws  that 
protect  the  acquisition  and  ownership  of  prop- 
erty. When  they  are  repealed  every  owner 
will  have  to  protect  himself.  The  weak  will 
soon  go  down  before  the  strong,  and  every- 
thing will  be  held  by  the  mailed  hand  which 
is  heavy  enough  to  protect  its  own.  That  was 
once  the  condition  of  the  world,  and  it  proved 
to  be  incompatible  with  civilization  and  prog- 
ress. Little  by  little  it  was  overcome  by  the 
substitution  of  law  for  personal  power.  Since 
this  took  place  feudalism,  serfdom  and  slavery 
have  vanished,  and  the  place  they  had  is  now 
held  by  the  people,  under  the  protection  of 
law  that  recognizes  the  right  to  earn  and  hold 
property.  That  right  is  the  main  distinction 
now  between  civilization  and  barbarism,  for 
wherever  private  ownership  is  not,  the  dress  is 
a  gee  string  and  personal  force  the  law. 


The  Non-Partisan  Convention  has  demon- 
strated that  its  judgment  is  not  infallible  in 
the  approval  of  candidates,  and  its  endorse- 
ment must  not  be  accepted  by  the  voter  as 
showing  conclusively  that  the  best  men  were 
always  selected;  or,  for  that  matter,  that  the 
Convention  thought  they  were  the  best  men.  To 
substantiate  its  claim  to  non-partisanship  it 
was  necessary  for  that  body  to  distribute  as 
evenly  as  practicable  the  judicial  and  other 
nominations  between  the  two  parties,  and  this 
plan  of  procedure  made  it  necessary  in  some 
cases  to  ignore  the  claims  of  candidates  quite 
as  deserving  as  those  endorsed  by  it. 

The  best  names  on  its  ticket  are  Ellert, 
Haley,  Freese  and  Siebe,  honest  men  whose 
records  have  made  them  a  reputation,  and 
whom  I  believe  should  be  re-elected.  Other 
men  whose  names  appear  have  the  advantage 
of  unimpeachable  records,  but  these  are  the 
officials  whose  ability  and  integrity  have  been 
subjected  to  the  test  of  trial.  We  shall  here- 
after offer  free  and  unprejudiced  criticisms  on 
the  various  candidates,  not  only  on  the  Non- 
partisan ticket,  but  on  the  offerings  of  the 
other  parties. 


The  world  does  not  like  the  kicker  who  re- 
fuses to  take  the  political  medicine  he  was 
prepared  to  administer  to  others.  The  weep- 
ing, wailing  and  gnashing  of  teeth  now  going 
on  among  the  defeated  Republican  aspirants 
for  municipal  preferment  does  not  strike  a  re- 
sponsive chord  of  sympathy  in  our  breast. 
These  same  good  gentlemen  witnessed  with  a 
calm,  unruffled  demeanor  the  operation  of 
"turning  down"  candidates  innumerable  at 
the  Sacramento  Convention — indeed  might 
have  been  parties  to  the  crime  for  aught  we 
know  to  the  contrary — but  they  saw  no  wrong 
in  that  proceeding,  and  continued  to  shout  for 
Burns  and  pure  government.  Now  that  their 
turn  has  come  and  the  bitter  draught  is  placed 
to  their  own  lips  up  goes  a  shout  of  rebellion 
and  the  voice  of  woe  wails  out  loud  lamenta- 
tions of  treachery.  "Some  little  boys  when 
they  have  stowed  away  in  their  little  stomachs 
an  indiscreet  quantity  of  green  fruit,  buttons 
and  other  indigestible  things  and  are  needing 
castor  oil  or  some  other  nauseating  medi- 
cine from  the  family  chest,  are  rewarded 
with  rocking-horses  and  bicycles  for  submit- 
ting to  the  prescriptions  of  the  family  physi- 
cian. Perhaps  these  gentlemen  would  like  a 
rocking-horse  in  the  shape  of  an  appointment 
of  some  kind.  We  trust  the  Colonel  will1  help 
them  and  keep  them  still  with  some  gaudy  toy. 


6 


THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES^ 


NOT  SINCK  the  inimitable  nuptials  of 
Miss  Tessie  Fair  and  Herman  Oelriehs  have 
the  dailies  condescended  to  devote  so  much  of 
their  valuable  space  to  a  mere  marriage  as 
they  have  given  to  the  nuptials  of  Mr.  Joseph 
Tobin  and  Miss  Mae  Dimond.  It  is  always 
edifying  to  be  a  subject  ol  interest  to  journal- 
ism. There  is  an  exquisite  pleasure  in  having 
one's  private  affairs  toyed  pleasantly  with  by 


a  society  reporter  whose  nimble  caperings  have 
the  grace  and  dexterity  of  a  duck  hunter  pur- 
suing a  canvasback  over  an  adobe  swamp. 
Something  supremely  delicate  in  this  eulogy 
brings  the  blush  of  happiness  to  the  cheeks  of 
the  recipient,  and  she  feels  that  society  is  in 
no  sense  a  sham,  membership  in  which  confers 
so  bracing  a  distinction.  Think  of  it. 
Merely  by  being  married — if  one  is  of  the  400 
— more  space  is  accorded  the  celebration  than 
to  the  artistic  or  intellectual  achievements  of 
our  ablest  and  cleverest  citizens.  One's  clothes 
are  described  at  greater  length  than  the  books 
of  the  greatest  of  writers;  one's  countenance 
has  the  same  phrases  applied  to  it  as  if  the 
subject  were  Diana,  Venus  or  Helen  of  Troy. 
Of  a  truth,  journalism  is  a  charming  institu- 
tion. 

At  this  stage  of  the  month,  after  the  pages 
the  subject  has  had,  I  am  indeed  daring  to 
mention  it,  but  duty  demands  I  make  official 
announcement  of  the  marriage.  In  anticipat- 
ing the  presence  of  a  huge  crowd  current  an- 
ticipation was  not  disappointed.  During  the 
ceremony  the  house  was  crowded,  but  ample 
space  had  been  reserved  for  the  bridal  party, 
and  the  Archbishop  had  spare  elbow-room  for 
the  performance  of  the  service.  Really,  the 
wedding  tableau  was  imposing — such  an  array 
of  pretty  bridesmaids  in  white,  and  the  bride, 
in  an  exceedingly  swell  gown,  even  showing 
to  better  advantage  than  at  the  marriage 
of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe.  It  would  be 
invidious  to  particularize,  but  one  may  not 
avoid  reference  to  Miss  Ames,  the  two  Hobarts 
and  Miss  Irwin,  who  looked  charming,  and  to 
Miss  Beatrice  Tobin,  whose  debut  was  accom- 
plished under  circumstances  unusually  aus- 
picious. The  ring  fell  to  Miss  Hlla  Hobart, 
indicating  about  as  much  as  such  things  gen- 
erally indicate.  It  was  noticeable  that  the 
guests  did  not  stop  too  long,  but  contented 
themselves  with  congratulations  and  an  exit, 
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wherein  they  exhibited  an  appreciable  quality 
of  good  sense.  By  midnight  the  house  was 
empty,  even  the  parties  of  the  first  part  hav- 
ing gone  hence. 

*    *  * 

But  the  presents — they  were  something 
to  dream  about,  if  one  were  dreaming. 
Jewelry  galore,  silver,  cutlery,  bijouterie, 
articles  de  vertu,  objects  d'art  in  pro- 
fusion. General  Dimond  contributed  a  chest 
of  silver;  Mrs.  Tobin,  a  silver  coffee  ser- 
vice, which  Miss  Hobart  had  duplicated  as  her 
own  offering.  Richard  Tobin  sent  a  delicious 
little  watch  in  pink  enamel  studded  with 
gems.  Commissioner  Robert  Tobin  con- 
tributed a  splendid  solitaire  diamond  ring — a 
magnificent  stone.  Alfred  Tobin  sent  a  beauti- 
ful diamond  pin.  Really  the  gifts  made  a  most 
imposing  display.  Furniture  alone  remains 
to  be  purchased,  and  that  the  happy  pair  will 
select  while  East.   They  are  to  occupy  the  com- 


fortable  home  which  the  Moore's  have  had 
during  the  season,  and  will  doubtless,  on  their 
return,  do  considerable  entertaining. 

*    *  * 

THE  NUPTIALS  of  Mr.  Hyman  and  Miss 
Rose  Hart  promises  to  be  notable.  At  the  re- 
ception last  Sunday  the  numerous  friends  of 
the  family  met  the  prospective  groom,  who  has 
just  come  here  from  Paris.  He  is  pronounced 
decidedly  good  looking,  a  Parisian  to  his  fin- 
ger tips,  who  sings,  plays  and  talks  with  that 
degree  of  brightness  and  gaiety  one  expects  in 
dwellers  in  Lutetia.  In  addition  to  these  su- 
perficial but  important  accomplishments,  he  is 
an  excellent  business  man,  eminently  capable 
of  handling  both  his  wife's  fortune  and  his  own, 
both  of  which  are  large.  In  the  matter  of  taste, 
Mr.  Hyman  placed  himself  on  record  by  the 
charming  presents  he  brought  his  fiancee — a 
superb  necklace,  containing  a  number  of  large 
and  beautifully  matched  diamonds  of  the  first 
water,  with  fine  pearls  forming  the  clasp.  The 
pendant  is  a  clover  leaf,  exquisitely  set,  and 
the  jewel  is  so  made  that  the  component  parts 
form  broaches,  rings,  pins,  whatsoever  other 
form  of  female  decoration  there  be.  A  hat 
from  Virot  and  some  charming  gowns  were 
also  among  the  offerings  this  model  lover  laid 
at  the  feet  of  his  inamorata.  After  the  mar- 
riage services  the  Hymans  will  remain  here  a 
month  and  then  set  out  for  Paris,  followed 
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subsequently  by  the  bride's  parents,  who, 
also,  will  make  their  home  in  France. 

*  *  * 

One  does  not  necessarily  believe  all  the 
weird  things  told,  but  I  believe  there  is  more 
than  a  semblance  of  veracity  in  the  story  re- 
lated of  a  certain  young  woman,  who  utilized 
the  excitement  incident  and  subsequent  to  a 
recent  marriage  to  dare  a  coterie  of  youths  by 
whom  she  was\surrounded,  to  kiss  her.  Now, 
though  they  are  all  brave  and  gay  young  gen- 
tlemen, capable  and  complaisant  in  just  such 
contingencies,  and  though  the  maiden  in  ques- 
tion is  a  formidable  component  in  society,  her 
"dare"  was  not  taken.  Alas,  she  is  still  un- 
kissed. 

*  *  * 

SOME  SADNESS  has  been  precipitated  in 
the  circles  immediately  concerned  over  the  an- 
nouncement stating  the  annulling  of  the  en- 
gagement between  Miss  Grace  Goodyear  of 
Martinez  and  Lieutenant  Kirkham.  Though 
it  is  not  permitted  us  to  claim  that'charming 
young  woman  as  a  San  Franciscan,  she  is  suf- 
ficiently well  known  in  this  environment  to 
have  establisheed  a  decided  popularity.  Any 
number  of  San  Franciscans  had  accepted  in- 
vitations for  the  wedding,  which  was  to  have 
been  celebrated  this  month,  and  from  all  ac- 
counts it  would  have  been  the  most  swagger 
affair  the  capital  of  Contra  Costa  county  has 
ever  had.  En  passant  it  may  be  mentioned 
the  Goodyears  have  considerable  wealth,  a 
delightful  home  and  are  very  hospitable:  fur- 
ther that  the  bride  that  was  to  be  have  been 
is  a  decidedly  good-looking  girl,  tall,  stately 
and  with  a  carriage  of  considerable  dignity. 

*  * 

v 

Preparations  for  the  wedding  were  well 
under  way,  a  particularly  elaborate  trousseau 
had  been  sent  from  New  York;  even  the  ushers 
and  bridesmaids — for  the  most  part  well  known 
San  Franciscans — had  been  selected.  The  dis- 
appointment, therefore,  is  all  the  more  positive. 
Of  course  a  variety  of  reasons  are  assigned  for 
the  rupture.  That  which  has  given  most 
currency  attribute  the  fault  to  the  prospective 
bridegroom.  Lieutenant  Kirkham,  it  seems, 
has  been  stationed  at  an  Eastern  post  of  late 
and  to  the  sincere  regret  of  his  friends  he  has 
contracted  habits  of  intemperance  to  which 
both  the  lady  who  was  to  have  been  Mrs. 
Kirkham  and  her  mother  seriously  objected. 
At  the  express  request  of  Mrs.  Goodyear  the 
engagement  was  terminated,  and  I  fear  it  is 
highly  unlikely  that  there  can  be  any  further 
rapproachement  on  either  side. 

*  *  * 

ACCORDING  to  several  formulas,  the 
Nolan-Treadwell  nuptials  on  Saturday  last 
were  thoroughly  jolly.  There  were  no  stiff- 
necked  conventionalities  about  the  affair, 
though  Archbishop  Riordan.  in  his  highly 
dignified  way,  performed  the  ceremony  at  a 
very  white  altar;  and  both  the  bride  and  groom 
seemed  to  mean  something  by  their  responses. 
But  then  there  is  nothing  like  a  little  sincerity 
when  it  is  the  right  woman  one  has  married, 
and  she  entertains  the  proper  regard  for  the 
groom.  There  were  several  departures  in  the 
matter  of  bridal  array  that  might  furnish 
basis  for  comment.  Instead  of  pure  white  in 
heavy  silk,  Miss  Tread  well  had  a  gown  of 
light  silk  into  which  a  pattern  of  tiny  flowers 
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iu  green  and  pink  was  woven.  She  is  but 
nineteen,  this  young  heiress,  tall,  slim,  erect, 
with  clear  cut  features,  bright  expressive  eyes, 
and  a  decided  look  of  intelligence.  She  wore 
a  fine  necklace  of  diamonds,  presented  by  her 
sister,  and  a  very  beautiful  pendant  set  in  first 
water  stones,  given  by  her  brother.  I  am  told, 
also,  that  Miss  Treadwell  has  become  a  Roman 
Catholic,  and  has  all  the  earnestness  and  sin- 
cerity of  a  convert  in  the  matter  of  religion. 
Her  sister,  Miss  Thalia  Treadwell,  is  quite 
charmingly  pretty,  petite,  very  blonde,  with 
delicate  features  and  blue  eyes.  She  wore 
yellow  and  lavender,  whose  pale  tones  harmon- 
ized with  her  coloring.  Miss  Kitty  Nolan, 
who  was  bridesmaid,  looked  gorgeous  in  a 
Parisian  gown  in  green,  brocaded  with  pink 
roses. 

*     *  * 

The  Nolan  house  on  Golden  Gate  avenue 
made  a  fine  frame  for  the  festivity.  It  has 
spacious  rooms,  lofty  ceilings  and  is  furnished 
with  considerable  richness.  After  the  cere- 
mony the  happy  pair  received  the  inevitable 
felicitations,  then  an  elaborate  breakfast  with 
champagne  ad  lib.  There  was  much  im- 
promptu speech-making  and  quite  a  deal  of 
fun  and  gaiety,  with  the  usual  cloud  of  rice 
and  slippers  thrown  after  the  departing  couple. 
Indeed  the  entire  company  accompanied  them 
to  the  Howard-street  wharf,  bidding  them  God- 
speed on  their  honeymoon  voyage  to  Hono- 
lulu.   Miss  Kitty  Nolan  accompanied  them. 

*  *  * 

OH,  THAT  I  HAD  the  pen  of  Virgil, 
Macauley  or  Frank  Pixley  to  confer  appropri- 
ate rhetoric  on  the  ceremony  which  unites 
Miss  Belle  Sperry  and  the  noble  Poniatowski. 
It  cannot  be  done  justice  to  at  the  long  range 
from  which  I  write.  There  are  to  be  three 
separate  and  distinct  marriages — Number  one, 
the  civil  nuptials,  municipal  officers,  contract, 
and  all  that;  next,  the  Episcopal  celebration, 
in  compliment  to  the  bride's  faith ;  then,  num- 
ber three,  the  Romish  service,  in  consonance 
with  the  ancient  faith  of  the  Poniatowskis. 
It  will,  of  course,  be  altogether  a  most 
distinguished  function  all  through,  and  it  may 
be  assumed  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain  will 
be  adequately  represented — at  least,  I  hope 
it  will.  In  circles  wherein  the  match  is  a  sub- 
ject of  attention  and  thought  the  dot  of  the 
bride  engages  some  attention.  Perhaps  I  can 
shed  a  mild  light  on  that  subject.  Miss 
Sperry  is  to  have  one  million  francs — roughly, 
two  hundred  thousand  dollars— as  a  marriage 
settlement.  Half  the  amount  cometh  to  her 
in  United  States  gold  coin,  down;  the  rest  is  to 
be  paid  in  installments,  for,  in  these  hard  times, 
that  is  quite  a  good  deal  of  money. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Sperry's  gown  is  to  be  a  triumph  by 
Worth,  I  hear,  or,  if  not  by  Worth,  by  Doucet, 
or  some  one  only  less  important.  A  charming 
member  of  the  American  colony  will  act  as 
bridesmaid,  and  the  affair  will  be  conducted 
with  the  elaborateness  appropriate  to  the  great 
occasion.  I  can  only  regret  that  the  Prince 
and  Princess  are  unable  to  order  their  affairs 
as  to  be  able  to  confer  distinction  on  our  com- 
munity by  residing  here. 

*  *  * 

The  initial  appearance  of  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and 
her  sister  was  made  at  Miss  Jennie  Blair's 
luncheon  to  the  Hobarts.  As  their  trunks  had 
not  then  arrived  they  came  in  traveling  gowns, 
and  both  were  congratulated  on  having  ar- 
rived unimpaired  as  to  complexion  and  diges- 
tion  after   the  toilsome  journey  across  the 
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plains.  The  luncheon  was  an  elaborate  affair. 
A  swell  arrangement  of  flowers  and  pink  and 
red  ribbon  set  off  the  table  ;  do/ens  of  La 
France  and  Jack  roses,  in  vases,  of  course. 
The  girls  were  in  dainty,  light  gowns,  and 
all  looked  pretty.  Perhaps  the  most  stylish 
woman  there  was  Mrs.  Eustace  Barron,  whose 
husband  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Barron 
Brothers,  bankers,  London.  Such  a  pretty 
blonde — slight  of  figure,  but  exceedingly 
graceful — whose  dark  eyes  contrast  boldly 
with  an  abundance  of  soft  golden  hair,  charm- 
ingly arranged.  Miss  Burling  gives  a  tea  in 
her  honor  this  afternoon. 


Dinners  and  teas  innumerable  in  honor  of 
the  Hobarts,  who  bid  their  friends  farewell  on 
Wednesday  next  and  fly  East  for  the  early 
winter  months.  They  are  to  be  home  about 
Christmas.  Miss  Hoffman  gives  them  a  tea 
this  afternoon.  Miss  Aileen  Goad  has  a  dinner 
last  night  at  which  Miss  Fair  renewed  her 
friendships  with  the  younger  set.  Last  night 
also,  Mrs.  De  Young  gives  a  very  informal  din- 
ner to  the  Oelrichs,  about  fourteen  at  table, 
intimate  friends  of  the  family. 


Every  one  talks  "bicycle,"  but  no  one  in 
the  set  seems  to  dare  inaugurate  the  fashion. 
Now  that  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Fair  have 
come  bringing  with  them  their  wheels  it  may 
be  assumed  the  ice  will  be  broken  and  that  in 
a  week  or  two  at  the  latest,  society  will  be 
astride.  To  those  about  to  talk  cycling  I 
offer  one  important  warning — when  one  men- 
tions the  implement  in  question  one  pro- 
nounces it  as  though  written  "bi-sacle." 
While  hardly  equivalent  to  a  display  of  igno- 
rance to  talk  of  bicycling,  it  is  the  mark  of 
the  Vere-de-Vere  to  work  in  the  "  sacle"  with 
impressive  emphasis. 

*  * 
* 

RATHP;R  UNFAIR,  that  device  of  Will 
Hearst's,  depicting  an  imaginary  set  of  debu- 
tantes. I  am  told  a  fairly  energetic  attempt 
was  made  to  obtain  the  portraits,  but  failing 
that,  one  of  the  art  staff  was  detailed  to  draw 
the  heads  of  a  dozen  or  so  pretty  girls  with  no 
especially  striking  features.  They  are  good 
stock  cuts  to  have,  and  doubtless,  ere  they  go 
to  the  melting  pot,  will  do  duty  for  many 
another  young  person  than  the  ones  whose 
names  were  appended  on  Sunday  last.  I  can 
only  regret,  for  the  girls'  sakes,  that  the  fort- 
unes Mr.  Hearst  endows  them  with  in  the  con- 
text indicates  his  generosity  rather  than  the 
value  of  his  information.  But  it  is  interesting 
to  know  they  are  all  so  tremendously  clever, 
those  debutantes.  Each  has  all  the  accom- 
plishments. French,  music,  singing,  like 
every  other  bud,  the  dailies  have  paraded  for 
ages  back.  My  sympathy  goes  out  in  due 
abundance  to  them.  I  can  almost  fancy  the 
initial  conversation,  in  which  they  will  begin 
displaying  the  variety  of  acquirements  the  so- 
ciety reporter's  imagination  has  discovered  in 
them. 

Among  the  sins  of  omission  in  my  list  of 
debutantes,  last  week,  was  the  absence  of  Miss 
Thomas'  name.  She  is  the  daughter  of  one 
of  the  brightest  men  in  town,  William  Thomas, 
and  enters  the  social  lists  with  good  looks, 
vivacity  and  poise  of  manner.  This  is  not 
really  her  debut,  inasmuch  as  she  spent  last 
winter  in  Washington  as  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
Richard  Olney,  and  had  the  honor  of  assisting 
Mrs.  Cleveland  to  receive  at  general  important 
festivities.    Miss  Frances  Moore  is  another 
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maiden  who  will  make  her  debut  at  the 
National  Capitol.  She  and  her  sister,  Miss 
Miriam,  having  left  a  few  days  ago  for  the 
East. 

*  * 

It  will  interest  a  number  of  people  who  have 
come  to  know  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington,  that 
she  and  the  President  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
will  be  in  San  Francisco  quite  early  this  win- 
ter. The  date  of  their  departure  from  New 
York  has  not  been  set,  but  at  the  first  touch 
of  cold  weather  they  may  be  expected.  Mr. 
Huntington  has  determined  to  spend  no  more 
winters  in  the  East. 


I  am  sure  Donald  de  Y.  Graham  will  not 
find  it  difficult  amusing  himself  or  the  jolly 
coterie  of  friends  with  whom  he  is  to  do  India, 
Burmah  and  the  far  East  generally.  He  has 
made  the  immortal  trio  into  a  quartette  by 
joining  the  Harry  Gilligs  and  Frank  Unger. 
What  a  charming  time  altogether  this  com- 
bination does  have.  They  are  ever  on  the  way 
to  some  remote  region,  enjoying  everywhere 
all  that  offers  in  the  way  of  pleasure,  and  sing- 
ing their  way  into  the  hearts  of  their  fellow 
travelers,  perfectly  unconcerned  for  the  pass- 
ing hours,  careless  of  consequences.  It  is  a 
merry  life,  and  the  only  one  worth  considering 
if  one's  funds  permit  it. 

*  *  * 

And  now  consternation  reigns  in  the  Phil 
harmonic  Society.  On  the  accession  of  Herr 
Scheel  to  the  leadership  there  was  general  jub- 
ilation. An  imposing  future  loomed  grandilo- 
quently in  the  immediate  foreground,  but  that 
was  before  the  Auditorium  concerts  were  more 
than  a  plan  simply.  Now  that  the  nightly 
carnival  revels  in  the  old-time  National  Thea- 
tre things  are  different,  however,  and  there  is 
imminent  danger  of  the  society  losing  Herr 
Scheel's  services.  Seeing  that  it  is  impossible 
to  be  in  two  places  at  once  and  that  the  Audi- 
torium concerts  are  of  more  importance  to  him, 
Herr  Scheel  objects  to  continuing  the  exacting 
Philharmonic  rehearsals  on  Monday  nights. 
He  has  offered  his  time  on  Sunday  mornings 
instead.  There  is  doubt  in  the  minds  of  the 
society  as  to  the  practicability  and  permanence 
of  this  plan,  and  failing  the  services  of  the  in- 
dispensable conductor  the  agitating  question  of 
where  to  find  another  is  met  with  a  bewilder- 
ing blank. 

*  *  * 

The  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace  Hotel  will 
be  radiant  with  lights,  flowers  and  merry 
dancers  on  the  evening  of  October  twenty- 
sixth,  at  which  time  the  first  cotillion  oi  the 
Kntre  Nous  Club  takes  place.  All  the  adjoin- 
ing reception  rooms  will  be  pressed  into  ser- 
vice, and,  I  am  told,  many  novel  figures  will 
mark  the  opening  function.  Six  cotillions,  I 
believe,  this  club  promises  during  the  season. 
Its  membership  is  limited,  as  heretofore,  to 
fifty  couples. 

^      *  T. 

OYER  THE  marriage  of  Miss  Hope  Ellis 
and  Mr.  Burt  Sherwood  there  is  less  talk  than 
one  might  expect  so  interesting  an  event  to 
have  precipitated.  The  fondness  of  the  young 
couple  for  one  another  and  the  obvious  way 
both  declared  their  intention  of  marrying 
sooner  or  later  rendered  the  tying  of  the 
knot  an  eve"nt  that  might  occur  any  day. 
However  none  anticipated  it  at  the  par- 
ticular moment  of  its  occurrence,  and  I  imag- 
ine the  immediate  relations  of  both  bride  and 
groom  were  quite  as  much  surprised  as  even 
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the  intimate  outsiders.  A  rather  formal  mu- 
sical soiree  at  the  Kllis  homestead  at  Marys- 
ville  was  made  the  occasion  of  a  gathering  of 
the  bride's  friends  and  in  their  presence  the 
marriage  ceremony  was  performed.  Previous 
matrimonial  misfortunes  do  not  always  offer  a 
fair  basis  for  predictions  of  future  unhappi- 
ness.  Mr.  Sherwood  is  a  pleasant  and  agreea- 
ble young  gentleman  and  Miss  Kllis,  besides 
being  decidedly  handsome,  enjoys  a  high  repu- 
tation of  general  amiability  so  things  should 
go  smooth  with  them. 

*  *  * 

To  a  carefully  selected  gathering  of  the 
younger  male  element  the  boarders  of  Miss 
West's  school  did  the  honors  last  Friday  night. 
It  was  an  informal  affair,  none  of  the  prepara- 
tions that  usually  accompany  festivities  at  this 
institution  being  apparent;  and  owing  to  the 
tender  solicitude  of  the  young  matron  in  charge 
toward  her  flock  the  affair  was  abruptly  con- 
cluded shortly  after  eleven  o'clock,  much  to 
the  regret  of  the  younger  male  element.  Judg- 
ing by  the  appearance  of  the  charming  maid- 
ens imbibing  knowledge  within  the  hallowed 
precincts  of  this  conservatory  for  buds,  the 
arrav  of  debutantes  next  season  will  not  fall 
behind  the  standard  set  this  winter  and  last. 
When  the  newly  organized  orchestra  begins  to 
develop  proficiency,  some  opportunities  will 
doubtless  be  given  the  young  players  to  ex- 
hibit their  skill,  and  I  am  sure  the  appeal  will 
be  as  strong  to  the  eyes  as  to  the  ears  of  their 
audience. 

*  *  * 

The  sudden  death  of  Mrs.  Judah  Boas  last 
Wednesday,  at  her  O'Farrell  street  home,  was 
particularly  sad.  Besides  having  the  welfare 
of  a  large  family  to  look  out  for,  she  was  con- 
nected with  various  benevolent  societies,  to 
which  her  loss  will  not  be  easily  replaced. 
Her  demise  is  attributed  to  peritonitis  and  did 
not  develop  any  alarming  symptoms  until  a 
few  hours  before  the  end. 

*  *  * 

OVER  IN  BERKELEY  there  has  been 
much  in  the  social  way  to  relieve  the  minds  of 
those  who  do  not  care  for  Professor  Howison's 
philosophy  or  football  talk — still  subjects  of 
paramount  interest  in  that  distant  region.  The 
Garbers  had  a  dinner  at  "Bell  Rose"  for 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Greenleaf  on  the  Thursday 
before  last.  Besides  the  parties  most  con- 
cerned the  guests  were  the  Glasscocks,  Towles 
and  Moseses.  Then  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan  gave  an 
afternoon  progressive  euchre  party  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  Greenleaf  and  Mrs.  Pennoyer.  There 
were  some  thirty  ladies  there,  for  the  most 
part  scions  of  the  select  Berkeley  coterie. 
However  the  prizes  were  worth  playing  for, 
and  the  affair  went  off  with  almost  as  much 
swing  as  though  it  were  an  evening  dancing 
party.  No  one  dares  question  the  scope  and 
quality  of  Mrs.  Morgan's  gift  at  entertaining. 
She  ought  in  mercy  to  those  less  favored  give 
lessons  in  the  art.  It  may  be  assumed  though 
that  like  the  poet  the  successful  hostess  is 
born,  not  made.  Though  the  majority  of  the 
guests  were  of  Berkeley  and  intellectual, 
neither  fact  detracted  from  the  looks  of  the 
gowns,  which  were  quite  handsome  in  their 
way  -some  of  them  at  least. 

*  *  * 

Another  affair  at  Berkeley  was  a  pretty  little 
dinner  given  by  Miss  Florence  Green  on 
Wednesday  night.  She  entertained  Miss  Juliet 
Garber,  Miss  Glasscock,  Miss  Duff,  Mr.  Wright 
and  Mr.  Baldwin. 

*  * 

Among  interesting  of  recent  engagements 
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just  announced  aie  ihoseof  Mr.  Sam  Hubbard 
and  Miss  Florence  Clarke,  Mr.  Edmund  C. 
Lyon  and  Miss  Florence  Kittredge  and  Mr.  F. 
W.  Belger  and  Miss  Carrie  F.  Siebe. 

*  *  * 

The  fraternities  seem  to  be  keeping  rather 
quiet  during  these  stirring  out  door  times. 
Nothing,  scarcely,  has  happened  worth  men- 
tioning, and  bachelorism  reigns  supreme.  The 
extermination  of  the  football  fever,  however, 
will  cause  things  to  be  more  lively,  and  any 
amount  of  affairs  are  anticipated.  The  Bel- 
mont Club  held  its  first  meeting  in  Shattuck 
Hall,  and  elected  its  officers.  Those  chosen 
were  J.  P.  Chamberlain,  President;  Jno.  Mer- 
rill for  Vice-President;  F.  M.  Bixby  for  Secre- 
tary, and  C.  W.  Doan  for  Treasurer.  A  nice 
lot  of  interesting  young  fellows  comprise  the 
membership  of  this  club,  and  as  they  intend 
entertaining  lavishly  this  winter  it  behooves 
their  friends  of  the  tenderer  sex  to  lavish  upon 
them  all  the  graces  they  are  capable  of  sparing. 
They  expect  to  hold  their  first  reception  be- 
tween now  and  November. 

*  *  * 

Amongst  the  departures  for  the  East  this 
week  were  Emille  Biuguiere  and  his  son  Francis 
who  is  going  abroad  to  finish  his  education. 
(Juite  a  crowd  collected  to  bid  the  young  man 
farewell,  and  Ballenberg  indulged  in  appro- 
priates elections  to  the  occasion.  Bruguiere 
pere  will  leave  his  son  at  New  York,  thence 
returning  by  way  of  the  north. 

Another  dancing  class  has  been  organized, 
with  a  membership  of  something  like  eighty, 
where  the  limit  stands.  It  will  meet  fort- 
nightly in  Lunt's  Hall,  and  is  under  the  pat- 
ronage of  Mrs.  H.  L.  Van  Wyck,  Mrs.  Dr.  W. 
M.  Lawlor.  Mrs.  J.  C.  Stubbs,  and  Mrs.  W.  U. 
Smith. 

*    *  * 

A  MALIGNANT  TYPE  of  foot  ball  fever 
prevails  amongst  the  Berkeleyites,  and  so  con- 
tagious and  violent  is  the  disease  that  strong 
doubts  are  being  entertained  whether  any  of 
the  inhabitants  of  the  hamlet  will  be  spared 
the  scourge.  The  event  of  the  week,  of 
course,  was  the  Freshmen's  match  with  a  team 
from  St.  Mathews.  The  fact  that|the  former 
won  with  a  slight  struggle,  seems  to  have  in- 
spired within  the  College  men^the  belief  that 
the  "  Freshys  "  of  Stanford  won't  be  in  it  when 
the  struggle  for  supremacy  takes  place  on  the 
eighth  of  next  December.  The  play  on  Wed- 
nesday was  rather  a  disappointment.  Brewer's 
men  did  not  put  up  nearly  so  strong  a  game  as 
was  expected  of  them,  and  the  Berkeleyites 
seemed  a  trifle  out  of  practice.  However,  their 
victory  covered  a  multitude  of  faults,  and 
they  are  now  declared  invincible  by  their  ad- 
mirers and  strong  by  their  adherents.  They 
go  against  the  Freshmen  of  Stanford  on  the 
8th  of  December,  and  unless  something  unfor- 
seen  happens  will  give  the  lads  from  Menlo  a 
mighty  combat.  The  arrival  of  Gill,  the 
crack  Easterner,  who  is  to  coach  the  'Varsity 
team  this  winter,  on  Thursday,  kept  up  the 
excitement  at  blood  heat.  The  entire  college 
turned  out  en  mass  to  greet  him,  and  the  re- 
ception he  received  when  he  made  his  appear- 
ance on  the  campus  is  not  liable  to  be  forgot- 
ten for  some  time.  The  men  will  now  settle 
right  down  to  hard  work,  and  under  the  new 
coach  will  practice  daily.  All  the  enthus- 
iasts turn  out  to  witness  the  practice  games, 
and  have  the  knack  of  criticising  down  to 
such  a  point  that  hardly  an  error  escapes  their 
observation.  To  judge  from  the  looks  of  appre- 
ciate on  directed  toward  the  latest  acquisition, 
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the  committees'  choice  has  met  with  the  ap- 
proval of  every  one,  and  though  he  lacks  both 
the  height  and  frame  of  Heffefinger,  Gill 
comes  from  the  East  with  a  reputation  that  is 
certainly  to  be  envied.  He  appears  to  be  a 
man  of  determination,  and  knowing  his  busi- 
ness thoroughly,  will  in  all  probability  suc- 
ceed in  making  up  a  good  team  to  go  against 
Stanford  in  the  big  match.  There  is  plenty 
of  strong  crude  material  on  the  grounds, and  the 
new  Coach  ought  not  to  experience  much 
difficulty. 

*  *  * 

RATHER  A  QUIET  week  in  Oakland, 
little  occurring  to  relieve  a  form  of  monotony 
it  might  be  remiss  to  term  irresistible.  In 
prospect  a  few  affairs — a  tea  for  which  Miss 
Maud  Howard  has  sent  out  a  few  invitations 
for  Saturday.  It  is  safe  to  expect  a  crowd  of 
San  Franciscans  will  go  across  the  bay  for  the 
occasion — that  is,  of  course,  if  the  weather  is 
not  too  hot. 

*  * 

Among  past  happenings  is  the  lavender 
luncheon  given  to  a  small  party  of  friends  by 
Mrs.  Charles  H.  King.  This  is  quite  a  de- 
parture from  the  pink  type  of  noon  entertain- 
ments so  popular  throughout  Alameda 
County.  The  decorations  were  green-pea. 
Miss  Ida  Benfry's  last  recital  attracted  quite  a 
crowd,  and  discovered  that  it  is  rather  a  good 
scheme  to  have  lady  ushers.  She  had  five, 
the  prettiest  of  them  being  Miss  Maud  Morrell. 
"The  Tale  of  Two  Cities"  is  pronounced  by 
people  who  say  they  know,  to  be  the  best 
thing  in  this  talented  elocutionist's  repertoire. 

*  a.  * 

SOME  charming  homes  have  recently  been 
built  at  San  Mateo,  notably  a  Spanish  style 
villa  erected  for  F.  S.  Douty  by  Page  Brown. 
The  design  is  eharming  with  its  heavy  pillared 
veranda  and  broad  arches  reminiscent  of  the 
old  Missions.  Tinted  a  delicate  cream  tone, 
the  windows  in  light  olive  green,  it  presents  a 
most  picturesque  effect.  The  interior  is  admir- 
ably arranged  and  most  commodious,  with 
ample  rooms  and  broad  halls.  Another  villa 
is  finished  in  the  rustic  style  with  high,  shin- 
gled roof  and  peaked  veranda.  It  is  the  home 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ford,  and  the  design  is  by 
Thorp,  the  clever  architect  whose  plans  were 
selected  for  the  Whittier  mansion.  The  inte- 
rior is  paneled  in  unpolished  redwood,  the 
mantels,  fireplaces,  sideboards,  all  being  of 
original  design.  Especially  artistic  is  the  liv- 
ing room,  a  charming  apartment  in  harmonious 
tones,  the  ceiling  a  quaint  effect  in  heavily 
painted  burlap  studded  with  brass  tacks. 
Those  who  are  interested  in  architecture  or  in- 
terior decorating  should  make  it  an  object  to 
see  both  houses,  as  they  are  models  in  their 
way.  creditable  to  both  architects  and  owners. 

*  *  * 

THE  FACT  that  a  new  attraction  in  the 
shape  of  a  circus  was  on  hand  in  Redwood 
City  on  Friday  night  caused  numerous  circus 
parties  to  be  projected  among  the  young  peo- 
ple of  the  surrounding  country.  A  carriage 
including  F.  B.  Peterson,  Harvey  and  Ed. 
Goodall,  Miss  Nellie  Boyd,  Mrs.  Blood,  Miss 
Bowman  and  Miss  Goodall,  set  out  from  Cap- 
tain Goodall's  place  at  Menlo,  arriving  at  Red- 
wood in  time  for  the  attraction.  They  all  re- 
turned to  "Petite  Forst"  afterwards  and  par- 
took of  dainties  sweet  to  every  taste. 

*  *  * 

DOUBTLESS  the  degree  of  caution  which 
Executor  Tom  Bishop  displays  in  his  negotia- 
tions with  Henry  Miller  over  the  Lux  estate 
reveal,  in  a  white  light,  his  fine  business  tal- 
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eut.  From  a  purely  exterior  point  of  view, 
however,  I  should  like  to  see  hostilities  com- 
menced and  the  big.  fight  of  the  decade  begun 
in  the  courts.  Of  course,  one  may  be  disap- 
pointed over  the  scope  of  the  contest  when  the 
forces  engage  finally,  but,  considering  the 
array  of  counsel  and  the  immense  interest  in- 
volved, there  should  be  no  lack  of  entertain- 
ment. Now  that  Mrs.  Lux  has  gone  to  a  bet- 
ter world,  where,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  litigation, 
lawyers  and  Henry  Millers  are  unknown,  Ex- 
ecutor Bishop  becomes  by  virtue  of  that  posi- 
tion aggressor  in  chief.  Ex-Judge  Spenser 
and  Attorney  Campbell,  of  San  Jose,  and  D. 
M.  Delmas  are  to  wage  the  war  on  his  side 
against  W.  F.  Herrin  and  Eugene  Garber, 
representing  the  millionaire  cattleman,  who 
is  .quite  as  competent  as  any  mere  lawyer  to 
hold  an  end  up  in  a  legal  controversy. 

*    *  * 

A  most  potent  personality,  this  Henry  Mil- 
ler, gifted  with  a  determination  quite  colossal, 
capable  of  swaying  less  vigorous  minds  by  the 
mere  announcement  of  his  will.  While  no 
one  questioned  the  influence  in  building  up 
the  firm's  great  fortune  of  his  Napoleonic 
force  and  energy,  his  recent  contention  deny- 
ing complicity  in  that  achievement  to  his  late 
partner  is  to  a  degree  inexcusable.  It  would 
be  much  as  if  Deacon  Fitch  should  an- 
nounce himself  singly  responsible  for  the 
Call-Bulletin  combination.  The  truth  is, 
Miller  exerted  himself  in  conquest  and  attain- 
ments and  Lux  was  kept  busy  administering 
the  details  of  their  immense  business.  The 
one  achieved  and  the  other  retained,  and  the 
question  of  comparative  capacity  resolves 
itself  down  to  a  decision  whether  it  is  greater 
to  get  than  to  keep — perhaps  disposed  of  by 
the  old  proverb,  which  announces  the  possi- 
bilities of  a  fool  in  gathering  and  the  neces- 
sity for  wisdom  in  retaining.  However,  all 
the  Miller  effort  is  directed  at  preserving  as 
long  as  possible  the  autonomy  of  the  great 
estate,  going  so  far  as  to  divert  its  immense 
profits  to  new  acquirements.  His  personal 
wants  are  few,  his  physical  energy  boundless, 
and  if  he  but  succeeds  in  keeping  off  the  hands 
of  his  partner's  heirs,  there  can  be  nothing  to 
prevent  him  becoming  the  wealthiest  of  Cali- 
fornians. 

*    *  * 

Still,  the  status  of  the  case  is  most  curious. 
It  is  eight  years  since  Charles  Lux  died  leav- 
ing to  his  widow  and  several  brothers  and 
sisters,  his  fortune.  A  clause  in  the  will  placed 
the  survivor  in  control  of  the  estate  for  seven 
years.  That  time  has  passed,  yet  Mrs.  Lux 
died  worth  millions,  with  a  thousand  wishes 
ungratified,  and  the  other  heirs,  dowered  with 
this  enormous  fortune,  have  never  enjoyed  a 
cent  of  it.  Two  of  the  brothers  have  since 
died.  The  others  are  old,  and  it  may  be,  by 
the  strange  selfishness  of  this  remarkable  man, 
the  legatees  of  Lux  will  be  denied  forever  the 
possession  of  that  which  would  mean  for  them 
luxury  and  happiness. 

A  QUESTION  of  considerable  interest  in 
the  circles  in  which  "horse"  forms  the  topic, 
is  the  condition  of  Ormonde.  Representing 
an  investment  of  almost  $200,000,  it  was  an- 
ticipated he  could  hardly  fail  to  pay  for  him- 
self within  a  year  or  two,  if  luck  continued 
fair  and  precedent  was  followed.  But,  thus 
far,  the  great  horse  has  been  a  disappointment. 
Since  he  left  England,  some  years  ago,  for  the 
Argentine  Republic,  his  progeny  have  attracted 
no  attention,  exhibiting  neither  especial  turn 
for  speed  nor  fine  form.  In  recalling  the  ex- 
ploits of  Ormonde  one  may  be  performing  a 
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work  of  supererogation,  but  he  is  noted  as 
perhaps  the  finest  horse  of  the  century,  was 
never  beaten,  and  had  in  Goldfinch  and  Orme 
offspring  almost  as  speedy  as  himself.  The 
sole  reason  his  owner,  the  Duke  of  Westmin- 
ster, parted  with  the  pride  of  his  stables  was 
that  the  horse  was  a  confirmed  "roarer,"  and 
there  is  a  strong  prejudice  in  the  Old  Country 
against  breeding  from  racers  thus  afflicted. 

*  *  * 

The  original  selling  price  was  eighty  thous- 
and dollars,  but  Mr.  Bocau  refused  to  part 
with  his  acquisition  under  one  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  dollars,  at  which  figure  Mr.  Mc- 
Donough  purchased.  The  other  fifty  thous- 
and dollars  was  expended  shipping  the  horse 
to  England,  thence  here.  Since  leaving  South 
America  Ormonde  has  got  but  one  colt,  and 
from  appearances  it  does  not  look  as  though 
any  of  his  remarkable  powers  of  speed  had 
been  transmitted  in  this  instance.  I  am  told 
the  great  horse  is  to  be  handled  on  a  different 
system  this  coming  season;  that  is,  on  a  com- 
mon sense  democratic  basis,  and  doubtless 
the  results  will  be  more  encouraging.  In  the 
meantime  Mr.  McDonough  derives  resigna- 
tion from  the  fact  that  Sir  Modred,  J.  B.  Hag- 
gin's  famous  sire  was  absolutely  useless  for  at 
least  twelve  months  after  the  long  sea  voyage 
from  Australia. 

*  *  * 

SOME  OF  the  misguided  have  been  un- 
kind enough  to  insinuate  the  presence  of  con- 
siderable imagination  in  my  story  of  the  plot 
to  assassinate  Ezeta.  However,  it  is  difficult 
for  the  misguided  ever  to  understand  that  it  is 
the  unexpected  that  occurs,  though  in  this  in- 
stance, perhaps  unfortunately  for  Salvador, 
nothing  happened.  Lam  told  by  one  who 
claims  information  on  the  subject,  that  a 
counterplot  is  in  operation  in  that  Central 
republic,  headed  by  some  of  the  ex-Dictator's 
most  influential  friends.  If  the  elements  aid 
their  conspiracy  Ezeta  may  again  be  in  com- 
mand of  the  Salvadorian  government,  and  that 
before  January  next.  That  there  is  any  danger 
of  Mexican  interference  is  quite  out  of  the 
question.  The  General  is  friendly  with  Diaz, 
and  goes  there  to  be  within  hail  in  case  he  is 
wanted. 

*  * 

If  Ezeta  survives  it  will  be  au  interesting 
demonstration  of  the  protecting  influence  of 
civilization.  The  two  conspirators  who  left 
here  immediately  after  him  have  not  only  an 
abundance  of  coin  but  are  edged  on  by  a  re- 
lentless hatred  ot  their  victim.  On  one  oc- 
casion, I  believe,  he  was  well  within  their 
grasp — that  is,  the  details  of  a  plot  to  capture 
him  had  been  perfected,  but  there  weie  certain 
arrangements  that  the  Salvadorian  Govern- 
ment was  asked  to  approve.  They  refused  to 
do  so,  on  the  ground  that  the  desire  to  caplure 
Ezeta  did  not  permit  the  use  of  vulgar  de- 
vices. 

*  *  * 

THE  PASSING  of  Judge  Robert  Robinson 
recalls  some  memories  of  a  kindly,  genial  old 
gentleman  who  was  one  of  the  first  heads  of 
the  Law  Department  of  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad  and  who,  with  Judge  E.  B.  Crocker, 
sustained  all  the  burdens  of  that  great  corpo- 
ration's early  legal  adventures.  His  death  at- 
tracted but  slight  attention,  for  little  has  been 
seen  or  heard  of  him  for  many  a  twelvemonth. 
It  is  readily  conceivable  that  the  tremendous 
work  of  those  early  days  might  turn  a  stronger 
brain  than  Robinson's,  and  that  is  what  hap- 
pened to  him.  Seated  in  his  office  one  day, 
twelve  years  ago  or  more,  he  had  a  species  of 
stroke.  All  in  an  instant  the  light  of  reason 
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tied  from  its  tenement  forever,  leaving  him  a 
mental  wreck.  For  a  short  space  he  seemed 
to  realize  his  condition,  and  grasping  a  friend 
by  the  arm,  the  tears  trickling  down  his  face, 
he  sobbed  out:  "I  feel  my  reason  going."  His 
mental  vigor  never  returned,  and  though  phys- 
ically he  was  virtually  unimpaired,  those  who 
knew  him  best  say  he  was  incapable  of  un- 
kindness  and  possessed  a  gentle  heart  that 
won  enemies  into  the  ranks  of  friendship;  and 
quoting  what  Ingersoll  has  said  of  another: 
If  every  man  for  whom  he  had  done  a  kindly 
act  should  lay  a  bud  upon  his  grave,  he  would 
sleep  beneath  a  wilderness  of  flowers. 

Robinson  was  somewhat  matter  of  fact  in 
his  way,  and  forgot  sometimes  that  his  hearer 
might  not  be  as  well  versed  in  legal  phrases  as 
himself.  On  one  occasion  he  was  instructing 
an  Irishman,  who  had  been  given  charge  of 
some  property,  as  to  what  course  he  should 
pursue  if  the  Sheriff  attempted  a  threatened 
attachment  and  took  possession. 

"I  want  you,"  said  Robinson,  "if  the  Sheriff 
puts  in  an  appearance,  to  make  a  technical  re- 
sistance and  then  report  to  me." 

"All  right,"  said  the  Irishman,  smiling  a 
knowing  smile  as  he  started  off. 

In  due  time  an  officer  appeared,  announced 
he  was  the  Sheriff,  and  declared  that  he  took 
possession  in  the  name  of  the  law. 

''You  will?"  said  the  Irishman.  "Well, 
Judge  Robinson  told  me  to  make  a  ticknickel 
resistance,  and,  begob,  that's  what  I  will. 
Take  that;  and  that;  and  that."  With  each 
"that"  there  came  a  terrific  blow,  which  al- 
most knocked  the  unfortunate  Sheriff  insensi- 
ble. The  Judge  was  speechless  when  the 
smiling,  victorious  Irishman  reported  his  suc- 
cess, and  instantly  proceeded  to  prepare  two 
bail  bonds. 

"One  of  these  is  for  me,"  he  said.  "They'll 
be  sure  to  get  a  warrant  out  for  a  man  who 
was  fool  enough  to  tell  an  Irishman  to  make  a 
"technical  resistance." 

SCORES  OF  THEORIES  are  offered  to  ac- 
count for  the  visit  of  the  Oelrichs — just  as 
though  it  were  incompatible  with  the  tenden- 
cies of  that  distinguished  family  to  return 
home  without  some  tremendous  motive.  They 
are  welcome,  of  course,  under  whatever  cir- 
cumstances they  come,  especially  as  they 
bring  three  bicycles  and  will  inaugurate  the 
wheel  in  San  Francisco.  To  her  intimates 
Mrs.  Oelrichs  has  been  at  pains  to  explain 
their  presence  here  is  strictly  business — mat- 
ters pertaining  to  the  estate — something,  too, 
in  connection  with  the  Bella  Vista,  it  is  said. 
However  all  this  will  develop.  Quite  a  differ- 
ent tale  comes  from  another  source  though. 
The  ex-Senator,  it  seems,  has  been  complain- 
ing lately  of  loneliness,  and  has  expostulated 
by  telegraph  with  his  daughters,  accusing 
them  of  neglect.  There  is  no  question  but 
that  he  is  almost  alone  in  the  world,  living 
here  separated  from  the  surviving  members  of 
his  family,  and  the  life  is  not  entirely  genial. 

*    *  * 

So  he  has  written  and  telegraphed,  even 
threatened,  so  they  came,  and  doubtless  will 
st  >p  here  a  month  or  six  weeks.  So  far  as  his 
daughters  are  concerned  the  ex-Senator  often 
develops  a  strain  of  extreme  liberality.  He 
contributed  liberally  to  their  Newport  cam- 
paign and  in  various  way,s  has  been  generous. 
But  he  has  always  been  good  to  his  daughters, 
and  it  is  seldom  they  had  to  ask  a  favor  of  him 
twice.  In  connection  with  Fair  I  hear  there 
has  occurred  a  species  of  partial  reconciliation 
between  his  son  Charles  and  himself.  The 
young  man  has  been  residing  for  the  past  few 
weeks  at  a  down- town  hotel,  and  seems  to 
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have  reformed  completely.  He  spent  some 
months  encamped  out  at  Saratoga  Springs, 
and  now  looks  in  splendid  condition,  healthy, 
fresh  and  vigorous.  If  he  has  inherited  any 
of  the  brain  or  shrewdness  of  his  father,  who 
knows  but  that  he  may  yet  figure  prominently 
in  the  community.  Stranger  things  have  oc- 
curred. 

$  « 

"  RUNNYMEADE,"  Mr.  Greer  Harrison's 
new  play,  sounds  the  same  note  of  romantic 
feeling  interwoven  with  natural  sympathy  dis- 
tinctive of  "  The  Prince  of  Ulster. "  However 
much  taste  infuses  a  performance  of  the  inci- 
dental music  and  a  careful  reading  of  the  lines, 
only  a  sketch  of  the  play  as  a  play  remains,  so 
that  the  species  of  recital  given  at  Mr.  Harri- 
son's house  left  a  somewhat  impressionistic  re- 
sult. No  realism  of  naturalism  is  aimed  at,  but 
a  very  strong  aroma  of  free  and  grateful  poetry 
emanates  equally  from  the  whole  piece.  The 
thin  background  effects  of  French  dramas, 
wirily  climaxical  in  the  style  of  Sardou,  obvi- 
ously take  hold  of  the  playhouses,  conveying 
little  romance  and  less  poetry,  but  assuredly 
win  their  way  in  rivalry  with  staged  poems  of 
the  "  Forester"  type. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Harrison's  drama  belongs  in  feeling  to 
this  English  school.  Some  strong  scenes  are 
gathered  into  the  well  made  meshes  of  an  in- 
teresting plot,  bringing  together  Richard  of 
the  Lion  Heart,  King  John,  Robin  Hood,  Maid 
Marion,  Margery,  Friar  Tuck,  Little  John,  and 
all  the  dear  old  familiar  figures  of  the  heartiest, 
healthiest  romance.  How  the  public  will  take 
to  this  genuinely  worked  out  picture  of  a  richly 
bedight  past,  is  beyond  human  prediction,  as 
there  seems  no  coherence  in  its  preferences. 
Good  roles  and  not  too  many  or  much  of  them, 
strong  lines  and  really  inviting  chances  for 
illustration  in  music,  costuming  and  sceuery, 
give  all  one  asks  room  for  in  the  way  of  stage 
setting. 

*  * 

» 

Absolute  originality  in  musical  numbers  has 
become  a  tradition  of  the  nominal  kind.  So 
long  as  the  incidental  music  to  a  drama  be  vig- 
orous and  lighted  by  a  tasteful  fancy,  a  com- 
poser has  done  all  that  is  to  be  expected  of 
him.  The  music  to  Runnymeade  easily  fulfills 
the  standard.  There  is  tune  and  atmosphere 
enough  to  be  quite  readily  caught,  and  some 
motives  in  a  broad  vein  of  melody.  With  the 
orchestral  color  added,  the  score  rounds  out 
the  play  evenly,  and  no  subject  was  ever  more 
suited  for  jocund  and  forceful  setting.  Mr.  H. 
J.  Stewart's  talent  for  operatic  work  is  perhaps 
at  a  higher  plane  here  than  in  either  of  the 
two  operas  hitherto  given.  Concerted  num- 
bers and  solos,  with  the  instrumental  inter- 
mezzi, were  ably  supported  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Stewart's  four  handed  piano  accompaniments. 
Mr.  Rickard's  singing,  by  the  way,  has  reached 
quite  an  adequate  plane,  and  the  sword  song, 
a  good  and  effective  declamatory  number,  made 
an  impression. 

* 

CLUB  NIGHT  at  the  'Varsity  gathered 
a  crowd  to  the  Sutter  street  club-house 
Saturday  evening,  but  I  don't  know  when 
the  chef  had  such  a  crowd  to  cater  for  as  col- 
lected there  for  dinner — some  seventy  fellows, 
whose  main  meal  is  ordinarily  partaken  of  in  the 
seclusion  of  their  fanylies — or  some  one  else's, 
as  the  case  may  be.  Berkeley  was  very  ade- 
quately represented,  with  Professor  Bacon 
well  in  the  foreground,  and  Stanford  had  its 
own  contingent,  which  applauded  very  duti- 
fully when  the  Berkeleyan  concluded  his 
paper.  He  is  ever  safe  for  at  least  a  single 
paper,  is  Bacon,  and  oftentimes  he  has  things  in 


them  worth  hearing.  However,  he  was  not 
permitted  to  shine  solus,  lor  rays  from  the  high 
lights  of  Bohemia  intermingled  their  beams 
with  his,  reminding  one  of  God's  sunlight, 
which  shines  on  the  just,  the  unjust  and  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company. 

Mere  extract  might  confer  injustice  on  the 
brilliant  efforts  of  the  essayists.  The  pilfering 
and  pillorying  of  a  single  gem  from  the  papers 
of  Bacon,  Piatt  or  Phelan  might  reflect  on  the 
warp,  woof,  setting,  or  whatsoever  the  eontext 
is  called  in  clubdom.  Besides,  I  am  sure  no 
one  could  do  justice  to  Joe  Redding,  who  made 
the  success  of  the  evening.  He  was  extremely 
irreverent,  was  Redding.  Actually,  he  mim- 
icked all  his  predecessors — their  styles,  sub- 
jects, papers,  manners,  voices,  even — satirized 
them  in  a  shameless  way,  and  yet  so  cleverly 
that  they  could  but  laugh.  He  even  dared  to 
be  whimsical  at  the  expense  of  the  University 
men — 'for  which  a  Victoria  Cross  ought  to  be 
conferred  on  him — -or  an  introduction  to 
George  T.  Marye,  whose  dignity  kept  down 
the  temperature  at  Union  Hall  during  the  sev- 
eral evenings  of  his  attendance  at  the  conven- 
tion. In  replying  to  the  humor  of  the  local 
Hopkinson  Smith  (  legitimate  successor  to  the 
Admirable  Crichton)  I  fear  Mr.  Piatt  had  not 
the  best  of  it,  but  he  told  some  stories  which 
caught  on.  One  of  the  most  amusing  features 
of  the  entertainment  was  the  Low  Jinks,  to 
which  even  the  theological  students  remained. 
Of  course  the  initial  tales  were  as  mild  as 
milk.  Number  three  in  the  series  contained 
an  allusion—so  remote,  though,  that  one  re- 
quired training  and  ripe  experience  to  catch 
the  point.  Half  the  crowd  did  not  see  the  joke, 
but  do  you  think  the  young  theologians  missed 
it  ?  Not  much  ;  and  to  emphasize  their  displeas- 
ure they  marehed  bravely  out,  gazing  stern  dis- 
pleasure at  the  perpetrator.  The  situation  was 
inimitably  funny. 

*  *  * 

What  recollections  the  name  "  Moulin 
Rouge' '  do  evoke— suggestive  reminiscences  of 
gay  Lutetia,  French  songs  and  gayer  damsels. 
That  is  not  the  Moulin  Rouge  celebration  the 
Bohemian  Club  had  the  other  night,  though 
there  was  singing,  music  and  other  features. 
Those  who  went  to  the  last  midsummer  jinks 
are  not  liable  to  forget  the  camping  ground  of 
the  younger  element  who  conferred  distinction 
on  their  environment  with  signs  composed  of 
banners  and  inscriptions,  towels  and  bottles 
and  called  the  whole  "  Moulin  Rouge."  The 
festivity  Wednesday  evening  was  to  com- 
memorate the  exceedingly  good  time  every 
one  had  there,  and,  of  course,  that  was  most 
appropriately  done  at  a  dinner. 

*  *  * 

QUITE  OUT  of  the  ordinary  is  the  talent 
for  making  enemies  Mr.  F.  A.  Hyde  possesses. 
Apparently  well  meaning,  and  certainly  de- 
voted in  his  attention  to  school  affairs,  he  has 
yet  been  defeated  for  renomination  on  either  the 
Republican  or  Non-partisan  tickets,  and,  per- 
force, will  have  to  retire  into  private  life.  Not 
only  that,  but  extreme  precautions  were  taken 
in  the  Democratic  Convention  in  particular 


to  prevent  the  selection  of  any  candidate  on 
the  board  who  in  any  way  could  be  identified 
with  him.  Among  the  causes  of  this  animos- 
ity, apart  from  a  tendency  to  "boss"  teachers, 
which  the  entire  department  credits  him  with, 
is  an  accusation  of  sympathy  with  the  A.  P. 
A.  This  is,  now-a-days,  a  serious  charge  to 
bring  against  any  candidate,  and  the  story 
goes  that  Hyde  went  so  far  one  day  as  to 
boast  if  he  remained  two  years  more  in  the  de- 
partment, there  would  not  be  a  single  Catholic- 
teacher  in  it.  I  cannot  believe  that  an  indi- 
vidual of  Hyde's  undeniable  smartness  would 
ever  deliver  himself  of  so  foolish  a  statement. 
It  has  been  used  against  him  with  deadly  ef- 
fect, however. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  the  Martin  case  is  uow  history, 
people  are  still  talking  about  the  oratorical  ef- 
forts of  the  rival  advocates.  It  seems  a  pity 
Mr.  Delmas  does  not  intend  to  publish  his 
argument,  for  it  was  a  model  of  its  kind.  The 
peroration  seems  to  have  attracted  an  unusual 
degree  of  attention  among  intellectual  men, 
and  I  am  privileged  to  reproduce  here  the  cor- 
rect version,  which  will  certainly  repay  read- 
ing : 

Gentlemen,  in  consonance  with  the  prayers  addressed 
to  you  by  the  eloquent  counsel  on  the  other  side,  you 
have  heard  an  invocation  to  God  to  help  them  to  accom- 
plish their  purposes.  They  call  upon  God  to  help  them  ! 
When  I  heard  them  I  could  not  but  ask  :  To  what  God 
is  this  appeal  made?  Is  it  to  God,  the  maker  of  heaven 
and  earth,  who,  in  the  dawn  of  creation,  held  converse 
with  the  patriarchs  of  old — to  him  who  made  the  cov- 
enant with  his  chosen  people,  when  your  ancestors,  sir, 
were  the  higli  priests  and  ministers  of  the  Great  Jehovah 
— to  him  who,  on  the  top  of  Sinai,  girded  by  lightning 
and  shrouded  in  storm,  wrote  with  finger  of  fire  upon 
the  tables  of  the  law,  "thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor ;  thou  shalt  not  steal ;  thou  shalt 
not  commit  adultery  ;  thou  shalt  not  kill  "—-is  it  to  him, 
the  Father,  that  this  woman  appeals?  Oris  it  to  God, 
the  Savior — to  him  whose  coming  the  prophets  of  Israel 
foretold,  each  tone  of  the  hymn  grander,  loftier  than  be- 
fore, as  the  Son  that  should  be  born  unto  Judah,  whose 
name  should  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  Prince  of 
Peace,  the  Mighty  Lord,  the  Everlasting  God?  Is  it  to 
him,  who  upon  Golgotha,  deserted  by  all,  crying  out,  in 
the  agony  of  his  soul,  "My  God,  my  God,  why  hast 
thou  forsaken  me?"  looked  down  and  saw  his  mother, 
faithful  even  unto  death,  weeping  at  the  foot  of 
the  cross — is  it  to  him  that  this  woman,  who 
abandoned  her  child  because  it  was  a  burden  to 
her,  and  cast  it  forth,  an  object  of  public  char- 
ity—is it  to  him,  Christ  the  Son,  that  this  mother 
dares  appeal  ?  Or  is  it  to  that  god,  worshipped  with 
heathen  rites  in  pagan  shrines,  the  least  erected  spirit 
that  fell  from  heaven— to  him  upon  whose  altars  truth 
and  virtue  and  justice  are  daily  offered  up  in  sacrifice— 
.  is  it  to  Mammon  that  her  appeal  is  made  ? 

Gentlemen,  bowing  with  low  and  reverent  head  before 
the  supreme  majesty  of  the  Creator  of  all,  we  dare  not 
here  lift  up  our  eyes  to  him,  or  appeal  to  him.  But,  erect 
and  confident,  and  not  on  bended  knee,  to  you  we  do 
appeal  as  men.  By  all  that  is  just ;  by  all  that  is  sacred  ; 
by  the  laws  of  your  country  ;  by  the  sanctity  of  your 
oaths  ;  by  the  truth  shining  resplendent  before  you,  pro- 
tect the  memory  of  the  dead  from  this  foul  desecration  ! 
Protect  this  widow  from  this  unhallowed  spoliation  !  Pro- 
tect this  community,  whose  ministers  you  are,  from  the 
arts  of  a  scheming  and  unscrupulous  woman  1  Protect 
us— protect  yourselves  !  Be  just  and  fear  not.  And, 
gentlemen,  in  the  full  confidence  that  you  will  be,  we 
now,  with  unfaltering  heart,  submit  this  cause  to  your 
consideration. 

*  * 

THE  FACT  that  another  Eastern  artist 
has  discovered  scenery  enough  in  the  wilds  of 
the  West  to  cause  him  to  make  a  number  of 
sketches,  which  the  fortunate  few  who  have 
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seen  them  claim  are  splendid,  speaks  rather 
well  for  our  State.  Billy  Crane  who  visited  us 
some  time  ago,  accompanied  by  his  wife,  is 
the  individual,  and  so  enamoured  was  he  with 
the  statuesque  red  woods,  gorgeous  landscapes 
and  glorious  sunsets  that  it  behooved  him  to 
give  them  his  attention  for  a  while,  and  the 
result  is  he  has  now  quite  a  collection  of  Cali- 
fornia scenery  sketches,  which  are  certain  to 
to  attract  national  attention  when  the  artist 
sees  fit  to  exhibit  them. 

2K 

QUITE  AN  addition  to  the  membership  of 
the  Burlingame  Club  these  latter  weeks.  At 
the  last  directors'  meeting  a  big  batch  of  men 
was  admitted,  and  there  are  plenty  of  applica- 
tions waiting.  It  appears  now  as  though  the 
two-hundred  limit  would  be  reached  before  the 
winter  is  Christmas.  Some  thirty  new  names 
have  been  added  to  the  roll  within  a  month  or 
so.  Many  are  members  of  the  Country  Club, 
to  whom  special  inducements  to  come  in  have 
been  held  out,  and,  as  it  appears,  responded  to. 
As  I  noted  a  lew  weeks  ago,  the  club's 
finances  are  in  excellent  condition.  By  its  set- 
tlement with  the  Sharon  estate  the  necessity  of 
paying  out  coin  for  the  time  being  has  been 
avoided  and  satisfactory  arrangements  made  to 
carry  the  indebtedness.  In  the  meantime,  the 
organization  progresses.  Mr.  Joe  Grant's  villa 
is  under  way,  and  I  am  told  of  other  men  who 
contemplate  erecting  homes  within  the  pre- 
cincts of  the  tract  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  opens  the  season 
with  a  ball,  following  the  custom  of  the  in- 
stitution for  years  back.  It  will  just  be  the 
usual  preliminary  dance,  at  which  the  silk 
and  satin  treasures  of  the  Winter  will  be  pa- 
raded for  admiration.  What  other  entertain- 
ments will  follow  during  the  season  is  a  line 
of  information  confined  at  present  to  a  com- 
mittee whose  duty  is  that  of  amusing  the  en- 
tire membership  with  penalties  in  the  shape  of 
criticism  in  case  they  do  not  cover  themselves 
with  glory. 

The  programme  set  for  the  Carr-Beel  con- 
cert this  afternoon  is  especially  attractive,  and 
should  draw  a  good  house.  A  string  quar- 
tette of  Tschaikowsky  will  be  performed  for 
the  first  time.  Miss  Irma  Fitch  is  the 
vocalist. 

*  ■  l  ' 

The  latest  bit  of  journalistic  gossip  an- 
nounces the  purchase  of  the  Los  Angeles  Her- 
ald by  Senator  Steve  White,  Judge  Stevens, 
Geo.  Patton  and  William  Lacy,  and  the  en- 
gagement of  Arthur  McEwen  as  managing 
editor.  The  object  of  the  purchase  is  to  op- 
pose Santa  Monica  and  to  advocate  San  Pedro 
as  the  site  of  the  deep  sea  harbor  the  govern- 
ment is  to  construct.  Hitherto  this  journal 
has  taken  the  opposite  side.  Mr.  McEwen's 
Letter  will  be  published  during  the  campaign 
however.  He  has  appointed  Wells  Drury 
business  manager. 

*  * 

* 

J.  B.  Haggin,  accompanied  by  his  son, 
Louis  S.  Haggin,  Mrs.  Lounsberry  and  his 
neice,  Miss  Pearl  Voorhies,  are  in  town  to  be 
with  us  a  month  or  more.  They  are  at  the 
Haggin  mansion  on  Taylor  street,  which  for 
the  time  being  assumes  the  appearance  of  re- 
covering from  a  prolonged  spell  of  hiberna- 
tion. Miss  Voorbies'  mother  was  a  sister  of  Mrs. 
Haggin,  and  was  esteemed  the  beauty  of  the 
Saunders  sisters.  After  the  death  of  her  first 
husband  she  married  a  wealthy  St.  Louis  mer- 
chant, and  she  is  domiciled  in  that  city.  By 

We  have  enlarged  and  improved  our  Frame  and  Pic- 
ture Department.  All  our  nice  frames  have  ornamented 
corners,  and  our  framed  pictures  are  selling  rapidly  at 
new  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


the  Monowai  arrives  the  welcome  intelligence 
that  Count  and  Countess  Festitics  are  perfectly 
safe  and  sound,  enjoying  good  health  and  a 
good  time  in  the  South  Seas. 

THE  CROP  of  Convention  stories  is  hardly 
as  large  as  one  might  anticipate  from 
the  opportunities.  Not  entirely  destitute 
of  humor  were  the  remarks  of  Eddie 
Greaney  on  hearing  the  identity  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors.  It  seems  he  made 
a  strong  fight  to  win  the  nomination 
in  the  Eighth  Ward  for  Jim  Humphreys, 
and  half  the  row  over  the  adoption  of  the  ma- 
jority report  was  aroused  by  the  absence  of 
his  name  from  the  list  the  committee  pre- 
sented. Indeed,  that  remarkable  rush  at  the 
Chairman  was  half  undertaken  to  place 
Humphreys,  and  one  can  readily  imagine 
Greaney's  disgust  and  surprise  on  discovering, 
after  the  revised  list  was  finally  adopted,  that 
the  name  of  Patrick  Boland  appeared  on  it  in 
place  of  his  friends.  Some  moments  were  re- 
quired to  appreciate  the  situation.  Then  he 
broke  out  : 

"Holy  Gee,  fellows  !  Have  we  had  all  this 
fight  for  nothing  ?  " 

*     .  * 

•k. 

The  gallery  was  very  amusing  in  its  com- 
ments on  both  delegates  and  their  proceedings. 
Once,  on  the  re-appearace  of  Andy  Clunie  in 
the  Convention,  as  he  arose  to  speak  to  a 
motion,  a  voice  in  clarion  tones  rang  out: 
And  the  cat  came  back, 
Andy  could  not  stay  away. 

There  was  a  wild  burst  of  laughter  which 
the  victim  had  himself  to  join  in.  Perhaps 
the  funniest  episode  of  all,  \  however,  was 
when  George  D.  Shadburne  arose  to  nominate 
some  friend  of  his  for  Justice  of  the  Peace  or 
something.  In  the  usual  style  of  campaign 
oratory,  he  proceeded  to  dilate  on  the  inimi- 
table moral  and  intellectual  qualities  of  the 


candidate  comparing  him  on  one  side  to 
John  the  Baptist,  and  on  the  other  to 
George  Washington.  Especially  did  he  enlarge 
on  the  unexampled  truthfulness  of  the  indi- 
vidual, and  in  the  midst  of  a  florid  and  fer- 
vent phrase,  a  voice  from  the  gallery  rang 
out  through  the  hall  the  single  word  : 
"  Good  !  " 

No  description  could  do  justice  to  the  rich 
appreciation,  the  unqualified  endorsement  of 
the  intonation.  It  was  delicious.  Of  course, 
there  followed  a  wild  roar  of  laughter,  in  the 
midst  of  which  Shadbourne  subsided. 

IF  BUT  brevity  were  the  soul  of  fact  as  of 
wit,  fiction  and  melodrama  might  be  relegated 
to  the  dictionary.  The  advantage  art  has  over 
life  is  in  compression — conciseness.  Between 
an  actual  incident  and  its  consequences  years 
may  elapse  ;  in  a  book  it  is  only  pages  that 
separate  circumstance  and  sequel.  More  ro- 
mantic than  most  plots,  the  story  of  Steinberg- 
er's  lost  will.  A  careful  and  painstaking  in- 
dividual, he  arranged  with  scrupulous  nicety 
about  the  disposition  of  his  estate,  took  every 
precaution  to  prevent  error  or  complications, 
and  on  his  death  bed  recited  the  provisions  of 
the  instrument  to  his  executor,  F.  S.  Douty, 
and  to  the  chief  beneficiary,  Mrs.  Hall.  The 
will  was  supposed  to  be  deposited  in  a  tin  box 
in  the  Pacific  Improvement  Company's  vault, 
but  the  most  diligent  search  failed  to  reveal  it. 
In  the  protracted  search  every  imaginable  de- 
vice was  used — even  clairvoyance. 

*    *  * 

Certain  friends  of  the  deceased  had  recourse 
to  eminent  mediums,  hoping,  by  the  aid  of 
supernatural  power,  to  discover  the  missing 
document.  The  most  notable  of  local  seers 
used  their  second-sight  capacities  to  the  utmost 
extent  and  found  nothing,  though  they  said 
wonderful  things.  If  ever  there  was  a  case 
that  called  for  the  interposition  of  the  departed 
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it  was  this,  for,  in  the  absence  of  testament, 
the  property  of  the  deceased  took  a  direction 
the  antithesis  of  his  wishes.  He  longed  to  aid 
the  woman  who  through  his  life  had  been  the 
best  of  his  friends,  and  he  had  indeed  pro- 
vided amply  for  her.  Yet  the  very  individuals 
whom  he  had  done  most  for,  and  whose  in- 
gratitude he  had  reason  to  repine,  were  able 
after  his  death  to  obtain  the  property  he  in- 
tended for  others.  All  concerned  had  a  most 
troublous  time  of  it,  and  doubtless  the  discov- 
ering of  the  will  may  precipitate  new  compli- 
cations. By  the  terms  of  her  settlement  with 
the  estate  Mrs.  Hall  is  the  loser,  but  Mr.  Douty 
has,  with  characteristic  generosity,  by  way  of 
partial  restitution,  decided  to  turn  over  to  her 
the  legacy  to  which  he  is  entitled  by  the  will. 
Of  course  the  lost  instrument  was  discovered 
by  chance,  in  much  the  same  way,  I  suppose, 
as  it  was  mislaid.  Searching  in  one  of  the 
familiar  boxes  for  an  insurance  policy  that  re- 
fused to  materialize,  Mr.  Douty  found,  in  a 
place  he  imagined  he  had  looked  through  a 
hundred  times,  an  envelope  inscribed  :  "Estate 
of  J.  Steinberger."  He  immediately  sum- 
moned the  lawyers,  and  they  went  at  the  af- 
fair according  to  the  legal  ethics,  but  at  that 
stage  of  the  game  it  was  an  empty  satisfac- 
tion, the  discovery. 

*  .  * 

SOME  TIME  must  elapse  ere  the  Memorial 
Art  Gallery  in  Golden  Gate  Park  will  be 
opened  for  the  edification  of  the  general  pub- 
lic. I  use  the  word  edification  advisedly,  for 
if  one  may  judge  by  preliminary  descriptions 
there  will  be  much  contained  therein  that  all 
of  us  will  want  to  see  often.  I  referred  some 
weeks  ago  to  the  bronzes  and  the  Cloisonnr 
vases  Mr.  I)e  Young  had  purchased.  The 
latest  acquisition  is  the  Royal  Pavilion,  which 
is  to  be  re-erected  on  the  north  wing  of  the  Art 
Gallery.  The  exterior,  at  least,  of  that  very 
graceful  building  is  familiar  to  Midwinter  Fair- 
goers,  and  those  who  entered  may  remember 
the  costly  decorations  that  made  the  interior  so 
luxurious  and  beautiful.  There  were  colored 
marbles  finely  carved,  canvases  by  Lehnback, 
rich  furniture.  The  walls  were  hung  in  silk 
damask.  Altogether  it  was  a  very  swell  place. 

*  *  * 

Unfortunately  the  pavilion,  like  so  many  of 
the  other  Fair  structures,  is  but  a  creation  of 
lath  and  stuff.  When  re-erected,  however,  it 
will  be  of  brick.  Of  course  the  marble  col- 
umns, now  factors  in  the  facades,  will  be  in- 
serted in  their  places,  ,and  the  carvings,  one 
and  all,  to  be  reproduced  in  exact  conformity 
with  the  model.  A  more  charming  frame  for 
rich  potteries  than  this  handsome  interior  will 
make  can  hardly  be  imagined.  But  the  other 
treasure  which  Mr.  De  Young  has  secured 
may  cast,  in  the  estimation  of  the  aesthetically 
inclined,  a  shadow  on  the  glories  of  the  pa- 
vilion. It  is  the  famous  Dush  interior  which 
Herr  Saulmann  brought  out  to  the  Coast  in- 
tending to  exhibit  it  at  the  Fair.  For  some 
reason  or  other  he  changed  his  mind  and  left 
the  cases  containing  all  the  old  furniture  and 
hangings  out  in  the  grounds.  Negotiations 
have  been  proceeding  between  him  and  the 
Directors  for  some  time,  and  at  a  very  moder- 
ate figure  the  entire  collection  has  been  se- 
cured. Page  Brown  and  other  connoisseurs 
who  have  looked  at  the  carvings  and  decora- 
tions pronounce  them  inimitable.  There  are 
cataconner  fireplaces,  leather  hangings  and  a 
variety  of  the  articles  that  send  furniture  fan- 
ciers into  ecstasies. 

* 

Some  time  must  elapse  ere  these  treasures 
are  ready  for  the  public.  Among  other  fea- 
tures of  the  art  display  will  be  a  charming  gar- 
den, surrounded  by  the  splendid  iron  railing 


which  enclosed  the  royal  pavilion.  The  fine 
detail  of  the  gates  will  hardly  have  escaped 
the  recollection  of  visitors.  In  this  garden 
fountains  will  play  continually,  and,  being 
completely  enclosed,  the  rarest  flowers  will  be 
grown  there  as  in  a  conservatory.  Altogether 
the  city  will  do  well  out  of  the  Fair.  In  re- 
turn for  its  subscription  it  will  have  the  art 
gallery,  the  central  amphitheatre,  with  its 
lawns  aud  gardens,  the  cider-press  statue  for 
a  drinking  fountain,  the  macadamized  road- 
ways, a  memorial  stone  erected  where  the  first 
shovelful  of  earth  was  turned,  besides  the 
vases,  china,  and  articles  de  vertu  already  pur- 
chased by  Mr.  De  Young.  When  the  electric 
tower  comes  down,  its  place  will  be  taken  by  a 
splendid  fountain,  the  center  piece  of  which 
will  be  the  magnificent  Don'  vase,  sup- 
ported by  the  statues  of  the  four  seasons, 
which  were  exhibited  with  it.  Altogether  the 
collection,  as  far  as  it  goes,  is  excellent,  and 
when  it  is  ready  for  the  public  I  think  there 
will  be  ample  to  show  for  the  money  ex- 
pended. 

*  *  * 

It  is  no  light  task  winding  up  the  compli- 
cated affairs  of  the  show.  Though  the  diplo- 
mas are  being  distributed  and  the  medals, 
bronze  and  gold,  have  been  designed  and  ap- 
proved, a  good  deal  yet  remains  to  be  done. 
Until  the  final  totals  are  completed  it  will  be 
hard  to  tell  the  amount  of  the  surplus,  but 
after  all  expenses  are  paid  there  will  doubtless 
be  a  sum  of  money  available  to  buy  a  picture 
or  two  for  the  art  gallery.  I  believe  the  salary 
account  since  the  exhibition  closed  amounts  to 
something  like  $41,000. 

*  *  * 

ONE  TALE  has  always  the  benefit  of  a 
doubt  until  another  is  offered  in  evidence. 
Among  the  stories  told  this  week  in  which  the 
names  of  Arthur  McEweu  and  Judge  Levy 
occur,  is  a  grand  jury  yarn  that  brings  into 
some  prominence  Judge  Hebbard.  That  jurist 
had  an  impression  he  might  give  the  public 
something  in  the  nature  of  a  sensation  by  hav- 
ing the  ex-editor  of  the  Examiner  among  the 
inquisitors  and  included  him  in  the  list  he  pre- 
sented for  consideration  to  the  assembled 
bench.  It  seems  there  is  an  unwritten  rule  of 
the  bench  that  journalists  are  not  eligible  as 
jurymen,  and  that  no  member  of  the  dread 
profession  shall  be  pressed  into  inquisitorial 
service.  When  McEwen's  name  was  read 
there  was  a  general  uplifting  of  eyebrows  and 
some  one  remarked: 

"I  thought  we  had  a  rule  here  that  no 
newspaper  men  should  be  selected,  inasmuch 
as  they  are  all  fighting  one  another  and  it 
would  be  regarded  as  discrimination." 

Hebbard  explained  he  was  not  aware  of  any 
such  rule,  and  that  at  any  rate  he  desired  to 
have  that  radical  journalist  on  his  list. 

"Then  you  will  not  withdraw  his  name?" 
asked  Judge  Levy. 

"No,"  returned  Hebbard  in  determined 
tones. 

*  *  * 

The  other  Judges  then  read  their  lists,  and 
finally  it  came  Levy's  turn. 

"  Following  a  good  example,"  he  said,  "  I, 
too,  have  selected  newspapermen."  He  read: 
M.  H.  de  Young,  W.  R.  Hearst,  George  K. 
Fitch,  H.  Hume,  W.  M.  Bunker,  Thomas 
Garrett — enumerating  proprietors,  editors  and 
city  editors  until  the  surrounding  jurists  were 
aghast.  The}'  looked  as  concerned  as  if  some 
one  had  threatened  them  with  impeachment. 
A  whispered  conference  ensued.  In  a  few 
moments  Hebbard  withdrew  McEwen,  where- 
upon Levy  begged  to  substitute  for  the  names 
he  had  offered  other  eminent  citizens  more 
notable  down  town  than  in  intellectual  circles. 


I  wonder  would  a  Grand  Jury  of  journalists 
make  many  marvelous  discoveries. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXTREME  sensitiveness  of  the 
pleasant  gentleman  who  is  known  in  the  select 
circle  of  his  intimates  as  Governor  Estee  would 
be  amusing  if  less  melancholy.  However 
humorous  the  point  of  view  one  is  permitted 
by  temperament  or  other  causes  to  cultivate, 
the  disappointment  of  some  one  else  is  often 
times  moie  affecting  than  one's  own  griefs.  Of 
course  so  far  as  Mr.  Estee  is  concerned  my  solic- 
itude is  anticipatory.  Rather  a  good  little  yarn 
floats  around  political  circles  anent  the  Trans- 
Mississippi  Congress  which  gathered  here  so 
many  prominent  personages  of  the  Middle 
West.  Being  held  in  San  Francisco,  the  local 
delegation  was  numerically  superior  to  all  the 
others,  and  was  capable  of  electing  whomso- 
ever it  pleased  as  chairman.  For  that  office  a 
number  of  names  had  been  mentioned,  and  at 
a  caucus  prior  to  the  formal  gathering  the 
question  of  officers  was  discussed. 

*  *  * 

After  the  usual  aimless  talk  one  of  the  mem- 
bers suggested  that,  considering  the  Conven- 
tion was  being  held  here,  it  would  be  rather 
bad  form  to  select  a  Californian  to  preside. 
That  compliment  should  be  paid  their  vis- 
itors. At  this  juncture  up  jumped  Estee, 
waved  his  hands  passionately,  and,  with  ac- 
cents of  rage  in  his  voice,  said  : 

"Another  slap  at  me,  gentlemen,  that  is  all. 
You  don't  want  me  for  chairman  !  I  antici- 
pated that  something  of  the  sort  would  hap- 
pen. It  seems  as  though  some  people  took 
delight  in  blighting  every  ambition  I  might 
possess." 

Thereupon,  with  a  tragic  expression  in  his 
face,  he  withdrew  from  the  Convention,  and, 
although  duly  elected  a  delegate,  never  ap- 
peared again. 
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THE  WATER  SPRITE 

OR 

THE  TALE  OF  A  HYDRANT. 


Scene— Market  street,  near  Third.  In  foreground  a 
Spring  Valley  hydrant,  against  which  J.  Jeff.  James 
leans  gracefully.  He  is  attired  in  five  thousand  dollars' 
worth  of  diamonds  and  a  ten-dollar  suit,  the  vest  pock- 
ets bulging  with  five-cent  cigars.  His  attention  seems  to 
be  divided  between  the  new  trolley  wires  on  Third  street 
and  an  endeavor  to  return  the  polite  bows  of  gripmen 
and  conductors  on  the  passing  cable  cars.  Group  of  citi- 
zens in  background,  scanning  his  manly  form  with  looks 
of  mingled  reverence  and  admiration. 


James  (addressing  citizens) — "I'll  tell  you, 
gentlemen,  the  voice  of  public  indignity  will 
raise  its  hand  in  prostration  against  boss- 
ism." 

Omnes—  "Hear!  Hear!" 
(James  passes  around  cigars,  and  smiles.) 
First  Citizen — "You  believe  Estee  will  be 
beaten?  " 

James  (toarmly,  ■pointing  heavenward) — "As 
sure  as  the  sun  moves  around  the  eartb.  El- 
lert  will  be  beaten,  too,  or  I  don't  know  noth- 
ing." 

Omnes— "Hear  !    Hear  !  " 

(James  passes  more  cigar*  and  more  smiles.) 

First  Citizen — "Do  you  think  the  city 
ought  to  regulate  the  water  rates?" 

James — "Of  course.  That's  part  of  the  dere- 
liction of  supervisoral  duty,  and  if  elected  I 
will  see  that  the  dereliction  is  maintained." 

First  Citizen  (quizzically) — "How  did  you 
vote  on  water  rates,  for  instance?  " 

James  (very  dignified) — "I  have  ever  held 
the  city's  interests  to  be  my  interests,  and  I  so 
voted.  Do  you  think  1  would  stand  here  as 
the  candidate  for  Mayor  on  the  great  Demo- 
cratic ticket  if  I  had  not  voted  right?  No, 
sir  !  If  I  had  voted  wrong  I  would  be  handed 
down  to  obscurity  as  a  traitor  to  myself  and 
to  my  commutual  friends." 

A  voice — "How  about  saloons?  " 

James  (with  apologetic  frankness) — "Gentle- 
men, I  don't  believe  in  sumptuous  laws.  They 
are  an  invasion  I  cannot  except." 

A  Voice  (derisively) — "They  say  the  water 
company  gave  you  the  nomination." 

James  (indignantly) — "Who  says  so?" 

Voice — "They  say  so." 

James— "Who's  they  ?  " 

Voice— "Them." 

James  (vigorously) — "Well,  them  lie,  then." 

Omnes — "Hear  !    Hear  !  " 

(James  passes  more  cigars,  and  stubbornly  re- 
fuses to  bow  to  a  Spring  Valley  Water  man,  who 
is  passing  by  and  endeavoring  to  catch  his  eye.) 

James  (tearfully) — "Gentlemen,  there's  too 
much  of  this  charging  of  bribery  going  on. 
If  a  man  don't  start  out  to  destroy  every  inter- 
est of  the  community,  he's  bribed.  I  tell  you 
these  companies  don't  want  to  waste  any 
money.  Not  much.  If  the  Supervisors  would 
leave  them  alone,  you  don't  think  they'd  chase 
around  to  pay  money  out  to  the  Supervisors, 
do  you?  Just  leave  them  alone.  Leave  their 
rates  alone,  and  you  won't  hear  anything  more 
about  bribery.  That's  the  way  to  have 
decency." 

Voice  (sarcastically) — "Did  they  ever  offer 
you  money?  " 

James  (heatedly) — "Not  much.  They  knew 
better.  (With  a  confidential  manner.)  The 
water  company  representative  said  he  knew  1 
was  different  from  the  rest  of  'em,  that  I  was 
a  man  of  property,  and  should  not  allay  my- 
self with  the  instructive  elements  of  the  Board, 
that  a  man  of  my  standing  was  entitled  to 
advancement  and  preferment  in  office,  that 
decent  men  never  forgot  decent  men,  that  I 
ought  to  be  Mayor.  Do  you  call  that  making 
me  Mayor?" 


Omnes— "No!  No!" 
(More  cigars,  more  smiles.) 
James  (striking  his  chest) — "It  was  my  own 
merit  that  forced  myself  upon  his  attention. 
He  knew  the  people  wanted  me." 
(More  cigars  and  more  smiles.) 
"A  Voice— "Guess  Ellert  will  beat  you." 
James  (indignantly) — "No,  sir;  there's  not  a 
street  car  driver,  conductor,  gripman,  motor- 
man,  superintendent,  spotter,  track  cleaner 
or  section   man  that  will  not  vote  for  me. 
They'll  have  to  do  it.    Why?    Because  Ellert 
would  destroy  these  properties  and  throw  these 
good  men  out  of  work.    I  am  the  friend  of 
labor." 

Omnes— "Hear!  Hear!" 
James  (loftily) — "What  is  Ellert  anyhow? 
A  pill  mixer  who  charged  a  dying  man  two 
dollars  for  a  prescription  worth  twenty-five 
cents  and  divided  with  the  doctor,  after  the 
man's  estate  was  closed  up."    (Laughter. ) 

James  (raising  his  voice) — "He's  a  lawyer 
now.  Do  we  want  the  country  to  get  into  the 
hands  of  the  lawyers?" 
A  Voice — "  Not  much." 
James  (smiling  as  proudly  as  possible) — "I 
like  Ellert — as  a  druggist.  He's  a  Native  Son, 
but  what  of  that?  I'm  a  father  of  natives 
(laughter).  I  don't  want  nothing  but  what  is 
right  between  man  and  man." 

(Hear,  hear!) — "I  try  to  do  the  square  thing 
by  every  one,  and  (thinking  of  Estee' s  cam- 
paign  oratory)  if  elected,  I'll  see  that  a  tariff 
bill  passes  such  as  the  people  want.  I'll  see 
that  the  Reilly  bill  don't  pass  and  that  rail- 
road rates  are  reduced.  We  ought  to  be  able 
to  beat  the  Reilly  bill.  The  railroad  say  they 
don't  want  it  and  with  their  help  we  ought  to 
be  able  to  defeat  it."  (Cheers.) 

Voice  (insinuatingly) — "How  about  Sutro?" 
James  (contemptuously) — "  Yes,  there's  Sutro 
now,  he's  a  nice  fellow.  Let  him  stay  out  and 
take  care  of  his  seals  and  his  fifty  cent  bath 
house.  Why,  gentlemen,  that  man's  worse 
nor  the  water  company;  he's  got  a  whole  ocean 
to  pump  from  and  it  don't  cost  him  a  cent  for 
water,  and  he's  after  charging  us  fifty  cents  for 
a  bath.  If  Spring  Valley  got  fifty  cents  a  bath 
they  could  give  chromos  with  every  bill.  Why, 
I  can  put  on  a  bathing  suit  and  go  into  the 
ocean  for  nothing." 

Voice— (  :'  Why  don't  you  ?  ") 
"And  that  fellow  'cause  he  pumps  his  water 
up  among  a  lot  of  plaster  figg&rs  and  puts  a 
glaes  roof  over  head  wants  fifty  cents  for  a 
splash  in  the  water.  What  kind,  of  a  philan- 
thropist do  you  call  that?" 

A  Voice—"  How  about  O'Donnell  ?" 
James — "  He's  a  running  sore.   He's  the  pus 
that  runs  out  of  a  case  of  Chinese  leprosy." 
(Laughter. ) 

Omnes— "Hear  !  Hear  ! " 
James  (feeling  his  pockets) — "I've  no  more 
cigars,  gents;"  (James  smiles  as  though  his 
stock  of  smiles  were  not  out.  Fishes  up  a  pack 
of  cigarettes  and  a  plug  of  tobacco.)  "but  you're 
welcome  to  these." 

(Crotvd  murmurs  discontentedly.) 

Hissing  noise  of  water  is  heard.  Spring  valley  hydrant 
bursts  under  the  dome  of  candidate's  trousers,  lifting 
him  several  feet,  and  holding  him  in  the  air  for  a  few 
moments  as  a  hollow  ball  is  suspended  over  a  fountain. 
Candidate  drops  suddenly  into  mud,  picks  himself  up 
and  toddles  homeward,  resolving  that  water  company 
hydrants  and  a  successful  public  life  do  not  go  hand-in  - 
hand. 


Berkshire  Typewriter  Papers  are  the  best.  Sample 
Books  furnished  large  consumers  on  application.  San- 
born, Vail  k  Co.,  741  Market  street,  sole  agents  for 
California. 


First  Convict — Vou  don't  mean  to  say  you've  got  a 
watch  ?    What  did  it  coat  you  ? 
Second  Convict    Two  years.-  WoUrbury. 


A    CALIFORNIA  SUNSET. 


A  vivid  gleam  of  crimson  light 

Athwart  a  yellow  sky, 
A  widespread  reach  of  poppy  fields 

That  deep  in  slumber  lie. 

Fair  cloud-ships,  pink  and  amber-hued, 

At  anchor  in  the  west, 
A  bird,  low-flying  o'er  the  grass 

That  holds  a  hidden  nest. 

A  purple  light  upon  the  hills, 

A  topaz-tinted  sea, 
The  tinkling  of  a  mandolin 

Beneath  an  orange  tree. 

The  mountain  canons  dark  with  shade, 

The  sea  sand  gray  and  lone, 
From  northern  pine  to  southern  palm 

A  good-night  kiss  is  blown. 

Daylight  is  o'er,  the  sails  are  furled, 

The  sheep  are  in  the  fold, 
The  night  has  come,  and  with  it  dreams 

Of  Argonauts  and  gold. 

— Clarence  Ukmv. 


PARAPHRASED  PROVERBS. 


There's  no  club  like  the  stuffed  club— after  dinner. 

The  exception  proves  the  lawyer. 

Undo  others  as  they  would  undo  you. 

Many  are  called-  the  cards  do  the  rest. 

Two  heads  are  not  always  better  than  one.  After  a  late 
night  one  is  too  many. 

A  muddy  crossing  rejoiceth  the  eye.  There's  more  in 
this  than  appears  at  sight. 

A  thorn  in  the  bush  is  worth  two  in  the  hand. 

A  wry  face  may  follow  a  rye  drink. 

Man  is  the  creator  of  habit — especially  the  tailor. 

Make  love  while  the  moon  shines. 

Evil  to  him  who  evil  seeks. 

There's  many  a  sip  'twixt  the  cup  and  the  lip. 

Few  men  can  serve  two  mistresses. 

It's  a  wise  man  who  knows  when  to  sit  down.  Town 
Topics. 


AUTUMN. 

What  mystic  change  is  wrought 

With  magic  fraught 

That  summer's  green 
Should  turn  to  gold  unseen 
All  in  one  golden  night 

Bedecked  with  light ! 

Proud  summer  yesterday 

Still  dreamt  of  May 

To-day  at  noon 
Forgot  its  leafy  June; 
In  erstwhile  cloudless  blue 

Clouds  clouds  pursue. 

Yestere'en  the  mellow  pear 

That  knew  no  care 

And  midst  green  leaves 
Knew  naught  of  aught  that  grieves, 
To-day  upon  the  ground 

Is  to  be  found. 

To-day  what  "  wild  surmise  " 

Is  in  the  skies 

Of  storm  and  rain 
And  winter's  darkling  main 
And  north  wind's  hurtliiig  blast 

And  heavens  o'ercast! 
-  -George  Prussia  -Santa  Cruz  Surf. 


COMPLETION. 


I  loved  your  body  for  its  gracious  might, 

Its  suppleness  and  for  the  vast  repose 

That  were  to  me  as  perfume,  music,  light, 

Complete  in  all  things  as  a  perfect  rose. 

I  loved  your  heart,  since  it  was  utter  truth, 

And  felt  no  need  to  mask  itself,  or  lie  ; 

I  loved  it  for  its  openness  of  youth, 

Which  never  stooped  to  flatter  or  decry. 

I  loved  your  mind  for  its  audacity, 

Not  caring  what  the  world  might  choose  to  think  ; 

Determined  its  own  monitor  to  be, 

Disdaining  from  frequented  wells  to  drink. 

And  all  these  three,  which  made  one  rounded  whole, 

I  loved  together,  for  I  loved  your  soul. 

— H.  McCulloch. 


Minister— And  did  you  try  to  persuade  the  boys  not  to 
fish  on  the  holy  Sabbath  V 

Small  Boy— Yes,  sir;  I  told  them  there  wasn't  a  lish 
in  the  creek. 

Minister— And  what  did  they  say  ! 

Small  Boy— They  said  I  was  lying  and  I  knew  it. - 
Town  Topics. 
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Cest  tout  —  the  public  is  amused  — what 
would  you?  It  is  enough.  Not  like  Vander- 
bilt  the  earth-manipulator,  who,  on  being  rude- 
ly disturbed  at  the  "  wee  sma'  hours  "  by  the 
most  enterprising  of  Chicago  reporters,  an- 
swered  "The  public  be  .'*  Gently,  gently 

this  dash  politely  expresses  a  multitude  of 
maledictions,  and  is  a  pardonable  quotation, 
for  which  the  quote*  is  totally  morally  irre- 
sponsible. Railroad  monopolists  and  theatri- 
cal consignors  are  as  widely  separated  as  the 
poles;  in  fact,  are  antipodean.  For,  if  the  pub- 
lic but  congregate,  pay,  laugh,  and  bring  their 
friends,  the  manager  rubs  his  hands  and  glee- 
fully gathers  in  the  shekels.  A  railroad  mag- 
nate controls  the  people;  a  theatrical  manager 
is  controlled  by  them.  It  is  useless  to  protest. 
The  secret  of  guccess  in  every  branch,  in  every 
domain,  lies  solely  and  wholly  in  touching  the 
nerve  of  the  average  taste.  Herein,  is  found 
the  practical  instance  of  that  hoary-headed 
phrase:  "The  happy  medium" — extremes 
in  tastes,  extremes  in  individualities,  are  not 
catered  to — yellow  asters  starve  for  lack  of  sus- 
tenance— it  is  the  golden  mean  of  mediocrity, 
the  desires  and  the  demands  of  that  large  mass 
who  sit  "  on  the  fence,"  who  make  up  the  very 
backbone  of  every  civilization,  who  form  the 
pivot  about  which  all  things  from  politics  to 
pleasure,  revolves.  Vulgar  parlance  has  tersely 
hit  it  off  in  the  phrase:   "  We  are  the  people." 

And  so,  in  our  city  to-day,  this  week,  a  series 
of  crimson  exclamation  points  would  aptly  ad- 
vertise the  form  of  amusement  at  all  our  thea- 
tres. Crimson  exclamation  points  character- 
ize the  shows  before  we  see  them.  Indigo  in- 
terrogation points  express  the  dreary  aftermath 
— the  combined  result  of  the  bad  taste  of  a 
dulled  public,  and  the  remoteness  of  our  city 
from  Eastern  centres.  Then  shall  we  question 
why  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  the  Western  home 
of  first-class  theatrical  attractions,  the  mo- 
mentary Mecca  of  talent  and  histrionic  swell- 
dom, remains  dark  and  unoccupied  for  one 
whole  month?    This  is  readily  explained. 

First,  let  us  glance  over  the  alluring  array 
of  imported  talent  that  is  to  regale  the  audi- 
ences of  New  York  this  winter.  At  the  Met- 
ropolitan Opera  House,  Fames,  Melba,  the  De 
lieszkes  and  Sybil  Sanderson,  the  Kendals  and 
Beerbohm  Trees'  superior  London  companies, 
six  weeks  of  the  unequaled  Bernhardt,  and, 
finally,  a  season  of  fine  German  opera.  Added 
to  these,  many  minor  attractions,  composed  of 
local  talent,  and  offering  burlesque,  comedy, 
light  opera,  society  plays  and  melodrama. 
Twenty  theatres  in  New  York,  and  the  ma- 
jority of  them  successfully  prolonging  their 
productions  during  the  entire  winter  Beason. 
This  is  not  astonishing  when  we  consider  that 
one  hundred  thousand  visitors  come  to  New 
York  daily.  They  swarm  in  from  the  suburbs 
on  boat  and  train,  while  here  in  San  Francisco 
we  can  number  scarce  one  thousand  transients. 
No  night  trains  to  or  from  San  Mateo,  San 
Rafael,  Sausalito  or  San  Jose.  At  midnight 
our  bay  might  as  well  be  a  great  frozen  lake, 
for  all  the  steamer  activity  that  is  not.  A 
competing  railroad,  did  I  hear?     Ha!  the 
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millenium  first!  How,  then,  can  we  possibly 
support  sterling  attractions?  We  are  three 
thousand  miles  distant  from  the  Eastern 
metropolis;  five  nights  are  totally  wasted  in 
bringing  companies  across  the  States;  the  ex- 
pense of  transportation  is  enormous,  and  when 
the  talent, scenery  costumes  and  the  dozen  other 
expensive  paraphernalia  are  set  going  on  the 
boards  of  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  the  public  ex- 
hausts itself  in  one  short  week  !  The  trouble 
lies  in  our  remoteness.  Star  actors  and  their 
support  go  from  New  York  to  Chicago,  Boston, 
Baltimore  and  Philadelphia,  but  only  semi- 
annually are  we  treated  to  an  Irving  or  a 
Bernhardt.  Nat  Goodwin  summed  it  up,  pat, 
and  hit  us  squarely  on  the  head  when  he  said  : 
"People  who  are  not  living  in  New  York  are 
camping  out."  Cest  tout.  Augustin  Daly's 
dainty  theatre  in  New  York,  formerly  the 
abiding  place  of  high-class  comedy  and 
superior — ofttimes  classic — productions,  has 
gone  the  way  of  all  modernity,  and  is  at  pres- 
ent the  camping-ground  of  the  London  Gaiety 
Girls;  and,  what  is  more,  the  New  Yorker  to 
a  man  falls  down  and  worships.  They  own 
the  town.  The  dashing,  captivating  London 
gaiety  girl,  with  vim  and  go,  brisk  music, 
brilliant  costumes,  smart  lines,  amusing  com- 
plications and  a  tinge  of  naughtiness  that  is 
apparently  highly  acceptable.  It  is  the 
absinthe  taste  pure  and  simple.  Rollicking 
fun,  unconfined  revelry,  the  risque  swish  of 
skirts,  piquant  unconventionality  and  amusing 
audacity,  mixed  up  lavishly  with  slim-waisted 
English  soldiers,  kicking  comedians,  gay 
songs,  double  entendres.  not  a  vestige  of  plot 
or  possibility — but  snap,  bang,  go  !  !  and  the 
New  York  blades  forget  to  be  blaze. 

*    *  * 

NORTH    AND  SOUTH. 

Oppos>ing    Views     at     the  Orpli- 
eum. 

City,  Monday,  7:4")  r.  m.,  October  1st. 

Mr.  J.  Government  Bonde  (glancing  over 
inning  paper) — "Well,  Nellie,  there's  nothing 
much  to  see  at  the  theatres.  Where  shall  we 
go?  Well,  get  into  a  plain  draw,  and  we'll 
take  in  the  Orpheum." 

Mrs.  J.  Government  Bonde — "Dear  me  ! 
Isn't  there  anything  a  grade  higher?  Must  I 
sit  in  a  vitiated  atmosphere  of  beer,  smoke 
and  slang,  merely  to  see  a  wonderful  acrobatic 
equilibrist  and  listen  to  the  pipings  of  a  forty- 
year-old  ingenue?  It's  a  bore  ;  but  you  enjoy 
that  sort  of  thing,  so,  lamb-like,  1  crawl  to  the 
slaughter." 

City,  Monday,  7:45  r.  m.,  October  1st. 

Delia  and  Dan,  arm  and  arm,  happily 
strolling  up  O'Farrell  street. 

Dan — "I've  had  a  big  time  to-day  doing 
nothing — playing  the  capitalist  on  'Labor  Hay' 
— and,  Delia,  we'll  see  a  big  show  to-night." 

Dema — "Yes,  Dan,  I  know  it  will  be  fine. 
Just  look  at  the  mob  of  people  ;  the  street's 
black  with  'em.    It's  sure  to  be  grand." 

8:15  p.  m. 

Music;  "  Lemon  drops  only  five  cents;" 
smoke ;  good  nature,  and  rise  of  curtain. 

Jiessie  Phillips,  Singing  Ingenue. 

Mr.  J.  Government  Bonde — "Rather  a 
pretty  woman — fine  eyes  and  teeth,  lots  of 

go." 

Mrs.  J.  Government  Bonde — "Not  enough 
'go.'  She  ought  never  have  come.  She  ought 
to  be  in  the  ranks  of  the  useful  nurse-girl — 
not  that  /  would  ever  employ  her — instead  of 
shrieking  about  'a  moonlight  stroll  with  me 
young  man,'  and  kicking  up  those  shameless, 


shapeless  pink  legs  !  !  All  that  you  men  want 
is  an  abbreviated  spangled  skirt,  a  smart  kick, 
billows  of  suggestive  lace,  and  you  beam  and 
encore  !    Bah  !  !  how  degrading  !  " 

Sankey  Brothers,  Serpentine  Acrobats. 

Dan — "Aint  they  way  up?  Jim  Dandies. 
Say,  see  them  shake  hands  with  their,  feet 
and  chase  their  legs  and  arms  around  their 
heads  !  Great  !  They  aint  got  no  bones — 
they're  full  of  joints  and  Injy  rubber.  Maybe 
yer  think  that's  easy  ter  do,  Delia.  Well, 
some  men  can't  jump  off  a  runnin'  cable  car 
— think  of  that — and  then  look  at  them  won- 
ders !  " 

Delia — "Sure  Dan,  that's  so — it's  a  wonder 
their  noses  aint  all  broken  out  of  shape.  Indade 
they  give  me  a  pain  in  my  ribs  when  they 
knot  themselves  up.    Don't  it  hurt  them?  '' 

Dan — "Na  ;  they  been  doin'  that  for  years, 
every  day — conies  natural." 

Mb.  J.  Government  Bonde — "Excellent." 

Mrs.  .!.  Government  Bonde — "Quite  too 
painful,  really.  What  an  extraordinary  mode 
of  making  a  living — really,  a  madness  in  their 
method." 

Sisters  Aleene. 

Mrs.  J.  Government  Bonde — "I  do  wish 
these  women  would  not  sing;  it's  ear-splitting. 
Their  foot-  notes  are  their  strong  point." 

Mr.  J.  Government  Bonde:  "  They'll  dance 
soon.  Wait  till  they  reel  off  that  yard  of  top- 
ical song,  get  their  clothes  off  and  then  you'll 
see  high  kicking.    There — that's  smooth  !  " 

Mrs.  J.  Gorernmcnt  llonde  remains  silent,  the 
incarnation  of  disdainful  superiority. 

Burke  Brothers. 

Dan—"  De  men  are  funny,  but  that  burro 
beats  them  all  hollow.  .lust  look  at  him, 
Delia;  aint  he  a  wise  one?" 

Delia — "  That's  what.  He's  got  more  sense 
than  the  men  and  he's  only  a  donkey.  My 
ain't  it  killin'!" 

Dan — "  Dat  Cook  gal  can  blow  de  trumpet 
sure  enough.  That's  real  music  and  no  mis- 
take." 

Delia — "  Yes,  and  she  don't  ever  get  red  in 
the  face;  but  don't  her  lips  look  kind  o'  queer 
and  pinched  like?" 

Mb.  J.  Government  Bonde — "  Rosner's 
band  is  the  best  theatrical  orchestra  in  the 
city.  That  march  takes  a  fellow  right  with  it 
— makes  you  want  to  fall  in  line." 

Mrs.  J.  Government  Bonde — "  Yes,  it  is 
the  one  feature  I  quite  enjoy.  1  like  the  soul- 
ful notes  of  the  organ;  they  serve  to  soothe 
the  blatant  brass." 

Secerns  Schaffer. 

Dan — "  He's  de  eighth  wonder  of  de  world, 
sure.  He  kin  do  anything;  he's  funnier  den 
a  bag  o'  monkeys.  Say,  look  at  him  juggle 
de  big  bottle,  de  wad  o'  paper  and  de  heavy 
ball  wid  a  gunny  sack  over  his  eyes.  Say, 
just  look  at  him  work  de  lighted  lamp  down 
to  his  neck  a  standing  wid  one  hand  on  a  block 
o'  glass — gee!  !  he's  a  steel  balancing  machine; 
dat's  what  he  is." 

Delia — "Why,  he  takes  all  the  things  out 
of  the  kitchen — plates,  pitchers  (he's  the 
catcher),  candle-sticks  and  everything — and 
juggles  till  my  eyes  swim.  I'd  like  to  see  him 
eat.  Do  you  think  he  '  plays  ball '  with  his 
food?" 

Mr.  J.  Government  Bonde — "  Nellie,  he's 
the  most  remarkable  juggler  and  equilibrist, 
strong  man  and  acrobat,  I  have  ever  seen. 
His  skill  is  marvelous.  Think  of  the  count- 
less hours  of  patient  labor  toiling  with  these 
spheres,  two  first,  then  three  and  four,  working 
up  to  six  with  ease,  gaining  dexterity,  nimble- 
ness  of  muscle,  unerring  aim,  perfect  poise, 


fine  flexibility,  until  we  sit  aghast  'and  the 
miracle  of  motion  seems  superhuman." 

Mrs.  J.  Government  Bonde — "Truly  it  is 
prodigiously  amazing.  What  extraordinary 
strength  and  agility!  There  is  certainly  a 
marked  advantage  in  being  a  strong  man.  If 
you  dislike  any  one  in  the  room  you  calmly 
pick  him  up,  carry  him  out  and  put  him 
away.  I  wish  many  a  time  I  could  be  a 
strong  woman — yes,  indeed." 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

THE  ORPHEUM. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  exhibitions  yet  made  on 
the  Orphenm  stage  will  be  given  Monday  evening  next. 
Herr  Zeitung,  inventor  of  the  world-famous  bullet-proot 
shield,  will  stand  up  and  offer  himself  as  a  target  to  any 
marksman,  whether  the  latter  be  armed  with  an  old- 
time  musket  or  with  the  more  deadly  modern  rille. 
/Ceitung  has  been  the  sensation  of  the  Kast  for  the  past 
two  months,  exciting  fully  as  much  interest  there  as  did 
Herr  Dowe  in  Europe.  He  claims  that  his  invention  is 
superior  to  those  of  either  Dowe  or  Lennard,  the  only 
rivals  he  has  in  his  peculiar  line.  Zeitung  says  that  his 
shield  is  made  of  cocoanut  fibre,  woven  closely  together, 
and  that  it  will  resist  any  kind  of  bullet  fired  from  a 
rifle.  He  has  demonstaated  this  hundreds  of  times  be- 
fore the  highest  military  authorities  in  this  country  and 
in  Europe.  The  tests  to  be  made  at  the  Orpheum  will 
doubtless  attract  unusually  large  audiences.  Luciano 
Tatali,  Lillian  Mason  and  Mons.  F.  J.  Bernier  are  the 
new  people  announced.  They  are  all  reputed  to  be 
finished  artists  in  their  line. 


DeniocFacy  *  arid  *  Reform 

+  +  + 

BUDD   AND  JETER 

+  +  + 

HON.  JAMES  H.  BUDD 

HON.  WM.  T.  JETER 

HON.  W.  R.  JACOBS 
AND  OTHERS 

Will  address  a   MASS  MEETING 

-     -     AT     -  - 

UNION  HALL,  Howard  St  near  Third 
Wednesday,  October  IOth,  1894 

AT  8  P.  M. 

The  above  speakers  will  make  addresses  in  other 
parts  of  the  City  the  same  evening,  of  which  further 
notice  wil  be  given, 

Hon.  J.  J.  Dwveh  and  others  will  address  a  Mass 
Meeting  at  Metropolitan  Hall,  Saturday,  October 
13th  ,  1804,  at  8  P.  m. 

Frank  H.  Gopld, 
Chairman  Democratic  state  Central  Committee 

John  Mark. lev, 
Secretary  Democratic  State  Central  Committee 


CENTRAL  PARK,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Last  Days  October  lith  and  7th 

The    New   Great    Syndicate  Shoms 
and   Paris  Hippodrome 

FOUK  BIG    SHOWS    COMBINED —  FOUR 

100— Sensational  and  Startling  Acts— 100 
The  Best  Performing  Klephants,  Sea  Lions,  Leopards  and 
Baby  Camels!   Forty  Great  Circus  Acts!    Four  Great  Bands  in 
Street  Parade!    Courtly  Knights  and  Dames!    A  Drove  of 
Monster  Camels!   Zebras,  Bears  and  Baby  Monkeys!  Twenty 
Great  Leapers!   Richly  Carved  and  Gilded  Tableau  Wagons! 
Myriad  Cages,  Dens  and  Lairs. 
The  Greatest  Bareback  Riders  the  World  has  ever  produced 
The  only  Flock  of  Giant  African  Ostriches,  the  largest  birds 
on  Earth  and  the  only  show  possessing  such  a  feature. 

TWO  MF.NAGERIKS  OP  WILD  BEASTS 
Afternoon  and  Night.    Doors  Open  at  1  and  7  p.  m. 

Generat  Admission,  reduced  to  50  Cents 

Children,  under  9  years  of  age  25  Cents 


THE  WAVE 


THE  CALIFORNIA. 

Daniel  Sully  will  present,  during  the  two  weeks  of  his 
engagement  at  the  California  Theatre,  beginning  October 
8th,  his  old-time  success,  "The  Millionaire."  "The  Mil- 
lionaire" aims  to  present  amoral  hero  drawn  from  actual 
life,  and  it  does  present  him  without  any  extraneous 
theatrical  nonsense,  and  without  any  sophistry.  It  tells 
the  story  of  an  Irishman  who  is  proud  to  be  an  Ameri- 
can, and  who  has  a  clean,  healthy,  simple  sense  of  the 
heroism  of  labor  and  the  honor  of  doing  his  duty.  The 
characters  and  the  incidents  have  a  human  interest,  for 
they  do  not  falsify  life  nor  deny  the  probabilities.  The 
play  has  an  ethical  value  as  well  as  literary  value.  "The 
Millionaire"  gets  along  without  great  dramatic  climaxes 
or  prodigious  events.  Mr.  Sully  presents  a  manly,  un- 
pretentious type  of  Irishman,  in  contradistinction  to  the 
worn-out  stage  type.  And  he  plays  the  personage  with 
a  simple  sincerity  that  is  effective  and  admirable.  During 
the  week  of  October  15th  Mr.  Sully  will  present  his  new 
comedy-drama,  "Washington,  1).  C. ''  A  new  series  of 
"Living  Pictures"  will  be  presented  during  the  engage- 
ment.   They  will  include  the  following  choice  selections  : 


"The  Black  Domino"  L.  Spiridon 

"The  Fairy  of  the  Alps"  K.  Dillitx 

"The  Nymph  of  the  Stream''  Henrietta  Rae 

"The  Storm''  Marcellano 

"Love  is  Lightest"  Reid 

"Hagar  and  Ishmael''  E.  K.  Lisba 

"The  Vacant  Chair''  Toby  E.  Rosenthal 

"Elaine"  Toby  E.  Rosenthal 

"The  Birth  of  Spring"  Horowski 

"A  (ilimpse  of  the  Harem"   Reiffke 


tivoli. 

The  Tivoli  opens  upon  the  third  week  of  the  sparkling 
spectacular  burlesque  "Don  Juan,  ad.  lib."  It  has  been 
a  tremendous  success,  which  speaks  most  highly  for  the 
actors,  as  well  as  the  librettist  and  composer. 

The  fun  waxes  warm  as  the  play  progresses,  and  never 
seems  to  lag.  If  one  would  give  himself  up  to  mirth  and 
sparkling  music  the  Tivoli  offers  the  best  entertainment 
in  that  respect  in  the  city  this  week. 

MOROSCOS  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 
This  evening  and  to-morrow  will  witness  the  closing 
performances  of  "The  Planter's  Wife, "  a  play  crowded 
with  romantic  and  tragic  interest.  On  Monday  evening 
next  will  be  presented  Wilson  Barrett's  pathetic  play, 
"(lood  Old  Times,"  with  a  strong  cast. 

THE  BALDWIN. 

After  their  engagement  at  Hooley's Theatre  in  Chicago 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  will  come  to  the  Baldwin.  They 
will  open  in  Pinero's  play,  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanque- 
ray."  Besides  this,  they  will  also  be  seen  in  other  of 
their  successes.  The  regular  Baldwin  Theatre  prices  will 
prevail  during  this  engagement. 

"THE  SULTAN'S  FAVORITE." 
The  patrons  of  the  California  Theatre  will  be  treated 
to  a  sensation  on  Monday  evening,  with  the  appearance 
of  Mr.  Daniel  Sully  and  his  company.  The  management 
has  secured  the  services  of  Mircell  Hanauma,  one  of  the 
famous  Turkish  beauties  who  came  to  the  World's  Fair 
at  Chicago,  and  who  will  pose  in  the  new  series  of  "Liv- 
ing Pictures"  to  be  exhibited  at  every  performance  given 
during  Mr.  Sully's  engagement.  Hanauma  will  be  seen 
in  Reiffke's  admirable  picture — which  excited  such  uni- 
versal admiration  here,  and  was  pronounced  a  matchless 
work  of  art — entitled  "A  Glimpse  of  the  Harem."  It 
tells  its  own  story.  The  subject  chosen  by  the  painter  is 
a  beautiful  and  artle-s  girl,  reclining  on  a  luxurious 
couch.  Her  robe  has  fallen  from  her,  and  she  is  gazing, 
with  pardonable  vanity  and  innocent  delight  and  admira- 
tion, at  her  own  loveliness  faithfully  reflected  in  the  op- 
posite mirror.  Hanauma  will  also  be  seen  in  the  famous 
painting  "The  Birth  of  Spring." 

Miss  Hattie  Nathan's  dramatic  and  dialect  recital  at 
the  Maple  Room  last  week  surprised  even  her  warmest 
friends.  It  was  her  initial  appearance  before  a  San 
Francisco  audience,  and  her  success  was  instantaneous. 
As  a  reader  sheis  charming.  Her  style  is  unatlected, 
her  stage  presence  thoroughly  composed,  and  her  well- 
modulated  voice  splendidly  trained.  She  will  undoubt- 
edly make  a  success  in  her  chosen  profession. 

The  New  Oreat  Syndicate  Shows  and  Paris  Hippo- 
drome have  taken  possession  of  Central  Park  and  are 
giving  four  circus  shows  in  one.  Performing  elephants, 
sea  lions,  leopards  and  baby  camels,  bareback  riders, 
clowns,  and  leapers  are  making  the  little  ones  happy  and 
pleasing  the  old  folks.  General  admission  has  been  re- 
duced to  i)0  cents,  children  25  cents.  The  show  will  close 
Oct.  C  and  7. 


An  almost  endless  variety  of  valuable  Japanese  and 
Chinese  goods  will  be  offered  at  auction  by  Mr.  Percy  L. 
Davis  on  October  11th  and  following  days,  until  the  en- 
tiro  consignment  is  sold.  On  the  IOth  there  will  he  a 
grand  exhibition  of  these  elegant  and  rare  goods  at  the 
salesrooms,  223  Montgomery  street.  Seats  and  every 
comfort  will  be  provided  ladies  attending. 

Sanborn,  Vail  tt  Co.  are  absolutely  headquarters  for 
all  Artists'  Supplies.  New  Studies,  Ornamental  Panels, 
Fancy  Plaques,  and  Celluloid  Novelties  to  paint  on  are 
the  latest.    741  Market  street. 
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 AMUSEMENTS 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AI.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  KRIKDLANDER  Manager 

Two  Weeks,  Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  8th 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday  Matinee  Saturday 

The  Popular  Irish-American  Comedian,  MR.  DANIEL 
SULLY,  in  His  Realistic  Play 

★  THE  MILLIONAIRE 

During  Week  of  October  xth. 
And  His  New  Comedy-Drama  by  Daniel  L.  Hart,  Esb.,  entitled 

"  WASHINGTON,  D.  C." 
"  If  merit  always  won,  the  country  would  have  no  use  for  men 
of  influence." 
During  Week  of  October  15th. 
SPECIAL,.— A  Series  of  New  and  Beautiful  LIVING 
PICTURES  at  every  performance. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  kreling  Proprietor  and  Manager 

★    *    TO-NIGHT    *  ★ 

Overwhelming  Success  !  Third  Week  ' 

The  New  Spectacular  Burlesque 

*  *   *    D0N  JUAN 

1 — *  (AD  LIB.) 

Universally  Indorsed  by  Press  and  Public  ' 
Greatest  of  all  Successes! 

A  Perfect  Production  in  Every  Detail  ! 

POPULAR   PRICES   :   :   :   25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

This  Evening,  MR.  H.  COULTER  BRIXKElt 
in  "  THE  PLANTER  S  WIFE." 

Monday  Evening  Next,  Wilson  Barrett's  Pathetic  Play 

"  QOOD  OLD  TIMES" 

Evening  Pi  ;'«.v--Orehestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices-- 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  !)  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


ORPHEUH 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 

Week   CommeiiciiiK   Monday,  Oclolicr  8tli 

A  GRAND  NKW  BILL! 
ATTRACTION  EXTRAORDINARY! 

HERR    ZEITUNG  HERR    ZEITI  \C. 

With  His  Famous  Bullet- Proof  Coat. 
Luciano  Tatali,  the  Flying  Serpent  from  the  Folies  Bergeres, 
Paris:  Lilian  Mason,  Descriptive  Vocalist,  from  Kostcr 
&  Bials;  Mons.  F.  J.  Bernier,  the  Celebrated 
French  Prestidigitateur. 
Several  Shaffer.        Burke  Bros.,         Sisters  Aleene, 
Armand  Jt  Granville. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

Sutter  near  Taylor. 

LtECTUf^E   BY   m.   D.  BOROCK 

.'.    ON  THE 

"  PURITY  OF  THE  PRESS" 

Thursday  Evening      -ft      October  lltli,  1804 

The  entire  proceeds  to  be  devoted  to  the  "  Chil- 
dren's Hospital  and  Training  School  for  Nurses" 

TICKETS,  ONE   DOLLAR  EACH 
No   Reserved  Seats  No    Free  List 

Lecture  at  eight  o'clock  sharp. 

GOLDEN   GATE  HALL 

Qarr-B^l  Jaturday  pop.  Qoi^rt 

'.'    Sixth  Season         38tii  Conckkt  V 
October  fith,  1S91,  8:16  r.  if. 
PROGRAMME 

1     String  ouartelte,  Op.  II  Tschaikon  sk  v 

(First  Time) 

i.    Moderato  e  simplice.     II.    Andante  canlabile. 
in.    Scherzo,  Allegro  non  tonto.     IV.    Fiuale,  Allegrogiusto. 
The  Saturdav  POPULAR  Quartette 

2.   Chant  de  l'Almee  Delibes 

Miss  Ikma  Fitch 
8.    Sonate  for  Piano  and  Violin.    B  minor.        .        .  Bach 
I.  Adagio.     ii.  Allegro.     III.  Andante.      IV.  Allegro. 
Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beei. 

.    la— Sunshine  Song  Grieg 

*■  |b— "  At  Parting,"  J.  H.  Rogers 

Miss  Ikma  Fitch 

5.    Trio  for  Piano  and  Strings,  Op.  72,  Godaid 
(Dedicated  to  i.ricg) 
t.    Vivace.     II.    Adagio.     III.    Allegro  moderato. 
Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beei.  and  Heine 
Admission,  50c.  Reserved  Seats,  wi.oo 


Brobson  I  don't  sec  how  Hruscli  can  paint  portraits, 
as  he  advertises    "while  you  wait." 

Craik--Oh,  he  really  has  plenty  of  time!  Very  few 
care  to  wait,  you  see.— Puck. 
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THE  WAVE 


lr]  foe  ffityv* 

r.Y  P.  ('.  PHILIPS. 

When  Gerald  Singleton  was  in  Home  worshipping  Art, 
although  in  the  litness  of  things  he  should  have  been  in 
the  Temple  studying  jurisprudence,  and  otherwise 
i|ualifying  himself  for  a  legal  career,  he  received  a  shock. 
He  was  only  twenty-seven,  so  he  took  it  easily — in  fact, 
he  took  moat  matters  in  life  easily,  excepting  pictures, 
and  Greek  marbles,  and  other  things  with  which  he 
might  to  have  had  nothing  to  do  ;  but  to  hear  that  Mr. 
Justice  Singleton,  whose  only  child  he  was,  had  suddenly 
taken  it  into  his  head  to  marry  again,  was  sufficiently 
startling  for  all  that. 

He  was  with  a  friend,  whose  acquaintance  he  had 
made  in  Paris,  when  he  got  the  news.  They  had  just 
had  breakfast,  and  were  pulling  the  matutinal  cigar- 
ette. 

"That's  a  dreadful  bore,"  said  the  friend,  who  was  a 
young  painter,  with  "views"  and  visions  of  the  time  when 
he  should  "make  a  school,"  and  who  wore  his  hair  long 
prematurely.  "That's  a  dreadful  bore,  Singleton.  I 
suppose  you  will  have  to  go  back  for  the  wedding  ! 

"I  suppose  I  shall,"  said  Singleton  ;  "it  seems  due  to 
one's  father  to  attend  his  wedding  when  one  can.  I'll 
start  to-morrow  !  Pratelli  promised  to  show  me  that 
thing  he  is  doing  if  I  went  around  to  his  atelier  at  one 
o'clock.    Let's  stroll  on." 

Pratelli's  "thing"  was  so  interesting,  and  the  discussion 
that  followed  proved  so  engrossing,  that  it  was  not  until 
evening  that  the  letter  in  Gerald's  pocket-book  was  re- 
membered. When  he  re  read  it  he  observed  by  the  date 
that  it  had  been  on  his  trail  for  nearly  three  weeks,  and 
that  the  wedding  must  be  over. 

"I  shan't  be  able  to  be  my  father's  best  man,  after  all," 
he  remarked.  "What  a  bother  ! — or  wouldn't  one's 
father  make  one  his  best  man !  I  don't  know.  I'll  run 
over  to  England  to  congratulate  him,  anyhow,  and  give 
my  new  mamma  my  blessing — and  we'll  meet  in  Paris 
next  month." 

He  packed  his  impedimenta,  and  made  his  adieux 
accordingly.  But  I'homtiie  propose,  et  lafenime  dispose,  as 
he  always  said  in  looking  back,  and  he  was  not  destined 
to  sip  mazagrhu  on  the  boulevards  again  so  soon  as  he 
thought. 

It  was  a  drizzling  January  afternoon  when  he  reached 
the  Twickenham  house ;  and,  springing  from  the  cab,  he 
hurried  up  the  steps.  He  had  neglected  to  wire  that  he 
was  arriving,  and  there  had  been  no  one  at  the  station  to 
meet  him. 

When  the  servant  opened  the  door,  he  hastened  with- 
out inquiry  into  the  drawing-room.  The  lamps  had  not 
been  brought  in  yet,  and  at  first  the  firelight  did  not 
reveal  to  him  that  it  was  occupied,  just  for  a  moment. 

A  woman  was  standing  before  the  window,  looking  out 
upon  the  lawn  and  dripping  trees.  His  father  was  not 
present. 

It  was  a  long  room,  and  his  entrance,  if  unceremonious, 
had  been  quiet;  she  did  not  hear  him  till  he  spoke,  the 
woman  who  stood  with  her  hands  behind  her,  looking  out  at 
the  dreary  view.  Gerald  paused  an  instant  in  perplexity, 
and  wished  that  she  would  turn. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said,  "I — er — I  thought  my 
father  was  here.'- 

"  Oh  !  ''  she  exclaimed,  and  moved  forward  with 
extended  hand. 

It  was  most  astonishing  -she  could  scarcely  have  been 
twenty.  Not  twenty,  and  as  pretty  as  she  was  young  ! 
The  man  who  had  come  down  to  "congratulate  his 
mamma  "  gazed  in  bewilderment. 

"  Do  sit  down,"  she  said,  "  and  I'll  ring  for  lights  and 
a  brandy-and-soda,  or  whatever  else  you  want.  It's  odd 
for  me  to  welcome  you,  isn't  it?  I  am  glad  I  wasn't 
out." 

"  Er-  thank  you,"  said  Gerald,  gulping.  "  Er — I'll 
have  tea  if  you  don't  mind." 

"Tea  !  "  she  echoed.  Only  that  this  could  not  be,  he 
would  have  thought  she  said  it  with  contempt. 

"I — I  am  very  delighted  to  meet  you,'  he  went  on. 
He  had  been  prepared  with  a  filial  salute,  but  with- 
held it. 

"  My  father  is  well,  1  hope  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,"  she  answered,  "he'll  be  sorry  he  was  not 
at  home.  We  expected  you  in  time  for  the  ceremony, 
you  know.  Webber,  let  us  have  tea  at  once,  please, 
and- -won't  you  have  any  tiling  laid  for  you  in  the  dining- 
room  ?  —No  ?    and  bring  in  the  cigars  and  cigarettes." 

The  lamp  rays  showed  her  even  prettier  than  he  had 
imagined-  a  face  with  a  laughing  mouth,  and  eyes  that 
had  a  mspicion  of  mischief  in  them;  the  complexion  of  a 


baby,  and  the  close-cropped  curls  of  a  boy.  Gerald  was 
fond  of  his  father,  but  he  could  not  help  remembering 
that  he  was  one  of  Her  Majesty's  Judges,  and  had  the 

gout. 

"  And  what  have  you  been  doing  ?  "  she  asked.  "  Had 
a  good  time  t  " 

"  I've  seen  a  great  many  beautiful  things,"  he  said  - 
"  a  great  many  wonderful  things.  One  must  go  abroad 
to  understand  what  Art  really  means.  In  Paris,  for 
instance,  the  very  atmosphere  is  artistic — I  dare  say  you 
have  noticed  it.  Here,  in  London  I  mean,  Art  is  dead, 
and  we  have  only  its  legacies." 

"  What  are  the  horses  like  over  there  ?  "  she  inquired: 
"  They  don't  compare  with  ours  on  the  whole,  do  they" 

"I  can  hardly  pretend  to  be  a  judge  of  horseflesh," 
said  Gerald,  rather  confused;  "your  own  tastes, 
perhaps — ? " 

"Oh,  I  like  horses,  and  dogs  too,''  she  replied.  "I  love 
them!  Your  father  has  given  me  a  ripper  —  a  lady's 
horse,  you  know,  but  she's  got  mettle.  You  should  just 
see  her  gallop!  I'll  take  you  out  to  the  stable  before 
breakfast  in  the  morning  if  you're  good." 

"That — that's  very  kind  of  you,"  he  said,  shivering. 
"I  hope  you'll  always  find  me  very  'good' — I  intend  to  be. 
By  the  way,  I  haven't  the  least  idea  what  I  am  to  call 
you;  I  confess  you  have  rather  taken  me  by  surprise. 
It  would  be  too  funny  to  call  you  'mother,'  wouldu't  it?" 

She  stared  at  the  idea,  and  then  laughed  merrily. 

"Yea,"  she  said,  "people  might  quiz  us!  Better  call 
me  'Kate,'  I  suppose,  and  be  done  with  it." 

Gerald  smiled  also,  but  awkwardly. 

"There  doesn't  seem  much  alternative,  it's  a  fact,"  he 
said.    "Well,  if  you  don't  mind,  I'll  call  you  'Kate.'" 

"1  hope  you'll  call  me  'nice,'  too,"  she  returned,  with 
amusement.  "Your  father  was  in  an  awful  funk  that 
you  might  consider  me  too  young.    Do  you?" 

"I  am  sure  you  must  know  I  think  you  perfectly 
charming,"  said  Gerald — "moat  charming — er — er-  and 
delightful. '' 

"You  think  me  a  'duck,'  iu  other  words,  and  that's  all 
about  it,"  she  exclaimed,  with  another  peal  of  laughter. 
"And  you  think  your  father  a  very  lucky  man.  Oh,  my 
dear  Gerald,  what  a  delicious  stepson  you  are!" 

The  young  man  turned  red  and  pulled  his  moustache. 
She  was  certainly  unconventional,  this  new  wife  his  father 
had  found. 

"Where  is  my  father?"  he  inquired.    "When  will  he  be 

in?" 

"He's  had  to  go  away  on  some  business  or  other,"  she 
explained,  with  surprise.  "He  won't  be  'in,'  as  you 
term  it,  for  a  fortnight.    I  thought  you  knew!" 

"Oh,"  he  said  blankly,  "you  don't  say  so.  I'm  afraid 
I  shall  be  in  the  way." 

"Not  a  bit,"  she  declared.  "This  is  your  home,  you 
know,  and  you  must  make  yourself  comfortable  till  he 
returns.  If  you  don't  he  will  blame  me.  Indeed,"  she 
went  on  more  seriously,  "I  trust  you  will  always  assist 
me  to  do  my  duty  by  you,  my  dear  boy,  and,  if  I  fail  in 
any  way,  that  you  won't  think  it  is  from  any  indifference. 
I  feel  my  responsibility  towards  you  very  acutely,  1 
assure  you,  and  am  more  than  anxions  to  be  everything 
to  you  that  I  ought.  Now  go  and  dress  for  dinner,"  she 
added.    "I  am  curious  to  see  you  in  evening  clothes." 

"You  are — 'curious'  "?  he  repeated. 

"So  much  depends  on  a  young  man's  appearance  in 
evening  clothes,"  she  said  gently;  "I  really  cannot  judge 
of  you,  or  of  what  you  may  do  in  the  future,  till  I  have 
seen  you  in  them." 

Gerald  went  upstairs,  and  read  his  father's  letter  to 
him  for  the  third  time,  and  questioned  dumbly  whether 
anybody  concerned  in  the  matter  was  a  lunatic.  He  felt 
inclined  to  pinch  himself,  to  ascertain  if  he  were  awake. 

There  was  nothing  in  the  parental  epistle  to  suggest 
insanity.    It  was  brief  and  to  the  point: 

"My  Deau  Gerald, 

"I  want  you  to  suspend  your  interminable  Art  potter- 
ing for  a  few  days,  and  come  over  to  assist  at  my  wed- 
ding. Yes,  my  boy,  I  am  going  to  marry  again.  1  have 
not  chosen  a  lady  of  my  own  age,  so  she'll  be  agile  enough 
to  dodge  the  pillows  when  the  infernal  gout  ii  bad.  Jest- 
ing apart,  1  am  sure  you  will  like  her,  and  get  on  with 
her;  in  fact,  she  will  make  the  house  a  great  deal  brighter 
for  you  in  every  way.  The  ceremony  is  fixed  for  a  fort- 
night hence,  so  hurry  up.    Your  very  affectionate 

Father." 

"Good  Lord!"  murmured  (ierald,  and  then  again, 
' 'Good  Lord!" 

He  dressed  himself  in  a  kind  of  stupor,  and  on  descend- 
ing the  stairs  found  his  stepmother  was  already  in  the 
dining-room,  with  Webber  in  attendance. 

"I  hope  I  haven't  kept  you  waiting?"  he  asked. 

"Not  at  all,"  she  said,  and  began  dispensing  the  soup. 

The  matronly  tone  she  had  adopted  at  the  conclusion 
of  their  interview  had  now  given  place  to  her  earlier  one, 
and  this  continued  until  the  sweets  had  been  removed, 
and  they  sat  (e/e-a-lete  discussing  dessert.  Then  she  gave 
a  little  approving  nod. 

"Admirable!"  she  said;  'you  look  admirable,  Gerald- - 
you  may  go  far!" 

He  realized  that  she  was  taking  a  motherly  interest  in 
him  again,  and  referring  to  his  appearance. 


"You  may  peel  mc  a  pear,"  she  said;  "or,  stay,  you  want 
one  thing  more.    I  must  give  you  a  'buttonhole.' " 

She  selected  a  rosebud  with  great  deliberation,  and 
fastened  it  in  his  coat. 

"Y'ou  should  have  an  elastic  there,"  she  commented 
gravely:  "a  loop  is  indispensable;  all  the  best  tailors  use 
them.  Conceive  now  a  flower  accorded  to  you  as  a  ijaujt 
d'amoitr-  -a  young  girl  yielding  you  one  from  her  bouquet 
— could  anything  be  more  clumsy,  more  terrible,  than  to 
have  to  ask  her  for  a  pin!  See  that  you  always  have  an 
elastic  loop  in  future,  Gerald:  it  is  neoessary." 

"I  will,  '  he  promised.    "Anything  else? 

"No,"  she  said;  "no — unless  it  is  your  tie.  I  see  you 
have  on  the  'butterfly  bow':  it's  day  is  done.  It  ia 
always  desirable  for  a  young  man  to  be  in  the  fashion, 
unless  he  revives  a  whim  belonging  distinctly  to  a  past 
age.  My  uncle  Marmaduke,  for  instance,  now  wears  the 
shape  of  hat  affected  in  the  early  'sixties';  but  very  few 
men  have  the  personal  magnetism  to  dare  so  much  as 
that — very  few.  Your  bow,  if  I  may  say  so,  is  at  once 
too  modern  and  too  old.    You  are  not  offended?" 

"I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you,  on  the  contrary,"  he 
said.  "I  am  certain  there  must  still  be  another  fault. 
Do  let  me  feel  that  you  have  really  an  interest  in  me." 

She  patted  him  on  the  arm. 

"So  far  from  there  being  any  other  fault,  I  prophesy 
great  things  for  you.  And  now,  instead  of  lecturing  you 
any  more,  I  will  have  some  coffee  and  benedictine,  and 
you  may  smoke." 

"Thank  you,"  said  Gerald.  "You  are  certain  you  don't 
mind  ? '' 

"Mind  !  I  will  keep  you  in  countenance  !  "  She  lapsed 
all  at  once  into  her  gayer  tone.  "I  shan't  shock  you,  I 
kuow.  I  was  always  allowed  to  have  just  one  in  private, 
and  your  father  permits  me  now.    Got  a  light  ?  " 

She  popped  a  cigarette  between  her  lovely  lips,  and 
blew  a  ring  of  smoke  daintily  into  the  air.  Gerald  be- 
gan to  find  these  sudden  transitions  startling. 

"What  do  you  say  to  '  a  hundred  up '  ?  "  she  inquired. 
"I'll  play  you  level  for  half  a  crown.  Or  would  you 
rather  have  some  music  in  the  drawing-room?  '' 

"Well,"  he  said,  "I'd  prefer  the  music  just  now  if 
you'll  be  so  kind  ;  it's  rather  too  soon  after  dinner  for 
billiards." 

"I'll  give  you  points,  of  eoune,  if  you're  doubtful  of 
yourself,"  she  said  quickly.  "But  between  strangers, 
don't  you  know,  I  always  think  a  level  game's  the  fair- 
est." 

"I  play  billiards  pretty  well,"  said  Gerald,  "thanks  ; 
but  I'm   fond  of   music,  and  if  it's  all   the  same  to 

you  " 

"Music  be  it  ! "  she  responded  promptly.  "Finish 
your  curacoa,  my  dear  young  friend,  and  come  on." 

When  she  took  her  seat  at  the  piano  she  asked  him 
what  his  favorite  songs  were,  and  lifted  her  eyebrows  at 
his  answer. 

"Oh  !  I'll  sing  you  something  better  than  those,"  she 
said.    "Listen!  ' 

She  dashed  into  a  cadenza,  and  then,  with  a  flash  of 
her  eyes  across  her  shoulder  at  him,  burst  into  "Knocked 
'em  in  the  Old  Kent  Hoad." 

"Can't  you  join  in  the  chorus  ?"  she  said.  "Oh,  you 
are  a  duffer  !    Have  you  heard  Chevalier  do  it?  " 

Forsaking  the  music  stool,  she  sprang  to  her  feet,  and, 
continuing  the  verse  without  an  accompaniment,  favored 
him  with  an  impromptu  imitation  : 

"Laughed— there.  I  thought  I  should  ha'  died— 
Knocked  'em  in  the  Old  Kent  Koad  I" 

Her  voice  filled  the  room  ;  her  attitude  was  indescrib- 
ably funny.  There  was  something  so  infectious  in  her 
gaiety  that  he  did  join  in  the  chorus,  and  they  gave  it  out 
together  till  she  threw  herself  exhausted  in  a  chair. 

When  Gerald  Singleton  retired  that  night  he  looked  at 
the  walls  in  stupefaction,  and  asked,  with  Bill  Nye, 
"Can  these  thing*  be  ?  "  and  the  walls  returned  no  an- 
swer ;  and  he  put  the  question  next  day  to  the  heavens, 
and  the  heavens  were  silent,  also;  so  that  he  abandoned 
the  interrogatory  at  last,  and  remarked,  with  Dundreary, 
that  it  was  one  of  those  puzzles  "no  fellah  could  under- 
stand. "  Mrs.  Singleton,  on  the  other  hand,  appeared 
disturbed  with  no  misgivings  about  her  conduct,  what- 
ever, and  treated  him  in  one  moment  as  if  she  were  a 
man,  and  the  next  as  if  she  were  a  hundred  years  old, 
with  unimpaired  serenity. 

"You  ought  to  marry,"  she  said  to  him  one  afternoon, 
as  she  sat  in  a  big  armchair  cracking  filberts.  "You 
ought  to  marry,  Gerald.  You  have  everything  in  your 
favor  ;  a  nice  girl  with  money  might  be  found  for  you 
easily  enough." 

"Marry  I  he  echoed  ;  "the  notion  has  never  entered 
my  head." 

"You  should  think  of  it,  then,"  she  persisted;  "we 
must  see  what  we  can  do  for  you.  I  hope — I  do  hope — 
you  have  no  ridiculous  ideas  on  the  subject ;  no  romantic 
tendencies,  I  mean,  to  stand  in  your  way? 

"I  have  no  tendencies  at  all,"  he  replied,  a  shade  irri- 
tably. Her  worldly  wisdom  sat  oddly  on  her.  "But  I 
shouldn't  marry  a  girl  I  didn't  care  for,  if  she  had  the 
wealth  of  the  Indies." 

"Then  you  have  tendencies  !  "  she  exclaimed.  "How 
trying  of  you  !    Of  course  you  are  very  young  still ;  but 
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I  imagined  you  were  too  sensible  for  any  folly  of  that 
kind — I  thought  you  were  more  practical.  My  dear  boy, 
you  really  owjld  to  marry  money.  I  have  been  thinking 
the  matter  over  very  seriously  ;  J  do  not  see  what  else 
you  can  do.  You  find  absolutely  no  attraction  in  the 
Bar,  I  understand,  and  Art  with  you  is  much  less  a  pro- 
fession than  an  amusement.  Naturally  you  will  always 
be  independent  to  a  certain  extent  ;  but  every  young 
man  ought  to  do  something  for  himself  in  this  world.  If 
he  can't  earn  money  he  ought  to  marry  it."  She  jumped 
up  and  shook  a  lapful  of  shells  into  the  fender.  "You 
disappoint  me,  Gerald  -you  do,  indeed.  What  on  earth 
is  the  difference  whether  a  girl's  pretty  or  not  ?  A 
pretty  face  won't  give  you  a  good  house,  my  child,  nor  a 
park  hack  nor  a  hunter.  Look  out  for  a  wife  with  some- 
thing solid  in  the  way  of  settlements  and  expectations — 
that's  the  advice  of  your  mother  to  you.  And  now  ring 
the  bell  for  me,  please  ;  the  cook  is  sending  me  the 
treacle  and  brown  sugar  into  the  library,  and  I'm  going 
to  make  some  toffee." 

"You  are  going  7  [  beg  your  pardon,"  gasped  Ger- 
ald. 

"I  am  going  to  make  totfee — toffee — toffee  !  Did  you 
never  hear  of  it?    Come  and  see  how  it's  done." 

He  followed  her  obediently.  He  no  longer  attempted 
to  understand  her — he  now  set  down  the  attempt  as 
waste  of  time — but  in  her  range  of  mood,  which  covered 
a  century  or  so,  there  was  a  fascination  he  was  unable  to 
resist.  He  even  began  to  pardon  Mr.  Justice  Singleton 
himself.  She  was  intoxicating.  Whether  she  were  six- 
teen or  sixty,  whether  she  admonished  him  like  his 
grandmother,  or  crouched  on  the  hearthrug  and  scorched 
her  cheeks,  stirring  treacle  in  a  saucepan  on  an  Abbots- 
ford  stove,  his  stepmother  was  adorable. 

Now,  it  is  entirely  to  be  desired  that,  if  a  young  man's 
father  marry  again,  his  son  shall  approve  the  object  of 
his  choice  ;  but  if  the  filial  criticism  go  to  the  length  of 
deeming  the  lady  "adorable,"  that  is  not  to  be  desired, 
and  threatens,  moreover,  rocks  ahead  for  the  young  man's 
peace  of  mind.  There  are  certain  things  we  are  chary  of 
admitting  plainly  to  ourselves,  and  Gerald  was  no  more 
candid  than  the  majority  in  his  reveries  ;  but  vaguely, 
and  without  putting  it  into  words,  he  became  conscious 
by  degrees  that  he  was  thinking  of  his  stepmother  far 
more  often  and  more  admiringly  than  he,  she  or  his 
father  need  require.  For  a  day  or  two  after  this  occurred 
to  him  he  said  "Nonsense"  and  "Pooh,  pooh"  ;  but  a  day 
or  two  of  the  undivided  society  of  a  girl  by  whom  we 
are  already  attracted  produces  enormous  developments, 
so  presently  he  no  longer  said  "Pooh,"  and  instead  blew 
clouds  of  meditative  "honey-dew,"  with  drawn  brows, 
and  debated  how  best  he  could  get  away. 

At  this  stage,  while  he  was  moodily  consideiing  what 
excuse  he  could  offer,  an  alteration  was  to  be  observed  in 
the  attitude  of  Mrs.  Singleton.  She  neither  favored  him 
with  her  ludicrous  assumption  of  maternity  now,  nor  be- 
haved like  a  schoolgirl.  It  was  hard  to  realize,  but  she 
even  appeared  to  be  hashfid.  Also  she  avoided  him. 
Once,  when  he  called  her  "Kate"  she  changed  color.  A 
week  ago  he  would  have  sought  an  explanation;  to-day 
he  refrained — a  lack  of  curiosity  from  which  conclus.ions 
may  be  drawn.  The  fortnight  for  which  Mr.  Justice 
Singleton  was  absent  had  nearly  expired,  and  the  fact 
made  Gerald's  duty  more  difficult.  Having  waited  for 
his  return  so  long,  it  looked  odd  to  depart  just  as  he  was 
expected.  Nevertheless,  the  duty  was  plain,  though  the 
path  might  have  its  awkwardness;  and  one  morning  lie 
descended  to  the  breakfast-room,  resolved  to  announce 
hie  intention  and  to  act  upon  it. 

She  was  seated  at  the  table,  reading  a  letter  that  had 
come  for  her.  He  ignored  his  own,  perceiving  that  she 
looked  pale  and  disturbed. 

"  Not  bad  news,  I  trust ?  "  he  asked. 

"No,"  she  said,  nervously— " no,  it  is  nothing!'' 

She  lapsed  into  reverie,  and  then  blushed  vividly  as 
their  eyes  met. 

"  Coffee ?  "  she  asked. 

"  Thank  you — yes." 

He  stirred  his  cup  slowly,  and  wished  Webber  out  of 
the  room.  When  they  were  left  alone,  however,  he  still 
found  nothing  to  say.  There  was  along  silence,  which 
they  broke  together. 

"  Gerald  " 

"  Kate  " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,''  he  said.    "  Please  go  on." 
"It  was   After  you.'' 

"I — what  I  was  going  to  say,"  he  murmured,  "is 
that  I  fiud  1  must  go  to  town  for  a  few  days.  It  is  im- 
portant." 

"  At  once,"  she  said." 

"  Yes,  immediately.  I  hardly  know  when  I  shall  be 
back." 

He  wondered  if  this  were  enough,  or  whether  he 
should  proceed  so  assure  her  that  he  should  no  longer 
make  the  house  his  home.  Her  next  inquiry  settled  the 
point." 

"You  will  return  in  time  to  receive  your  father  2  " 
"I  shall  run  down  as  soon  as  I  hear  he  has  arrived 
for  the  day." 

There  was  another  pause.  She  played  restlessly  witli 
the  flowers  in  her  dress,  and  twice  it  seemed  as  if  she  was 
about  to  speak,  yet  did  not. 

"  /  had  something  I  wished  to  say  to  you,''  she  faltered 
at  length.    "  I  hardly  know  how,  yet  I  want  to  do  it."' 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  refuse  you,  you  may  be  sure," 
he  answered  quickly.    "  If  you  " 

"It  isn't  that,"  she  said.    "  It  is  that  I  am  ashamed." 


Her  face  had  grown  as  pale  as  the  lilies  that  she  wore, 
and  her  breath  came  and  went  unevenly.  He  leant  back, 
watching  her  with  his  heart  in  his  throat,  paralyzed  with 
fear  of  what  her  extraordinary  nature  might  prompt  her 
to  declare. 

"  It  is,"  she  said,  with  a  rush,  "  it  is  a  confession.'' 

"  There  is  Say  nothing  !"  he  exclaimed.  "Kate 

— Mrs.  Singleton — don't  give  me  any  confidence  you  may 
regret,  I  beg  you." 

"  Oh  !"  she  gasped  "oh  !"  And  then,  almost  be- 
fore he  understood  that  she  was  crying,  she  covered  her 
face  with  her  hands  and  ran  out  of  the  room. 

He  sprang  up  from  his  chair  and  began  to  pace  the 
floor  excitedly.  The  world  was  spinning  round  him. 
He  knew  he  loved  her;  he  still  felt  the  sob  that  she  had 
uttered  in  his  own  throat.  He  was  conscious  that  she 
was  coining  back  to  him,  and  realized  that  it  was  impos- 
sible for  him  to  leave  the  house  without  seeing  her  again. 
The  servant's  step  sounded  on  the  hall,  approaching  to 
clear  the  table.  He  hurriedly  resumed  his  seat,  and  on 
the  man's  entrance  motioned  him  away.  His  eyes  fell 
on  the  unopen  letters  beside  his  plate  as  he  did  so,  and, 
staring  at  them,  became  aware  that  the  top  one  was  from 
his  father. 

Abstractedly  he  opened  and  commenced  to  read  it.  It 
was  dated  from  Algiers,  and  reproached  him  for  not  re- 
turning for  the  marriage  ceremony.  He  read  it  through, 
barely  taking  in  its  sense.  There  was  a  postscript,  and 
in  this  a  sentence  suddenly  leaped  out  from  the  paper 
and  struck  him  on  the  brain.    It  was  : 

"  If  you  get  back  before  ourselves  you  needn't  be 
afraid  of  being  dull.  I  don't  know  if  I  mentioned  it 
when  I  wrote  before  :  the  young  widow  I  have  married 
has  a  daughter,  who  will,  of  course,  make  her  home  with 
us.    She  is  a  desperate  tomboy,  but  good  fun." 

She  was  in  the  drawing-room,  and  he  discovered  her. 

"  May  I  ask  if  your  letter  this  morning  was  from 
Algiers  ?  "  he  inquired. 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  starting,  "  it  was." 

"  And  told  you  that  my  father  would  be  back  very 
soon,  I  suspect  ?  " 

"  To-morrow,"  she  faltered. 

"  Which  was  the  reason  your  guilty  terror  urged  you 
to  confess  !  My  father  is  absent  on  his  honeymoon,  and 
you,  I  have  learnt,  are  an  impostor  !  " 

He  towered  above  her  like  the  monument  of  Justice, 
and  she  cowered. 

"  Are  you  very  angry  ? "  she  asked. 

"  I  am  more  than  angry,"  he  explained,  sternly.  "  I 
am  indignant.  Do  you  know  that  you  have  made  me  the 
biggest  fool  in  the  county,  Miss  Kate  ?  " 

"  You  '  fooled  '  yourself  to  begin  with,"  she  returned, 
defiantly,  whisking  a  tear  away.  "Taking  me  for  your 
mother  -such  nonsense  !  " 

"Are  you  glad  you're  not  my  mother?" 

She  nodded.    "  I  found  you  a  great  trouble,"  she  said. 

"As  my  sister  you  may  like  me  better,"  he  suggested. 

"  You  are  being  horrid  to  me,  and  I  don't  like  you 
anyhow." 

"  Not  as  a  brother  ?  " 

She  shook  her  head. 

"  Nor  as  a  son  ?  " 

"  I  tell  you  I  don't  like  you  any  way,''  she  answered. 
"Let  me  go." 

He  slid  an  arm  around  her  waist,  and  held  her  fast. 

"  Kate,"  he  said  "  you've  tried  me  in  two  capacities, 
and  found  me  wanting  in  both.  Will  you  won't  you, 
if  I  am  very  nice  to  you — one  day  try  me  in  a  third  ?  " 

"If  you  are  awfully  nice,  and  always  have  a  loop  for 
your  buttonhole,"  said  Kate — "  there's  luck  in  odd  num- 
bers    perhaps  one  day." 

Anil,  meeting  with  no  resistance,  it  was  in  the  third 
capacity  he  kissed  her. — Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  la* est  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Loom  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
S8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  tho  months  to  come. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  SOfi  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  Rum  hold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  7(5-7. 


For  engagement,  wedding  and  birthday  presents,  do 
not  fail  to  visit  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  st. 


Music,  with  beer  as  an  adjunct,  is  giving  the  conten- 
tious a  happy  chance  to  contend.  A  continuous  dew  of 
twaddle  falls  heavily  upon  Herr  Scheel's  venture  at  the 
Auditorium,  and  all  on  account  of  the  toothsome  lager 
gently  frothing  on  its  errand  of  mercy.  From  the  ram- 
paginousncss  of  the  objectors  to  this  combination  of  aural 
and  liquid  delight,  one  would  imagine  the  devil  had  really 
been  caught  in  the  act  of  napping  in  the  hemp,  and  that 
there  ought  to  be  pandemonium  to  pay.  The  bare  notion 
of  music,  heavenly  maid,  being  celebrated  with  any  kind 
of  libation  has  twinged  like  a  galvanic  shock  the  sus- 
ceptibilities of  quite  an  army  of  good  persons  never 
suspected  of  being  at  the  trouble  to  support  any  species 
of  musical  enterprise  whatsoever,  consequently  the  in- 
expensive commodity  of  raw  opinion  is  prodigally  and 
gratuitously  expended  in  unheard  of  profusion. 

Though  new  in  this  progressive  community,  the  idea 
has  become  obviously  a  part  of  artistic  life  in  Germany. 
How  much  good  beer  and  sour  wine  honest  masters 
like  Schubert  undertook  in  the  contemplation  of  other 
men's  musical  conceptions,  and  in  the  parcelling  out  of 
their  own,  it  would  be  indiscreet  to  mention.  Schu- 
mann's hearty  accents  owe  some  of  their  grotesque  force 
to  the  power  of  good  beverages,  the  Etudes  SympJioni- 
i/ne  alone,  have  an  aroma  of  hops  in  every  measure. 
Besides,  an  American  adaptation  of  the  music-beer  idea 
has  been  seized  by  Theodore  Thomas  with  a  rich  bloom 
of  success  in  New  York,  and  later  still  in  Chicago, 
the  happy  hunting  ground  of  adaptations  and  Reginald 
de  Koven. 

So  far  Herr  Scheel's  magnetic  personality  has  held 
the  public,  corralled  a  fairly  respectable  number  of 
good  musicians,  and  made  the  Auditorium  a  habitable 
place  of  an  evening.  The  playing  does  not  soar  into 
the  regions  beyond  the  ken  of  criticism  habitually,  nor 
are  the  programmes  too  intensely  etherial  as  to  classi- 
cality,  but  the  performance  is  always  well  touched  up 
with  that  interest  which  the  director  coaxes,  compels 
and  strikes  out  of  his  players.  No  one  supposes  the 
strings  to  be  numerous  or  voluminous  enough,  nor  takes 
every  player  to  be  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  virtuosity,  indeed 
some  of  the  individuals  might  be  put  through  a  retort 
without  breaking  up  the  ossified  texture  of  ear  exploited 
sometimes. 

Of  course,  in  the  fusillade  of  rehearsals  Herr  Scheel 
insists  upon,  many  battalions  of  orchestral  enemies 
have  been  wip^d  out,  and  the  body  generally  have 
come  to  a  state  of  childlike  docility — allowing  himself 
all  kinds  of  delicacies,  in  the  matter  of  tempo  rubato, 
the  conductor  has  no  difficulty  in  enforcing  his  fancies. 
But  the  poetry  of  musical  light  and  shade  is  not  richly 
in  evidence,  and  it  would  be  impossible  to  escape  the 
impression  that  the  player  is  infinitely  beyond  the  com- 
prehension of  his  instrument.  How  pianistically  the 
Liszt  rhapsodies  are  given,  only  those  who  have  joyed 
in  slaving  over  the  mysterious  fascinations  of  Liszt's 
lucubrations  for  the  key  board  can  understand.  A  world 
of  coquetting  with  the  inexorable  elements  of  rythm 
flashes  and  glances  through  the  cunning  measures  and  ac- 
accents.  Mignon  Overature,  Carmen  Fantaisie,  and  light 
pieces  give  ground  for  all  sorts  of  things  in  the  local 
capacity  for  blasts  of  enthusiasm. 

Each  of  the  solo  players,  Mrs.  Marquardt-Breitseliuck, 
Messrs  Marquardt,  Mollerhauer,  Landsberger  and 
Grienauer  have  an  ecstatic  following,  who  insist  on 
doubling  the  work  their  favorites  have  laid  upon  them. 
There  have  been  evenings  when  the  encore  mania 
reached  plague  proportions,  and  made  sitting  through 
the  programme  an  impossible  penance.  Symphony 
nights  are  happily  free  from  this  pest.  Returning  to 
the  soloists,  they  all  humor  the'r  audiences  as  far  as 
possible,  and  do  their  best  to  be  generally  agreeable  at 
a  fair,  average  standard.  Of  course  these  concerts  are, 
and  promise  to  be  still  better  as  a  paramount  musical 
output,  than  anything  hitherto  offered,  and  criticism, 
conservatives  and  beer  apart  deserve  to  be  supported 
right  vigorously. 

Lesley  Martin. 

Johnson — Say,  Bill,  I  did't  see  you  takin'  up  de  col- 
lection las'  night  as  usual  ? 

Bill  No;  dey  dun  insult  me  by  wan  tin'  me  to  wear 
one  o'  dem  cash  registers.  —  Truth. 

Burglar  -Where's  your  money  ?    Quick  ! 
Terrified  Woman— My  husband  has  it  all,  and  be's 
out. 

Burglar— Then  I'll  hide  in  the  closet  till  he  comes 
back.  But  remember  !  Not  a  word  on  yer  life  ! 
Whore's  he  gone  ? 

Terrified  Woman  —  He's  gone  to  see  his  lawyer. 

Burglar  Humph!  Well,  on  second  thoughts,  I  guess 
1  won't  wait.    itaiycr*  Bazaar. 


3  Ihiber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  C81. 
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THE  WAVE 


Even  in  Hungary  wherein  and  whereof 
Maurus  .Tokai  has  written  some  one  hundred 
and  twenty-five  volumes  without  collaboration, 
in  the  intervals  of  a  busy  political  career,  there 
are  gentlemen  who  live  double  lives.  The  phe- 
nomenon is  not  quite  so  uncommon  in  America 
as  the  church-goers  would  have  us  believe  but  I 
doubt  if  most  men  addicted  to  that  form  of 
amusement  had  the  good  fortune  ofTimar. 
An  exceedingly  picturesque  fellow  this  Timar, 
he  is  blessed  with  a  brace  of  divinely  beauti- 
ful women,  one  of  them  his  wife,  the  other  the 
tutelary  goddess  of  a  lovely  little  island  in  the 
Danube — an  unknown  islet  unmarked  on  any 
chart  hidden  by  sedges  and  embowered  in 
trees.  A  mere  statement  of  the  charms  of 
Timi'a,  the  wife,  would  convey  to  the  casual 
reader  only  a  slight  impression  of  her  peerless 
beauty.  But  here  she  is  according  to  the  ro- 
mantic Hungarian. 

"  The  face  is  not  pale  but  white,  the  inherent 
whiteness  of  marble  or  natural  crystal:  her 
figure  is  tall  and  slender,  her  face  calm  as  if 
hewn  out  of  alabaster,  with  severely  antique 
lines  as  if  her  mother  had  looked  always  at  the 
Venus  of  Milo.  Her  thick  black  hair  had  a 
metallic  gleam  like  the  plumage  of  the  black 
swan:  but  her  eyes  are  dark  blue.  The  long, 
delicate  eyebrows  almost  meet  over  the  brow, 
which  gives  her  face  a  curious  charm;  it  is  as 
if  these  arching  brows  formed  a  black  aureole 
round  the  head  of  a  saint." 

One  might  imagine  the  possession  of  so 
charming  and  beautiful  a  woman  would  sat- 
isfy Michael  Timar,  who  begins  the  book  in 
the  comparative  humble  capacity  of  captain 
of  a  Danube  cargo  boat.  Unfortunately  he 
enjoys  the  admiration  rather  than  the  love  of 
the  charming  Timea,  and  in  despair  he  fled  to 
the  unknown  island  to  the  embraces  of  the 
idyllic  Noeme.  This  is  what  Herr  Jokai  has 
to  say  about  her: 

"The  delicate  tints  of  her  face  seem  to  have 
been  borrowed  from  the  white  rose  when  she 
is  grave,  from  that  of  the  red  rose  when  she 
blushes.  The  expression  of  the  clear  arched 
brow  is  personified  sweet  temper,  in  complete 
accord  with  the  innocent  look  of  the  expressive 
blue  eyes.  The  rich  and  luxuriant  golden- 
brown  hair  seemed  to  be  curled  by  Nature's 
hand,  a  lock  thrust  back  gives  a  view  of  an 
exquisite  little  ear.  Over  the  whole  face  gen- 
tle softness  is  spread.  Indeed,  the  head  and 
the  whole  figure  shine  with  a  loveliness  which 
charms  at  a  first  glance  and  enthralls  more 
every  moment." 

Imagine  this  glorious  creature,  whose  figure 
is  that  of  a  Diana,  framed  by  orchards  in  the 
glory  of  springtime  bloom,  and  it  is  easy  to 
conceive  her  fascination  for  Timar.  It  is 
idyllyic,  the  love  of  these  two  in  the  midst  of 
the  rose-gardens  of  the  unknown  island,  with 
all  the  beauties  of  luxurious  vegetation  around 
them,  and  the  glow  of  love  in  their  hearts. 
Even  for  as  wealthy  a  person  as  the  hero — and 
he  is  one  of  those  fortunate  individuals  whose 
touch  is  golden — leading  a  double  life  is  beset 
with  difficulties.  However,  Tinv'a  asks  no 
questions,  and  accepts  unconditionally  his  long 
absences  with  Ncx'mi,  and  she  is  one  of  those 
charming  women  who,  worshiping  a  husband 
and  a  lover,  is  contented  to  believe  he 
can  do  no  harm.  However,  one  can  recom- 
mend without  reserve  this  splendid  and  roman- 
tic story  so  luxurious  and  varied  in  incident 
and  scenery.  It  is  a  broad,  glowing  canvas 
filled  in  with  a  lavish  hand,  full  of  color  and 
poetry. 

A  second  book  from  the  brilliant  Hungarian, 


is  "  Eyet  Like  the  Sea,"  a  story  compounded  of 
autobiography  and  fiction,  containing  the  por- 
trait of  a  woman,  fascinating,  sensual,  impul- 
sive, whose  exploits  and  matrimonial  misad- 
ventures make  a  book  full  of  humor  and 
naturalness. 

Here  is  her  physical  presentment.  "  It  is 
an  interesting  head.  The  face  was  almost 
heart  shaped,  terminating  below  in  a  little 
chin  which  was  delicately  divided  by  a  single 
dimple.  There  were  spiral-like  lips  of  dazzling 
red  enamel,  a  slightly  retroussee  nose  with 
vibrating  nostrils;  round,  rosy  cheeks,  with 
little  beauty  spots  here  and  there.  Her  densly 
thick  hair  curled  naturally,  and  gleamed  like 
golden  enamel,  diminishing  after  the  manner 
of  Phideas'  ideal  Venus;  the  smoothest  of  fore- 
heads, and  fluttering  the  most  rougish  of  lit- 
tle ringlets  over  the  blue- veined  temples." 
And  her  eyes — she  had  eyes  like  the  sea. 

What  an  infinite  advantage  is  the  possession 
of  a  great  talent.  To  none  of  the  subterfuges 
of  intellectual  weaklings  need  Jokai  resort  to 
obtain  his  effects,  to  fill  his  canvas.  Inimitable 
in  its  freedom  is  the  Btory  Bessy  tells  of  his 
marriage  with  Bagotay.  Even  the  dialogue 
assumes  the  impulsive  individuality  of  her 
character.  And  the  method  of  presentation — 
not  a  line  of  analysis  nor  narrative  reflecting 
her  idiosyncrasies.  Throughout  the  book,  in 
her  wanderings  with  Comedian  Rengetegi  and 
her  marriage  with  Kvatopil,  it  is  the  woman 
who  speaks  and  lives.  She  smiles  enticingly 
at  one  out  of  the  pages,  until  you  wonder  not 
at  her  facination  and  her  curious  adventures 
cease  to  surprise.  The  bit  of  prose  in  which 
she  tells  of  her  first  matrimonial  experience 
and  her  forcible  capture  of  the  herdsman,  who 
has  a  figure  like  Apollo,  and  the  story  of  her 
wanderings  as  a  gypsy  through  the  armies  of 
the  Austrians,  is  worthy  of  Stevenson,  while  it 
has  an  unrestricted  flow  which  that  graceful 
writer  has  never  attained. 

One  might  do  worse  than  turn  to  Gilbert 
Parker's  new  story,  The  Trail  of  llir  Snord,  a 
romantic  and  stirring  book,  with  fighting  In- 
land and  sea,  done  in  good  swinging  narra- 
tive. The  feature  of  the  tale  is  the  portrait  of 
Pierre  Le  Moyne  of  Iberville,  the  famous 
Canadian  hero  and  adventurer.  An  heroic 
figure  this;  brave  and  strong  as  a  lion,  he  has 
all  the  characteristics  one  demands  in  a  lead- 
ing man.  The  episodes  which  string  along 
display  these  admirable  qualities  of  his  in  re- 
lief, and  one  perforce  becomes  deeply  inter- 
ested in  his  courtship  of  Jessica  Leverst,  fated 
to  become  the  bride  of  his  rival,  Edward  Ger- 
ing.  While  it  does  not  seem  to  me  Parker 
has  done  anything  to  compare  in  literary 
value  with  certain  stories  in  Pierre  and  His 
People,  the  handling  of  this  story  more  nearly 
approaches  the  form  he  caught  there.  It  has 
some  fine  chapters,  notably  the  fight  between 
Iberville  and  Gering,  which  is  interrupted  at 
the  critical  moment  by  the  appearance  of  Jes- 
sica. Certainly  the  scene  between  the  lover 
and  his  rival's  wife,  whose  life  he  has  just 
spared,  is  strong  and  worth  reading  if  one 
leaves  the  rest.  Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Timar's  Two  Worlds,"  by  Maurus  Jokai.  Appleton 
ft  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"Eyes  Like  the  Sea,"  by  Maurus  Jokai.  G.  P.  Put- 
nam s  Sons,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Trail  of  the  Sword,"  by  Gilbert  Parker.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

San  Francisco  is  soon  to  lose  the  Eden  Musee,  one  of 
the  most  enjoyable  and  instructive  amusement  enter- 
prises the  city  has  ever  known.  The  beautiful  groups 
have  been  sold,  and  will  shortly  be  shipped  East.  Those 
who  have  not  yet  visited  it  should  do  so  at  once. 


it  A  Cup  of  Tea 
is  the  sym- 
bol of  hospitali- 
ty," and  happy  is 
she  who  is  the 
*  possessor  of  a  Ta- 
ble Kettle  and 
Stand,  for  she 
i  can  be  "on  hos- 
pitable thoughts 
intent"  without 
inconvenience  to 
herself  or  other 
members  of  her 
household. 


o'clock  tea  kettles 

Of  Brass,  Copper  and  Wrought  Iron,  fashioned 
into  artistic  designs,  and  ranging  in  price  from 
$2.50  to  $8.25  each— a  handsome  Kettle  with 
Wrought  Iron  Crane  for  $4.90.  Dainty  Tea 
Cups,  Sugar  Bowls,  Creamers,  Tea  Balls,  and 
all  the  accessories  of  the  Tea  Table  .... 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

Wangenheim.  Sternheim  &  Co. 

52S  and  jjo  Market  St. 
27  and  29  Sutter  St. 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  mi. 1  .Jones  Bta.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

★***★*★ 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    H.    BBEHNAN,  Proprietor. 

QHINE5E  *25  JAPANESE  QOObJ 
•  AT  AUCTION 

Grand  Kxhlbition.  Wednesday,  Oct.  10,  1804 

Commencing  Thursday,  October  :/,  iSgi,  and  following 
days,  at  1  P.  U.,  we  will  sell  at  auction  this  extensive  con. 
signment. 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  this  endless  and  val- 
uable variety. 

Our  recent  sale  having;  proved  so  popular,  this  consign- 
ment has  been  selected  with  a  view  to  solicit  a  continuance 
of  the  patronage  so  liberally  bestowed  not  only  by  our  resi- 
dent friends  but  also  by  visitors  to  this  city. 

We  mate  a  specialty  of  conducting  the  only  sale  atauttion 
of  these  fine  and  rare  goods. 

Respectfully  yours, 

PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 

Auctioneers. 
J33  Montgomery  Street. 
<*-Chairs  reserved  for  Ladies. 


REMOVAL !  ! 


VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

132';    Pine  Street,  will  remove  on  October  first  to  the 
Southeast  Corner  of- Jackson  and  Gough  Streets. 


Visiting  Cards,  Invitations  and  tine  Writing  Papers 
at  very  low  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  ft  Co.,  741  Market 

street. 


IF  YOU  READ  BOOKS  * 

CAIX  AT  * 

The  Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co.  % 

107  Montgomery  St.,  opp.  Oocldental  Hotel  J 
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Now  that  the  season  is  commencing,  the 
jeunesa  doree  of  the  two  sexes  are  doing  all  in 
their  power  to  make  themselves  as  interesting 
as  possible.    It  is  very  difficult,  and  often  im- 
possible, for  the  girl  with  three  seasons  behind 
her  to  attract  and  receive  as  much  attention 
as  the  debutante.    Her  dewy   freshness  of 
youth,  and  the  additional  charm  of  her  parted 
hair,  softly  carried  over  her  ears,  gives  her 
privileges  an  elder  sister  may  not  even  dream 
of.    This  recent  fad  is  very  quaint  and  pretty 
for  ye  buds,  but  the  girl  of  three  seasons  must 
rind  some  more  striking  coiffure.    After  some 
thought  on  the  subject  I  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  it  is  difficult  to  be  popular.  Yet 
popularity  has  its  compensations;  but  do  they 
in   any  way  compare  with  drawbacks?  I 
fancy  not.    When  one  is  popular  the  pessi- 
mistic, cruel  world  insists  that  one  is  neces- 
sarily deceitful  and  insincere;  that  popularity 
is,  perhaps,  a  profession  of  much  and  a  com- 
pletion of  nothing;  nevertheless  if  the  reputa- 
tion is  once  gained  the  name  lasts  forever.  So 
my  friends  of  thiee  seasons,  conceal  all  your 
faults,  praise  every  other  woman  you  know,  be 
sympathetic  and  listen  earnestly  to  the  most 
inept  conversations  by  the  most  inconsequent 
dudes.    Dress  always  with  the  greatest  taste, 
and  endeavor  to  be  amiable  and  diplomatic 
under  every  ordeal,  no  matter  how  trying. 

If  you  follow  these  rules,  do  not  receive 
attention  and  are  not  popular,  human  nature 
is  changing. 

Such  a  scarcity  of  new  gowns  has  never  be- 
fore been  so  perceptible  as  it  was  at  the 
Dimond-Tobin  wedding  reception  on  Saturday 
night.  The  bridesmaids  looked  charming  in 
their  creamy  white  chiffon  over  white  silk,  and 
I  am  sure  Miss  Irwin  never  before  achieved 
such  an  effect  as  she  did  that  evening  in  her 
white  brocade.  It  is  very  interesting  to  make 
one's  debut  as  a  bridesmaid.  Few  girls  have 
the  opportunity,  and  fewer  still  could  look 
more  piquant  and  picturesque  than  Miss 
Beatrice  Tobin  did.  Her  gown  was  especially 
becoming,  and  her  face  expressed  her  very 
happy  disposition. 

Mrs.  J.  J.  O'Brien  wore  a  most  becoming 
gown  of  pink  faille  franuaise,  exquisitely 
trimmed  with  most  gorgeous  lace.  Miss  Daisy 
Casserly,  whom  we  have  not  seen  for  some 
time,  wore  a  white  crepe,  which  was  especially 
smart.  The  sheer  muslins,  worn  so  much  this 
season,  were  very  numerous.  Miss  Josephine 
Delmas  looked  very  well  in  one  of  this  descrip- 
tion, trimmed  with  some  lovely  real  lace.  So 
much  real  lace  is  worn,  and  its  effect  is  en- 
tirely different  from  the  heavy  coarse  laces  of 
which  we  are  now  so  tired. 

Mrs.  Tobin's  trousseau  is  said  to  comprise 
some  of  the  most  exquisite  confections. 

A  very  handsome  g>wn  I  noticed  recently 
was  of  nut-brown  hopsack,  lifted  at  each  side 
over  a  red  cloth  petticoat,  and  made  with  a 
red  velvet  waistcoat,  collar  and  cuffs.  It  had 
a  short  triple  cape,  reaching  barely  to  the 
waist,  and  lined  with  red  cloth.  A  brown  felt 
hat  with  red  and  brown  wings  accompanied  it. 
A  very  pretty  gown,  worn  on  Monday  last  by 
an  exceptionally  pretty  girl  with  a  Jewish  cast 
of  countenance,  was  of  blue  satin  cloth  in  a 
shade  that  was  neither  sapphire,  navy  nor 
cornflower,  but  showed  affinities  with  all  three. 
The  front  breadth  was  separated  from 
those  at  the  side  by  an  interval  that 
widened  as  it  receded  to  the  waiet, 
and  was  bridged  across  by  bandn  of  satin  rib- 
bon, each  bearing  a  small  butterfly  bow  in  the 
centre.    The   side   breadths,   quite  narrow, 


showed  a  similar  interval  between  themselves 
and  the  folds  at  the  back,  the  arrangement  of 
ribbons  resembling  that  I  have  described.  All 
three  breadths  were  edged  with  a  narrow  line 
of  astrakhan,  headed  with  one  row  of  rather 
rounded  black  braid.  The  skirt  visible  in  the 
spaces  was  of  black  satin.  It  cleared  the 
ground  all  round  and  was  itself  hemmed  with 
astrakhan.  The  waist  showed  very  little  blue 
in  front,  only  a  line  from  the  shoulders,  the 
rest  being  black  satin  barred  across  with  bands 
of  ribbon  and  bows.  The  puffs  of  the  sleeves 
were  held  in  midway  with  a  big  bow  on  each. 
A  small  jet  bonnet  with  a  little  bright  crimson 
velvet  introduced  was  worn  with  this,  much  to 
the  advantage  of  each. 

All  the  newest  hats  which  are  trimmed  with 
feathers  have  them  swept  back  from  the  front. 
One  particularly  stunning,  recently  im- 
ported, is  of  black  velvet,  with  a  very  high 
crown  and  magnificent  ostrich  feathers.  The 
brim  seems  to  curve  up  at  each  side  and  bend 
in  at  the  back  in  a  way  that  would  completely 
frame  any  face. 

It  is  always  a  pleasure  to  be  able  to 
chronicle  a  deserved  success.  Only  too  often 
our  greatest  efforts  are  met  with  disappoint- 
ment. Surprise  marked  every  step  I  took 
while  being  conducted  through  the  various 
work  rooms  of  the  Maze  last  week.  I  found 
clever  Miss  Grim  hard  at  work  in  the  custom 
work  rooms,  getting  and  putting  together  some 
masterpieces  of  the  tailors' art;  and  Mr.  Laska 
hard  at  work  with  shears  and  knife,  cutting 
all  sorts  of  female  attire.  It  was  an  interesting 
and  unusual  sight  to  watch  the  men  feeding 
the  machines  with  coats,  vests  and  skirts,  while 
the  electric  motor  was  turning  them  out  for  the 
hands  of  the  finishers  with  a  merry  hum. 
Madame  Andre  sat  at  the  head  of  a  long  table 
directing  the  work  of  a  number  of  uncommonly 
pretty  girls  whose  deft  fingers  were  trimming 
some  very  handsome  hats  and  bonnets.  On 
every  side  as  I  passed  along,  rich  material  met 
the  eye,  all  being  made  up  for  wear.  Mr.  Slat- 
tery'selection  of  dress  goods  certainly  stamps 
him  as  an  artist  in  his  line,  and  one  must  con- 
gratulate the  Maze  on  acquiring  so  valuable  a 
man. 

Over  the  latest  Parisian  blouses  there  is  a 
new  style  of  accordeon  kilting,  in  which  the 
lines  run  in  little  crinkles  like  baby  wanes. 
One,  a  black  chiffon,  over  pale  blue  silk,  the 
upper  part  being  a  rounded  yoke  in  black 
lace,  had  jet  bretelles  crossed  on  the  shoulders, 
ending  in  fringes  on  the  chest.  A, pretty  little 
bow  of  lace  finished  this  at  the  neck.  An- 
other blouse  particularly  adapted  to  teas  is 
waist  and  cuffs  of  white  satin  covered  with 
black  guipure  lace.  The  collar  is  of  black  vel- 
vet and  the  sleeves  are  black  silk  set  bishop 
fashion,  into  the  cuffs  aforesaid,  which  are  bor- 
dered with  jet  sequins.  Accompanying  this 
was  a  new  belt  of  black  satin  ribbon  with  a  jet 
butterfly  in  front;  this  ribbon  rises  high  and 
wide  at  the  sides  and  hooks  at  the  back  under 
a  rosette.  The  collar  band  was  also  adorned 
w  th  a  butterfly.  The^e  novelties  are  the  rage 
in  London  and  being  very  becoming  are  sure 
to  take  here. 

One  of  the  handsomest  jackets  I  have  yet 
seen  is  of  a  very  heavy  navy  blue  cloth,  tailor 
made,  entirely  by  hand,  even  the  stitching 
around  collar  and  lapels  is  by  hand.  It  is 
very  long  and  entirely  plain,  but  the  effect  is 
superb. 

The  tailors  say  that  the  day  for  using  ma- 
chines has,  for  them,  entirely  passed  away, 
for  ready  made  clothes  are  so  cheap  and  fit  so 
well  that  they  must  make  a  difference,  and  it 
is  remarkable  how  much  swaggerer  a  hand- 
made coat  or  gown  is. 

The  coming  veil  is  only  to  be  worn  by  those 
who  are  anxious  to  masque  themselves,  for  it 


is  of  a  thin  net  with  very  large  designs  of  rose- 
buds or  conventional  flowers.  It  is  distinctly 
hideous,  and  most  unbecoming. 

Rkklkctor. 
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NOVELTIES 


We  invite  an  inspection  of  our  $ 
Magnificent  and  Unequalled  jj 
Collection  of  Fall  Styles  and  $ 
Novelties  in  m 
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Which    as   the  result    of  our  $ 
doubled    purchasing  capacity, 
reduction  in  tariff,  and  depres-  ^ 
sion  of  all   manufacturing  in-  ^ 
dustries,  we  secured  for  SPOT 

"in 

CASH  at  discounts  that  enable  $ 
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ARTISTIC  :  MILLINERY 

1  1  1  Stockton  Street, 
Bet.  Geary  anil  O'frarrnll,  San  Francisco 

Late  with  Alma  Keith 


YOl'    CAN    ICE  MOVE 

SUPEK  PJLUOUS  H.VIK 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUOENE, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDKNK  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, -Mii  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 

*  * 

I  LATE  :  BOOKS  | 


That  are  Worth  Reading 


AT 


ROBERTSON'S 


* 
* 
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★ 
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IT'S 

A 
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To  pay  more  than  One  Dollar  a  hun- 
dred for  Visiting  Cards  when  I'lER- 
SON  BROS.,  of  225  Kearny  Street, 
are  printing  the  best  quality  from 
your   Copper   Plate    for   that  price 
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SAN  JOSE. 


Wonder  how  the  Bowdeni  liked  being  left  off  the  list 
when  the  Tisdales  entertained  so  handsomely  ?  They 
fairly  spread  themselves  for  Bettie,  and  that  i9  all  they 
got  for  it.  They're  not  in  it  with  the  Schemniels  and  the 
Hohsons.    Alas,  imagine  my  tears  over  this. 

All  the  girls  are  getting  ready  for  Christinas,  now — 
that  is,  the  "bike"  girls.  S  ou  know  they  entertain  once 
a  month,  and  their  refreshments  cost  a  heap.  So  they 
are  obliged  to  economize  somewhere,  and  they  thought 
the  best  way  would  be  to  have  home-made  presents. 
Kach  girl  is  embroidering  something  (I  won't  tell  what), 
and  Cora  Edwards  is  teaching  them.  Waoa  is  making 
something  too  utterly  pretty  for  her  Alexander,  but 
when  she  sews  her  ring  flashes  in  the  other  girls'  eyes 
and  almost  blinds  them. 

The  races  this  week  divided  with  politics  the  interest 
of  our  people.  Both  were  centered  in  the  great  colt  who 
beat  the  world's  record  on  Friday.  Reared,  the  papers 
said,  at  Palo  Alto,  yet,  strange  to  say,  none  of  the  pub- 
lications gave  the  name  of  the  owner.  Among  politicians 
— opponents,  of  course,  of  the  reverend  gentleman,  it  is  an 
open  secret  that  the  great  horse  is  owned  by  no  less  a 
personage  than  the  Archbishop  of  San  Francisco.  Just 
think  of  it— a  racehorse  owned  by  the  leading  spirit  of 
the  Lord's  annointed  !  I'm  afraid  that  the  Cardinal's 
hat  will  never  rest  upon  his  noble  brow,  for  sanctity  and 
sportinesa  are  too  much  in  contrast  to  find  favor  for  the 
latter  in  the  Sacred  College. 

Your  devoted 

Bkssi  k. 


SACRAMENTO. 


The  principal  topic  of  conversation  in  social  circle8 
these  days  is  the  coming  nuptuals  of  Jack  Wright  and 
Miss  Laura  Clark.  The  wedding,  which  is  to  take  place 
in  your  city  the  early  part  of  November,  will  be  a  stun- 
niug  affair.  There  are  no  end  of  preparations  being 
made,  all  on  a  gorgeous  plan.  All  sorts  of  rumors  are 
afloat  as  to  where  the  couple  will  reside  on  their  return 
from  their  tour  of  the  Eastern  States.  I  have  it  from 
good  authority  that  the  bride's  father  will  deed  as  a 
wedding  gift  the  beautiful  home  in  this  city,  where  the 
family  resided  for  so  many  years.  It  is  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining,  and  we  hope  for  many  social 
gatherings  there  this  winter.  Laura  has  always  proven 
herself  a  charming  hostess.  She  has  heaps  of  friends 
that  will  welcome  her  back  to  her  old  home.  A  foreign 
governness  has  been  engaged  to  manage  the  Wright 
children,  so  Laura  will  not  Bad  the  duties  of  a  mother 
too  irksome. 

Dr.  Huntington  and  his  wife  have  taken  the  MeFar- 
land  house  for  the  winter.  We  were  somewhat  startled 
to  hear  that  all  idea  of  their  building  on  H  street  had 
been  abandoned.  Strange,  isn't  it,  after  so  much  talk- 
ing, and,  stranger  still,  the  lot  is  announced  for  sale. 
The  McKunes  are  enlarging  their  house  in  expectation  of 
the  return  of  Florence  to  the  parental  roof.  The  Wil- 
bur Georges  will  continue  to  reside  there  for  some 
time  to  come.  They  also  have  given  up  the  idea  of  build- 
ing, for  the  present  at  least.  Mrs.  George  has  been  vis- 
iting in  your  city.  During  her  absence  Wilbur  has  lived 
at  the  Sutter  Club.  Since  his  marriage  he 
has  not  indulged  in  club  life,  so  on  his  return  he  found 
things  somewhat  changed.  The  kindergarten  table  had 
been  abolished:  reason,  too  many  members  became  bene- 
dicts. 

i  > race  Dixon  has  been  spending  the  summer  mouths 
with  Mrs.  Tozer,  while  Mrs.  Dixon  has  been  doing  the 
east.  A  certain  widower  seems  to  have  fallen  a  victim 
to  Grace's  charms,  a  real  nice,  good  lad  he  is,  and  Grace 
evidently  looks  with  favor  upon  him.  Apropos  of 
widowers,  it  was  only  the  other  day  I  heard  that  George 
Phinney  was  going  to  marry  Jessie  Dayton  of  your  city. 
He  has  three  motherless  little  ones,  and  I  am  sure  Jessie 
will  make  an  indulgent  step-ma.  Too  bad  he  couldn't 
have  selected  one  of  us  girls,  but  then  home  products  are 
never  appreciated.  The  Van  Voorhies  are  much  pleased 
with  the  prospective  match.  Mr.  Phinney  wanted  to 
buy  the  Knight's  house,  but  then  Willie  himself  is  a 
widower,  fascinating  and  eligible  at  that,  just  the  one  to 
be  captured  by  some  designing  maiden. 

Mrs.  Harry  Crouch  has  been  spending  some  little  time 
with  Mrs.  Orcutt.  She  is  one  of  our  brightest,  most 
vivacious  maidens. 

Gertrude  Allen  of  Oakland  has  been  visiting  here.  Her 
beauty  created  the  usual  furor.  Our  boys  felt  dreadfully 
when  they  heard  she  was  engaged  to  an  Easterner. 

Dr.  Gardener  and  his  wife  have  become  permanent 
residents  of  your  city.  In  their  departure  we  have  sus- 
tained a  social  loss.  The  Doctor's  geniality,  and  his 
wife's  rare  beauty  won  them  many  friends. 

The  winter  clubs  will  soon  re-organize;  but  horror  of 
horrors,  whist  clubs  are  blooming  everywhere,  much  to 
the  disgust  of  the  men  who  insist  that  girls  can't  play. 
We  are  awfully  anxious  to  learn,  however.  It  is  quite 
discouraging,  when  by  a  slight  mistake  we  trump  our 
partner's  ace,  to  be  frowhed  at  and  looked  upon  as  know- 
nothings.  Men  always  regard  themselves  as  such  super- 
ior beings,  they  must  not  think  we  will  suffer  if  they  don't 


TH  WAVE 

join  our  clubs.  We  will  just  resort  to  afternoon  whist, 
as  we  did  last  year.  What  a  lot  of  gossip  and  scandal 
was  exchanged  at  those  meetings,  still  the  men  insist 
that  silence  is  the  first  rule  of  whist, 

Sister  Sin. 

s.t.  ramkmto,  October  .'i,  1S94. 


FRESNO. 


Deai:  Wave  :  I  don't  know  what  the  matter  can  be 
with  the  boys  here.  They  accept  alt  invitations  the  girls 
extend  them  for  good  times,  and  enjoy  themselves  hugely, 
of  course  (how  could  they  help  it  among  such  bright 
girls  ?  ),  but  there  their  ideas  of  social  duties  end.  At  no 
time  do  they  exhibit  any  consciousness  of  the  fact  that  they 
owe  us  girls  anything.  Now,  that  is  horrid.  It  used  not 
to  be  so,  but  then  there  was  a  different  crowd  of  boys, 
who  would  have  died  rather  than  admit  that  they  were 
so  unchivalroiis  as  to  begrudge  their  "best  girl"  pleasure 
because  it  would  cost  too  much.  I  had  hoped  that  this 
year  would  begin  differently  from  last.  But  the  same 
thing  is  going  on.  Only  one  or  two  of  the  boys  were  ac- 
companied by  ladies  at  "Friends."  Monday  night 
"Charley's  Aunt"  drew  all  the  fellows  in  town.  I  didn't 
go.  I  couldn't.  No  one  asked  me.  But  I  have  the  con- 
solation of  knowing  that  all  the  other  girls  stayed  at 
home,  .too,  for  the  same  reason. 

Wednesday  night's  concert  by  the  Golden  Gate  Park 
Band  was  well  attended.  The  girls  were  there  ;  but,  alas  ! 
the  boys  were  not.  Yet  they  say  that  music  has  charms 
for  even  dumb  brutes,  and  can  soothe  "savage  breasts.  " 
I  don't  believe  it.  But  I  am  satisfied  that  Shakespeare 
was  right  when  he  said  that  "the  man  who  hath  no  music 
in  his  soul  is  fit  for  treason,  stratagems,''  etc.  Our  boys 
got  no  music  in  their  souls  Wednesday  night.  If  it 
hadn't  been  for  the  concert  I  would  have  seen  nothing 
of  the  other  girls  this  week.  As  it  is,  I  have  only  had  a 
chance  to  nod  at  them.  But  I've  seen  less  of  the  boys, 
and  they  all  declare  they  love  me,  too.  Something  must 
happen  soon.  If  this  state  of  affairs  keeps  up  much 
longer  we  won't  know  how  to  act  when  we  do  get  out. 

I  wonder  if  the  older  set  are  going  to  leave  the  enter- 
taining entirely  to  the  "kids"  this  winter.  The  I.  1,1. 
boys  were  a  jolly  set  ;  but  heavens,  if  they  are  going 
to  follow  Harry's  example  I  suppose  we  will  be  excluded 
from  all  the  good  times.  I  hear  several  of  the  other  boys 
are  already  engaged. 

Ike  Harris  is  again  one  of  Dan  Cupid's  slaves,  and  is 
burnishing  up  that  solitaire  ring  of  his.  Then  there  is 
that  fickle  Mr.  Harvey,  who,  it  is  rumored,  has  fractured 
several  hearts.    But  he  can't  be  depended  on. 

Our  young  reporter  and  his  friend  Frank  have  also 
been  very  attentive,  and  now  I  understand  that  the  so- 
called  joke  you  told  about  a  few  months  ago  was  not  all 
paper,  either.  Well,  we  can't  blame  the  youngsters. 
They  don't  mean  any  harm,  and  they  enjoy  it. 

I  have  heard  that  the  young  ladies  who  recently  gave 
a  party  to  a  visiting  friend,  and  followed  it  with  a  hay- 
ride  the  next  evening,  experienced  considerable  difficulty 
on  the  occasion  of  the  second  event  in  getting  their 
crowd,  on  account  of  not  having  received  an  invitation 
the  night  before.  I  can't  imagine  what  is  the  matter  with 
Will  and  Lee.  They  are  constantly  together  of  late,  ex- 
cept when  Lee  takes  his  "business  walk"  out  for  an  air- 
ing. I  don't  like  it.  .lust  think  of  our  two  finest  young 
men  so  forsaking  us. 

Well,  the  schoolmarms  are  all  back  again.  The 
younger  ones  among  them  are  a  jolly  get.  They  gave 
a  number  of  parties  last  winter,  but  they  were  very  ex- 
clusive. I  don't  know  whether  they  were  jealous  of  the 
rest  of  us  girls  or  what.  I  think  it  must  have  been 
"what,"  though. 

The  Ouery  Club,  I  understand,  will  commence  to  meet 
again,  soon.  I  do  wish  they  would  add  a  little  more  to 
the  social  side  of  the  club. 

Tms. 


THE  CRICKET  IN  THE  DARK. 


The  work  had  been  hard  and  thankless,  and  courage  in 
my  heart  was  at  low  tide.  The  night  outside  of  me 
resembled  the  darkness  within.  Even  the  night  air  was 
ungenerous.  There  was  no  breeze — only  a  pall  of  smoke 
and  a  heavy  fog  that  multiplied  the  rasping  sounds  of 
the  street,  instead  of  muffling  them.  The  smoke  would 
not  allow  the  tormenting  noise  to  escape  into  the  wide 
open  above,  but  kept  it  close  to  earth. 

As  I  turned  into  my  hotel  there  was  utter  stillness,  but 
the  game  oppressive  vapor  followed  me,  stifling  my  heart. 

Suddenly,  down  the  darkened  corridor,  where  gasjets 
turned  low,  feebly  flickered,  sounded  the  clear  pipe  of  a 
cricket.  So  liquid  it  was,  so  vivid,  that  it  fell  on  my 
dim  ears  like  the  snatch  of  the  universal  melody.  The 
cricket,  untroubled  by  the  murky  air,  or  the  unfriendly 
night,  sang  his  one  note  cheerfully,  clearly  and  bravely 
glad. 

And  I,  thinking  of  the  lowly  singer,  dreamed  of  inter- 
lacing branches,  and  a  bed  of  pine  needles.  In  the 
morning  courage  was  again  at  high  tide. 

Mabel  Clare  Craft. 


Mental  exnaustion  and  brain  fatigue 

Promptly  cured  by  Bromo-Seltzer. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-05  will  he  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco,"  the  "  Leading  HnUls," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "  C  aba  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,'  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  Tile  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds;,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t<>  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  -al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  *1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


General  Agenls  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  S 1 ,000,000 

JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO,  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Mofntt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Stg. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    »«4,061,791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,  1,637,052  43 

DIKECTOHS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery.  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  ana  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  he  sent  by  Wells,  Vargo  &  Co..  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  tlie  responsibility  of  tliis  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  (or  pass  book  or  en- 
traace  fee.    Office  Hours—  9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


Me1  aa&tra&w 


TELEPHONE  1431 


?.?."..??"?  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  jSiitree  Cases  '  ?oman  Punch  without  an  equal 

•k;  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Charlotte  Kusse  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


0 


RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


M.  C.  HdLL/MdN 


CATERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  687 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Ofhce  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


•"^FRENCH  TAUGHT^ 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
I. earn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German. .Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


all  its 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


Vocal  Conservatory  J 


1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  »&&&f8L*i 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502    Pine  Street 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast? 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  5&&! 


in  all  numbers 
so(t  and  hard 


.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Ba  timore 


Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


ThdsG-Butterworth 

!  223  235  227  TENTH  "STREET 

XTAINiiO,'  ... 


L  ASS"  BE."  N  D  IN  C EM  BOS 


F.  GERCKK 


JOHN  Ql'ADT 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618    Market   St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


g^S^^BTory  Department  »f 

"THE  WAVE"  i»  conducted  by 
brilliant  writer*,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Rcprasentatl ve  Weekly 


of  the  Coast. 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  w 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes.  '\r 
Short,  Fiquant  Comment  on  Current  Matter  , 
Politics  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  TOAST 


You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  unpi' 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  # 

A   RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

I  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^-"HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\y  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124-  SANSOME  STREET 
*******      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 
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J  Awarded  Five  J 

*  Gold  Medals  * 
+  at  the  * 
£  World's  Fair,  J 
+      Chicago.  * 

*  * 
J     Two  Gold  J 

*  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter 

«         Fair.  * 

*  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .      .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 

KCMMCV  JL  \MCl  I  C  ",0  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
LININILY   &   WELLS  422  sufter  street,  s.f. 


A.    PAIR  OF, 


Arabian  Ponies 


HARNESS  AND 
2-SEATED  CANOPY-TOP 


'III  BUGGY 
For  Sale  at  a  Bargain ! 

APPLY    AX     KILLIP     &  CO. 

22    Montgomery  Street. 


THE  SHORT 
LINE  TO 
****** 


A 


STORIA^PORTLAND _-  AND 
THE  NORTHWEST  .  . 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear  Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  All  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

*  * 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

*  * 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 

FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOMERY   STREET,   S.  F. 


printing  of  JSveng 
Description 

jptinting  Go.  

Wo.  49  first  Street 


{Telephone  S2 


5RANCHH  {  \°l  {J™.™  f  TIwWpO|Sj TAILOR 


Why'g&t  RtADYM/l^  clothing? 

w  Tine  ItViloring 

BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    *  J  5  5©  UPWARDS 
FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  |7*50  " 

TRCC     BY  MAIL 


THE  WAVE 


<HOTEL  •■  DEL  *  MONTEi> 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

^!<l  v\'«.  OU. 

W  "/IV-  W 

/}/T^riea'5    pa(T)0U5   Summer  ai?d    U/ii?ter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  di 

as   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets 

on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

$k         dfc  dfc 

tit- 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IX    THE  WOKIvD 


THE  WAVE 


Take  the^> 

"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

Southern  Pacific  Company 

.    .    COMMENCING    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l8p4 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .    BETWEEN    .  . 

San  Francisco  *™ 
70  hours    New  Orleans 

OVER  THE  POPULAR 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID  VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 

NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.   1030  a   m.  Thursday 

"       LOS  ANGELES,       4.00      "  Friday 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30     "  Saturday 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  M.  Sunday 
"      NEW  YORK,  1.25     "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 

RICH'D  GRAY,  T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager.  Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "Colon,"  October  18;  S.  S.  "San  Jose," 
October  29;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  Novembers;  S.S.  "  Col- 
ima,"  November  19. 
Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  fur  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  October  25;  S.  S. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  November  6;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  Nov- 
ember 24;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December  13. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.m.,  July  19,  24 ;  August  3,  8,  18,  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  Sts.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 

Black ston — "I  don't  see  why  you  wear  your  hair  so 
short.'' 

Graymare — "No-  you  don't  know  my  wife." — New 
York  Herald. 

Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 

World  tours,  steamer  and  rail" 
First  class   $610 


Second  class.. 


350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
owai,"  October  18,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," October  27,  1894. 

For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 

She — "It  takes  two  to  make  a  bargain,  you  know." 
He — "Yes;  but  only  one  gets  it." — Boston  Courier. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Mrs.  Houser — "The  new  tax  doesn't  affect  calling 
cards,  does  it  ?" 

Houser — "Of  course,  just  the  same  as  raising  cards,  or 
a  pat  hand,  or — er — I  mean  certainly  not,  Mrs.  Houser, 
certainly  not." — Buffalo  Courier. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


He— "  Do  you  think  your  father  would  object  to  my 
marrying  you  ?  " 

She — "1  don't  know.  If  he's  anything  like  me,  he 
would." — Life. 

CALIFORNIA 

Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co. 

Paid  Up  Capital,  $1,000,000 
Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.    Henry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

^^HIS  COMPANY  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Execu- 

Otor,  Administrator,  Assignee,  Receiver  or  Trustee. 
It  is  a  legal  depositary  for  Court  and  Trust  Funds. 
Will  take  entire  charge  of  Real  and  Personal  Estates,  collect- 
ing the  income  and  profits,  and  attending  to  all  such  details 
as  an  individual  in  like  capacity  could  do. 

Acts  as  Registrar  and  Transfer  Agent  ot  all  Stocks  and 
Bonds. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  at 
the  rate  ot  two  per  cent,  per  annum  on  daily  balances. 
Issues  certificates  of  deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  m  its  savings  department,  and  allows 
the  usual  rates  of  interest  thereon. 

RENTS  SAFES 
Inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum 
upwards,  according  to  size.    Valuables  ot  all  kinds  may  be 
stored  at  low  rates. 

'Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  with- 
out charge. 


Inquirer — "Does  a  fish  diet  strengthen  the  brain  ?" 
"Perhaps  not;  but  going  fishing  seems  to  invigorate 
the  imagination."— New  York  Weekly. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up.  $3,416,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  Monteomerv  Street 


He— "And  am  I  really  and  truly  the  only  man  you 
ever  loved  ?" 

She  "Well — er — I  never  had  it  seem  so  easy  before. 

—  Indianapolis  Journal. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


*  ★  *  It  is  Time  You  Should  Know 


*  * 

i  Awarded  Five  J 
J  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  J 
4(      Chicago.  * 

*  * 
£     Two  Gold  J 

*  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  * 

*  Fair.  * 

*  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 
I/HMMPV     O       Uiri    I    O      1,10   BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 

KENNEY  &,  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s. f. 


THE  WAVK 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate   is  Imperishable   by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
B.    F.  ROBERTSON, 
I'aciflc  Coast  Agent,  Los  Oatofl,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   A    SONS.  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 

And  now  the  man  of  family 

Shows  worry  in  his  looks, 
For  John  and  Tom  and  Sue  and  Bess 

Must  all  have  new  school  hooks. 

—  Kansas  City  Journal. 


LURLINE 
BMTHS 


'i' in-  Tank  is  emptied  every 
niuiit  between  the  hours  of 
I o  and  12,  and  tilled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  morn- 
iti»£  


"My  wife  has  awfully  poor  taste  concerning  clothes," 
said  the  worried-looking  man,  in  a  burst  of  confidence. 

"Indeed!"  said  the  other  mm,  "I  always  understood 
from  my  women  folks  that  she  was  one  of  the  best  dress- 
ers in  town." 

"I  mean  in  regard  to  mine.  She  thinks  that  two  or 
three  fifteen  dollar  suits  per  year  are  enough  for  me." — 
India  napoli*  Journal. 

NOTICE    TO  CREDITORS. 


ESTATE  OF  HATTIE  K.  LAWTOS,  DECEASED.  NOTICE 
is  hereby  given  by  the  mider-ignert.  Administrator  with 
the  will  annexed  of  the  Estate  of  Hnttic  K.  I.awtou,  deceased, 
to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the 
said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers, 
within  four  months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  at 
his  office,  No. 31:)  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  the  same  being 
his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  raid  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  Slate  of  California. 

A.    C.  FREKSK. 
Administrator  with  the  Will  of  the  Estate  of  Hattie  K.  LftW- 

ton,  deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  September  20,  1894. 

JT.  I>.  Sl'LLIVAX,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


<S.    BRIDGE    «£s  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 


★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Ellin  Street. 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


Just  make  your  best  endeavor — 

Have  faith  instead  of  doubt; 
If  times  were  good  forever, 

What  could  you  growl  about? 

Atlanta  Constitution. 


Established  1879 


(|}TTO  NORHdNN'S 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer   from  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Kizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 

"So  you  let  the  prisoner  off  on  his  word  for  a  couple  of 
days,  did  you?"  asked  the  captain. 
"  I  did,"  answered  the  lieutenant. 

"  And  do  you  think  be  will  conic  back  on  it  or  go  back 
on  it  ':"--linliana))olix  Journal. 


NERVE 

^    '  Independent,  fearlej 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 
Independent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti  Railroad.  Anti  Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THK 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


Managing  Editor:  "Why  didn't  you  print  Scribbler's 
remarkable  article  about  a  crazy  millionaire  scattering 
money  along  the  streets?  ' 

City  Editor:  "It's  a  fake.  If  it  had  been  true  we 
wouldn't  have  had  the  article." 

Managing  Editor:    "Why  not?" 

City  Editor.  "Scribbler  would  have  been  following  him 

yet."—  Xe  w  York  Weekiy. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


* 

* 
* 

* 
* 

* 
* 

* 
+ 

+ 

* 
* 


* 
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THE 

CALIFORNIA 
HOTEL 

Is  the  most  comfortable  and  home  like  hos- 
telry in  the  city.  The  rooms  are  sunny  and 
cheerful.  The  furniture  is  rich,  new  and 
luxurious.  Guests  receive  polite  attention 
and  uniform  courtesy  from  all  employees. 
The  rates  are  moderate.  Special  terms  to 
permanent  guests.  The  Hotel  it  conducted 
on  both  the  American  and 
European  plan.  The  new 
American  Dining-Room  is 
on  the  eighth  floor.  En- 
trance to  the  California 
Theatre  from  the  Hotel 
office.  The  California  Ho- 
tel is  absolutely  fire-proof. 


R.  H. 
WARFIELD 

PROPRIETOR 


Collector — "  I'm  tired  bringing  you  this  bill.  The  last 
time  I  got  wet  and  caught  the  rheumatism." 

Editor  "  What  a  coincidence  !  Just  taken  the  agencv 
for  Jones'  liniment.  Sure  cure  !  Let  me  sell  you  a  bot- 
tle."— Atlanta  Constitution. 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


"What  do  you  want  to  be,  Freddie,  when  you  area 
man  ?" 

Freddie  "I  think  'twould  be  awful  nice  to  be  an 
orphan." — Chicago  lnter-(>~mn. 

For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :     :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.   Quist    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM,    «.    HOOPER,  Manager 

Guest  -"Waiter,  bring  me  a  steak  and  some  mush- 
rooms." 

Waiter — "Yes,  sab:  you'll  have  to  wait  a  few  minutes 
foh  de  mushroom?,  sah,  dey  are  being  used  on  a  steak  foh 
another  customer  jes'  now,  sah." — New  York  Htrald. 

CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

,.        Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Highest  Award  World's  Fair.  Chicago.  18S3 
"       Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Crest  a  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

<3"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5»89  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


R  Properly  Cooked  flleal,  UUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Prnees, 

* ■siSJrsr  grill  room  of  }m  palace  hotel 


Lord  Duffer— "You 're  a  girl  aft«r  my  heart.'' 
Miss  Prion — "And  you're  a  man  after   my  money." 
(Engagement  not  announced.)  -Boston  Bmbjrt. 

Subscriber — "I  have  just  heard  that  fifty  people  are 
coming  to  settle  here.'' 

Editor  "Thank  the  Lord!  John,  make  out  the 
bills. ''—Atlanta  Constitution. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 
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THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


"cut  and  come  again." 

Our  cartoon  this  week  is  calculated  to  do  full  justice  to 
the  Non  Partisan  municipal  ticket.  It  is  a  hybrid  bird 
and  represents  nothing  in  particular  except  the  private 
opinions  and  private  grudges  of  a  number  of  otherwise 
very  private  citizens.  If  the  convention  had  placed  in 
the  field  a  strictly  non-partisan  ticket,  well  and  good.  If 
it  had  limited  its  ticket  to  the  selection  of  honest  men 
from  the  Democratic  and  Republican  tickets,  well  and 
good.  But  when  it  attempted  to  blend  these  two  meth- 
ods of  procedure  it  made  a  mistake.  Where  two  equally 
honest  men  were  running  on  the  old  tickets  it  should 
have  made  no  recommendation.  Neither  should  it  have 
manufactured  candidates  of  its  own  to  the  disadvantage 
of  honest  men  already  in  the  field  on  the  other  tickets. 


SECRET  POLITICAL  SOCIETIES. 

Secret  political  societies  never  thrive  in 
this  country.  The  A.  P.  A.  will  hardly  out- 
last this  year's  election  if  it  is  let  alone.  The 
only  way  to  make  it  a  permanent  and  a  public 
force  is  by  getting  hysterics  over  it.  With  an 
air  of  seriousness  incompatible  with  the  situa- 
tion, a  number  of  Catholic  gentlemen  have 
formed  a  league  to  oppose  this  secret  order. 
They  may  read  a  lesson  from  the  ex- 
periences of  their  own  church,  if  they 
will.  It  never  flourished  in  this  country, 
and  had  no  foothold  until  after  the  per- 
secutions of  1832  and  the  following  years. 
Those  outbreaks  affronted  the  American 
sense  of  fair  play  and  sympathies  with 
the  liberty  of  conscience,  and  in  that  atmos- 
phere the  Catholic  church  has  rapidly  risen  to 
a  position  of  religious  and  social  force  and 
power.    Human  nature  is  given  to  asserting 


itself  in  ways  which  the  philosopher  studies 
for  the  profit  of  those  who  are  of  the  earth 
earthy  and  have  no  time.  For  three  score 
years  the  two  Christianities — Catholicism  and 
Protestantism — have  flourished  side  by  side 
in  this  Republic,  in  as  fair  fellowship  and 
amity  as  is  possible  in  the  calling  of  salvation. 
During  that  time  each  organization  has 
sheltered  individuals  and  limited  organiza- 
tions which  cherish  hostility  toward  the  other, 
but  with  remarkable  Christian  self-control  the 
main  bodies  of  each  form  of  faith  have  dwelt 
together  in  harmony  and  good  feeling.  This 
condition  cannot  be  changed  by  the  A.  P.  A. 
No  Protestant  Christian  can  be  turned  by  such 
an  order  into  hatred  of  his  Catholic  brother. 
But  if  the  church  be  led  into  the  mistake  of 
seeming  to  dictate  what  orders,  secret  or  pub- 
lic, Americans  may  join,  if  legislation  be  de- 
manded that  shall  aim  the  criminal  law  at 
such  organizations,  there  will  be  the  begin- 
ning of  most  unhappy  relations  between  the 
two  faiths  in  this  country,  and  a  small  mat- 
ter will  kindle  a  great  fire.  The  church 
should  know  that  millions  of  Protestants  hail 
the  American  Hierarchy  of  the  Catholic  faith 
as  their  countrymen,  in  whose  culture  and 
patriotism  they  feel  an  honest  American  pride. 
In  politics,  on  juries,  in  public  enterprises,  in 
common  charities,  and  in  civil  and  martial 
efforts  for  the  common  good  and  the  per- 
petuity of  free  institutions,  nothing  is  more 
difficult  than  for  an  American  Protestant  to 
feel  any  rivalry  of  interest  with  his  Catholic 
fellow-citizen.  This  habit  should  be  cherished, 
and  this  feeling,  that  is  higher  than  mere  tol- 
eration, should  be  left  undisturbed.  Will  it 
not  be  shaken  if  Catholics  permit  themselves 
to  assume  that  they  need  the  protection  of  the 
courts  or  the  shelter  of  special  laws  against  a 
portion  of  their  countrymen? 


GOOD   GOVERNMENT    CLUBS  AGAIN. 

A  reader  of  The  Wave  who  takes  an  inter- 
est in  good  government  has  sent  us  a  circular 
of  the  Anti-Spoils  League,  of  which  Carl 
Schurz  is  President  and  William  Potts  Secre- 
tary. It  states  that  this  organization  "  be- 
lieves the  moment  is  ripe  for  the  consolidation 
of  public  sentiment  in  favor  of  good  govern- 
ment by  the  formation  of  a  new  and  larger 
National  League  for  the  complete  abolition  of 
the  spoils  system."  The  promoters  are  encour- 
aged to  popularize  this  praiseworthy  movement 
and  make  it  effective  throughout  the  United 
States  in  the  hope  that  a  great  and  effective 
demonstration  of  popular  opinion  will  result. 
It  is  proposed  by  the  League  that  government 
work  shall  be  performed  with  the  greatest  pos- 
sible efficiency  and  with  equal  consideration 
for  the  rights  and  interests  of  all  citizens  with- 
out regard  to  their  political  opinions.  It  is 
also  intended  that  every  competent  citizen 
shall  have  an  equal  chance  to  enter  the  public 
service,  and  that  faithfulness  and  efficiency 
shall  guarantee  officers  against  removal  to 
make  place  for  a  party  hack  or  the  henchman 
of  a  boss.  Political  assessments  are  likewise 
to  be  prohibited,  and  if  salaries  are  so  large  as 
to  admit  of  such  assessments  reductions  are 
proposed.    The  circular  closes  with  the  follow- 


ing paragraphs,  which  those  who  have  followed 
the  series  of  articles  recently  appearing  in 
Tin-:  Wave  will  recognize  as  being  in  thorough 
harmony  with  the  opinions  of  this  journal: 

"  Through  the  reform  of  the  civil  service  and  the 
abolition  of  the  spoils  system,  the  citizen  will  again 
be  brought  into  clo»e  relations  with  the  administra- 
tion of  national,  State  and  municipal  affairs,  and 
enabled  to  bring  to  bear  upon  that  administration 
the  force  of  public  opinion.  It  is  the  interest  of 
every  citizen  that  the  business  of  the  Government 
shall  be  honestly  managed,  and  that  the  contest  of 
political  parties  should  cease  to  be  scrambles  for  the 
spoils  of  office ;  the  abolition  of  the  spoils  system 
means  the  destruction  of  the  boss,  whose  power 
rests  on  the  distribution  of  offices  in  spoils;  no  other 
reform  is  safe,  or  can  even  be  successfully  prosecuted 
until  the  abolition  of  the  spoils  system  has  been 
secured." 

In  this  connection  it  may  be  said  that  Mr. 
R.  W.  Gilder,  editor  of  the  Century,  who  has 
taken  a  deep  interest  in  this  movement,  adds 
in  a  private  letter  to  one  of  our  readers:  "  In 
some  places  it  is  proposed  to  start  Good  Gov- 
ernment Clubs  in  towns  where  they  would 
help  to  purify  local  government,  and  to  sup- 
port civil  service  reform  in  general."  Here 
is  opportunity  for  the  friends  of  good  govern- 
ment to  add  their  approval  to  this  movement 
which  should  appeal  to  every  man  who  has  at 
heart  the  interest  of  the  State  and  nation. 
We  publish  in  another  column  a  membership 
card,  which  it  is  hoped  our  readers  will  sign, 
cut  out  and  forward  to  this  office. 


Is  a  public  officer  a  public  servant?  One 
must  not  reply  to  this  question  too  hastily  lest 
he  fall  into  error.  For  generations,  as  Ameri- 
can citizens  we  have,  with  a  wild  disregard  of 
existing  conditions,  insisted  for  an  affirmative 
answer.  Our  public  officers  have  contributed 
nothing  toward  the  encouragement  of  this 
splendid  fallacy,  still  we  have  gone  on  sullenly 
insisting  for  our  contention,  and  the  public 
functionary  has  gone  on  evenly  maintaining 
an  attitude  of  easy  indifference  to  every  public 
right,  to  every  public  interest  and  to  every 
public  demand,  conflicting  with  the  wishes  of 
the  political  machine,  no  matter  how  sacred, 
how  vital  or  how  just  they  might  be.  Common 
politeness  even  is  denied  the  common  citizer. 
Gruffness  of  demeanor  governs  the  conduct  of 
official  life,  and  the  good  man  in  search  of 
civility,  would  need  the  persistent  patience  of 
Diogenes  if  he  pursue  his  quest  until  rewarded 
by  a  polite  answer  from  the  average  function- 
ary. There  is  nothing  so  marvelous  about  all 
this.  It  is  exasperating,  to  be  sure,  but  the 
officer  understands  by  what  tenure  and  at  whose 
dictation  he  holds  his  position,  even  though 
the  citizen  does  not,  and  he  realizes  that  his 
nomination  depends,  not  upon  his  standing 
with  the  community,  so  much  as  upon  his 
relations  with  the  Boss. 

Now,  frankly,  is  it  not  a  shameful  condition 
of  affairs,  and  quite  as  frankly,  who  is  to 
be  blamed?  To  what  despicable  depths  have 
we  fallen  that  honorable  men,  with  honorable 
aspirations,  should  be  compelled  to  crave,  for 
the  perfection  of  their  hopes,  the  kindly  offices 
of  a  self-appointed  political  dictator.  What 
a  sad  spectacle  is  that  presented  by  a  corrupt 
machine  nicely  weighing  the  nomination  of 
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an  honorable  and  self-respecting  man  aspiring 
to  a  seat  within  the  temples  we  have  upreared 
for  Justice.    Contemplation  of  it  breeds  indig- 
nation in  an  honest  man,  and  yet  it  is  to  this 
institution  the  public  ollicer  owes  his  first  allegi- 
ance.   To  the  boss,  the  self  created  despot, 
usurping  the  most  sacred  privileges  conferred 
upon  the  citizen  ;  the  boss,  assuming  peroga- 
tives  wider   in  extent  than  statutory  grant 
of  power  has  ever  conferred  upon  a  public 
functionary;   the   boss,  the    fountain  head 
of  all  political  crime,  whose  wink  and  nod 
destroys  ambition  in  the  honest,  and  builds 
success  about  the  pliant  tool  and  sorry  knave; 
the  boss,  who  votes  the  names  of  dead  men, 
pollutes   elections   and   undoes   the  vote  of 
honest  citizens  by  trickery  and  fraud;  the 
boss,  the  tool  of  money,  the  friend  of  power, 
the  enemy  to  all  our  liberties.    He  is  the 
master  to  whom  the  public  servant  bows  in 
humbleness.    And  why?    And  how?  There 
sets  the  shame  of  it,  there  the  disgrace!  That 
an  enlightened  community  laying  claim  to  the 
high  and  sacred  privilege  of  self-government 
should  tolerate  this  most  abominable  invasion 
of  its  rights  surpasses  comprehension.  Must 
the  American  voter  remain  a  blind,  bigoted, 
unreasoning  party  man  who  prides  himself 
upon  a  continuing  and  unbroken  record  of 
idiocy  ?    Must  one  adopt  a  party  in  his  youth 
and  cling  to  it  through  all  the  mutations  of 
time,  regardless  of  reason?   Has  American 
citizenship  been  reduced  to  that  insufferable 
condition,  which  has  for  its  only  virtue  party 
fealty?     Is  it  an  achievement  to  boast  of 
around  our  firesides,  that  we  are  Democratic 
or  Republican,  and  have  never  bolted  our  party 
ticket?    Has  blind  stupidity  become  a  virtue, 
and  political  cowardice  the  pollen  which  fruc- 
tifies the  gaudy  flower  of  citizenship?    Are  we 
to  permit  the  knaves  and  tricksters  to  name 
our  party  ticket  and  not  rebel?    Destroy  the 
boss,  expand  the  limit  of  political  wisdom  by 
effacing  the  line  of  party  sentimentalism,  and 
then  if  we  muBt  have  leaders  let  them  take 
warning  from  the  approaching  defeat  of  Estee 
and  Millard,  and  learn  that  political  power 
lies  only  with  the  people,  that  they  may  nomi- 
nate men  against  the  public  wish,  but  cannot 
elect  them.  Then,  and  not  until  then  will  public 
officers  be  public  servants,  and  we  may  wit- 
ness a  realization  of  the  dreams  of  our  fore- 
fathers. 


CUSTOMS  OF  BAKU. 

The  town  of  Baku,  in  the  center  of  the 
Russian  oil  region,  has  struck  out  for  reform. 
The  Bakuns,  convinced  of  the  truths  of 
science,  have  pledged  themselves  not  to  shake 
hands,  believing  that  the  germs  of  disease  are 
passed  from  palm  to  palm.  They  have  formed 
an  anti-hand-shake-band,  and  pay  a  fine  every 
time  they  shake.  That  enterprising  hoosier 
who  invented  a  medicine  to  cure  itch,  would 
find  no  business  in  Baku.  He  lured  a  victim 
of  that  frontier  disease  to  go  through  the  coun- 
try shaking  hands,  and  followed  in  three 
weeks  with  his  medicine.  Out  of  this  simple 
sociability  he  was  scratched  into  a  fortune. 

It  does  not  seem  to  have  occurred  in  Baku 
that  keeping  their  hands  clean  would  be  a 
good  way  to  avoid  the  consequences  of  being 
civil.  Science,  however,  is  nattered  by  this 
movement,  but  it  remains  true  that  if  men  are 
to  refrain  from  those  things  declared  to  be  pro- 
motive of  physical  disorders,  there  will  be  but 
little  left  that  is  safe  to  do.  Eating  and  drink- 
ing, dancing  and  handling  money,  even 
breathing  must  be  done  under  such  restrictions 
that  life  will  cease  to  be  a  circus.  The  candi- 
date can  no  longer  osculate  the  baby  of  the 
voter,  courtship  will  be  carried  on  through  a 
field  glass,  and  the  wedding  gown  become  an 


anti-septic  garment.  Indeed  it  would  seem 
that  civilization  is  merely  the  means  of  bring- 
ing the  human  race  to  an  end. 


A  i;reat  deal  of  good  ink  and  paper  is 
being  wasted  in  this  campaign  by  Republican 
editors  in  contrasting  Budd  and  Estee.  The 
people  pay  no  attention  to  it  because  they 
know  enough  to  contrast  Budd  with  Burns 
who  will  be  the  real  Governor  if  the  Republi- 
cans carry  the  State.  Col.  Burns  is  an  amia- 
ble miner  in  Mexico,  but  he  is  not  an  admira- 
ble politician  in  California.  Were  he  the 
actual  nominee  of  his  party  f  >r  Governor  his 
election  would  seem  such  an  absurdity  that  its 
advocate  would  be  set  down  as  a  humorist,  to 
be  accused  of  joking  on  a  grave  subject.  All 
men  know  that  while  Mr.  Estee  goes  up  and 
down  in  a  respectable  sort  of  way,  holding  his 
audiences  hide-bound  to  the  Republican  party, 
or  trying  to,  Col.  Burns  is  in  cover  like  a  fox 
waiting  for  the  geese  crop  to  ripen. 

Californians  have  learned  that  a  Governor 
is  known  by  the  company  he  keeps,  and  that 
his  personal  surroundings  determine  the  char- 
acter of  his  administration.  They  know,  too, 
that  as  a  rule  the  men  who  promote  the  nomi- 
nation are  the  official  cabinet  after  inaugura- 
tion, and  that  no  matter  how  upright  Mr. 
Estee's  intentions  may  be  he  can  no  more 
escape  Burns'  influence  than  he  can  run  away 
from  his  own  shadow. 


The  highly-esteemed  Call  should  have  more 
influence  with  itself.  It  is  supporting  pic- 
torially  and  editorially  the  Non-Partisan  local 
tickets  in  this  city,  and  represents  itself  de- 
fending fair  San  Francisco  from  two  hungry 
tigers  named  Burns  and  Buckley,  but  three- 
fifths  of  its  Non-Partisan  ticket  are  taken  from 
the  Democratic  tickets  which  it  declares  were 
nominated  by  the  two  tigers  !  Are  we  to  learn 
from  this  that  only  two-fifths  of  the  city  officers 
need  to  be  honest  and  clean  and  that  they  can 
stand  off  three-fifths  of  the  tigers'  cubs?  The 
Call  seems  to  have  mounted  a  pedestal  and  to 
be  engaged  in  so  raptly  worshipping  itself  as 
to  have  evaporated  its  common  sense. 


THE  NON-PARTISAN  PARTY. 

To  apply  the  name  of  party  to  a  body  of 
citizens  who  propose  to  be  independent  of 
party  seems  a  misnomer;  but  let  that  pass. 
There  can  be  no  question  of  the  right  of  every 
citizen  or  aggregation  of  citizens  to  subject  the 
tickets  reported  by  the  several  conventions  to 
the  scrutiny  of  private  judgment,  and  to  select 
from  them  the  names  of  the  candidates  who 
seem  most  worthy  of  election.  Many  people  do 
this  without  calling  themselves  a  party.  The 
party  of  gentlemen  over  whom  Mr.  Thomas  Ma- 
gee  watched  and  Mr.  Stewart  Menzies  presided, 
chose  to  call  themselves  a  Non-partisan  party, 
and  were  so  jealous  of  the  appellation  that 
they  denounced  another  non-partisan  gather- 
ing under  the  lead  of  Mr.  Blennerhassett  as 
spurious.  In  fact,  Mr.  Blennerhassett's  board 
of  censors  seem  to  have  had  as  good  a  right  to 
flourish  as  Mr.  Magee's. 

The  power  of  a  non-partisan  organization 
depends  upon  the  confidence  which  it  com- 
mands among  the  public.  If  its  leaders  ap- 
pear to  be  honest,  clear-minded  and  level- 
headed, citizens  may  follow  it  in  picking  and 
choosing  among  the  candidates  of  the  regular 
parties;  if  it  does  not  seem  to  possess  these 
qualities  they  will  decline  to  follow  its  lead, 
deeming  their  own  judgment  a  safe  enough 
guide  for  them. 

Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  non-partisan 
organization,  which  has   occupied   so  much 


space  in  the  papers,  has  been  controlled  by 
two  newspaper  editors  and  a  citizen  of  Ala- 
meda, who  was  so  good  as  to  neglect  the  busi- 
ness of  his  own  county  to  teach  San  Francisco 
how  to  run  their  city  government.  The  rest 
of  the  gatherings  consisted  mainly  of  sore- 
heads. The  two  editors  who  bossed  the  move- 
ment were  Messrs.  George  K.  Fitch,  of  the 
Call-Bulletin,  and  William  R.  Hearst,  of  the 
Examiner.  Citizens  who  are  invited  to  vote 
the  Non-partisan  ticket  must  ask  themselves 
whether  they  are  prepared  to  delegate  their 
sovereignty  to  these  three  gentlemen;  for  if 
they  are  not  they  are  quite  capable  of  picking 
out  candidates  for  themselves. 

Whether  we  need  go  to  Alameda  for  instruc- 
tions how  to  vote  may  be  a  debatable  ques- 
tion.   But  there  can   be    no   question  that 
within  four  months  both  the  editors  in  ques- 
tion  have   proved  themselves  incapable  of 
forming  a  correct  judgment  on  public  affairs. 
When  the  railroad  strike  took  place  it  did  not 
require  much  sagacity  to  perceive  that  the 
feuds  between  Mr.  Pullman  and  his  employes 
in  the  State  of  Illinois  constituted  no  justifica- 
tion for  rioting  and  volence  and  a  general  dis- 
location of  business  here;  yet  both  Fitch  and 
Hearst  took  the  side  of  the  rioters,  incited 
them  to  violence  by  inflammatory  articles, 
and  did  what  in  them  lay  to  foment  disorder 
in  this  State.    It  was  not  only  infamously  im- 
moral, it  was  highly  impolitic.    It  is  not  the 
fault  of  Fitch  and  Hearst  that  riots  did  not 
break  out  in  this  city,  and  that  the  banks  and 
dwelling-houses  of  the  railroad  people  were  not 
sacked.    At  the  present  time  both  these  edi- 
tors will  admit  that  they  were  wrong.  Yet 
now,  instead  of  creeping  into  an  obscure  po- 
sition in  the  rear  ranks  and  doing  penance  for 
their  blundering,  they  spring  to  the  front  and 
undertake,  on  the  strength  of  their  infirmity 
of  judgment,  to  revise  the  tickets  of  the  con- 
ventions, and  to  dictate  to  citizens  how  they 
shall  vote  in  November. 


Expressing  in  heavy  periods  its  light  es- 
teem for  our  State  militia,  Romie  Hart's  Ar- 
gonaut doubts  if  reorganization  even  would 
have  any  good  effect  upon  our  home  guard. 
What  then  ?  Would  the  good  old  lady  with 
three  husbands  have  the  militia  disband? 


WOMEN  IN  GERMANY. 

Some  time  ago — not  very  long  ago,  either — 
a  commission  was  appointed  to  inquire  into 
the  cause  of  the  low  state  of  morals  among 
working  girls  in  Germany.  The  inquiry  was 
thorough,  as  investigations  are  in  that  country, 
and  the  report  was  exhaustive  of  the  subject. 
It  contained  one  striking  feature,  to  which  the 
limitless  female  might  accord  a  few  moments' 
thought.  The  report  virtually  divided  female 
laborers  into  two  classes — those  who  worked 
from  necessity,  and  those  who  sought  employ- 
ment to  gratify  a  desire  for  personal  adorn- 
ment. The  thrifty  German  father  of  the  mid- 
dle class  with  daughters,  while  willing  to  sup- 
port and  clothe  and  feed  them,  cannot  bring 
his  frugal  mind  to  approve  of  expensive  dresses, 
jewelry  and  the  finery  of  attire  for  which 
the  maiden  heart  yearneth,  and  which  the 
maiden  eye  envieth  the  possession  of  in  her 
more  fortunate  sister.  Rather  than  forego 
these  feminine  frivolities  she  enlarges  her 
sphere,  so  to  speak,  and  enters  into  competition 
with  the  unfortunate  to  whom  work  is  a  stern 
necessity,  and  upon  whose  efforts  probably 
depended  the  support  of  parents,  and  smaller 
sistren  and  brethren,  beside.  This  condition 
is  soon  productive  of  consequences.  It  is  first 
apparent  in  the  contrast  between  the  well-fed, 
finely  attired  creature  and  her  plainly,  if  not 


THE  WAVE 


5 


poorly,  dressed  srster,  who  works  beside  her. 
The  poorer  girl  sees  the  difference — feels  the 
difference.  Jealousies  and  hatreds,  encouraged 
on  one  side  by  envy,  on  the  other  by  disdain, 
grow  apaoe.  Now  comes  the  tempter.  A  lit- 
tle less  of  virtue,  a  little  more  of  dress,  a 
lightening  of  the  material  burden  and  weigh- 
ing down  of  the  spiritual.  It  is  but  a  step  from 
shabby  and  despised  honesty  to  fine  attire  and 
a  state  of  semi-viciousness.  The  poor  girl  en- 
larges her  sphere,  and  the  custom  of  having  a 
"protector"  grows  until,  says  the  report,  a 
large  majority  of  the  girls  are  dressed  by  the 
contributions"  of  male  admirers.  One  need 
not  go  far  in  this  city  to  find  young  women 
working  to  gratify  an  ambition  to  dress,  whose 
earnings  are  diverted  to  installment  jewelry 
and  other  gewgaws.  The  question  now  arises — 
when  will  the  "protector"  come  into  vogue 
here?  Do  the  young  women  in  question  con- 
sider they  will  be  in  any  way  answerable  for  the 
fall  of  their  sisters?  There  is  something  here 
for  women  afflicted  with  enlargement  of  the 
sphere  to  think  about. 


Breckenridge  says,  this  is  no  time  to  send 
untried  men  to  Congress,  the  Santa  Cruz  Surf 
adds,  neither  is  it  a  time  to  send  men  who 
have  been  tried  and  found  guilty. 


PURITY  MAHONEY. 

Before  the  State  Convention  was  held  it  was 
given  out  by  Colonel  Burns  and  those  associ- 
ated with  him  in  the  management  of  the  Re- 
publican machine  in  this  city,  that  in  the 
selection  of  candidates  for  office,  the  wishes  of 
the  people,  the  voters,  would  be  consulted  and 
respected,  not  only  in  making  up  the  State 
ticket,  but  also  the  municipal  and  legislative 
tickets  in  this  city.  By  reason  of  the  methods 
adopted  heretofore  in  the  selection  of  nomi- 
nees, the  announcement  of  such  a  rule  brought 
to  the  support  of  Colonel  Burns  a  large  part 
of  that  respectable  and  decent  element  in  the 
Republican  party  which  takes  no  part  in  prac- 
tical politics.  It  was  hoped  by  them  that  the 
statement  was  made  in  good  faith,  in  the  inter- 
ests of  the  people,  and  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
securing  the  best  possible  nominees  for  the 
various  offices.  But  like  other  fantasies  de- 
veloped in  party  management,  this  hope  was 
promptly  dispelled  by  the  operations  of  the 
two  conventions.  Instances  could  be  cited 
where  candidates  have  been  nominated  who 
could  not  secure  the  support  of  their 
own  immediate  neighborhood  for  the 
meanest  office  in  the  gift  of  the  people. 
When  there  is  a  United  States  Senator  to 
elect,  voters  naturally  expect  nominees  for  the 
Legislature  to  be  men  of  such  character  as 
they  can  support  without  doing  serious  vio- 
lence to  their  conscience.  The  reasoning 
upon  which  Colonel  Burns  can  justify  the 
nomination  of  Mr.  Mahoney  in  the  Twenty- 
fourth  Senatorial  District  is  not  apparent  to 
those  who  are  expected  to  give  him  their  votes. 
If  the  wishes  of  the  people  in  the  district  had 
been  consulted  he  never  would  have  been  con- 
sidered. No  respectable  citizen  desires  his 
election.  His  following  consists  solely  of  re- 
tainers imported  from  the  south  of  Market 
street  for  the  purpose  of -rendering  him  aid  and 
comfort  in  his  solitude  among  strangers. 
Naturally  the  gratitude  of  Colonel  Burns 
would  prompt  him  to  find  a  place  for  the 
worthy  Senator,  as  he,  for  a  long  time  past, 
has  been  acting  as  a  species  of  general  servant 
and  factotum;  but  it  is  hardly  proper  that  the 
public  should  suffer  such  an  infliction  for  the 
sake  of  this  personal  gratitude.  Besides,  the 
price  is  too  great  for  the  service.  If  Colonel 
Burns  were  as  shrewd  a  politician  as  he  is 


given  credit  for  he  would  have  replaced  mes- 
senger Mahoney  by  an  intelligent  colored 
voter,  thus  at  once  adding  respectability  to  his 
political  household,  securing  the  harmonious 
cooperation  of  the  disgruntled  colored  element 
in  the  district  and  satisfying  all  of  the  resi- 
dents by  not  giving  Mr.  Mahoney  the  nomina- 
tion "to  the  Ledislater."  If  the  sentiment,  at 
present  so  manifest,  prevail  until  the  ballots 
are  polled,  he  will  be  almost  unanimously 
elected  to  stay  at  home. 


The  attention  of  the  Bar  Association  is  di- 
rected to  the  following  from  the  pen  of  Am- 
brose Bierje,  in  Sunday's  Examiner: 

On  the  subject  of  insults  to  witnesses,  by  attorneys, 
The  Wave  saith  :  "  If  abuse  is  to  become  the  fash- 
ion of  the  hour,  and  vilification  receive  the  sanction 
of  a  noble  profession,  self-respecting  citizens  will 
avoid  the  witness-box  and  the  fountain-head  of  jus- 
tice will  be  dried."  My  good  friend,  abuse  is  already 
the  fashion  of  the  hour;  vilification  now  has  the 
sanction  of  the  n.  p. ;  self-respecting  citizens  do  avoid 
the  witness-box ;  the  fountain-head  of  justice  is  as 
dry  as  a  basket  of  pine  shavings.  Do  try  to  get  abreast 
of  the  procession  ;  Omar  Khayyan  sitting  among  the 
lionsand  lizards  of  Persepolis  and  making  conditional 
predictions  of  the  death  of  Janishyd  would  not  have 
been  a  particularly  imposing  figure. 

Has  the  "  noble  profession "  no  motion  to 
strike  out,  no  answer  to  file  to  this  bill  of  com- 
plaint ? 


AN  OPEN  LETTER 

To  Daniel  M.  Burns — 

My  Dear  Colonel:  You  are  the  acknowledged  leader 
of  the  Republican  party  in  the  State  of  California,  and 
more  thin  any  single  individual  in  the  State,  have  it 
within  your  power  to  render  a  service  to  your  fellow  cit- 
izens. This  you  can  do  by  the  mere  observance  of  a  pub- 
lic duty  the  performance  of  which  will  contribute  to 
decency  and  advance  your  chances  of  success  in  what  the 
world  is  inclined  to  believe  the  battle  of  your  life. 

It  was  generally  conceded,  several  months  ago,  that 
California  would  roll  up  alarge  Republican  majority  next 
November.  Some  enthusiasts  placed  the  figures  at  thirty 
thousand,  which,  while  being  an  extravagant  estimate, 
was  not  seriously  questioned  because  the  belief  was 
pretty  general  that  your  party  could  not  fail  to  be  victo- 
rious. The  boasted  plurality  has  rapidly  been  reducing, 
and  now  it  is  almost  certain  the  majority  will  be  upon 
the  other  side. 

The  primaries  held  under  your  dominion  iD  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  the  subsequent  convention  at  Sacramento,  cost 
the  Republican  party  thousands  of  votes.  The  strike 
had  also  its  bad  effect.  The  municipal  convention  just 
held  has,  naturally  enough,  turned  out  a  number  of  sore- 
heads who  affect  to  find  in  your  political  domination  a 
menace  to  the  safety  of  republican  institutions.  It  is 
undoubted,  indeed,  that  these  men  would  have  submitted 
to  the  galling  yoke  of  which  they  now  so  bitterly  com- 
plain, had  you  but  fitted  the  bows  about  their  necks. 
While  this  class  of  politician  is  contemptible,  still  it 
exerts  an  influence,  and  that  influence  is  now  directed 
against  yourself,  magnifying  the  enormity  of  your  polit- 
ical offenses,  dwelling  upon  the  dangers  lurking  in  your 
dominancy,  stirring  up  opposition  to  your  ticket.  But 
the  individuals  affected  by  the  causes  mentioned  sink 
into  insignificance  beside  the  great  mass  of  respectable 
voters  who  are  hesitating  between  bolting  and  endorsing 
Mr.  Estee. 

They  are  in  doubt  simply  because  there  is  a  serious 
question  as  to  your  character,  your  aims  and  object  in 
seeking  the  control  of  their  party.  Party  men  are  willing 
to  accept  a  leader,  provided  that  leader  be  imbued  with 
a  full  sense  of  the  responsibilities  which  his  party  permits 
him  to  assume.  No  honest  man  can  object  to  an  honest 
leader.  The  question  with  these  voters  is:  Are  you  hon- 
est? Do  you  want  honest  government?  Will  you  wield 
the  great  power  of  leader  for  the  good  of  all?  If  in  their 
own  minds  they  answer  this  question  in  the  negative 
on  election  day,  then  as  sure  as  the  sun  rises,  Mr.  Estee 
is  a  defeated  man.    If  this  great  mass  of  voters-  under- 


stand me,  I  am  referring  to  honest,  thinking  men — deter- 
mine that  you  desire  honest  government,  then  Mr.  Estee 
will  be  elected.  Not  that  these  men  think  any  less  of 
Mr.  Budd,  but  because  this  year  is  naturally  Republican, 
and  because  the  source  of  any  great  floating  vote  is  the 
Republican  party.  No  one  doubts  that,  if  elected,  the 
Democratic  candidate  will  owe  his  victory  to  Republican 
voters. 

The  defeat  of  Mr.  Estee  will,  in  a  great  measure,  be 
attributable  to  you.  I  think  you  feel  this.  I  think  also 
that  you  are  surrounded  by  an  atmosphere  laden  only 
with  partisan  reports,  and  in  your  anticipations  of  suc- 
cess you  are  buoyed  up  by  the  anticipations  of  your  own 
subordinates.  You  forget  the  great,  silent  voting  popu- 
lation, inside  and  outside  of  this  city,  that  is  Republican 
at  heart,  that  would  vote  for  Mr.  Fstee,  but  fear  to  saddle 
their  party  with  a  boss,  or  leader  if  you  please,  with- 
out first  ascertaining  what  bent  his  domination  may 
take.  1  believe  you  to  be  an  honest  man.  I  believe  you 
would  scorn  to  exact  or  accept  salary  percentages  or 
monetary  reward  for  positions.  I  do  not  believe  you 
would  stoop  to  any  of  the  petty  thefts,  steals  and  divis- 
ions of  spoils  which  have  characterized  our  every  day 
boss  of  the  past,  but  I  do  believe  you  wink  at  abuses  in 
others,  that  you  have  to,  to  maintain  your  power. 

In  my  judgment  Mr.  Estee  is  doomed  to  defeat  as  the 
matter  stands  to  day,  but  I  likewise  believe  that  it  is 
not  too  late  for  you  to  exhibit  to  the  people  of  the  State 
that  you  have  the  characteristics  which  I  accord  to  you, 
and  which  thousands  of  Republicans  are  vainly  praying 
you  will  give  some  indication  of  possessing.  There  is  at 
hand  an  opportunity.  You  know,  I  think,  there  exists 
in  the  police  department  of  this  city  a  systematic  course 
of  bribery,  blackmail  and  perjury.  You  know  that  men 
in  this  service  have  grown  wealthy  upon  salaries  scarcely 
sufficient  to  maintain  a  family  in  respectable  circum- 
stances. You  know  or  suspect  this.  You  are  a  Police 
Commissioner  of  this  city,  charged  with  the  performance 
of  the  very  duty  I  outline  in  this  letter.  You  are  one  mem- 
ber in  a  Board  of  three.  Even  though  you  be  in  the 
minority  and  unable  to  accomplish  with  your  unsup- 
ported vote  the  reforms  which  these  shameful  abuses  de- 
mand, still  you  may  demonstrate  to  these  people  you 
are  willing  faithfully  to  discharge  your  legal  and  bounden 
duty,  and  are  worthy  of  the  high  position  of  leader  of  their 
party.  How  may  it  be  argued  or  assumed  that  you  will 
faithfully  and  for  the  best  interests  of  the  commonwealth 
wield  honestly  and  fairly  the  powers  of  party  leader- 
ship, which  are  only  dictated  by  honesty  and  implied  by 
decency,  if  you  fail  in  your  legal,  bounden  duty  as  a  pub- 
lic officer?  If  you  stand  out  alone  to  purify  the  evils  of 
which  all  the  world  is  cognizant,  and  your  associates  fail 
to  join  you,  public  approval  will  repay  your  efforts  and 
public  indignation  will  apply  the  lash  of  censure  to  the 
infamous  backs  of  the  men  who  dare  oppose  reform. 
It  is  your  opportunity,  your  only  opportunity.  It  will  be 
accepted  as  an  earnest,  as  a  pledge  of  faith,  will  be  wel- 
comed among  honest  Republicans  with  glowing  faces,  and 
the  lips  of  rumor  will  no  longer  whisper  darkly  of  sinister 
motives;  or,  if  they  do,  their  utterances  will  be  drowned 
in  the  shouts  of  triumph  and  peans  of  joy  which  will  go 
up  from  the  throats  of  honest  men  interested  in  honest 
politics  and  honest  administration.  In  the  performance 
of  this  public  duty  it  will  be  necessary,  perhaps,  to  visit 
exposure,  possibly  punishment,  on  some  who  have  made 
themselves  serviceable  to  you  and  who  have  employed 
every  art  to  place  you  under  obligations  to  them.  If 
you  hesitate  for  fear  of  wounding  such  as  these,  remem- 
ber it  is  your  power  and  not  your  personality  that  has 
attracted  their  subserviency,  and  their  apparent  fealty  is 
the  fear  of  power.  It  is  a  fealty  that  would  turn  and 
attack  you  the  moment  another  and  stronger  than  you 
appeared  above  the  political  horizon.  It  is  this  type 
of  friendship  that  sometimes  is  acknowledged  by  a  grate- 
ful man,  such  as  you  are,  that  drags  him  down  to  the 
level  of  the  lowest.  Your  gratitude  to  Mahoney  is  a 
weakness.  You  know  it.  You  would  not  want  Ma- 
honey to  administrate  your  estate.  He  should  not  be  per- 
mitted to  administer  the  smallest  fraction  of  the  State's. 
Men  who  understand  politics,  men  who  do  not  under- 
stand it  but  have  paid  any  attention  to  it,  appreciate  how 
force  of  circumstances  compels  the  leader  under  the  ex- 
isting conditions  to  make  concessions  to  sueh  men. 
Mahoney  is  not  the  only  case  in  point,  but  he  seems  to 
illustrate  a  type.  Well  you  take  advantage  of  the  only 
opportunity  the  situation  offers. 
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SOCIETY  shows  a  very  positive  tendency 
towards  "horse."  I  am  told  of  the  formal 
organization  of  the  Riding  and  Driving  Club, 
with  some  thirty  or  forty  members  so  far  and 
prospects  of  additions  in  the  immediate  future. 
Its  season  will  open,  I  believe,  with  some  sort 
of  an  entertainment — a  hunting  breakfast  or 
lunch  doubtless,  though  it  may  be  some  time 
before  the  lady  members  acquire  that  certainty 
in  the  seat  which  looks  so  admirable  and  is  so 
swagger.  Mr.  Stokes  was  the  originator  of  the 
club  and  Mrs.  Farnsworth,  who  is  the  active 
agent  in  its  organization,  is  feeling  very  jubi- 
lant over  her  success  so  far.  Among  the 
members  are  Miss  Hager,  Miss  Breeze,  Miss 
Goad,  Miss  Ames,  Miss  McKinstry,  Misses 
Smith,  Mrs.  Henry  Crocker  and  quite  a  num- 
ber more.  The  terms,  lam  told,  are  $10  en- 
trance fee  and  $10  per  month  for  use  of  horse, 
sadddle.  ring,  dressing  and  sitting  rooms  and 
tuition  when  desired.  Between  the  Horse 
Show  and  the  new  club,  together  with  the 
boom  at  Burlingame  and  the  prospective  pony 
races  at  Del  Monte  next  season,  it  looks  as 
though  we  are  on  the  verge  of  a  most  pro- 
nounced horse  craze,  and  it  behooves  every  one 
to  become  proficient  in  the  equestrian  art. 


THE  HORSK  SHOW,  I  am  relieved  to 
relate,  has  graduated  out  of  the  realm  of  prob- 
able success,  and  is  certain  to  be  the  most  bril- 
liant event  of  the  decade.  Of  course,  I  don't 
mean  that  forthcoming  affairs  may  not  eclipse 
it  but,  looking  backwards,  one  sees  nothing 
above  or  below  the  horizon  that  does  not  suf- 
fer by  comparison  with  the  most  modified  an- 
ticipations of  this  coming  equine  concourse. 
This  is  from  the  social  point  of  view  alone. 
From  the  equine,  the  prospect  is  even  more 
brilliant  for,  from  indications,  it  promises  to 
be  the  greatest  gathering  together  of  notable 
horses  the  country  has  ever  known.  Beside 
the  kings  and  queens  of  the  turf — the  fleet 
victors  of  a  hundred  courses — there  will  be 
exhibited  such  stallions  as  Sir  Modred,  Or- 
monde, Emperor  of  Norfolk  and  Eos  Angeles 
Advertiser,  perhaps,  and  a  dozen  more,  whose 
offspring  command  fabulous  prices,  and  who 
themselves  are  almost  beyond  price.  Besides 
these  El  Rio  Santa  Anita  is  promised  by 
Mr.  Baldwin,  and  Mr.  Simson  has  guaranteed 
the  presence  of  the  far-famed  El  Rio  Rey. 


The  coldest  and  most  callous  of  mortals  may 
reasonably  be  seduced  into  betraying  an  inter- 
est in  such  inimitable  examples  of  fine  breed- 
ing and  high  speed.  But  for  those  who  care 
less  for  the  material  and  more  for  the  parade, 
there  will  be  sights  galore.  Such  an  ex- 
hibition of  equipages  as  has  never  before  been 
seen  here,  is  promised.  Even  now,  teams  and 
tilburies  are  being  drilled  and  put  in  trim. 
Joe  Grant  has  found  a  fine  span  of  horses  for 
his  drag  and  is  exercising  them  daily  at  Bur- 
lingame. Charles  Baldwin  intends  having  his 
new  coach,  now  in  Brewster's  shop  in  New 
York,  sent  out,  at  the  cost  of  considerable  ex- 
pense, I  have  no  doubt.  The  Newhalls,  Tom 
Williams,  De  Youngs,  Talbot  Clifton  and 
many  more  will  be  represented  by  the  latest 
developments  in  the  way  of  turnouts,  and  the 
finest  horses  in  the  country.  That  compe- 
tition will  certainly  be  an  interesting  one,  and 
I  have  no  doubt  the  boxes  will  be  full.  At 
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least  they  are  all  sold,  and  to  the  most  repre- 
sentative people  in  town. 

*  * 

I  have  published  from  time  to  time  the 
names  of  those  who  have  given  cups  for  the 
various  classes.  Among  the  later  donations 
is  a  $200  trophy  contributed  by  Tom  Williams' 
Pacific  Coast  Jockey  Club,  Talbot  Clifton 
offers  a  $100  cup,  Joe  Grant  gives  a  $50  cup, 
to  go  to  the  finest  fire  engine  team.  I  believe 
the  Departments  of  Oakland  and  San  Jose'  in- 
tend trying  to  wrest  this  trophy  from  Chief 
Denny  Sullivan.  Tim  Hopkins  has  donated  a 
$200  cup  which  will  be  offered  in  one  of  the 
most  important  classes — altogether,  there  has 
been  contributed  $3,500  in  trophies,  besides 
the  $7,500  cash  the  Association  offers.  Of 
course  this  is  not  as  extensive  a  prize  list  as 
that  of  New  York,  but  it  is  considerably  in  ex- 
cess of  what  is  given  in  Chicago  and  Philadel- 
phia whose  shows  are  all  very  notable  events. 
The  manner  in  which  the  enterprise  is  being 
encouraged  is  most  agreeable.  Mr.  Haggin 
sends  his  splendid  stud,  including  Firenzie — 
not  for  competition,  of  course.  Mr.  McDon- 
ough,  I  believe,  enters  Ormonde  on  the  same 
basis.  Mrs.  Stanford  has  not  yet  decided  to 
enter  Advertiser,  but  the  Palo  Alto  stables 
will  surely  be  represented  at  such  a  notable 
equine  convocation.  It  would  be  a  fine  oppor- 
tunity to  exhibit  the  Orloff  stallions  sent  the 
late  Senator  by  the  Emperor  of  Russia.  Pres- 
ident Foster  of  the  S.  F.  &  North  Pacific  Rail- 
way sends  his  team  of  Hungarian  ponies,  and 
the  Kern  Co.  Land  Company  sends  some  teams 
of  Shetlands.  Nick  Kittle  is  to  bring  down 
from  the  mountains  a  six-mule  team  which  he 
will  drive  himself  in  the  grand  parade.  Alto- 
gether the  prospects  are  brilliant  and  one  may 
look  forward  to  the  opening  day,  November 
27th,  with  the  liveliest  anticipation. 

*  *  * 

TEAS— Three  teas  last  Saturday!  Is  soci- 
ety capable  of  nothing  better  than  teas  ?  Is 
there  no  other  more  entertaining,  diverting 
form  the  afternoon  reception  can  take  than 
this  ?  Is  not  the  perpetual  recurrence  of  the 
"  tea  "  form  a  reflection  both  on  the  buds  and 
on  the  blossoms,  on  debutantes  who  make 
their  initial  appearance  at  them,  on  seasoned 
belles  who  go  through  once  again  the  plati- 
tudes of  weather,  winter  and  prospective 
fetes  ?  However,  it  may  be  a  consolation  for 
the  individuals  most  concerned  to  realize  that 
the  absence  of  inventiveness  here  is  balanced 
by  an  equal  paucity  of  ideas  elsewhere.  In 
vogue  in  New  York,  in  Chicago,  in  Baltimore 
and  JLouisville  are  teas,  but  then  they  have 
garden  parties  and  other  festivities  as  well. 
On  Saturday  there  were  three  teas,  all  more  or 
less  important. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  smartest  of  the  trio  was 
that  given  by  Miss  Mattie  Gibbs  to  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Stafford,  who  is  shortly  to  leave 
for  Europe.  Miss  Gibbs  was  assisted  in  re- 
ceiving by  Mrs.  Stafford,  Miss  Laura  Mc- 
Ewen  and  several  other  girls.  The  church 
people  assembled  in  great  force  and  one  al- 
most fancied  one's  self  within|the  sacred  portal 
of  Trinity  or  St.  Luke's.  Huber's  orchestra 
played  during  the  reception  and  the  refresh- 
ments provided  by  Ludvig  were  exceedingly 
recherche. 

Dr.  ft.  F.  Verrinder,  Surgical  Treatment  of  Diseases 
and  Deformities  of  the  Month,  Jans  and 
Teeth.    •:<>«  Kearny  Street. 


The  world.'the  flesh )and,  well,  perchance,  the 
devil,  were  at  Miss  Burling.  Two  hundred 
and  fifty  invitations  were  issued  and  appar- 
ently everyone  accepted.  The  tea  was  in 
honor  of  Mrs.  Eccleston,  who  with  Miss  Lillie 
Lawlor,  Miss  Belle  McKenna  and  Miss  Eleanor 
Wood,  assisted  in  receiving.  Miss  McKenna 
looked  charming  in  a  dainty  white  frock 
which  was  especially  becoming.  Miss  Lawlor 
looked  very  stately  in  black,  and  Eleanor 
Wood  quite  brilliant  [garbed,  in  red.  All  the 
girls  wore  their  new  autumn  gowns  and  made 
an  effective  showing.  Green  seemed  to  pre- 
dominate as  to  color  and  will  apparently  reign 
supreme  this  year. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hoffman's  tea  was  also  very  enjoyable 
— perhaps  the  prettiest  of  them  all.  Quite  a 
number  of  Presidio  and  Mare  Island  girls  were 
present  and  a  decided  sprinkling  of  army  and 
navy  men. 

*  *  * 

Such  a  dull  week — little  to  announce  or  re- 
cord. The  event  from  a  social  point  of  view 
was  the  marriage  of  Miss  Belle  Donahue  and 
Richard  H.  Sprague,  manager  of  the  Western 
Sugar  Refinery,  a  relative  of  the  Oxnard's  and 
notable  as  a  clubman.  The  ceremony  was 
performed  very  quietly  in  the  Wallace  resi- 
dence on  Van  Ness  avenue  by  Archbishop 
Riordan  in  the  presence  of  the  two  families 
and  of  a  handful  of  their  most  intimate  friends. 
The  honeymoon  will  be  spent  at  Burlingame, 
where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sprague  have  taken  the 
Haggin  cottage  which  they  will  occupy  for 
the  rest  of  the  season  if  the  weather  continues 
agreeable. 

*  ♦  * 

An  engagement  of  some  note  is  that  of  Miss 
May  Golden,  daughter  of  Louis  Golden  the 
well-known  capitalist,  to  John  Lee,  Jr.,  son  of 
Lee  of  that  ilk  from  San  Mateo.  The  nup- 
tials will  be  solemnized  in  this  city  in  the 
early  part  of  the  coming  spring. 

*  *  * 

On  excellent  authority  I  learn  that  the  Fair 
controversy  is  in  a  speedy  way  to  settlement. 
Mrs.  Oelrichs  has  been  the  fair  diplomatist. 
The  Senator  has  always  entertained  a  tender- 
ness for  his  daughters,  but  the  story  goes  that 
they  like  New  York  better  than  Papa.  At  all 
events  there  was  a  financial  blockade,  in  which 
Senator  Fair  took  his  son  Charley's  side  of  the 
question.  Under  the  circumstances,  it  is  nei- 
ther a  wonder  that  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss 
Fair  decided  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  their 
father,  nor  that  having  been  appeased  he 
should  remove  the  embargo. 

*  *  * 

ABOUT  ten  years  ago  Mr.  Joe  Grant  was 
married  to  Miss  Hull,  one  of  San  Francisco's 
most  famous  belles,  and  clever  as  she  was 
beautiful  and  accomplished.  The  marriage 
was  a  romance,  and  for  Mr.  Grant  it  ended 
sadly,  as  all  romances  do.  His  wife  died  sud- 
denly. His  latest  tribute  is  a  magnificent  cen- 
otaph in  marble,  built  in  memory  of  her  father, 
Edward  Hull.  It  is  designed  by  Charles  Gra- 
ham, the  New  York  artist  of  Harper' s  Weekly, 
and  will  be  completed  next  spring. 


That  the  reception  given  by  the  students  of 
the  Mount  Talmapais  Military  Academy  was 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl  Fruttl.    It  Is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 
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the  twain  were  made  one  are  directed  to  Tues- 
day's Call,  which  has  all  the  particulars.  I 
must  say  the  picture  of  Miss  Dabovich  does 
her  an  injustice,  for  she  is  really  a  pretty  girl, 
whose  willowy  figure,  inimitable  coloring  and 
fine  eyes  would  attract  attention  anywhere. 

*  *  * 

Quite  an  interesting  engagement  is  that  of 
Miss  Cora  Caduc  and  Dr.  de  Marville.  For  a 
long  time  the  latter  has  been  notable  as  the 
handsomest  bachelor  physician  in  town,  and 
not  only  in  foreign  society  but  also  in  the 
ranks  of  the  elect  has  made  many  friends  and 
won  much  admiration.  In  addition  to  his 
physical  endowment  Dr.  de  Marville,  is  a  de- 
cidedly successful  practiciouer,  and  besides  the 
gift  of  healing,  has  also  that  of  languages.  He 
has  recently  established  at  North  Beach  a 
species  of  Polyclinic  where  he  treats  the  poorer 
classes  of  that  environment  free.  What  is 
more,  he  can  hear  the  symptoms  of  most  of 
his  patients  in  the  language  of  their  nation- 
ality— for  this  decidedly  polyglot  physician 
is  at  home  in  French,  English,  Italian  and 
Spanish.  I  believe,  too,  he  has  recently  added 
German  to  his  accomplishments.  Miss  Caduc, 
besides  being  decidedly  handsome,  is  a  young 
lady  of  fine  character  and  understanding,  whose 
presence  and  manner  is  a  most  agreeable  re- 
minder of  the  existence  still  in  this  era  of 
the  new  woman  of  the  quality  of  true  woman- 
liness. 

*  *  * 

Times  Change.  It  is  but  a  few  years  ago 
one  regarded  a  trip  out  to  Haywards  as  a 
journey.  Nowadays  it  is  merely  a  brief  ride 
on  the  electric  car  from  First  and  Washington 
streets,  Oakland,  to  the  Hayward  club  house. 
I  am  told  of  a  number  of  picnics  to  that  charm- 
ing region  recently.  There  is,  at  the  end  of  the 
line  a  park  abounding  in  lawns,  spread  oaks, 
swings  and  other  arrangements  for  the  diver- 
sion of  the  casual  visitor.  It  is  advisable  not 
to  forget  the  club  house,  where  a  capital  cook 
presides  and  furnishes  all  manner  of  dainties 
on  order. 

*  *  * 

One  may  reasonably  look  forward  to  the 
forthcoming  Carr-Beel  concert  on  Saturday 
afternoon  next.  The  programme  is  really  in- 
teresting, and  there  will,  I  suppose,  be  a  big 
crowd  to  hear  it. 

*  *  * 

Even  in  Rome  the  weeklies  are  not  infalla- 
ble,  and  as  the  Wave  is  issued  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, which  is  distant  from  headquarters  of 
the  Pope  many  thousand  miles,  it  is  as  liable 
to  error  as  the  Chronicle.  I  suppose  it  must 
have  been  obvious  to  the  individuals  imme- 
diately concerned  that  the  paragraphs  I  pub- 
lished last  week  about  Miss  Goodyear  and  Lieu- 
tenant Kirkham  (as  the  story  read)  were  de- 
cidedly off  as  to  facts.  In  the  first  place 
Lieutenant  Kirkman  is  the  gentleman  to 
whom  Miss  Goodyear  was  betrothed,  and 
I  believe  he  is  figured  as  one  of  the  most 
ardent  water  drinkers  in  the  army,  and  the 
dissolution,  or  rather  suspension,  of  their  en- 
gagement was  based  on  reasons  entirely  dis- 
tinct from  aught  in  his  manner  or  conduct. 
In  the  second  place,  Miss  Goodyear  is  not  the 
belle  of  Martinez,  but  resides  at  Benicia,  at 
Goodyear's  Station  there,  and  there  was  no 
immediate  prospect  of  their  marriage,  nor  is 
the  trousseau  nor  wedding  garment  in  the 
condition  of  suspended  animation,  which 
novelists  so  love  to  dwell  upon  in  rhapsodic 
phrases.  It  is  fortunate  for  Mr.  Kirkman 
that  he  is  notable  for  so  strict  an  observance 


of  prohibition  principles,  for  the  impression 
might  be  spread  among  his  friends  that  he 
was  indulging  in  the  luxury  of  a  double  life. 

*    *  * 

IT  SEEMS  THAT  the  Bohemian  Club's 
new  lease  of  life  and  Promethean  diversity 
spring  from  the  last  midsummer  jinks.  Since 
that  time  a  continuous  new  force  runs  through 
the  veins  and  arteries  of  the  institution, adding  to 
its  spirit,  assuring  its  future  and  enthusing  its 
members.  The  young  element,  which  has 
been  largely  added  to  by  recent  elections, 
starts  out  under  the  guidance  of  the  older  Bo- 
hemians into  new  channels.  The  amusement 
and  the  life  of  the  coming  winter  are  fore- 
shadowed by  the  enthusiasm,  which  will  come 
forth  in  jinks  high  and  low,  dinners  full  of 
life  and  punch  bowls  flaming  with  the  true 
spirit  of  the  children  of  the  owl.  Already  the 
plans  are  laid  for  entertaining  evenings,  and 
among  the  men  who  may  be  regarded  in  the 
light  of  reviving  influences  are  to  be  named  in 
the  foremost  rank  Charley  Graham,  the  artist, 
Connie  Von  Gerichten,  musical  prodigy  and 
polychrome  genius. 

Charley  Graham  has  a  vein  which  is  unique 
in  its  form  and  excessively  amusing.  It  con- 
sists in  the  oral  fake  of  language  foreign  to 
his  understanding,  strange  and  unknown  to  his 
perception.  He  will  sing  a  French  song  with 
Parisian  accent  without  a  single  word  of  the 
Gallic  language  represented  by  the  Dictionary 
of  the  Academy.  He  will  mimic  a  German 
burgher  ordering  "drei  bier."  He  will  fake  a 
Swedish  landlord  or  a  Spanish  vaquero  with 
a  perfect  rendition  of  the  characteristics  of  the 
race — all  merely  because  he  possesses  the  acro- 
batic vocal  chords  necessary  to  reproduce 
sounds  similar  to  the  languages  being  por- 
trayed. Only  lately  he  gave  a  picturesque 
performance,  representing  an  Indian  medicine 
man,  and  from  the  "ough"  to  the  intoed-step 
every  moment  reminded  you  of  the  old  saying 
that  "the  only  good  Indian  is  a  dead  Indian." 


BRILLIANTLY  ILLUMINATED  were 
the  beautiful  grounds  of  the  Charles  T.  Blake's 
residence  at  Berkeley  last  Thursday  evening, 
the  occasion  being  a  reception  given  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Anson  Blake  son  and  daughter-in-law 
to  the  hosts.  The  affair  was  dual  in  its  nature, 
extending  from  four  to  seven  in  the  afternoon 
and  eight  to  eleven  in  the  evening,  and  during 
the  course  of  the  afternoon  and  evening  some 
three  hundred  guests  were  entertained.  An 
immense  tent,  erected  on  the  broad  lawn,  was 
given  over  to  a  clever  caterer,  who  lavishly 
yet  delicately  supplied  the  wants  of  the  inner 
man  and  woman.  The  music  of  the  occasion 
was  all  that  one  could  wish  for,  and,  I  am  told, 
even  met  the  approval  of  that  eminent  critic 
Mr.  Edgar  S.  Kelley,  who,  with  his  wife,  was 
one  of  the  guests.  One  may  be  pardoned  for 
not  noting  all  who  come  and  go  in  such  a 
large  assemblage,  but  it  would  not  be  exag- 
geration to  say  that  all  of  swell  Berkeley  was 
there.  The  Garbers,  the  Deans,  the  Hilgards, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gayley,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bacon,  the 
Wilkinsons,  Miss  Glascock,  Miss  Mhoou,  Miss 
Dunham,  Carl  Howard,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  T. 
Symmes  and  a  whole  host  of  others  from  Oak- 
land and  San  Francisco  besides. 

*    *  * 

AT  THE  RISK  of  subjecting  myself  to 
the  criticism  the  offense  deserves,  I  venture 
to  speak  of  the  Sorosis  reception  as  a  function. 
One  alludes  to  mere  social  festivities  as 
"affairs,"  of  gatherings,  as  "entertainments" 
— of  people,  lemonade  and  cake — as  a  "tea," 


a  success  was  evidenced  by  the  number  of 
invitations  accepted  and  the  crowds  of  the 
younger  element  gathered  there.  Nothing 
that  an  affair  of  its  kind  demands  was  lacking. 
Considering  how  well-appointed  the  edifice  is 
and  with  so  entertaining  a  body  of  students,  it 
certainly  is  a  pity  that  more  frequent  oppor- 
tunities of  breaking  the  bonds  of  exclusiveness 
of  the  institution  are  not  afforded. 


James  V.  Coleman  thinks  of  another  excur- 
sion, so  he  says.  He  will  await  the  election, 
however,  for  he  is  a  loyal  worker  for  the  De- 
mocracy. This  time  he  contemplates  a  Euro- 
pean trip,  in  which  he  will  include  his  ufidus 
Achates'1  Daniel  O'Connell,  King  of  Ireland 
and  Saint  Patrick  by  right. 

I  am  told  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker 
will  return  to  San  Francisco  immediately. 
There  was  talk  of  an  Egyptian  trip  this  winter 
and  a  Nile  excursion  with  the  Mill's  party; 
but  Mr.  Crocker's  business  affairs  here  call 
him  back,  so  it  is  said,  and  January  is  a  long 
way  off. 

*  ^  * 

Among  those  who  departed  from  the  city 
during  the  week  was  Mr.  William  McDermott 
of  the  Nevada  Bank,  who  left  for  Virginia 
City  to  take  charge  of  the  Hellman  financial 
establishment  in  that  place.  Mr.  McDermott 
is  a  very  young  man  to  fill  so  responsible  a 
position,  but  the  fact  that  he  was  chosen  for 
the  appointment  proves  that  during  his  long 
connection  with  the  bank  he  has  demonstrated 
the  requisite  ability,  and  in  his  new  capacity 
is  sure  to  be  successful. 

*  *  * 

THERE  HAVE  BEEN  great  doings  at 
St.jBasil's  recently.  On  Sunday  the  ceremony 
celebrated  the  ceutenary  of  the  Russian  Church 
in  America  with  much  that  was  gorgeous  in 
the  way  of  decorations,  gold  vestments,  in- 


cense and  Gregorian  chanting.  The  several 
colonies  of  Slavonians,  Montenegrins,  Greeks, 
Russians  and  Armenians  were  there  in  state 
and  all  kissed  the  ring  of  the  Most  Reverend 
Bishop  Nicholas — which  is  according  to  Hoyle 
in  the  Greek  Church,  I  believe.  But  the 
splendor  of  that  festivity  faded  into  insignifi- 
cence  in  comparison  with  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Anna  E.  Dabovich  and  Spiridon  Wucosavlie- 
vich,  both  of  whom  are  prominent  in  the  Latin 
quarter.  It  might  be  worth  while  to  describe 
at  length  the  very  interesting  and  elaborate 
ceremonial,  but  those  who  care  to  read  how 
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so  there  should  be  a  highly  formal  and  re- 
spectable term,  such  as  "function,"  to  describe 
the  important  convocation  of  the  female  rep- 
resentations of  art,  literature,  the  drama  and 
intellectual  society  in  general  that  took  place 
at  the  Palace,  Monday  last.  Mrs.  Irving 
Stump,  who  is  on  the  verge  of  departure  for 
New  York,  was  the  guest  of  honor,  she  hav- 
ing, since  the  inception  of  the  organization, 
filled  the  responsible  position  of  Treasurer. 
In  deference  to  the  occasion,  Mrs.  Stump  was 
in  a  swell  evening  gown  of  cream  brocade 
ground,  with  lavender  flowers  thereupon. 
The  other  members  of  the  Reception  Com- 
mittee had  swagger  costumes,  also. 

*  ^  * 

The  guests  and  the  club  members  in  general 
were  less  elaborately  clad,  contenting  them- 
selves with  what  are  called  street  gowns,  in 
dark  tones.  But  the  gowning  was  consider- 
ably above  the  intellectual  average,  and  as 
there  were  but  three  men  present,  settled  a 
question  much  debated  at  the  moment  in  femi- 
nine clubs — do  women  dress  for  one  another? 
I  am  certain  they  were  not  garbed  for  the  male 
trio  in  attendance.  I  don't  know  the  name  of 
the  prettiest  girl  at  the  reception,  but  she 
wore  a  white  silk  gown,  and  looked  very  nice 
and  charming.  The  refreshments  were  swag- 
ger— terrapin  properly  stewed,  salads  in  quan- 
tity, Palace  ice  cream,  of  course — the  best  in 
town  by  the  way — with  Huber's  orchestra  dis- 
coursing melodies.  Nor  did  the  committee 
lack  energy,  for  I  could  not  but  admire  the 
manner  in  which  the  guests  were  led  up  to 
the  dainties,  and  they  all  partook  just  as  if 
dinner  were  non-existent  and  appetites  sum- 
monable  at  will. 

*  * 

SO  THE  initiation  fee  in  Bohemia  remains 
at  the  century.  No  increase  for  the  time  be- 
ing, at  least,  though  no  one  guesses  what  the 
future  may  bring  forth.  At  the  meeting  Tues- 
day last  the  prospective  raise  from  one  hundred 
dollars  to  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  was 
voted  down,  though  it  was  decided  to  fix  the 
limit  of  membership  at  six  hundred.  It  is  on 
the  verge  of  that  now,  so  I  assume  the  imme- 
diate future  will  be  the  establishment  of  a 
waiting  list.  It  must  be  pleasing  to  Colonel 
Piatt  and  his  board  to  have  the  club  roll 
lengthening  as  it  has  done  during  these  latter 
months.  Some  excellent  material  has  been 
added  to  the  resources  of  the  institution — men 
who  will  be  heard  from  to  clever  advantage  in 
future  jinks — high  and  low.  So  it  is  evident 
the  policy  adopted  has  been  a  good  one  and 
the  "growth  natural — that  in  spite  of  the 
building  disappointment,  which  if  less  'ener- 
getic hands  had  control,  might  have  proved  a 
detriment  instead  of  a  mere  disappointment. 
However,  the  future  may  house  the  institution 
in  a  handsomer  structure  than  the  Wenban- 
gerberding  brick  elephant  on  Sutter  street. 
In  the  meantime  a  membership  of  six  hun- 
dred is  large_for  the  quarters  on  Post  street. 


A  benefit  in  aid  of  the  Fruit  and  Flower 
Mission  will  be  given  at  the  California  Theatre 
on  Wednesday  afternoon,  October  31st.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Kendal — the  latter  always  desirous 
of  lending  the  charm  of  her  personality  and 
talents  towards  helping  the  poor — will  be  the 
pii'ce  de  resistance,  if  one  may  use  the  term. 
In  addition,  the  programme  will  hold  the 
names  of  many  of  our  best  local  theatrical  at- 
tractions. The  work  of  the  Fruit  and  Flower 
Mission  is  too  well  known  to  require  any  sup- 
plemental explanation  or  praise.    Every  ticket 
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sold  will  not  only  secure  an  afternoon's  pleas- 
ure, but  will  extend  its  good  towards  those 
less  fortunate. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sylvan  Weil,  of  California 
street,  gave  a  very  delightful  little  dinner  last 
evening  in  honor  of  Mr.  David  Weil  of  Paris. 
The  hostess  acknowledged  good  taste  and 
social  tact,  together  with  a  congenial  company 
so  essential  to  the  success  and  smoothness  ol  a 
dinner,  completed  an  evening's  genuine  enjoy- 
ment. 

*  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sig.  Stern  have  returned  home 
after  a  three  months'  visit  in  the  East.  Mrs. 
Stern,  who  as  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  enjoyed  un- 
disputed belleship  here,  had  considerable  atten- 
tion paid  her  at  the  Eastern  watering  places. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  ceremony  uniting  Miss  Rose 
Hart  and  Mr.  Charles  Hyinann  |will  take 
place  on  Thursday  evening,  October  18th,  at 
half-past  eight  o'clock,  in  the  Maple  Rooms  of 
the  Palace  Hotel.  Almost  two  hundred 
invitations  have  been  issued,  and  the  affair  will 
be  one  of  important  social  brilliancy;  also  the 
initial  event  ushering  in  the  gayeties  of  the 
winter.  In  her  bridal  satins  Miss  Hart  is  sure 
to  appear  to  handsome  advantage. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Miss  Shindler  has  in  view  a 
concert  in  which  she  will  be  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Carmichael  Carr,  Sigmnnd  Beel  and  H.  A. 
Melvin,  The  young  lady's  first  appearance  in 
the  initial  Carr-Beel  concert  was  marked  by 
the  display  of  a  very  attractive  voice  and  man- 
ner, which  should  insure  her  further  laurels  in 
her  chosen  vocation. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Carl  and  Miss  Maud  Howard  gave  a  gar- 
den party  last  Saturday  to  celebrate  formally 
the  closing  of  the  Howard  house  for  this  season. 
One  might  think  they  could  find  a  more  agree- 
able motive  for  the  festivity.  Tea  was  served 
in  the  garden.  The  furniture  was  removed 
from  the  house  andScheel's  orchestra  took  pos- 
session thereof  and  discoursed  sweet  sounds 
during  the  whole  entertainment.  The  girls 
who  assisted  in  receiving  were  Miss  Ralston, 
Miss  Hutchinson,  Miss  Glascock  and  Miss  E. 
Wall  of  Oakland  and  Miss  Alice  Scott  and  Miss 
Mamie  McNuttof  San  Francisco.  Most  of  the 
maidens  had  on  pretty  silk  and  dimity  frocks, 
and  quite  a  number  remained  to  supper. 
Messrs.  Taelor  Churton,  Charlie  Hubbard 
and  Mr.  Pray  were  also  present  at  that  meal. 
While  the  feast  was  being  enjoyed  the  orches- 
tra gave  selections  from  Ta?inhauser,  Lohen- 
grin, Die  Walkure,  etc.  Afterwards  the 
twelve  wandered  up  to  the  Young  People:s 
Cotillion  Club  and  finished  the  evening  with  a 
dance.  Miss  Howard  has  gone  East  to  join 
her  mother,  and  both  will  spend  the  winter  on 
the  Mediterranean. 


The  young  people  gave  their  opening  cotillion 
last  Saturday  night.  It  is  called  the  "  Deux 
Temps  Club,"  and  is  under  the  patronage  of 
Mesdames  Selby,  McElwrath,  Glascock,  Requa 
and  others.  The  german  was  led  by  Mr. 
Douglas  Waterman  and  Miss  Belle  Mhoon, 
who  looked  bewitching  in  a  pale  pink  gown. 
Among  the  prettiest  girls  there  was  Amy 
Requa,  who  lights  up  splendidly  at  night  and 
is  perhaps  the  most  popular  of  the  debutantes. 
Miss  Glascock  looked  fair  and  sweet  in  pale 
blue,  and  Miss  Strong's  white  gown  was 
greatly  admired.  There  is  weeping  and  wail- 
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ing  and  gnashing  of  teeth  over  this  Young 
People's  Cotillion  Club.  It  seems  one  must  be 
between  eighteen  and  twenty-two  to  be  eligi- 
ble if  a  girl,  but  men  of  diversified  years  are 
allowed  to  join.  The  consequence  is  the 
older  girls  are  simply  wildly  jealous.  Last 
time  quite  a  large  number  went  to  chaperon 
the  younger  ones,  causing  much  disgust 
among  the  married  ladies.  One  girl  over  the 
privileged  age  came  and  said  she  was  alone 
and  could  not  stay  outside.  So  she  was  smug- 
gled in  by  a  back  door.  There  is  to  be  war  to 
the  knife,  and  much  amusement  is  expected 
ere  the  controversy  ends. 

*  * 

The  members  of  last  year's  Cotillion  Club 
are  discussing  the  feasibility  of  arranging  a 
big  German  with  the  funds  left  over  from  last 
season.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  nothing  will 
prevent  their  using  the  money  for  this  purpose, 
as  it  would  be  a  splendid  way  of  opening  the 
winter. 

*  *  * 

The  Blakes  of  Berkeley  gave  a  wedding  re- 
ception an  Thursday,  the  nth,  to  ten  young 
people  who  have  just  returned  from  their  bridal 
tour.  All  Berkeley  and  quite  a  large  contin- 
gent of  Oaklanders  were  invited. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eugene  Kelley  are  giving 
"symphony  talks"  in  Berkeley.  They  are  not 
wildly  exciting — in  fact  some  say  that  they 
are  most  tiresome — but  perhaps  these  may  be 
Philistines.  The  last  one  was  given  at  Mrs. 
Clinton  Day's.  Mr.  Kelley  rambles  on  and 
gets  rather  mixed  up  now  and  again,  where- 
upon Mrs.  Kelley  steps  into  the  breach  and 
sets  him  straight.  She  illustrates  the  context 
by  rendering  selections  on  the  piano.  The 
next  one  will  be  held  at  Mrs.  Loring's  home 
in  Berkeley. 

*  * 
* 

Miss  Goodsell,  a  pupil  of  Mr.  Francis  Stew- 
art, assisted  by  Mr.  Bogart  and  Mrs.  Batchel- 
der,  gave  a  very  enjoyable  concert  last  week. 
Mrs.  Batchelder  was  especially  happy  in  her 
selections  and  sang  charmingly.  Mr.  Bogart 
received  quite  an  ovation. 

*  ...  * 

On  Friday  Miss  Coxhead,  of  Alameda,  gave 
a  girls'  tea  to  Miss  McGrew  of  the  Sandwich 
Islands,  who  has  been  taking  a  special  course 
at  Palo  Alto  University.  Miss  McGrew  was 
dreesed  with  much  taste.  She  is  a  tall  blonde 
with  a  Scottish  cast  of  countenance,  and  is  a 
very  nice  girl. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Henley  gave  a  lunch  at  the  Presidio  on 
Friday  to  her  niece,  Miss  Ames,  one  of  this 
season's  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

Baron  and  Baroness  Von  Meyerinck  gave  a 
musical  evening  at  their  home,  815  Fulton 
street.  The  Baroness  sings  pretty  little  Ger- 
man chansons  whith  much  taste.  It  was  quite 
a  foreign  affair,  as  the  Teutonic  element  was 
widely  represented.  There  were  a  number  of 
Oakland  musical  people  present — Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Loring,  Miss  Davenport,  the  Misses  Wall,  etc. 
Mr.  Richardson  of  Berkeley  was  also  there. 
The  supper  was  deliciously  rich  and  quite  in 
the  German  fashion. 

*  ^  * 

WHILE  DIPLOMACY  is  not  generally 
comprehended  among  poetic  qualities,  even 
though  Lord  Lytton  did  figure  as  Her 
Majesty's  Embassador  to  the  French — a  touch 
of  strategy  is  by  no  means  incompatible  with 
the  production  of  good  verse.  Those  of  us 
honored  to  the  verge  of  intimacy  with  Joaquin 
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Miller  are  aware  in  his  mental  make-up  of  cer- 
tain traits  which  Tallyrand  might  have  exer- 
cised without  remorse,  though  his  cleverness 
was  conscious,  and  the  Bard  of  Fruitvale  in- 
sists his  manifestations  shall  be  regarded  as 
those  of  a  mere  child  of  nature  in  high  boots 
and  long  hair.  Some  time  ago — how  long,  I 
forget — the  City  Council  of  Oakland  discussed 
the  necessity  of  establishing  in  Alameda 
county  a  pest  house.  There  was  talk  of 
small-pox  at  the  time,  and  such  an  establish- 
ment is  ever  part  of  a  properly  regulated 
municipal  outfit.  When  their  intentions  had 
oozed  into  print  there  came  before  them  a  little 
Dutchman  who  offered  a  piece  of  property  on 
the  Heights,  immediately  opposite  the  cot- 
tages of  the  poet. 

*  *  * 

At  first  blush  it  seemed  an  available  site, 
sufficiently  blown  on  by  the  winds  of  heaven 
to  set  infection  at  defiance.  Besides,  there 
was  that  about  the  price  which  admitted  the 
utilization  of  fair  fractions  in  the  proper  direc- 
tion. In  the  course  of  events  the  project 
was  wafted  to  Miller's  ears,  and  at  the  next 
meeting  of  the  Board,  in  the  picturesque  regi- 
mentals of  his  pose,  he  appeared  before  the  city 
fathers.  Without  preface  he  launched  into  a 
little  patriotic  outburst  on  the  duties  of  the 
citizen,  explained  the  dangers  of  smallpox,  and 
ended  by  offering  of  his  own  land  an  acre  or 
two  free  for  a  site.  With  fine  energy  he 
announced  himself  unwilling  to  make  a  cent 
out  of  the  city.  There  were  several  gasps  of 
dismay,  but  what  was  there  for  it  save  to  take 
the  kindly  proffer  under  advisement.  Imagine 
the  consternation  of  the  Dutchman,  though, 
when  he  discovered  the  site  Miller  presented 
was  directly  opposite  his  own  home,  and  that 
there  seemed  every  chance  of  the  Council  ac- 
cepting the  offer.  Immediately  he  scurried 
around,  got  up  a  petition  against  the  site,  had 
all  the  neighbors  for  miles  around  sign  it  and, 
out  of  deference  to  the  wealth  of  signatures,  the 
Board  determined  the  hospital  must  be  set 
elsewhere.  But  it  was  charming  to  hear 
Joaquin's  reluctance  in  withdrawing  his  gift, 
stating  it  was  ever  open  to  the  Council,  but  he 
would  not  think  of  opposing  the  desires  of  his 
neighbors. 

*  *  * 

Another,  doubtless,  would  have  gone  round 
repining  the  self-seeking  of  the  Dutchman  and 
the  self-seeking  of  the  Council.  Not  so  the 
diplomatic  Joaquin,  who  made  no  fight  but 
with  true  dexterity  opposed  one  proposition 
with  another,  and  routed  it  in  the  most  grace- 
ful and  effective  manner  imaginable. 

*  * 
* 

IF  SUBSEQUENT  MEETINGS  of  the 
"Arts  and  Crafts"  are  to  have  the  diversity 
and  interest  of  the  initial  gathering  in  Bruce 
Porter's  studio  the  members  will  not  lack  sub- 
jects of  conversation.  Some  twenty-six  gen- 
tlemen of  artistic,  literary,  musical  and  archi- 
tectural proclivities  came  together  Monday 
evening  to  consider  the  question  of  permanent 
organization,  and  the  unaccustomed  radiance 
streaming  from  the  high  windows  of  the  studio 
persuaded  the  canaille  of  the  region  that  it  was 
a  political  meeting.  The  affair  was  well  under 
way  when  there  came  at  the  door  an  impera- 
tive knocking.  Some  one  opened  it  and  ten 
very  tough  Barbary  Coasters  put  in  their  tow- 
seled  heads.    Said  the  leader: 

"  We  wants  ter  register." 

"I  think  you  are  mistaken;  this  is  not  a 
political  gathering,"  said  the  polite  Porter. 

"Ain't  it  ?  Like  to  know  what  youse  chaps 
is  adoin'  round  here  'cept  politics." 

Of  course  he  should  have  been  brutally 

Adams'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion 


stamped  upon,  and  doubtless  something  of 
that  kind  might  have  followed,  but  a  dollar 
and  the  suggestion  that  "  de  gang"  take  a 
drink  on  the  "Arts  and  Crafts"  sent  them  on- 
wards. 

*  *  * 

C.  D.  Robinson,  whose  belligerence  used  to 
be  a  feature  of  Yosemite  Valley,  offered  the 
next  diversion.  A  curiosity  to  learn  the  pur- 
poses of  the  organization  consumed  him,  and 
nothing  under  a  full-length  explanation  would 
serve  his  purpose. 

"What  we  want  here  is  an  institution  to 
take  the  place  of  the  effete  Bohemian  Club, 
that  will  make  for  the  best  in  art,  literature 
and  music.  But  I'm  sure  you  will  fail.  I 
was  a  member  of  the  Sketch  Club,  the  Palette 
Club,  the  original  Press  Club,  but  they  all 
failed." 

"  Have  you  ever  belonged  to  a  club  that  did 
not  fail  ?"  asked  Chairman  Willis  Polk  inno- 
cently. 

"  No,  sir,  I  never  did!"  thundered  Robin- 
son, whereupon  every  one  laughed,  even  the 
Napoleonic  painter,  who  after  that  ceased  from 
troubling. 

A  committee  of  five  has  the  matter  of  per- 
manent organization  in  hand.  Membership 
lines  are  to  be  drawn  very  close,  I  believe,  and 
only  veritable  producers  in  the  various  arts 
will  be  eligible.  The  chances  seem  to  be 
for  a  strong  institution  comprising  the  best 
men  in  their  various  lines  we  have. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  EBULLIENCE,  what  exuberance 
compares  with  that  of  an  artist  who  has  just 
sold  a  picture  ?  The  satisfaction  of  encounter- 
ing Joe  Harrington,  whose  studio  on  Mont- 
gomery Avenue  is  one  of  the  features  of 
that  district,  was  accorded  me  on  Sunday  last. 
He  is  an  eminently  genial  person,  this  Joseph, 
whose  talent  is  by  no  means  confined  to  the 
industrious  manipulation  of  brush  and  pig- 
ments. A  wit  in  his  way,  he  is  ever  liable, 
especially  at  dinner,  to  say  a  good  thing,  and 
quite  often  caps  it  with  a  better  —  a  talent 
not  essentially  confined  to  membership  in  the 
Bohemian  Club.  He,  too,  had  just  disposed 
of  a  canvas,  and  the  light  of  success  beamed 
from  his  good  natured  face.  It  was  outside 
Campi's  establishment  on  Clay  street,  of 
which  he  is  a  patron,  and  his  companions, 
two  young  Irishmen  whose  intentions  were 
better  than  their  education,  evidently,  were 
discussing  the  qualities  of  the  meal  of  which 
they  had  just  partaken.  . 

*  *  * 

"'Tis  astonishing  how  thim  Dagoes  can 
cook  as  well  as  they  do,"  remarked  one  of 
them. 

"You're  right,  indeed,"  said  the  other. 
"  'Tis  bitter  than  the  white  cooking  we're  get- 
ting up  there  at  th'  boardin'  house." 

Scorn  flashed  from  Harrington's  eyes.  He 
raised  his  hand. 

"Man,  man!"  he  said,  "th'  ancistors  of  th' 
Dagoes  you  allude  so  contemptuously  to,  were 
living  off  sthuffed  pacocks  at  Roman  banquets 
and  slaping  on  bids  of  roses  whin  your  own 
forefathers,  the  kings  of  Oireland,  were  grub- 
bing roots  with  their  finger  nails." 

*  ±  * 

jJfcBut  even  the  satisfaction  of  having  just  dis- 
posed of  a  canvas  did  not  cause  the  painter  to 
forget  a  misfortune  that  had  recently  befallen 
him.  Having  a  tendency  towards  heroic  sub- 
jects, he  conceived  recently  no  less  important 
a  composition  than  the  meeting  of  Saladin  and 
King  Richard  at  Acre.  In  the  immediate  fore- 
ground he  depicted  an  Arab  Sheik  with  a 
voluminous  beard  black  as  a  raven's  wing. 
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The  model  for  those  inimitable  whiskers  is.  a 
shapely  Milanese  whose  talents  do  not  seem  to 
be  recognized  either  by  the  fishermen  or  the 
vegetable  growers,  inasmuch  as  from  neither 
has  he  been  able  to  secure  employment.  So 
he  posed  for  Harrington  for  a  paltry  stipend, 
and  in  the  recital  of  his  misfortunes  so  inter- 
ested the  artist  that  he  persuaded  one  of  his 
patrons  to  find  the  fellow  a  place  as  night 
watchman  over  a  down-town  warehouse. 

*  *  * 

There  were  uot  words  enough  in  his  Latin- 
English  vocabulary  to  express  the  model's 
gratitude.  His  magnificent  sable  mane  took 
on  an  added  luster  which  Harrington  despaired 
of  catching  the  tone  of.  A  week  passed  by 
until  came  the  Saturday  his  stipend  was  handed 
the  model.  What  did  he  do  ?  Alas,  off  he 
went  to  a  Broadway  barber  whose  shears  and 
razor  soon  exposed  a  steel-blue  chin  leaving 
on  either  side  colossal  Burnsides  that  Taffy, 
the  muscular  Yorkshire  man  in  Trilby,  might 
have  worn  without  a  blush.  In  due  time  he 
appeared  before  the  artist,  who  uttered  a  cry  of 
horror  and  dismay  as  he  perceived  the  desecra- 
tiou.  He  has  not  touched  the  picture  since, 
explaining  that  with  the  disappearance  of  the 
whiskers  the  poetry  and  the  religion  of  the 
figure  are  spoiled. 

"  Not  another  stroke  will  I  put  to  it  till  the 
beard  grows  again,  and  with  it  the  inspiration 
'11  come  back  fine,  I  know." 

More  indignation  perhaps  than  the  occasion 
justifies  has  been  aroused  in  the  ranks  of  the 
Art  Students'  League  over  an  article  the  Mon- 
arch had  about  the  "Arts  and  Crafts."  In 
the  course  of  a  somewhat  amusing  account  of 
the  difficulties  the  organization  was  experienc- 
ing, allusion  was  made  to  the  exclusion  of  the 
female  sex,  and  some  facetious  remarks  aneut 
the  displeasure  of  the  League  thereat  were 
added.  Whether  the  membership  of  that  in- 
stitution is  deficient  in  a  sense  of  humor  or  not 
I  cannot  say,  but  the  point  of  the  fun  was  lost, 
and  a  wrathful  letter  to  Mr.  Bruce  Porter 
warned  him  to  abstain  from  taking  in  vain  the 
name  of  the  League.  As  he  was  innocent  in 
the  connection  as  a  collection  of  unborn  babes 
there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  inform  the  in- 
dignant ladies,  who  since  have  become  prop- 
erly apologetic. 

*  *  * 

ENCOURAGED  BY  his  success  with  Run- 
nymede,  W.  Greer  Harrison  has  essayed  a  new 
literary  enterprise.  He  is  at  work  on  the  li- 
bretto of  an  opera  for  which  H.  J.  Stewart  is 
composing  the  music.  This  is  really  an  ambi- 
tious effort  for  both,  as  the  plot  outlined  is 
decidedly  tragic,  and  of  course  the  music  must 
accord  therewith.  The  scene  is  Mexico  prior 
to  the  declaration  of  independence  in  1808,  the 
heroine  Donna  Dolores,  daughter  of  the  Vice- 
roy, eminently  beautiful  of  course,  and  in  love 
with  an  exceedingly  good  looking  and  rebel- 
lious Don  Carlos.  There  is  a  fascinating  vil- 
lain, who  also  loves  the  heroine,  and  intrigues 
for  her  possession.  An  affair  he  conducts  with 
a  second  beauteous  maiden  complicates  the 
situation.  The  climax  is  tremendously  tragic. 
Altogether  there  is  sufficient  incident  and 
action  to  excite  any  ordinary  audience,  and  if 
the  music  is  as  stirring  as  the  lines  I  imagine 
the  opera  will  make  a  sensation.  There  are 
but  two  acts  with  an  intermezzo  a  la  Cavallcria 
Rusticana,  but  the  stage,  set  as  the  garden  of 
the  Viceroy's  palace  with  ferns  and  tropical 
plants,  is  divided  in  the  center  by  an  avenue 
of  palms,  giving  as  it  were  two  separate  scenes 
for  the  simultaneous  development  of  the  plot. 

*  * 
* 

When  the  tenor  and  the  soprano  are  singing 
in  passionate  unison  their  devotion  the  villain 
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and  his  inamorata,  in  baritone  and  contralto 
tones  I  presume, '.will  be  engaged  in  their 
machinations.  This  seems  an  excellent  idea, 
though  it  is  a  bit  uncertain  how  it  will  work. 
As  for  the  music  Mr.  Stewart  has  found  some 
charming  themes  which  he  will  elaborate  to 
advantage.  The  several  thrilling  situations 
give  opportunity  for  lofty  flights  of  song.  Of 
course  the  style  of  the  melodies  will  be  Span- 
ish. There  are  to  be  ballets  of  palms,  of  fireflies 
and  many  other  features  which  will  give  the 
managers  a  chance  at  scenery. 

*     *  * 

THE  CENTURY  CLUB  is  a  past  mistress 
in  the  gentle  art  of  suffering  in  silence.  Sev- 
eral years  of  training  under  the  grandiloquent 
powers  of  boredom  inflicted  by  persons  afflicted 
with  capacities  for  lecturing  have  given  its  de- 
voted members  that  air  of  glassy  calm  become 
so  necessary  an  adjunct  of  its  personality. 
This  superb  impassivity  is  said  to  have  been 
the  chief  protection  against  repeatedly  threat- 
ened attacks  of  having  been  lectured  out  of  its 
mind.  Wednesday's  lecture  on  Japan,  deliv- 
ered by  Mr.  Thomas,  was  a  brilliant  exception 
to  the  rule  of  dulness,  and  though  lasting 
three  hours,  held  the  interest  of  the  ladies  un- 
flaggingly.  Sixteen  years  of  life  in  Nippon,  a 
clever  mind  and  a  magnetic  personality,  quali- 
fied Mr.  Thomas  to  be  entertaining.  The 
gentleman,  by  the  way,  is  blessed  with  a  win- 
some daughter  whose  brightness  is  crowned 
with  the  musical  gift  of  a  charming  soprano 
cultured  to  perfection. 

*  ♦  * 

THE  LOT  OE  a  Japanese  war  correspond- 
ent, or,  more  properly,  a  correspondent  of  the 
Coreau  campaign,  is  fraught  with  difficulties 
which  might  try  the  ardor  of  an  Archibald 
Forbes.  Most  of  the  friends  and  admirers  of 
that  clever  young  newspaper  man,  Ed  Morphy, 
have  been  waiting  and  hoping  he  would  confer 
distinction  on  himself  by  a  fine  burst  of  jour- 
nalism on  the  subject  of  the  Oriental  difficulty, 
but  so  far  he  has  declined  to  put  himself  in 
the  way  of  the  eulogy  which  is.  so  to  speak, 
in  suspense  for  him.  Departing  from  these 
shores,  we  all  made  certain  he  would  proceed 
instanter  to  Chemulpo  and  send  descriptions 
of  combats  that  might  out-Hornbrook  the 
Chronicle  hero.  Alas!  Mr.  Morphy  is  stranded 
in  Tokio,  for  the  Japanese  government  is 
averse  to  correspondents  and  it  would  be  a 
most  hopeless  task  attempting  to  reach  the 
seat  of  war  from  the  Chinese  border.  I  am 
told  that  of  a  recent  date  the  victorious  Mika- 
do decided  to  allow  the  world  to  learn  how  the 
Japauese  fight,  and  removed  the  embargo  from 
journalists.  Also!  The  funds  which  Mr.  Mor- 
phy fondly  hoped  would  take  him  well  into 
the  seat  of  war  were  exhausted  by  bribery 
practiced  on  Crysauthemum  Land  officials, 
and  the  wherewithal  to  proceed  he  did  not 
possess. 

*  *  * 

The  question  of  moment  just  now  is  as  to 
raising  the  wind,  and  with  his  usual  invent- 
iveness Mr.  Morphy  is  engaged  in  thinking 
up  schemes.  One  of  these  he  mails  to  a  friend 
of  his  in  town.  He  suggests  that  some  one 
should  send  him  lead  in  quantity,  and  goes  on 
to  say: 

"You  cannot  export  from  a  neutral  to  a  belligerent 
country  any  contraband  goods,  such  as  pig  lead,  but 
statuary,  objects  d'art  or  machinery  are  not  forbid- 
den." If  you  could  ship  me  about  five  hundred  tons 
of  prime  statutes  of  President  Carnot,  George  Wash- 
ington, the  Pope  or  any  other  blooming  duck,  I 
could  dispose  of  them  profitably;  provided,  of  course, 
that  they  are  all  of  sold  lead.  Perhaps  you  can  get 
Cogswell  to  put  you  up  a  lot  of  his  statues  in  lead  and 
if  you  cannot  do  {that,  Cogwheels  will  do.  Propose 
to  some  foundry  people  to  run  their  pig  lead  into  the 
Apostles  for  missionaries,  and  bishops  weighing 
about  one  hundred  pounds  each  would  sell  well," 
etc.,  etc. 


THE  LUNING  FAMILY,  it  seems,  does 
not  approve  of  the  sensational  tale  of  its  dis- 
cords Mr.  Hearst's  baper  has  printed.  Most 
people  read  the  article  to  which  the  following 
letters  refer — an  entertaining  account  of  the 
withdrawal  of  Mrs.  Ellen  A.  Fife  from  the 
company  and  insinuations  galore  anent  the 
probity  of  George  Whittell.  Indeed,  the  aim 
and  object  of  that  worthy's  existence  was  de- 
scribed as  a  desire  to  corral  the  ent  w  prop- 
erty. However,  the  epistles  explain  thireselves. 
They  were  sent  to  the  Examiner  but  have 
never  been  published.  What  a  racy  commen- 
tary they  do  make  on  the  Hornbrook  editorial. 

Oakland,  October  7,  1894. 
Editor  Examiner — Dear  Sir :  I  wish  to  correct 
a  statement  in  your  paper  of  the  5th  iust.,  concerning 
the  Luning  Company.  I  was  a  director  in  that  com- 
pany for  two  years,  and  sold  out  my  interest  on  terms 
satisfactory  to  myself.  I  have  never  known  the  di- 
rectors or  stockholders  to  disagree  on  any  affair  of 
the  company,  and  Mr.  George  Whittell's  manage- 
ment has  always  been  highly  approved  by  myself 
and  I  believe  by  all  concerned.  Please  publish  the 
above  and  oblige.    Yours  truly, 

Oscar  Luninc. 

San  Francisco,  October  5,  1894. 
Editor  Examiner — Dear  Sir :  I  beg  to  say  that 
your  statement  in  to-day's  Examiner  about  my  rela- 
tions with  the  Luning  Company  are  incorrect  in  every 
particular.  I  have  bee.i  a  director  in  the  Company 
from  the  beginning  and  am  familiar  with  all  its  busi- 
ness and  have  severed  my  interests  therein  for  rea- 
sons best  known  to  myself.  It  is  due  to  Mr.  Whittell 
that  I  should  say  that  all  transactions  with  him  and 
with  the  Company  have  been  most  friendly,  and  per- 
fectly satisfactory  to  myself  aud  every  other  member 
of  the  Company.  There  have  been  no  dissentions 
whatever  in  anything  regarding  its  business  affairs. 
By  publishing  the  above  vou  will  oblige 

Yours  truly,       Ellkn  A.  Fife. 

*    *  * 

QUITE  AN  ODYSSEY  is  the  tale  John  T. 
Dare  and  his  friend  ex-Assembleman  Duck- 
worth}' tell  of  the  glowing  reception  accorded 
them  tnrough  the  western  edge  of  Sonoma 
county.  That  section  of  the  State  is  Demo- 
cratic if  anything,  and  so  far,  I  hear  of  noth- 
ing that  will  turn  its  majority  Esteewards. 
This  was  a  species  of  proselytizing  tour,  how- 
ever, talking  in  the  afternoon  at  one  township, 
the  evening  at  the  next  until  the  very  pros- 
perous region  tributary  to  General  J.  B. 
Stetson's  railway  had  been  completely  can- 
vassed. I  forget  how  many  were  at  the 
meeting  at  Point  Reyes,  but  at  Bodega,  where 
the  preparation  had  included  the  hiring  of  a 
band,  the  audience  consisted  of  but  a  single 
individual.  Mr.  Dare  commenced  his  retor- 
ical  outburst  with  "  Ladies  and  gentlemen  and 
fellow  citizens,"  and  proceeded  to  dilate  upon 
the  tariff.  It  may  be  added  the  sole  tariff  any 
one  knows  aught  about  in  that  great  dairy 
region  is  the  rate  the  railroad  charges  on  but- 
ter. Still  the  audience  listened  with  attention 
to  the  denunciation  of  Democratic  misrule  and 
applauded  at  intervals  with  the  promptitude  of 
one  convinced.  Alas  for  the  effect  of  all  the 
eloquence.  To  the  doorkeeper  he  muttered  as 
he  filed  out: 

"  Hanged  if  I'm  going  to  cast  the  only  Re- 
publican vote  in  the  county." 

* 

*  * 

ACCORDING  TO  all  appearances  this 
great  issue  of  the  election  contest  in  the 
municipality  is  the  A.  P.  A.    Among  the  ap- 


proved methods  of  demonstrating  the  impossi- 
bility of  any  individual  candidate  is  to  accuse 
him  of  membership  in  that  most  obnox- 
ious organization.  In  the  eyes  of  the  Catho- 
lic Irish  voter  it  is  to  damn  him  irretrievably. 
Since  the  Monitor  has  taken  to  publishing 
lists  of  suspects  the  Cotholics  have  begun 
reading  that  highly  spiritual  organ.  Its  cir- 
culation a  Sunday  ago  sprang  up  to  18,000, 
and  it  explodes  new  sensations  every  week. 
In  fact,  the  hiearchy  is  fighting  the  movement 
with  fire,  and  is  forcing  it  to  the  surface  where- 
ever  its  existence  is  suspected.  It  seems  a 
pity  this  religious  issue  should  be  injected 
into  the  fight,  for  it  certainly  is  as  unwelcome 
a  complication  as  it  is  an  undesirable  element. 
The  line  will  be  drawn  very  sharply,  however, 
and  when  one  remembers  there  are  28,000 
Catholics  and  Irish  who  are  also  voters  the 
consequence  is  not  far  to  seek. 

*  * 
* 

Perhaps  the  most  unwelcome  feature  of  the 
controversy  is  the  swarm  of  small  journals  de- 
voting themselves  to  scurrilous  abuse  of 
Catholicism.  Not,  of  course,  that  their  vulgar 
misrepresentations  are  even  credible,  but  this 
pandering  to  a  debased  prejudice  is  fraught 
always  with  sad  results  and  is  sincerely  to  be 
deplored.  There  will  exist  J.  Q.  A.  Henrys 
in  every  large  community,  but  there  should  be 
found  some  effective  way  of  preventing  the 
circulation  of  such  villianous  slanders  on  the 
Sisters  of  Mercy  as  he  has  been  allowed  to  pur- 
petrate.  Yet  so  rankly  idiotic  are  these  state- 
ments that  it  would  be  insulting  even  to  an 
average  intelligence  to  snppose  they  are  credit- 
ed anywhere.  Under  the  influence  of  bigotry 
the  most  alarming  sensations  assume  the  hue 
of  possibility.  One  foolish  tale  announced 
with  tremendous  realism  that  the  priests 
were  drilling  a  force  of  Catholics  out  at  the 
Mission  ;  another  that  the  Fathers  out  at  the 
San  Rafael  Orphan  Asylum  had  erected  on 
the  hill  behind  their  establishment  a  fort  in 
which  arms  aud  amunition  for  the  extermina- 
tion of  the  A.  P.  A.  were  stored.  I  believe 
the  basis  of  tale  number  one  was  the  drill  on  a 
vacant  lot  of  some  small  cadets  belonging  to 
a  Sodality;  the  other  had  its  fount  in  a  new 
reservoir  constructed  to  supply  the  institution 
with  water. 

*•  *  * 

At  Sebastapool  the  twain  addressed  a  large 
gathering  consisting  of  six  rather  good  look- 
ing young  women  and  two  dogs.  One  of  the 
canines  belonged  to  the  husband  of  a  sixth  of 
the  audience,  the  other  seemed  by  his  manner 
and  his  protest  at  the  eulogy  of  Estee  to  be 
independent  of  control.  Altogether  the  town 
had  produced  the  impression  throughout  that 
region  that  some  blooming  millionaire  is 
putting  up  for  the  Republican  campaign.  By 
the  way,  no  less  eminent  a  warhorse  than  Col- 
onel J.  P.  Jackson  failed  to  draw  at  Ukiah. 
For  weeks  the  dead  walls  announced  his  com- 
ing together  with  others  whose  tongues  are 
presumed  to  be  mightier  than  their  words. 
Sad  as  it  may  seem  all  the  audience  that  gath- 
ered to  listen  to  the  Colonel's  impassioned 
appeal  consisted  of  three  Populist  ranchers, 
two  railroad  men  and  a  band,  I  am  told.  The 
orator  was  disgusted  but  vows  since  his  speech 
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was  the  very  best  of  his  life  and  certainly 
made  Estee  a  dozen  votes.  But  the  Colonel 
was  ever  an  optomist. 

* 

IT  IS  LONG  since  journalism  had  a  topic 
to  compare  with  the  Chronicle's  Hornbrook 
story.  Appearing  Saturday  morning  last,  it  bore 
the  ear  marks  of  a  scoop  of  the  first  water, 
and  being  the  first  apparently  authentic  news 
of  the  war,  was  read  with  interest  and  appre- 
ciation. Undoubtedly  it  was  a  swinging  tale, 
capitally  written,  and  as  full  of  exciting  inci- 
dent as  a  dime  novel.  The  Monarch,  however, 
assumes  both  proprietorship  and  censorship 
on  triumphs  of  this  kind,  and  the  immediate 
object  of  its  entire  staff  became  the  location  of 
the  author  of  the  thrilling  narrative,  and  then 
the  discrediting  of  his  story.  The  episode  is 
but  another  instance  ot  journalistic  rivalry, 
and  of  about  the  same  public  importance  as  if 
Roos  caught  Raphael  palming  off  as  all  wool 
a  line  of  pants  palpably  shoddy.  Not  that 
the  publication  was  made  with  the  slightest 
intention  to  deceive,  for  the  Chronicle  is  easily 
the  newsiest  and  most  accurate  of  our  dailies. 
Not  as  lively  in  the  matter  of  personalities  or 
eccentricities  as  its  rival,  but  a  very  excellent, 
managed  journal  which  generally  hits  the 
proper  mean  between  sensation  and  conserva- 
tism. 

*  * 
a 

Accidents  occur  in  the  best  regulated  of  of- 
fices, and  I  assume  the  Hornbrook  yarn  was 
so  much  better  than  it  was  good  that  it  went 
to  the  head  of  the  managing  editor,  and  was 
given  the  first  page.  Of  course  it  is  permis- 
sible to  crow  over  a  rival  whose  prize  mastiff 
proves  a  mongrel,  but  one  might  suggest  to 
the  Monarch  the  application  of  its  editorial 
censure  to  its  own  columns.  Without  diffi- 
culty one  recalls  wild  yarn  after  weird  tale 
that  have  been  fathered  and  mothered  in  its 
local  rooms.  The  Decker  tale  is  a  case  in 
point.  One  can  not  recall,  even  now,  without 
a  laugh,  the  spectacle  of  the  unfortunate  Siski- 
you rancher  converted  into  a  murderer,  a  rav- 
isher,  a  destroyer,  by  the  vivid  imagination  of 
Mr.  Hearst's  young  men.  That  achievement 
was  without  parallel  in  journalism,  and  it 
would  be  quite  impossible  to  imagine  a  more 
crushing  rebuke  to  sensationalism  and  fakery 
than  the  appearance  of  the  prisoner's  alleged 
victims  one  by  one  emerging  into  the  light  of 
day  just  to  prove  themselves  in  the  land  of 
the  living.  So  the  Examiner  need  not  lash 
itself  into  such  a  fury  of  exultation,  nor  crow 
so  valiantly,  for  the  community  has  the  meas- 
ure of  its  own  accuracy,  and  is  highly  in 
clined  to  discredit  aught  it  announces  with- 
out confirmation  from  some  other  source. 

BETWEEN  THE  big  athletic  institution 
and  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
amenity  has  been  restored.  The  e?itente cordiale 
was  established  at  a  meeting  of  the  two  director- 
ates, and  assurances  of  undying  respect  and 
esteem  were  exchanged.  Just  now  there  is 
warm  water  in  the  Olympic  plunge,  and  even 
the  "kickers"  who  sit  on  the  bench  at  the  west 
end  of  the  tank  find  John  D.  Spreckels  a  very 
excellent  fellow,  and  Greer  Harrison  not  half 
as  bad  as  some  of  the  others  tried  to  make  out 
just  before  election.  It  is  sincerely  to  be 
hoped,  now  an  understanding  has  been  had, 
that  there  will  be  no  repetition  of  the  charges 
of  bad  faith  which  certain  irresponsible  Olym- 
pians have  made.  Apart  from  the  morality  or 
principle  of  the  thing,  both  Mr.  Spreckels  and 
Mr.  Harrison  have  too  much  at  stake  in  the 
community  to  challenge  the  ill-will  of  the 
leading  athletic  institution  of  the  Coast.  In- 
deed, it  was  to  benefit  the  club  that  the  former 


put  his  money  into  the  scheme,  though  the 
investment  has  now  become  so  considerable 
that  the  business  side  of  it  interests  him. 

*  -  * 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Directors,  Spreckels 
very  frankly  stated  his  indignation  at  the 
wanton  charges  circulated  in  the  papers,  and 
evoked  from  President  Flint  and  Vice-Presi- 
dent Gunn  the  assurance  that  the  board  was 
in  no  way  concerned  and  shared  none  of  the 
feeling  so  loudly  expressed  by  irresponsible 
members.  There  ensued  then  a  discussion  be- 
tween Mr.  Dow,  engineer  of  the  water  com- 
pany, and  Mr.  Forsyth,  of  the  club,  a  discus- 
sion of  conditions  in  which  the  position  of 
the  water  company  was  clearly  explained. 
The  result  of  the  negotiations  was  that  the  club 
has  decided  to  build,  either  on  the  roof,  or  in 
some  part  of  its  basement,  a  large  storage 
tank,  to  contain  about  100,000  gallons. 
Schultz  has  now  the  plans  under  way,  and  its 
completion  will  put  an  end  to  all  misunder- 
standings and  solve  finally  the  question  of 
supply.  At  present  the  tank  is  filled  and 
emptied  every  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Satur- 
day with  hot  water,  which  the  company  sup- 
plies free  of  charge.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  tank, 
which  holds  35,000  gallons,  is  supplied  on 
alternate  days. 

*  .  * 

IS  EX-SENATOR  James  Graham  Fair  in- 
volved in  the  latest  wheat  deal  ?  Can  it  be 
possible  he  owns  the  180,000  tons  of  that  staple 
stored  at  Port  Costa  ?  Is  it  conceivable  he 
whose  cunning  is  so  vaunted,  whose  shrewd- 
ness is  so  notable,  could  be  inveigled  into 
cornering  a  commodity  his  old  associates  had 
so  much  trouble  over  ?  Imagine  Uncle  Jimmy 
dropping  a  hundred  thousand  in  a  dangerous 
speculation!  But  think  of  him  out  three- 
fourths  of  a  million  in  the  most  foolhardy  of 
speculations.    Of  course  big  money  has  been 


made  ere  this  in  that  form  of  financiering,  but 
the  parent  of  Mrs.  Oelrichs  of  New  York  has 
never  shown  anxiety  for  aught  but  the  very 
safest  avenues  of  investment.  No  one  knows 
for  a  certainty  whose  money  it  is  that  has 
taken  wings,  but  "the  street"  pronounces 
"Uncle  Jimmy"  the  victim  mainly  because  he 
has  coin  to  lose  and  then  on  account  of  the 
relations  between  Mr.  Bresse  of  McGlauflin  & 
Co.,  and  the  Ex-Senator's  Secretary.  They 
happen  to  be  brothers. 

* 

Among  the  theories  offered  to  account  for 
Fair's  participation  is  that  he  commenced  ad- 
vancing a  few  thousands  in  the  ordinary  way 
on  wheat,  at  the  instance  of  Bresse,  and  before 
he  realized,  was  into  a  speculation  too  deep  to 
draw  out.  Against  this  theory  is  his  absence 
from  San  Francisco  throughout  the  perform- 
ance and  his  repeated  denials,  though  it  may 
be  presumed  he  would  not  admit  the  impeach- 
ment under  any  circumstances.  Of  course, 
when  McGlauflin  essayed  his  deal,  wheat  was 
lower  than  it  has  ever  been  before,  and  the 
prospect  of  a  further  reduction  seemed  incred- 
ible. However,  all  is  not  lost,  for  a  very  slight 
advance  in  the  price  of  the  staple  would  wipe 
out  the  deficiency,  and  a  failure  in  the  supply, 
eitherin  Argentine,  India  or  elsewhere,  might 
make  millionaires  of  all  concerned.  It  should 
be  remembered  that  Great  Britain  has  no  sur- 
plus wheat,  and  that  even  rumors  of  war  would 
send  up  prices  in  a  jiffy. 

THE  DEMOCRATIC  Municipal  Conven- 
tion was  memorable  for  scenes  and  incidents 
startling  and  exciting  far  out  of  the  common. 
More  notable,  even,  than  the  disgraceful  uproar 
which  for  a  time  turned  the  gathering  into  a 
veritable  bear  pit  on  that  last  eventful  night, 
was  the  speech  of  Professor  Simmons.  Little 
that  the  rankest  favoritism  could  term  oratory 


Senator  lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 


Distillery  Offiee,  Room  3,  819  JVIrarket  Street,  San  praneiseo 


12 


THE  WAVE 


had  been  heard  in  Union  Hall,  and  it  was  re- 
served for  this  schoolmaster  to  demonstrate 
that  words  and  fine  rhetoric  have  not  yet  lost 
their  power  of  moving  men.  A  candidate  for 
Superintendent  of  Schools,  he  was  opposed  by 
J.  F.  Smith,  who  it  seems,  had  burdened  him- 
self with  the  responsibility  of  opposing  aught 
that  looked  like  A.  P.  A.  ism.  in  the  Conven- 
tion. He  accused  Simmons  of  membership  in 
that  obnoxious  association,  and  of  the  friend- 
ship of  F.  A.  Hyde.  The  charges  gave  rise  to 
several  sensational  incidents,  but  created  so 
much  feeling  altogether  that  the  Professor 
withdrew  his  name  on  condition  a  chance 
would  be  given  him  of  denying  these  allega- 
tions before  the  convention. 

.  ♦ 

It  was  just  after  the  big  tumult  when  Alex. 
Greggains  and  Eddy  Greany  had  jumped 
the  platform,  that  Simmons  took  the  stage. 
Though  the  tremendous  excitement  had  sub- 
sided, the  air  was  electric,  and  there  were  some 
murmurs  of  impatience  as  he  began.  But 
they  were  hushed  as  his  voice  rang  through 
the  hall.  It  was  fine  oratory,  but  apart  from 
the  admirable  manner  of  the  speaker,  his 
righteous  wrath  at  the  unfounded  charges  was 
so  powerfully  expressed,  and  with  so  much  sin- 
cerity that  ere  he  had  finished  the  entire  600 
were  on  their  feet,  yelling  like  Apaches,  so 
carried  away  were  they  by  the  fervor  and  feel- 
ing of  his  eloquence.  The  effect  was  really 
more  sensational  than  the  preceding  turbu- 
lence, and  the  older  men  tell  me  they  never 
remember  a  political  audience  so  excited. 
Professor  Simmons  can  henceforth  have  any 
place  he  wants  on  the  Democratic  ticket.  He 
is  a  teacher  at  the  Boys'  High  School,  and  a 
man  of  intellectual  attainments.  The  State 
Central  Committee  has  secured  him  to  speak 
on  behalf  of  the  ticket  during  the  campaign. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  A  BIT  unfortunate  for  Mr.  C.  B. 
Stone  (Republican)  that  Mr.  C.  B.  Stone  (Dem- 
ocrat) won  so  much  prominence  on  the  Board 
of  Education,  The  former  is  a  candidate  on 
the  ticket  of  his  party  for  School  Director, 
and  finds  himself  confounded  with  the  latter, 
who  has  retired  from  politics  in  favor  of  beer- 
making.  No  one  who  recognizes  Mr.  Stone's 
(Democrat)  ability  is  blind  to  his  unpopularity, 
and  it  is  only  certain  teachers  who  are  at  outs 
with  Chairman  Hyde  who  can  be  made  to 
admit  the  existence  in  his  predecessor  of  the 
mildest  virtues.  The  sad  fact  is,  like  many 
another  man  of  dominant  ability,  his  capacity 
in  one  direction  is  neutralized  by  poignant  defi- 
ciencies in  another.  He  is  so  alive  to  the 
supremacy  of  his  own  intelligence  that  he  is 
impatient  of  the  tardy  mental  process  of  his 
associates,  and  is  not  diplomat  enough  to  con- 
ceal his  contempt. 

*  *  * 

From  all  of  this  the  other  C.  B.  Stone  (Repub- 
lican) suffers,  for  he  is  a  personage  of  very  differ- 
ent mold,who  has  the  knack  of  popularity  which 
his  namesake  was  denied.  He  is  the  cashier 
and  office  manager  of  the  firm  of  Neville 
&  Co.,  is  a  son  of  Rev.  A.  L.  Stone,  one  of  the 
most  notable  of  our  early  day  clergymen,  and 
an  exceedingly  pleasant  gentleman.  He  has 
been  betrayed  into  the  fight  by  an  interest  in 
education,  and  having  the  two  nominations — 
Republican  and  Non- Partisan — will  doubtless 
be  given  the  opportunity  of  conferring  favor  in 
the  name  of  Stone  throughout  the  department. 

*  * 
* 

HOT  DAYS  THESE  for  the  politicians. 
Rival  pretensions  from  Governor  downwards 
are  discussed  in  all  the  keys,  major  and  minor, 
on  every  curbstone.  In  one  quarter  there  is 
not  the  faintest  doubt  of  Estee's  success,  in 


another  the  possibility  of  Budd's  failure  is  out 
of  the  question.  Colonel  Burns,  returned  from 
a  fishing  trip  to  Shasta,  figures  for  his  candi- 
date a  majority  of  30,000,  but  is  only  ready  to 
wager  even  money  on  his  candidate.  If  he 
were  so  certain,  surely  his  confidence  would 
prompt  an  offer  of  better  terms.  At  present 
Jake  Shaen  has  most  of  the  Republican  coin, 
but  offers  no  odds  on  the  gubernatorial  fight. 
Considering  the  question  from  an  unprejudiced 
point  of  view,  it  seems  to  me  the  chances  are 
with  Budd.  An  incumbent  makes  a  poor  can- 
didate, is  a  political  axiom  of  antiquity.  The 
victor}'  of  Estee  means,  practically,  the  per- 
petuation of  the  Markham  dynasty;  the  Colonel 
dictated  his  appointment  and  would  continue 
in  control,  so  there  are  no  especial  hopes  or 
ambitions  incumbent  on,  or  working  for,  his 
election. 

*  *  * 

It  must  be  remembered,  too,  the  Napa  man 
is  in  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf  and,  however 
agreeable  in  person,  is  by  no  means  magnetic 
enough  to  counteract  the  fascination  of  his 
opponent's  youth  and  vigor.  Besides,  to  nomi- 
nate him,  one  of  the  most  popular  young  men 
in  the  State  was  "  turned  down"  by  the  boss 
and  that  rankles  in  the  hearts  of  the  Native 
Sons  and  of  the  great  body  of  men  on  the 
sunny  side  of  thirty  who  ask  "  when  will  our 
turn  come."  I  have  it  on  very  good  authority 
that  the  young  vote  will  be  cast  almost  solidly 
for  Budd;  he  will  have,  too,  the  University 
vote  as  the  first  graduate  of  Berkeley  chosen 
for  Governor — a  sentiment  perhaps,  but  on 
election  day  sentiments  count.  Among  most 
independent  Republicans,  too,  there  is  a  strong 
feeling  against  the  domination  of  Burns.  All 
will  concede  him  possessed  of  manly  qualities 
but  his  control  is  too  pronounced  to  be  popular, 
and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  two  prima- 
ries and  the  conduct  of  the  convention  at  Sacra- 
mento will  turn  to  Budd  many  a  good  Repub- 
lican ballot.  It  is  extremely  doubtful  if  the 
northern  counties  accustomed  to  swell  the 
party  majority  will  be  in  line  for  a  man  who 
thought  so  little  of  the  country  above  Sacra- 
mento as  to  exclude  it  from  his  ticket.  Un- 
doubtedly the  defeat  of  De  Haven  will  be 
re-seuted  even  though  Mr.  Estee  did  visit 
Eureka  and  Humboldt  county  generally. 

*  *  * 

Conceding  a  majority  south  of  Tehachapi, 
does  it  not  sound  a  trifle  vainglorious  to  talk 
of  infinite  thousands  when  one  remembers  the 
strength  of  Populism  in  Los  Angeles  county,  and 
the  fact  that  its  votes  there  are  Republican.  The 
statistics  of  last  election  showed  the  new  party 
had  drawn  equally  from  both,  but  most  of  its 
County  Conventions  this  year  seem  to  be  made 
up  of  men  who,  under  ordinary  circumstances, 
should  be  in  the  Estee  camp.  Perhaps  the 
Democracy  will  lose  a  sufficient  number  of 
votes  in  the  San  Joaquin  to  neutralize  the  de- 
fection in  the  south,  but  the  valley  is  practi- 
cally Budd's  own  county,  and  there  is  little 
use  denying  the  man's  distinct  personal  popu- 
larity. Despite  his  extravagances  he  is  a  vote 
catcher,  and  the  doctrine  of  economy  in  the 
management  of  the  State's  funds  he  preaches 
is  music  to  the  ears  of  all  men  disgusted  with 
the  extravagance  of  the  present  administration. 
So  the  disaffected,  the  youth,  the  rebellious, 
the  independents,  the  north  generally  will  go 
for  the  Stockton  man,  and  with  them  I  think 
he  can  afford  to  give  Estee  the  south. 

*  *  * 

IN  THESE  SAD  and  unheroic  days,  when 
chivalry  is  even  banished  from  the  stage,  it  is 
no  longer  customary  for  queens  of  beauty  to 
rain  from  their  bright  eyes  the  reward  of  valor 
or  the  encouragement  of  aspiration.  No  mat- 
ter how  brave  one's  deeds,  there  is  little  than  ks 
and  less  praise.    Of  course  there  are  agreea  6/p 


exceptions,  in  which  daring  is  rewarded  with 
appreciation  and  recognition,  but  they  are  so 
few  and  far  between  that  they  hardly  count. 
That  it  may  inspire  in  the  heart  of  some  other 
young  woman  the  desire  to  do  likewise,  I  offer 
this  little  idyll.  On  Saturday  last,  as  the  gay 
throng  of  matinee  ladies  streamed  from  the 
California  Theater,  there  arose  between  two 
fierce  dogs  connected  with  the  St.  George's 
stables — a  fashionable  political  resort — one  of 
those  unfortunate  feuds  in  which,  according  to 
Dr.  Watts,  dogs  delight.  How  they  did  howl 
and  yowl  and  tear  at  one  another,  these 
canines!  It  was  most  distressing  to  hear  and 
sad  to  see.  I  feel  myself  handicapped  in  try- 
ing to  say  what  might  have  happened  but  for 
the  interference  of  a  police  officer,  who  in  the 
nick  of  time  introduced  a  gigantic  brogan  and 
a  club  into  the  controversy. 

*     *  * 

Straightway  the  sorry  noises  were  accentu- 
ated tenfold  and  the  two  infuriated  beasts 
turned  their  wrath  on  the  brave  policeman, 
whose  shoes  and  club  were  more  than  equal  to 
the  strain.  A  moment  later  two  wilted  wrecks 
of  dogs  limped  sadly  down  the  alley  and  the 
brave  officer  was  master  of  the  situation.  The 
moment  the  combat  ended  the  matinee  ladies 
resumed  their  parade,  just  as  though  the  im- 
promptu encounter  were  part  of  the  show. 
One  handsome  young  woman  slipped  boldly 
up  to  the  guardian  of  the  peace,  and  extend- 
ing a  neatly  gloved  hand,  exclaimed: 

"Brave  man,  I  thank  you  for  what  you  have 
done.  I  am  Miss  Douglas,  and  I  shall  tell  my 
father,  the  Captain,  that  you  are  an  honor  to 
the  force." 

Then  she  blushed  very  gracefully  and 
tripped  onwards,  both  of  which  the  officer  did 
also. 


Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  a  fine  lot  of  ready  framed 
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THE  KANSAS  TOURIST 


HE  WAS    A    STRANGER,    BUT    HE  TOOK 
'EM  IN. 


Scene:  Baldwin  Hotel.  Millard  surrounded  by  a  knot 
of  guests  just  arrived  from  the  East.  Number  of  prom- 
inent Republicans  and  old-time  Californians  grouped 
about  the  office  wondering  as  to  the  identity  of  the  loud- 
voiced  young  man  who  blends  California  Politics  and 
Kansas  so  frequently  and  so  neatly  together. 

Enter  Senator  Mahoney  with  Mr.  Ester  and  Mr. 
Cornwall,  Chairman  of  the  Republican  State 
Central  Committee. 

Mahoney  (bowing  to  Millard):  How  are  you? 

Estee:        )   /j,  Mahoney,  in  unison)  Who 
Cornwall  :  )   v  ' 
is  that? 

Mahoney  (surprised):   "Why,  that's  Mil- 
lard." 

Estee:  "Villard,  did  you  say? — Villard  of 
the  Northern  Pacific?" 

Mahonky  (disgusted):  "  Naw,  that's  Kansas 
Millard,  the  feller  wots  running  for  leftenant 
Governor  with  you." 

Estee  (astonished) :  "  You  don't  say  so!  " 

Cornwall  (eagerly):  "  Introduce  us." 

Mahoney  (giving  the  Burns  wink  to  Millard, 
with  a  bachvard  toss  of  the  head):  "  Say,  you?  " 

Millard  (talcing  leave  of  his  Eastern 
friends):  "  Oh,  no,  never  fear.  In  about  lour 
years  from  now  I'll  probably  be  with  you 
(laughingly,  still  speaking  to  a  friend  in  reply  to 
a  witticism  of  one  of  the  party.)  "Oh,  maybe 
not,  then  I'll  be  home  with  you  sooner.  (Apolo- 
getically to  towrist  friends)  But  you  must 
excuse  me,  this  fellow  wants  to  introduce  me  to 
some  voters." 

Mahoney  (exasperated) :  "I  wish  the  damned 
fellow  would  cut  it  short.  The  whole  house 
will  tumble  to  him." 

Estee:  "  What's  he  saying?" 

Mahoney:  "Telling 'em  how  soon  they  may 
expect  to  see  him  back  home  again,  in  Kan- 
sas." 

Estee:  "  Well,  they  seem  to  like  him." 

Mahoney:  "Yes,  but  it  don't  do  us  any 
good.  They  are  only  tourists,  not  registered, 
except  on  the  hotel  register,  they  can't  vote." 

Millard  ( coming  up  to  Mahoney  and  party — 
"Ah,  Senator,  what  a  lovely  climate,  gentle 
winds,  soft  sunshine." 

Millard — "  No  guff  for  me,  Spensey,  and 
these  gentlemen  don't  need  any.  This  here  is 
Mr.  Estee,  the  gentleman  you're  running  with. 
He's  running  for  Governor  on  the  same  ticket 
with  y»u." 

Estee — "Glad  to  see  you,  my  boy." 

Millard — "Many  thanks,  sir." 

Mahoney — "And  this  is  Mr.  Cornwall, 
chairman  of  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee;  and  Mr.  Cornwall,  this  is  your 
candidate  for  Lieutenant-Governor. 

( Cornwall  and  Millard  exchange  greetings 
and  with  Estee  they  fall  into  a  general  discussion 
of  the  campaign.  The  conversation  being  a  little 
too  deep  for  Mahoney,  he  takes  no  part  in  it  ex- 
cept to  nod  approvingly  and  wink  knowingly  at 
everything  that  is  said  when  either  of  the  speak- 
ers turn  to  him.  Meanwhile  he  is  engaged 
in  sizing  Millard  up  and  wondering  if  he 
will  work  in  "  combinations"  with  the  Sen- 
ators. Mahoney  sighs  heavily  when  the  tariff 
is  spoken  of,  and  when  appealed  to  concerning 
McKinley's  Presidential  possibilities,  ventures 
the  brief  but  camprehensive  remark,  that  "Mc- 
Kinley's a  hell  of  a  fine  feller." 

(Discovering Dan  over  near  the  door  Estee  and 
Cornwall  leave  while  Mahoney  holds  Millard  by 
the  button-hole). 

Mahoney  (confidentially) — "Say,  give  it  to 
me  straight !" 

Millard  (puzzled) — "  What  do  you  mean?" 


Mahoney  (pulling  Millard  around  so  as  to 
get  a  better  view  of  his  face) — "  Say;  if  you  get 
elected  are  you  going  to  Sacramento  for  your 
health,  or  are  you  going  to  take  it  with  you  ?" 

Millard— "Well;  really." 

Mahoney — "  Now,  none  of  that.  I'll  tell 
you  what  I  want." 

Millard — "  Yes;  do." 

Mahoney — "  If  you're  elected,  you'll  be  pre- 
siding officer  of  the  Senate.  Now,  what  I  want, 
is  this:  I  want  to  be  chairman  of  the  Com- 
mittee on  Corporations,  see?  and  chairman  of 
the  Judiciary  Committee,  see?" 

Millard — "  Now,  back  home  in  Kansas  " — 
Mahoney  ( impatiently) — "  To  the  devil  with 
Kansas!" 

Millard  ( deprecaiingly ) — "But  Senator — 

Mahoney  (emphatically) — That's  all  right. 
That's  what  I  want.  And  I  want  to  get  on  the 
County  Division  Committee,  and  one  or  two 
more,  but  them's  the  particular  ones,  see?" 

Millard:  "Y.es,  I  see." 

Mahoney  (confidentially):  "You  understand 
I'll  not  be  slated  for  those  things  by  His  Nobs." 

Millard:  "No?" 

Mahoney:  "No.  But  they  will  expect  you 
to  show  a  little  spirit  and  be  true  to  jour 
friends.  See?  They'll  take  better  care  of  you, 
too,  if  you  jump  the  traces  once  in  a  while. 
See?" 

Millard:  "Indeed?" 

Mahoney:  "Yes.  I  understand  all  these 
fellows.  See!" 

Millard:  "You'll  not  find  me  behind  the 


procession. 

Mahoney  (with  approval): 


"I'm  onto  you. 


But  say!  I  saw  your  trunk  (really,  I  did'nt 
know  you  had  a  trunk)  but  I  saw  it  going  into 
the  hotel  the  other  day,  marked  'S.  G.  Millard, 
Kansas.'  " 

Millard:  "Of  course." 
Mahoney:  "You'd  better  scratch  that  'Kan- 
sas' out  and  put  in  'California.'  " 

Millard:  "But,  the  devil!  I'll  wear  the 
trunk  out,  scratching  off  the  names  of  States." 

Mahoney:  "Well,  you'd  better  scratch  it 
off." 

Millard:  "Maybe  you  are  right,  but  I  guess 
I'll  paste  a  piece  of  paper  over  it,  and  then  I 
can  soak  it  off." 

Mahoney  (aside):  "What  a  devoted  tourist 
this  man  is!  (To  Millard):  Say,  Spense!  You 
want  to  know  some  of  our  leading  politicians." 

Millard:  "Yes,  indeed.  I'd  like  to  meet 
Spreckels  and  Ellert  and  — 

Mahoney  (patronizingly):  "Rats!  Them 
ain't  the  fellers  you  want  to  know." 

Mjllard  (in  surprise):  "No?" 

Mahoney:  "Naw,  you  want  to  meet  Fat 
Jack  and  the  boys.  Them's  the  fellers  for 
you." 

Millard:  "Never  heard  of  them  before." 

Mahoney:  "Now,  look  a  here,  Spensey — you 
don't  mind  me  calling  you  Spensey,  do  you? 

Millard:  "No,  indeed." 

Mahoney:  "You  don't  want  to  let  that  fel- 
low Lindley,  of  Los  Angeles,  run  you.  See? 
You  let  him  know  I'm  your  friend  at  Sacra- 
mento." 

Millard:  "Yes?" 

Mahoney:  "  Yes,  just  tell  him  he  needn't 
come  up.  Let  him  stay  home  and  write  you 
and  telegraph." 

Millard:  "That  might  be  better." 

Mahoney  (aside):  "Devilish  little  writing 
he'd  do  on'inside  matters;"  (to  Millard):  "You 
might  compromise  yourself.  " 

Mili  ard:  "  Yes,  I  see." 

Mahoney:  "I'll  tend  to  things  for  you. 
Why,  man,  it's  a  snap." 

Millard:    "  I  should  think  it  would  be." 

Mahoney:  "In  course  it  will.  Now,  the 
papers  .say  you  don't  own  any  property  in  the 
State.    Well,  you  trust  me,  and  I'll  see  you 


own  a  trunk  line  of  railroad  before  the  ses- 
sion's over." 

Millard:  "That  will  be  nice." 

Mahoney  (slapping  Millard  on  the  back): 
"  Nice  !  Why,  bless  your  soul,  the  world  is 
yours.  You  can  buy  a  bow  wow  for  your  girl. 
Ha,  ha!  Ha,  ha!  (Mahoney  laughs  beautifully, 
meanwhile  cunningly  eyeing  Millard  to  size  him 
up). 

Millard:  "Do  you  think  we  could  get  the 
State  Capital  moved  to  Los  Angeles  ?" 

Mahoney:  "  What  !" 

Millard:  "Los  Angeles,  State  Capital." 

Mahoney:  "  Well,  your'e  a  bird,  you  are 
(suddenly  resolving  that  it  might  be  well  to  cn- 
couragr  the  idea)  "  You  just  appoint  me 
Chairman  of  the  Judiciary  and  Corporation 
committees,  I'll  take  care  of  the  rest." 

Millard:  "We  want  some  more  public 
buildings  down  south,  you  know,  so  when  we 
divide  the  State  we  will  have  all  our  buildings 
up." 

Mahoney'  (breathes  heavily  and  almost  swal- 
lows his  cigar  stump  in  his  astonishment): 
"Y-e-s"  (aside)  "Well,  he  is  a  cuckoo. 
Where  did  Lindley  ever  find  him?  (to  Millard, 
recovering  his  presence  of  mind).  "  Oh,  yes  ; 
you've  got  to  divide  the  State." 

Millard  (confidentially):  "You  see,  way 
low  down  on  the  quiet,  we  don't  like  you  fellows 
up  here  very  much.  We're  all  from  the  East, 
and,  besides  we're  solid  Republican,  every 
county  south  of  Tehaehipi.  See  ?  An'  it  is 
good  Republican  National  politics  to  carve  out 
a  new  Republican  State.  See?" 

Mahoney  (warmly):  "You  ought  to  make  a 
speech  to  the  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden 
West." 

Millard:  " I'm  going  to." 

Mahoney  (surprized):  "No." 

Millard:  "Oh,  yes;  that's  being  arranged, 
but,  of  course,  I  won't  say  anything  about 
that." 

Mahoney:  "  I  guess  not ;"  (aside),  "  Really, 
I  won't  vote  for  this  fellow  myself.  Blamed 
if  I  don't  think  Burns  will  bolt  him,  too." 

Millard:  "Beg  your  pardon  you  were  say- 
ing " 

Mahoney:  "Oh — yes — yes.  I  was  saying 
these  Native  Sons  are  a  queer  lot." 

Millard:  "Yes,  so  are  their  fathers.  All 
visionary.  Spend  money  like  water.  Live  at 
too  rapid  a  gait.  They'll  have  to  come  down 
to  copper  cents  and  economy  before  long." 

[Here  a  number  of  the  Kansas  tourists  rushed  up  to 
Millard,  told  him  "his  old  office  sign  was  still  on  the 
door  back  home  in  Kansas,"  that  his  old  law  partner 
thought  every  coming  footstep  was  his,  and  for  him  to 
hurry  back  to  the  "white  man's  country."  Mahoney 
slowly  edged  away,  went  to  the  bar,  and,  in  a  fit  of  ab- 
straction, asked  for  Appolinaris  water,  and  fell  in  a  lit 
as  soon  as  the  liquid  struck  the  copper  lining.) 
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And  the  "Carlsbad  of  California  "— bykon  hot 
SPRINGS.  The  most  accessible  health  resort  in  the 
world.  A  climatic  paradise -average  temperature  for 
past  week  "">";  bright  sunshine,  and  not  a  trace  of  fog. 

The  mineral  waters  ;  hot  mud,  salt  and  sulphur 
baths  are  a  positive  cure  for  Rheumatism,  Malaria, 
Dyspepsia  and  Kindred  Ailments. 

Iieautiful  scenery.  Superb  Hotel.  Friday  to  Tuesday 
excursion  $:i,  round  trip  from  San  Francisco. 

Write  for  booklet-  tells  all  about  it. 
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Richard  Mansfield  possesses  the  charm  of 
the  ever- varying,  the  unusual.  In  the  selection 
cf  his  plays,  in  the  rendering  of  his  characters, 
in  the  handling,  grouping  and  artistic  finality 
of  all  his  work,  there  is  displayed  so  distinct  an 
originality  and  the  evidence  of  so  powerful  a 
personality,  that  the  awesome  term — genius — 
may  be  audibly  applied.  At  present,  in  the 
new  play  "Arms  and  the  Man,"  his  peculiar 
dramatic  proclivities  are  enjoying  full  scope. 
It  is  said  the  author — a  London  journalist — 
has  endeavored  to  prove  there  are  no  out-and- 
out  heroes,  nor  out-and-out  villians  in  real 
life: — the  man  who  is  heroic  one  moment  may 
prove  cowardly  the  next ;  while  the  fellow 
who  cheats  and  lies  during  the  day  may  spend 
his  nights  correcting  the  sins  and  alleviating 
the  miseries  of  the  wicked  and  the  unfortunate. 
Not  characters  of  the  Dr.  Jekyll-and-Mr.  Hyde 
kind — not  pious  frauds  nor  angelic  demons, 
whose  quick  contrasting  revolutions  from 
sanctity  to  sin  are  too  sharply  revolting  to  be 
strictly  human  —  but  every-day  men  and 
women  neither  strictly  good  nor  strictly  wick- 
ed, but  who  are  shifting,  inharmonious  indi- 
vidualities composed  of  foibles  and  perfections, 
of  virtues  and  villainies,  of  righteous  intentions 
and  of  unhallowed  consequences.  In  brief, 
men  and  women  of  flesh  and  blood,  of  human 
weakness  and  innate  strength,  susceptible  to 
the  follies,  the  temptations  of  the  world,  and 
yet  each  with  a  patch  of  Heaven  and  a  touch 
of  the  Divine.  After  all  these  changeful  years 
of  story  writing  is  it  not  interesting  to  find  at 
last  a  dramatist  who  has  intelligence  enough 
to  recognize  that  no  character  is  absolute — no 
man  is  completely  bad,  no  woman  is  completely 
good.  I  am  persuaded  we  are  creatures  of 
changeable  moral  hues,  taking  color  from  our 
environments — motes  in  the  varying  atmos- 
phere, now  in  sunshine  now  in  shadow.  And 
the  play  "  Arms  and  the  Man  "  grasps  most 
knowingly  the  elementally  human  realities  of 
existence,  and  presents  individuals  as  we  meet 
and  know  them.  It  is  highly  consistent  then 
that  an  actor  of  peculiar  ability  like  Richard 
Mansfield  should  find  splendidly  ample  scope 
for  his  talents  in  a  play  so  unconventionally 
real. 


A  year  or  so  ago,  while  in  New  York,  I  was 
told  of  a  play  being  written  for  a  certain  star, 
which  for  novelty  and  attractiveness  promised 
a  certain  degree  of  refreshment  and  interest. 
The  author  had  conceived  a  new  idea.  He 
intended  to  be  startlingly  disappointing  as  re- 
gards the  accepted  forms  and  time-honored 
climaxes — as  virtue  rewarded,  vice  scourged, 
lovers  united,  and  mortgages  lifted,  for  instance. 
These  were  not  to  figure  in  the  results.  But 
in  alarming  antagonism  to  customary  denoue- 
ments, this  play  was  to  reach  anti-climaxes! 
— the  hero  ever  rushed  in  just  two  minutes  too 
late;  the  fatal  paper  was  always  intercepted; 
the  heroine  was  neither  beautiful  nor  unsophis- 
ticated; the  hero  was  not  poor,  nor  brave,  nor 
handsome;  the  girl  did  not  marry  the  man 
she  adored;  nor  the  man  wed  the  woman  he 


THE  WAVE 

coveted;  the  remarkable  six-year-old  child 
did  not  save  its  mother  from  ruin;  the  wicked 
conspiracy  was  not  overheard  by  the  rich, 
noble  friend;  the  evil  machinations  were  not 
frustrated;  virtue  was  vanquished;  the  villian 
flourished  like  the  green  bay  tree;  and  all  was 
to  go  merrily,  contrarily  and  unexpectedly, 
just  as  it  is  so  frequently  illustrated  in  real  life! 
The  play wright's  original  conception  must 
have  been  so  consummately  clever  that  from 
sheer  brilliancy  and  pyrotechnical  oddity,  it 
consumed  itself  in  spontaneous  combustion.  I 
thought  of  it  at  "The  Millionaire." 


Mr.  Daniel  Sully  is  wholesome.  He  comes 
to  one's  mental  digestion  like  unto  the  nutri- 
tious potato  of  his  native  heath.  When  the 
shams,  hypocrisies  and  utter  worldliness  of 
the  rest  of  the  dramatis  personal  of  "  The 
Millionaire"  have  cloyed  our  palates  and  jaded 
our  spirits,  the  refreshing  honesty  and  admir- 
able straightforwardness  of  the  genial  Irish- 
American  hero  serve  as  a  healthful  change  of 
diet.  Around  this  vigorous  and  highly  effec- 
tive hero,  a  monster  of  integrity,  and  of  naive 
independence,  revolve  a  circle  of  characters 
so  contrastingly  endowed  with  infamy,  greed 
and  treachery,  that  the  cleanliness  of  the 
Sully  soul  blooms  like  a  white  rose  amidst  a 
wicked  mass  of  scarlet  poppies.  It  is  truly 
admirable.  Why  a  portion  of  his  equipment 
does  not  consist  of  a  halo  I  cannot  conceive, 
save  that  the  glow  of  his  virtue,  like  good 
wine,  needs  no  brush.  It  shines  for  all.  What 
a  pity  it  is  that  true  goodness  is  not  rewarded 
as  generously  in  life  as  on  the  stage.  If,  by 
complying  with  the  commandments  one  might 
attain  or  marry  wealth,  and  gain  contentment 
and  a  mansion,  who  would  trouble  about  the 
deadly  sins?  One  is  almost  persuaded  into 
the  drama  watching  the  sweet  child  and  the 
lovely  blonde  widow  caress  and  love  Mr. 
Sully  who,  contemporaneously,  obtains  control 
of  his  railroad,  restores  his  bride  her  fortune, 
routes  the  Baron,  discomfits  the  dishonest  law- 
yer, and  withal  is  as  supremely  jubilant  as  a 
hero  by  Lenire. 

In  spite  of  this  herder  of  goodness,  in  spite 
of  this  terrifying  weight  of  array  of  all  the 
virtues,  Mr.  Scully  comes  as  near  his  hero  as 
any  ordinary  man  might.  Indeed,  he  is  not 
ordinary,  for  in  this  special  line  of  character 
acting,  he  is  an  adept  though  far  too  good 
natured  and  generous  to  ever  have  made  so 
large  a  fortune. 

The  Wall  street  speculators  and  the  Ger- 
man Baron  form  an  interesting  trio  of  modern 
financiers,  utterly  unscrupulous  when  hand- 
ling a  big  deal,  and  cleverly  delineating  the 
commercial  finesse  of  "  diamond  cut  dia- 
mond " — their  lines  are  sharp  and  telling, 
which,  perhaps,  is  more  than  one  would  care 
to  say  of  their  acting.  Consistently  placed 
with  the  capitalists,  or  rather  in  sharp  contra- 
distinction to  them  are  the  laborers  who  are 
given  the  usual  opportunity  of  displaying  their 
vices  and  the  virtues  of  Mr.  Scully  by  the  in- 
evitable strike.  The  scene  of  the  laying  of  the 
track  is  realistic;  and  the  types  of  foreigners 
who  come  over  to  rule  this  country,  are  illus- 
trative of  the  present  conditions  of  our  national 
existence.  It  is  reasonable  at  least  to  as- 
sume so. 


The  new  set  of  Living  Pictures  are  but  half- 
way acceptable — too  bad,  indeed,  that  the  ren- 
dering of  the  paintings  of  our  own  Toby  Rosen- 
thal—his  "  Elaine  "  and  "  The  Vacant  Chair  " 
should  be  so  sadly  inartistic.  "The  Vacant 
Chair"  is  particularly  marred  by  the  inex- 
pressive dummy-like  appearance  of  the  father, 
who  in  the  painting,  is  the  pathetically  central 
figure  of  dejection  and  forlorn  dreariness.  The 
nude  essayed  to  be  more  daring — "  The  Nymph 


of  the  Stream,"  "The  Fairy  of  the  Alps,"  and 
"The  Birth  of  Spring,"  are  fairly  good,  but, 
t  hough  the  lights  are  more  cleverly  manipulated 
than  previously,  the  cloud-like  draperies  are 
too  heavy  and  bunchy,  and  fall  in  coarse  lines. 
Much  was  expected  of  Reiffke's  "  Glimpse  of 
the  Harem  " — the  pose  and  form  are  good,  but 
the  chief  point  of  the  painting  is  lost;  the  eyes, 
so  remarkable  in  the  original,  are  curtained  by 
drooping  eyelids — this  mistake  robs  the  por- 
traiture of  the  essentially  salient  feature  of  the 
original  painting.  Only  "  The  Black  Domino  " 
is  worthy  of  praise — it  is  exceptionally  fine. 
Accessories,  costume,  form  and  feature  of  the 
model,  pose  and  expression  are  startingly  like 
the  real  thing,  and  acceptably  artistic. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 

AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

MOUUSl'o's  CKANH  Ol'ERA  HOUSE. 

A  number  of  theatre  parties  which  would  have  graced 
the  Baldwin,  were  to  he  seeu  at  Morosco's  last  week. 
This  particular  fad  was  on  the  wane  during  the  summer 
months  while  society  was  away  but  has  come  in  vogue 
again.  Next  week  "Uncle  DanT'  will  be  presented  at 
this  house. 

THE  BALDWIN. 

Society  is  anxiously  awaiting  the  coming  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Kendal,  who  will  open  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  on 
October  22d  in  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray."  The  en- 
tire Kendal  repertoire  for  this  season  will  be  presented  at 
the  Baldwin.  It  would  be  superfluous  to  enlarge  upon 
the  talent  of  the  Kendals  or  to  prophesy  a  most  successful 
season. 

zrvou. 

Next  week  will  be  the  fifth  and  last  week  of  Don 
Juan  (ad  lib)  at  the  Tivoli.  Those  who  have  not  seen 
Don  Juan  must  see  it,  or  they  will  have  missed  one  of 
the  most  entertaining  performances  we  have  had  for 
some  time.  Great  preparations  are  under  way  for  the 
revival  of  Fra  Diavolo,  which  will  be  presented  with  much 
attention  to  detail.  Robert  Dunbar  is  cast  for  the 
brigand.    Rehearsals  have  been  in  progress  some  time. 

THE  ORI'HEl'M. 

The  week  has  been  a  remarkable  one  at  the  Orpheum 
for  large  audiences.  The  new  bill  is  all  that  was  an- 
nounced for  it,  and  the  novelty  of  the  exhibition  afforded 
by  Herr  Zeitung  and  his  bullet-proof  cuirass  drew  many 
to  the  house.  Severus  Schaffer  still  proves  the  hit  of  the 
show  and  the  floral  offerings  made  him  nightly  shows  his 
popularity. 

Next  Monday  evening  the  following  new  people  will 
appear:  Josephine  Sabel,  chanteuse  international  from 
Roster  <fc  Bial's;  Max  l'ettingill,  eccentric  comedian  with 
his  performing  dog,  Willie,  from  Tony  L'astors;  the  Don- 
Bros.,  banjo  kings  from  the  Alhambra,  London,  and  Herr 
Franz  Hell,  fluegelhornist.  Severus  Schaffer  will  close 
his  engagement  next  week. 

"WASHINGTON,  I).  C." 

"In  'Washington,  D.  C,"  said  Daniel  Sully  in  the 
lobby  of  the  California  Theatre  last  evening,  "I  have  the 
play  of  my  life.  I  produced  it  in  Seattle  two  weeks 
ago;  also  in  Portland;  and  the  way  the  play  was  re- 
ceived stamps  it  a  sure  success.  No,  it  has  no  thrills  for 
the  backbone,  as  it  is  more  soothing  than  thrilling,  and 
the  sympathy  of  its  story,  as  well  as  the  novelty  of  its 
telling,  will  certainly  please  the  theatre-goers  of  Amer- 
ica. The  character  of  Robert  O'N'eil  is  undoubtedly  the 
greatest  Irish-American  character  ever  written.  He  is 
not  a  politician,  but  an  inventor,  and  the  scene  in  his 
den  when  he  tests  his  warship  is  certainly  picturesque. 
It  requires  a  larger  company  than  the  'Millionaire.'  It 
is  full  of  sentiment  and  bright,  clean  humor."  Mr.  Sully 
will  open  a  week's  engagement  at  the  California  on  Mon- 
day evening.  ....  ~ 

NEW  RUSH  STKEBT. 

The  much  talked  of  play  by  Theodore  Kremer,  entitled 
"Church  and  Stage,"  will  be  presented  at  the  New  Bush 
Street  Theatre  on  Monday  next,  the  15th  inst.  The  scene 
being  laid  in  San  Francisco  greatly  enhances  the  interest 
for  our  local  theatre  goers.  The  play  is  in  four  acts,  in 
one  of  which  will  be  the  interior  of  Trinity  Church  on  a 
Sunday  evening.  The  brilliant  role  of  Albana,  the  ac- 
tress, will  be  impersonated  by  Miss  Jeffreys  Lewis.  Miss 
Lewis'  conception  of  this  difficult  role  will  be  one  of  great 
power  and  intensity.  The  action  of  "Church  and  Stage" 
is  strong  realism.  The  characters  unfold  a  startling 
drama  as  the  plot  develops.  Light  comedy  is  not  want- 
iug,  and  some  richly  humorous  scenes  are  cleverly 
brought  into  relief.  The  part  of  the  Curate  will  be 
played  by  the  author,  Theodore  Kremer,  whose  success 
as  a  playwright  and  actor  is  well-known.  Among  the 
leading  roles  are  those  of  the  Rector  of  Trinity  Church, 
the  Archbishop  and  the  Rabbi  of  San  Francisco,  and  Bellas- 
cona,  a  famous  London  tenor.  The  role  of  Albana  admits 
of  elaborate  costuming,  hence  Miss  Lewis  has  had  sent 
from  Paris  some  very  elegant  costumes,  rich  in  color  and 
novel  in  design.    Delegations  from  prominent  city  clubs 
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will  attend  the  opening  performance,  and  theatre  parties 
are  arranging  to  come  over  from  Oakland  for  the  "  first 
night."  So  much  discussion  has  been  roused  by  the  title, 
"Church  and  Stage,"  and  so  many  letters  have  been  re- 
ceived by  the  author  regarding  the  motive  of  the  play 
and  the  different  religious  denominations  represented, 
that  the  management  has  issued  invitations  to  all  the 
clergy  of  this  city  and  Oakland  to  attend  the  opening 
performance  on  Monday  night.  Many  have  accepted 
the  invitation.  A  brilliant,  critical  and  fashionable  au- 
dience will,  no  doubt,  greet  Miss  Jeffreys  Lewis. 


STOl'KWELL  S  THEATRE. 

Stockwell's  Theatre  has  re-opened  at  popular  prices, 
ranging  from  ten  to  fifty  cents.  A  double  bill  consisting 
of  the  "Private  Secretary"  and  "Joe's  Girls"  will  be  pre- 
sented the  opening  week.  Stockwell's  is  a  cosy  theatre, 
conveniently  located,  and  the  venture  ought  to  prove  re- 
munerative. 


Katie  Emmett,  the  popular  actress,  is  one  of  the  strong 
bookings  for  the  California  Theatre  this  season.  Miss 
Emmett  will  be  seen  in  her  new  Irish  play,  "  Killar- 
ney,"  which  will  be  given  with  all  its  wealth  of  hand- 
some scenery,  which  has  attracted  so  much  favorable 
notice  from  the  press  and  public  during  the  past  two 
years.  Miss  Emmett  will  have  the  support  of  a  large 
and  capable  company,  and  the  production  will  be  given 
here  exactly  the  same  as  in  New  York,  Boston,  Chicago 
and  other  large  cities.  Many  new  specialty  features 
will  be  introduced  never  before  seen  in  San  Francisco. 

Mr.  Downing  will  introduce  the  famous  short  sword 
combat  in  the  arena  scene  of  the  Gladiator  next  season, 
and  has  engaged  the  well-known  swordsman,  Mr.  Fran- 
cis Cambelle. 

Since  Mr.  Al  Hayman  returned  from  Europe,  he  has 
already  secured  many  new  and  successful  attractions 
among  them  "The  New  Boy,"  which  is  booked  for  the 
California  Theatre  next  month.  The  consensus  of 
opinion  among  New  York  critics  is  that  it  is  the  most 
delightful  comedy  now  being  played  in  England  and 
America.  "The  New  Boy"  will  be  presented  here  by 
Frohman's  original  company. 

The  new  "Shenandoah"  has  forty  horses  and  over 
three  hundred  soldiers  ni  its  war  incidents.  A  thous- 
and or  more  people  are  being  turned  away  at  every 
performance  given  at  the  Academy  of  Music,  New  York. 

Thomas  \V.  Keene,  who  is  always  sure  of  large  audi- 
ences in  San  Francisco,  will  play  a  fortnight's  engage- 
ment at  the  California  Theatre  in  December. 

Manager  Friedlander  of  the  California  Theatre,  lias 
in  preparation  among  the  new  "Living  Pictures," 
"The  Diver,"  "In  Love,"  "The  Peacemaker," 
"Homo  Songs,"  "Cupid's  Awakening,"  "Blissful 
Moments,"  "The  Moorish  Bxth,"  "A  Flower  of  In- 
nocence" and  Toby  Rosenthal's  picture,  "Parting 
From  Home." 

Ready  framed  pictures,  good  styles,  new  subjects  and 
low  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  and  Co.,  741  Market  street. 

"What's  the  judge  going  to  do  now  ?  "  asked  the  green 
juror  in  a  whisper.  "He's  going  to  charge  the  jury," 
said  the  foreman.  "Charge  the  jury?  Charge  us? 
What  for?  We  don't  have  to  pay  nothin'  for  the  privi- 
lege of  sittin'  on  the  jury,  do  we?" — Harper's  Bazar. 


ANTI-SPOILS  LEAGUE. 

Readers  of  The  Wave  who  are  alive  to  the 
iniquities  of  Bossism.are  urged  to  sign  the  fol- 
lowing card  and  forward  the  same  to  this  office 
to  the  end  that  their  names  may  be  registered 
and  the  cards  forwarded  to  New  York. 


The  Anti=Spoils  League 

Carl  SciruR/.,  President       William  Potts,  Secretary 
Silas  W.  Burt,  Treasurer 
Office.  54  William  Street,  New  York 

We  hereby  declare  ourselves  in  favor  of  the  complete 
abolition  of  the  Spoils  System  from  the  public  service, 
—believing  that  system  to  be  unjust,  un-demoerntic, 
injurious  to  political  parties,  fruitful  of  coruption,  a 
burden  to  legislative  and  executive  officers,  aud  in  every 
way  opposed  to  the  principles  of  good  government. 

We  call  upon  all  in  authority  to  extend  to  the  utmost 
the  operation  of  the  present  reform  laws;  and  by  addi- 
tional legislation,  to  curry  the  benefits  of  the  Merit 
System  to  the  farthest  practicable  limits  under  our 
national,  state  aud  municipal  governments. 


Name  

Occupation. 
Addren  


New  goods  from  Kupope  and  the  East  are  being  re 
ceiAed  dailo  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 

AMUSEMENTS 


Events  begin  to  thicken  in  the  local  world  of  music. 
A  paroxysm  of  energy  has  seized  the  promotors  of  con- 
certs and  a  joyous  succession  of  programmes  jostle  down 
the  avenues  of  time.  On  Friday  the  Scheel  orchestra 
celebrated  its  symphony  concert,  a  Carr-Beel  Saturday 
popular  concert  punctuated  Saturday,  and  on  Monday 
the  predicted  Philharmonic  society  concert  made  up  the 
last  of  the  trilogy  of  interesting  happenings.  At  this  rate 
our  claim  as  a  musical  city  will  be  likely  to  have  some 
chance  of  proof. 

Of  course  no  other  local  enterprise  lias  had  the  same 
peculiar  advantages,  so  that  the  example  of  their  univer- 
sal failure  is  not  advisably  to  be  predicted  for  this  one. 
But  they  rudely  proved  our  enthusiasms  to  be  short 
lived  and  gave  color  to  the  hints  thrown  out  by  the 
spiteful,  no  doubt,  of  a  gnawing  hankering  after  strange 
gods  and  goddesses  in  the  local  mind.  Opera  perhaps  is 
the  most  attractive  to  what  Lady  Jane  calls  the  "fickle 
crew"  of  all  forms  of  music,  yet  a  six  weeks  season  al- 
ways goes  out  after  a  manner  lymphatic,  and  to  accom- 
paniment of  plenteous  hectic  writes-up  in  the  dailies. 

The  Symphony  Concert  found  an  audience  fairly  brist- 
ling with  enthusiasm,  strange  to  say,  and  crowded  like- 
wise. Every  number  brought  out  new  possibilities  in  the 
styles  of  hand  clapping  and  stick  thumping,  and  alto- 
gether oblivious  to  the  merits  of  the  performances  them- 
selves. It  was  an  applauseful  night.  Herr  Scheel,  it  is 
said,  was  not  at  all  unconscious  of  the  violent  variations 
in  intonation  practiced  by  the  strings  nor  forgetful  of  the 
fiascos  of  the  clarionets.  It  is  also  rumored  that  a  number 
of  players  are  to  arrive  from  the  East  to  take  the  places  of 
the  inept  whom  Herr  Scheel  has  been  obliged  for  want  of 
other  available  material  to  hire.  This  is  happy  news, 
and  after  last  Friday's  exhibitions  deserves  speedy  con- 
firmation. 

Excepting  the  Schumann's  piano  concert,  the  best  num- 
bers on  Friday's  programme  had  done  duty  in  the  Tivoli 
concerts  of  last  season.  The  Goetz  Symphony  and  Griegs 
In  Holberg's  Time  Suite  were  subjected  to  an  analytical 
programme  of  the  usual  hirsute  tpye,  mercifully  es- 
chewed in  the  plan  of  the  present  concerts.  Grieg's 
Suite,  interesting  in  [an  archaic  sense,  is  not  calculated 
to  cause  pangs  of  longing  for  its  reiteration  though 
prompted  and  developed  under  Herr  Scheel's  delicately 
appreciative  baton. 

The  Symphony  deserved  better  treatment;  prodigies  of 
queer  intonation  were  performed  upon  it  and  its  lights  lay 
hid  under  a  bushel  of  weaknesses.  Given  by  the  reorgan- 
ized bands,  the  public  will  have  more  ideas  as  to  its  bril- 
liance, gaiety  and  happy  charm.  Mr.  Bendix,  whomone 
may  not  find  a  pianist  with  every  development  of  liquid 
and  broadly  resonant  tone,  yet  gave  a  clear  and  adequate 
statement  of  the  Schumann  concerto.  The  splendid 
work  glowing  with  its  composer's  most  romantic  poetry, 
the  most  satisfying  union  of  piano  and  orchestra  and  after 
this  lapse  of  time  still  strong  in  a  springtime  freshness, 
woke  real  enthusiasm  and  Mr.  Bendix 's  playing  of  it  re- 
ceived a  due  meed  of  approval  and  recalls. 

Tschaikowski  made  himself  quite  popular  for  the  nonce 
by  departing  prematurely  this  life.  Since  that  event 
more  of  his  music  has  been  given  than  at  any  time  pre- 
viously. At  the  Carr-Beel  concert  a  string  quartette, 
mistakenly  advertised  as  given  for  the  first  time,  brought 
the  merits  and  idiosycracies  of  the  composer  to  light. 
Thoroughly  melodious  and  with  the  national  aroma  waft- 
ing from  them,  the  movements  follow  in  an  interesting 
unity  of  mood,  touched  with  tender  and  gracious  musical 
thought.  Mr.  Beel  leading,  the  quartette  went  with 
sufficiently  agreeable  smoothness.  A  violin  and  piano 
sonata  of  Bach's,  bringing  out  the  talents  of  Mr.  Beel  and 
Mrs.  Carr,  had  enough  attraction  of  its  own  sustained  by 
the  merits  of  the  playing  to  win  favor.  In  Miss  Irina 
Fitch's  singing  there  are  the  agreeable  points  of  sweet- 
ness and  simplicity. 

The  Philharmonic  Society  is  to  be  congratulated  upon 
having  given  the  shortest  and  most  musically  successful 
concert  in  its  history  for  many  a  year.  Herr  Scheel  has 
done  his  amateurs  a  world  of  good,  and  not  only  in  the 
improvement  of  intonation  throughout  the  band,  but  in 
the  self-evident  finger  dexterity  which  has  come  about; 
one  feels  there  was  plenty  of  practicing  between  rehears- 
als ;  quite  a  novelty,  no  doubt,  to  the  majority  of  the 
players.  And  then  the  band  has  been  initiated  into  the 
mysteries  of  accent,  nuance  and  the  tempo  rubato.  Herr 
Scheel  exacts  and  draws  out,  which  is  more,  the  same 
flexibility  from  our  amateurs  that  he  does  with  his  own 
orchestra  in  the  playing  of  those  colorful  Viennese 
waltzes  especially. 

To  hear  Herr  Willard  and  Herr  Doctor  Arthur  Regens- 
burger  throw  off  cadenzas  with  the  abandon  of  the  virtu- 
osi is  a  prophecy  of  great  things  in  the  future  of  local 
amateur  music.  Madame  Breitschuck-Marquadt  inter- 
ested the  audience  with  her  harp  solos,  at  the  same  time  the 
presence  of  a  vocalist  would  have  relieved  so  much  orches- 
tra. Though  the  numbers  were  not  ambitious,  they  were 
most  of  them  novel  and  attractively  within  the  power  of 
the  band  to  do  all  manner  of  things  in  the  way  of  keep- 
ing up  a  standard  to  be  proud  of.        Lksi.ev  Maktin. 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  In  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  performances  of  Wilson  Barrett's  Pathetic  Play 

"  QOOD  OLb  TIMES" 

Monday  Evening  next  the  typical  American  Drama 

UNCLE  DAN'L 

Or  a  Messenger  from  Jarvis  Section. 

Evening  Prices— Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c; 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices — 
10c,  15c  and  25c    Seats  on  Sale  from  <)  a,  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

A  I,  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIKDLANDF.R  Manager 

Week  October  15th 

Every  PCveniug,  including  Sunday  Matinee  Saturday 

MR.  DANIEL  SULLY,  the  eminent  Irish-American  Actor  and 
a  great  company  in  the  most  successful  of 
his  many  successes 

"  WflSHlNQTON,  D.  C." 

By  Daniel  L.  Hart 
Social,  Political,  and  Military  Life  at  the  Nation's  Capital.  Novel 
and  Beautiful  Electrical  Effects.     "Keep  off  the  Grass.'' 
An  entire  new  series  of  beautiful  "  LIVING  PICTURES" 
October  22lld,  KATIE  EMMETT 

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  October  1 5th 

ANOTHER  MAGNIFICENT  NEW  BILL! 

Josephine  Sabel,  Chanteurse  International,  from  Roster  & 
Bial's;  the  Dore  Bros.,  Banjo  Kings  from  the  Alhambra, 
London  ;   Max   Pettingill,  Eccentric  Comedian  with 
his  performing  dog,  Willie,  from  Tony  Pastor's  ; 
Herr   Franz    Hill,    the  Eminent 
Fluegelhorn  Virtuoso. 

Luciano  Tatali,         Lillian  Mason,  Herr  Zeitung, 

Armaud  &  Granville,  and  the  last  week  of 
SEVERCS  9CHAFFEK. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINF:  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

LAST  NIGHTS!    FIFTH  AND  LAST  WEEK  ! 

Overwhelming  Success  ! 
The  New  Spectacular  Burlesque 

*     *     *     DON  JUAN 

Universally  Indorsed  by  Press  and  Public  ! 
Monday,  October  22nd 

   =  FRA  DIAVOLO 

POPULAR   PRICES  :   :   :   25  and  50  Cents 

NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

SAM  C.  MOTT  Manager 

Grand  Opening.     One  Week. 
Beginning  Monday   Evening,  October  15th 
The  Gifted  Emotional  Actress 
S      ?S      $  JEFFREYS-LEWIS 

Supported  by  Theodore  Kremer  and  a  strong  company  in  Mr. 
Kremer's  great  drama  of  modern  San 
Francisco  life,  entitled 

CHURCH  ™*  STflQE 

N  B  —The  entire  clergy  of  this  ciiy,  Oakland  and  suburban 
towns  are  extended  a  special  invitation  to  attend  the  opening 
performance  Monday,  October  15th.    Seats  now  on  sale. 


RI  -OPENING  OF  STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

Saturday  Evening,  October  1!! 
First  Matinee  Sunday,  October  14 
+  __THEC    G  ROVERS 

I  eonard  Grover,  Jr.,  and  Leonard  Grover,  Sr.,  in  a  Gala 
Double  Bill 

PRIVATE  SECRETARY  ^  JOE'S  GIRLS 

A  wealth  of  hearty,  honest  laugh 
NOTE   PRICES:    IOc,  15c,  25c,  35c,  50c. 
BOX  Seats.  50c.  toge  Seats,  5©C.  Reserved  Opera 
Chairs  In  Family  Circle,  15c. 

MATINEE  10c  -   15c-  85c- 

Seats  now  on  Sale  al  the  Box-Office. 


"I  tell  you,"  said  Mabel's  father,  "  Charley  Slogo 
has  a  level  head."  "  Very  likely,"  replied  Mabel 
sweetly.  "  Probably  that's  what  makes  his  conversa- 
tion so  Hat."  -Wtumngtm Star. 
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Beautiful 

^  Anarchist 

/}gd  fter  Battle  U/itl?  Cove. 


The  damp,  moldy  atmosphere  of  the  place  was  due  to 
its  being  partly  under  the  river.  It  was  a  long,  narrow 
apartment,  with  a  low  ceiling,  whose  rafters  were  black 
with  age  and  glistening  with  moisture.  Some  half  a  dozen 
cheap  lamps,  set  in  niches  in  the  wall,  shed  forth  a 
dim,  rather  ghastly  light,  by  which  the  twelve  or  fourteen 
men  that  were  seated  about  a  long  table  of  rough  pine 
boards  were  enabled  to  gaze  into  one  another's  faces  as 
they  conducted  their  deliberations. 

The  men  were  of  various  ages,  and  their  faces  depicted 
different  degrees  of  determination  or  ferocity.  And  yet, 
for  men  in  the  habit  of  meeting  here  and  calmly  condemn- 
ing this  or  that  personage  or  official  to  death,  none  of 
them  looked  so  very  terrible.  This  was  due,  possibly,  to 
the  one  common  motive  by  which  all  were  actuated — that, 
as  one  might  say,  of  a  patriotism  run  mad  and  in  which 
cruelty  had  no  part.  To  decide  upon  the  death  of  a  fel- 
low creature  by  the  knife,  the  pistol  or  the  bomb,  was 
considered  by  them  a  solemn,  if  disagreeable,  duty;  and 
if  none  flinched  in  its  performance  it  was  because  of  the 
fidelity  of  every  member  of  the  group  to  his  conscience 
and  his  oath. 

A  venerable-looking  old  man,  in  coarse,  fustian  gar- 
ments, and  with  a  long,  white  beard  flowing  over  his 
broad  chest,  sat  at  one  end  of  the  long  table,  and  ap- 
peared to  act  in  the  capacity  of  a  sort  of  chairman  or 
president.  "Fedor,"  he  said,  slowly  addressing  a  slender 
young  man  with  a  face  of  extraordinary  though  some- 
what effeminate  beauty,  "we  have  not  yet  had  your  re- 
port upon  the  movements  of  the  Prince." 

"It  is  brief,"  answered  the  young  man  simply.  "Prince 
Miristoff  is  totally  unaware  of  the  danger  that  menaces 
him.  I  have  secured  employment  in  his  house  as  an 
assistant  to  his  butler,  and  lie  makes  no  movement  that 
escapes  me.  1  have  skeleton  keys  that  secure  me  access 
to  all  his  private  papers.  I  could  have  struck  him  down 
a  dozen  times  within  the  week,  but  preferred  to  await 
your  orders.  Next  Friday  the  Prince  goes  to  the  ball  at 
the  Italian  embassy.    It  might  be  arranged  that  night.'' 

There  were  murmurs  of  approval  from  the  others. 
Presently  a  mau  of  superb  proportions,  with  jet  black 
hair  and  eyes  and  great  eloquence  of  dress  and  manner, 
spoke.  "I  do  not  quite  like  the  idea  of  these  sudden  re- 
movals,'' he  said,  simply,  "unless  there  is  very  strong 
reason  for  them.  Besides,  Prince  Miristoff  happens  to 
be  a  very  warm  personal  friend  of  mine.  May  I  ask  if 
there  is  no  hope  for  him'/''' 

The  patriarchal  chairman  bestowed  a  cold  glance  on 
the  speaker.  "Prince  Escolaivitch, "  he  said,  sarcasti 
cally,  "friendship  is  hardly  a  word  to  use  when  speaking 
of  a  common  enemy.  Permit  me  to  say  that  you  should 
learn  to  disguise  your  feelings.  Prince  Miristoff  has  al- 
ready been  sentenced.  The  date  of  his  removal  lias  been 
left  open  for  the  present,  that  is  all." 

The  broad  white  brow  of  Prince  Nicolas  Escolaivitch, 
who  presented  the  astonishing  example  of  a  nobleman  of 
almost  royal  descent  figuring  as  the  sworn  foe  of  his  own 
class,  clouded  for  a  moment,  and  then  brightened  as  the 
sound  of  a  peculiar  knock  was  heard  at  the  door.  "It  is 
she — Nera!'' he  exclaimed,  and  as  he  rushed  to  open  it 
every  man  present  rose  to  his  feet,  and  stood  in  an  atti- 
tude of  deferential  expectancy  as  Nera  Norisdorff,  the 
most  beautiful  woman  in  Russia,  walked  into  the  room 
and  smilingly  greeted  her  fellow  anarchists. 

She  had  come  straight  from  some  gorgeous  fi'le,  and 
her  superb  costume  of  pale  blue  silk  heightened  the  glor- 
ies of  her  magnificent  figure.  She  was  very  tall,  with 
broad  shoulders  and  magnificent  hips.  Her  hair  was  a 
bright  bronze,  that  matched  the  clear  topaz  of  her  great 
tigerish  eyes.  The  mouth  was  somewhat  large,  but  ripe 
and  dewy  as  a  cleft  rose.  In  every  line  of  the  pure  white 
face  and  of  the  delicately-veined  hands  and  wrists  there 
was  evidence  of  race.  In  the  firm,  open  glance  of  the 
eyes  there  was  latent  passion,  but  no  cruelty  ;  only  in- 
flexible resolution  and  loyalty  to  the  cause  to  which  she 
was  devoting  her  life. 

It  was  easy  to  see  how  these  men  worshipped  her.  She 
was  given  the  seat  of  honor,  and  for  an  hour  presided 
over  their  deliberations,  listening  to  reports  and  making 
new  assignments  to  duty.  When  she  talked,  the  beauti- 
ful but  womanish  face  of  the  young  man  that  had  been 
addressed  as  Fedor  Was  a  study.  He  devoured  her  with 
his  eyes,  and  the  lines  about  his  rather  sensual  moutli 
curled  themselves  into  a  satisfied  and  proprietary  smile. 
Prince  Nicolas  Escolaivitch  also  gazed  at  her  as  though 
he  would  have  liked  to  devour  her  piecemeal.  Occasion- 
ally, too,  he  exchanged  glances  with  Fedor,  and  these 
glances  were  not  pleasant  to  see. 

This  woman,  by  whom  these  men  swore  as  by  a  deity, 


was  one  of  the  strange  products  of  modern  civilization,  or 
of  the  lack  of  it.  She  had  no  religion  save  that  of  the 
cause  to  which  she  was  consecrating  her  fortune  and  her 
life.  Assassination  was  toher  a  just  ami  holy  means  of 
working  toward  a  desired  political  end.  She  would  con- 
nive at  a  murder  and  applaud  its  successful  performance 
without  a  Hutter  of  heart  or  tremor  of  conscience.  No 
wonder  these  desperate  men  idolized  her.  No  queui 
ever  enjo)ed  more  ardent  homage  than  she  received  from 
them. 

"It  is  late,  my  fiiends,"  she  presently  said,  rising. 
"  Come,  Fedor,  it  is  you  that  shall  have  the  good  fortune 
to  see  me  safe  to  my  humble  roof  to  night.'' 

The  young  man's  smooth  cheek  paled  with  joy,  and  his 
eyes  rested  gloatingly  upon  the  marble  neck  and  shoul- 
ders. One  by  one  the  group  dispersed.  Nora's  brougham 
was  in  waiting  two  squares  away.  They  had  no  sooner 
entered  it  than  she  gave  a  sort  of  queer  little  bark  of  de- 
light, and,  seizing  the  young  man  in  an  embrace  that 
almost  hurt  him,  so  heartily  and  healthily  athletic  was 
it,  poured  passionate  kisses  upon  his  face,  murmuring 
swift,  broken  expressions  of  tenderness  the  while. 

"I  adore  you!  I  adore  you!"  she  whispered.  "Why 
it  is,  I  know  not,  but  I  love  you  better  than  life  or  death  or 
salvation,  Fedor.  Dearest,  since  1  gave  myself  to  you. 
life  hasn't  been  the  same.  Even  the  grand  cause  itself 
seems  a  little  and  puny  thing  beside  my  love  for  you. 
Ah  !"  and  she  commenced  her  kisies  afresh,  going  even 
so  far  as  to  take  large  swift  bites  at  the  youth's  effemi- 
nate cheeks  and  throat. 

As  for  him,  he  smiled  to  himself  in  the  darkness — a 
satisfied  smile  of  one  that  is  quite  confident  he  is  beloved 
and  is  rather  proud  of  it. 

•  ♦  *  *  *  *  • 

The  ball  at  the  Italian  Embassy  was  no  less  brilliant 
than  such  affairs  usually  are.  Nera  Norisdottf  was  a 
dream  of  loveliness  that  enchanted  nobles  and  commoners 
alike,  irrespective  of  age,  race  or  anything  else.  She 
was  resting  in  a  corner  of  the  conservatory  after  a  dance, 
when  Prince  Nicolas  Escolaivitch,  looking  superbly 
handsome  iu  his  uniform,  approached  her.  He  was  very 
pale.  She  motioned  him  to  a  seat  beside  her  and  mur- 
mured: "  I  am  tired,  tell  me  something  that  is  interest- 
ing." 

"I  know  nothing,"  he  answered  sullenly,  "except 
that  I  would  die  for  you." 

"  So  would  they  all,  if  one  were  to  believe  them,"  she 
answered  merilly.  "  Come,  be  original;  say  that  you  do 
not  love  me.'' 

"  You  mock  me,"  he  whispered  hoarsely.  "  Listen, 
Nera,  I  love  you  so  tint  I  am  sick  with  the  thought  of 
the  peril  you  run.  For  myself  I  care  nothing,  but  you  - 
oh,  the  thought  of  your  constant  danger  is  madness. " 

She  smiled  a  little  contemptuously,  and  replied:  "  Do 
I  seem  like  a  coward  !  " 

"  It  is  not  that,"  he  went  on,  "  but  1  cannot  live  with- 
out you.  Come  away  with  me  for  a  while  to  France— to 
England.  You  are  pale  and  ill.  It  will  do  you  good. 
Come  with  me  as  my  sister,  if  you  wish  it.  Nera,  dear- 
est, will  you  not  come  ?  " 

His  pleadings,  and  the  sight  of  his  dark,  masculine 
beauty  touched  her,  although  she  had  not  the  faintest 
idea  of  listening  to  his  suggestion  seriously.  She  leaned 
forward  and  placed  her  two  hands  in  his.  Intoxicated 
by  his  passion,  the  Prince  leaned  forward,  and  before 
she  could  prevent  him,  bad  seized  her  in  his  arms  and 
kissed  her. 

Fedor  Ispauoff  had  known  that  both  Nera  and  the 
Prince  were  going  to  the  ball.  He  decided  to  go  him- 
self, and  did  so-  in  the  capacity  of  a  waiter.  He 
was  passing  through  the  conservatory  bearing  a  tray  of 
little  punch  goblets  at  the  moment  of  the  embrace  and 
the  kiss.  He  was  not  perceived,  and  he  kept  his  own 
counsel. 


During  the  week  that  followed,  Nera  abandoned  her- 
self wholly  and  utterly  to  her  passion  for  Fedor  Ispan- 
off.  It  was  a  curious  attraction  that  existed  between 
these  two-  the  woman  so  big  and  splendid,  and  the 
man  so  slender,  weak  and  effeminate.  Seeing  the  two 
together  one  could  easily  imagine  Nera  crushing  the  ob- 
ject of  her  attachment  to  powder  if  she  chose.  Yet 
that  she  loved  him  a  good  deal  better  than  her  own  life 
was  perfectly  easy  to  discover. 

So  they  were  together  morning,  noon  and  night,  and 
were  presumably  very  happy  until  the  day  upon  which 
it  became  known  that  Prince  Nicolas  Escolaivitch,  on 
the  day  after  the  ball  at  the  Italian  Embassy,  had  been 
arrested,  and  on  the  strength  of  private  papers  discovered 
in  his  house,  sent  promptly  to  Siberia,  whither  he  was 
even  now  on  his  way. 

In  the  usual  mysterious  manner  notices  were  sent  out, 
and  that  evening  the  council  met  again  in  the  queer  little 
den-like  place  where  the  darkness  could  be  felt  and  the 
moisture  trickled  from  the  rafters.  There  was  gloom  in 
that  little  circle,  yes,  and  mighty  wrath,  too,  for  the 
Prince  had  been  a  popular  fellow,  spending  his  money 
like  water,  and  just  as  earnest  and  sincere  in  his  devo- 
tion to  the  cause  of  nihilism  as  any  penniless  moujik.  The 
talk  was  all  of  vengeance  and  reprisal.  Even  the  beauti- 
ful Nera  frowned  and  bit  her  lip  as  she  sat  in  her  place 


at  the  head  of  the  table.  Soon  they  fell  to  discussing  the 
possible  means  by  which  the  police  had  been  led  to  su«- 
pect  the  Prince. 

There  was  a  sudden  tumult  at  the  door  and  in  rushed 
the  white-haired  old  man  that  had  presided  at  the  last 
meeting  until  Nera  came.  His  face  was  livid  with  ex- 
citement and  rage,  and  his  eyes  rolled.  As  he  entered  he 
gave  one  furious  glance  at  Ispanoff,  who  half  rose  to  his 
feet.  But  the  old  man  had  fastened  the  door  like  a  flash 
and  stood  with  his  back  against  it,  pointing  one  bony, 
trembling  finger  at  him  and  shrieking,  "  Traitor ! 
traitor  I 

Every  man  was  on  his  feet  in  an  instant.  Nera, 
ghastly  white,  demanded  of  the  furious  old  man  an  ex- 
planation of  his  charge.  Fedor  Ispanoff,  livid  and  trem- 
bling, essayed  to  speak.  "You  lie  !"  he  managed  to 
stammer. 

"Lie?  I  lie,  do  I,  pig  and  descendant  of  a  thousand 
generations  of  pigs  !  Who  sent  that  notification  to  the 
police  that  resulted  in  the  Prince's  capture ?  Who  stands 
ready  at  this  minute  to  deliver  us  all  up  ?  Curses  on  you! 
I  believe  that  that  is  all  you  joined  our  circle  for — a  pro- 
fessional spy,  by  God  !'' 

Hoarse  mutterings  of  direst  rage  arose.  Ispanoff  in  an 
instant  saw  that  he  was  doomed,  but  made  a  weak  at- 
tempt at  defense.  "  You  lie,  old  wolf  !''  he  said,  sullen- 
ly, addressing  his  accuser.  "I  did  denounce  the  Prince  " 
—every  man  made  a  rush  for  him,  but  Nera  waved  them 
back    "  but  I  am  no  spy  on  the  rest  of  you." 

All  this  time  Nera's  face  remained  frozen  and  trans- 
fixed in  the  first  expression  of  horror  that  had  come  there 
at  the  moment  of  the  fatal  accusation.  In  her  breast  a 
fearful  war  was  raging.  Her  love — violent,  grossly  ani- 
mal as  it  may  have  been  seemed  to  be  rending  her  very 
vitals  asunder.  On  the  other  hand,  her  patriotism,  her 
faith,  her  honor  cried  out  against  this  man's  perfidy,  and 
demanded  his  instant  punishment.  "  Can  I  be  true  to 
myself ':"  her  heart  was  saying,  "  or  am  I  nothing,  after 
all,  but  a  woman  and  a  fool  ?" 

She  commanded  silence  with  a  wave  of  one  of  her  slen- 
der hands.  She  gazed  straight  into  the  beautiful  deli- 
cate face  of  the  traitor  with  a  long  hopeless  stare. 
Ispanoff  returned  the  look  feverishly.  He  knew  that  in 
this  woman  lay  his  only  chance  of  life,  and  for  an  in- 
stant, as  he  saw  the  great  tears  well  into  her  eyes  and 
her  lip  tremble,  he  flattered  himself  with  a  hope.  When 
she  spoke  her  voice  sounded  soft  and  far  away. 

"  Did  you  denounce  Prince  Escolaivitch  ?  "  she  asked, 
dully. 

"  Yes,"  muttered  the  doomed  man. 

"  Why  I  "    The  question  sounded  almost  childish. 

He  gazed  at  her  long  and  steadfastly,  but  he  had  suf- 
ficient manhood  to  spare  her  the  recital  of  the  cause  that 
led  to  his  act.  "  For  private  reasons,"  he  said.  "  I 
hated  him,  but  what  does  it  all  matter?  I  have  for- 
feited my  life.    I  am  ready  to  pay  it." 

An  ashen  pallor  swept  over  the  face  of  the  miserable 
woman.  How  gladly  she  would  have  died  in  his  place, 
to  have  seen  the  shameful  accusation  disproved  !  And 
yet,  so  strong  was  her  fidelity  to  her  chosen  cause,  that, 
amid  all  her  horror  and  grief,  she  actually  found  herself 
desiring  the  man's  life  with  the  rest,  so  bitterly  did  8he 
loathe  his  crime. 

The  men  were  already  fingering  the  knives  and  pistols 
concealed  about  their  persons,  and  discussing  the  pro- 
priety of  casting  lots  for  an  executioner.  Ispanoff  in- 
stinctively recognized  these  arim  preparations,  and  a 
fearful  terror  swept  across  his  soul.  With  a  bound  he 
was  at  Nera's  side,  whispering  frantically,  "  I  love  you  ! 
Save  me  !  " 

A  mighty  scorn  came  into  the  great  yellow  eyes.  "You 
might  have  spared  me  that,  coward  !  "  she  hissed,  and 
then  added,  softly,  "you  must  die,  and  I  wish  I  could 
die  for  you  !  " 

Ispanoff's  face  was  ashen  now,  and  he  glanced  hope- 
lessly about  him  in  search  of  a  friendly  face.  In  vain. 
Nothing  but  strong  glances  of  contempt  and  murderous 
intention  confronted  him.  He  covered  his  face  with 
his  hands  and  groaned.  Two  great  tears  stole  into 
Nera  Norisdorff's  topaz  eyes.  And  the  moisture  from 
the  river  above  went  drip,  drip,  drip  from  the  slimy 
rafters. 

The  old  man  that  had  accused  Ispanoff  advanced  and 
handed  him  a  dagger.  "It  is  a  rule  of  our  order, "  he 
said,  "that  a  man  condemned  to  die  as  you,  you  beast, 
are  about  to  die,  may  choose  his  own  manner  of  death. 
You  may  choose  your  executioner,  or  else  become  your 
own.'' 

Ispanoff  took  the  knife  and  glanced  about  him.  His 
eye  fell  on  the  blanched,  averted  face  of  his  beautiful 
mistress.  He  smiled  grimly,  and  then  walked  over  to 
where  she  stood,  aud  handed  her  the  weapon.  "  I  will 
die  by  her  hand,"  he  said,  firmly,  "or  none." 

There  was  a  roar  of  dissent,  but  the  bewildered  old 
mau  checked  it.  "He  has  that  right,''  he  said,  "the 
coward  doubtless  hopes  to  escape,  so.  But  you  must  be 
brave,  my  daughter,''  addressing  Nera.  "  Remember 
your  duty  aud  your  oath.  I  will  hold  the  wretch  for 
you.    Strike  !  " 

He  grasped  Ispanoff's  arms  and  held  them  to  his  sides 
in  a  grip  of  iron.  The  young  man  made  no  struggle. 
He  was  watching  the  face  of  the  woman.    A  glare  of 
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wrath  had  come  over  it  as  the  traitor  had  placed  this 
unjust  ordeal  upon  her.  But  she  did  not  flinch.  She 
advanced,  with  the  weapon  uplifted,  and  Ispanoff  closed 
his  eyes. 

The  instant  he  did  so  he  felt  kisses — one,  two,  three — 
swiftly  on  his  lips,  and  then  a  spurt  of  warm  blood  in 
his  very  face.  Nera  Norisdorff,  self-slain,  laying  at  his 
feet,  murmuiing  his  name  and  caressing  his  feet  in  her 
death -throes. 

Shrieks  of  rage  rang  through  the  room.  "Tear  him  to 
pieces,"  was  the  cry.  A  rush  was  made  for  the  traitor 
witli  the  beautiful,  delicate  face,  and  he  again  closed  his 
eyes  to  await  a  death-blow. 

It  was  not  given.  The  door  burst  open  with  a  crash, 
and  a  score  of  men  in  uniform  covered  the  inmates  with 
their  pistols  as  the  hoarse  voice  of  their  captain  cried, 
"Surrender,  in  the  name  of  the  Czar."     Town  Topics. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  surburban  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  preceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco, "  the  "Leading  Hotfls," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "  Ciubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  bound 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
S8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


EL  CAMPO. 


This  popular  resort  closes  its  successful  season  on  Oc- 
tober 14th.  The  management  are  proud  of  the  fact  that 
there  has  been  an  entire  absence  of  the  rougher  element, 
such  as  usually  frequent  public  pleasure  resorts,  to  the 
discomfort  of  other  visitors.  For  the  most  part  El  Campo 
was  the  pleasure  ground  for  families  and  picnic  parties 
made  up  of  our  best  people  in  search  of  a  pleasant  run 
into  the  country. 


First  little  girl  —  "I  heard  that  your  papa  is  a  senator. 
Is  that  so?  " 

Second  little  girl  (who  stutters)  — "Why,  ye-ye-yes.'' 
First  little  girl — "Oh,  you  needn't  be  afraid  to  speak 
up.    I  won't  tell."— (,'ood  Aews. 


THE  CANDIDATES. 


J.  H.  Bodd,  the  nominee  for  Governor  on 
the  Democratic  ticket,  represents  something 
besides  his  party  principles.  He  is  something 
more  than  a  magnetic  man  who  enlists  devo- 
tion as  others  enlist  acquaintanceship.  While 
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his  Congressional  career,  his  daily  life,  his 
mentality,  his  winning  manners,  his  strong 
personality,  and  all  the  other  kindly  attri 
butes  accorded  him  by  both  Democratic  and 
Republican  press  bespeak  his  worth  as  an  in- 
dividual, and  promise  efficiency  as  a  public 
officer.  Still  it  may  be  said  by  some,  that 
among  the  rank  and  file  of  both  parties  there 
are  many  others  who  possess  all  the  graces 
and  nobility  of  character  claimed  for  Mr. 
Budd.  The  principles  of  his  party  may  not 
find  commendation  in  the  minds  of  Repub- 
licans; hostility  to  President  Cleveland  may 
blind  others,  youth  may  argue  against  him, 
and  age  and  conservatism  weigh  in  favor  of 
his  opponent;  the  whole  field  may  be  can- 
vassed, the  questions  of  bygone  campaigns 
weighed  and  all  be  decided  adversely  to  him; 
but  there  yet  remains  a  something  in  this 
election  that  may  not  occur  agiin.  Mr.  Budd 
represents  something  more  potent  than  per- 
sonal popularity,  more  fruitful  to  the  welfare 
of  the  State  than  party  victory,  something 
that  appeals  to  all  men  of  all  politics,  of  all 
creeds  who  have  in  view  the  restoration  to  the 
people  of  the  high  privilege  of  nominating  as 
well  as  electing  public  officers. 

As  far  back  as  recollection  can  go,  the 
Democratic  and  Republican  parties  of  this 
State  have  been  dominated  by  bosses.  As  far 
back  as  the  mind  of  man  can  run,  nominations 
have  been  made  by  the  machine  and  the 
wishes  of  the  people  ignored,  as  far  back  as  the 
blank  wall  which  memory  refuses  to  go  be- 
yond, the  people  have  realized  that  their  claim 
to  rule  this  commonwealth  rested  upon  a 
flimsy  tradition  and  existed  only  in  the  imag- 
ination. Mr.  Budd,  whatever  else  he  may  be, 
Democrat  or  Republican,  young  or  old,  rich  or 
poor,  owes  no  allegiance  to  party  boss  or  po- 
litical tricksters.  The  infamous  Buckley  and 
Rainey  did  not  control  the  gubernatorial  nomi- 
nation on  the  Democratic  State  ticket  this 
year.  No  party  boss  dictated  his  nomination, 
(.'an  the  Republican  Party  say  as  much  of  its 


standard  bearer  ?  Do  Republicans  approve 
the  Sacramento  Convention  and  the  despotic 
sway  of  one  man  in  their  party?  If  the  Re- 
publican asks  what  good  will  it  do  to  vote  for 
Budd — we  answer,  it  will  defeat  boss  control 
in  your  own  party,  it  will  prevent  a  recurrence 
of  boss  control  in  the  Democratic  party,  and 
with  the  passage  of  a  law  insuring  a  purifica- 
tion, if  not  the  repeal  of  our  present  infa- 
mous primary  system  it  will  forever  abolish 
the  institution  of  bossism  from  the  politics  of 
California,  and  replace  in  the  hands  of  the 
people  the  keys  of  power  which  trickery  has 
so  long  withheld  from  them.  Let  Republicans 
try  the  experiment.  It  is  worth  the  risk.  Vote 
for  Budd,  Jeter  and  Reform. 

Here  is  a  brief  synopsis  of  the  life  of  Mr. 
Budd:  He  is  a  graduate  of  the  State  Univer- 
sity; was  admitted  to  the  practice  of  law  in 
1874;  was  elected  to  Congress  in  1882  against 
Horace  F.  Page,  and  that  in  a  district  gener- 
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ally  Republican  by  some  three  thousand  votes. 
He  has  occupied  with  credit  positions  of  trust 
in  Stockton  as  Police  and  Fire  Commissioner 
and  Library  Trustee,  and  through  all  his  pub- 
lic service  has  brought  an  intelligent  conserv- 
atism to  bear  upon  the  administration  of  his 
office  that  commands  the  admiration  of  his 
people  and  insures  a  wise  administration  of 
the  gubernatorial  powers. 

Comparisons  between  Millard  and  Jeter  we 
have  made  from  time  to  time.  Mr.  Millard's 
record  is  one  unbroken  line  of  nothing.  Mr. 
Jeter's  is  crowded  with  the  endorsement  of  his 
constituents  for  faithful  public  service.  He 
has  been  elected  Councilman,  District  Attor- 
ney and  Mayor  of  Santa  Cruz,  serving  the  first 
office  four  years,  in  the  second  office  six  years, 
and  in  the  third  office  two  years.  He  has  al- 
ways been  at  the  head  of  every  public  improve- 
ment and  has  ties  of  home  and  property 
among  us.  His  opponent  the  State  knows  as 
a  carpet-bagger  who  will  return  to  his  Kansas 
home  if  not  elected. 


Strangers  in  the  city  should  not  fail  to  visit  S.  &  G. 
Gump's  Art  Gallery  and  Store,  113  Geary  street. 


Editor  Meacham  delivered  a  speech  at  the  banquet  of 
the  Kentucky  Press  Club  at  Fr  inkfort  and  published  the 
thing  in  full  in  the  next  issue  of  his  own  newspaper.  He 
thus  apologized  to  his  readers:  "This  is  not  done  at  any- 
body's request  nor  to  fill  a  long  felt  want.  In  fact,  we 
have  no  good  excuse  of  any  kind  in  publishing  it.  But, 
as  it  is  labeled,  those  who  wish  to  escape  are  not  obliged 
to  read  it. — Bradford  Era. 
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If  one  is  unfortunate  enough  to  love  some 
charming  young  person  whose  allurements  are 
not  without  rival  recognition,  it  becomes  ap- 
propriate in  clue  course  to  deplore  the  uncer- 
tainty of  the  sex.  In  a  highly  superior  way 
one  grieves  over  the  mutations  of  the  feminine 
heart  and  compares  unfavorably  the  flexibility 
of  that  organ  with  the  fine  fixity  and  rigor  of 
one's  own  affections,  which,  for  the  time  being, 
are  set  in  a  solitary  direction.  If  this  imme- 
diate object  of  one's  desires  declines  to  be  ap- 
propriately definite  in  the  early  stages,  there  is 
an  instant  appeal  to  Balzac,  Oscar  Wilde,  or 
Schopenhauer  for  fin  de  sit-cle  cynicisms,  and 
during  a  day  or  two  at  least,  melancholy  be- 
comes effervescent,  thoughts  of  suicide  are  en- 
tertained and  in  due  course  dismissed. 
"  Sauvent  femme  varie,"  one  quotes  and  then 
it  is  one  asks  how  possibly  may  a  man  know 
the  heart  of  a  woman  when  her  own  inscruta- 
bility is  beyond  her  power  of  definition.  It  is 
at  such  unhappy  moments  the  material  value  of 
this  inconsistency  is  forgotten.  Where  would 
half  the  novels  and  a  quarter  of  the  world's 
dramas  be  if  every  heroine  knew  her  own 
mind,  or  declared  at  the  outset  her  choice. 
Why,  love,  marriage  and  the  entire  range  of 
human  tragedy  would  be  consummated  merely 
by  an  introduction,  and  no  book  might  go  fur- 
ther than  a  first  chapter — unless  of  course 
Mr.  Stevenson's,  whose  females  are  most  often 
concessions.  The  deepest  literary  interest  is 
obtained  by  playing  two  estimable  males 
against  one  another  for  a  beauty  or  heiress,  as 
the  immediate  desirable  female  may  be,  and 
keeping  both  them  and  the  reader  in  suspense 
until  the  fiftieth  chapter.  Of  course,  incident 
and  action  are  necessary  in  order  to  give  one's 
heroes  opportunities  of  proposing,  and  it  is 
just  as  well,  if  one  is  properly  regardful  for  the 
feelings  of  the  lady  in  dispute,  to  kill  off  the 
rejected  in  order  to  avoid  the  inevitable  post 
matrimonial  assumption  that  she  has  accepted 
the  wrong  man. 

Of  course  there  are  inimitable  exceptions  to 
this  ungenerous  rule.  Philippa,  the  wife  of 
Mad  Sir  Uchtred  who,  in  Chapter  I,  sits  in  the 
Hass  of  the  Wolf's  Stock,  for  instance,  and 
laugli3  "  a  strange  cackle  of  elricht  laughter 
which  made  the  blood  of  man  run  cold  when 
they  listened  to  it  unawares."  A  somewhat 
brutal  person,  Uchtred  of  Garthland,  who  be- 
comes mad  in  a  moment  and  goes  off  into  the 
hills  to  eat  grass  because  of  a  religious  diffi- 
culty with  one  Alexander  Renfield.  But  Phil- 
ippa is  convent  bred  and  is  strange  and  rare 
and  so  lovely  that  the  simplest  thing  she  puts 
on  becomes  her  like  the  Queen's  coronation 
robe.  And  all  the  men,  as  Mr.  Crockett  in  his 
picturesque  Scotch  way  says,  "waited  on  her, 
louting  low  at  the  kirk  doors,  while  Sir  Uch- 
tred scowled  at  them  proudly  and  severely 
from  beneath  his  bent  brows."  But  the  indi- 
vidual deserving  of  one's  sympathy  in  that  very 
strong  little  story  is  not  the  mad  Scotchman 
with  his  lame  wildcat  leaping  wildly  over  the 
crags  of  Clashdaan,  but  rather  his  half-brother 
Randolph  who,  in  a  very  artistic  and  charm- 
ing way,  is  devoted  to  Sir  Uchtred's  wife,  pays 
her  soft,  delicate  attentions  under  that  wrathy's 
eyes,  submits  to  her  caprices  and,  during  the 
three  years  while  the  unfortunate  Knight  is 
off  displaying  the  resources  of  Mr.  Crockett's 
style  in  the  Hass  of  the  Wolfs  Stock,  laughing 
his  mad  cackle  of  elricht  laughter,  he  is  a 
model  of  all  the  virtues  and,  alas,  has  not  even 
a  kiss  for  his  pains.  Still  he  had  the  fun  of 
imagining  all  that  time  success  and  the  lady 
were  well  within  his  grasp,  and  that  sooner  or 


later  she  would  succumb  to  his  delicate  woo- 
ing. But  at  the  moment  of  consummation  the 
madman  puts  his  wolf  face  in  at  the  window, 
dashes  off  again  to  his  lair  where  she  follows 
but  finds  him  not.  Considering  what  a  dan- 
gerous chap  he  was  and  how,  without  turning 
a  hair,  he  broke  the  backs  of  bloodhounds  and 
lifted  huge  rocks  as  though  they  were  pebbles, 
it  is  as  well  Randolph  had  so  little  success 
with  Philippa.  One  shudders  to  think  of  mad 
Sir  Uchtred's  elricht  laughter  in  the  Hass  of 
the  Wolfs  Stock. 

Of  course,  Lady  Claudia  Turriton,  who  of- 
ficiates as  enchantress  in  chief  in  Mr.  Anthony 
Hope's  A  Lover's  Fate,  is  diametrically  op- 
posed both  in  conversation,  manner  and  envir- 
onment to  Lady  Philippa.  It  is  just  as  well, 
perhaps,  for  the  interesting  group  of  gentle- 
men by  whom  she  is  surrounded,  that  the  fas- 
cination she  exerts  is  not  unrivaled.  She 
•commences  Chapter  I  with  a  partiality  for  Mr. 
Eugene  Lane,  who  at  that  stage  in  the  plot  is 
engaged  to  Miss  Katie  Bernard,  a  beauty  whose 
fine  statuesque  lines  do  not  s>em  to  inflame 
the  heart  of  her  lover.  He,  indeed,  recipro- 
cates the  affection  of  Lady  Claudia,  and  on 
page  252,  marries  her.  There  are  but  251 
pages  in  the  book,  but  it  is  safe  to  conclude 
their  fortunes  are  joined  on  the  next,  inas- 
much as  the  blissful  twain  are  hovering  on  the 
verge  of  it  with  trousseau,  bridesmaids,  and 
other  details  fully  arranged.  In  the  interval 
the  hero  is  assisted  out  of  his  other  engage- 
ment, and  the  personage  of  the  book,  Father 
Stafford,  who  is  a  saint  and  knoweth  not  the 
meaning  of  love,  is  given  an  opportunity  of 
laying  a  virgin  heart  at  Claudia's  pretty  feet. 
The  uncommon  proceeding  in  that  connection 
was  the  fact  that  he  had  taken  a  vow  of  celib- 
acy, and  really  should  have  resisted  the 
temptation.  Of  course,  had  she  instead  of 
merely  being  charming,  possessed  the  con- 
science of  a  virgin  martyr,  and  the  sense  of 
duty  of  a  Puritan  maid,  doubtless  she  would 
not  have  fallen  in  love  with  Eugene,  and  might 
have  recognized  that  Father  Stafford's  devo- 
tion was  akin  to  love,  but  Mr.  Hope  has  made 
her  neither,  and  there  is  nothing  but  to  suc- 
cumb to  her  fate.  Still,  one  cannot  but  think 
it  is  unkind  to  that  hero  to  have  her  delay  the 
determination  of  his  happiness  so  long  just  to 
permit  Father  Stafford's  conversion  to  Rome, 
which  gives  point  to  the  clever  remark  which 
he  makes  to  her  repining  at  having  taken  the 
wrong  man. 

"My  dear,  you  have  spoiled  a  saint  and 
made  a  cardinal." 

Another  misguided  heroine  whose  uncer- 
tainty, with  the  best  intentions  imaginable, 
makes  the  plot  of  A  Victim  of  Good  JaicIc,  is 
Miss  Veronica  Dimsdale.  An  unconventional 
endowment  of  conscience  together  with  an  un- 
worldly degree  of  unselfishness  confer  rather 
an  agreeable  individuality  on  her.  Still  had 
she  but  read  her  own  mind  with  the  same  ac- 
curacy as  she  gave  to  other  subjects  I  fear  the 
volume  must  perchance  have  ended  half  way 
and  the  interesting  episode  of  Mr.  Cyril  Mos- 
tyn's  proposal  might  never  have  been  written. 
It  must  be  admitted  that  Mr.  Norris  is  a  most 
gentlemanly  writer,  whose  verbal  nuances  are 
ever  admirably  regulated.  His  heroines  are 
invariably  respectable  in  the  degree  of  their 
devotions,  and  though  loving  often  with  whole- 
souled  vigor  never  or  very  rarely  transgress  the 
bounds  of  conventionality.  One  might  learn 
lessons  in  deportment  from  them,  and  I  am 
sure  no  better  model  for  the  conduct  of  a  diffi- 
cult situation  than  Mr.  Mostyn's  reception  of 
Veronica's  unreasonable  proposition  could  be 
found  anywhere.  Difficult  as  it  is  in  real  life 
to  conduct  one's  self  appropriately  under  un- 
toward circumstances,  one  must  have  quite  a 
degree  of  instinctive  breeding  to  make  a  very 


fashionable  poet  and  scholar  as  Mostyn  was,  to 
talk  to  his  rnle.  Still,  women  of  her  particular 
type  with  unregenerately  romantic  desires  are 
apt  to  excite  the  impatience  of  a  properly  reg- 
ulated man  of  the  world  as  he  was,  and  after 
all  it  is  better  she  married  Horace  Trevor,  who 
succeeds  in  being  a  typical  Englishman.  A 
charmingly  cultivated  and  exceedingly  level 
country  the  land  of  Norris'  tales — smooth, 
even  lawns  and  admirably  clipped  hedges.  No 
abrupt  passages  nor  thrilling  situations,  nor 
passionate  outbursts,  but  events  and  episodes 
such  as  any  experience  might  include,  all  most 
neatly  told  about. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"A  Victim  of  Good  Luck,"  by  W.  K.  Norris.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co..  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"Mad  Sir  Uchtred  of  the  Hills,"  by  S.  R.  Crockett. 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  W.  E.  Doxey. 

"A  Lover's  Fate,"  by  Anthony  Hope.  F.  T.  Neely, 
Chicago,  publisher.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Roberton. 

"A  Monk  of  the  Appenines,"  by  Ernst  Eckstein. 
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Now  that  the  passing  moments  of  the  society 
girls'  life  are  taken  up  with  teas,  dances,  din- 
ners, and  all  the  other  thousand  and  one 
amusements,  the  hour  for  gossip  has  arrived. 
Is  it  not  curious  how  seldom  the  average  gos- 
sip considers  the  uncharitableness  of  the  com- 
ments and  narratives  she  gives  circulation  to  ? 
The  idea  that  tbe  woman  who  gossips  has  no 
subject  about  which  to  converse,  is  without 
value  now  a-days.  Indeed  I  have  frequently 
observed  it  is  the  female  of  amplest  resource  that 
is  most  inveterate  and  consistent  in  the  array  of 
scandal-mongers.  She,  it  is  who,  when  calling 
upon  a  friend,  furnishes  the  conversation,  and 
to  add  to  her  own  story,  uses  all  other  knowl- 
edge as  a  species  of  collaboration.  It  is  repre- 
hensible to  a  degree  that  this  should  be  so. 
Let  gossip  live  in  a  flaccid,  tiresome,  and  color- 
less atmosphere,  where  it  can  be  used  as  a  stim- 
ulant but  there  should  be  no  necessity  for  that 
in  the  life  of  the  woman  of  the  world,  when  a 
thousand  far  more  interesting  and  absorbing 
topics  than  one's  neighbor's  affairs  continually 
present  themselves. 

The  air,  at  present,  is  heavy  with  the  ques- 
tion as  to  whether  bicycling  will  become  a  pop- 
ular fad  here.  Most  doctors  pronounce  it 
distinctly  unhealthy.  Still  it  is  a  social  craze 
and  were  it  not  that  San  Francisco  society 
strenuously  objects  to  impulsiveness,  most 
probably  we  should  now  have  many  "safeties" 
on  Van  Ness  avenue.  It  is  annoying  to  the 
average  healthy  woman  to  buy  a  wheel  and 
find,  after  a  few  lessons,  that  the  results  are 
not  beneficial  to  her  constitution.  The  ex- 
ercise is  very  strong,  much  more  so  than  the 
majority  of  women  care  to  undertake.  Reflect, 
does  the  ordinary  woman  of  to-day  take  any 
exercise?  So  far  as  I  can  see,  none  whatever. 
iShe  makes  a  few  calls,  takes  the  car  to  town 
to  do  a  little  shopping,  and  it  ends  there. 

Some  people,  it  is  true,  are  not  able  to  exert 
themselves,  but  for  my  part  I  should  advise 
hiring  a  bicycle  and  riding — that  is,  of  course, 
if  one  is  not  suffering  from  an)'  bodily  fatigue, 
or  nervous  disease — thus  judging  for  one's  self 
whether  or  not  it  is  disadvantageous  to  health. 

Notwithstanding  the  utter  inconsistency  of 
the  most  variable  climate — for  form's  sake  no 
more  straw  hats  or  shirt  waists  are  seen  on  the 
streets,  or  at  the  theatres.  It  is  provoking 
to  feel,  as  we  all  do,  that  we  have  absolutely 
to  woo  the  winter  with  dark  clothes  and  felt 
hats  and  garments  betrimmed  with  fur,  for  the 
thermometer  still  remains  the  same;  and  rain 
falls  but  at  wide  intervals — apparently  by  acci- 
dent. Nevertheless,  the  days  are  growing 
shorter,  and  that,  herein  San  Francisco,  is  our 
sole  reminder  of  the  change  of  seasons. 

The  lightness  of  the  woolen  goods  this  year 
has  particularly  attracted  my  attention.  I 
notice  the  camel's  hair,  covert-cloth,  ladies' 
cloth  and  crepon  weigh  but  little  more  than  a 
light  silk.  This  is  due  to  the  fact  that  skirts 
this  season  are  made  extremely  full  and  are 
lined  and  interlined,  and  were  the  materials 
heavy,  would  make  hoops  indispensible. 

I  very  much  dread  that  in  the  near  futute 
there  will  hang  in  our  closets  this  kind  of  an 
underskirt.  The  skirt  of  to-day  must  fall  in 
innumerable  godets  all  around,  and  without 
the  aid  of  some  wire  it  is  physically,  mentally, 
and  morally  impossible  to  hold  it  in  its  place. 
This  contrivance  is  a  wired  skirt  seven  or  eight 
yards  in  width  at  the  foot,  falling  in  godets  all 
around  the  wearer,  excepting  directly  in  the 
front.  To  hold  the  many  curves  in  position,  two 
steels,  iafinitesimally  fine,  are  plaoed  around 
the  skirt,  next  to  the  lining,  one  at  the  very 
edge  and  the  other  about  quarter  way  up,  and 


short  elastic  straps  are  fixed  inside  across  each 
godet.  The  inevitable  flat  front  is  made  by 
placing  a  seam  down  the  center,  and  crossing 
this  seam  horizontally  are  several  short  whale- 
bones in  cases  resting  against  the  wearer,  and 
extending  only  to  the  beginning  of  the  first 
11 11  ted  pleats  on  the  sides.  The  top  of  this 
skirt  has  but  very  little  fullness.  It  will  never 
become  very  popu'ar,  at  least  my  aspirations 
are  that  it  will  not,  for,  as  it  will  be  necessarily 
very  wiry,  holding  it  up  would  be  impossible 
and  a  short  skirt  is  never  either  graceful  or 
pretty  for  street  wear. 

A  gown  made  with  this  skirt  is  of  bluet 
crepon  in  lengthwise  crinkles,  without  skirt 
trimming.  The  round  waist  is  very  full,  and 
is  drawn  in  by  a  clinture  of  ecru  venise  gui- 
pure lace  six  inches  wide,  edged  narrowly 
with  dark  brown  minx-tail  fur.  A  similar 
band  of  fur-edged  lace  crosses  the  back,  just 
below  the  collar  and  extends  smoothly  down 
each  of  the  sleeves  to  the  elbow.  Falling 
straight  down  the  front  from  the  throat  is  black 
satin  ribbon,  eight  inches  wide,  beautifully 
embroidered  in  clusters  and  stripes  with  bluet 
spangles  and  slit  in  two  pieces  after  drooping 
as  a  blouse,  each  half  piece  going  around  the 
waist,  as  a  belt  and  hooked  in  front.  Huge 
sleeves  in  draped  puffs  at  top,  held  by  pleats 
at  the  elbow,  have  deep  cuffs  of  black  spangled 
satin.  To  aid  the  wearer  look  more  charming 
a  band  of  mirror  velvet  is  used  as  a  collar. 
This  is  made  with  two  lapping  points  on  the 
sides,  to  droop  flatly,  instead  of  standing  up- 
ward and  outward  as  the  trimmings  so  often 
tend  now-a-days. 

A  very  chic  black  gown  is  of  satin  with 
sleeves  of  open  marguerite  embroidery  on  black 
taffeta  over  green  satin  and  a  square  yoke  of 
similar  embroidery  on  white  taffeta  over  the 
green  waist-lining.  The  round  waist  is  made 
very  simply.  The  slight  fullness  taken  in  two 
pleats  into  an  inch-wide  belt  of  black  satin 
ribbon,  having  in  the  back  a  very  large  long 
bow  and  fastened  in  the  front  under  a  tiny 
bow  of  the  belt  ribbon.  Pleated  jabots  of  the 
black  embroidery  start  from  the  corners  of  the 
white  yoke,  and  taper  to  a  point  at  the  belt. 
In  order  to  give  more  color  a  large  chou  of 
taffeta  ribbon  of  two  shades  of  rose-color  is 
placed  at  the  left  corner  of  the  yoke,  and  a 
huge  bow  of  these  ribbons  is  at  the  back  of  the 
collar  band  of  white  silk  embroidery.  The 
satin  skirt  of  six  wide  gores  with  godets  in  the 
back  and  sides  is  lined  with  the'gret-n  taffeta. 

A  new  fad,  and  which  I  have  seen  is  already 
adopted  by  one  young  lady  in  San  Francisco, 
is  a  pad  of  soft  wadding  hanging  from  the  belt 
inside  the  lining  around  the  hips,  and  back,  to 
give  sufficient  size  in  order  to  aid  the  top  of 
the  skirt  to  lie  smoothly. 

The  exquisite  embroidery  on  taffeta  silks  in 
open  designs  of  all  colors  is  used  for  the  yoke, 
sleeves  and  revers,  over  gay  colored  linings. 

The  imported  gowns  I  have  seen  have,  ex- 
cept in  the  tailor  gowns,  the  waists  and  skirts 
of  different  materials.  The  sleeves  may  either 
match  the  skirt  or  waist,  but  it  is  prettier  to 
have  them  match  the  latter.  Moire  or  satin  is 
particularly  adapted  for  the  skirt,  the  moire 
needs  no  trimming,  and  is  made,  as  the  cloth 
skirts,  very  wide  at  the  foot. 

The  new  ladies'  cloth  comes  in  very  striking 
colors,  bluet,  cerise  and  other  purplish  reds 
with  bright  green  among  them,  are  often  made 
more  showy  by  a  contrasting  color  for  the  col- 
lar. A  sage  green  cloth  gown  demands  a  col- 
lar of  mauve  velvet,  and  a  cerise  gown  one  of 
bluet  velvet.  The  sleek  mirror  velvet  cut  bias 
is  used  for  these  collars,  which  are  much 
trimmed  on  the  sides  with  rosettes  or  bunches 
of  box-pleats,  or  else  swallow  bows  with  pointed 
wing-like  loops  that  reach  almost  to  the  ear. 

Reflector. 
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ARTISTIC  :  MILLINERY 

1 1 1  Stockton  Street, 
Bet.  Geary  an<l  O'rnrrell,  San  Francisco 

I.,ate  with  Alma  Keith 


YOU    CAN  liEMOVE 

SUI'KKr'LUOlIS  HAIR 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDENE  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, 'lid  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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hundred  for  your  Visiting  Cards 
When  1'ihrson  Bros,  of  22"> 
Kearny  Street,  are  printing  the 
best  quality  from  your  Copper 
Plate  for  that  price. 
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LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dkar  Poi.lv. — The  Four  Hundred  are  gradually 
petting  home  and  decorating  their  domiciles  in  the  most 
gorgeous  styles  of  paper  lamp  shades.  A  large  numher 
of  them  attended  the  Cabrillo  celebration  at  San  Diego 
last  week. 

The  Imperial  Theatre  has  just  been  opened  in  the  old 
Chamber  of  Commerce  Hall.  A  vaudeville  performance 
is  given  every  night,  and  as  there  is  plenty  of  skirt  danc- 
ing the  audience  was  a  very  fashionable  one  Among 
those  seen  on  opening  night,  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Bradbury,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Meserve.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  F.  Conroy,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Carb  s  James  and  many 
others  enjoyed  the  cheap  admission,  as  well  as  the  beer, 
which  was  liberally  passed  in  strictly  German  style. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  ().  W.  Childs  have  removed  from  No.  1 
to  No  11  in  the  handsome  Severance  Hats,  fitting  up  their 
apartments  tastefully  and  elegantly,  with  a  special  regard 
for  entertaining,  as  both  delight  in  little  Bohemian  sup- 
pers and  Affairs. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Bradbury  are  keeping  house  at  the 
corner  of  Temple  street  and  Bunker  Hill  avenue.  The 
residence  was  a  wedding  present  to  Mrs.  Joseph  Winston 
from  her  father,  Mr.  Bradbury.  They  have  four  servants, 
and  she  manages  these  and  her  household  witli  great 
credit  to  herself  and  husband.  Her  only  recreation 
and  exercise  is  a  shopping  trip  every  day  in  a  guerney. 

Miss  Maud  Northam,  at  one  time  our  sweetest  little 
society  belle,  has  forsaken  the  world  and  its  giddy 
temptations,  and  comes  into  town  from  her  Fullerton 
residence  only  to  take  French  lessons  at  the  Froebel 
Institute. 

Rumor  says  that  Mr.  Thad  Lowe,  son  of  Professor 
Lowe,  of  Mt.  Kcho  fame,  is  about  to  marry  an  heiress 
of  several  millions. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willoughby  Rodman  have  moved  into 
their  handsome  new  home  in  the  western  part  of  the 
city. 

Rather  an  unusual  suit  has  been  brought  recently. 
The  Emmanuel  Presbyterian  Church  sues  our  highly  re- 
spected citizen,  Lyman  Stewart,  to  recover  a  thousand 
dollars,  subscribed  by  him  at  a  time  before  the  strike, 
when  cash  was  more  plentiful  than  at  present.  He  is 
a  member  in  "  good  and  regular  standing,''  but  at 
present  does  not  feel  grateful  to  them  for  their  treat- 
ment. 

Mrs.  Harroil,  who  was  Mrs.  Henry  Fleishman,  has 
returned  to  her  beautiful  residence  on  Pearl  street  We 
hear  that  Mr.  Othman  Stevens,  City  Editor  of  the  Lot 
Antjeks  Herald,  and  wife,  will  take  rooms  and  board 
with  her  this  winter  just  for  company,  and  help  fill  up  the 
house. 

Mrs.  Judge  O'Melveny  passed  quietly  away  this  week, 
leaving  her  devoted  and  accomplished  daughter  Adele, 
the  only  one  unmarried.  Rumor  has  it  that  after  the 
proper  time  has  elapsed,  she  will  be  happily  united 
with  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  storngly  individual- 
ized families  in  the  city-  the  Foys — whose  only  son, 
Calvin,  has  been,  and  is  a  most  earnest  admirer  of 
hers. 

Very  much  excitement  still  prevails  at  the  Hotel 
Southern,  as  Mr.  Babcock  is  no  more  of  a  success  there 
than  he  was  as  a  newspaper  manager. 

Soon  I  will  have  to  tell  you  about  the  good  times 
at  the  races.  I  see  Dr.  K.  D.  Wise,  our  Los  Angeles 
representative  at  the  Sacramento  races  is  at  home 
looking  carefully  after  the  preparation  of  his  horses 
for  the  coming  races,  and  everybody  likes  to  see  home 
talent  win,  if  it  can  be  done  honestly,  which  your  de- 
voted Becky  Sharp  is  wanting  to  see. 

Biokt  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  fair  for  the  benefit  of  the  Pratt  Boarding  House 
and  the  Gossip  Society  has  stirred  up  much  ill  feeling 
among  many  of  our  belles  and  their  mammas.  Mrs. 
Clayton  declines  to  allow  Ethel,  Mrs.  Bowman  refuses  to 
consent  to  Edna,  and  Mrs.  Eaton  and  Mrs.  Breyfogle 
■will  not  be  persuaded  to  let  Belle  or  Stella  assist,  even 
for  sweet  charity.  When  Mrs.  Moore  was  asked  she 
also  declined  to  permit  Bessie's  attendance,  and  Mrs. 
flank  wouldn't  allow  Amelia  to  go,  and  Mrs.  James  V. 
Kelly  refused  absolutely  to  let  Elene  take  part.  Mrs. 
Francis  Smith  wouldn't  hear  of  Elizibeth  being  there  as 

an  assistant;  and  one  of  them  plainly  told  Mrs.  S  r 

that  she  did  not  think  it  the  proper  thing  for  well  bred 
and  refined  young  ladies  to  pose  as  hucksters  or  waiter 
girls,  even  to  clothe  a  few  poor  or  to  keep  up  the  big 
boarding  house  on  South  First  street.    A  big  row  ensued 

and  Mrs.  S  r  plainly  and  forcibly  enunciated  that 

even  in  the  past,  if  the  Misses  Lion,  Martin,  Auzerais, 
Dunne,  Murphy,  Adel,  Fiuigan,  Wright,  McAran,  Yoell 
and  Friant  did  pose  as  huclvter»  and  waiter  girls,  they 
were  just  as  good  as  the  others,  and  that  very  few  of  the 
young  ladies  here  need  be  ashamed  to  sell  goods,  as 
nearly  all  their  ancestors  did,  one  or  the  other.  The  war 
was  on  with  no  sign  of  cessation,  until  Mrs.  Charles  D. 
Wright  and  Mrs.  Lawrence  Finnan  came  to  the  rescue 
with  a  voluntary  offer  to  bring  all  the  girls  in  by  adding 
a  flower  show  to  the  other  attractions. 

You  see  the  Tisdales  have  one  of  the  loveliest  places  in 


THE  WAVE 

Los  Gatos  and  are  fond  of  entertaining,  but  during  their 
years  of  seclusion  have  not  kept  up  their  acquaintance 
with  the  people  whom  thev  once  knew,  nor  have  they 
made  many  new  friends.  So  some  of  our  ladies  are  fre- 
quently asked  to  bring  out  a  crowd  of  their  own 
special  fi  tends.  A  few  weeks  ago  it  was  Mrs.  McGeog- 
hegan,  and  her  company  included  the  Martins,  Murphys, 
Auzerais,  Henrys,  Kellys,  Carroll?,  with  a  good  sprink- 
ling of  beaux.  The  next  time  Mis.  Scheminel  got  up  the 
party  aid  a  jollier  crowd  n^ver  spent  an  evening  in  the 
Gem  City.  Both  Mrs.  Scbemmel  and  Mrs.  McGeoghegan 
are  prominent  social  lights  and  delight  to  gather  around 
them  the  best  people  of  the  city. 

Next  week  Mrs.  Maggie  O'Shannesy  Hobson  is  to  take 
charge  of  a  merry  crowd  of  maskers,  and  now  the  trouble 
has  already  begun.  Louis  Sonicksou  is  to  invite  the  men 
and  the  girls  that  Mrs.  Hobson  has  invited  will  not  go 
with  some  of  the  men  that  the  gallant  Louis  has  dared  to 
ask.  Talk  of  the  Japanese  and  the  Chinese  war — why 
it  is  only  play  in  comparison  to  the  warfare  carried  on 
between  the  Irish  on  the  one  side  and  the  Missourians  on 
the  other. 

By  the  way,  I  fear  I  cast  an  undue  rellection  on  the  emi- 
nent prelate  of  San  Francis  CO £ld  announcing  his  ownership 
a  fast  horse.  He  does  not  own  the  stud  in  question  and  of 
never  in  his  life  possessed  a  racer.  I  am  sorry  he  is 
not  as  fortunate  as  I  was  told,  but  if  such  be  commensur- 
ate with  holiness  and  his  dignity,  I  could  not 
wish  him  better  luck,  for  the  stud  is  a  beauty.  The  con- 
fusion is  comprehensible  for  I  understand  the  horse  is 
the  pride  of  a  Reverend  of  Menlo  Park  of  somewhat 
similar  name  who  had  him  from  Senator  Stanford,  so  the 
eminent  prelate  will  understand  me  as  apologetic. 

Bessie. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  Whenever  I  think  of  it,  1  just  jump  up 
and  down  and  shriek  with  delight.  We're  going  to  have 
a  ball — a  real  ball — and  within  three  weeks,  too.  The 
Native  Sons  are  going  to  give  it  and  brother  says  it  is 
to  be  a  real  swell  affair.  I  suppose  it  will,  but  I  don't 
see  how  it  can  with  some  of  the  members  they  have  taken 
in  lately. 

I  heard  the  other  day  that  there  would  soon  be  another 
step  off,  I  believe  sometime  in  December.  This  time  it 
is  Charley  Teague  and  Louise.  Louise  is  awfully  nice 
and  clever.  1  don't  wonder  that  Charley  fell  in  love 
with  her,  but  I  do  wonder  where  they  will  live.  Love 
and  kisses  don't  go  far  in  paying  the  rent  of  a  cottage. 

Lee  <iray,  I  understand,  has  negotiated,  or  is  doing 
so,  for  the  purchase  of  Dr.  Gardner's  cosey  little  cottage 
on  J  street.  I  just  imagine  that  Lee  will  make  an  ideal 
husband  and  I  am  awfully  anxiom  to  see  if  my  predic- 
tion comes  true.  I  wonder  if  he  has  been  able  to  per- 
suade Will  to  follow  in  his  wake.  I  heard  that  he  was 
trying  awfully  hard  to.  I  do  hope  that  he  will  be  suc- 
cessful. 

Lizzie  Thorn  was  here  a  few  days  during  the  early 
part  of  the  week.  It  seemed  so  much  like  oldjtimes  to  see 
her  smiling  face  again. 

Carrie  has  a  friend,  a  Miss  Madden,  visiting  her  from 
Santa  Ana  this  week.  I  haven't  had  time  to  call  but  I 
have  seen  them  out  riding  several  time  I  am  sure  that  she 
is  a  charmingly  jolly  girl. 

Our  query  club  had  a  lively  time  at  their  last  meeting. 
I  thought  at  first  that  I  would  give  you  some  informa- 
tion about  it,  but  the  girls  may  learn  who  I  am  if  I  do, 
so  I  won't.  Then  it  would  be  a  pity  to  destroy  the  im- 
portance some  of  them  get  by  pretending  to  have  great 
secrets.  One  of  my  friends  was  going  to  apply  for  mem- 
bership last  week,  but  I  heard  that  one  of  the  girls 
had  four  or  five  blackballs  in  her  pocket  for  her  so  I  did 
not  let  her  name  go  in.  If  1  had,  though,  she  would  not 
have  been  alone  in  getting  the  cold  shoulder. 

The  Wednesday  club  has  at  last  taken  the  queryists  up. 
Mrs.  Miller  has  proffered  her  residence  and  is  to  enter- 
tain them  next  Wednesday  in  the  name  of  the  older 
ladies.  This,  I  suppose,  is  the  beginning  of  some  more 
exclusive  entertaining  and  if  we  don't  make  the  other 
girls  wild  with  envy  my  name  isn't    Tkix. 


SACRAMENTO. 

There  are  to  be  ever  so  many  weddings  in  our  set  within 
the  next  few  weeks.  Such  an  exodus  of  widowers  !  The 
Minister  and  Carrie  are  to  be  married  very  shortly.  If 
the  former  could  only  hear  some  remarks  of  members  of 
his  congregation,  he  would  straightway  preach  "Char- 
ity." Unfortunately  the  wife  was  delicate,  and  when 
Death  robbed  the  minister  of  her  sweet  presence,  his 
grief  was  great.  How  affected  we  were  the  Sunday  he 
mounted  the  pulpit  and  spoke  so  feelingly  of  her  who 
had  made  him  what  he  was,  and  promised  in  the  here- 
after to  be  his  ever-guiding  spirit.  How  generously  we 
contributed  our  mite  to  the  defraying  of  the  expenses  of 
shipping  the  body  East.  Now  that  the  minister  has  chosen 
for  a  bride  one  that  is  plump,  and  round,  and  rosy,  the  gos- 
sips seem  fit  to  comment,  and  ridicule  the  "  ever  guiding 
spirit''  theory.  But,  for  my  part,  I  think  he  has  done 
wisely  and  congratulate  him.  Now  and  again  a  rumor 
reaches  me  of  a  certain  minister  who  released  his  nock 
from  his  care  and  went  iuto  the  wood  and  coal  business, 
finding  the  latter  more  profitable.  His  two  charming 
daughters  are  devoted  to  their  pa,  but,  nevertheless,  he 
has  grown  lonely.  Should  there  be  a  rise  in  coal  this 
winter  a  wedding  is  threatened.    Jack  Wright,  his  young 


niece  and  Miss  Laura  Clark  took  a  delightful  trip  to 
Alta  quite  recently.  Laura's  wedding  reception  is  to  be 
held  at  the  house  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Baldwin.  We 
rather  hoped  the  other  sister  would  return  from  Paris  to 
be  present  at  the  happy  event. 

Jud  is  before  the  public  again,  this  time  in  a  new  role. 
He  and  Frank  Orcutt  had  an  encounter—the  public  are 
supposed  to  believe  a  friendly  one.  However,  Jud  was 
not  as  proficient  in  the  manly  art  as  he  supposed;  conse- 
quently he  suffered  a  real  sore  head  and  a  black,  black 
eye. 

Once  upon  a  time,  and  not  so  very  many  years  ago,  a 
young  man  came  from  Oakland  and  settled  in  our  little 
town.  His  store  windows  displayed  the  latest  things  in 
gents'  furnishing  goods.  He  was  a  model  of  grace  and 
neatness,  and  the  variety  of  his  clothes  told  of  an  un- 
limited bank  account.  He  drove  the  fastest  team  in 
town,  and  w  as  generally  accompanied  by  a  little  black- 
eyed  married  woman.  The  champagne  suppers  indulged 
in  on  the  road  were  frequent,  very  often  comprising  a 
party  of  six,  whose  idea  of  propriety  was  vague.  Soon, 
however,  the  man  in  question  realized  he  was  being  used. 
The  team  has  been  sold,  no  more  suppers  are  partaken  of 
and  chappie  is  devoting  himself  to  business. 

Sister  Sle. 


The  guaranteed  cure  for  all  headaches  is 

Bromo-Seltzer,  trial  bottle,  10  cents. 


Our  tissue  paper  is  now  on  the  ground  floor.  All 
colors  in  stock.    Sanborn,  Vail  <fc  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  exjienditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
tbe  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  tc 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  KUneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  l>ottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrim  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accent  a.  y  substitute  if  offered. 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


BANKS-SAVINGS 
MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  « 1,000, 000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       h.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $84,061,791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,  1,027,052  43 

DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  diaries  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  Geoige  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Novell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  l>e  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co,,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  With  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hours — 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Satuiday  Evenings,  6:30  to  3. 


BAKERY 


TELEPHONE  1431 

It -mi  Huns  -VVe  fotakto  the  daintiest  cf  Salads 

F.iiii-v  Paper  Cases  the  most  itlicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Cases   Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

-■■  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Cnarlotte  Kusse  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

QRDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 

PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny: 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


1206  SUTTER 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Hntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
STREET 


fl.  C.  HdLLdHdN 


3!B 


-CATERER  # 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  (187 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Telephone  17M). 


No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 


GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


MISCELLANEOUS 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  its 


U  ranches 


Does  Hubby  Find  Fault 

With  the  Coffee  at  Breakfast  1 

Then  Purchase  a  GENUINE  FRENCH 
COFFEE  POT  at  JUSTINIAN  CAIRE, 
521  and  523  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

Telephone  1301     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

330   Sutter  Street,  het,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  fennile  help  f  ee  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS etc| 

HIRSCH.KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


*  Vocal  Conservatory  * 

1429  Bush  Street,  helow  Van  Ness  Avenue 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.  Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements, 
Hours;  1  to  3  p.m.  901  Powell  St. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  "gSu&A*) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

EM  IE  STEIN  EGG ER 

PIANO 

Orlice,  :{u8  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


C0tt0n  Sail   DUCkS  Medium,  soft  and  hard 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


ThosQutterwobth  j 

;i  223.225  227  TENTH  'STREET \ 


san  n?.\  ,;r  i  sro. 


STAINED  fig  ,c-1 

LASS   BENDING,  EM80SSIHC  AND  STA7n1ng  ' 
""  "J  PLftiN      ornamehtal  c i.  az  iwa  .     ;   t 


P.  OKRCKB 


JOHN  QfADT 

JOHN  QUADT  &  CO_ 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  :  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 
1616-1618   Market   St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 

Telephone  3180  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI,. 


B»wy  Department  »f 
"THE  WAVE"  i»  conducted  by 
"brilliant  writer*,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  RepreienUtlv*  Weekly 


of  the  Coant 


Tht  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
Tht  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  *m  mm  ^ 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Not, x  (£, 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


You  can  buy  "TIIK  WAVK"  for  ten  cents— its  opinions  are  Uapu.'  b!f. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


•it*. 

w 


^^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\J  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 

Sole  Agents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN  5T0RE 
121^- TO  | 


WH/G&T  fifADV  M/iDt  CLPTHIN6 

u  rine  Ignoring 


BRANCHES  {  \%  |«*™Y  *J f^O^PON  TAILOR 


0/rdVho!es^e  Ite 

BUSINESS  SV11S  TO  ORDER    i  1 5 -5©  UPWARDS 
flNC  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17  50  • 

SAMi-xc^  Awe  sti.^  Mf'vsuRewewrs 


T  RfTC     BY  MAIL 


THE  WAVE 


•dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  •:•  MONTE> 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE    SCHON  E  WALE),  MANAGER 


pa(r\ou5   Summer  and    U/ipter  Resort 


•'  Where  a   leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And   the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IIV    THE  WORLD 


THE  \VA\'K 


Take  the^> 

"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 


OF  THE 


Southern  Pacific  Company 

.   .   COMMENCING   .  . 

Thursday.    NOV.    I,  1894 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .    BETWEEN    .  . 

San  Francisco  -™ 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  Sts..  San  Francisco. 


★  ***★*★★*★★★** 

k    The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

*★*★*★★*★★★★★★ 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    H.    BRENNAN.  Proprietor 


79  HOURS 


New  Orleans      Oceanic  ;  Steamship  ;  Company 


OVER  THE  POPULAR 


Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID  VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars.  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet.  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  aud  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 


NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis.  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta.  Charlotte,  Danville.  Washington.  Philadelphia.  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule 


Thursday 

Friday 

Saturday 

Sunday 

Tuesday 


Leave  SAN    FRANCISCO    10  30  a.  m. 

LOS  ANGELES.       4  00  " 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30  " 

NEW  ORLEANS.      7.40    P.  M. 
"       NEW  YORK.  1.25 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY. 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T. 


H.  GOODMAN. 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  at  noon) — S.  S.  "Colon,"  October  18:  S.  S.  "San  Jose," 
October  29;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  Novembers;  S. S.  "Col- 
ima."  November  19. 
Note — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.  i— S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  October  25;  S.  S. 
"China."  via  Honolulu.  November  6;  S.  S.  "Peru,''  Nov- 
ember'21;  S.  S.  "City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  December  13. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m..  July  19,  21:  August  3,  !>.  IS.  23. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports.  May  25th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  v  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Port  Los  Angeles  iSauta  Monica).  Redondo  Los  An- 
geles', and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  26th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOOD  ALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class  $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia.  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "M011- 
owai,"  October  IS.  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu.  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," October  27,  1S94. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  tp  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D,  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


Grocers 


NERVE 

»    ™  Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  vear. 
adependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  "able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad.  A uti  Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAI..,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


IT.    <S.    BRIDGE    «&  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


FOR 


Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship  tt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
2C3  Xnnto.mery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St..         San  Francisco. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

*  'iZSVT  GRILL  ROOM 0F  -E-PflLACE  HOTEL 


*  *  *  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 


J  Awarded  Five  J 

*  Gold  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  J 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  J 
«  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwiuter  * 

*  Fair.  * 

*  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Boot  of  Designs.    No  Charge  for  Estimates. 


KENNEY  &,  WELLS 


1 1  10  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
422  SUTTER  STREET,  S.  F. 


THE  WAVE 

FOR  SALE  /. 


ESTATE  OF 


WASHINGTON  M.  RYER 

DECEASED 

Northeast  corner  Market  and  Stockton  Streets,  fronting  89  3-4  feet  on  Market  Street 
by  113  feet  on  Stockton  Street,  with  improvements. 


ALSO    .    .  . 


Southwest  corner  Market  and  Third  Streets,  size,  75x70  feet,  with  improvements. 


FOR  ALL  PARTICULARS  APPLY  TO 


G.  H.  UMBSEN  &  CO 


4  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE 


San  Francisco,  October  20th,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  16. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription ,  $f  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  Fast  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
B 1  entano' s ,  17  Avenue  deH  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  fo/5  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  pat>er,  address  Rooms 
220-22f  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-/87  World  Building,  New  York, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  October  20,  1894 


VIRTUE  HAS  ITS  OWN  REWARD. 


Our  cartoon  is  crowded  with  delicate  humor.  Where 
humor  and  truth  go  hand  in  hand  then  one  may  smile 
indeed.  The  autocratic  bearing  of  the  hydrant  and  the 
meek  submissiveness  of  the  human  figure  speak  volumes. 
One  might  in  this  connection  reverse  the  old  ballad, 
"  My  Jamie's  O'er  the  Water  Blue,''  and  trill  out,  "The 
Water's 0*er  My  Jamie."  Of  course,  the  Spring  Valley 
Water  Company  has  the  right  to  support  for  office  men. 
who,  as  Supervisors,  have  not  levied  blackmail  upon 
them — men  who  have  looked  to  the  city's  interest  as 
their  own — men  who  have  not  attempted  to  destroy  its 
property — but  then  the  citizen  does  not  always  approve 
these  things  nor  understand  them,  and  circumstances 
have  a  knack  of  altering  cases. 


MONUMENTAL  DISCRIMINATION. 

The  movement  toward  erecting  a  monument 
to  the  memory  of  Clark,  the  engineer  who  was 
killed  by  the  derailment  of  the  Sacramento 
train  during  the  strike,  is  still  afoot.  Without 
wishing  to  detract  in  the  slightest  degree  from 
Clark's  bravery, or  to  rob  his  untimely  taking- 
off  of  any  of  its  heroic  features,  one  may  be 
pardoned  for  wondering  if  the  soldiers  who 
stood  guard  over  Clark  in  the  performance  of 
his  duty  and  whose  lives  went  out  with  his 
were  any  less  heroes  or  less  entitled  to  monu- 
mental honors.  Out  at  the  Presidio,where  the 
evening  sun  kisses  its  farewell  to  the  western 
hemisphere  before  journeying  to  the  orient,  are 
three  fresh  mounds  of  earth  beneath  which  lie 
the  bruised  and  mangled  bodies  of  these  un- 
sung heroes.  A  bit  of  white  stone  free  of 
chiseled  eulogies  is  all  that  marks  their  rest- 
ing places,  which  are  not  distinguishable  from 
the  graves  of  a  score  of  others  who  may  have 


died  of  any  of  the  vulgar  ills  mankind  is  heir 
to.  Few  perhaps  can  even  recall  their  names, 
and  many  ere  now  have  "  forgotten  just  how 
many  were  killed."  There  can  be  no  objection 
probably  to  indulging  these  monumental  hys- 
terics, but  we  file  our  objection  to  the  discrim- 
ination against  the  three  boys  in  blue  who,  if 
there  be  honors  to  distribute  in  such  matters, 
should  have  their  equal  share. 


Without  being  invidious  one  may  assume 
that  the  Republican  party  of  California  is  the 
friend  of  silver,  and  that  Congressman  Loud  is 
the  candidate  of  the  silver  party.  Here  is  that 
gentleman's  record  in  Congress  on  the  white 
metal.  It  seems  to  call  for  some  explanation 
from  the  silent  Loud. 

On  Mr.  Bland's  amendment  to  the  Silver 
Repeal  Bill  providing  for  free  and  unlimited 
coinage  of  silver  at  the  ratio  of  1G  to  1,  Mr. 
Loud  voted  "  nay." 

Fixing  the  rates  at  18  to  1,  Mr.  Loud  voted 

"  NAY." 

Fixing  the  rates  at  19  to  1,  Mr.  Loud  voted 

"  NAY." 

On  the  Bland-Allison  amendment  in  favor 
of  silver,  Mr.  Loud  voted  "nay." 
Now  Loud  stand  up  and  explain. 


The  Stockton  Mail  offers  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion free  to  the  putative  "merchant  of  Stock- 
ton "  who  is  posted  at  Republican  headquar- 
ters in  San  Francisco  as  offering  to  bet  $1,000 
that  Mr.  Budd  will  not  carry  his  own  county, 
if  said  merchant  will  come  out- into  the  light 
and  make  himself  known. 


ERROR  OF  PARTY  FEALTY. 

While  Mr.  I'ixley  edited  the  Argonaut  if 
his  readers  were  ever  led  astray  by  statements 
void  of  truth  and  falsely  colored  as  to  facts, 
the  genius  of  his  pen  somewhat  condoned  the 
sin,  for  all  along  where  Pixley  led  were 
gay  festoons  of  rhetoric  and  flowers  of 
thought  so  brilliant  as  to  bewilder  reason. 
Now  that  Mr.  Hart's  cold  morosity  stalks 
through  all  its  columns  one  may  not  listen  to  his 
perversion  of  the  facts  with  even  patience.  In 
commenting  upon  the  iniquities  unearthed  by 
the  Lexow  investigating  committee  in  New 
York  City,  Mr.  Hart,  on  some  other  portion  of 
the  vulgar  fraction  which  has  succeeded  Mr. 
Pixley,  declares  that  bad  city  government  may 
be  remedied  by  voting  the  Republican  ticket 
and  that  Democracy  is  answerable  for  all  of  our 
political  ills.  Of  course  this  is  not  true,  and 
equally,  of  course,  the  writer  of  the  article  in 
question  knew  his  statements  to  be  false.  The 
careers    of   those    distinguished  statesmen, 


Messrs.  Kelly  and  Crimmins,  Mr.  Bill  Higgins 
and  a  horde  of  other  equally  notorious  Repub- 
lican bosses  who  once  dominated  the  politics 
of  this  municipality,  are  too  fresh  in  the  mind 
to  permit  the  deluding  of  our  people  with  any 
such  partisan  rubbish.  Both  parties  are 
equally  guilty.  Nothing  but  criminal  heed- 
lessness or  deliberate  untruth  sets  up  the  con- 
trary. 

Alfred  R.  Conkling,  of  New  York,  in  an  in- 
teresting work  on  municipal  government, 
referring  to  this  subject,  says: 

"I  wish  to  emphasize  the  fact  that  bad  city  govern- 
ment is  not  '  (the  italics  are  his)  '  a  partisan  matter. 
Republican  Philadelphia  and  Cincinnati  are  as  badly 
ruled  as  Democratic  New  York,  Chicago  and  New 
Orleans.  Political  reformers  are  prone  to  say,  '  (and 
this  is  what  our  misguided  contemporary  is  saying)  ' 
that  the  only  means  of  municipal  salvation  is  a  trans- 
fer of  power  to  the  opposite  party.  They  begin 
city  campaigns  with  the  cry  of  '  anything  to  beat  the 
Democrats — or  Republicans,'  as  the  case  may  be; 
but  long  experience  has  shown  that  the  mere  substi- 
tution of  one  set  of  politicians  for  another  is  not  the 
real  remedy.'' 

When  the  A rgon a ut  preaches  Republicanism 
as  the  only  refuge  for  lovers  of  good  govern- 
ment, it  subordinates  reason  to  party  hatred, 
and  feeds  the  very  monster  that  fattens  on 
corruption,  and  makes  it  possible  to  maintain 
the  boss.  Democratic  New  York  and  Republi- 
can Philadelphia,  to  rid  themselves  of  the 
local  machine,  must  reverse  their  political 
courses.    On  this  subject  Mr.  Conkling  says: 

"It  is  a  sad  commentary  on  the  alleged  intelligence 
of  an  American  urban  elector  to  see  him  vote  an- 
nually, on  National  or  State  party  lines,  for  a  ring 
that  furnishes  him  daily  with  evidence  of  its  incom- 
petency, extravagance  and  dishonesty.  Suppose, 
for  example,  that  the  tax  rate  of  a  large  city  is  low- 
say,  1.25  per  cent;  i.  e.,  $1.25  on  $100.  If  the  citi- 
zen is  reasonably  prosperous  in  his  occupation  he 
will  overlook  filthy  and  badly  paved  streets,  defect- 
ive sewerage,  a  scanty  and  polluted  water  supply, 
insuHicient  public  school  accommodation  for  his 
neighbor's  children,  a  venal  police  force,  controlled 
by  the  boss  of  the  city  ;  a  bribed  City  Council,  vot- 
ing away  valuable  franchises  for  a  nominal  sum ; 
corrupt  police  magistrates,  administering  justice  for 
the  benefit  of  the  ring ;  the  payment  of  double  the 
market  price  for  supplies  in  the  city  departments, 
and  a  score  of  other  abuses.  A  mistaken  parly  :r<tl 
blinds  the  ordinary  voter  to  these  alarminy  conditions, 
which  st<ind  ns  a  growing  menace  to  popular  govern- 
ment. Year  after  year  the  well-intending  partisan 
votes— if  he  votes  at  all  the  ticket  of  his  fathers, 
regardless  of  change  of  conditions  and  the  obliga- 
tionH  of  civic  duty,  so  long  as  his  taxes  are  appar- 
ently not  increased. 

How  well  this  sentiment  dovetails  with  the 
doctrine  laid  down  in  these  columns!  Extend 
the  application  to  our  Governor  and  Lieuten- 
ant-Governor and  every  other  State  officer 
dominated  by  a  boss,  and  you  have  expressed 
the  sentiments  of  this  journal  on  the  political 
situation.  The  community  of  interests  exist- 
ing between  State  and  municipal  politics  is  so 
close  as  to  defy  divorcement.  Control  of  State 
patronage  carries  with  it  a  certain  degree  of 
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control  in  our  municipalities — enough,  at  least, 
to  give  character  to  the  administration  of  the 
important  offices,  so  that  iu  the  abandonment 
of  party  spirit  we  must  step  beyond  municipal 
boundaries  and  extend  the  work  of  reforma- 
tion to  the  patronage  oflices  of  the  State. 
Gradually  the  American  citizen  is  beginning 
to  realize  the  wrongs  which  party  spirit  has 
inflicted  on  the  State,  and  the  awakening  is  at 
hand.  The  founders  of  our  Government  fore- 
saw the  evils  that  might  be  engendered  by  it. 
Washington,  in  his  farewell  address  to  the 
American  people,  forecasts  the  impending  dan- 
ger, and  with  the  voice  of  prophecy  warned 
the  country  in  these  words.    He  said: 

"Let  me  now  take  a  more  comprehensive 
view,  and  warn  you  in  the  most  solemn  manner 
against  the  baneful  effects  of  the  Spirit  of 
Barty,  generally.  This  spirit  is  inseparable 
from  our  nature.  *  *  *  It  exists  under 
different  shapes  in  different  governments 
*  *  *  hut  in  those  of  the  popular  form  it  is 
seen  in  its  greatest  rankness,  and  is  truly  their 
worst  enemy."  And  resuming  the  subject  fur- 
ther along  in  his  address,  declares  that  party 
spirit  "opens  the  door  to  corruption." 

The  reader  may  well  inquire  which  way 
must  we  turn  to  secure  honest  government. 
Honest  municipal  government  has  been  receiv- 
ing a  great  deal  of  attention  in  the  large  East- 
ern cities  for  some  years,  and  good  government 
clubs  are  gradually  solving  the  problem.  The 
commission  appointed  in  New  York  in  1877 
"to  devise  a  plan  for  the  government  of  cities 
in  the  State  of  New  York,  and  of  which  com- 
mittee Hon.  William  M.  Evarts  was  chairman, 
proposed  the  following  remedies: 

1.  A  limitation  of  the  power  of  the  legis- 
lature to  interfere  by  special  acts  with  city 
governments  or  the  conduct  of  municipal 
affairs. 

2.  Holding  city  elections  at  a  different  season 
of  the  year  from  State  and  National  elections. 

3.  Yesting  the  legislative  powers  of  munici- 
palities in  two  bodies — a  Board  of  Aldermen, 
elected  by  (manhood)  suffrage,  to  be  the  coun- 
cil of  each  city;  and  a  Board  of  Finance,  con- 
sisting of  six  to  fifteen  members,  chosen  by 
voters  who  had  for  two  years  paid  an  annual 
tax  on  property  assessed  at  not  less  than  $500, 
or  a  rent  (  for  either  house  or  rooms)  of  not  less 
than  •$2.">0.  This  Hoard  of  Finance  to  have 
practically  the  exclusive  control  of  municipal 
taxation  and  expenditure. 

4.  Limitations  on  the  borrowing  power  of 
the  city,  the  concurrence  of  the  Mayor  and 
two-thirds  of  the  Aldermen,  as  well  as  two- 
thirds  of  the  Board  of  Finance  being  required 
for  any  loan  except  in  anticipation  of  current 
revenue. 

5.  An  extension  of  the  appointing  power 
of  the  Mayor,  the  Mayor  himself  being  liable 
to  removal,  of  course,  by  the  Governor. 

These  subjects  are  all  fit  for  the  considera- 
tion of  our  lawmakers,  and  all  are  in  the  di- 
rection of  pood  government  and  a  more  healthy 
condition  of  public  affairs  generally.  Let  a 
few  determined  citizens  combine  to  secure  the 
needed  legislation  and  not  permit  the  oppor- 
tunities of  the  coming  session  pass  unheeded: 


DE  YOUNG  AND  THE  TARIFF. 

Mr.  De  Young  is  in  the  East,  and  has  been 
interviewed.  He  represents  California  as 
prostrated  by  the  new  tariff.  No  man  for  the 
sake  of  making  politics  has  a  right  to  inflict 
injury  upon  all  the  people  of  a  State.  The 
industries  of  California  are  not  prostrated  by 
the  new  tariff;  indeed,  they  are  not  prostrated 
at  all.  There  has  been  work  during  the  past 
season  for  everybody  who  wanted  it,  and  would 
go  where  it  was.  There  was  no  significant 
reduction  in    wages  either.      Workmen  in 


the  orchards,  vineyards  and  hop  fields  were 
paid  the  usual  rate.  That  there  was  plenty  of 
work  is  proved  by  the  fact  that  Indians  were 
brought  in  from  Nevada  to  pick  hops,  and 
were  employed  in  fields  within  a  day's  walk  of 
San  Francisco  and  Oakland.  Now,  it  is  a 
queer  white  man  who  will  not  walk  one  day's 
journey  to  reach  work  at  good  wages.  There 
are  two  infallible  evidences  that  Mr.  De  Young 
does  not  state  truthfully  the  financial  and  in- 
dustrial situation  here.  The  banks  are  sol- 
vent and  there  is  no  fall  in  the  price  of  land, 
if  the  new  tariff  had  so  seriously  affected  the 
products  of  the  soil,  land  would  be  tumbling 
in  price.  On  the  contrary,  land  is  too  stiff  in 
price,  and  it  would  be  better  for  the  State  if  it 
would  weaken  a  little.  The  success  of  the 
Midwinter  Fair,  upon  which  Mr.  De  Young 
enlarges  in  his  interview,  is  evidence  of  the 
financial  c  ise  of  our  people.  It  was  projected 
upon  money  liberally  donated,  and  was  made 
a  success  by  the  patronage  of  the  people  of 
California  alone.  Following  it  within  six 
weeks  came  the  great  annual  fair  of  the  State 
Agricultural  Society,  which  was  so  successful 
that  it  leaves  a  very  large  surplus  to  be  ap- 
plied to  liquidating  a  debt  acquired  in  years 
gone  by  when  the  country  was  subject  to  a 
tariff  system  which  the  new  law  displaces. 
Mr.  De  Young  should  cork  up  his  calamity 
howl  while  he  is  away  from  home,  and  not 
misrepresent  his  State  for  the  sake  of  repre- 
senting it  in  the  Senate. 


Fob  a  long  time  there  has  existed  in  the 
legal  profession  and  among  clients  a  feel- 
ing of  discontent  in  consequence  of  the 
interminable  delays  in  litigation  which 
seem  to  grow  out  of  the  inadequacy  of 
our  present  judicial  system.  From  time  to 
time  changes  have  been  attempted,  some 
vicious,  others  impracticable,  but  as  yet  noth- 
ing of  any  potency  for  good  has  come  to  pass. 
Our  Supreme  Court  is  overwhelmed  with  busi- 
ness, and  the  commission  attached  to  it  is  en- 
tirely inadequate  for  the  exigencies  of  the 
occasion.  If  any  attempt  is  to  be  made  during 
the  coming  Legislature  to  effect  a  change  for 
the  better  in  this  regard  steps  should  be  taken 
now  toward  preparing  a  bill  looking  to  that 
end  that  the  matter  may  be  formally  discussed 
in  advance  and  the  best  plan  be  determined 
upon  and  recommended  to  our  Legislature  for 
passage.  In  New  York  there  has  long  been 
established  an  intermediate  Court  of  Appeals, 
which  relieves  the  higher  appellate  tribunal  of 
countless  harassing  and  annoying  petty  details 
that  should  properly  be  disposed  of  in  an  infe- 
rior tribunal.  A  reorganization  of  our  judicial 
system  might  be  devised  with  but  trifling  dis- 
turbance to  the  present  arrangement,  and  in- 
termediate courts  of  appeal  established.  This 
seems  to  be  a  ready  solution  of  the  problem. 
Three  of  these  courts,  consistingof  three  Judges 
each,  could  be  distributed  over  the  State — one 
at  Los  Angeles,  one  at  San  Francisco  and  one 
at  Red  Bluff  or  some  other  northern  town. 
There  are  many  classes  of  cases  as  to  the  ad- 
judication of  which  these  tribunals  might  be 
constituted  the  courts  of  last  resort.  In  the 
event  of  a  conflict  of  authority  between  these 
lower  courts  on  matters  wherein  they  had  final 
jurisdiction,  the  later  case  might  be  taken  to 
the  Supreme  Court  and  the  law  finally  settled. 
This  innovation  would  perhaps  do  away  with 
the  necessity  for  the  Supreme  Court  Commis- 
sion, and  the  Supreme  Court  itself  might  be 
reduced  in  number  to  five.  To  simplify  the 
change,  successors  to  the  Judges  retiring  two 
years  hence  need  not  be  elected.  The  entire 
bar  is  cognizant  of  the  inadequacy  of  our 
present  system,  and  litigants  and  attorneys 
alike  are  chafing  under  the  long  delays  which 


oftentimes  means  ruin  to  the  litigant.  That 
the  next  Legislature  will  make  some  changes 
in  our  present  system  is  almost  beyond  ques- 
tion, and  to  the  end  that  these  may  be  of  effi- 
cient and  lasting  good  the  attorneys  of  the 
State  should  give  public  expression  to  their 
views  and  formulate  some  definite  and  con- 
crete proposition  for  the  approval  of  our  law- 
makers. 


Democracy  is  indebted  to  Senator  White 
for  a  dignified  public  speech  made  in  Oakland. 
He  presented  national  issues,  and  stated  the 
case  of  the  Administration  so  well  and  so 
plainly  that  it  stands  justified  by  its 
works,  and  needs  no  defense.  Every  State 
is  controlled  by  its  intelligence.  Whether  in 
war  or  peace,  trained  minds  direct  its  affairs. 
Senator  White  brings  such  a  mind  to  the  toils 
and  responsibilities  of  statecraft,  and  those 
who  differ  with  him  feel  instinctively  that  it 
is  an  intellectual  difference  that  must  be 
adjusted  on  the  lines  of  reason,  and  not  ex- 
pediency. 


Life  and  property  are  hourly  embarked  on 
railway  trains,  and  committed  to  the  care  of 
those  who  run  them.  There  has  heretofore 
been  a  feeling  that  mail  agents,  express  mes- 
sengers and  train  hands  were  charged  with 
duties  besides  sorting  letters,  handling  way- 
bills and  operating  cars.  It  has  been  felt  that 
they  would  also  be  found  an  organizing  and 
cooperating  force  to  defend  against  attack  the 
passengers  and  property  entrusted  to  their 
care.  This  confidence  is  evidently  not  justified. 
In  many  train  robberies  it  has  been  shown  that 
two  men  can  easily  control  a  half  dozen  train 
hands,  and  not  only  rob  cars  in  their  presence, 
but  by  threats  can  make  them  aid  in  the  crime. 
When  the  express  car  was  robbed  a  few  days 
ago  within  sight  of  the  State  Capitol  at  Sacra- 
mento, and  almost  within  the  suburbs  of  that 
city,  one  of  the  train  men  said,  in  the  presence 
of  the  two  robbers,  "  no  one  is  going  to  get 
killed  defending  Wells',  Fargo's  property."  It 
is  this  that  makes  the  robbing  of  trains  a  safe 
and  lucrative  business.  The  property  stolen 
was  not  Wells',  Fargo's,  but  belonged  to  people 
who  had  entrusted  it  to  their  care,  in  the  ex- 
pectation that  it  would  be  safely  carried  to  its 
destination.  When  a  ship  founders  at  sea,  if 
the  officers  and  crew  rush  into  the  life  boats 
and  leave  the  women  and  children  and  passen- 
gers to  perish,  they  acquire  an  infamy  that 
cannot  be  outlived.  But  if  they  face  all  peril 
and  brave  all  danger  to  save  others  they  live 
or  die  to  an  immortality  of  honor.  Herndon's 
figure  outlined  against  the  storm  and  sinking 
with  the  Central  America,  as  she  plunged  to 
her  grave  in  the  gulf,  is  as  inspiring  as  that  of 
Leonidas  defending  Sparta,  or  Winkelreid  pre- 
senting his  breast  to  Austrian  spears.  What  a 
contrast  between  such  a  spectacle  and  that  of 
a  half  dozen  men  compelled  by  two  thieves  to 
help  steal  property  committed  to  their  care! 
Between  this  and  the  next  kind  of  crime 
possible  on  a  train  the  step  is  short  and  easy. 
Suppose  a  band  of  bravos  board  a  train  to 
murder  a  passenger,  or  carry  one  into  the 
mountains  to  hold  for  ransom,  is  to  be  under- 
stood that  the  train  men  will  not  only  not  in- 
terfere, but  will,  if  threatened,  assist  in  the 
killing  or  the  capture  of  passengers?  It  seems 
as  though  the  patrons  of  railways  for  travel 
and  transportation  are  entitled  to  something 
more  than  such  skillful  operation  of  the  train 
as  will  keep  it  on  the  rails  and  avoid  collisions. 
They  should  feel  equally  safe  against  injury  to 
person  and  robbery  of  property  by  criminals 
who  attack  the  trains.  It  is  highly  probable  that 
the  movement  of  large  sums  of  money  by  ex- 
press must  soon  be  guarded  by  armed  men,  and 
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that  money  will  not  be  sent  indiscriminately 
on  trains,  but  only  on  certain  days  or  certain 
trains,  since  the  express  companies  must 
charge  up  to  their  patrons  the  cost  of  protect- 
ing treasure  in  transit,  and  it  will  be  desirable 
to  reduce  the  same  to  as  low  a  figure  as  possi- 
ble. 


The  strong  and  able  nominations  for  the 
Legislature  made  by  the  Democratic  party 
throughout  California  prove  the  distinct  ele- 
vation that  has  come  from  a  strong  and 
straight  national  leadership  of  the  party. 
Such  a  leadership  is  of  inestimable  benefit  to 
public  administration  everywhere.  It  vital- 
izes right  and  paralyzes  wrong  down  to  the 
least  elective  office.  American  politics  suf- 
fered greatly  in  the  period  ensuing  upon  the 
war,  by  the  widespread  habit  of  judging  men 
solely  by  their  expressions  upon  the  single 
subject  of  that  great  struggle.  Sound  upon 
that,  they  might  be  rotten  on  everything  else, 
and  to  this  is  traceable  the  practices  which 
made  Washington  so  foul  that  the  man  in  the 
moon  held  his  nose  when  he  sailed  over  the 
city.  Now,  the  issues  found  in  the  embers  of 
the  Civil  War  were  impulsive,  rather  than  in- 
tellectual. The  issues  made  by  Mr.  Cleveland 
are  intellectual  purely,  and  they  have  brought 
into  action  in  public  life  men  of  intellect,  to 
such  an  extent  that  it  is  not  difficult  to  dem- 
onstrate that  the  people  call  even  for  better 
road  masters  than  they  were  formerly  willing 
to  elect. 


COMMUNICATION. 


PURE  PRIMARIES  AGAIN. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Wave: — There  seem  to  be 
features  of  the  proposed  primary  law  so  ably  presented 
and  urged  by  the  Wave,  that  have  been  either  over- 
looked or  not  given  the  prominence  to  which  they  are 
entitled.  One  objection  presented  against  such  a  law 
is  the  doubtful  propriety  of  governmental  sanction  to  the 
machinery  of  politics.  The  objection  carries-  with  it  an 
admission  that  human  association  and  organization  in 
public  affairs  are  reprehensible.  But  the  history  of  the 
world  shows  that,  outside  of  temporary  organizations  on 
side  issues,  the  human  race,  among  all  nations  and  in  all 
times,  has  never  got  far  beyond  two  great  parties,  which 
are  continually  absorbing  the  extraneous  growths 
that  threaten  a  disturbance  of  political  equilibrium.  The 
insertion  of  planks  designed  to  absorb  the  scattered  dis- 
ciples of  meritorious  innovation  is  the  most  common  inci- 
dent of  party  platform  construction. 

Another  objection  urged  against  a  primary  law,  is  the 
expense.  The  same  objection  lies  against  all  the  safe- 
guards thrown  about  personal  and  property  rights.  The 
same  objection  was  urged  against  the  registration  law, 
and  again  in  opposition  to  the  Australian  ballot  law;  yet 
no  consideration  of  dollars  and  cents  would  now  induce 
us  to  return  to  the  scandalous  repeatings  and  coloniza- 
tions of  ante-registry  days,  or  to  the  open  vote- buying 
before  the  market  was  closed  by  the  Australian  ballot. 
If  the  vote  of  the  citizen  is  neutralized  by  rascality,  or 
destroyed  by  the  carrion  kites  of  political  corruption,  his 
conjecture  of  citizenship  becomes  a  delusion  and  a  snare. 
Liberty  is  the  creature  of  law,  which  concerns  itself  with 
the  rights  of  the  sovereign  people. 

The  obvious  necessity  for  a  primary  law  forces  itself 
upon  the  attention  of  the  citizen,  when,  in  the  exercise  of 
his  franchise  under  present  methods,  he  is  often  brought 
to  the  alternative  of  a  choice  between  two  rascals  who 
have  been  regularly  nominated. 

The  objections  to  primaries,  held  to  delegate  their 
powers  to  county  conventions  are  insuperable;  but  the 
American  people  seem  joined  to  their  idols  in  this  phase 
of  political  worship,  and  until  public  sentiment  can  be 
jarred  loose  from  this  idolatry,  a  primary  law  must  hi 
drawn  in  accordance  therewith.  What  is  known  as  the 
Crawford  county  plan,  of  nominations  by  direct  vote, 
is  immeasurably  superior  in  the  material  it  gets  upon 
the  tickets,  and  it  does  away  with  conventions  domi- 
nated by  paid  attorneys  of  corporations,  and  political 
bosses  actuated  by  sinister  motives.  Many  of  our  coun- 
ties now  elect  delegates  to  a  State  convention  from  dis- 
tricts apportioned  on  the  number  of  delegates  allowed 
such  county,  without  the  intervention  of  a  county  con- 
vention, and  the  logical  consequence  from  the  passage  of 
a  primary  law,  it  is  confidently  believed,  will  wipe  out 
party  conventions.  Everything  now  accomplished  by  a 
national  convention  can  be  better  done  by  a  direct  vote 
on  the  proportional  system  of  voting. 

The  controlling  consideration  in  the  demand  for  a  pri- 


mary law  is  to  secure  an  equation  of  power  at  the  point 
of  forming  a  ticket  aiid  the  point  of  electing  it.  Every 
intelligent  traveler  must  be  persuaded  that,  if  he  starts 
out  on  the  road  to  Babylon,  he  is  not  likely  to  fetch  up 
at  the  New  Jerusalem.  The  gate  on  the  road  to  honest 
politics  is  the  registry.  The  condition  precedent  to  an 
exercise  of  the  right  of  suffrage  is  a  residence  before  an 
slection  of  ninety  days  in  the  county  and  thirty  days 
in  the  precinct.  If  registration  closed  ninety  days 
before  an  election,  the  biennial  colonization  of  tramps  to 
San  Francisco  to  take  part  in  the  management  of  its  mu- 
nicipal affairs,  and  to  kill  the  votes  of  so  many  of  its 
reputable  citizens,  would  cease  to  be  a  profitable  indus- 
try. The  man  who  is  not  in  the  county  ninety  days 
before  an  election  cannot  lawfully  register,  but  the  present 
arrangement  of  running  registration  close  up  to  an  elec- 
tion, without  opportunity  to  weed  out  stuffers,  is  a  pre- 
mium to  fraud  and  an  invitation  to  rascality,  without 
palliation  or  excuse.  A  salutary  change  in  registry 
would  be  to  close  registration  ninety  days  be- 
fore an  election,  and  allow  the  purging  of  the  rolls  to 
run  up  to  election  day.  It  might  be  humiliating  to 
metropolitan  pride  in  a  lessened  number  of  sovereigns, 
but  we  would  be  like  the  groceryman  whose  new  wife  had 
washed  out  the  accounts  he  had  chalked  about  the  walls 
of  his  store.  After  straining  his  memory  a  long  time  in 
restoration,  his  wife  asked  if  he  had  got  them  all. 
"No,  '  said  he;  "but  1  think  I  have  got  them  against 
better  men." 

It  is  more  important  to  have  honesty  in  the  primary 
than  in  the  election.  By  the  passage  of  a  primary  law 
and  a  requirement  that  registration  shall  close  ninety 
days  before  an  election,  the  stuffer  will  find  his  occupa- 
tion gone,  with  the  risk  of  twice  running  the  gauntlet  of 
the  pains  and  penalties  of  law,  especially  when  a  suita- 
ble interval  of  time  is  given  the  searchers  of  all  parties 
to  run  down  the  stuffers  and  purge  the  list.  An  addi- 
tional requirement  with  each  application  for  registry,  re- 
quiring the  applicant  to  state  his  place  of  last  employ- 
ment, and  that  boarding-house  keepers,  householders  and 
employers  where  registry  is  claimed  may  be  compelled 
to  testify,  would  add  vastly  to  the  efficiency  of  the  reg- 
istry law. 

Let  it  be  assumed  that  the  registry  is  closed  ninety 
days  before  election,  and  that  thirty  or  forty  days  there- 
after are  alloted  for  purging  and  printing  the  roll,  the 
foundation  is  then  laid  for  an  honest  primary,  with  no 
one  voting  except  he  be  registered,  under  the  same  pen- 
alties as  are  now  imposed  for  false  personation  and  ille- 
gal voting,  and  a  stamp — "voted" — be  placed  opposite 
each  name  when  the  electoral  privilege  has  been  ex- 
hausted, in  the  precinct  where  he  is  registered,  there  will, 
manifestly,  be  no  repeatings  or  colonizations,  such  as 
nullify  the  popular  will  under  present  methods. 

It  is  equally  important,  if  the  retention  of  the  conven- 
tion system  is  insisted  on,  that  the  names  of  all  dele- 
gates to  a  convention  be  printed  on  the  same  ballot,  the 
list  of  delegates  under  each  party  designation  to  be 
arranged  alphabetically,  and  the  ballot  to  be  voted  at  a 
time  fixed  by  law,  and  at  a  place  chosen  by  the  Election 
Commissioners  by  the  stamping  of  an  X  in  a  secret  place 
opposite  the  names  of  the  delegates  of  whichever  party 
the  elector  may  desire,  in  precisely  the  manner  now  used 
at  a  general  election.  No  candidate  for  delegate  of  any 
party  should  be  placed  on  the  ballot  unless  he  shall  have 
been  chosen  through  regular  party  channels  or  by  a  pe- 
tition of  a  specified  percentage  of  party  voters  from  his 
district. 

The  proposed  primary  law  should  permit  an  option  by 
a  party  to  act  under  the  Crawford  county  plan.  The 
only  thing  that  appears  to  be  lacking  under  this  plan 
is  the  machinery  for  the  formulation  of  a  platform  which 
has  been  fitly,  though  perhaps  not  discreetly,  denomi- 
nated "molasses  to  catch  flies."  There  is  a  palpable 
incongruity  in  a  declaration  by  a  convention  in  favor  of 
economy  and  reform,  and  the  nomination  of  a  boodler 
thereon  ;  but  there  is  no  mistaking  party  intention  where 
an  honest  and  capable  man  is  nominated  without  a  plat- 
form by  the  Crawford  county  plan. 

The  matter  of  added  expense  from  the  proposed  prim- 
ary law  is  more  imaginary  than  real.  Every  candidate 
now  deposits  $10  at  the  time  his  name  is  presented  for  a 
nomination.  The  law  should  not  impair  this  inalienable 
right ;  only  the  money  should  go  into  the  treasury  of  the 
county  that  prints  the  ticket.  It  was  a  grievous  mistake 
in  our  present  election  law  to  destroy  the  traditions  that 
have  clustered  about  the  genius  of  our  institutions  and 
bring  down  the  great  American  privilege  of  running  for 
office  to  the  gospel  standard  without  money  and  without 
price.  The  inception  of  the  Australian  law  was  attend- 
ed with  extraordinary  expense,  intended  to  be  temporary 
and  for  the  fullest  public  information  ;  but  in  keeping 
with  the  characteristics  of  an  abuse  it  seems  likely  to 
perpetuate  itself  by  prescription. 

The  Australian  ballot  law,  while  attemptitig  to  avoid 
party  recognition,  is  covertly  aiding  and  abetting  party 
power  by  relieving  it  of  the  expense  heretofore  consid- 
ered necessary  for  the  achievement  of  its  victories.  It  is 
manifestly  as  legitimate  for  the  government  to  publish 
likenesses  and  biographical  sketches  of  office  seekers,  as 
it  is  now  to  advertise  the  ticket  with  the  party  designa- 
tion of  each  candidate.  We  may  be  sure  that  the  respec- 
tive political  parties  and  those  who  hope  to  be  struck  by 
official  lightning  will  attend  to  these  details  with- 
out government  assistance.  The  only  thing  tlie  govern- 
ment should  undertake  to  do  is  to  sec  that  the  primary 
ticket  is  printed,  the  primary  election  held  at  a  stated 


place,  under  sworn  officers  appointed  by  the  Election 
Commissioners,  by  whom  the  returns  are  to  be  canvassed. 

Political  parties  now  procure  the  places  for  holding 
their  primaries,  and  select  their  own  inspectors,  judges 
and  clerks,  the  expense  for  rent  and  service  being  prin- 
cipally gratuitous  or  merely  nominal.  There  does  not 
appear  to  be  any  good  reason  why  the  government  slum  Id 
be  jobbed  for  what,  under  party  management  is  gratui- 
tous. In  disagreements  as  to  plan  let  the  Election  Com- 
mission decide.  Let  each  party  choose  two  or  more  rep- 
resentatives to  serve  on  the  primary  board,  and  let  them 
be  appointed  and  sworn  in  by  the  constituted  authorities, 
but  paid  by  the  parties  selecting  them.  Let  them  be 
subjected  to  the  same  penalties  election  officers  now  are 
for  fraud  and  falsifying  returns. 

It  may  be  objected  that  the  selection  of  the  primary 
election  officers  in  this  manner  will  be  giving  aid  and 
comfort  to  the  machine  in  politics.  The  most  obvious 
countercheck  on  the  machine  is  another  machine  Working 
in  the  opposite  direction.  An  assumption  of  liability  to 
rascality  under  such  an  arrangement  is  an  assumption 
that  all  parties  represented  on  a  primary  election  board 
will  be  in  a  conspiracy  to  swindle  themselves.  It  is  like 
the  ideal  community  of  horse  thieves,  without  any  horse 
raisers  to  steal  from.  In  the  practical  affairs  of  political 
life,  parties  all  over  the  State,  on  the  eve  of  an  election, 
furnish  the  names  of  election  officers  to  be  appointed; 
and  in  this  city  the  officers  for  precinct  registration  are 
named  by  the  parties  allowed  representation  on  these 
boards.  It  is  a  proposition  admitting  of  no  controversy 
that  a  party  aiming  at  success  will  not  pick  up  rascals 
and  work  them  in  the  lead,  either  on  primary  or  general 
election  boards. 

The  demand  for  a  primary  law  is  to  prevent  a  contin- 
uous defeat  of  the  popular  will  by  the  legerdemain  of 
sharpers,  at  the  outset  of  political  action.  It  is  an  im- 
possible social  condition  that  the  spoilers  can  ever  out- 
number the  producers,  and  it  is  a  proposition  that  com- 
mands unqualified  assent  that  the  producers  must  inev- 
itably win  in  a  contest  with  the  spoilers  if  given  an  hon- 
est election  and  fair  count.  The  clamor  against  useful 
and  necessary  parties  will  disappear  when  the  political 
jugglers  are  retired  by  the  operation  of  a  primary  law. 
Party,  as  Mr.  Shakespeare  would  remark,  "was  an  ex- 
cellent good  word  before  it  was  ill-sorted."  Daniel  Web- 
ster says:  "That  man  is  free  who  is  protected  from  iu- 
jury,"  and  to  secure  this  unmistakable  blessing  of  liberty 
to  the  sovereign  ruler  of  this  land,  the  Government 
should  undertake  to  give  to  every  man  at  a  primary  the 
exercise  of  his  choice,  unobstucted  by  colonizations  or  re- 
peatings and  unneutralized  by  interference  from  the 
opposition.  It  is  not  essential  that  the  holding  of  a 
primary  election  should  entail  any  more  expense  than  the 
holding  of  a  vestry  meeting  or  a  stockholders'  meeting 
of  the  Mechanics'  Institute.  The  performance  of  public 
duty  for  mere  hire  and  salary  is  a  stifling  of  public  spirit, 
and  it  will  be  a  time  for  patriots  to  tremble  for  the  liber- 
ties of  the  country  when  we  reach  the  point  of  giving  a 
day's  wages  to  ever}'  man  who  comes  forward  to  vote. 
Let  us  start  right  with  the  primary  law,  and  then  get 
right  with  our  other  laws  for  the  administration  of  public 
affairs.  H.  , 

San  Francisco,  Oct.  '.»,  1892. 


ANTI-SPOILS  LEAGUE. 

Readers  of  The  Wave  who  are  alive  to  the 
iniquities  of  Bossism  are  urged  to  sign  the  fol- 
lowing card  and  forward  the  same  to  this  office 
to  the  end  that  their  names  may  be  registered 
and  the  cards  forwarded  to  New  York. 

Membership  in  the  new  League  is  to  be 
without  dues. 

Names  are  coming  in  from  different  sections 
of  the  State  and  as  rapidly  as  practicable  local 
clubs  will  be  organized  for  organized  effort. 
The  movement  is  absolutely  non-partisan  and 
members  of  any  political  party  are  perfectly 
frte  to  join. 


The  Anti=Spoils  League 

Caul  SCHCBZ,  President       William  Potts,  Secretary 
Silas  W.  Bukt,  Treasurer 
Office.  51  William  Street,  New  York 

We  hereby  declare  ourselves  in  favor  of  the  complete 
abolition  of  the  Spoils  System  from  the  public  service, 
—believing  that  system  to  be  unjust,  un  democratic, 
injurious  to  political  parties,  fruitful  of  coruption,  u 
burden  to  legislative  and  executive  officers,  and  in  evory 
way  opposed  to  the  principles  of  good  government. 

We  call  upon  all  in  authority  to  extend  to  the  utmost 
the  operation  of  the  present  reform  laws;  and  by  addi- 
tional legislation,  to  carry  the  benefits  of  the  Merit 
System  to  the  farthest  practicable  limits  under  our 
national,  state  and  municipal  governments. 


Name. 


Occupation. 


Address. 


6 


THE  WAVE 


LIFE  FOR  TWO  WEEKS  past  would 
not  be  worth  living  but  for  teas.  Every  girl 
and  half  the  matrons  are  set  upon  inaugurat- 
ing the  season  with  this  mild  form  of  enter- 
tainment, and  if  patronage  is  an  index  of  pop- 
ularity, it  enjoys  more  favor  than  all  the  balls 
and  parties  ever  conceived.  Being  unable  to 
appreciate  where  the  fun  of  a  tea  manifests 
itself.  I  invited  explanation  of  a  young  person 
of  high  degree,  who  told  me,  with  a  terseness 
I  cannot  reproduce,  that  it  is  not  a  festivity  but 
a  subterfuge,  that  in  order  to  get  friends  calling 
a  maiden  sends  out  cards  with  "at  home" 
and  a  date  written  upon  them.  On  the  stipu- 
lated afternoon  all  the  women  she  knows  and 
sometimes  a  handful  of  men  ring  her  bell,  are 
greeted  with  properly  regulated  enthusiasm, 
and  afcer  exchanging  greetings  with  acquaint- 
ances are  gently  led  to  a  buffet  to  partake  of 
chocolate,  tea,  ice  cream  or  other  delicacies.  If 
the  family  has  a  tendency  at  luxury  the  fare  is 
varied  with  terrapin  and  oysters,  and  if  there 
is  a  debutante  who  is  also  an  heiress  to  be  in- 
troduced you  may  be  treated  to  frogs  a  la 
poulette. 

After  partaking  of  the  luxuries  and  listen- 
ing, perhaps,  to  the  latest  gossip,  though  this 
season  there  is  precious  little  in  circulation, 
the  tea-goer  proceeds  on  her  rounds  and  des- 
cribes for  the  edification  of  the  gathering  at  the 
next  house  the  gowns  she  has  seen,  the  social 
predictions  she  has  heard,  and  all  set  about 
discussing  the  topics  dear  to  the  girlish  mind, 
including,  of  course,  the  doings  of  the  Oelrichs, 
the  appearance  of  Miss  Virginia  Fair,  about 
whose  good  looks  there  is  a  diversity  of  opin- 
ion. Doubtless  they  all  wind  up  with  a  general 
eulogy  on  Mrs.  Eustace  Barron,  who  is  the 
heroine  of  the  moment,  the  recipient  of  endless 
entertainments,  universally  voted  charming, 
chic,  cute,  according  to  the  character,  tempera- 
ment and  pretension  of  the  admirer.  By  partak- 
ing of  the  tea  hospitality,  a  liability  is  incurred 
that  must  be  paid  by  a  call  as  soon  after  date 
as  possible.  Thereby  the  various  cliques  and 
factions  that  compose  Society  are  set  in  motion, 
ebb  and  flow  round  one  another,  and  the  sea- 
son is  well  under  way  before  anyone  realizes 
aught  so  extraordinary  has  happened. 


Mrs.  Avery  McCarthy,  who  enjoys  the  dis- 
tinction of  being  one  of  the  prettiest  young 
matrons  in  town,  had  a  tea  for  Mrs.  Eustace 
Barron  on  Wednesday.  She  had  Miss  Nathan, 
Miss  Bernice  Bates  and  Miss  Ethel  Cohen  to 
assist  her.  There  were  rather  more  people 
there  than  the  rooms  could  properly  accommo- 
date, but  there  is  minor  consolation  in  the  fact 
that  the  McCarthys  are  building  a  new  house 
out  on  Broadway,  and  will  then  have  more 
space  for  entertaining  in.  A  pretty  white  lace 
insertion  gown  that  Miss  Cohen  were  caught 
my  eye.  Miss  Hilda  Macdonald  in  a  yellow 
satin  gown  was  sufficiently  impressive.  She 
was  busy  receiving  congratulations  on  her  en- 
gagement, which  is  just  out. 

*  * 
* 

On  the  same  afternoon  Mrs.  Hager  had  a 
small  tea,  and  Mrs.  Loring  Pickering  received 
a  number  of  ladies  at  her  home  on  Pine  street 
— the  first  time  there  has  been  a  formal  enter- 
tainment in  the  late  editor's  dwelling  in  ages. 
On  Thursday  the  Dunnes  had  a  reception  at 
their  home  on  Hyde  street^and  served  oysters 

Try     "  DICKEY'S     CKEME     DK     MS  '     for  the 
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and  chocolate  to  a  hundred  or  so  women.  The 
forthcoming  week  holds  out  innumerable  pros- 
pects in  the  same  direction,  varied  by  theatre 
parties  on  Monday  evening  to  the  Kendals. 
Among  others,  the  Downey  Harveys  and  the 
Goads  are  taking  crowds — preceded  in  each  in- 
stance by  a  dinner. 


Since  the  Van  Nesses  have  taken  the  Hag- 
gins'  house  for  the  season,  and  have  a  debu- 
tante daughter,  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  society 
will  have  a  chance  of  seeing  Mrs.  Louis  Hag- 
gins'  collection  of  pots,  pans  and  curtains  at 
first  hand.  She  has  some  wonderful  things  in 
the  homely  metals,  beside  an  unique  collection 
of  vestments.  The  proud  possessor  of  these 
treasures  will  winter  in  New  York.  Mrs.  Van 
Ness'  competence  as  a  hostess  has  not  been 
exhibited  in  many  years,  for  the  Palace  Hotel, 
where  she  and  her  family  have  lived,  is  not  the 
l>est  background  imaginable  for  entertaining. 
However,  she  will  doubtless  give  several  affairs 
for  her  daughter,  at  the  prospect  of  which  there 
may  be  due  rejoicing.  The  McCutcheons  have 
also  become  householders,  having  decided  to 
occupy  the  Zadig  residence,  on  the  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Franklin,  for  the  winter. 


Miss  Eccleston,  who  has  been  visiting  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Blount  at  the  Presidio, 
has  had  a  score  of  teas  and  dinners  given  in 
her  honor.  On  Wednesday  evening  last  Mrs. 
Blount  organized  a  moonlight  picnic  to  Bakers' 
Beach,  as  a  species  of  farewell  festival — that 
is,  if  there  had  been  any  moonlight  it  might 
have  been  appropriate  so  to  style  the  affair. 
The  lowering  aspect  of  the  skies,  and  the 
rather  chill  edge  the  wind  had  did  not  prevent 
the  gathering  having  a  jolly  time,  however. 
An  ambulance  met  the  train  and  conveyed 
them  to  the  sandy  section  in  question,  where  a 
huge  bonfire  blazed.  There  was  music,  then 
some  singing  and  refreshments,  which  were 
cooked  in  the  flames  by  the  guests.  Indeed 
the  terrapin,  chicken,  potatoes  and  coffee 
tasted  infinitely  better  than  if  prepared  over  a 
range  and  partaken  off  damask.  There  were 
several  cooks  and  stokers  engaged  in  the  culi- 
nary work — the  most  energetic  being  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Wood  and  Mr.  Nichols,  who  did  yeo- 
men's service.  Out  of  deference  to  General 
Graham,  who,  as  monarch  of  all  he  surveys  at 
the  Presidio,  is  sometimes  irreverently  alluded 
to  as  Robinson  Crusoe,  the  officers  were  all  in 
uniform. 


FORTHCOMING  festivities,  at  least  so  far 
as  the  early  weeks  of  the  season  are  concerned, 
will  be  devoted  to  some  extent  to  the  debu- 
tantes. The  Goads  talk  of  giving  a  big  ball 
to  introduce  Miss  Genevieve,  the  Gwins  are  to 
give  a  tug  party  on  the  27th  for  Miss  Mary 
Belle  Gwin.  Considerable  agreeable  anticipa- 
tion has  been  aroused  over  the  living  pictures 
at  the  Ames'  house  on  Taylor  street,  Monday 
night  next.  Their  drawing-room,  which  is  a 
spacious  apartment,  is  to  be  fitted  up  with 
small  tables  a  la  Papa  Seidl's  at  the  Prater,  and 
beer  and  sandwiches  may  be  partaken  of 
en  route.  Huber  will  furnish  melody 
between  the  tableaux,  which  have  been 
arranged  with  considerable  care  and 
artistic  effect.  Of  course  there  is  a  stage  and 
all  the  appropriate  accoutrements,  and  I  am 
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told  Manager  Friedlander  could  get  points  if 
he  were  privileged  to  be  a  guest.  Among  the 
participants  are  some  of  the  prettiest  girls  in 
town,  including  Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  Carolan, 
Miss  McCutcheon,  Miss  Ames,  Miss  Eccle- 
ston, Miss  Graham,  Miss  Louise  Crosby  of 
San  Rafael,  and  Mr.  Mizner,  Mr.  Worthy 
Ames.  Mr.  Will  Heath,  Mr.  Van  Winkle,  Mr. 
Allen.    Mr.  Sheath  is  to  pose  as  Sandow. 

*  * 

Surely,  the  forthcoming  jinks  of  the  Harmo- 
nie  Club,  which  Col.  H.  J.  Kowalsky  is  to  sire, 
will  prove  an  interesting  and  amusing  celebra- 
tion. It  is  the  annual  "old  horse  sale,"  and 
to  the  guests  a  line  of  curios  of  every  descrip- 
tion and  character,  animate  and  inanimate 
things,  real  and  unreal  and  realable,  a  rem- 
nant of  muscle  dancers  from  the  Midway  and 
a  few  dancers  not  from  the  Midway  without 
muscles,  rare  statuary,  dudettes,  statuettes, 
bad  debts,  poker  debts  are  to  be  offered.  Be- 
sides these,  a  series  of  literary  and  historical 
works,  including  Honest  Bosses,  by  Popper  ; 
The  Fleshpots  of  Egypt,  by  J.  Lynch  ;  Life  of 
Dr.  Li  Po  Ti,  by  C.  C.  O'Donnell  and  several 
other  books  of  special  local  interest  will  be 
disposed  of.  Altogether,  a  very  jolly  evening 
is  promised,  and  the  sire  has  specially  pledged 
himself  to  abstain  from  telling  a  single  old 
story. 

*  *  * 

Ouite  the  hero  of  the  hour  is  young  Mr. 
David  Weil,  son  of  Alexander  Weil,  of  Paris, 
who  is  visiting  the  coast  for  the  first  time  in 
many  years.  Mr.  Weil  is  a  sufficiently  young 
and  an  extremely  rich  personage,  for  his 
parent's  wealth,  made  after  the  war,  is  calcu- 
lated as  considerably  along  in  the  millions, 
and  he,  in  due  course,  without  personal  effort, 
will  have  some  three  million  on  which  to 
marry  and  live — a  comfortable  fortune  as  such 
things  go  nowadays.  Otherwise,  he  is  a  pleas- 
ant, quiet  young  man,  somewhat  inclined  to 
embonpoint,  and  not  so  epigrammatic,  con- 
versationally, as  to  frighten  the  debutantes. 
He  is  being  entertained  very  gener- 
ously— quite  a  round  of  dinners  and 
suppers  having  been  organized  in  his  honor. 
Miss  Rose  Walter  gave  a  dinner  for  him  on 
Tuesday  evening,  a  very  pleasant  affair  it 
proved,  with  a  box  at  the  Orpheum  as  a  cli- 
max. Miss  Simon  has  a  dinner,  a  theatre 
party,  followed  by  a  grand  supper  for  Mr. 
Weil  this  evening.  She  is  one  of  last  year's 
di'butautes,  and,  of  course,  will  give  the  guest 
the  chance  of  meeting  the  younger  set  of 
belles. 

*  *  * 

A  mild  form  of  excitement  was  induced  by 
the  announcement  of  the  betrothal  of  Morris 
Mitau  and  Miss  Fannie  Sachs.  It  comes  with 
but  the  faintest  foreshadowing  of  rumor,  and 
was  commented  on  in  the  interested  way  that 
society  considers  justifiable  with  its  heiresses, 
for  Miss  Sachs  is  the  second  daughter  of  the 
late  Martin  Sachs,  and  has  now  between  a 
quarter  and  a  half  million  dollars,  with  fur- 
ther large  expectations.  In  addition  she  is  a 
young  woman  of  lovable  character  and  con- 
siderable social  popularity.  Mr.  Mitau  is  a 
member  of  the  firm  of  Levy  &  Co.,  but  is  better 
known  down  town,  at  least,  by  his  connection 
with  the  firm  of  Jules  Levy  &  Co.,  wholesale 
lace  importers.    He  is  a  brother-in-law  of  Mr. 
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Levy  and  is  a  well  educated  and  intelligent 
man. 

James  L.  Flood  has  become  a  "suburbanite." 
He  has  purchased  a  lovely  villa  with  one 
hundred  and  sixty  acres  attached,  about  six- 
teen miles  from  Los  Gatos,  where  he  is  raising 
the  vine  and  olive.  He  says  it  is  a  sort  of 
vacation  for  him.  Meanwhile,  he  only  comes 
to  the  city  three  times  a  week,  but  on  the  first 
of  next  month  he  will  go  into  his  usual  win- 
ter quarters. 

HUNTER  VILLA,  the  beautiful  country 
residence  of  James  Hunter  at  Vallejo,  was 
gay  with  a  throng  of  merry-makers  last  Sat- 
urday evening.  The  night  was  clear  and 
moonlit.  The  occasion  was  a  hay  ride  given 
by  the  Misses  Hunter  to  a  number  of  their 
friends.  Two  hours  of  a  moonlight  ride,  songs 
and  jolly  comraderie  gave  keen  appetite  to  a 
delicious  and  well-served  supper  on  the  return 
of  the  party.  The  army  and  navy  were  well 
represented,  and  of  graceful  maids  there  was 
no  lacking.  Commander  Clark  and  wife, 
Lieutenant  Robinson  and  wife,  the  J.  R. 
.Englishes,  Lieutenant  Lissack,  Miss  Goodyear, 
Miss  McMillan  and  a  number  of  others  prom- 
inent in  social  and  military  circles  added  to 
the  success  of  a  most  delightful  evening. 

The  Gilligs  and  Donald  de  Vermillion  Gra- 
ham are  in  Paris  at  last  accounts,  safely 
housed  in  the  hotel  L'Athimee.  They  will 
make  the  Monte  Carlo  trip  this  winter,  but 
not  until  December.  Frank  Unger  is  in  poor 
health,  so  a  recent  letter  says,  and  he  needs 
the  air  where  the  citron  blooms.  "  Connais 
Tu  le  Pays?" 

*  *  * 

The  organization  of  a  new  dancing  club  has 
evoked  some  degree  of  comment  in  society 
this  week.  The  plan  is  modeled  after  the  lines 
of  certain  affairs  that  take  place  in  New  York 
— not  necessarily  rivals  of  the  big  clubs,  but 
tending  to  contribute  to  the  general  gaiety. 
Some  sixteen  women  of  social  prominence  are 
the  responsible  movers,  and  they  bear  all  the 
expenses,  and  are  alloted  each  a  certain  num- 
ber of  invitations.  A  good  supper  at  midnight 
will  conclude  the  evening's  entertainment. 
Four,  perhaps  five,  dances  will  be  given  during 
the  winter,  the  dates  of  which  have  yet  to  be 
set.  Among  the  sixteen  projectors  are  Mrs. 
Southard  Hoffman,  Mrs.  Ames,  Mrs.  Smed- 
berg,  Mrs.  McNutt,  Mrs.  Sidney  Smith,  Mrs. 
Wm.  Gwin,  Mrs.  Carolan,  Mrs.  Taylor,  Mrs. 
Paul  Jarboe,  Mrs.  Geo.  A.  Pope,  Miss  Goad 
and  Miss  Vassault — representing  the  Hobarts. 
Lunt's  Hall  will  be  the  scene  of  these  dances, 
and  of  course  the  proper  degree  of  exclusive- 
uess  will  shroud  the  issuance  of  the  invitations. 
Practically  the  club,  is  an  expansion  of  the 
Saturday  evening  dancing  class  that  had  such 
jolly  evenings  at  Lunt's  last  season,  and  whose 
cotillion  Mr.  Greenway  led  with  so  much 
success. 

*  * 

The  musicale  and  tea  of  tbe  "  Little  Sister's 
Infant  Shelter,"  this  afternoon,  at  the  home  of 
Mrs  Will  E.  Fisher,  1210  Sutter  street,  should 
attract  there  a  large  gathering  of  people.  A 
capital  programme,  vocal  and  instrumental,  is 
to  be  given  by  well  known  musicians,  such  as 
Mrs.  John  Bermingham,  Frank  Coffin,  Mrs. 
Wightman,  Miss  Ferrer,  Miss  Sadie  Tibbey, 
Arthur  Barendt,  A.  H.  Kay  ton,  Robert  Lloyd, 
Alfred  Wilkie,  and  several  more.  Tea,  also, 
and  refreshments  of  an  especially  enticing  kind 
will  be  served. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  NOT  the  faintest  conception  of 


what  the  future  holds  for  the  handsome  young 
Californienne  whom  Prince  Poniatowski  en- 
nobled by  matrimony;  but  from  a  letter  she 
wrote  recently  to  a  dear  friend,  it  is  evident 
her  expectations  are  by  no  means  misty.  It 
is  quite  inconceivable  that  any  big  European 
deal  is  contemplated  in  these  piping  times  of 
peace,  so  doubtless  it  is  to  some  family  arrange- 
ment she  alludes  to  when  she  indicates  if  all 
goes  well,  she  will  be  the  Queen  of  Poland. 
It  may  be  remembered  that  the  Prince  is  not 
the  eldest  son  of  the  House  of  Poniatonski, 
for  there  is  an  elder  brother,  who  is  in  busi- 
ness in  Mexico.  Some  time  ago  he  married  an 
American  girl  whom  he  believed  was  a  great 
heiress.  Alas,  it  turned  out  that  anticipation 
had  a  good  deal  of  the  better  of  realization, 
for  the  death  of  her  parent  left  the  young 
woman  but  slenderly  provided  for,  and  it  be- 
hooved the  nobleman  to  find  a  living  for  him- 
self. He  turned  to  in  manly  style,  and  has 
made  quite  a  fame  and  reputation  for  the 
name  of  Poniatowski  in  the  Mexican  capital. 

*  j.  * 

An  engagement  of  some  interest  to  society 
is  that  of  Miss  Helen  Macdonald,  daughter  of 
the  manager  of  the  London  &  Lancashire  Ins. 
Co.,  and  Mr.  Duke  Farnsworth  Baxter  of  New 
York.  For  the  past  three  years  Mr.  Baxter  has 
been  a  resident  of  Santa  Barbara  and  there  he 
met  Miss  Macdonald.  She  is  a  very  tall  and 
stately,  handsome  maiden  who  has  been  in 
society  but  two  seasons  and  certainly  has  made 
many  friends.  Another  betrothal  announced 
is  that  of  Miss  Florence  Livingston,  daughter 
of  James  Livingston  of  21 11  Pac.  avenue,  and 
Mr.  Morris.  Miss  Livingston  is  rather  well 
known  among  the  Southern  set.  She  is  a  tall, 
distinguished-looking  young  woman  who 
should  make  a  very  charming  bride. 

*  *  * 

THIS  COMMUNITY  does  not  show  an 
over-mastering  love  for  the  solids  of  artistic 
creation.  In  general,  the  lighter  the  vein, 
the  greater  the  crush  of  popularity.  In  the 
limits  of  good  taste  a  dash  of  personality  suc- 
ceeds wildly.  Something  of  this  sort  prevents 
the  building  up  of  a  real  choral  society,  and 
makes  popularizing  the  organ  a  labor  with 
more  kicks  than  half  pence  for  recompense. 
But  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart  is  once  more  on  the 
aggressive  in  behalf  of  the  instrument  of  his 
profession,  and  if  careful  work  and  a  persua- 
sive choice  of  all  conditions  of  pieces  will  fetch 
our  public,  there  ought  to  be  a  good  gathering 
at  each  recital  in  the  First  Unitarian  Church. 

*  1 

Possibly  the  novelty  of  being  within  the 
precincts  of  any  church  has  a  benumbing 
effect  upon  the  appreciative  apparatus,  but  in 
any  case  and  at  any  time,  it  is  not  undesirably 
prominent,  however.  So  that  of  the  several 
handsome  available  organs  nothing  is  heard, 
excepting  in  the  church  services.  Mr.  Stew- 
art's usual  taste  and  judgment  evinced  them- 
selves last  Wednesday,  and  though  Miss  Anna 
Miller  Wood's  singing  is  hardly  equal  to  her 
looks,  it  was  quite  acceptable  and  resounding 
enough  to  stir  up  sluggish  hands. 


At  the  Auditorium  there  is  rejoicing  among 
the  musicians,  things  financial  go  swim- 
mingly and  appearances  make  the  gift  of 
prophecy  burst  forth  in  predictions  of  a  joy- 
ously patronized  winter,  despite  rains  and  ex- 
pected curiosities  in  the  shape  of  weather. 
Two  weeks  since  all  indebtedness  in  the  shape 
of  money  due  the  late  Vienna  Prater  players  was 
wiped  out,  and  to  Herr  Scheel's  credit  a  pretty 
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balance  grows  the  fatter.  And  on  Monday 
night  Herr  Scheel  is  to  be  found  magnetizing 
his  players  from  first  to  last  of  the  programme 
numbers.  The  Philharmonic  has  accepted 
the  services  of  Mr.  John  Marquadt  to  direct  a 
stated  number  of  rehearsals,  when  Herr 
Scheel  will  come  in  and  supply  the  finishing 
sandpaper  and  varnish.  The  Auditorium  con- 
certs are  bringing  out  better  things  from  the 
players  there,  and  the  strings  in  particular 
have  given  up  the  habit  of  being  seized  with 
paroxysms  of  false  intonation  at  regular  inter- 
vals. 

*  =k  * 

Though  Mrs.  John  D.  Spreckels  had  issued 
invitations  to  her  tug  party  in  the  hope  that 
Wednesday  evening  would  prove  a  replica  of 
Sunday  night,  ample  precautions  against 
clouds  were  taken.  Round  the  deck  of  the 
Fearless  were  hung  quantities  of  electric  lights 
in  red,  white  and  blue,  prettily  arranged,  and 
these,  together  with  the  huge  electric  search 
light,  made  the  decks  as  bright  as  day.  So 
the  party  failed  to  miss  the  silver  Luna  hiding 
herself  beneath  banks  of  flying  clouds.  There 
must  have  been  a  hundred  on  board,  for  the 
most  part  well-known  society  people.  They 
steamed  round  the  bay,  the  excursion  being 
rendered  doubly  interesting  by  reason  of  the 
manipulation  of  the  giant  search  light,  which 
set  off  in  strong  relief  the  villas  of  Sausalito, 
the  shipping  and  the  scenery  around  the  bay. 
A  capital  supper,  with  unlimited  champagne, 
was  partaken  of. 

*    *  * 

The  winter  months  find  Byron  Springs  un- 
affected by  the  change  of  seasons.  Colin  M. 
Boyd,  Chas.  D.  Haven  and  John  Capron  are 
among  the  guests  at  present ;  also  Miss  Mar- 
garet Foulkes,  daughter  of  the  late  Dr.  Foulkes, 
of  Oakland.    All  are  partaking  of  the  waters. 

*  ±  * 

IF  THE  SEASON  be  favorable  for  build- 
ing operations,  the  environment  of  Burlingame 
will  be  the  scene  of  considerable  activity 
throughout  the  winter.  In  the  very  near 
future  the  upper  section  of  the  property  will 
be  offered  for  sale,  and  the  people  who  have 
been  waiting  all  these  months  for  an  opportu- 
nity to  buy  there  may  then  have  their  pick. 
I  anticipated  the  arrangements  for  this  sale 
would  have  been  concluded  long  ago,  but  the 
Sharon  estate  is  one  of  the  great  bodies  that 
move  slowly,  and  considerable  time  has  been 
lost  over  defective  maps.  At  last,  however, 
the  arrangements  have  been  consummated, 
and  within  a  few  weeks  the  lots  will  be  offered 
at  auction.  Some  apprehension  has  been  felt 
that  the  fashionable  reputation  of  the  environ- 
ment may  act  as  a  deterrent  on  prospective 
purchasers.  It  should  be  understood,  how- 
ever, that  the  Club  is  on  its  own  grounds  and 
that  to  live  there  it  is  quite  unnecessary,  how- 
ever desirable,  to  have  any  connection  with 
the  institution.  The  probabilities  are,  though, 
that  the  members  will  take  advantage  of  the 
forthcoming  opportunity,  as  the  sites  offered 
are  all  around  the  club-house,  and  for  view  and 
situation  are  really  the  best  part  of  the  prop- 
erty. 

5k  ;k 

Henry  Scott,  Joe  Grant  and  Page  Brown 
succeeded  in  persuading  the  estate  to  sell 
them  lots  in  advance  in  order  to  commence 
building  operations  at  once.  Grant's  villa, 
which  is  more  pretentious  than  he  at  first  in- 
tended, has  the  form  of  a  chalet,  and  is  decid- 
edly picturesque.  A  rustic  bridge  connects 
it  with  the  road.  Mr.  Scott's  idea  of  a  sum- 
mer home  takes  the  form  of  a  commodious 
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bungalow,  comfortable  but  inexpensive,  in 
which  he  proposes  to  live  throughout  the 
summer  months.  Indeed,  this  is  the  type  of 
house  that  I  believe  will  be  erected  there, 
costing  anywhere  from  $1,500  to  $5,000. 
Elaborate  villas,  however  charming,  are  hardly 
sanctioned  by  the  financial  temperature  of  the 
hour,  and  it  is  also  to  be  remembered  that  the 
very  wealthy  have  all  provided  themselves 
with  country  homes  ages  ago.  Dick  Tobin 
and  Talbot  Clifton  are  having  plans  made  for 
a  species  of  bungalow  in  which  their  individ- 
ual tastes  will  doubtless  find  expression.  Sev- 
eral other  men  have  indicated  a  similar  inten- 
tion, proposing  that  their  summer  homes  be 
adjuncts  of  the  club  wherein  they  will  take 
their  meals.  Indeed,  the  advantages  of  mem- 
bership in  that  institution  are  not  to  be  under- 
estimated, as  they  include  the  privileges  of  the 
stables,  which  are  full  of  horses  and  equipages. 
Besides  those  who  have  their  own  steeds  can 
have  them  cared  for  there. 


What  is  there  about  the  bicycling  craze  that 
persuades  astride  of  wheels  so  many  extremely 
ugly  women.  A  combination  of  chances 
brought  me  to  the  Park,  Sunday  last,  and  there 
flew  past  me  a  score  most  unhappily  featured 
young  persons.  Not  a  single  redeeming  face 
in  the  collections,  though  I  am  bound  to  credit 
them  with  the  roses  of  sunburnt  complexions, 
and  the  raptures  of  tumultuous  hair.  Of  course, 
I  cannot  claim  to  have  reviewed  every  young 
woman  who  has  practised  the  wheel,  nor  is  the 
cortege  of  Sabbath  cyclists  a  fair  criterion  to 
base  general  rules  on — still  there  is  the  fact,  or 
rather  there  were  the  damsels,  and  my  solitary 
prayer,  as  they  dashed  bravely  along,  was  for 
the  accentuation  of  their  speed — in  order  that 
they  might  fly  still  faster. 


A  good  deal  may  be  said  about  the  charm  of 
life  in  that  region.  Undoubtedly  the  polo 
games,  the  occasional  race  meetings,  the  golf 
rinks,  the  shooting,  fishing  and  bathing  tend 
to  give  variety  to  existence  there.  The  devo- 
tion to  equine  pursuits  adds  a  certain  flavor 
for  those  with  sporting  tendencies.  Besides 
there  is  a  society  atmosphere  that  is  in  no 
sense  disagreeable.  So  it  may  be  presumed 
there  will  be  active  competition  for  the  lots 
when  Baldwin  &  Hammond  offer  them.  In 
the  meantime  Burliugame  is  by  no  means  de- 
serted. The  cottages  are  occupied,  with  a 
single  exception.  The  Spragues  have  the 
Haggin  house,  the  W.  H.  Howards  the  Sharon 
cottage,  the  Ripleys  live  in  the  Casserly  villa. 
Every  Saturday  and  Sunday  parties  from  the 
city  have  lunch  on  the  club  house  porch,  and 
altogether  there  is  plenty  to  do. 

*    *  * 

A  well-known  society  woman  who  more 
or  less  has  a  sympathetic  feeling  for  sick 
people,  and  who  more  than  once  has  been 
known  to  watch  the  night  through  at  the  bed- 
side of  the  poverty  stricken  unable  to  afford  a 
nurse,  got  into  a  rather  ludicrous  scrape 
through  her  benevolent  proclivities.  It  seems 
that  she  was  assisting  at  the  bedside  of  an  un- 
fortunate suffering  from  acute  sciatica  who  could 
not  be  induced  to  take  the  alleviating  mor- 
phine, that  benevolent  panacea  for  all  physical 
pain.  At  last  the  physician  devised  a  way 
that  it  might  be  taken  unwittingly,  and  pre- 
scribed gin  fiz  in  a  mild  form  as  a  stimulant 
which  would  brace  her  up  and  at  the  same 
time  give  her  the  necessary  strengh  to  endure 
her  disease.  The  benevolent  society  lady,  un- 
conscious of  any  fraud  practiced  upon  the  pa- 
Ban  Francisco's  Swell  Kestaurant  in  the  Cafe  Rlche 
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tient,  and  although  naturally  an  enemy  of  all 
kinds  of  alcoholic  drinks,  was  induced  to 
partake  of  the  stimulant  proposed  by  the 
patient.  Thereupon  the  drugged  fiz  was 
imbibed  by  both  parties,  and  the  effect  of  the 
combination  upon  the  good  Smaritan  can  be 
rather  imagined  than  described.  The  double 
influence  of  stimulant  and  sedative,  of  bracing 
up  and  anodyne,  produced  a  situation  which 
was  thoroughly  inexplicable  and  misunder- 
stood by  the  family  physician  who  was  sud- 
denly summoned  to  attend  the  peculiar  case. 

An  all  round  investigation  revealed  the  facts 
however,  severed- the  connection  and  to  a  cer- 
tain extent  hardened  the  otherwise  philan- 
thropic heart  of  the  drugged  society  lady. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  IT  IS  a  commonly  accepted 
fact  since  the  days  of  Shakespeare,  that  in 
Springtime  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns 
to  thoughts  of  love,  Autumn  appears  to  have 
a  mortgage  on  engagements.  In  Oakland  a 
number  of  youths  and  maidens  have  recently 
announced  their  matrimonial  intentions,  and 
among  the  very  latest,  perhaps,  is  Miss  Edith 
Coxhead,  daughter  of  Dr.  Coxhead, — a  very 
pretty  girl  who  recently  made  her  d('but — to 
Mr.  Bentley,  who  is  largely  interested  in  vari- 
ous mines.  She  is  but  one.  Another  engage- 
ment is  that  of  Miss  Alta  De  Wolf  of  Fruitvale 
and  Mr.  Studley  of  San  Francisco.  They  are 
soon  to  be  married — having  taken  a  very  pretty 
cottage  in  Fruitvale  not  far  from  the  bride's 
home.  Quite  an  interesting  betrothal  is  that 
of  Miss  Ada  Larkey  of  Myrtle  street,  to  Mr. 
John  Treadlove,  an  ex-student  of  Stanford 
University.  Miss  Larkey  is  a  brilliant-looking 
brunette  and  an  exceedingly  popular  girl. 
Miss  Mary  Willard  and  Mr.  Adams  of  San 
Diego  announce  their  engagement.  Mr. 
Adams  has  a  magnificent  place  near  San 
Diego  ;  he  is  a  widower  with  grown-up  chil- 
dren and  is  said  to  be  well  endowed  with  the 
world's  goods.  Still  more  engagements  are 
those  of  Miss  Clara  Bates  to  Mr.  Knight  of 
Oakland,  and  of  Miss  Eva  Berry  to  Dr.  Claude 
Leach,  both  of  East  Oakland. 


The  members  of  Sigma  Nu  Fraternity  of 
Berkeley  were  entertained  by  young  Norris 
Davis  at  the  Horace  Davis  home  on  Broadway 
last  Saturday  evening.  Everything  that  intel- 
lectual youths  are  capable  of  doing  was  in- 
dulged in,  and  after  the  festivities  a  capital 
supper  was  served.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace 
Davis  assisted  in  receiving  the  guests. 


Another  production  from  the  mind  of  that 
eminent  young  composer,  Emille  Bruguiere, 
is  about  to  be  published.  It  is  a  very  catchy 
march,  enclosed  in  a  cover  gorgeous  in  blue 
and  gold,  the  colors  of  the  Berkeley  University, 
to  which  it  is  dedicated.  I  feel  certain  it  will 
take  the  institution,  as  well  as  the  town,  by 
storm.  The  "University  March"  is  quite  the 
best  thing  Mr.  Bruguiere  has  written,  so  far. 
If  he  goes  ahead  at  this  rate,  I  warn  Stuart  to 
look  out  for  his  laurels. 


Miss  Rachel  Roman  gave  a  small  dinner  to 
Miss  Alice  Gordan  of  San  Francisco.  Miss 
Roman  is  a  co-ed  of  Berkeley  University. 
Among  those  present  were  Miss  Alice  Moffit, 
Miss  Palmer,  Mr.  Harry  North,  Lillian  Hum- 
phreys and  Harvey  Corbett.  Mrs.  Will  Hen- 
shaw  has  recently  formed  a  Shuffle  Board  Club. 
She  has  built  a  shuffle  board  room  which  is 
somewhat  similar  in  style  of  construction  to  a 
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bowling  alley  in  connection  with  her  Japanese 
tea  house,  and  every  Sunday  evening  the  club 
meets  and  chocolate  is  served — that  is  after  a 
proper  indulgence  in  shuffling.  Among  the 
members  are  Misses  Grimes,  Ferrier  and 
Chabot,  Judge  and  Mrs.  Henshaw,  Judge 
Newsbaumer,  et  al.  The  game  is  most  ex- 
citing and  the  members  have  very  jolly  even- 
ings. 

Perfectly  charming  was  the  pink  party  given 
by  Mrs.  Isaac  Requa  of  Piedmont  to  the  Deux 
Temps  Club  last  Saturday  evening.  It  was  a 
moonlight  night,  warm  and  pleasant.  The 
decorations  were  entirely  in  pink,  the  strawber- 
ries were  served  in  pink  glasses,  and  every- 
thing harmonized.  Some  regret  is  expressed 
over  the  fact  that  Miss  Amy  Requa  has  de- 
cided to  defer  herdi'but  till  next  season.  She 
has  some  very  swell  Paris  gowns  selected  by 
Princess  Colonna,  but  Mrs.  Requa  has  de- 
cided that  her  daughter  is  too  young  to  go  out 
this  winter. 

*  *  * 

Very  enjoyable  are  the  readings  from  mod- 
ern German  plays  given  at  Mrs.  Davenport's 
every  Monday  evening  by  a  German  actor 
named  Sudermann.  There  are  about  twenty 
regular  visitors,  among  whom  are  the  Garbers, 
Rosenstirns,  Morgans,  Lorings,  Dr. Richardson. 
Miss  Head  gave  a  "  fad  "  party  at  Berkeley  last 
Saturday.  The  girls  were  supposed  to  dress 
according  to  their  own  particular  fad,  and 
most  quaint  and  original  were  some  of  the 
costumes.  The  fraternities  were  well  repre- 
sented. 

*  *  * 

The  organ  and  violin  recital  given  by  Alex- 
ander E.  Stuart  and  William  B.  King,  assisted 
by  Mrs.  Carroll  Nicholson,  last  Saturday  after- 
noon was,  from  point  of  numbers,  a  great  suc- 
cess. It  was  an  invitation  affair  given  at  the 
Congregational  Church.  Mr.  Stuart  played 
several  little  things  on  the  violin  remarkably 
well,  but  the  Handel  Sonata  in  A  was  execra- 
ble. Mr.  King  performs  in  rather  an  amateur- 
ish fashion.  Mrs.  Nicholson,  however,  sang 
charmingly.  Mr.  Stuart  used  to  direct  the 
Oakland  orchestra,which  it  may  be  remembered 
had  so  much  trouble  with  Minetti.  He  has 
now  joined  the  California  Conservatory  of 
Music  in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  J.  J.  Valentine  gave  an  "  at  home  "  to 
her  sister,  Miss  Blanchard,  who  is  on  a  visit 
from  the  East.  Mrs.  Valentine  entertains  a 
great  deal  and,  as  a  hostess,  is  deservedly  pop- 
ular. Miss  Ella  Goodall  has  gone  East.  She 
is  to  be  maid  of  honor  to  Miss  Fillmore,  and 
will  remain  away  all  the  winter. 


A  whist  club  for  married  ladies  has  been 
recently  formed  in  Berkeley  by  Mrs.  Ben  Mor- 
gan and  Mrs.  Spiers.  The  meetings  are  to  be 
fortnightly. 

*    *  * 

APROPOS  OF  a  recent  railway  catas- 
trophe which  consisted  in  the  dislodgement  of  a 
narrow  gauge  car  and  its  precipitation  into 
the  bay,  John  P.  Irish  tells  a  story  whose 
moral  is  obvious.  Fresh  in  the  memory  of 
most  of  us  is  the  terrible  disaster  which  cost 
Mrs.  Brian  O'Connor,  and  so  many  more  good 
people  their  lives.  It  was  a  holiday,  and  the 
Colonel  being  in  town  by  chance,  was  about 
boarding  a  car  for  the  ferry  towards  Oakland 
bound,  when  Sherman,  then  notable  as  an 
Arizona  millionaire,  attracted  his  attention 
with  a  hearty  slap  on  the  shoulders.  After 
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the  inevitable  handshake  and  other  salutations, 
Sherman  insisted  on  drinks,  Irish  declining 
with  thanks  on  the  score  of  time. 

"  I'll  miss  my  boat  if  I  do,"  he  said. 

"  Nonsense,"  insisted  Sherman.  "  Come  on, 
you  may  not  see  me  again  in  a  year." 

Whereupon  they  drank  together,  and  the 
orator  proceeding  on  his  way  caught  the 
next  steamer,  and  in  due  course  arrived  home. 

A  little  later  he  learned  of  the  disaster  that 
had  overtaken  the  preceding  train,  and  real- 
ized that  the  drink  had  saved  his  life.  But 
for  that  episode  it  is  almost  possible  the  Col- 
onel might  have  become  a  prohibitionist. 
That  episode  confirmed  him  in  the  belief  that 
the  occasional  potation  has  at  times  a  saving 
grace. 

*    *  * 

THE  VARIETY  of  explanations  volun- 
teered to  account  for  the  closing  of  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  reflect  no  discredit  on  the  quality  of 
imagination  current  here.  A  dozen  different 
theories,  each  as  destitute  of  probability  as  its 
predecessor,  have  been  offered  at  the  shrine  of 


my  incredulity,  and  doubtless  are  accepted  as 
facts  in  quarters  less  well  informed.  The 
truth  is,  the  depression  prevailing  in  business 
has  extended  to  the  drama,  and  that  enterprise 
in  the  direction  of  new  ventures  has  been  post- 
poned in  the  hope  of  better  times.  It  may 
buoy  the  sinking  heart  of  the  theatre  goer 
the  certainty  that  whatever  good  is  going  in 
New  York  or  Chicago,  will  in  due  season  be 
exhibited  in  San  Francisco.  We  are  to  have 
"  The  Gaiety  Girl,"  in  February,  I  believe, 
and  the  entire  range  of  Eastern  sensations  fol- 
low the  Kendals.  Curious  as  it  may  seem, 
the  theatrical  world  of  London  and  Paris  is 
almost  as  destitute  of  novelties  as  that  of 
America.  Al  Hayman  has  just  returned  from 
Europe  without  having  made  any  contracts  of 
note. 

*    ^  * 

Such  comets  and  stars  as  are  blazing  in  those 
horizons  prefer  to  shine  in  familiar  skies,  and 
are  not  to  be  tempted  even  across  the  waters, 
much  less  athwart  our  continent.  It  may  be 
there  is  some  subtle  relation  between  the 
drama  and  the  tariff.  It  is  to  be  hoped  now 
that  manufacturing  has  again  begun,  the  man- 
agers will  commence  to  develop  ingenuity  and 
give  us  reason  for  patroniziug  our  playhouses. 
By  the  way,  it  is  interesting  to  note  there  is  a 
large  advance  sale  for  the  Kendals,  and  their 
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opening  will  be  the  occasion  of  a  variety  of 
theatre  parties.  Even  though  the  play,  "  The 
Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray,"  is  frowned  upon  from 
the  highly'  moral  point  of  view,  Mrs.  Ken- 
dal's personality  has  about  it  a  direct  appeal 
to  society.  She  is  a  lady  of  immaculate  pri- 
vate life,  the  mother  of  five  children,  the 
possessor  of  a  handsome  mansion  decorated 
with  all  manner  of  curios,  and,  above  all,  the 
wife  of  Willie,  whose  imperturbability  is  but 
secondary  to  his  wife's  importance.  There  is 
something  almost  notorious  about  their  respec- 
tability, and  it  is  so  perpetually  en  evidence 
that  Mrs.  Kendal  is  spoken  familiarly  of  as 
"The  Mother  of  the  Drama." 

Since  the  last  visit  of  the  Kendals  here  the 
Century  Club  has  recovered  from  its  tendency 
at  entertaining  dramatic  comets.  One  may 
not  easily  forget,  though,  the  exciting  incident 
that  made  her  first  reception  in  the  halls  of 
that  portentously  respectable  institution  nota- 
ble. A  tendency  at  taking  herself  with  ex- 
treme seriousness  characterizes  the  "Mother  of 
the  Drama,"  and  she  is  prone  to  patronize 
mere  dwellers  on  the  Pacific  threshold  like 
ourselves.  With  the  Centurions,  she  adopted 
a  kindly,  if  superior,  manner,  and  talked 
down  to  them  in  a  way  that  made  the 
high  lights  in  the  organization  bubble  with 
wrath.  It  was  mortifying  that  such  should 
have  been  the  case,  but  to  make  the  oc- 
casion sadder  some  one  wrote  to  the  Argo- 
naut a  brief  but  scathing  epistle  describing 
with  pitiless  satire  all  that  had  occurred,  to- 
gether with  a  delicious  pen  picture  of  Mrs. 
Kendal's  demeanor.  Heavens!  but  there  was 
an  explosion.  The  most  stupendous  efforts  to 
discover  the  identity  of  the  writer  were  made, 
but  without  avail.  She  was  denounced  in 
resolution,  expelled  by  proxy  and  humiliated 


in  a  hundred  vicarious  ways,  but  no  one  ever 
found  out  who  the  culprit  was.  One  woman, 
a  bright  and  clever  personage,  spouse  of  a  law- 
yer of  some  prominence,  was  suspected,  how- 
ever, and  virtually  sent  to  Coventry,  though 
she  denied  the  imputation  as  vigorously  as  her 
sistern.  But  only  some  one  both  clever  and 
disaffected  could  have  written  the  letter,  and 
both  characteristics  were  included  in  her  per- 
sonality. 

*    *  * 

CONSIDERING  the  wealth  of  local  inci- 
dent and  the  degree  of  talent  current  in  this 
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town  of  ours,  I  am  astonished  the  Tivoli 
people  have  recourse  to  the  effete  musical  pro- 
ductions of  Europe  or  the  East.  The  availa- 
bility of  our  own  history  for  histrionic  purposes 
does  not  appeal  to  the  writers  and  composers 
who  are  good  enough  to  live  among  us,  and 
the  result  is  much  valuable  material  goes  to 
waste.  No  one  would  object,  for  instance,  if 
Stage  Manager  John  Nash  of  the  Eddy  street 
play  house  should  attempt  reproducing  on  the 
boards  the  misfortune  that  befell  the  baritone 
of  that  institution  at  Tiburon  a  Sunday  or  so 
ago,  in  which  Musical  Director  Hirschbeck, 
some  ladies  and  Frank  Bushnell,  the  pho- 
tographer, had  parts  that  would  not  have  been 
out  of  place  in  an  opera-bouffe.  Bushnell  was 
the  host,  it  seems,  and  after  breakfasting  the 
party  on  his  ark,  took  them  off  fishing  in  a 
launch  to  Red  Rock.  Not  content  with  the 
piscatorial  triumphs,  Mr.  Raffael,  the  bari- 
tone, and  another  mariner  embarked  in  a  skiff 
and  in  due  course  were  capsized,  amid  much 
excitement,  rescued  in  due  course  and  towed 
ashore  for  drying  purposes. 

*  *  * 

Behind  a  convenient  rock  they  disrobed, 
and  doubtless  in  due  course  all  would  have 
been  well  but  for  an  untimely  slip  which  sent 
the  baritone  prone  and  his  thumb  against  a 
jagged  shell  whose  sharp  edge  cut  his  thumb 
to  the  bone.    Hornbrook's  description  of  the 
bloody  ocean  at  the  battle  of  Ping  Yang  is 
applicable  to  the  sanguinary  consequences  of 
the  cut.     A   surgeon  being   an  immediate 
necessity  and  redonning  the  damp  clothes  a 
species  of  suicide,  there  was  nothing  fo?  it  but 
garbing  by  contribution.    So  one  girl  lent 
stockings,  another  donated  an  ulster,  Hirsch- 
beck loaned  shoes,  a  Tarn  o'  Shanter  did  for 
head  covering;   as  for  pants — whence  came 
they  I  dare  not  relate.    At  all  events  when  the 
launch  made  San  Quentin  and  the  passengers 
disembarked,  it  presented  an  appearance  ex- 
tremely opera-bouffish.     Indeed  there  were 
hostile  manifestations   on   the   part   of  the 
guards  as  the  cortege  headed  towards  the 
gates,  for  the  strange  figure  in  the  center  had 
the  terrifying  aspect  of  a  bandit  from  the  wilds 
of  Tamalpais.    However,  in  due  course  the 
wound  was  salved,  though  the  victim  still 
wears  on  his  thumb  a  glove.    I  am  sure  Mr. 
Nash  never  had  on  the  Tivoli  boards  aught  so 
humorously  picturesque   as  that  procession, 
and  I  should  advise  him  to  reproduce  it  on 
some  future  occasion. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  THE  STRIKE  and  its  attend- 
ant tragedies  have  passed  into  history,  one 
hears  at  intervals  of  episodes  which  eluded  the 
press — incidents  of  intrinsic  or  perhaps  per- 
sonal interest  which  even  at  this  lapse  are 
worth  the  telling.  In  the  reportorial  contin- 
gent at  Sacramento  was  Dean  Duke,  a  friend 
of  Will  Hearst's,  whose  mc'tier  until  recently 
has  been  stock-raising  on  the  great  Haggin 
ranch  at  Deming.  Anxious  to  see  the  fun,  he 
went  to  the  front  and  was  one  of  the  men 
drafted  by  my  vivacious  if  unreliable  contem- 
porary to  accompany  Engineer  Clark  on  that 
ill-fated  trip  to  San  Francisco.  Being  of  an 
adventurous  turn  of  mind  he  was  not  by  any 
means  content  to  remain  in  the  Pullman  but 
determined,  in  view  of  contingencies,  to  travel 
on  the  tender.  So  he  made  his  way  through 
the  train  from  one  car  to  another  until  he 
arrived  at  the  mail  and  express  car,  which,  as 
most  people  know,  opens  at  the  sides  and  not 
at  the  ends.  So  without  traveling  over  its  roof, 
which  he  was  not  inclined  to  do,  or  making  a 
precarious  way  along  its  sides,  further  progress 
was  barred,  and  very  unwillingly  Dean  Duke 
returned  to  the  Pullman. 
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If  my  information  is  accurate,  he  expressed 
his  disappointment  in  vigorous  language  and 
sat  down  with  a  book,  like  my  other  wayfarer. 
Ten  or  fifteen  minutes  later  the  bridge  col- 
lapsed, the  locomotive  on  which  he  would  have 
traveled  to  Benicia  had  been  cast  over  the  em- 
bankment, Engineer  Clark  was  undergoing  the 
terrible  torture  of  death  by  hot  water,  three 
soldiers  were  being  crushed  to  death,  and  Dean 
Duke  was  still  sitting  in  the  Pullman  engaged 
in  apprehending  that  a  catastrophe  had  oc- 
curred. If  that  was  not  a  Providential  escape 
I  never  heard  of  one.  It  will  not,  in  his  case, 
be  wasted,  however,  for  he  has  a  neat  turn  at 
story  writing  and  contributes  annually  a  story 
to  the  Wave's  Christmas  number. 

* 

ANOTHER  MONTH— perhaps  a  few  days 
more  than  the  average  thirty — and  the  Yerein 
will  be  ready  to  vacate  its  Geary  street  quar- 
ters and  move  into  the  pretty  white  structure 
on  the  corner  of  Post  and  Leavenworth.  Not 
as  spacious  as  the  Concordia,  nor  as  replete 
with  immense  corridors,  huge  drawing  rooms, 
and  colossal  card  rooms  as  the  barn-like  estab- 
lishment over  the  Sutter  market,  the  new  club 
house  is  ornamental  exteriorly  and  amply  com- 
modious interiorly;  and  besides,  has  been 
erected  within  the  estimated  cost.  The  history 
of  the  enterprise  has  unique  characteristics. 
For  instance,  the  sum  necessary  for  its  erection 
was  subscribed  in  forty-eight  hours  —  some 
$150,000 — and  that  during  the  hard  times. 
In  addition,  no  extra  calls  for  funds  have  been 
made  on  the  members,  and  when  the  final 
occupation  occurs,  the  pleasure  of  the  moment 
will  not  be  minimized  by  the  thought  of  huge 
floating  indebtedness  such  as  confronted  the 
Olympians  and  frightened  the  Bohemians. 

*  *  * 

I  am  morally  certain  had  Bohemia  pos- 
sessed a  few  self-sacrificing  capitalists,  who 
would  have  devoted  their  leisure  to  the  cause 
of  the  institution,  the  Wenban  building  might 
easily  have  been  erected  within  the  original 
estimate.  But  no  one  superintended  the 
workmen  or  watched  the  contractors — hence 
the  failure.  The  credit  of  the  new  Verein 
building  belongs  primarily  to  Colonel  M.  H. 
Hecht,  who  got  the  money,  and  then  to  the 
Chairman  of  the  Building  Committee,  Henry 
Hyman,  the  well-known  millionaire,  who  has 
devoted  most  of  his  time  and  attention  for 
months  past  to  the  rising  institution.  For  the 
furniture,  which  is  characterized  by  grace  and 
comfort,  rather  than  by  aspirations  after  art 
effects,  Robert  Hochstadter  is  responsible.  I 
believe  the  formal  opening  is  to  take  the  form 
of  a  reception  some  Saturday  evening,  about 
the  20th  of  November. 

*  * 

SIS 

The  Pacific  Coast  Pony  Racing  and  Steeple 
Chase  Association  has  been  formally  organized 
with  Major  Rathbone  as  President,  Fred  Web- 
ster as  Vice,  and  Dick  Tobin  as  Secretary. 
As  directors  the  institution  has  Mr.  Douty, 
Mr.  Sprague,  Mr.  Harvey,  Mr.  W.  H.  Howard, 
Mr.  Henry  Crocker,  Mr.  Lincoln,  Mr. 
Will  McDonough,  Mr.  Andrew  Jackson 
and  Mr.  Wm.  Thomas.  So  it  is  amply  pro- 
vided both  from  the  social  and  sporting 
point  of  view.  The  organization  is  virtually 
the  outgrowth  of  the  highly  successful  pony 
races  at  Del  Monte  this  year,  and  proposes  to 
make  them  annual  affairs  with  occasional 
meets  between  times.  Several  gatherings 
have  been  held  at  the  rooms  of  the  Horse  Show 
Association,  and  it  was  proposed  at  first  to 
persuade  the  Jocky  Club  to  yield  up  to  the  As- 
sociation the  Bay  District  Track  some  Satur- 
day during  the  season.  However,  the  men 
who  would  be  willing  to  ride  at  Monterey  or 
Burlingame  were  not  by  any  means  ready  to 
exhibit  their  equestrian  powers  in  town,  so 


that  project  fell  through.  However,  there  is 
to  be  a  meet  on  November  3rd  at  Burlingame 
which  should  prove  an  important  affair,  es- 
pecially as  there  are  now  some  very  fast 
ponies  in  the  stables. 

*  *  * 

UGO  TALBO,  since  his  concert  with  its 
episodical  features  of  the  damsel  and  fan,  the 
championing  parson,  and  the  calls  for  an 
apology,  is  in  the  enjoyment — not  of  poor 
health — but  of  exquisitely  profuse  advertising 
— not  to  say  notoriety.  An  eruption  of  tales 
and  tarrididdles  anent  the  Talbo  personality 
strews  fragmentary  evidence  at  the  four  points 
of  the  compass.  From  the  anecdotes,  or,  as 
one  might  phrase  some  of  them,  nannygoats, 
emerges  a  vibrationistic  picture  of  the  robus- 
tious tenor  literally  exuding  humility,  modes- 
ty, and  a  supreme  disregard  of  self.  But  really 
time  was  wnen  the  Talbo  fame  scoured  Eu- 
rope for  fresh  fields  of  conquest,  and  was  sus- 
tained with  a  true  voice  certainly,  great  emo- 
tion and  undoubted  musical  acumen.  Theji, 
too,  a  tincture  of  family,  rather  more  than  sus- 
picions of  education,  a  physique  of  the  best, 
and  a  dash  of  artistic  bonhommie  lent  verisi- 
militude to  the  claim  for  a  career.  Times  are 
changed,  and  yet  there  be  those  who  say  the 
tenor  needs  no  sunlight  because  of  his  own 
effulgence.  At  any  rate,  judging  from  a  de- 
lightfully unconscious  reiterative  talent,  great- 
tness  and  Talbo  are  synonyms  in  the  vocal- 
ist's vocabulary. 

*  *  * 

He  tells,  festooned  in  artistic  accessories,  the 
tale  of  a  bewitching  Russian  widow,  with  the 
poetic  background  of  Nijni  Novgorod  as  an 
abiding  place,  who  crossed  seas  and  continents 
to  serve  him.  A  whim  he  once  had  expressed 
for  Crimean  violets  brought  la  belle  Russe  ac- 
companied by  the  same  galore  on  ice  with  a 
single  English  phrase — "  for  ze  grave  of  ze 
Great  Ugo  Talbo."  An  enthusiastic  admirer 
hearing  the  artist's  vocatinas  for  the  first  time 
wondered  why  his  tenorness  was  not  better 
known,  but  was  promptly  crushed  with, 
"  where  have  you  been  living  not  to  have 
heard  of  the  great  Ugo  Talbo  ?" 

*  *  * 

Among  the  things  one  ought  to  do  to-day, 
or  to-night  rather,  are  the  Carr-Beel  concert  at 
Golden  Gate  Hall,  the  great  Democratic  meet- 
ing at  Metropolitan  Temple  and  the  Republi- 
can meeting  at  the  Alcazar.  They  will  all  be 
exceedingly  interesting — the  concert  for  tho^e 
who  love  music  and  the  oratory  for  those  who 
are  fond  of  rhetoric.  Mr.  S.  M.  Shortridge 
shrieks  for  the  Republicans  and  W.  W.  Foote  for 
the  party  of  Cleveland. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  WE  MAY  be  on  the  verge  of.  po- 
litically, no  one  can  tell — not  even  the  Washoe 
Seeress.  If  asked  for  an  opinion  I  should  de- 
clare the  prospects  of  the  Colonel's  municipal 
ticket  a  bit  slender,  though  it  does  present 
some  very  excellent  names.  Though  Adolph 
Sutro  will  pile  up  many  thousand  votes,  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  Mr.  Ellert  will  succeed 
himself,  and  there  is  little  doubt  but  that  Mr. 
Haley  will  have  another  term  as  County 
Clerk.  The  assessorship  promises  a  fight 
between    Siebe    and    Dr.    Bryant    for  the 


Colonel's  candidate.  E.  B.  Reid,  need  hardly 
be  considered  in  the  contest.  Captain  Frees, 
who  is  on  both  Democratic  and  Non- Partisan 
tickets,  can  hardly  fail  of  success,  though  his 
opponent,  Mr.  O.  F.  Willey,  is  a  man  of  stand- 
ing in  business  circles  and  liable  to  obtain  a 
large  vote.  Indeed,  a  very  excellent  canvass 
is  being  made  on  his  behalf,  and,  unlike  some 
of  his  colleagues,  nothing  can  be  urged  against 
his  reputation.  This,  I  believe,  is  Mr.  Willey's 
initial  experience  as  a  candidate. 

*  *  * 

Some  capital  has  been  made  against  him  by 
reason  of  the  intimacy  of  his  wife  with  Mrs. 
Christopher  A.  Buckley.  It  seems  Mrs. 
Willey  and  the  sister  of  Mrs.  Buckley  were 
schoolmates  together  in  Montreal,  and  when 
the  latter  arrived  here  she  was  practically  con- 
signed to  Mrs.  Willey,  who  introduced  her  to 
most  of  the  people  she  has  since  become 
friendly  with.  There  is  inevitably  a  prejudice 
against  one  who  is  so  completely  identified 
with  the  shady  side  of  politics  as  the  ex-boss, 
but  there  is  no  earthly  reason  why  it  should 
extend  to  his  wife,  who  is  a  very  pleasant  and 
thoroughly  educated  woman,  belonging  to  a 
highly  respectable  Catholic  family  of  Boston. 
Mrs.  Buckley,  I  believe,  is  averse  to  her  hus- 
band's participation  in  politics,  and  though 
devoted  to  her  home  in  Livermore,  would  pre- 
fer to  live  in  Boston.  That,  I  believe,  is  the 
extent  of  Mr.  Willey's  connection  with  Buck- 
ley. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  JOHN  D.  SPRECKELS  has 
not  taken  the  trouble  to  deny  the  accusation 
personally,  I  am  authoritatively  informed  he  is 
not  a  member  of  the  A.  P.  A.,  and  never  had 
any  intention  of  joining  the  organization.  It 
is  easy  to  believe  that  certain  individuals  of 
minor  caliber,  misled  by  semi-patriotic  or  reli- 
gious impulses,  would  identify  themselves 
with  this  organization,  but  no  one  has  ever 
accused  Mr.  Spreckels  of  intolerance  or  fanata- 
cism— indeed,  these  are  the  last  qualities  his 
friends  would  permit  to  be  imputed  to  him. 
The  basis  of  the  assumption,  I  believe,  was  Mr. 
Spreckels'  impression  early  in  the  campaign, 
that  the  A.  P.  A.  movement  would  figure 
prominently  in  the  electoral  contest,  and  he 
was  inclined  to  give  its  representatives  a  hear- 
ing, and  to  listen  to  their  claims.  As  he  is  not 
a  candidate  and  has  nothing  to  gain  or  lose, 
and  besides,  is  manly  enough  to  stand  by 
whatever  opinions  he  forms,  there  is  no  reason 
if  he  were  a  member  why  he  should  deny 
it.  To  his  intimate  friends  he  disclaims  the 
remotest  connection  with  the  organization,  and 
that  in  a  manner  which  removes  all  doubt. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  funniest  stories  of  the 
week  relates  the  misfortune  that  befell  a  too 
curious  instructress  at  a  certain  fashionable 
female  seminary.  She  is  a  foreign  person,  the 
teacher  in  question,  apparently  given  to  Euro- 
pean methods  of  surveillance,  but  she  suffered 
consequences  of  a  character  to  discourage 
future  enterprises  in  that  direction.  It  seems 
some  stories  about  midnight  orgies  in 
one  of  the  dormitories  had  spread  through  the 
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school,  and  it  behooved  her  to  investigate  in 
such  a  way  as  to  avoid  rousing  suspicion.  So, 
after  midnight,  her  feet  encased  in  light  slip- 
pers, and  armed  with  a  candle,  she  started  for 
the  attic,  intent  on  watching  proceedings 
from  overhead.  A  rugged  expanse  of  rafters, 
lath  and  plaster  lay  before  her  investigating 
eye,  and  she  began  a  journey  of  considerable 
danger  and  no  little  difficulty.  Alas  for  in- 
tentions! Just  as  she  reached  the  region  im- 
mediately overlying  the  suspected  dormitory 
her  foot  slipped,  and  something  awful  occurred. 
It  was  announced  by  a  dreadful  crash  mingled 
with  hideous  yells,  and  the  inmates  below 
were  almost  frightened  into  convulsions  by  the 
startling  apparition  of  a  pair  of  lower  extrem- 
ities somewhat  lacerated  by  too  violent  con- 
tact with  mortar,  laths  and  lime,  kicking  away 
with  the  exuberance  of  a  three-year-old. 
Though  unused  to  such  stirring  scenes,  the 
girls  soon  recovered  themselves,  and  when  the 
excitement  had  sufficiently  subsided  made  ar- 
rangements to  aid  their  thoroughly  terrified 
instructress. 

*    *  * 

One  active  delegation  made  for  the  attic, 
and  pulled  and  hauled  for  ten  minutes  ere  dis- 
covering rescue  was  not  by  that  route.  Then 
they  piled  a  quantity  of  pillows  and  mattresses 
on  the  floor;  a  rope  was  hung  over  the  dangling 
feet  and  then  such  a  pulling  and  hauling  ere 
the  unfortunate  victim  of  curiosity  was  brought 
to  terra  firma!  The  story  was,  of  course,  too 
good  to  keep  and  though  strict  injunctions  to 
secrecy  were  laid  on  the  boarders,  it  was  all 
over  the  school  next  day.  I  am  told  the 
foreign  instructress  bugs  court-plaster  by  the 
yard  and  insists  on  tears  if  anyone  mentions 
the  mishap  in  her  hearing. 


THUS  FAR  in  the  campaign  white  winged 
peace  prods  uneasily  over  the  Call- Bulletin 
menage.  The  phosphorescent  atmosphere  of 
the  fish  market  has  not  recently  been  rent  by 
sounds  of  strife  between  Deacon  Fitch  and 
Colonel  Carothers — for  since  his  elevation  into 
a  full  fledged  business  management  he  is  thus 
alluded  to  in  the  office.  What  may  happen 
after  the  truce  is  something  no  one  may  fore- 
tell, but  in  the  meantime  the  condition  is  that 
of  armed  neutrality.  It  need  not  be  argued, 
however,  that  the  relations  between  the  great 
men  are  necessarily  more  cordial.  I  was  wit- 
ness to  a  scene  on  Clay  street  the  other  day 
which  seems  to  argue  the  contrrary.  The 
Deacon  was  shambling  along  at  his  usual  gait, 
arms  and  legs  swinging  in  opposite  directions, 
his  shoulders  bowed  under  the  burden  of  the 
Non-Partisan  party,  his  face  beaming  editorial 
sympathy  on  the  dilapidated  pavement.  To- 
wards him  at  a  species  of  Canadian  jog  trot 
came  Carothers,  tall,  gaunt  and  hungry  look- 
ing, a  rapt  expression  round  the  corners  of  his 
mouth,  his  head  shifting  uneasily.  Suddenly 
they  caught  sight  of  one  another. 


The  Deacon  straightened  up  stiff  as  a  ram- 
rod, his  scissors  hand  fastened  itself  to  his  side. 
He  took  the  outside  edge  of  the  sidewalk  and 
all  the  tenderness  vanishing  from  his  face  was 
replaced  by  a  hard  and  stony  glare  that  ex- 
pressed a  dictionary  of  contempt.  Nor  was 
the  Canadian  a  bit  backward  in  retaliating,  for 
he  grew  perceptibly  taller,  his  eyebrows  bris- 
tled, his  nose  went  up  in  the  air,  he  hugged 
the  window  of  Campi's  as  though  anxious  to 
partake  of  the  salad  and  bananas  ensconced 
behind  the  plate  glass.  Not  a  word.  Not  a 
bow,  not  a  glance  of  recognition.  And  in  the 
bosom  of  their  respective  families  there  are  not 
more  amiable  men  anywhere. 


IF  IT  BE  true  the  greatest  sensations 
never  get  into  the  papers,  it  may  be  stated 
with  equal  safety,  that  the  best  stories  are 
never  told.  It  is  really  a  fact,  though,  that 
the  funniest  tales  of  journalism  rarely  emerge 
from  the  editorial  rooms,  and  it  is  safe  to  be- 
lieve the  most  humorous  of  medical  events 
never  escape  from  the  confines  of  the  consult- 
ing room.  One  of  the  most  curious  happen- 
ings ever  told  at  the  Press  Club  was  narrated 
by  a  young  reporter  detailed  on  the  Branded 
Baby  business,  which  the  dailies  have  grown 
so  hysterical  about.  Sent  to  interview  a  man 
living  out  in  the  Western  Addition,  he,  after  a 
search,  found  the  house  and  rang  the  bell 
boldly.  The  hour  was  within  an  ace  of  mid- 
night, and  the  night  was  dismally  dark.  Af- 
ter a  protracted  delay  the  reporter  heard  foot- 
steps; the  door  opened,  and  a  tall,  thin-bearded 
individual,  in  a  nightshirt,  admitted  him  into 
the  hall. 

"  Is  Mrs.  Soandso  in  ?  "  inquired  the  scribe 
tremulously. 

The  figure  took  no  notice  whatever,  but  in 
rather  a  stern  way,  pointed  to  an  open  door  at 
the  end  of  the  passage  and  signed  towards  it, 
then  passing  out  of  the  way  into  another 
apartment. 

*    *  * 

Not  knowing  what  to  make  of  the  situation, 
the  journalist  followed  his  nose  and  saw  in 
the  room  an  exceedingly  pretty  young  woman 
in  the  condition  as  to  costume  which  Trilby 
called  the  "altogether."  She  gave  vent  to  a 
piquant  scream,  and  rushed  hastily  to  the 
door. 

"How  dare  you  come  in  here?"  she  de- 
manded, through  the  keyhole,  of  the  alarmed 
journalist.    "Are  you  a  burglar,  or  what?" 

She  accompanied  the  question  with  a  series 
of  alarmed  shrieks,  that  echoed  shrilly  through 
the  house.  Before  the  journalist  had  a  chance 


to  explain  the  peacefulness  of  his  mission  the 
tall  figure  in  the  nightdress  reappeared,  this 
time  armed  with  a  caudle  and  a  walking-stick. 

"What's  the  meaning  of  this  row,  George, 
and  what  are  you  doing  around  your  sister's 
room  ?  "  he  began. 

As  the  light  fell  on  the  journalist's  face  he 
started  back,  with  a  "good  gracious,  who  are 
you,  and  how  on  earth  did  you  get  in  here  ? " 

"I'm  a  reporter,  sent  to  interview  Mr.  So- 
andso, and  you  let  me  in  a  moment  ago,"  was 
the  answer. 

Explanations  were  then  in  order.  The  tall 
figure  announced  that  he  took  the  journalist 
for  his  son,  who  was  belated,  and  had  let  him 
in  without  comment  as  an  expression  of  dis- 
approval. To  accentuate  the  complication, 
the  party  wanted  lived  in  the  adjoining  house, 
for  in  the  prevailing  darkness  the  reporter 
had  mistaken  the  number.  There  were  apol- 
ogies all  round,  but  no  further  inquiries  that 
night. 

* 

APPROACHING  WINTER  will  trans- 
form the  Lurliue  Baths  into  a  species  of  con- 
cert hall,  with  vaudeville  attachments  and 
unique  scenic  effects.  One  cannot  expect 
swimming,  even  in  the  warmed  water  of  the 
gigantic  tank,  to  be  as  enjoyable  as  during  the 
sultry  summer  day,  and  it  behooves  the  man- 
agement to  supply  its  patrons  with  occasions 
and  novel  incentives  for  visiting  that  head- 
quarters of  aquatic  pleasure.  So,  beginning 
in  November,  there  are  to  be  swimming  races, 
diving  contests  and  novel  diversions  in  the 
big  tank  to  amuse  the  spectators  that  may  be 
gathered  there.  A  band  will  discourse,  elec- 
tric fountains  will  spout  columns  of  illumi- 
nated salt  water,  and  many  more  events, 
humorous  or  entertaining,  will  be  given.  For 
instance,  Mademoiselle  Lurline,  a  captivating 
acrobatic  maid,  has  consented  to  be  shot  from 
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a  cannon  into  the  center  of  the  tank,  a  la 
Zazel,  and  will  disport  herself  in  the  hrine  like 
a  mermaid.  Aquatic  tugs-of-vvar  are  also  in 
prospect,  more  interesting,  I  think,  than  such 
events  generally  succeed  in  being. 

*  * 

This  water  company  has  just  let  contracts 
for  the  much  needed  addition  to  its  present 
structure,  which  will  provide  it  with  the  nec- 
essary storage  tank,  and  with  additional  ac- 
commodation in  the  way  of  tub  and  vapor 
baths.  Just  at  present  the  company  is  in  the 
same  predicament  as  the  Olympic  Club,  hav- 
ing no  receptacle  for  the  water  which  is  con- 
tinually being  heated  in  the  Sutter  street  es- 
tablishment, much  of  which  is  wasted.  An- 
other feature  of  the  development  of  the  orig- 
inal scheme  is  the  Folsom  street  bath.  Schultz 
has  prepared  the  plans,  and  contracts  are  to 
be  let  in  the  immediate  future.  For  those  in- 
terested in  the  financial  aspect  of  the  project 
it  may  be  interesting  to  learn  that  the  com- 
pany has  credited  to  its  reserve  fund  $28,000, 
and  has  commenced  paying  dividends  at  the 
rate  of  six  per  cent.  To  judge  from  the  con- 
cerns and  establishments  that  have  commenced 
taking  salt  water  from  the  mains,  it  will  not 
be  long  before  an  extensive  private  clientelle 
is  established,  which,  of  course,  means  a 
permanent  source  of  income  independent  of 
the  Lurline  bath  house.  So  for  the  revenue 
producer. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Hearst's  eagerness  to  institute  favorable 
comparisons  between  Mr.  De  Young  and  him- 
self betrays  the  consciousness  of  inferiority. 
What  is  this  extravagant  joy  at  the  misstep  of 
its  contemporary  but  the  fiendish  happiness  of 
the  malignant  urchin  over  the  spectacle  of  the 
eminent  citizen  slipping  on  a  bit  of  orange 
peel?  Save  that  the  victim  is  a  bit  jarred  by 
the  shock,  he  receives  no  hurt  and  tbe  passers- 
by  are  merely  scandalized  by  the  undue  mirth 
of  the  urchin.  It  is  impossible  to  imagine  a 
more  undignified  performance  than  this  billing 
the  town  with  "  Hornbrooking."  It  is 
founded  neither  on  discretion  nor  policy,  is 
without  sense  or  meaning  and,  if  practiced  as 
an  example  of  Napoleonic  tactics,  is  distinctly 
a  failure. 

* 

EVEN  THE  BITTEREST  opponents  of 
Judge  Levy's  candidacy  do  not  deny  the  en- 
ergy of  his  canvass.  Certainly  he  is  showing 
his  competitors  the  way  round,  and  that  in  a 
style  which  may  be  taken,  perhaps,  as  an  indi- 
cation of  ultimate  consequences  in  November. 
It  happens  to  the  most  industrious  that  they 
are  blighted  in  the  execution  of  their  inten- 
tions, however,  and,  according  to  a  story 
which  Charles  Ackerman  tells,  Judge  Levy  is 
no  less  fortunate  than  other  aspirants.  Arriv- 
ing home  quite  late  after  a  very  hard  day,  in 
which  he  had  met  endless  voters,  impressed 
them  with  his  urbanity,  and  the  misdirection 
of  the  opposition  against  him,  and  had  pre- 
sented each  with  his  card,  he  threw  himself 
down  on  a  divan  and  began  to  recall  the  num- 
ber of  assurances  given  him.  To  aid  the  pro- 
cess he  drew  from  his  pocket  the  packet  of 
cards  he  had  been  using  during  the  day  and 
began  counting  them.  Heavens  !  they  were 
not  his  at  all,  but  bore  the  name  of  Judge 
Belcher,  also  a  candidate  for  re-election.  Then 
he  remembered  he  had  slipped  a  quantity  of 
his  opponent's  pasteboards  in  his  pocket  in  the 
excitement  of  the  hour,  and  had  really  been 
making  that  worthy's  fight  rather  than  his  own. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  ALWAYS  difficult  to  give  advice 
to  those  about  to  engage  in  politics,  but  the 
cleverest  slip  up  at  times,  and  reminder  is 


often  an  aid  to  memory.  However,  this  is  a 
suggestion  that  may  be  briefly  stated,  and  com- 
pliance with  it  saves  money,  viz.:  in  campaign- 
ing carry  no  gold.  This  candidate  or  the 
other  having  none  of  the  precious  metal  may 
consider  the  warning  superfluous,  but  poverty, 
thank  Heaven,  is  not  so  general  as  to  furnish 
my  rule  with  an  overplus  of  exceptions.  How- 
ever, example  is  better  than  precept,  and  let 
me  state  the  experience  of  Fire  Commissioner 
Jack  Martin,  a  popular  gentleman,  whose 
identification  with  the  practical  working  of 
politics  has  the  nature  of  completeness.  A 
few  nights  ago  he  was  "doing"  the  warm  belt 
of  the  Mission,  accompanied  by  two  of  "  de 
push,"  sufficiently  versed  in  the  intricacies  of 
life  out  there  to  protect  even  a  millionaire 
against  undue  encroachments.  About  mid- 
night they  turned  into  a  saloon,  and  when  the 
Fire  Commissioner  started  to  pay  the  charges 
he  found  in  his  pocket  a  ten  dollar  gold  piece. 
This  the  barkeeper  promptly  confiscated.  A 
moment  passed  without  any  development  of 
change.  Whereupon  one  of  "de  push"  re- 
marked : 

"Wot's  de  matter  wid  dat  change?  Dis  is 
one  of  our  own  people.  See  ?  He  ain't  no 
bloomiu'  candidate." 

Whereupon  Mr.  Martin  received  nine  dol- 
lars and  sixty  cents  back,  and  since  then 
travels  entirely  on  a  silver  basis. 

*    ^  * 
* 

CONSIDERING  the  degree  of  feeling  in- 
duced by  the  gubernatorial  fight,  it  "seems  curi- 
ous how  little  bitterness  has  so  far  been  engen- 
dered. There  are  a  few  weeks,  however,  for  the 
development  of  weird  yarns,  and  rumor  ascribes 
to  the  Republican  Committee  the  intention  of 
springing  wild  accusations  at  Budd  on  the  eve 
of  election  day.  If  this  be  done,  there  is  not 
the  faintest  doubt  but  that  retaliation  will  fol- 
low sure  and  fast,  and  I  feel  certain  one  tale 
will  be  as  destructive  as  the  other.  As  far  as 
the  speeches  go  they  have  had  an  element  of 
brightness  to  them  that  is  absent  from  cam- 
paign oratory  as  a  rule.  Budd's  talks,  while 
lacking  the  solemnity  which  so  many  people 
imagine  should  characterize  the  rhetoric  of  an 
impending  Governor,  have  been  piquant  with 
a  refreshing  humor.  There  has  been  much 
fun  made  over  his  egotistic  ebullitions  which 
quite  a  number  of  respectable  persons  claimed 
must  surely  injure  his  chances.  Yet  no  candi- 
date in  a  decade  has  excited  more  enthusiasm, 
nor  has  any  speaker  the  party  has  had  out,  so 
manifestly  won  the  sympathy  of  his  audiences. 
3je  $ 

Unquestionably  Budd  has  magnetism — not 
the  "hypnotic-hand"  fascination  of  Markham, 
but  that  which  has  its  source  in  youth,  energy, 
frankness  and  ready  sympathy.  One  may  not 
announce  results  ere  election  day,  but  there  is 
a  certainty  that  Budd  gains  strength  by  his 
canvass,  and  that  his  opponent  wins  by  his 
oratory  but   few  votes.    He  is  an  old  and 


familiar  figure,  and  a  constant  reminder  to  the 
younger  generation  of  Republicans  that  polit- 
ical preferment  is  not  yet  for  them.  The 
other  appeals  to  this  element  as  Will  Barnes 
would  have  done,  enlists  their  enthusiasm,  and 
invites  them  to  teach  the  leaders  of  the  party 
that  the  age  of  antiquities  has  passed.  It  is 
very  sure  that  after  Estee  the  war  horses  of  the 
party,  with  honorable  exceptions,  of  course, 
may  as  well  be  turned  out  to  grass.  Colonel 
Burns  counts  on  his  man  rolling  up  an  im- 
mense majority  in  Los  Angeles,  but  Budd  and 
Jeter  were  most  enthusiastically  received  down 
there,  and,  perhaps,  Estee  may  not  have  the 
success  his  friend  anticipates  for  him.  It  is 
certain,  though,  that  Budd  will  poll  an  im- 
mense vote  here.  He  has  the  town  now,  and 
will  go  to  the  country  with  a  strength  it  will 
take  the  full  vote  of  the  South  to  neutralize. 
I  don't  believe  Mr.  Estee  will  call  that  out. 
Of  the  natural  Republican  strength,  he  will 
lack  the  colored  vote — also,  a  considerable 
faction  of  the  Grand  Army  support,  which 
will  inevitably  go  to  for  his  opponent. 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  Frank  Willey' 
whose  departure  from  here  some  fifteen  months 
back  was  made  the  occasion  of  some  little 
comment,  is  numbered  among  the  prominent 
citizens  of  Ashfork,  Arizona.  He  represents 
the  Santa  F<:  and  Phoenix  Railway,  and  besides 
is  both  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  Registrar  of 
Voters.  Altogether  he  is  doing  exceedingly 
well,  and  writes  exuberantly  of  his  prospects. 
Some  descriptive  letters  which  Mr.  Willey  has 
written  of  Arizona  characteristics  have  ap- 
peared in  the  Su?tday  Call. 

*  *  * 

Supervisor  Spreckels  sounds  well.  I  wonder 
if  that  popular  young  man  will  be  able  to  down 
his  opponent  the  immaculate  Hinton.  Good 
wishes  count  for  little  enough  against  votes, 
but  I  sincerely  hope  for  Mr.  Spreckels  a  large 
majority.  That  he  will  promote  unparalleled 
reforms  or  provoke  sensations  I  do  not  for  a  mo- 
ment believe,  but  he  is  a  very  manly  man,  has 
the  courage  of  his  convictions,  and  may  be  re- 
lied on  to  do  his  duty  to  the  city.  What  is 
better,  he  may  set  an  example  to  members  of 
the  millionaire  class  and  persuade  them  their 
leisure  could  not  be  more  generously  employed 
than  in  aiding  and  caring  for  San  Francisco. 
We  are  creatures  of  precedent  and  fashion  and 
ready  to  take  up  any  fad  that  is  socially  furth- 
ered. It  may  be  that  Mr.  Spreckels  is  the 
pioneer  in  a  new  line  which  would  work  as 
much  good  for  the  State  race  of  millionaires 
as  for  the  State.  By  the  way  it  will  be  inter- 
esting to  notice  how  the  Bulletin  will  handle 
their  presumptive  Supervisor,  if  he  should 
come  to  vote  on  a  water  order. 


Dainty  ^  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE    UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  the  Handkerchief,  llje  Dressing-table  and  the  Ba  rj. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 


Us  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


Ask  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  Murray  &  Lanman's. 
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THE  UNHAPPY  CANDIDATE 


EVERY    MAN    AGAINST    HIS  NEIGH- 
BOR. 


Scene. — Republican  State  Central  Committee  rooms. 
Maps  of  Candelaria  mine  on  walls.  Also  pictures  of  Es- 
tee,  Railroad  time  cards.  Picture  of  Millard,  almost 
hidden  by  large  advertisement  of  a  valise  factory.  Two 
Clerks  of  the  Peck's  Bad  Boy  order  discovered  looking 
over  morning's  mail. 

1st  Clerk  :  "  Say,  Sam,  here's  the  mail. 
Don't  you  think  I'd  better  open  the  letters?  " 

2d  Clerk  :  "Why,  of  course,  open  'em." 

1st  Clerk  {hesitating):  "You  open  'em." 

2d  Clerk  :  "  I  don't  care  (opens first  letter). 
This  is  from  Fresno  (reads), '  Weather  here  was 
bad  last  night.  Meeting  had  but  twenty  peo- 
ple.  There  was  much  applause!  '  " 

1st  Clerk  :  "  The  hall  was  cold,  I  suppose 
the  people  had  to  keep  warm  in  some  way." 

2d  Clerk  :  "  That's  pretty  tough,  isn't  it?  " 

1st  Clerk  :  "  Say  !  Put  in  a  couple  of 
ciphers  after  that  20  and  make  it  2000,  before 
Dan  comes." 

2d  Clerk:  "  Do  you  really  think  Dan's 
fooling  himself  about  this  thing?" 

1st  Clerk:  "  Oh,  he  thinks  Estee's  going 
to  be  elected  sure  enough.  Look!  Here  comes 
Mahoney." 

(Enter  Mahoney,  sad  and  downcast.) 

Mahoney  (soliloquizing,  a  la  Hamlet,  while 
the  clerks  look  on  amused) :  "What  was  it  that 
corporation  hireling  said  ? — He  couldn't  afford 
to  put  up  money  to  save  me  from  defeat,  and 
then  put  up  money  to  save  me  from  destroy- 
ing their  property,  and  then  put  up  again  to 
save  me  from  Grand  Juries.  Bah!  There's 
no  gratitude  in  this  world."  (Wipes  tear  from 
his  off  eye.) 

1st  Clerk  (to  Mahoney):  "  Good  news  this 
morning,  Senator." 

Mahoney  (recovering  himself)  :  "  Ha ! 
(clutches  clerk's  arm).  Indeed!  (pale  and 
breathless)  has  Williams  withdrawn?" 

1st  Clerk:  "No.  we  had  2,000  at  our 
meeting  in  Fresno  last  night." 

Mahoney  (disgusted,  almost  sinking  to  the 
floor):  "  To  the  devil  with  Fresno!  That  ain't 
in  my  district.  What  do  I  care  for  Fresno  !  ! 
Th.tdon't  help  me  !  !  !" 

(Clerks  wink  knowingly  at  each  other.) 

Mahoney  (hopefully):  "Any  one  in  the 
other  room?" 

1st  Clerk:    "  Yes,  go  right  in." 

(Exit  Mahoney.) 

Clerks  punch  each  other  in  the  ribs,  laugh  up- 
roariously, put  their  thumbs  on  nose  behind  de- 
parting Senator. 

1st  Clerk:    "  He's  beaten." 

2d  Clerk:  "  Oh,  sure.  What  does  the  next 
letter  say?" 

1st  Clerk  (opens  letter  and  reads):  "  Sena- 
tor Perkins  and  Ford  are  having  large  and 
enthusiastic  meetings  in  the  South." 

2d  Clerk:   "  Well,  they  ought  to." 

1st  Clerk:  "  Yes,  those  fellows  down 
there  will  go  to  anything  that  don't  cost  money. 
They  order  ten  cents'  worth  of  mutton  chops 
down  in  that  country,  take  half  of  them  home 
and  have  the  rest  sent  round  for  dinner  the 
next  day." 

2d  Clerk:  "Ha!  ha!  ha!  that's  good.  See. 
Here  comes  Estee." 

( Enter  Estee. ) 

Ester:    "Good  morning,  boys.  Any  news?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Oh,  yes;  Perkins  and  Ford  are 
having  big  meetings  down  South." 

Estee:  "Well,  well.  Well,  well.  I  don't 
see  why  Perkins  went  down  there  at  all.  That 
may  help  the  legislative  ticket,  but  it  don't 
help  me.    Don't  you  see  it  don't?    Those  are 


Republican  counties.  He  just  wants  to  make 
an  impression  for  himself." 

1st  Clerk:    "That's  true." 

Estee:  "  I  don't  like  the  way  this  cam- 
paign is  being  run  (pointing  to  rear  room.)  Any 
one  in  back?" 

1st  Clerk:    "  Oh,  yes;  go  right  in." 
( Exit  Estee.) 

Two  secretaries  punch  each  other  in  the  ribs, 
imitate  Mr.  Estee's  gestures  and  indulge  in 
gleeful  pantomimes. 

1st  Clerk:    "  He's  beaten." 

2d  Clerk:  "Oh,  sure;  what  does  the  next 
letter  say?" 

1st  Clerk  (reading):  "The  Assemblyman 
in  the  district  will  run  ahead  of  his  ticket." 

2d  Clerk:    "  That's  fine." 

1st  Clerk:  "Here  comes  Lou  Brown.  He's 
good  for  a  cigar." 

Brown:    "  Hello,  boys." 

1st  Clerk:    "  Hello,  Lou." 

Brown:    "  S-g-ar?" 

2d  Clerk:    "  Yes;  give  us  a  couple." 

Brown:    "  Any  good  news?" 

1st  Clerk:    "  Oh,  yes." 

Brown:  "What  is  it?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Assemblyman  from  — —  dis- 
trict, going  to  get  in,  sure." 

Brown:  "To  the  devil  with  him!  That 
don't  help  me.    Anybody  inside?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Yes." 

Brown:  "Who?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Jonah  and  Cinch." 

Brown:  "Who's  that?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Estee  and  Mahoney." 

Brown:  "Oh,  ho!    I'll  go  in  and  see  'em." 

1st  Clerk:  "He's  beat." 

2d  Clerk:  "Sure." 

(More  hilarity,  more  pantomim,e.) 

1st  Clerk:  "Here  He  comes." 

2d  Clerk:  "Who?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Millard." 

2d  Clerk:  "That  fellow  couldn't  get  elected 
if  no  one  was  running  against  him." 

1st  Clerk:  "Blessed  if  he  hasn't  got  his 
gripsack  with  him!" 

(Enter  Millard.) 

Millard:  "Am  I  in  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Yes,  sir." 

Millard:  "Is  this  the  Republican  Head- 
quarters?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Yes,  sir." 

Millard  (heartily):  "Thank  God!  I'm  not 
lost." 

1st  Clerk  (politely):  "Have  a  seat,  Mr. 
Millard." 

Millard  (with  much  excitement):  "Do  you 
know  me!  Do  you  know  me!  I  have  not 
found  a  man  who  could  call  me  by  name  since 
I  left  Los  Angeles.  I  have  not  heard  my 
name  mentioned  for  weeks!!!" 

Millard  indulges  in  fantastic  and  weird  laugh- 
ter, that  frightens  the  boys. 

Millard:  "Is  there  any  election  news  that 
will  interest  me?" 

1st  Clerk  :  "Oh,  yes.  Six  native  sons  died 
yesterday  in  the  State  and  twenty  pioneers." 

Millard  :  "Well,  that's  the  best  news  of  the 
campaign.  They  were  sure  to  vote  against 
me.  If  enough  of  them  fellows  die  before 
election  I  may  get  there.  Hey?" 

1st  Clerk:  "Oh,  yes:  you  may." 

Millard  :  "  Estee  in?" 

1st  Clerk:  "  Oh,  yes." 

Millard  :  "How's  his  health  ?" 

1st  Clerk:  "  Got  a  bad  cold." 

Millard:  "Serious?" 

Iht  Clerk:  "Don't  know." 

Millard:  "Well,  if  he  don't  fool  with 
doctors,  he'll  get  well.  Just  tell  him  that 
when  he  comes  out." 

1st  Clerk:  "All  right." 

Millard:  "Who  else  is  in  the  " 


1st  Clerk:  "Cinch  and  the  man  who  hails 
from  Solano  but  lives  in  Alameda." 
Millard:  "Whose  that  ?" 
1st  Clerk:  "Mahoney  and  Lou  Brown." 
Millard:  "  I'll  go  in." 

1st  Clerk:  "Jonah,  Cinch,  Solano-Alameda 
and  the  Tourist." 

2d  Clerk:  "He's  beat." 

1st  Clerk:  "Sure!  What's  in  the  next 
letter?" 

Clerks  are  interrupted  by  loud  wails  coming 
from  back  room.  Mahoney' s  voice  is  heard  above 
the  others.  A  passing  funeral  procession  with 
band  playing  Chopin's  funeral  march,  adds  to 
the  din.  Clerks  run  to  'window  and  shout  police. 
Commissioner  Burns  hurries  in,  takes  Millard 
from  the  gang,  rings  for  the  patrol  and  has  Mil- 
lard in  jail  for  disturbing  the  peace  before  he 
knorvs  who  he  is,  or  any  one  Jias  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  introduce  them. 
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This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
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is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  are  not 
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clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
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moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
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Flying -Trip 


To  BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS.  Nature's 
Greatest  Sanitarium,  will  cost  you  little 
time  and  money.  Sit  round  trip,  Friday 
to  Tuesday,  It  hours'  ride. 

Nature  shows  herself  here  in  her  pleas- 
antest  mood.  While  chilly  fogs  terrify  the 
invalids  in  San  Francisco,  the  warmest  6f 
autumn  suns  shines  there — while  positive 
rebel  Irom  all  the  prevalent  forms  of  dis- 
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If  you  have  rheumatism  go  and  try  a 
few  hot  salt  and  hot  mud  baths.  For  de- 
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This  new  piay,  "O'Neil,  Washington,  D.  C," 
written  for  Daniel  Sully  hy  a  Pennsylvania 
newspaper  man,  has  merit.  It  is  well  con- 
structed, has  no  forced  climaxes,  runs  evenly 
and  fixes  one's  interest.  In  fact,  the  incidents 
are  possible  and  the  conclusions  probable, 
which  in  these  days  of  abnormal  manifesta- 
tions is  praise  of  high  degree.  The  plot  has 
as  its  focus  an  inventive  genius — the  hero  and 
the  star,  of  course.  Electricity  forms  the  vital 
spark,  which  in  this  wonderful  age  of  ours 
touches  the  button  of  the  predominant  current 
of  the  times,  and  in  the  play  sets  the  entire 
mechanism  buzzing.  The  various  characters 
are  quite  carefully  adjusted,  operating  on  each 
other's  destinies  with  a  natural  and  logical 
consistency  that  maintains  the  balance  and 
poise  of  the  animating  idea — the  motif — of 
the  story.  There  are  flaws,  of  course,  for  the 
edification  and  the  amusement  of  the  critical, 
but  remembering  the  play  is  written  for  the 
star,  and  that  all  ideas  stand  subservient  to 
the  monarchy  of  his  centralized  personality, 
assuredly,  then,  must  all  dramatic  situations 
be  concentrated  in  him.  Sully  does  capital 
work.  He  looks  the  very  bronze  monument 
of  highmindedness  and  high  principle  —  up- 
right, grand  and  square.  These  three  adjec- 
tives appear  like  a  gratuitous  piano  advertise- 
ment! But  really,  he  is  the  embodiment  of 
earnestness  and  a  well-spring  of  deep  feeling, 
causing  the  tear  of  laughter  and  the  tear  of 
pathos  to  mingle  pleasantly  and  soothingly. 

It  would  appear  that  the  handsome,  loving 
widow  and  the  opportune  child  are  all-import- 
ant necessities  to  Mr.  Sully's  dramatic  career 
— they  seem  indispensable  to  the  manipula- 
tions of  his  plots,  and  he  must  have  them.  He 
is  always  stirringly  bold  in  practical  needs, 
but  strangely,  shyly  timorous  in  affairs  of  the 
heart,  and  ever  wooes  by  the  proxy  of  the 
widow's  child,  the  widow  herself — the  bud 
nearest  the  coveted  rose — rather  a  neat  idea 
this,  and  one  that  never  fails  to  win  sympa- 
thetic admiration,  especially  at  the  matiru'e. 
There  is  certainly  a  delightfully  comfortable 
feeling  of  complacency,  of  calm,  spiritual  sat- 
isfaction in  sitting  through  a  play  that  one 
knows  is  written  specially  for  the  star,  no 
matter  how  blank  or  black  the  outlook  at  the 
curtain-rise  may  be — it  is  unnecessary  to  grow 
excited  or  unnerved,  for  there  is  ever  the  bliss- 
ful certainty  that  all  obstacles,  entanglements, 
machinations  and  counterplots  will  surely  melt 
like  the  dollars  of  a  political  campaign,  and 
that  the  hero,  the  star,  will  "wade  through 
slaughter  to  a  throne,"  be  the  throne  a  satisfied 
worldly  ambition  or  a  woman's  love. 


The  story  of  Mrs.  Kendal's  marriage  is 
doubtless  campaign  literature  of  an  accent- 
uated kind,  but  it  has  the  virtue  of  being  read- 
able, and  on  that  score,  without  guarantee  of 
veracity,  is  given.  The  private  life  name  of  the 
person  who  occupies  the  conspicuous  role  of 
her  husband,  is  William  Hunter  Grirnston, 
and  ere  the  marriage,  she  had  become  mildly 
notable  as  Madge  Robertson.  The  marriage 
took  place  at  Manchester.    Mr.  Kendal  and 


THE  WAVE 

Miss  Robertson,  then  touring  with  the  elder 
Compton,  were  sweethearts.  A  convenient 
time  seemed  to  have  arrived  for  their  wedding 
day,  for  on  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday 
nights  pieces  were  to  be  played  in  which 
neither  of  them  need  appear.  This  meant  a 
nice  little  honeymoon,  and  the  two  lovers 
would  re  appear  on  Monday  night.  So,  the 
day  was  fixed — Thursday;  the  church  chosen, 
St.  Savior's,  Plymouth  Grove,  and  the,  best 
man  booked.  Then  bad  news  came.  Comp- 
ton's  brother  was  taken  ill,  and  he  had  to 
hurry  away  from  Manchester.  Another  play 
had  to  be  put  in  the  bill;  both  Mr.  Kendal 
and  Miss  Robertson  were  needed,  for  it  was 
"  As  You  Like  It,"  one  to  be  Orlando  and 
the  other  Rosalind.  In  spite  of  the  dis- 
appointment Madge  insisted  on  marriage  that 
Thursday  morning;  of  course  Willie  ac- 
quiesced, and  they  were  wedded  quietly  and 
happily.  In  the  evening  husband  and  wife 
met  on  the  stage  in  the  forest  of  Arden.  There, 
with  Celia  as  the  priest,  amid  the  leafy  trees 
and  grassy  path  way  s>  Orlando  turns  to  the 
merry  Celia,  and  pointing  to  the  far,  far  hap- 
pier Rosalind,  cries  out: 

"  Pray  thee,  marry  us  !  " 

"  Will  vou,  Orlando,  ha  ve  to  wife  this  Rosa- 
lind ?  " 

"  I  will." 

"  Then,"  Rosalind  pertly  remarks,  "  You 
must  say,  '  I  take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife.'" 

"I  take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife,"  said  Orlando, 
earnestly.  Then  Rosalind  asked:  "  Now, 
tell  me  how  long  you  would  have  her  after 
you  have  possessed  her  ?  " 

And  Orlando  replied,  both  in  the  words  of 
Shakespeare,  and  in  the  language  of  his  own 
heart:    "  Forever  and  a  day." 

That  is  the  true  story  of  the  wedding  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Kendal.  Doubtless  it  was  the 
natural  desire  of  each  never  to  play  apart 
from  the  other,  and  from  that  day  they  have 
never  separated. 


Funny,  did  you  say,  the  play  of  "  Church 
and  Stage"  ?  Why,  my  friend,  it's  the  best 
burlesque  I've  seen  in  many  a  day!  Funny  ? 
It's  side-splitting;  a  mind-relaxing  tonic  of 
rarest  efficacy,  warranted  to  put  you  in  good 
humor.  After  seeing  this  serio-comic  burlesque 
you  will  feel  so  gay  that  in  a  spell  of  good 
humor  you'll  pay  your  tailor.  Theodore  Kre- 
mer,  the  perpetrator  of  this  nightmare,  wrote 
the  drama  (!)  in  all  seriousness,  but  it  would 
be  preposterous  to  take  him  earnestly  at  his 
own  valuation,  for  if  we  did  all  the  enjoyment 
would  be  lost  This  invaluable  fountain  head 
of  amuse xent,  this  Kremer,  must  have  had 
recurrent  fits  of  Sudeman's  magnificent 
"  Magda."  He  draws  upon  this  material  with 
charming  abandon  whenever  his  supply  of 
comic  originality  and  acrobatic  heroics  is  at  a 
low  ebb.  He  forgets  that  it  has  nothing  to  do 
with  the  case,  and  in  a  ludicrously  sublime 
unconsciousness  of  logical,  ethical  construction 
the  fellow  bowls  merrily  onward,  oblivious  of 
time,  action  or  unity.  His  ideas  of  drama- 
turgy are  deliciously  nebulous.  Funny?  It's 
the  jolliest  sort  ot  a  treat.  Over  the  cheap 
nightmares  and  on  the  garish  indecencies  let 
us  wisely  draw  the  veil  of  forgetfulness,  only 
remembering  to  take  the  play  comically,  for 
if  seriously  considered  the  dialogue  is  coarsely 
stupidly  vile.  Even  Ibsen  would  hide  his 
leonine  head  at  such  so-called  realism,  such 
vulgar  narrative  which  plumes  itself  in  calling 
a  spade  a  spade  and  a  rake  a  rake.  The  Brit- 
ish Matron  and  The  Young  Person  would 
wash  it  from  off  the  face  of  the  earth,  but  they 
would  fail  to  see  the  humor,  the  funnyisms.  I 
remember  seeing  the  inimitable  Charlie  Reed 
deport  himself  in  a  burlesque  on  "Oamille."  I 
wish  he  were  alive  to-day  to  delight  us  in  this 


burlesque  on  "  Magda."  Maybe  the  Kremer 
is  past  master  in  the  art  of  psychological  sub- 
tleties and  aims  at  Reform  through  the  novel 
medium  of  skittish  writings;  he  may  be  too 
keenly  satirical  for  commonplace  individuals 
and  beyond  my  ken.  Admitted  then  that  the 
Kremer  is  a  playwright  too  originally  intricate 
for  classification,  how  shall  we  place  him  as  an 
actor?  Under  the  sod,  I  say,  for  there  and 
there  only  will  he  attain  repose.  If  some 
linguist  would  kindly  tell  me  what  sort  of  an 
accent  he  has  I  would  feel  deeply  indebted.  I 
can  only  call  it  a  jargon  of  mutilated  English 
weighted  down  by  some  impediment  or  affec- 
tation of  speech,  possibly  a  faulty  palate.  To 
see  the  Kremer  wildly  clutch  the  air,  strike  a 
tragic  right  angle  with  the  white  and  gold 
chair  and  jingle  his  eyeballs  is  a  lesson  in 
muscular  mechanism  but  rarely  seen  on  the 
stage.    I  guess  it's  Realism  a  la  carte. 

The  three  representatives  (save  the  mark) 
of  the  Church  try  hard  to  appear  pious  and 
dignified  and  succeed  in  being  splendidly 
sportive  !  The  two  representative  ladies  of  the 
parish,  gray-haired  mothers  of  grown  sons,  sit 
about  in  the  rector's  study  in  dccolltt'  gowns 
and  shine  stones,  give  vent  to  the  most  scan- 
dalously risqui'  utterances  and  make  a  pious 
exit,  saying  they  are  expiring  for  a  drink  and 
a  pinch  of  snuff !  The  three  ministers  and 
the  High  Archbishop  countenance  a  sort  of 
barroom  orgy,  and  smile  approvingly  at  the 
slang,  double  entendres  and  vulgarisms. 
I  guess  it's  realism — Kremer's  Realism. 

The  stage  setting  of  the  rector's  study  looks 
like  a  gay  artist's  studio,  a  Parisian  junk  shop 
or  an  animated  oriental  rug  sale  ;  in  these  in- 
congruously French  surroundings,  the  good  man 
prays — and  here,  too,  occur  the  wild  perform- 
ances of  the  entire  menagerie.  The  rector  and 
his  wayward  daughter,  Miss  Jeffreys  Lewis, 
when  in  the  heat  of  abusive  dialogue,  storm  riot- 
ously about,  expressing  intense  emotion  by 
sounds  reminiscent  of  a  kennel  of  mad  dogs. 
Miss  Lewis  rants,  mouths,  gurgles,  screams  and 
throws  herself  about  in  coarsest  recklessness. 
She  is  the  personification  of  the  Penny-horrible, 
a  heroine  from  the  New  York  Ledger  or  ihe 
Fireside  Companion,  read  and  reverenced  by 
the  knowing  messenger  boy  and  the  juvenile 
elevator  person,  Her  d<'collt<:  Japanese  kimo- 
na  of  Act  Second,  topped  by  a  red  satin  Turk- 
ish fez,  be-tasselled,  complete  the  agony  of  her 
acting.  The  play  revels  in  immoralities  and 
is  a  dramatic  mince- meat  of  unpalatable  flavor; 
the  painful  attempts  at  being  tragic  succeed 
amusingly  in  being  comic.  So  it's  funny  in 
a  novel,  crazy,  untamed  fashion — very  funny, 
indeed!  Martha  W.  Siiainwald. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

THK  CALIFORNIA. 

Katie  Kininett,  who  will  appear  at  the  California 
theatre  on  Monday,  has  achieved,  according  to  all 
accounts,  a  great  success  in  her  new  play,  "  Killar- 
ney,"  and  aside  from  the  individual  success  of  the 
star,  the  company  and  the  play  are  accorded  the  same. 
The  play  is  conceded  by  everyone  to  he  far  in  advance 
of  any  Irish  play  of  recent  years.  It  is  from  the  pen 
of  Con  T.  Murphy,  who  wrote  "The  Jvy  Leaf "  and 
"  Fairies'  Well  ''  ;  it  is  full  of  strong  situations,  bright 
comedy,  and  tells  a  touching  love  story.  Miss  Km- 
mett's  role  is  dual,  she  appearing  both  as  a  boy  and 
as  a  girl.  The  songs  which  she  sings  are  bright  and 
catching,  and  are  already  whistled  on  every  street  cor- 
ner in  the  cities  where  she  has  appeared.  The  produc- 
tion here  will  be  identically  the  same  as  that  given  at  the 
Star  Theatre,  New  York,  where  Miss  Kmmett  and  "Kil- 
larney  "  were  greeted  by  crowded  and  delighted  audi- 
ences. 

The  third  series  of  new  "Living  Pictures"  will  in- 
clude the  following:  "Blissful  Momenta,"  by  C.  Dotti, 
"  Cupid's  Awakening,"  by  Perrault,  "  Home  Songs,"  by 
Conrad  Keisel,  "  The  Diver, "  by  Cooper,  "  Cupid  in  Dis- 
grace," by  K.  Daelen,  "The  First  Quarrel,"  by  Marcus 
.Stone,  "The  Peacemaker,"  by  Marcus  Stone,  "The 
Turkish  Bath,"  by  Buckovac,  "The  Princess  in  the 
Tower,"  by  G.  Marotti,  and  Toby  Rosenthal's  famous 
painting,  "Parting  From  Home."  The  "  Living  Pictures" 


at  the  California  Theatre  have  awakened  the  utmost  in- 
terest and  approbation  among  the  patrons  of  this  popular 
house.  They  are  all  reproduced  from  famous  paintings 
and  statuary  and  have  bpen  much  talked  of  ;  but  of  a 
truth,  seen  from  the  auditorium,  in  the  abstract,  as  it 
were,  they  are  simply  admirable  living  adaptations  of  the 
artist's  fancy. 

THE  BALDWIN. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  in  A.  VV.  Pinero's  new  play, 
"The  Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray"  is  the  attractive  an- 
nouncement made  for  the  opening  performance  of  the 
Kendal  engagement  which  begins  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre 
next  Monday  night.  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanijueray" 
tells  an  interesting  and  dramatic  story,  is  curiously  rich 
in  shades  of  character,  and  above  all  provides  Mrs.  Ken- 
dal with  an  opportunity  for  the  display  of  artistic  powers, 
for  the  playwright  has  created  and  elaborated  a  part  of 
exceptional  difficulty,  which  is  at  the  same  time  one  of 
the  subtlest  and  most  learned  analysis  of  the  human 
mind  and  human  action.  Mr.  Kendal's  part  of  Aubrey 
Tanqueray  has  its  fine  and  dramatic  moments,  and  is  an 
exceptional  one  for  the  display  of  Mr.  Kendal's  refined 
and  finished  art.  "The  Second  Mrs  Tanqueray"  will  be 
repeated  during  the  rest  of  the  week. 

HOKOSCO*S  GRAND  ol'EP.A  HOUSE. 

Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  has  been  doing  a  profi- 
table business  during  the  past  week.  On  next  Monday 
the  great  emotional  drama  "  Woman  Against  Woman  " 
will  be  presented  with  the  full  Morosco  cast. 

THE  OKPHEUM. 

The  present  successful  bill  will  be  continued  at  the  Or- 
pheum  next  week.  Haverly's  minstrels  who  are  now  play- 
ing at  the  Portland  house  will  open  at  the  San  Francisco 
Orpheum  on  October  29th.  The  management  regard  the 
success  of  the  minstrels  at  Portland  to  be  phenomenal, 
and  anticipate  an  equally  prosperous  engagement  here. 

SUTRO'S  BATHS  AND  HERE  SCHEEL. 

Sutro's  Baths  open  on  Sunday,  with  a  grand  concert  by 
Herr  Scheel's  orchestra.  The  seating  capacity  of  the 
house  is  enormous,  and  the  whole  interior  is  set  off  with 
palms  and  plants  in  profusion.  The  salt  water  tanks  are 
immense  affairs,  and  consist  of  both  hot  and  cold  water 
plungers.  Herr  Scheel  promises  a  musical  programme 
from  two  until  five,  which  will  embrace  popular  as  well 
as  classical  music.  A  large  attendance  is  anticipated 
and  full  preparations  have  been  made  for  the  comfort  and 
entertainment  of  a  large  gathering. 


To  Down  Spooks. 

A  wealthy  bachelor  declared  that  a  horrid  hag  had 
glared  at  him  through  the  night.  His  friends  laughed  at 
him  but  he  insisted  that  the  house  was  haunted.  He 
grew  ill,  complaining  of  extreme  heaviness  in  the  stom- 
ach, his  appetite  failed,  he  grew  sallow,  emaciated  and 
despondent,  believing  he  was  going  to  die,  the  spook  be- 
ing a  warning,  and  declared  he  could  hear  funeral  bells 
ringing  in  his  ears,  and  even  hinted  at  suicide.  A  friend 
induced  him  to  use  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery, and  he  rapidly  grew  well,  spooks  and  all  his  distress- 
ing symptoms  disappearing.  A  torpid  liver  and  dyspep- 
sia caused  his  suffering  and  the  medicine  cured  both.  A 
pamphlet  free,  or  a  large  book  on  liver  and  stomach  dis- 
eases and  how  to  cure  them  (136  pages)  for  six  cents  in 
stamps.  Address,  World's  Dispensary  Medical  Associa- 
tion, Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  cure  constipation,  bilious- 
ness and  derangements  of  stomach,  liver  and  bowels. 


A  Late  Breakfast 

Is  often  caused  by  a  late  milkman.  No  cream  for  the 
coffee  or  oatmeal  has  delayed  many  a  morning  meal. 
Keep  a  supply  of  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  in  the  house,  and  avoid  such  annoyances. 


Ne*t  Sunday's  Event 


The  Sensation  of  the  UUorld. 

•  *  .  Inauguration  .  '  ' 

SUTRO'S  BATHS  

Court  Director 
SCHEEL'S  BENEFIT 

Grand  Popular  Concert 

I-'rom  2  to  5  P.  M. 

I    Scheel's  Famous  Oicftestra 

A  Programme  of  Rare  .... 
I  Excellence. 

General  Admission,  25ets- 
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IMPORTANT  SALE. 


Two  magnificent  down  town  holdings  belonging  to  the 
Kyer  estate,  one  situated  on  the  northeast  corner  of 
Market  and  Stockton  streets,  and  the  other  on  the  south- 
west corner  of  Market  and  Third  streets,  75x70,  are 
offered  for  .sale  through  the  real  estate  firm  of  G.  H. 
Lmbsen  St,  Co.  The  pieces  of  property  certainly  are 
among  the  very  choicest  holdings  in  the  city,  and  will 
always  bring  higli  rents.  The  sale  will  be  watched  with 
much  interest  as  indication  of  the  real  estate  market. 


Democratic 
Mass  Meeting 

Metropolitan  Hall 

Saturday  Evening,  Oct.  20,  1894 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  Democratic  State 
Central  Committee. 

SPEAKERS 

Hon.  W.  W.  FOOTE 

DR.  JAMES  I.  STANTON 

Hon.  JAMES  C.  NEALON 
And  Others 


Hon.  FRANK  T  SHEA  WILL  PRESIDE 

There  will  be  a  lively  discussion  of  the  issues  of  the 
campaign 


Frank  II.  Gould,  Chairman 

John  Markley,  .Secretary 


*f  KENNEDY'S  S* 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRV  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINF:  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 

Special  terms  made  with  Religions,  Educational  and 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


GOLDEIV  GATE  HALL 

(^arr-B^I  5aturday  pop.  Qopc^rt 

Sixth  Skason      .-.      39th  Concert 
October  20th,  1894,  8:16  p.  m. 


PROGRAMME 

!•    String  Quartette  ill  A  minor,  Op.  2'.l       .       .      .  Schubert 
I.    Allegro  raa  non  troppo.    n.  Andante 
ta.    Minuetto.  Allegretto,    nr.    Allegro.  Moderato. 

2.  a-"EsblinktderThau  "  Rubinstein 

b— "  Fruhlingsnacht"  Jensen 

c-"  Where  blooms  the  rose "  .  .  Clayton  Johns 
d-"Ritouri.elle"  Chaminade 

Miss  Reoina  Newman 

3.  Cello  Soli.   a-Adagio  Godard 

b-Scher/.o  Klengel 

Mr.  Louis  Heine 

(.    Trio  for  l'iauo  and  Strings,  Op.  50  Tschaikowskv 
(By  Special  Desire.) 


i.    Tenia  con  Variazioni.     II.   Allegro  risoluto  e  con  fuoco. 
Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 
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AMUSEMENTS 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At,.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Next  Week    -    Monday,  October  22d 

Limited  Engagement  of  .... 

HR.  mib  HRJ.  KEMML 

(Under  the  direction  of  Daniel  Frohman  I 
AND  THEIR  LONDON  COMPANY 

.    Presenting  for  the  first  week  Pinero's  famous  play  .  . 

THE  JEQONb  fiRJ".  TflNQUERflY 

To  be  followed  bj   "A  White  Lie," 
"The  Ironmaster,"  Etc. 

Seats  now  on  Sale. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AX,  HAYMAN  &  CO.   Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Every  Evening-,  including  Sunday   :    :    :    Matinee  Saturday 
An  Elegant  Irish  l'roduction 
A  Success  from  Atlantic  Lakes  to  Pacific  Gulf. 

The  Queen  of  Soubrettes,  Sweet  Colleen  KATIE  EUMETT 
In  her  Masterly  Creation  KITTY  Bt'RKE 
In  her  Ever-green  Irish  Drama 

*    *    *  KILLflRNEY 

The  Best  Irish  Drama  of  the  century. 
An  admixture  of  Genuine  Pathos,  Devilish  Villainy,  Quaint 
Irish  Humor  and  Heroic  Chivalry.  Magnificently" 
Cast  !     Scenically  Gorgeous  ! 
Kalie   Emmett's   LEA  I*    FOR  LIFE 
A  newseriesof  "  LIVING  PICTURES'' 


STOCKWELLS  THEATRE 

This  Saturday  and  Sunday  Evening. 

Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2  P.  M. 

-K  THE  GROVERS 

Leonard  Grover,  Jr.,  and  Leonard  Grover,  Sr.,  in  a  Gala 
Double  Bill 

PRIVATE  SECRETARY  ^  JOE  S  GIRLS 

A  wealth  of  hearty,  honest  laugh 
Monday,  October  i;;n<l 

*     *     *     MY  SON-IN-LAW 

NOTE    PRICES:    lOc,  15c,  25c,  35c,  50c. 
15ox  Seats.  50c.  Loge  Seats,  5IPc.  Reserved  Opera 
Chairs  in  Family  Circle,  1 5c. 
MATINEE  10c,   15c,  25c. 

Seats  now  on  Sale  at  the  Box-Office. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 
Wednesday    Afternoon,   October    31,  1894 

At  prompt  1:30  o'clock 
Entertainment  for  the  benefit  of  the 

SAN  FRANCISCO  FRUIT  AND  FLOWER  MISSION 

(At  which  the  Leading  Talent  from  all  the 
Prominent  Theatres  will  assist.) 

TICKETS.  Including  Reserved  Seats,  ONE  DOLLAR 
On  Sale  at  The  White  Honse. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

LAST  NIGHTS!    FIFTH  AND  LAST  WEEK  ! 

Overwhelming  Success  ! 
The  New  Spectacular  Burlesque 

*   *   *    D0N  JUAN 

'  (AD  LIB.) 

Universally  Indorsed  by  Press  and  Public  ! 
Monday,  October  22nd 

~FRA  DIAVOLO 

POPULAR   PRICES  :   :   :   25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

UNCLE  DAN'L 

Or  a  Messenger  from  Jarvis  Section. 

Monday  Evening  the  Famous  Emotional  Drama 

WOMAN  AGAINST  WOMAN 

Evening  /Vir«--Orchestra  50e,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c: 
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THE  WAVE 


Jtye  /T\ipperfield 

*    *  /Ttystery. 


The  eldest  son  of  the  great  Mr.  Hydenseke's  only 
brother,  from  my  earliest  years  I  had  felt  a  pride  in  the 
wonderful  achievements  of  my  celebrated  uncle,  and  a 
strong  fascination  for  the  calling  which  he  followed. 
These  feelings  became  stronger  as  I  grew  older,  and  long 
before  I  attained  legal  age  I  bad  firmly  made  up  my 
mind  to  enter  the  same  profession.  My  mother  was 
somewhat  averse  to  this,  being  anxious  to  put  me  into 
the  Church  or  the  Law,  as  more  reputable  vocations;  but 
my  father,  a  practical  man,  who  saw  that  1  had  a  faculty, 
as  well  as  an  inclination,  for  the  Inquiry  business,  de- 
cided that  1  could  not  do  better  than  place  myself  under 
the  instruction  of  my  illustrious  relative.  The  latter, 
when  be  was  approached  on  the  subject,  expressed  him- 
self ready  to  take  me;  and  into  Mr.  Hydenseke's  office, 
at  the  age  of  nineteen,  I  accordingly  went. 

1  found  myself  subjected  it  first  to  much  drudgery 
and  dry  detail  work,  as  I  suppose  is  the  case  in  the  ele- 
mentary stage  of  every  profession  ;  but  my  uncle  gave 
me  an  occasional  treat  by  taking  me  with  him  now  and 
then,  to  help,  or  more  correctly  to  watch,  him  investi- 
gate some  of  the  interesting  and  sensational  cases  on 
which  he  was  from  time  to  time  engaged. 

The  first  time  he  did  this,  to  my  great  delight,  was  on 
the  occasion  when  he  was  called  down  into  .Somerset- 
shire to  try  bis  skill  in  unravelling  a  very  mysterious 
crime.  It  was  a  case  of  murder,  which  had  quite  baffled 
the  efforts  of  the  local  police,  and  also  of  the  officers  who 
had  been  sent  down  from  Scotland  Yard  by  the  Criminal 
Investigation  Department.  But  the  murdered  man's 
solicitors,  acting  on  instructions  from  the  executor,  who 
saw  that  the  police  were  doing  no  good,  had  wisely  com- 
missioned my  uncle  to  take  up  the  matter. 

The  case,  as  put  before  us  by  the  lawyers,  was  brieily 
this.  Eight  days  previously,  a  client  of  theirs,  an  old 
man  of  seventy,  named  Bennett,  who  lived  by  himself  in 
a  small,  lonely  house,  outside  the  village  of  Mipperfield, 
had  been  found  dead  in  his  arm-chair,  shot  through  the 
head.  The  discovery  was  made  by  the  woman  who 
waited  on  him,  and  who  did  not  sleep  in  his  cottage,  but 
lived  in  the  adjoining  village,  and  came  in  every  morn- 
ing at  seven  o'clock.  On  reaching  the  cottage  that  par- 
ticular morning,  she  found  the  house  barred  up.  and 
though  she  created  a  loud  noise  by  hammering  at  the 
door  and  throwing  up  gravel  at  the  old  man's  bedroom 
window,  she  was  unable  to  make  him  hear.  Thereupon 
she  became  alarmed,  and  procured  the  assistance  of  some 
neighbors,  including  the  village  constable,  under  whose 
superintendence  a  shutter  was  forced  and  an  entrance 
effected. 

They  found  old  Bennett  in  his  arm  chair  in  the  par- 
lor, shot  through  the  right  temple,  and  a  revolver  (after- 
wards identified  as  his  property)  lying  on  the  floor  close 
to  his  chair,  as  if  it  had  fallen  from  his  hand.  When  ex- 
amined, it  was  seen  that  two  chambers  had  been  re- 
cently discharged  ;  the  other  four  being  still  loaded. 

The  tirst  impression  created  in  the  minds  of  those  who 
found  the  body  was  that  it  was  a  case  of  suicide  ;  and 
this  impression  was  confirmed  by  the  fact  that  the  house 
was  completely  barred  up  throughout,  both  on  ground 
and  upper  floor,  and  that  every  bolt  was  fastenedjoK  the 
inside.  Old  Bennett  had  always  been  a  bit  nervous  of 
having  his  cottage  broken  into,  and  all  his  windows 
were  protected  by  stout  shutters  ;  none  of  which  (ex- 
cepting, of  course,  that  by  which  the  exploring  party 
gained  an  entrance,  and  which  took  twenty  minutes  and 
much  violeuce  to  force)  had  been  disturbed. 

The  door,  also,  which  opened  straight  from  the  parlor 
into  the  outer  air.  was  of  strong  oak,  and  was  securely 
bolted  inside.  Hence,  it  seemed  impossible  that  any 
one  could  have  got  in  and  have  since  made  good  his 
escape.  . 

But  the  medical  evidence  given  at  the  inquest  did  not 
favor  the  supposition  of  suicide  ;  for  of  the  two  bullet- 
wounds,  (which,  though  starting  from  the  same  point, 
took  diffirent  directions,  the  one  upwards,  the  other 
sideways),  either  by  itself — the  doctors  asserted — must 
have  caused  immediate  death  and  have  rendered  the  vic- 
tim incapable  of  inflicting  a  second. 

It  was  put  to  them  by  theCoroner.  Would  it  not  have 
been  possible  for  the  dead  man  to  have  fired  the  shots  in 
such  rapid  succession  that  the  trigger  was  pulled  the 
second  time  before  the  first  shot  had  taken  complete  effect? 
In  their  opinion,  they  replied,  it  would  not.  For  both  bul- 
lets bad  penetrated  the  brain,  and  neither  could  have 
failed  to  produce  instantaneous  death.  To  this  belief 
thr^e  independent  medical  witnesses  lirmly  adhered. 

The  evidence  of  a  gunsmith's  expert  was  also  taken, 
as  to  whether  the  second  chamber  could  have  gone  off 


accidentally  in  the  fall.  He  answered,  "No."  The  re- 
volver was  one  of  Colt's  best,  with  a  stiff  double-action. 
Consequently,  after  the  first  discharge  the  hammer 
would  have  come  to  half-cock,  in  which  position  only  a 
very  strong  pull  at  the  trigger  could  have  exploded  the 
cartridge. 

In  addition  to  this,  the  question  of  motive  had  been 
gone  into  without  result.  Old  Bennett  was  an  eccentric 
old  man,  of  miserly  tendencies,  who,  though  possessed 
of  substantial  property,  had  always  persisted  in  living  a 
hermit's  life  under  the  most  meagre  conditions.  But  he 
was  perfectly  sane,  and  could  have  had  no  conceivable 
reason  for  taking  bis  own  life. 

On  the  other  hand,  it  could  not  be  discovered  that  be 
had  any  enemies.  And  that  robbery  was  the  object  of 
the  murder-  if  murder  it  was — seemed  to  be  negatived 
by  the  fact  that  what  little  money  Bennett  hail  in  the 
house,  as  well  as  his  watch,  chain,  and  a  few  other  arti- 
cles of  value,  had  been  left  untouched. 

"And  how  about  this  property  of  his?"  my  uncle 
asked  the  solicitor.    "  To  whom  was  it  bequeathed  ?" 

"Half  to  bis  only  near  relation,  a  nephew,  whom  be 
appointed  executor;  and  half  to  the  trustees  of  the  Josiah 
Binn  Almshouses,  for  the  benefit  of  that  institution." 

"  Yes,  yes.    No  bequests  to  auy  one  else?" 

"  None. '' 

"  And  this  nephew  of  whom  you  speak.  What  of  his 
circumstances — financially  ?" 

"Good.  He  is  an  auctioneer  in  Bristol,  with  an  ex- 
cellent business.  And  be  has  private  means  also,  in  ad- 
dition to  what  his  uncle  has  left  him.'' 

"  What  does  that  amount  to?'' 

"  Well — old  Bennett's  whole  estate  is  as  nearly  as  pos- 
sible €0,000.  After  the  neefssary  deductions,  his  nephew 
will  get  some  t'2,800." 

"  And  the  almshouses  about  the  same,  I  suppose?" 

"  Yes;  very  nearly." 

"  Just  so.  Well,  now — bad  any  one  else  any  expecta- 
tions from  the  old  man?" 

"No.  He  had  never  made  any  secret  about  his  will, 
which  was  executed  ten  or  twelve  years  ago.  And  I 
imagine  that  every  one,  who  could  have  fancied  himself 
interested,  was  fully  aware  of  Bennett's  testamentary 
disposition  of  his  property." 

"  In  point  of  fact,"  said  Mr.  Hydenseke,  looking  very 
straight  at  the  solicitor,  "assuming  it  to  be  murder,  and 
applying  the  cui  bono  test,  no  one  is  suspected  t" 
No  one." 

"Ah,  well;  I  will  just  walk  down  to  the  scene  of  the 
crime,  and  look  about  me.  Perhaps  you  would  give  me 
a  written  order,  in  case  they  should  question  my  business 
to  inspect  the  premises." 

"Of  course,"  replied  the  solicitor,  hastily  scribbling  a 
few  lines  on  a  sheet  of  paper,  and  handing  it  to  my  un- 
cle. "  I  have  told  the  police  that  you  are  coming.  The 
inspector  who  has  charge  of  the  case  says  that  you  are  an 
old  friend  of  his,  and  that  he  shall  be  pleased  to  co- 
operate with  you." 

"What  is  his  name?1' 

"Inspector  Bullen,  of  Scotland  Yard.'' 

"Ah,  yes.  I  know  him  well,  of  course.  A  good  fel- 
low; very  popular  both  in  the  force  and  out  of  it  ;  but  too 
blunt  in  his  methods  for  tracking  out  an  intricate  crime. 
Good  morning.  I  will  let  you  know  if  I  make  any  im- 
portant discovery." 

My  uncle  and  1  walked  over  to  the  village  of  Mipper- 
field, and  experienced  no  difficmlty  in  finding  the  cottage 
where  old  Bennett  had  lived.  It  stood  by  itself  in  some 
fields,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  nearest  house, 
and  was  approached  by  a  footpath  from  the  high  road. 
At  present  it  was  being  guarded  by  the  village  constable, 
who,  on  bearing  my  uncle's  name,  immediately  admitted 
us,  with  a  deferential  air. 

The  room  where  the  tragedy  bad  occurred  was  a  small, 
old-fashioned  apartment  with  a  tiled  floor,  furnished  in 
that  stiff,  solid  style  which  is  characteristic  of  the  par- 
lors in  the  better  class  of  country  cottages.  It  was  in 
excellent  order  and  preservation.  In  fact,  from  the  evi- 
dent freshness  of  the  paint  and  the  immaculate  hue  of  the 
whitewashed  ceiling,  it  appeared  to  have  been  very  re- 
cently "done  up.''  And  on  this  circumstance  my  uncle 
at  once  remarked  to  the  constable. 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  latter.  "It  was  getting  into 
a  bad  state,  and  poor  old  Bennett  was  crying  out  about 
it  so,  and  saying  he  should  leave  the  place,  that  the 
Vicar  had  it  thoroughly  overhauled  and  repaired.  That 
wasn't  more  than  a  month  ago.'' 

"  Does  the  Vicar  own  the  house,  then?'' 

"  Yes,  sir.    It's  glebe  property. " 

"  Umph  I'1  said  Mr.  Hydenseke,  after  glancing  round 
the  room  with  apparent  carelessness.  "  And  that  is  the 
chair  in  which  the  old  gentleman  was  found  shot,  I  pre- 
sume ?" 

He  pointed,  as  he  spoke,  to  a  low,  easy  chair,  with 
shabby  leather  padding,  which  stood  exactly  opposite  the 
fireplace. 

"Yes,  sir;  it  are,"  replied  the  constable. 

My  uncle  walked  up  to  it  and  examined  it  rather  care- 
fully; and  1  noticed  that  he  bent  his  eyes  with  peculiar 
keenness  on  the  tiles  underneath.  He  next  turned  his 
attention  to  a  small  mark  in  the  wall  opposite  the  door, 
where  a  littlo  piece  of  plaster  had  been  chipped  away, 


and  the  place  showed  up  white  against  the  surrounding 
blue-wash. 

"  Is  this  where  one  of  the  bullets  struck  the  wall,  con- 
stable ?"  he  inquired. 

"  No,  sir.  They  were  both  turned  off  the  straight, 
them  doctors  said,  by  contract  with  the  old  gent's  skull. 
And  one  was  found  imbedded  in  yon  window-sill,  and  the 
other  in  that  beam  up  over,  hard  against  the  cornice." 

"  Ah,  yes,"  said  Mr.  Hydenseke,  hastily  jotting  down 
some  notes  in  his  pocket-book.  "  Do  you  mind  showing 
me  the  exact  holes,  constable?  I  should  like  to  examine 
them." 

"Certainly,  sir,''  replied  the  other,  turning  away  to 
point  to  one  of  the  bullet-marks.  "  Here's  one,  you  see, 
just  above  my  finger.'' 

My  uncle  came  forward,  and  as  he  passed  me  slipped 
into  my  fingers  a  page  torn  from  his  pocket-book.  While 
he  was  engaged  in  discussing  the  bullet-marks  with  the 
constable,  in  his  blandest  manner,  I  hastily  scanned  the 
note  : 

"  Offer  this  blockhead  a  cigar  and  a  nip  from  your 
flask,  and  keep  him  talking  for  five  minutes  ;  I  want  to 
examine  the  outside  alone.  Also,  while  I  am  out,  sit 
down  in  the  armchair  and  lean  back  I" 

On  the  first  opportunity,  I  proceeded  to  execute  the 
above  commands.  "  Thank'ce  kindly,  sir,"  said  the  con- 
stable to  my  proffered  Havannah.  "  If  I  may  keep  it 
for  by-and-by,  sir,  when  I  goes  off  duty.  And  thank'ee, 
sir,  very  kindly,'"  he  answered,  in  response  to  the  cognac; 
"  I  looks  towards  you  !" 

In  the  meantime  Mr.  Hydenseke,  with  a  nod  and  a 
"  back  in  a  jiffy,"  had  slipped  out. 

"  Have  another,"  said  I  to  the  constable,  again  tender- 
ing the  flask.  He  took  another  long  pull  and  smacked 
his  lips. 

"  Rum  business,  this?"  I  observed  to  him. 

"Bless  you,"  he  rejoined,  oracularly,  "there  ain't  no 
mystery  about  it.  Only  them  doctors  must  go  talking 
nonsense  and  making  out  they  knows  belter  than  us  con- 
stables.   It's  as  plain  a  case  of  suicide  as  I  ever  see." 

"I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  you,"  I  answered. 
("Have  another?"  "Well,  thank'ee,  since  you're  so 
pressin'.")  "You  see,"  depositing  myself  in  the  arm- 
chair, "  if  the  old  man  was  sitting  like  this,  and  he  held 
the  pistol  so  ''  (I  indicated  the  direction  with  my  Hrst  fin- 
ger), "  that  was  the  natural  line  for  the  bullet  to  take. 
And  as  for  his  not  being  able  to  shoot  twice  " 

"  That's  gammon."  interposed  the  constable.  "Have 
you  ever  seed  a  pullet's  head  cut  off,  sir?" 

"No,"  I  said. 

"Well,  a  pullet,  when  its  head's  chopped  off,  will  some- 
times run  right  round  the  poultry-yard  afore  it  drops. 
And  surely,  I  sez,  if  a  pullet  can  run  a  matter  of  fifty 
yards  without  its  head,  a  mau  must  be  able  to  shoot  his- 
self  a  second  time,  even  if  he  got  a  slug  in  his  brain.'' 

And  on  this  view  he  proceeded  to  enlarge,  with  im- 
pressive logic,  until  Mr.  Hydenseke  came  lounging  in 
again,  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets  and  whistling  a 
popular  air. 

"  I  was  just  sayin'  how  it  was  a  clear  case  of  suicide," 
said  the  constable  to  my  uncle,    emboldened  by  the 

cognac. 

"  Looks  like  it,"  replied  Mr.  Hydenseke,  laconically. 
"  Well,  George,  I  don't  know  that  we  shall  find  out 
much  by  further  examination  of  the  premises.  Let's  be 
off.    Good  morning,  constable.'' 

"Good  morning,  sir,"  answered  that  functionary,  with 
a  half-exultant  leer,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Told  you  so.  I 
knew  you'd  find  out  nothing  all  along.  Unmistakable 
suicide  !'' 

"  Where  are  we  going  now  ?  "  I  asked  my  uncle  as  we 
walked  away. 

"  We  are  going  to  the  Vicar  to  ask  whom  he  employed 
to  do  the  repairs  at  the  cottage." 

"  Have  you  discovered  anything  ? '' 

"This  much.  That  it  is  a  murder,  and  a  very  in- 
genious murder.  I  know  the  '  how  '  exactly.  It  remains 
to  find  out  the  '  who.'  " 

"And  what  is  the  '  how  ? '  " 

"That  I  will  tell  you  by-and-by." 

And  this  was  all  I  could  get  out  of  him  for  the 
present. 

On  reaching  the  vicarage,  we  were  informed  that  the 
Vicar  was  at  home,  and  were  shown  into  his  study.  He 
looked  ill  and  haggard,  and  glanced  up  at  us  very  un- 
easily, I  thought. 

"I  am  looking  into  this  Bennett  case,"  said  Mr. 
Hydenseke,  going  briskly  to  the  point.  "  I  understand 
that  the  cottage  is  glebe  property,  and  that  you  have 
recently  had  it  repaired.  Could  you  tell  me  the  name 
of  the  man  you  employed  ?  " 

"  Certainly.    It  was  Jenkinson,  our  village  carpenter." 

"Thank  you.  Is  he  a  master  man,  or  does  he  do  his 
own  work  ? 

"  He  does  his  own  work-;  he  is  in  a  very  small  way. 
But  surely  you  do  not  suspect  him?  " 

"Not  at  all.  I  incline  to  the  suicide  theory  myself. 
But  one  is  obliged  to  make  a  few  inquiries  pro  forma, 
you  know.  By  the  way,  sir,  as  I  am  here,  could  you 
let  me  see  a  directory  of  Somerset?" 

"  By  all  means,"  replied  the  clergyman,  taking  down 
Kelly  from  the  bookshelves  and  handing  it  to  my  uncle. 
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The  latter  turned  up  the  place  he  wanted,  and  inspected 
it  carefully  for  a  minute  or  so.  Then  he  shut  up  the 
book  and  laid  it  on  the  table. 

"Well,  really,  I  need  not  trouble  you  further,"  he 
said.  "It  was  merely  that  formal  inquiry  I  wished  to 
make.  Sweetly  pretty  place  this,  sir.  Very  picturesque 
old  mansion  I  passed  on  the  way — real  Elizabethan,  but 
looks  a  bit  neglected." 

"  Yes.  Our  Squire  is  nearly  always  abroad.  He  suf- 
fers from  a  lung  ci-mplaint." 

"  I  see.  And  this  neighborhood  is  damp,  I  should  say. 
Good  morning,  sir.  Sorry  to  have  troubled  you  about 
Biich  a  small  question.  But  I  always  like  to  make  my 
inquiries  straight  from  the  fountain-head,  so  to  speak. 
It  is  a  suicide,  I  have  very  little  doubt." 

"  I'm  glad  we  went  there,"  said  Mr.  Hydenseke  tome 
as  we  walked  away. 

"But  you  did  not  learn  much  from  him,"  I  said. 

"  No  ?  "  returned  my  uncle,  with  his  peculiar  smile.  "I 
think  I  learned  a  good  deal.  Item  No.  1,  the  whisky 
bottle,  which  he  had  rammed  into  his  waste-paper  basket 
just  before  we  entered.  You  didn't  see  it.  Ah,  I  did 
though  ;  I  detected  the  effluvium,  and  looking  about 
for  the  source,  caught  sight  of  the  bottle's  neck  among 
the  papers.  Now  his  reverence  has  not  the  face  or  the 
air  of  a  toper.  And  if  he  does  drink  spirits  in  the  morn- 
ing, he  must  do  it  for  some  purpose,  say,  to  drown  care. 
Item  No.  2,  his  uneasy  look  when  we  entered.  Item 
No.  3,  the  tremor  in  his  voice  when  he  mentioned  Jen- 
kinson's  name.  He  is  a  weak  man,  that  parson,  and 
cannot  conceal  the  fact  that  something  is  preying  on  his 
mind.  Item  No.  4  (what  I  found  in  Kelly),  that  the 
Rector  and  the  Squire  are  the  two  sole  trustees  of  the 
Josiah  Binn  Almshouses.  Item  No.  5,  that  the  Squire  is 
nearly  always  abroad." 

"Good  gracious!"  I  said,  "do  you  think  the  Vicar 
did  the  murder  ?  " 

"No,  I  don't.  But  he  has  been  up  to  something  that 
he  hadn't  ought  to,  I'll  swear.  Now  we're  going  back  to 
the  town  to  see  that  solicitor  again." 

On  our  reaching  the  office,  the  latter  was  able  to  see 
us  at  once,  and  showed  great  anxiety  to  hear  how  we 
had  fared  ;  but  my  uncle  would  say  little,  declaring  that 
his  present  object  was  to  derive,  not  to  impart,  informa- 
tion. 

"  About  those  almshouses,''  he  said  ;  "  do  you  happen 
to  know  how  the  present  endowments  are  invested  ?  " 

"  Yes.  I  am  solicitor  to  the  trustees.  I  invested  the 
money  (£1,700)  for  them  myself,  when  Josiah  Binn's 
bequest  fell  in  to  them  fifteen  years  ago.  It  is  in  Con- 
sols." 

"Ah!  Can  you  give  the  precise  figure,  the  number 
of  the  stock,  and  the  name  or  names  in  which  it  was 
invested?" 

"Certainly."  He  rang  his  bell  and  gave  some  instruc- 
tions to  a  clerk.  "The  first  two  questions  you  will  find 
answered  in  our  books,  when  my  clerk  returns  with 
them.  As  regards  the  last — the  money  is  invested  in  the 
names  of  the  trustees,  Arpington,  the  Squire,  and  Kill  - 
ick,  the  Vicar  of  the  parish." 

"The  Squire  is  always  abroad,  is  he  not?" 

"Yes.  He  has  not  been  in  England  for  two  years. 
The  Vicar  is  the  practical  manager." 

"Is  he  a  man  of  means?" 

"No;  but  he  has  a  fairly  good  living,  and  no  family  to 
support.  I  have  never  heard  of  his  being  at  all  em- 
barrassed." 

At  that  minute,  the  clerk  came  back  with  a  large 
ledger,  which  he  opened  at  the  necessary  place,  and  laid 
on  the  table  before  his  employer,  who  quickly  looked 
up  the  information  wanted,  and  gave  it  to  my  uncle. 

Mr.  Hydenseke  wrote  it  carefully  down,  and  handed 
the  paper  to  me. 

"Look  here,  George,''  he  said,  "lake  the  afternoon 
mail  to  town,  run  down  to  the  office,  and  see  what  is 
doing  there;  and  in  the  morning  go  to  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land as  soon  as  it  opens,  make  inquiries  about  that  stock; 
and  wire  me  the  result  in  cipher." 

To  cut  the  matter  short,  1  did  as  I  was  ordeied,  and 
my  inquiries  at  the  Bank  ended  in  my  sending  the  follow- 
ing telegram: 

"Stock  referred  to  was  sold  by  trustees  seven  months 
ago. " 

#  #  *  *  #  # 

The  Vicar  was  easily  terrified,  by  a  threatened  charge 
of  murder,  to  make  certain  abject  confessions  which 
threw  great  light  on  the  real  criminal's  motives. 

It  transpired  from  these  that  John  Jenkinson,  the  car- 
penter, though  outwardly  honest  and  respectable,  had 
long  been  implicated  with  an  audacious  gang  of  swindlers 
in  Bristol.  He  had  a  pretty  daughter^—  no  better  than 
she  should  be — who  had  decoyed  the  weak-minded  Vicar 
into  a  discreditable  intimacy,  followed  by  the  usual 
results. 

Her  father  had  seized  the  opportunity  to  blackmail 
the  Vicar,  and  though  his  demands  grew  constantly 
more  exorbitant,  the  poor  cleric  dared  not  resist  them. 
This  resulted — and  Jenkinson  knew  it — in  his  appropri- 
ating the  capital  of  the  Josiah  Binn  Almshouses.  That 
was  now  exhausted.  And  the  insatiate  scoundrel  had 
hit  upon  the  daring  scheme  of  bringing  (by  the  death 
of  old  Bennett)  fresh  funds  under  the  control  of  his 
victim,  in  order  that  he  might  reap  a  new  and  splendid 
harvest. 

That  death  he  had  compassed  in  the  following  ingen- 
ious way.  I  will  give  it  in  the  words  in  which  my  uncle 
explained  it  to  me: — 


"One  of  the  first  things  I  noticed  was  that  the  tiles 
under  the  legs  of  old  Bennett's  easy-chair  were  rather 
worn.  This  betokened  that  he  usually  sat  in  the  same 
place,  and  would  render  it  easier  to  preconcert  a  plan 
for  shooting  him  from  the  outside.  I  next  observed 
that  chip  in  the  plaster.  It  struck  me  that  it  was  just 
at  the  height  of  a  man's  head,  sitting  down  in  the  easy- 
chair.  I  then  turned  my  attention  to  the  door.  You 
remember  it  ?  A  solid  old  oak  door,  with  one  of  those  huge, 
antiquated  keys,  such  as  was  in  use  one  hundred  years 
ago.  Was  it  a  coincidence  (I  asked  myself)  that  the 
key  and  the  chip  in  the  wall  were  exactly  the  same 
height  from  the  floor,  and  that  the  back  of  the  arm- 
chair was  in  a  dead  line  between  them?  I  went  out- 
side, as  you  know,  and  a  brief  investigation  there  con- 
firmed my  view.  The  end  of  the  big  key  just  projected 
through  the  door,  and  was  brown  and  rusty.  But  in  the 
soft  rust  were  two  tiny  marks,  quite  recent,  as  though 
it  had  been  seized  with  pliers  and  turned  round  from 
the  outside.  I  stooped  and  looked  through  the  lower 
part  of  the  capacious  keyhole  (having  myself  turned 
the  key  sideways  before  1  went  out),  and  I  saw  that 
when  you  leaned  back  in  the  armchair  the  upper  part 
of  your  head  covered  the  chip  on  the  opposite  wall. 

"A  revolver  barrel,  of  the  small  size  used,  would  just 
go  into  the  bottom  of  the  keyhole,  fitting  like  a  wedge. 
And  so,  when  the  proper  measurements  had  been  taken, 
the  murderer  had  merely  to  watch  until  old  Bennett's 
head  covered  the  mark  on  the  opposite  wall,  insert  his 
pistol  and  fire. 

"That  he  evidently  did.  He  next  removed  two  bricks 
from  the  coping  round  the  door  (which  he  doubtless  had 
loosened  previously  while  engaged  on  the  repairs),  drew 
the  upper  and  lower  bolts,  and  entered,  firing  the  second 
shot  from  close  to  his  victim's  head,  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  favor  the  idea  of  suicide.  Leaving  the  pistol  on  the 
floor  by  the  chair,  he  withdrew,  fastening  the  bolts  from 
the  outside  by  inserting  his  hand  through  the  two  aper- 
tures of  the  removed  bricks.  These  latter  he  then  care- 
fully replaced  and  mortared  up." 

"Then  how  comes  it,"  I  interposed,  "that  the  new 
mortar  was  not  noticed  by  the  police  next  morning?" 

"The  police  are  none  too  'cute,"  answered  Mr.  Hyden- 
seke, with  a  shrug  of  his  shoulders.  "And  the  thing  was 
well  done.  He  had  mixed  a  quantity  of  white  lead  in  the 
mortar,  which  would  dry  and  harden  it  in  three  hours. 
There  was  scarcely  a  mark  to  be  seen,  and  he  had  most 
deftly  replaced  some  of  the  old  moss  and  lichen.  Oh, 
he's  an  old  hand,  is  Jenkinson,  and  marvelously  light 
with  his  fingers.  I'm  quite  sorry  to  assist  in  sending  so 
good  a  workman  to — hem — Kingdom  come." — London 
Truth. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  6S1. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  arc  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  SOG  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dk.  Rum  Isold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


Bartender — "I  wouldn't  drink  any  more  if  I  were 
you,  Mr.  Jagway.  You've  had  too  much  already.  You 
see  two  of  me,  don't  you  1  " 

Mr.  Jagway-  "  Not  by  thunderiu'  Shight  !  I  shec 
'xackly  one  of  you,  shir.     You're  jesh  half  a  man." 

— Chicago  Tribune. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  KOBKKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK  &  SONS,  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


LURLINE 
BATHS 


The  Tank  is  emptied  every 
night  between  the  hours  of 
zo  and  12,  and  tilled  direct 
from  the  ocean  every  morn- 
ins;  


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  18S9 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1891 


vvte- 


These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Ouests  of  all  the 
heading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Ckesta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

a^TScnd  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 

LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  KUi«  street. 


&  BROMO-SELTZER  & 

v  HEADACHES  * 


PROMPTLY 
CURES  ALL 
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LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Poi.lv  :  For  the  past  week  the  Woman's 
Parliament  and  the  various  clubs  have  occupied  the  whole 
attention  of  society.  Mrs.  Captain  Overton  entertained 
the  Fortnightly  Whist  Club  last  Tuesday  evening. 

Dr.  Janeh  played  the  devoted  to  Miss  Page,  the  Secre- 
tary. Wonder  where  Jennie  Bonsall  was.  Her  father  and 
mother  were  there.  The  Merry  Wives  met  last  Friday 
at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  O.  W.  Childs.  They  are  in  full 
membership  and  expect  to  have  many  "Tackey"  meet- 
ings this  winter. 

The  Raskin  Club  opened  in  full  force,  but  they  are  an 
intellectual  body,  loving  art  for  its  own  sake.  In  musical 
circles  we  hear  a  sly  whi-per  of  Maud  Masac's  engage- 
ment to  Merle  Manning. 

Mrs.  J.  C.  Kline,  of  Adams  street,  drives  out  with  a 
new  span,  and  one  of  the  handsomest  widowers  in  town 
for  a  driver. 

Miss  Letta  Lewis  is  going  to  New  York.  We  hope  she 
will  relurn  with  brighter  prospects  than  befell  her  dear- 
est boon  friend,  Mrs.  Lawrence  Hanley  (nee  Lemmert). 
Mrs.  Ed.  Preuss  has  returned  from  the  seashore,  and  is 
fitting  up  her  home  handsomely  for  entertaining  her  hosts 
of  friends. 

Judge  Bucknell's  resignation  was  not  a  surprise  to  the 
people,  but  it  was  a  terrible  blow  for  his  friends.  J.  H. 
Polk  is  in  Mexico  managing  the  Bradbury  mines.  John 
and  his  wife  are  very  friendly  with  their  mother.  Their 
combination  was  powerful  enough  to  secure  a  resignation, 
if  it  did  cost  them  many  thousand  dollars.  '  But  what 
does  J.  D.  Bucknell  care  for  $10,000  for  twelve  years. 
He  is  the  S.  P.'s  attorney,  and  holds  his  position  there  on 
account  of  his  high  morality.  His  salary  with  the  rail- 
road is  a  secondary  consideration. 

Yours  devotedly, 

Becky  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  chrysanthemum  show  is  going  to  be  the  ail  air  of 
the  season.  It  is  in  charge  of  two  ladies  well  fitted  to 
carry  it  successfully  to  a  close.  Mrs.  Wright  is  an  en- 
thusiast about  the  favorite  Oriental  flower,  of  which  she 
has  a  splendid  collection:  and  Mrs.  Finnigan  is  a  social 
leader,  who  always  gathers  about  her  the  brightest  and 
prettiest  girls,  and,  of  course,  all  the  beaux.  The  ladie9 
declare  that  they  can  get  along  without  the  fexchtlivea, " 
who  have  refused  to  assist. 

Charley  Shortridge  is  the  hero  of  the  hour,  and  nothing 
but  words  of  praise  are  heard  upon  all  sides,  on  account 
of  his  fearless,  manly  and  stirring  editorial  of  Tuesday. 
Mr.  Shortridge  never  was  a  coward,  and  even  his  ene- 
mies respect  him  for  his  courage. 

The  card  parties  have  started  up  again,  and  now  we 
are  on  the  alert  for  choice  bits  of  scandal. 

In  San  Jose  this  week  politics  holds  full  sway,  to  the 
exclusion  of  all  social  matters.  The  ladies  have  at 
last  entered  the  tight,  and  all  energies  are  bent  toward 
electing  social  favorites.  As  usual,  the  District  Attor- 
ney's office  invites  their  efforts,  and  to  the  two  young 
aspirants  the  eyes  and  the  hearts  of  the  fair  ones  are 
turned.  Most  of  us  are  fi  r  Mr.  Bowden,  because  all  like 
him,  and  it  is  currently  reported  that  some  of  us  love 
him.  Of  course,  Mr.  Harrington  is  also  a  favorite;  but 
then  we  can't  go  back  on  the  young  man  who  fought  the 
gossips  on  their  own  ground,  and,  uy  the  dignified  power 
of  manhood,  conquered. 

The  tight  for  Sheriff  is  becoming  equally  intense  be- 
tween the  lady  friends  of  Mr.  Bollinger  and  Mr.  Lyndon. 
Both  are  suave  and  popular  men,  and  both  have  ad- 
mirers in  plenty. 

Bessie. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  The  only  entertaining  of  any  conse- 
quence this  week  was  done  by  Mrs.  Luis  Heringhi. 
She  gave  a  ride  Tuesday  evening  in  honor  of  Miss 
Raphael,  a  San  Francisco  girl,  who  is  visiting  her.  It 
was  a  most  peculiar  affair.  The  crowd  was  woefully 
"mixed."  Of  course,  our  Tenuesseean  blonde  was  there 
in  all  her  beauty.  Kittie  aud  a  friend,  whom  I  did  not 
meet,  were  also  of  the  crowd.  The  boys  were  the  most 
remarkable  portion  of  the  assembled  multitude.  I  may 
remark  that  a  deplorable  feature  of  the  evening  was 
that  no  one  had  any  lozenges.  Frank  Helm  and  Tomaso 
Lynch  (that  sounds  better  than  "Tom,"  even  if  he  has 
red  hair)  were  the  only  boys  of  our  set.  I  did  not  care 
at  all  for  the  rest. 

And,  dear  Wave,  think  of  it,  the  Native  Sons'  grand 
ball  is  to  be  given  November  1st.  As  a  sign  of  how  hard 
times  are,  I'll  whisper  in  your  ear  that  I'm  having  my 
pink  silk  of  two  years  ago  turned.  I  didn't  wear  it  last 
year,  so  most  of  the  girls  will  not  remember  it.  Those 
who  do  will  be  afraid  to  say  anything,  because  they're 
all  doing  the  same  thing.  I  do  hope  the  next  ball  will 
not  be  so  painfully  eventful  as  the  last  one.  I  don't 
suppose  it  will,  though,  as  tliere  will  be  no  occasion  this 
time  for  stern  papas  and  insistent  mammas  following. 
Besides,  he's  engaged  to  another  girl. 

Our  entertaining  is  to  be  on  peculiar  lines  this  year.  I 
don't  like  it  at  all.  In  old  times  the  crowd  acted  as  a 
unit,  and  the  "  89-93  "  club  acted  as  a  general  director  of 


THE  WAVE 

functions,  a  sort  of  governor  wheel.  Now,  with  no  main 
organizati  in  the  girls  are  dividing  into  cliques  and  clubs, 
and  are  not  honoring  outsiders  with  any  attentions.  I 
don't  like  it.  Of  course  the  Query  club  is  a  nice  thing. 
But  if  its  members  are  going  to  set  themselves  up  as  any- 
thing superior  to  the  ordinary  run  of  mortals.  I  am  going 
to  withdraw.  I'll  have  to  because  the  girls  outside 
won't  invite  me  to  any  of  their  functions  if  I  don't. 
Some  of  the  girls  are  dreadfully  piqued  because  they 
were  not  taken  in  by  the  Query  club.  They  mustn't  get 
too  pugnacious,  though,  it  isn't  good  form. 

The  dashing  young  widow  is  back  with  us  again.  I 
wonder  if  the  engagement  really  was  broken  off';  Some- 
thing must  have  happened,  for  I  know  that  the  order  for 
the  trousseau  was  out  at  one  time.  It  was  stopped  all  of  a 
sudden,  and  then  the  doctor  went  away. 

Ed.  White  h  is  assumed  another  role.  Now  he  goes  as 
"doctor.''  It  all  occurred  in  the  Opera  House  when 
the  so-called  boy  phenomenon  was  giving  an  exhibition. 
When  a  call  was  made  for  medical  men  to  examine  a  sub- 
ject, Eil  was  one  ol  the  lirstto  respond,  and  got  around 
witli  all  the  impressive  manner  of  an  M.  D.  That  re- 
minds ine  that  I  have  heard  Eddie  is  going  to  step  off 
some  tune  in  January.  From  other  rumors  afloat  he 
will  not  be  alone,  for  Cupid's  darls  seem  to  have  been 
flying  about  quite  promiscuously.  Quite  a  number  are 
already  down  as  sure  cafes. 

Harry  and  Maraaret,  from  what  [  hear,  will  probably 
head  the  list.  Annie  Laurie  and  Mr.  Clark  are  another 
pair,  if  rumors  are  true.  Eva  Turner,  the  charming 
schoolmarm  has  also  made  a  capture.  But  for  the  life 
of  me  I  can't  find  out  who  he  i.s.  And  then,  just  think 
of  it,  Alonzo  Chance  and  Nellie  Eden  are  married  at 
last.  They  evidently  were  going  to  settle  for  them- 
selves, that  much  vexed  question  about  the  superiority 
of  the  delights  of  realization  over  those  of  anticipation. 
They  have  been  anxiously  "  anticipating  "  for  six  years, 
and  now  thought  they  were  ready  to  take  a  try  at  reali- 
zation. 

Tnix. 


SACRAMENTO. 

Society  never  was  duller  than  at  the  present  time.  It 
may  be  the  calm  before  the  storm,  for  much  is  promised 
in  the  way  of  winter  festivities. 

The  dry  goods  man  and  his  wife  have  moved  into  their 
great  big  house.  Tliey  threatened  to  hid  us  to  entertain- 
ments on  a  grand  scale,  but  society  is  still  expectant. 
Even  the  much  talked  of  house  wanning  party  has  not 
come  off.  Our  dear,  delightful  Dr.  Gardner  was  tendered 
a  banquet  by  his  brother  practitioners  prior  to  his  perma- 
nent departure  from  our  midst.  Some  of  the  toasts  given 
elicited  no  end  of  amusement.  Dr.  Gus  went  in  heart 
and  soul  for  sentimental  poetry.  Most  likely  it  was  be- 
cause he  had  iu  mind  that  pretty  love  of  a  girl  who,  ru- 
mor says,  has  decided  to  take  him  for  better  or  worse. 
Our  postmaster  toasted  "The  Wife." 

Our  sweet  little  songstress,  Irma  Fitch,  has  left  us  to 
join  the  Benson  opera  troupe.  She  has  developed  into 
an  actress  of  some  little  ability.  When  tl.e  McNeil  Club 
went  in  for  operas,  Irma  always  essayed  a  leading  role 
with  Battering  success.  The  Clunie  opera  troupe  closed 
an  unsuccessful  engagement  Sunday  night,  with  the  time 
worn  "Pinafore."  That  nice  young  man  with  the  dread- 
ful name  appeared  as  Ralph  Rackstraw.  His  acting  was 
more  dreadful  than  his  name,  which  is  saying  a  great 
deal. 

The  pavilion  was  the  scene  of  a  gorgeous  spectacle 
last  week.  "  The  Temple  of  Fame"  was  produced  for 
the  benefit  of  Fair  Oak  Corps.  A  motley  crowd  was  there 
each  evening,  but  society  was  slimly  represented. 

Our  Governor  actually  appeared  in  our  midst  recently, 
and  delivered  a  speech  which  was  the  signal  for  vocifer- 
ous applause.  It  was  real  nice  of  him  to  create  a  good 
impression  now  that  his  term  of  office  is  so  near  to  a 
close. 

Politics  everywhere.  The  men  have  deserted  us  com- 
pletely. How  enthusiastic  we  became  when  the  Judge 
exonerated  our  genial  District  Attorney  from  those 
charges  that  were  made  against  him  through  personal 
spite  and  political  aspirations.  Frank  has  always  had 
our  warmest  regards,  and  we  girls  all  hope  to  see  him 
elected. 

Society  is  to  see  nothing  of  Mrs.  Witherbee  this  winter 
as  she  accompanies  her  husband  to  Los  Angeles  the  lirst 
of  the  month.  His  business  interests  necessitate  his 
presence  there.  They  carry  with  them  our  best  wishes  for 
a  prosperous  and  happy  sojourn  in  the  land  of  orange 
groves. 

The  minister  is  disconsolate.  Oairie  has  just  under- 
gone a  most  serious  operation,  but  everything  points  to 
a  speedy  recovery.  The  marriage,  which  is  to  be  rather 
a  quiet  affair,  will  take  place  on  the  ninth  of  December. 

Mrs.  Orcutt  and  Harry  have  taken  to  the  bicycle  craze. 
I  wonder  what  they  will  do  next. 

Ths  Musical  club  has  sustained  a  loss  in  the  departure 
of  Miss  Belle  Morton.  She  will  winter  at  her  father's 
ranch  in  Colusa.  The  club  members  will  miss  her  grace- 
ful and  musical  manipulation  of  the  guitar. 

Jennie  Peltier  is  visiting  friends  here.  She  has  devel- 
oped into  a  charming  wife  and  mamma,  but  life  on  the 
ranch  grows  monotonous  at  times. 

My  next  letter  will  tell  you  of  a  coming  wedding 
where  there  are  few  congratulations  and  many  surprises. 

Sister  Sue. 

October  17,  1894. 


Our  Society  Blue  Book. 

The  Blue  Book  of  San  Francisco  and  Rurburbau  towns 
for  1894-95  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  pro- 
duced in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into 
departments — seventeen  in  number — each  ureceded  by 
an  elaborate  title-page  of  unique  and  elegant  design. 
These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  in  gold,  with  su- 
perb etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the 
departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  the 
"  Army  and  Navy,"  "  Picturesque  and  Artistic  Homes 
of  California,"  "Leading  and  Private  Institutions  of 
Learning,"  "Calling  and  Street  List,"  "Classified  Busi- 
ness Houses  of  San  Francisco, "  the  "Leading  H;;t<ls," 
"  Alphabetical  List,"  "Personnel  of  the  Press,"  "Thea- 
tre Diagrams,"  "  Gubs  and  Societies,"  "Private  Memo. 
Pages,"  "  Street  and  Avenue  Guide,"  etc.  The  streets 
of  the  cities  of  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  will  be  nu- 
merically arranged  so  that  any  desired  private  address 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  elegantly  hoimd 
in  the  familiar  blue-white  covers.  The  Blue  Book  is 
sold  by  subscription.  Advance  orders  only  will  be  rec- 
ognized, as  the  edition  is  limited  to  the  class  of  people 
for  which  the  work  is  especially  intended.  Now  in  com- 
pilation. Address  all  changes  to  Charles  C.  Hoag,  pub- 
lisher.   Office,  179  Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Intending  passengers  going  East  are  referred  to  the 
advertisement  of  the  Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation 
Company  on  back  cover. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  wita  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleas-ant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
aud  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  aud  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Pyrou  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  auy  substitute  if  offered. 


NOOfNf 


YOU    CAN    RJ5MCM  K 

SI  !•  KK  KLUOUS  HAIR 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDENE  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, _>lt;  Front  Street.  San  Francisco. 


Has  just  received  ali  the  LATEST    FALL  and 
WINTER  Novelties  and  Specialties 

See  Display  in  Show  Windows. 


BANKS-SAVINGS 
MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO: 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capita),  « 1,000,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Kobt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 


$24,061,791  37 
1.627,052  4  3 


Deposits,  June  30,  1804    .    .  . 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus 

DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  K.  I).  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   I.ovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receive';  Deposits  ami  Loans  only  on  Real  Instate  Security.  Country  remittan. 
ces  may  he  sent  by  Wells,  l  argo  &  Co..  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  FrancUco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Hank  commences 
only  «tlh  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  dejiosit.  No  charge  is  made  lor  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Offic  e  Hour-. — 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Satuiday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


TELEPHONE  1431 

I  :  n  P  uns  We  furnish  the  daintiest  cf  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Cases    Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

"  for  parties,  families,  01  entertaiu- 

Charlotte  Kusse  dips  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


0 


RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
46  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  8.  Wheeler 


Ernst  II.  I.udwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Kntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  23S8 
1200    SUTTER  STREET 


H.  C.  HdLLdll/IN 

^  CATERER  m 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  GOT 


DENTIST 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


snt    Market  Street 


SAN    FRAN  CISCO 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502    Pine  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Office,  Odd  Fellows  Building.  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to 5 


EDUCATIONAL 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALG00DS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

KIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1301     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
CENERAL  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  EsfcrJSSttSi 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


ThosCButterworth  l 

:|  2ZSZ25  227  TENTH -STREETS 

TAIN  ED  m^m  l 

/^.lulu-it  \mi^  y^j  LA j  j 


LASS   BENOINC.  EMBO 


*  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429   Rush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.  Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  toll  p.  m.  94  1  (iolden  Gate  Ave. 


F.  GKJU'K  U 


JOHN  QUADT 


/.  //.  DOHRMANN  ^ffirSffgL*., 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  I'upils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SIIKKM AN   &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 


EMIL  STEIN  EGG  ER 


1'IANO 


Office!  308  Pool  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  llaigbt  street 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  :  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 

1616-1618    Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  8180 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI,. 


Every  Department  »f 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

of  the  Coast.  nin'1 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California 
Tht  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matter 
/'olitirt  Finance,  Insurance. 


W^ave 


You  can  buy 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

niK  WAVli"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  UIipu.      -.  _.h!f>. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  $  $ 

A   RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A   DRY  WINE 

#       #  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


<^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 

Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


WH/  G&T  RfAOVM/J^  CLOTH  I N6  ?  f 

BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    M5-5©  UPWARDS 


BRANCHC5  { 


3o?  KEARNY  5T. 
9o8  MARKE 


y  J>  —       .  FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17*50 

t  si'SUONPOM  TAJl^OJ*     sammx*  and  seu  ^sure*^ 


TRfC     BY  MAIL 


October  97^Tr      -  Price  lO  Cents 


THE  WAVE 


<HOTEL  ••••  DEL  •••  MONTB> 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  Manager 


f\f[\<zr\Qa$    pa/r\0iJ5   Summer  ayd    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

.till   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

I IV    THE    WO**  1^,1  > 


THE  WAVE 


Take  the^> 

"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .    COMMENCING    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  1894 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .    BETWEEN    .  . 

San  Francisco  and 
78  hours    New  Orleans 

OVER  THE  POPULAR 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID  VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composile-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 

NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  h  la  Carte. 

Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 

Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.    1030  a.  m.  Thursday 

"       LOS  ANGELES,       4.00      "  Friday 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30      "  Saturday 

NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  m.  Sunday 
"       NEW  YORK,  1.25      "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 

RICH'D  GRAY,  T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager.  Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)-  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  October  2i);  S.  S.  "  Aca- 
pulco,"  November  S;  S.  S.  "  Colima,"  November  lit; 
S.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  November  28. 
Note— When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.m.  i— S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  October  2">;  S.  S. 
"China."  via  Honolulu,  November  fi;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  Nov- 
ember 24;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro, "  December  13. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Brannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  0,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2'>th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOO  DAL  L,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8AN  FRANCISCO. 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  .'ones  Stg.,  San  Francinco. 


★★★★★** 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRKSNAN,  Proprietor. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 

World  tours,  steamer  and  rail' 

First  class   $C>10 

O  Second  class   350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda," November  15,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," November  24.  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


NERVE 

*     '   Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  ♦l.OO  a  vear. 
^dependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVK  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


II.    JS.    BRIDGE    *Ss  OO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


FOR 


Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
.   Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Kontgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  aod  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  CUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 


■  GRILL  ROOM  WPALACE  HOTEL 


*  *  *  It  is  Time  You  Should  Know 
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f     „      -  J  PLAIN   OR  ORNAMENTAL 

US^ef  THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

*  Midwinter  * 

%         Fair.         ^  FROM     FINEST   GRADES   OF  HARDWOOD 

*  *  '   "  

************         TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 

Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 

Kr-MMrw  p  iifr  ■  ■  r-»  1 1 1 0  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
ENNEY  &,  WELLS  422  su™  street,  s.f. 
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Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1  !*'.>! 


All  Druggtsts 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


LURLINE 
BHTHS 


The  Tank  is  emptied  every 
night  between  tbe  hours  of 
10  and  12,  and  iilled  direct 
from  tlie  ocean  every  morn- 
Jnjf.  


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate   is   imperishable   by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    I\  BOBKRTSOM, 
I'aviflc  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cat. 

N.  CLAKK    A-   SONS.  17  anil    1  <»  Spear  Street. 
San  Kraiiciscii     Telephone  T71. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Acadfrny,  1017  Kills  Street. 


Monster  Democratic  Mass 
Meeting 

UNION  HALL.  HOWARD  ST. THEATRE 
Howard  &  Third  Streets 


MONDAY  EVENING,  OCT.  29,  1894 
Hon.  Stephen  M.  White  Hon.  Dennis  Stencer 

AND  OTHERS 

Will  make  addresses  on  the  issues  of  the 
campaign. 


Hon.  It.  D.  MURPHY  WILL  PRESIDE 


COME  EARLY  AND  BRING  YOUR  FRIENDS 

Frank  H.  Gould 

Chairman,  Democratic  State  Central  Committee 


John  Markley 

Secretary 


HAS  ^HJST  RECEIVED  .  .  . 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J,  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St. 


THE 
CALIFORNI 
HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
places  of  amusement  and  the  business  centers 
is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  arc  not 
aroused  nor  disturbed  by  passing  vehicles  nor 
clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
offers  to  the  man  of  family  a  quiet  home  at  a 
moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
find  it  an  attractive  stopping  place.  The  new 
American  plan  dining  room  is  on  the  top  floor. 
The  Cafe  and  Banquet  Hall  is  on  the  first  floor. 

R.    H.  WARFIELD, 

Proprietor 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A   Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WX,    H     BOOPXK,  Manager 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company     St,  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 


Of  Aix  I.a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Kstablished  1800 
Capital,  $2,2o0.000.00     Total  Assets,  $6,S54, 653.65 

United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  IT'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4-16,100    Assets,  .f:M  ,5S4,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  *8,'.»80,25l 

KOBKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  A.    KINGSTON,  San   Pr^neiseo  Agent*. 
40  1  IVTnn tgomerv  Strati 


w.  e Abridge,  proprietor 

■423   post  Street 

BKT.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 


Established  1879 


O.  F.WILLEY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND 

DEALERS   IN  .   .  I 


pirje  Qarriac-es 

jHarpess 
Ffobes  ai?d  U/r/ips 

of 

£uery  Description 


AGENCY  FOR 

H.  H.  BABCOCK  CO 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 
NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  <&  CO. 

(OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  &  CO. 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
C.  S.  CAFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS,  FRANCE 


Q}TTO  NORHdNN'S  IHC 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 
Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   from  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
I'ilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Cnlmbach, 
Bavaria 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
~&       Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago.  1M93 

Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1S94 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  (luests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Oresta  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

iaTSend  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5.S89  325  Pine  St.,  San  Frtncisco 
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THE  GRASSHOPPER  PLAGUE. 
Though  the  impression  is  current  that  the  Republican 
candidate  for  Lieutenant  Governor,  being  from  Kansa°,  is 
necessarily  a  grasshopper,  it  should  be  understoad  this  is 
but  a  figurative  way  of  depicting  his  migratory  and 
predatory  tendencies.  If  the  semblance  in  which  he 
appears  in  our  cartoon  were  his  actual  guise,  the  consola- 
tion of  returning  him  to  his  native  country  would  be 
denied  us.  A  grasshopper  could  never  survive  the  long 
railroad  journey  Spencer  G.  Millard  has  before  him. 
We  are  a  generous  and  kindly  people  out  here,  patient  to 
a  fault,  and  fond  of  curiosities  even  in  insect  form. 
Still  we  don't  care  to  elect  them  Lieutenant  Governors 
inasmuch  as  that  form  of  encouragement  might  precipi- 
tate on  us  the  plague  of  locusts  so  delicately  outlined 
against  the  horizon  in  the  illustration.  Though  Mr.  Mil- 
lard came  north  in  a  fur-lined  overcoat  and  anticipated 
skating  on  the  Sacramento,  we  credit  him  with  sufficient 
intelligence  not  to  expect  election.  Indeed  he  is  sus- 
pected of  too  pronounced  a  sense  of  humor  even  to  vote 
for  himself. 


ROORBACKS. 

Weeks,  nearly  months  ago,  we  stated  to  our 
readers  that  this  election  would  decide  forever 
the  fate  of  Bossism  in  California.  We  pointed 
out  that  Mr.  Burns  and  Mr.  Buckley  had 
entered  into  a  compact  to  elect  Mr.  Estee. 
That  if  Mr.  Estee  were  elected  the  patronage 
which  gratitude  would  accord  to  Mr.  Burns 
would  insure  him  the  control  of  Republican 
conventions  for  years  to  come,  and  aspir- 
ing members  of  that  party  need  not  hope  for 
office  in  the  future  without  his  sanction.  .  We 
warned  Republicans  and  Democrats  alike  that 
this  was  the  last  ditch  of  Bossism  ;  that  the 
struggle  would  be  bitter,  that  the  people 
would  be  misled,  befogged  and  lied  to,  that 
misleading  statements  would  be  published, 
charges  and  counter  charges  sprung,  and  dis- 
sensions inspired  by  cunning  and  adroit  trick- 
sters formented  and  encouraged  to  blind  the 
voter  to  the  real  issue.  Our  words  of  proph- 
esy have  been  more  than  fulfilled.  The 
Boss,  apparently  resting  secure  in  the  belief 


that  the  Spirit  of  Party  would  swing  him  and 
his  infamous  institution  through  to  victory, 
has  been  vainly  boasting  in  the  public  prints 
that  Mr.  Estee  would  carry  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia by  thirty  thousand  majority,  and  that 
the  country  beyond  Tehachapi  would  alone 
yield  to  the  machine  a  surplus  of  eight  thou- 
sand votes. 

May  we  ask  Mr.  Burns,  then,  what  he  means 
by  republishing  the  exploded  falsehoods  of  fif- 
teen years  ago  against  Mr.  Budd  ?  Does  the 
boasted  thirty  thousand  majority  require  the 
distribution  throughout  the  State  of  anony- 
mous circulars  attacking  the  Democratic  can- 
didate for  Governor  in  a  most  despicable  way  ? 
Does  the  eight  thousand  Republican  majority 
which  is  coming  up  through  Tehachapi  Pass 
demand  indecent  falsehoods,  the  publication 
of  unproven  charges,  the  disgrace  of  the 
dead,  the  garbling  and  suppression  of  the 
solemn  findings  of  the  Court  which  alone 
disproves  the  very  calumnies  circulated  ? 
Does  the  rehash  of  an  ancient  and  discredited 
scandal  elevate  Mr.  Estee,  Mr.  Millard  or  Mr. 
Jerry  Mahoney  ?  Is  Dan  Burns  any  less  Dan 
Burns,  is  he  any  less  a  menace  and  a  danger 
to  our  commonwealth,  is  he  any  less  vicious  or 
less  harmful  to  the  Republican  institutions? 
Does  the  villification  of  Budd  accomplish  the 
purification  of  Burns,  or  are  these  infamous 
slanders  merely  the  gratuitous  devlitry  of 
wicked  men,  thrown  off  in  an  idle  moment  to 
round  off  the  thirty  thousand  figure?  The 
malice  and  injustice  of  the  attack  has  been 
noted  by  all.  Everyone  knows  that  ignorant 
and  vicious  litigants  do  not  hesitate  to  incor- 
porate in  their  pleadings  charges  which  are 
beyond  proof,  having  birth  only  in  the  surmise 
of  wicked  and  malicious  minds.  These  charges 
Colonel  Burns,  as  the  mouthpiece  for  thousands 
of  respectable  Republican  citizens,  has  pub- 
lished in  full,  and  now  mark  the  wickedness 
of  the  crime — the  solemn  findings  of  the  courts, 
which  are  part  of  the  same  record  and  which 
damned  the  infamous  falsehoods  of  the  accuser, 
are  suppressed,  except  that,  here  and  there, 
garbled  and  distorted  extracts  are  published 
to  give  to  the  allegations  the  aspect  of  having 
received  the  approval  of  the  Bench.  It  is  des- 
picable politics.  It  is  not  politics,  it  is  simply 
slander.  "  Slander,"  said  an  old  writer,  "  may 
represent  us  in  a  false  light  or  place  a  likeness 
of  us  in  a  bad  one;  but  we  are  the  same.  Not 
so  the  slanderer;  for  calumny  always  makes 
the  calumniator  worse,  but  the  calmniated  — 
never." 

The  issues  founded  on  the  charges  made 
against  Mr.  Budd  have  been  tried  and  adjudi- 
cated in  a  court  of  law,  and  the  findings  exon- 
erate him  fully.    But  the  issues  of  this  cam- 


paign, which  Mr.  Burns  would  blind  us  to, 
have  not  been  tried.  The  Republican  party  has 
not  yet  recorded  its  approval  of  the  infamous 
and  criminal  primaries  engineered  by  Mr. 
Burns.  The  Republican  party  has  not  yet 
filed  its  verdict  assenting  to  the  Sacramento 
Convention,  where  the  will  of  Burns  slaugh. 
tered  honest  ambition  of  honest  men,  and 
foisted  upon  a  respectable  party  the  willing  and 
pliant  tools  of  corruption,  the  debauched  slave 
to  office  hunger.  The  Republican  party  has 
not  yet  determined  to  seat  Mr.  Burns  upon  the 
throne  of  its  councils  nor  to  bow  down  to  him 
for  all  the  future.  The  Republican  party  has 
not  yet  accepted  Mr.  Estee  as  its  stand- 
ard bearer;  it  has  not  approved  Mr. 
Millard,  of  Kansas;  it  has  not  yet 
declared  Senator  Mahoney  an  uncorrupt  and 
honest  legislator;  it  has  not  yet  debased  itself 
to  worship  at  the  gilded  throne  of  Bossdom, 
the  corrupt,  damnable,  infamous  institution, 
that  has  bribed  our  courts,  placed  venal  men 
upon  the  bench,  tampered  with  our  Legisla- 
tures, bargained  and  sold  and  trafficked  in 
men's  honors  and  reputations  like  hucksters, 
and  brought  infamy  and  disgrace  upon  the 
Republican  form  of  government.  The  revivi- 
fication of  the  slanders  and  refuted  charges 
against  Mr.  Budd  of  fifteen  years  ago  will  not 
meet  these  issues  and  must  not  blind  our  citi- 
zens to  the  solemn  duty  which  lies  before 
them.  The  life,  the  very  existence  of  Boss- 
dom is  at  stake,  in  this  campaign.  It  is  the 
last  struggle  of  the  serpent  of  corruption.  If 
Budd  is  elected  Governor  the  doom  of  the  Boss 
is  sealed  forever,  the  death  knell  of  Buckley 
and  Burns  will  ring  in  the  ears  of  a  down- 
trodden community  as  the  chiming  of  carols 
of  joy  and  thanksgiving.  Wise  men  know 
this — the  whole  State  knows  it. 

The  attack  upon  Budd  is  not  the  work  of 
decent  Republicans;  it  is  the  savage  brutal- 
ism  of  vice  brought  to  bay,  which  knows  no 
argument  but  abuse,  no  principle  but  plunder, 
no  honor  but  that  which  is  shared  by  lesser 
scoundrels.  The  attack  is  the  work  of  the 
same  power  that  stuffed  our  election  rolls,  pol- 
luted our  primaries,  voted  with  the  scum  of 
humanity  the  names  of  dead  and  honored  cit- 
izens, the  power  that  crowded  decent  men 
from  the  polls,  that  tramples  upon  every 
public  right,  laughs  at  every  public  protest. 


Political  "  roorbacks  "  form  one  of  the  dis- 
creditable features  of  American  politics.  The 
expression,  "  roorback,"  had  its  origin  in  the 
time  of  Polk.  A  New  York  paper  copied  an 
extract  purporting  to  be  from  "  Roorback's 
Travels,"  in  which  it  was  stated  that  forty- 
three  slaves  with  the  marks  of  the  branding 
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iron  upon  them,  formerly  the  property  of 
James  K.  Polk,  were  seen  near  "  Duck  River." 
Investigation  showed  that  Roorhack  had  never 
existed  as  an  author,  and  that  the  charge  was 
an  unmitigated  faleehood,  and  a  base  inven- 
tion. "Such,"  says  an  Eastern  writer,  "is 
political  lying,  with  which  this  country  is 
cursed,  and  the  fair  fame  of  its  sons  and  daugh- 
ters sullied.  In  this  way  was  President 
Jackson's  wife  introduced  into  the  political 
arena  with  every  term  of  contempt  that  could 
be  devised  to  sting  the  sensibility  of  one  of  the 
most  valuable  men  of  the  century,  and  through 
journals  published  by  respectable  men  in 
the  centers  of  refinement  and  civilization. 
In  th:s  way  have  hundreds  been  assailed  from 
time  to  time  with  a  recklessness  only  known 
to  the  envenomed  energy  of  party  spirit. 

Who  will  not  remember  the  gross  calumnies 
on  Daniel  Webster — the  insulting  description 
of  his  "  remains  "  being  seen  upon  a  steam- 
boat as  he  journeyed  toward  his  quiet  retreat 
at  Marshfield — and  the  grosser  description  of 
his  personal  tastes,  which  it  would  be  a  libel 
to  repeat  !  Thus  has  political  warfare  made 
the  most  abominable  attacks  on  the  public 
men  of  this  country  from  the  time  of  Wash- 
ington. The  Father  of  his  Country  could  not 
escape  the  malice  of  enmity,  for  his  name 
was  forged  by  demoniac  hate,  and  his 
breast  lacerated  by  slanders  on  his  honor, 
his  virtues,  and  his  patriotism  even  while  he 
was  engaged  at  Trenton,  where  his  almost 
dispirited  soldiers  stained  the  snow  and  ice 
with  their  shoeless,  bleeding  feet  as  they 
marched  to  strike  the  blow  that  not  only  gave 
liberty  to  this  land,  but  increased  the  sum  of 
happiness  for  every  nation  of  the  earth." 


"  Whatever  you  may  say  of  Millard,"  said 
a  Republican  friend,  "  he  is  perfectly  at  home 
on  the  platform."  Most  tourists  are  at  home 
on  the  platform — a  Pullman  platform. 


THE  NATIONAL  POLITICAL  SITUATION 

The  Washington  Post  publishes  interviews 
with  Georgia  politicians  giving  reasons  for 
the  increase  in  the  Populist  and  the  slow  up  in 
the  Democratic  vote  of  that  State.  The  situa- 
tion should  be  dealt  with  frankly.  The  Pop- 
ulist vote  rose  to  nearly  100,000,  and  the 
Democratic  majority  fell  to  25,000.  The  suc- 
cessful Democratic  candidate  for  Governor,  in 
his  statement  of  the  cause  of  this,  condenses 
the  reason  given  by  all  the  politicians  of  both 
parties  whose  interviews  are  published.  He 
attributes  the  result  to  the  silver  issue.  He 
complains  that  the  plank  on  silver  in  the 
Democratic  platform  was  a  palpable  straddle 
and  that  single  and  double  standard  men 
alike  claimed  to  stand  on  it  and  from  the 
same  stump  made  financial  speeches  precisely 
opposite  to  each  other  on  the  money  question. 
This  is  undoubtedly  true,  and  what  else  could 
have  been  expected  than  that  the  Populists, 
holding  to  the  free  silver  idea  only,  and 
declaiming  for  unlimited  coinage  at  a  ratio  of 
16  to  1,  should  have  had  the  best  of  the  situa- 
tion and  largely  inc  eased  their  vote  !  Now 


the  position  of  the  Democratic  Administration 
upon  silver  is  right  or  it  is  wrong.  There  can 
be  no  middle  ground.  The  plank  on  this 
issue  in  the  California  Democratic  platform  is 
not  a  plank.  It  is  a  hole,  means  no  more 
than  a  hole  and  is  ignored  as  a  hole  in  the 
campaign  now  in  progress.  The  neglect  of 
the  party  in  the  campaigns  of  this  year  to 
back  the  position  of  the  Administration  is  a 
most  infuriating  evasion  of  its  duty.  On 
every  street  corner  in  the  country  and  from 
every  Populist  stump  the  speakers  of  that 
party  are  busy  with  chalk  and  blackboard 
piopogating  financial  theories  of  the  most  dan- 
gerous and  insidious  type.  No  where  are  they 
met  with  arguments  which  present  the  ever 
living  truth  and  the  natural  facts  which  are 
the  soul  and  essence  of  sound  finance.  The 
result  will  be  that  when  the  Democratic 
National  Convention  meets  in  1896  this  uni- 
versal and  unopposed  teaching  of  error  will 
have  public  opinion  captured  for  reflection  in 
that  body  and  its  financial  plank  will  be  either 
a  teeter  board  like  that  of  Georgia  or  a  hole 
like  that  of  California.  While  it  may  not  be 
said  that  the  tariff  question  is  settled,  the 
direction  of  its  conclusive  adjustment  is  settled, 
never  to  be  changed.  This  is  perfectly  evi- 
dent in  the  speeches  of  Sherman,  Cullom, 
Allison  and  Reed.  Every  old  custom  officer 
in  the  country  who  remembers  the  re-ad- 
justments of  duties  under  the  several 
tariff  laws,  from  the  Morrill  Act  until  now, 
feels  and  knows  this  change  in  direction, 
for  he  knows  that  this  is  the  first  general 
amendment  downward  in  rates  that  has 
been  made  in  thirty-two  years.  Every  other 
change  has  been  a  raise  in  tariff  taxes,  either 
by  adding  to  the  tax  on  articles  already  dutia- 
ble or  by  adding  to  the  dutiable  list,  or  by  both. 
Hereafter  a  return  to  the  old  system  of  protec- 
tion will  require  an  increase  in  tariff  taxation, 
and  there  is  not  now,  nor  will  there  be,  a 
party  bold  enough  to  propose  it.  So  much, 
then,  is  settled  as  to  the  tariff.  The  true  issue 
is  the  financial.  Finance  and  revenue  are  the 
twin  relics  of  Republican  policy  that  must  be 
considered  and  settled.  The  solemn  duty 
resting  upon  the  Democratic  party  is  a  settle- 
ment of  our  financial  policy.  This  duty  it 
discharged  in  Jackson's  two  administrations. 
From  a  period  prior  to  the  Revolution  the 
colonies  had  no  individual  financial  policy. 
Under  the  Confederation  our  finances  were 
chaotic.  Jackson  brought  stability  out  of  dis- 
order and  established  a  hard-money  policy, 
which  was  undisturbed  until  the  Civil  War. 
Since  that  profound  convulsion  our  financial 
policy  has  been  erratic  and  unsettled.  Mr. 
Cleveland  was  the  first  President  to  put  its 
correction  in  issue,  and  it  must  remain  in 
focus  until  it  is  settled,  or  chaos  comes  again. 
Nothing  is  more  common  in  our  campaigns 
than  complaint  of  England's  financial  suprem- 
acy. But  that  primacy  is  an  incident  in 
English  history  that  is  spanned  by  two  lives. 
Under  her  Stuart  Kings  England  underwent 
all  the  money  makeshifts  which  arc  to-day  ad- 
vocated in  the  United  States  as  discoveries  in 
finance  and  panaceas  for  poverty  and  distress. 


She  was  rapidly  becoming  a  mere  dependency 
of  France,  and  her  Kings  took  a  personal 
subsidy  from  that  country  as  a  matter  of 
course.  She  was  saved  to  national  inde- 
pendence and  started  on  an  imperial  career  by 
two  great  actions— the  revolution  of  1688  and 
the  revocation  of  the  Edict  "of  Nautes.  By 
the  first,  William  III.  became  King,  and  ap- 
plied his  hard  Dutch  sense  to  a  reform  of  her 
finances,  and  by  the  second,  Louis  NIV.  ex- 
pelled the  Huguenots,  who  were  the  fine  arti- 
sans and  handicraftsmen  of  France,  and  they 
sought  freedom  of  conscience  in  England. 
Their  hegira  took  from  France  her  arts  and 
manufactures  and  planted  them  in  England. 
Commerce  depends  upon  the  freedom  and  ob- 
ligation of  contract.  These  were  given  to 
England  by  William,  and  the  result  was  a 
rapid  approximation  of  the  legal  to  the  com- 
mercial standard  of  value  protected  by  free- 
dom of  contract.  In  this  way  England 
grew  naturally  into  the  single  gold 
standard  and  into  a  staple  and  immov- 
able financial  policy,  and  has  become  the 
financial  center  of  the  world.  The 
movement  to  this  conclusion  has  been  a  con- 
stantly upward  movement  for  her  people.  Its 
reversal  would  begin  their  downward  mov- 
ment  to  a  lower  standard  of  life.  The  mov- 
able wealth  of  the  world  goes  to  England. 
From  every  country  where  credit  rots,  where 
policies  are  unstaple.  where  capital  is  unsafe, 
money  flees  to  England,  seeking  safety  and 
stability.  In  this  country  demagogues  rail  at 
this,  but  the  hound  might  as  wisely  whine  be- 
cause the  hare  runs  when  he  frightens  it.  The 
result  is  that  in  England  the  single  gold  stand- 
ard is  associated  with  the  cheapest  and  most 
abundant  money  to  be  found  in  the  world. 
The  American  demagogue,  who  purples  his 
face  and  swells  his  veins  denouncing  "the 
Goldbugs  "  for  wanting  the  single  standard  in 
order  to  make  money  scarce  and  dear,  if  he 
wants  to  borrow  it  proves  himself  a  fool  by 
seeking  English  capital  because  it  is  always  to 
be  had  at  the  lowest  rate  of  interest. 

This  country  needs  the  single  gold  standard, 
and  protection  to  the  freedom  and  obligation 
of  contract.  With  then,  as  many  silver  dol- 
lars as  can  be  held  at  a  parity  with  gold,  and 
no  more.  Out  of  this  comes,  of  necessity,  a 
denial  of  free  coinage  on  any  ratio,  but  abso- 
lute Treasury  control  of  the  volume  of  silver. 
The  opposite  policy  means  to  Mexicanize  and 
Mongolianize  our  finance.  The  Mexican  silver 
dollar  and  the  Japanese  yen  have  more  silver 
in  them  than  our  American  standard  silver 
dollar.  Mexico  and  Japan  have  the  single 
silver  standard.  The  yen  of  Japan  and  the 
dollar  of  Mexico  are  sold  by  the  brokers  in 
San  Francisco.  Go  and  buy  a  Mexican  dollar 
or  a  yen  for  an  object  lesson.  You  lay  down 
an  American  dollar  and  the  broker  will  give 
you  for  it  a  yen  or  a  Mexican  dollar  and  a  half 
dollar  in  change.  The  transaction  will  im- 
press you  with  a  sense  of  the  financial  degra- 
dation of  those  two  silver  standard  countries. 
It  may  impress  you,  also,  with  the  necessity 
of  keeping  our  own  silver  dollar  on  a  parity 
with  gold.    How  the  commerce  of  Mexico  and 
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Japan  suffer,  and  the  people  of  those  countries 
are  bled  by  such  degradation  of  their  money 
standard  will  be  treated  hereafter. 


Mr.  Millard  says  in  his  speeches  that  he 
is  proud  he  is  running  on  the  ticket  with 
Mr.  Estee.  Now,  will  Mr.  Estee  say  as  much 
for  Millard  ? 


That  the  Boss  has  been  reduced  to  resorting 
to  the  meanest  and  most  disreputable  of 
methods  was  clearly  shown  at  a  meeting  held 
in  this  city  last  Tuesday  evening.  A  number 
of  indignant  and  outraged  Independent  Repub- 
licans met  to  denounce  Bossism  and  the  rule 
of  Burns.  Conscienceless  ruffians  resorted  to 
every  devilish  device  to  break  up  the  gather- 
ing, even  going  so  far  as  to  hurl  at  the  speak- 
ers, rotten  eggs,  as  they  entered  the  hall. 
Is  this  not  enough  to  make  one's  blood  boil 
with  indignation?  The  speeches  were  made, 
however,  and  the  following  ringing  resolutions 
were  passed: 

"  We,  the  Independent  Republicans  of  the 
22d  Senatorial  District  of  the  State  of  Califor- 
nia, in  mass-meeting  assembled,  assert  our 
belief  in  and  adherence  to  the  principles  of  the 
Republican  party  as  they  have  been  declared 
and  promulgated  in  the  platforms  of  the  vari- 
ous national  and  State  conventions  of  that 
party,  but  toe  assert  that  the  present  campaign  in 
this  city  and  county  involves  some  local  issues 
and  principles  which  are  as  important  as  the  great 
questions  of  the  tariff  and  of  the  American  sys- 
tem. Among  these  is  one  without  which  there 
can  be  no  Republican  or  Democratic  government 
and  that  is  that  the  people  of  the  various  districts 
should  be  permitted  to  make  their  own  choice  of 
candidates  for  delegates  to  nominating  conven- 
tions. With  this  principle  ignored  and  a  cor- 
rupt boss  selecting  the  delegates,  the  people  are 
under  a  tyrant  and  are  serfs,  and  the  Govern- 
ment not  worth  either  protecting  or  preserving." 


A  rather  peculiar  position  is  that  of  Mr. 
McNab,  the  Non-partisan  candidate  for  Sheriff. 
Mr.  McNab,  an  honest  man  whom,  if  Ruddick 
were  not  a  candidate,  we  would  be  glad  to  sup- 
port, is  a  member  of  the  Republican  State 
Central  Committee,  is  one  of  the  chosen  ad- 
visers and  managers  of  the  Republican  party, 
and  yet  is  the  nominee  of  another  party  and  is 
endeavoring  to  defeat  the  regular  nominee  of 
the  party  of  which  he  has  been  chosen  adviser. 
There  is  an  anomaly  here  and  something  incon- 
ceivable. 


FINANCE    AND  MANUFACTURE. 

The  entire  amount  of  money  in  circulation 
in  California  is  estimated  by  a  shrewd  and 
conservative  local  financier  to  be,  in  ordinary 
times,  twenty  million  of  dollars.  Certain  for- 
eign banks,  however,  imported  several  million 
to  meet  threatened  emergencies  last  year,  so 
that  now  the  sum  may  reach  twenty-five  mil- 
lion. The  annual  statement  filed  bv  the  Bank 
of  California  and  Nevada  Bank  shows  these 
two  institutions  alone  to  have  on  deposit  in 
their  vaults,  ten  million  dollars,  or  one  half 
of  the  entire  amount  of  money  in  circulation 
in  ordinary  times.  This  money  does  not  repre- 
sent the  economies  or  savings  of  the  thrifty 
masses,  who  lay  their  surplus  by  in  savings 
banks  and  accumulate  interest  thereon.  These 
institutions  are  commercial,  and  pay  no  inter- 
est to  depositors,  and  unless  this  amount,  in 
part,  represents  the  re-deposits — for  safe  keep- 
ing— of  our  savings  banks,  this  immense  sum 


is  the  property  of  capitalists  and  well-to-do 
merchants  who  can  find  no  employment  for 
their  surplus  revenues.  The  very  fact  that 
this  amount  of  money  is  so  stored  away  and 
stripped  of  all  earning  capacity,  argues 
strongly  that  its  present  unprofitable  retire- 
ment is  purely  a  temporary  makeshift  pend- 
ing the  development  of  better  times  or  safe  in- 
vestment. In  effect,  the  mercantile  and  man- 
ufacturing world  of  this  State  is  being  con- 
ducted on  a  capital  diminished  by  over  fifty 
per  cent.  It  is  not  necessary  to  take  into  ac- 
count the  large  deposits  with  which  our  other 
banks  are  credited  to  give  point  to  this  article, 
nor  does  the  present  condition  of  financial 
affairs  indicate  any  new  alarming  features. 
Certain  conclusions,  however,  are  inevitable  in 
this  connection,  and  they  are  worth  the  con- 
sideration of  those  among  us  interested  in  the 
prosperity  of  the  country.  We  will  all  admit 
that  manufacturing  in  California,  outside  of  a 
few  of  our  Iron  Works,  is  retrograding  rather 
than  advancing  ;  that  a  State  which  should, 
in  the  nature  of  things,  present  a  wide  field 
for  factory,  shop,  and  loom,  derives  most  of  its 
supplies  from  the  East  ;  that  there  is  neither 
scope  nor  recompense  for  the  investor  who 
seeks  adventure  for  his  means.  The  question 
of  the  moment  is,  therefore,  to  discover  the 
cause  of  this  inertia  and  lack  of  enterprise. 
That  assigned,  it  will  be  time  to  devise  reme- 
dies and  coax  capital  into  factories. 

Manufacturing  in  San  Francisco  is  carried 
on  under  certain  disadvantages,  some  of  which 
are  natural,  some  artificial.  In  the  working 
of  iron,  every  pound  of  metal  moulded  into 
commercial  forms  and  every  ton  of  fuel  which 
supplies  the  heat  to  melt  it  into  tractability 
must  be  imported  from  over  the  seas  or  hauled 
thousands  of  miles  across  the  deserts.  The 
absence  of  fuel  is  our  great  drawback  here,  for 
iron  ore  exists  in  certain  sections  if  but  the 
means  of  development  were  at  hand.  In  ad- 
dition, the  manufacturer  labors  under  disabili- 
ties that  may  be  mended  by  wise  legislation 
and  care/ulness.  These  Mr.  Tobin,  ex-Com- 
missioner of  Labor,  sums  up  as  follows: 

1 .  Higher  rates  of  interest  on  loans. 

2.  Higher  wages  to  employes. 

3.  Higher  price  for  fuel. 

4.  Higher  water  rates. 

5.  Higher  taxes. 

6.  Higher  rates  of  insurance. 

His  investigation  in  the  matter  of  interest 
developed  the  fact  that  the  manufacturer 
of  the  East  is  accommodated  with  loans  at 
from  four  to  five  per  cent  per  annum,  interest 
payable  semi-annually,  while  in  California  as 
high  as  from  seven  to  eight  per  cent  is  exacted 
with  interest  payable  monthly. 

In  the  matter  of  wages  South  Carolina  ranks 
lowest  in  the  average  daily  rates  paid  to  adult 
males,  the  amount  being  $1.07  per  day,  as 
against  $2.45  in  this  State.'  The  nearest  ap- 
proach to  our  average  occurs  in  Iowa,  where 
it  amounts  to  $1.81  per  day.  Still,  some 
manufacturers  insist  that  this  is  one  of  the 
least  of  the  burdens  they  have  to  bear. 

Consider,  again,  the  matter  of  fuel.  The 
average  cost  in  California  is  three  times  higher 
than  that  prevailing  in  the  East.  Mr.  Heyne- 
mann,  manager  of  the  Pioneer  Woolen  Mills, 
declared  that  it  added  3|  cents  a  pound  to  the 
expense  of  production,  as  against  1  to  1^  cents, 
the  Eastern  average. 

As  to  higher  water  rates  Mr.  Tobin  says  : 

"The  fourth  reason  given,  viz.,  higher  water  rates, 
requires  no  elucidation  so  far  as  San  Francisco  is  con- 
cerned, where  the  rates  are  outrageously  high  as 
compared  with  most  other  cities.  The  Oakland 
Hosiery  Company  had  to  pay  at  the  rate  of  $200  per 
year  per  set  of  carding  machines,  while  in  the  East  it 
would  average  only  $00.  Although  the  Pioneer  Mill 
of  San  Francisco  had  a  large  water  supply  of  their 
own,  still  they  paid  about  $3,000  per  year  to  the  San 
Francisco  Water  Company." 


The  fifth  reason,  higher  taxation,  exempli- 
fies the  suicidal  public  policy  pursued  in  Cal- 
ifornia. In  many  Eastern  States  manufactories 
arj  exempt  from  taxation.  "No  privileges  are 
granted.  No  concessions  are  made,  no  induce- 
ments held  out  under  our  laws  to  foster  and  en- 
courage manufacturing  industry  in  this  State," 
says  Mr.  Tobin.  This  certainly  is  most  un- 
wise procedure,  and  should  be  mended  by  our 
Legislature  in  so  far  as  the  power  within  it  lies. 

The  sixth  and  last  disadvantage  cited  is  the 
exorbitant  rates  of  insurance  in  vogue  here. 
It  is  declared  to  be  three  times  greater  than 
the  tariff  East.  Concert  of  action  among  our 
manufacturers,  howtver,  will  speedily  find 
a  means  of  remedying  this  exaction.  Indeed, 
the  means  are  even  now  at  hand. 

These  are  the  stubborn  facts  which  stare  our 
manufacturers,  present  and  prospective,  in  the 
face,  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  the 
field  is  practically  vacant  and  our  commer- 
cial banks  glutted  with  money  waiting  for  in- 
vestment. It  would  not  be  profitable  at  this 
juncture  to  point  out  to  labor  the  mistakes 
made  in  its  name,  which  have  driven  such  in- 
dustries as  we  once  possessed  out  of  the  State 
and  deterred  others  from  taking  the  aban- 
doned field.  Upon  labor  more  than  with  any 
power,  depends  the  rejuvenation  of  our  manu- 
facturing industries.  In  these  unhappy  times 
the  employer  of  over  a  dozen  craftsmen  has 
made  his  bed  upon  a  slumbering  volcano, 
which  may  burst  forth  at  any  day,  at  any 
hour.  Is  it  to  be  wondered,  then,  that  one- 
half  the  coin  of  the  commonwealth  lies 
idle  behind  steel  doors,  while  countless 
willing  workers  are  compulsory  tramps  upon 
our  highways.  Let  our  workingmen  learn  the 
lesson  that  capital  may  exist  without  its  help, 
but  that  labor  withers  when  it  is  withdrawn. 
There  is  room  here,  too,  for  wise  legislative 
action,  which  may  better  our  condition. 


Thomas  V.  Cator  denies  in  an  open  letter  to 
the  Stockton  Mail  that  he  ever  predicted  the 
election  of  Mr.  Estee,  or  that  he  ever  had  any 
interview  on  the  subject  with  any  newspaper 
man.    Brother  Hume  should  rise  and  explain. 


ANTI-SPOILS  LEAGUE. 

Readers  of  The  Wave  who  are  alive  to  the 
iniquities  of  Bossism  are  urged  to  sign  the  fol- 
lowing card  and  forward  the  same  to  this  office 
to  the  end  that  their  names  may  be  registered 
and  the  cards  forwarded  to  New  York. 

Membership  in  the  new  League  is  to  be 
without  dues. 

Names  are  coming  in  from  different  sections 
of  the  State  and  as  rapidly  as  practicable  local 
clubs  will  be  organized  for  organized  effort. 
The  movement  is  absolutely  non-partisan  and 
members  of  any  political  party  are  perfectly 
free  to  join. 


The  Anti=Spoils  League 

Carl  Schukz,  President       William  Potts,  Secretary 
Silas  W.  Burt,  Treasurer 
Office.  54  William  Street,  New  York 

We  hereby  declare  ourselves  in  favor  of  the  complete 
abolition  of  the  Spoils  System  from  the  public  service, 
— believing  that  system  to  be  unjust,  un  democratic, 
injurious  to  political  parties,  fruufnl  of  coruption,  a 
burden  to  legislative  and  executive  officers,  and  in  every 
way  opposed  to  the  principles  of  good  government. 

We  call  upon  all  in  authority  to  extend  to  the  utmost 
the  operation  of  the  present  reform  laws;  aud  by  addi- 
tional legislation,  to  carry  the  benefits  of  the  Merit 
System  to  the  farthest  practicable  limits  under  our 
national,  state  aud  municipal  governments. 


Name. 


Occupation 


Address. 
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IS  IT  THAT  the  bicycle  craze  has  taken 
us,  or  we  the  bicycle  craze  ?  Whether  pos- 
sessed or  possessing,  it  is  here,  and  is  the 
subject  of  perturbation,  conversation  and  gen- 
eral interest.  Like  the  grip  and  other  epi- 
demics of  modern  days,  it  has  taken  some 
weeks  to  travel  over  the  broad  plains  and 
high  mountains  of  the  continent,  and  still 
finds  us  a  bit  uneasy  over  ethical  aspects. 
Still  such  qualms  have  a  knack  of  disappear- 
ing before  the  example  of  others,  though  I  sup- 
pose no  woman  realizes  she  is  quite  as 
ungraceful  on  a  machine  as  her  sister.  To 
Miss  Hager  and  Miss  Daisy  Van  Ness  the 
honor  of  pioneering  the  latest  fad  belongs. 
Foreseeing  the  future,  they  took  advantage  of 
the  incipiency  of  the  new  craze,  accomplished 
their  early  struggles  without  spectators,  and 
are  ready  now  to  offer  consolation  and  advice 
in  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  the  rest.  And 
is  there  any  joy  comparable  with  that  of  an- 
ticipatory premeditation,  or  rather  of  exploit- 
ing in  effective  form  one's  foresight  ?  How- 
ever, proficieney  is  but  a  matter  of  practice  as 
weeks  are  not  essential  to  mastering  the  mys- 
terious wobblings  and  wierd  caprices  of  the 
initial  wheel.  A  lesson  or  two  infuses  even 
the  embryo  with  the  desire  to  plunge  swiftly 
through  the  smooth  roadways  of  the  Park, 
though  early  experiences  are  apt  to  be  fraught 
with  pain  and  bruises  and  a  misconception  of 
the  joys  of  the  pursuit. 

*    *  * 

Not  for  weeks, perhaps,until  ease  and  smooth- 
ness are  acquired,  does  the  fascination  of  the 
pursuit  impress  itself  on  the  rider.  With 
muscles  tense  to  the  demands  of  hill  climbing 
and  responsive  to  highteniug  spirits,  the 
exhilaration  of  the  motion  is  realized,  and 
then  one  wheels  whenever  the  opportunity 
allows  or  the  skies  are  clear.  But  it  is  reason- 
able all  joys  should  have  a  preface,  and 
early  bicycling,  like  the  course  of  true  love, 
runs  by  no  means  smooth.  Society  has  taken 
to  the  fad  with  enthusiasm.  A  score  of  well- 
known  girls  and  matrons  are  out  at  the  cycle- 
rie  daily  arriving  there  at  hours  infinitely 
early  in  order  to  sustain  unobserved  their 
early  struggles.  The  difficulty  between  self- 
consciousness  and  equilibrium  is  soon  adjusted 
however,  or  rather  was  by  Miss  Thomas  and 
Miss  May  Belle  Gwin  already,  proficient.  Mrs. 
George  Lent  and  Miss  Fanny  Lent  are  over 
their  early  struggles.  Miss  Maud  O' Conner 
has  had  the  aid  of  Miss  Virginia  Fair  in  mas- 
tering the  initial  technicalities  ;  Miss  Jennie 
Hooker  is  on  the  verg  of  dexterity,  the  Goads, 
too,  are  also  among  the  beginners — indeed 
new  instructors  are  needed  to  keep  pace  with 
the  demands  of  the  ambitious  cyclists  and  the 
park  groweth  more  and  more  impassable  to 
vehicles. 

*  * 

The  question  of  costume  is  one  that  may, 
indeed,  be  considered  in  exterior  darkness  with 
weeping  and  gnashing  of  teeth.  While  the 
lines  of  graceful  limbs  are  brought  out  by  the 
Knickers,  there  seems  something  intrinsically 
ungraceful  about  the  attitude  the  necessities  of 
the  case  compel  the  assumption  of.  While 
the  reductio  ad  absurdum  is  not  the  same  in 
every  instance  it  cannot  be  said  the  pursuit 
brings  out  the  best  points  of  our  belles.  In- 
deed, while  it  is  not  quite  necessary  to  abandon 
all  claims  to  natural  loveliness  with  the  don- 
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ning  of  the  suit  and  the  mounting  of  the 
wheel,  still  the  general  effect  is  an  usurious 
discount  on  the  most  carefully  cultivated  poses. 
In  discussing  the  clothes'  question,  one  speaks 
never  of  "Bloomers,"  but  rather  of  ''Knickers." 
That  is  the  appropriate  term,  just  as  it  is  better 
to  say  "bysacle"  than  mere  bike  or  cycle — even 
though  Oscar  Wilde  has  recently  declared  he 
revolves  in  a  cycle  of  masterpieces.  There  is 
no  prohibition  against  the  normal,  however, 
and  if  one  really  cares  to,  it  is  permissible  to 
speak  of  the  very  latest  development  in  nickel, 
wire  and  India  rubber  as  a  velocipede,  as  we 
called  the  instrument  in  our  infancies.  On 
the  whole  one  cannot  but  be  glad  at  the  devel- 
opment of  an  athletic  craze  among  the  girls  of 
San  Francisco.  Too  long  have  they  waxed 
langorously  rotund  amidst  the  seclusion  of 
their  domiciles  and  deplored  the  tendency  of 
the  climate  to  the  production  of  undue  embon- 
point. There  is  no  questioning  the  efficacy  of 
the  fog  as  a  beauty  balm,  as  responsible  for 
the  physical  charm  of  our  women  whom  even 
Papa  Seidl,  with  all  his  intense  prejudices, 
pronounces  pre-eminently  lovely,  but  hitherto 
they  have  merely  grown  in  beauty.  There 
are  an  infinity  of  incentives  to  outdoor  exer- 
tion here — blue  skies,  an  atmosphere  suffi- 
ciently bracing,  twilights  of  average  duration. 
Withal  no  one  plays  tennis  ;  there  but  half  a 
a  dozen  girls  who  ever  walk;  the  absence  of 
female  riders  from  the  park  is  something  civi- 
lized foreigners  comment  wonderingly  upon. 
Only  the  co-eds  encourage  football,  the  swim- 
ming craze  is  on  the  verge  of  abating,  the 
skating  tendency  was  almost  as  transitory  as 
the  rink.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  bicycling, 
which  is  an  excellent  exercise,  productive  of 
muscle  and  sinew,  is  here  to  remain,  not  as  a 
craze  but  rather  as  a  healthful  rational 
form  of  exertion. 

*  * 

* 

OPINIONS  differ  as  to  which  of  the  series 
of  "Living  Pictures"  at  the  Ames'  entertain- 
ment was  the  greatest  success.  I  have  heard 
most,  though,  of  Addison  Mizner's  enact- 
ment of  "Sweet  Marie"  in  a  blonde  wig,  an 
immense  leghorn  hat,  befeathered  and  beprim- 
rosed  to  a  degree,  a  white  silk  gown  cut 
decollete,  hardly  pristine  in  its  snowiness,  and 
a  genial,  beaming  smile  more  expansive  even 
than  the  costume.  But  of  all  of  the  constitu- 
ent details  the  hat  was  most  effective,  trimmed 
as  it  was  by  the  fair  if  large  fingers  of  Sweet 
Marie  himself.  Next,  thereto,  was  the 
"  Witch's  Daughter,"  with  Miss  Alice  Mc- 
Cutcheon  in  the  leading  role.  She  made  an 
effective  picture,  pale,  weird  and  graceful, 
against  the  half  moon  in  the  background.  A 
third  success  was  Miss  Alice  Hoffman,  repro- 
ducing the  noted  statue  of  the  Republic,  which 
figured  as  a  feature  of  the  Chicago  Fair.  A 
tall,  finely  proportioned  girl,  she  made  a  superb 
picture,  boldly  posed,  as  erect  as  Diana,  hold- 
ing aloft  a  melon,  though  instead  of  the  tra- 
ditional apple.  There  was  also  Mr.  Sheath  as 
Standown.  In  the  familiar  costume  of  the 
latter  day  Hercules.  He  posed,  made  his 
muscles  waltz  to  appropriate  music  and 
was  really  a  notable  figure.  He  had  also 
the  credit  of  appearing  in  the  well-known  soap 
picture  we  ail  know  so  well,  in  which  the  baby 
grasps  at  an  elusive  cake  of  Pear's — below  the 
inscription:  "  He  won't  be  happy  until  he  gets 
it."  There  were  several  others,  of  course,  an 
especially  funny  one  being  "  What  are  the 
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Wild  Waves  Saying  ?"  by  Arthur  Allan  and 
little  Alden  Ames,  the  former  in  a  weird  ging- 
ham creation,  the  effect  and  pose  being  highly 
ludicrous.  There  was  incidental  music  which 
Miss  Alice  Ames  and  Miss  Crosby  supplied  with 
really  agreeable  effect,  and  after  the  refresh- 
ments, partaken  of  at  small  tables,  there  was  a 
very  jolly  dance,  the  programme  including  an 
impromptu  minuet.  Indeed,  the  affair  was  a 
great  success,  and  voted  quite  the  pleasantest 
by  far  this  season. 

*    *  * 

AT  SEVERAL  of  our  palatial  homes  the 
ancestral  China  and  crystal  has  emerged  from 
its  hiding  cabinets  in  honor  of  the  Herman- 
Oelrichs.  They  are  being  entertained  with 
the  enthusiasm  we  reserve  for  occasional 
visitors — their  friends  are  giving  lunches  and 
dinners  and  excursions  hither  and  thither  for 
them  and  I  am  sure  it  is  not  Society's  fault  if 
the  moments  of  their  stay  drag  in  the  slightest 
degree.  Several  small  affairs  intervened  be- 
tween the  dinner  Mrs.  Martin  had  for  them 
the  previous  Thursday  and  the  big  dinner 
Miss  Goad  had  on  Monday  night.  That  was 
a  very  jolly  affair — pink  roses  in  a  huge  crys- 
tal bowl  on  the  table,  an  excellent  dinner,  and 
later  some  exceedingly  good  singing  by  the 
hostess  and  Miss  Jessie  Newlands.  Thurs- 
day night  the  Henry  Crockers  had  a  swell 
dinner  for  the  visitors  in  their  beautiful  pink 
mansion  on  Washington  street. 

*    *  * 

Several  teas  and  minor  entertainments  dur- 
ing the  week.  Miss  Thomas  has  given  two 
small  dinners,  at  which  her  sister  debutantes 
have  prominently  figured.  Miss  Mary  Belle 
Gwin,  whose  decided  good  looks  have  won  her 
already  considerable  attraction,  had  a  party  at 
the  Auditorium  Monday  night— young  people 
for  the  most  part — a  supper  afterwards  at  the 
family  residence  on  Octavia  street.  The  Goads 
had  a  tea  Sunday  afternoon,  Miss  Ella  being 
assisted  in  the  duties  of  receiving  by  her  sisters 
and  Miss  Hattie  Belle  Goad,  of  Colusa,  who  is 
in  town  on  a  visit.  Into  the  drawing-room  the 
garish  rays  of  day  were  not  allowed  to  pene- 
trate, and  rather  a  pretty  effect  was  obtained 
by  the  artificial  illumination,  which  showed  off 
the  gaslight  beauties  at  their  best.  There 
were  rather  more  men  than  one  finds  at  the 
afternoon  tea,  as  a  rule,  but  then,  it  is  safe  to 
anticipate  the  presence  of  a  certain  section  of 
the  male  sex  at  a  Sunday  entertainment. 

* 

To-day's  event  is  the  tug  party — Miss  Mary 
Belle  Gwin's  first  big  entertainment.  Irving 
M.  Scott  has  given  her  the  use  of  the  Rocka- 
way,  and  quite  an  extensive  list  of  invitations 
have  been  sent  out  for  it.  They  are  to  go  to 
the  Union  Iron  Works,  view  the  Olympia  and 
Orcgo7i  and  then  steam  round  the  interstices 
of  the  bay.  I  believe  the  crowd  is  to  have  the 
benefit  of  Mr.  Scott  as  cicerone. 


A  very  smart  luncheon  was  that  given  Miss 
Birdie  Fair  by  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  on  Wednes- 
day last.  The  table  was  indeed  a  thing  of 
beauty,  and  was  covered  with  a  snowy  dam* 
ask  cloth,  over  which  was  laid  in  heavy  pleats 
a  pink  damask  one.  In  the  center  was  piled 
a  bank  of  large  roses,  out  of  which  rose 
candelabra  bearing  delicate  pink  shades.  Each 
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girl's  name  was  inscribed  on  a  pink  envelope, 
to  which  was  tied  a  bunch  of  Cecile  Bruner 
roses  and  a  Bohemian  glass  bonbonniere  or 
vinagrette.  Among  the  guests  were  Miss 
Birdie  Fair,  Misses  Celia  and  Beatrice  Tobiu, 
Miss  Edna  Robinson,  Miss  j  Mamie  Thomas, 
Miss  Grace  Bailey,  Miss  Belle  McKenna,  Miss 
Loughborough,  Miss  Zane  and  Miss  Bertha 
Welch. 

*    *  * 

Last  Tuesday  afternoon  the  Misses  Breeze 
gave  an  informal  tea,  which  was  the  first  of  a 
series  to  be  given  during  the  season. 


Mrs.  Boardmau  will  give  a  large  reception 
next  Saturday,  Nov.  3rd,  in  honor  of  her 
neice,  Miss  Tompkins,  who  is  among  this  sea- 
son's debutantes. 

*    *  * 

The  first  Cotillion  of  the  Entre  Nous  Club 
at  the  Prlace  last  night  went  off  swimmingly. 
Sanford  G.  Lewald  led  the  german  and  intro- 
duced his  latest  discoveries  in  the  way  of 
figures.  Indeed,  some  of  them  are  quite  pretty 
and  worth  copying  in  other  affairs.  There  is 
no  questioning  the  adequacy  of  the  Maple 
Room  as  a  crpital  ball  room.  It  relieves  the 
necessity  of  decoration  though  the  onyx  walls 
and  delicately  tinted  ceiling  are  helped 
out  materially  by  means  of  flowers  and 
a  little  foliage.  The  next  Cotillion  takes  place 
Nov.  30th.  The  leading  set  last  night  was 
composed  of  Wallace  Alexander  and  Miss 
L,otta  Musto  ;  Henry  P.  Umbress  and  Miss 
Emily  Herzes  ;  Clarence  Musto  and  Miss  Julia 
Novella  ;  James  C.  Robbins  and  Miss  Nella 
McCormick  ;  Dr.  T.  J.  Frazer  and  Miss  Ala 
Keenan  ;  Wm.  Kelly  and  Miss  Mattie  McCor- 
mick ;  E.J.  Vogel  and  Miss  Emma  Umbsen  ; 
Frank  H.  Kerrigan  and  Miss  Goldie  Tobel- 
mann. 

Mrs.  Touchard  had  a  tea  at  her  new  club 
rooms,  on  Post  street,  Wednesday  afternoon, 
and  entertained  quite  a  number  of  matrons 
and  girls.  The  quarters  are  really  capitally 
fitted  up,  and  having  all  the  accessories  de- 
manded, should  become  a  favorite  feminine 
resort  during  the  winter.  Mrs.  Touchard  had 
the  assistance  of  several  maidens  in  receiving. 
She  was  handsomely  gowned  in  grey  crimson 
shot  surah. 

*  *  * 

Time  was  when  the  Woman's  Exchange 
ball  opened  the  season,  but  that  is  behind  us 
many  years.  Later  affairs  the  organization 
has  given  have  hardly  been  as  successful,  per- 
haps because  the  institution  has  emerged  from 
the  experimental  stage  and  is  prosperous. 
Nothing  like  necessity  for  conferring  social 
distinction  on  an  entertainment.  This  year 
the  Exchange  is  to  have  a  matitn'e  dansante, 
in  Armory  Hall,  Ellis  street,  near  Van  Ness. 
Two  bands  of  music  will  discourse  melodies, 
and  there  is  to  be,  as  the  name  implies,  danc- 
ing, relieved  by  refreshments.  Of  course,  the 
affair  will  have  the  patronage  of  the  director- 
ate of  the  institution,  which  includes  some  dis- 
tinguished names. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar  B.  Carroll  have  con- 
cluded to  make  San  Francisco  their  home  and 
to  leave  Sacramento.  For  the  present  they  are 
domiciled  at  the  Colonial,  where  Mrs.  Carroll 
is  at  home  on  Thursday.  Mrs.  H.  Koch  is 
stopping  at  the  home  of  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Triest,  on  Sutter  St.  She  talks  of  going  East 
to  live. 

*  ±  * 

No  little  interest  is  excited  in  the  ranks  of 


the  advanced  over  the  lecture  before  the  Por- 
tia Law  Club  which  Dr.  Yoorsanger  has 
promised  to  give.  It  was  his  talk  on  Woman's 
Sphere  that  precipitated  the  lengthy  contro- 
versy in  the  Examiner,  and  it  may  be  hoped 
no  such  baleful  result  will  follow  his  discourse 
on  Portia.  It  is  to  be  given  at  the  Hotel  St. 
Nicholas  next  Saturday. 


An  interesting  engagement  just  announced 
is  that  of  Miss  Lucille  B.  Edwards  and  Robert 
Augustus  Bray  of  Fruitvale.  Miss  Edwards 
is  best  known  as  the  daughter  of  the  late 
Captain  Edwards  and  was  introduced  into 
society  by  her  mother,  who  was  then  Mrs. 
Sangteller,  but  who  since  then  has  married  a 
well  known  mining  man,  Mr.  Butters,  and 
lives  in  South  Africa.  She  is  a  very  pretty 
and  charming  girl.  The  marriage,  owing  to 
the  absence  of  Mrs.  Butters,  will  be  very  quiet. 
It  is  to  be  celebrated  at  the  home  of  the  bride's 
cousin,  Mrs.  Chas.  N.  Champion,  in  Alameda, 
on  the  afternoon  of  November  14th,  and  the 
happy  pair  leave  later  for  a  honeymoon  trip 
through  Southern  California. 


Miss  Anna  Simon's  dinner  in  honor  of  Mr. 
Weil  went  off  pleasantly  enough.  In  the 
evening  the  party  set  out  to  Morosco's  and 
had  a  very  jolly  time.  A  supper  later  on 
finished  the  night  pleasantly. 

Among  coming  events  three  big  balls  are 
foreshadowed — one  to  be  given  by  the  Goads, 
a  second  that  Mrs.  Hager  talks  about  to  intro- 
duce her  debutante  daughter,  Miss  Alice,  a 
third  that  the  John  O.  Reises  indicate  an  in- 
tention of  giving.  In  anticipation  of  these 
Mr.  Greenway  has  postponed  the  initial 
dances  of  the  Friday  Night  Club  until  Decem- 
ber, instead  of  opening  at  the  latter  end  of 
November,  as  was  originally  intended.  Alto- 
gether the  prospects  are  for  rather  a  gay 
season . 


Saturday,  November  third,  will  mark  the 
fortieth  Carr-Beel  Pop  Concert.  Even  though 
the  community  has  some  claim  to  musical 
tastes,  it  must  be  confessed  that  this  is  some- 
what of  an  achievement  for  us  as  well  as  for  Mrs. 
Carr,  Mr.  Beel  and  their  assistants.  The  pro- 
grammes given  have  always  been  of  a  high 
order,  the  renderings  excellent, .and  the  audi- 
ences appreciative  and  often  responsive.  For 
the  fortieth  performance  there  will  be  given 
Beethoven's  string  quartette  in  F.  op.  18,  two 
ancient  Irish  ballads  arranged  by  Villiers  Stan- 
ford, and  sung  by  Mr.  Bacheller,  two  songs  by 
Grieg  and  Dovrak's  piano  quartette  in  E  flat. 

*  * 

The  Concordia  Club's  first  ball  is  set  for  the 
last  Saturday  in  November,  rather  a  late  open- 
ing for  the  season.  The  second  affair  the  in- 
stitution gives  is  a  children's  party — on  a 
large  scale,  of  course.  The  Cilleopean  Club 
also  opens  with  a  big  ball  the  second  week  in 
November.  The  affairs  of  this  Club  are  es- 
pecially interesting,  as  they  bring  out  the 
prettiest  girls  in  society  and  the  newest  ball 
costumes.  Later  on,  the  Club  will  have  jinks, 
at  which  its  choicest  spirits  will  develop  their 
most  spirited  tendencies.  The  Cercle  Fran- 
chise has  sent  out  invitations  for  a  concert  fol- 
lowed by  a  ball  for  next  Saturday  night. 

*  *  * 

THE  SOROSIS  CLUB  groweth  at  a  rate 
which  promises  a  future.  Already  has  it  pro- 
gressed in  numbers  beyond  the  capacity  of 
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Mrs.  Dr.  Vounger's  beautiful  music  room,  and 
for  future  meetings  the  Maple  room  of  the 
Palace  has  been  taken.  There  is  vim  and 
energy  in  the  membership,  and  the  tendency 
to  take  itself  seriously  so  characteristic  of 
the  Century  Club  is  refreshingly  absent.  The 
gatherings  have,  so  far,  evoked  some  brightly 
spoken  sentiments  on  subjects  under  discus- 
sion, and  the  programme  of  lectures  for 
coming  meetings  presents  some  excellent 
names.  Among  others,  William  Keith  prom- 
ises to  read  a  paper.  The  first  big  event  of  the 
season  is  the  rendering  of  W.  Greer  Harrison's 
play,  "Runnymede,"  with  W.  J.  Stewart's 
incidental  music.  On  Monday  next,  it  is  to  be 
given  with  all  effects,  and  should  make  an 
interesting  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

THE  ORGANIZATION  of  "  Arts  and 
Crafts  "  has  at  last  been  effected,  and  if  the 
original  purpose  of  its  founders  be  maintained 
it  promises  to  exert  an  influence  which  may  be 
benefically  felt  in  this  community  for  years  to 
come.  It  is  too  early  to  prophesy  just  what 
this  association  may  accomplish,  but  it  is 
potent  with  possibilities.  In  literature,  music, 
architecture  and  art  it  may  elevate  the  stand- 
ard and  contribute  toward  educating  the 
popular  mind  to  a  discriminating  sense  which 
will  distinguish  merit  and  true  art  in  the 
various  arts  and  crafts.  I  am  told  that  the 
organization  proposes  to  be  something  beside 
a  passive  body  of  contemplative  geniuses 
indulging  in  mild,  monotonous  monthly  meet- 
ings with  no  excuse  for  existence  outside  of 
self-admiration.  It  intends,  I  believe,  to 
encourage  an  improvement  in  our  architectural 
vagaries,  and  if  this  alone  be  accomplished, 
then  "  Arts  and  Crafts  "  will  not  have  lived 
in  vain. 

*  *  * 

On  their  return  from  the  wedding  journey 
Monsieur  et  Madame  Charles  Heymann  (nee 
Miss  Rose  Hart)  will  issue  cards  for  a  huge 
farewell  reception  previous  to  their  departure 
for  Paris.  The  too  utterly  French  flavor  of 
their  future  residence  is  appropriately 
marked  by  the  non-American  titles  already 
assumed. 

*     *  * 

Miss  Helen  Sutro  entertained  a  party  of  six- 
teen last  Thursday  evening.  The  guests 
attended  the  popular  Scheel's  Concert  and 
topped  off  the  evening's  enjoyment  with  an 
inviting  "  petit  souper,"  and  the  gayest  kind 
of  conviviality  at  the  Sutro  mansion  on  Pine 
street. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  David  Weil  tarries  in  our  city  until 
Friday,  possibly  out  of  deference  to  his  diges- 
tion and  equilibrium,  before  undertaking  the 
land  and  sea  voyage  to  Paris.  What  with 
luncheons,  dinners,  small  and  earlies,  large  and 
lates,  this  foreign  beau  requires  a  few  days  to 
recover.  The  day's  jaunt  to  Palo  Alto  last 
week  was  delightful  and  muchly  enjoyed  by  a 
gay  little  party  chaperoned  by  the  ever- 
charming  Mr.  Isaac  Walter.  Mr.  Weil's  depart- 
ure is  already  preceded  by  wails  and  will  be 
followed  by  doleful  regrets  as  his  advent 
infused  active  gayety  into  the  set  and  the  girls 
want  more. 


vSOME  LOCAL  CYNIC  has  said  that  Cupid 
is  consumptive,  that  the  little  scamp  is  slowly 
and  irrevocably  going  into  a  decline.    Not  so — 
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either  he  has  been  rejuvenated  by  Brown-Se- 
quard's  elixir  of  life,  or  he  has  been  lying  slyly 
in  ambush,  pointing  his  mischievous  arrows  and 
gathering  strength  for  his  pretty  work.  His 
telling  shot  has  simultaneously  hit  two  happy 
young  people — Miss  Sadie  Lowenthal,  who  has 
been  visiting  this  city  during  the  past  year, 
and  Mr.  Beuno  Hart,  well-known  socially  and 
financially.  Mr.  Hart  is  in  the  Japanese  im- 
porting business,  is  of  independent  fortune, 
young,  handsome  and  a  sterling  good  fellow. 
His  fiancee,  who  is  the  guest  and  relative  of 
Miss  Shaiuwald,  is  a  young  and  beautiful 
woman,  an  acknowledged  belle,  charming  in 
manner,  possesses  a  fine  contralto  voice,  much 
magnetism,  and  will,  as  one  of  the  young 
matrons  of  the  city,  add  beauty  and  distinction 
to  the  circle.  The  wedding  will  take  place 
some  time  in  December  at  the  home  of  the 
bride,  Evansville,  Indiana. 

* 

Also  the  betrothal  of  Miss  Selina  Dannen- 
baum  to  Mr.  Samuel  Meyers  of  New  York. 
The  young  lady  is  well  known  and  liked;  is 
petite,  winning  and  clever.  Mr.  Meyers  is 
connected  in  theatrical  business  with  the 
Frohmans  in  New  York,  and  is  an  enterprising 
successful  young  fellow.  The  young  couple 
will  make  New  York  their  home. 

*  *  * 

A  gathering  of  the  younger  element  ten- 
dered Miss  Mae  Jennings  a  surprise  at  her 
Harrison  St.  residence  last  Saturday  evening. 
A  very  entertaining  program  was  arranged, 
including  musical  and  vocal  selections,  and 
ended  up  with  a  dainty  repast.  Miss  Jennings 
was  assisted  in  receiving  her  guests  by  Miss 
Marino. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  THE  ENTRIES  for  the 
"  Horse  Show  "  are  in  it  is  possible  to  be  posi- 
tive about  the  success  of  the  exhibition  from 
the  equine  point  of  view.  I  can'readily  believe 
it  will  be  one  of  the  most  important  convoca- 
tions of  celebrated  racers,  trotters,  pacers  and 
roadsters  the  country  has  ever  had.  California 
is  really  the  country  of  the  Horse  and  it  stands 
to  reason  our  show  should  be  the  finest  in  the 
world.  Indeed,  I  am  half  inclined  to  credit 
Henry  Crocker's  statement  that  Johnathan 
Swift  had  the  fertile  valleys  and  perennially 
blue  skies  of  California  in  his  prophetic  mind's 
eye  when  he  wrote  the  last  book  of  Gulliver's 
Travels,  describing  that  interesting  and  mys- 
terious region  where  the  equine  race  developed 
so  much  superiority.  Be  that  as  it  may,  the 
victors  of  a  hundred  courses  will  be  shown  for 
the  edification  of  this  community  and  will 
convince  even  "  bike "  sharps,  male  and 
female,  of  the  superiority  of  the  steed  over 
mechanical  creations  of  wire  and  India  rubber. 
I  am  half  afraid  the  Mechanic's  Pavilion  may 
not  accommodate  the  crowd  that  will  surely 
turn  out  to  see  Directum,  king  of  the  trotters, 
Fininzi,  the  greatest  of  mares,  Salvator,  whose 
mile  tops  the  record  of  fast  running,  Islington, 
brother  of  Isinglass,  the  finest  horse  in  Eng- 
land, Apdel,  the  great  yearling  from  Palo 
Alto,  and  the  long  lists  from  the  stock 
farms  of  E.  J.  Baldwin,  MacDonough,  Salis- 
bury, Haggiu  and  other  notable  owners. 


Among  the  cognoscente  there  is  a  trifle  of 
disappointment  over  Mr.  Macdonough's  pro- 
crastination. He  has  not  yet  offered  to  show 
"Ormonde,"  though  Haggin  and  Baldwin 
propose  to  risk  their  most  expensive  racers. 
However,  the  hope  is  entertained  that  he  will 
ultimately  consent,  for  the  risk  is  slight.  It 
is  also  a  bit  curious,  the  reluctance  of  the 
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Stanford  managers  to  participate.  Had  the 
project  been  advanced  in  the  lifetime  of  the 
late  Senator  it  would  undoubtedly  have  won 
his  most  unqualified  support.  The  assump- 
tion is  fair  that  the  undertaking  has  not  prop- 
erly been  represented  to  Mrs.  Stanford,  who 
with  the  business  talent  she  has  given  evidence 
of,  could  not  fail  to  realize  the  business  advan- 
tage of  exhibiting  the  Palo  Alto  horses.  It 
is  interesting  to  note  that  certain  classes  which 
were  never  filled  in  the  New  York  show  will 
be  adequately  represented  here.  A  large  prize 
offered  for  the  best  trotter  with  four  of  his  get 
will  be  competed  for  by  the  Hillsdale  stables 
with  "  Dawn,"  and  by  "  Guy  Wilkes"  from 
Corbett's  San  Mateo  farm.  Talbot  Clifton's 
prize  for  roadster  stallions  will  bring  out  a  fine 
array  of  horses  too.  After  all,  however,  the 
public  will  find  its  main  source  of  excitement 
in  the  equipages — the  drags,  four-in-hands, 
barouches,  broughams,  wagonettes.  Enough 
of  these  have  been  entered  to  form  a  line 
round  the  entire  ring.  I  am  a  bit  surprised 
more  private  carriages  have  not  been  put  in, 
as  it  is  the  correct  thing  in  New  York  for 
the  millionaires  to  enter  their  private  rigs  and 
it  gives  their  coachmen  a  chance  to  learn  the 
latest  details  in  styles  and  the  newest  points 
about  harness  and  driving. 


It  is  a  consolation  to  those  unfortunate 
enough  to  have  ideas  on  the  subject  of  equi- 
pages, and  whose  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things 
in  the  carriage  way  has  been  outraged  for  ages 
past  by  the  weird  and  uuearthly  specimens  of 
the  carriage  tribe  displayed  in  the  park,  that 
our  people  here  who  have  money  will  be  given 
the  chance  of  seeing  what  is  correct  in  the 
way  of  rigs  and  equipments,  and  adjusting 
their  possessions  thereto.  There  is  a  proposi- 
tion to  have  on  one  evening  of  the  show  week 
a  veritable  coaching  parade.  The  owners  of 
the  drags,  four-in-hands  and  other  large  equi- 
pages will  be  asked  to  invite  parties  to  occupy 
their  rigs,  and  in  festal  array  they  will  drive 
around  the  ring.  This  must  bring  Society  out 
in  force.  By  the  way,  the  boxes,  all  save  six, 
have  been  sold.  The  Bohemian,  Pacific-Union 
and  University  Clubs  have  one  each;  the 
others,  well-known  people  have  taken.  In- 
deed, I  cannot  see  how  the  affair  can  avoid 
being  brilliant  and  interesting  in  a  variety  of 
ways,  but  that  time  will  demonstrate. 


THE  SECOND  Cotillion  of  the  Deux 
Temps  Club  took  place  last  Saturday  evening 
and  was  a  great  success.  It  was  led  by  Mr. 
Friend  and  Miss  Crellin,  an  exceedingly  pretty 
girl,  who  was  most  tastefully  gowned.  Mr. 
Friend  proved  quite  clever  in  his  figures  aud 
invented  two  very  original  and  intricate  ones 
in  which  scarves  and  flags  played  a  prominent 
part.  The  hall  was  charmingly  decorated 
and  most  of  the  girls  looked  very  chic  indeed. 
The  young  people  now  issue  red  tickets  for  the 
chaperons,  to  prevent  any  mistakes  or  con- 
fusion. They  are  allowed  to  invite  ten  girls 
to  look  on  during  the  season  and  twenty  to 
dance.  It  is  said  that  invitations  to  participate 
in  the  dancing  are  sought  with  an  avidity 
that  in  former  days  only  characterized  the 
search  for  a  man. 

*    j.  * 
* 

The  older  girls  are  discussing  the  possibility 
of  getting  up  a  dancing  club  to  meet  on  the 
Saturdays  alternately  with  the  Deux  Temps 
Club's  Cotillions.  There  appears  to  be  every 
probability  of  their  carrying  out  their  design 
in  the  near  future.  They  also  propose  giving 
one  or  two   very  elaborate  entertainments, 
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among  these  a  cotillion  on  a  scale  of  magnifi- 
cence hitherto  undreamed  of  in  Oakland. 

*  * 

Mrs.  Goodrich,  who  is  a  sister  of  Mrs. 
Charles  Webb  Howard,  has  moved  to  Berkeley. 
Mr.  Goodrich  has  built  a  very  large  and  charm- 
ing house  on  Channing  Way  and  purposes 
entertaining  a  great  deal  during  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jessie  Glascock  gave  a  dinner  to  Miss 
Florence  Dunham  prior  to  her  departure  for 
the  East,  where  she  will  spend  the  season. 
The  invitations  were  limited  to  this  season's 
debutantes, — Miss  Mhoon,  Miss  Requa,  Miss 
Dunham  and  Messrs.  Wright,  McGee,  Doyle 
and  Waterman  were  among  the  guests. 
Miss  Watts  also  gave  a  debutantes'  tea  in 
honor  of  Miss  Dunham  on  Thursday  afternoon. 
All  the  younger  set  were  there  and  a  few 
privileged  older  girls  who  are  so  popular  that, 
come  what  may,  they  are  never  left  out  when 
there  is  any  pleasure  in  store. 

*  „.  * 

The  Sophomore  Class  of  '97  gave  a  very 
enjoyable  dance  at  the  Harmon  Gymnasium 
the  other  evening.  The  hall  was  deco- 
rated in  the  Class  colors,  together  with 
palms  and  ferns,  and  lighted  with  incan- 
descent lamps.  Miss  Stall,  Miss  Guppy  and 
Messrs  Collier,  Hammer  and  Booth  formed 
the  reception  committee,  aud  were  in  that 
capacity  quite  efficient.  The  affair  was  a  great 
success.  It  may  be  said  there  are  quite  a 
number  of  pretty  girls  among  the  co-eds. 

*  * 
a 

The  Ebell  Society  propose  giving  a  recep- 
tion to  General  Lew  Wallace  upon  his  arrival. 
The  members  of  the  Phi  Gaunna  Delta  Fra- 
ternity also  anticipate  entertaining  the  eminent 
writer  as  he  is  a  member  of  the  Eastern 
society  of  the  same  name. 

*  *  * 

The  Guild  at  St.  John's  Church  gave  a 
large  Missionary  Tea  on  Thursday  at  its 
rooms.  It  was  very  much  in  the  fashion  of 
teas  in  general  and  church  teas  in  particular, 
and  had  no  unique  or  distinguishing  features. 

*  ±  * 

Mrs.  Leachman  gave  a  very  enjoyable  tea 
last  week  in  Berkeley.  All  the  youth  aud 
beauty  turned  out  in  full  force  and  apparently 
were  well  pleased  with  their  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

On  Friday,  and  from  four  to  six  and  eight 
to  ten,  at  their  Berkeley  club-house,  the 
Dekes  |have  planned  for  their  friends  an  ex- 
ceeding skillful  time.  The  grounds  are  to  be 
neatly  tricked  out,  music  is  to  be  abundant, 
there  will  be  eating  and  in  the  evening  a  dance. 
Much  joy  is  assured  all  the  guests,  for  the 
affair  is  being  seen  to  by  Mesdames  Martin 
Kellogg,  T.  B.  Bishop,  C.  T.  Blake,  W.  M. 
Starr,  T.  R.  Bacon,  B.  F.  Dunham,  John 
Garber,  John  Russ,  George  D.  Metcalf, 
Charles  E.  Palmer,  J.  F.  Merrill. 


I  HEARD  a  story  yesterday  which  is  really 
too  good  to  bury,  so  I  shall  endeavor  to  em- 
balm it.  It  is  not  exactly  indelicate,  but, 
Honi  soil  qui  mal  y  pense!  In  a  prominent  be- 
nevolent society  there  is  a  lady  manager  of 
wealth,  youth  and  beauty.  Her  two  little 
girls  are  taken  for  a  drive  through  the  park 
and  the  Presidio  with  their  governess,  and  her 
home  in  Pacific  avenue  is  a  model  of  exquisite 
propriety.  Why?  Because  she  is  a  widow! 
Her  husband  died  three  years  ago,  and  there 
was  left  enough  money  in  a  German  bank  to 
build  a  monument  over  his  remains  and  supply 
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golden  coins  for  every  tear  his  widow  could 
shed.  Consequently  she  is  benevolent  and 
weeps  for  the  poverty  of  others.  However,  to 
the  story:  Last  Tuesday  she  was  not  at  the 
monthly  meeting,  and  as  a  special  fund  was 
required  the  twelve  lady  managers  had  been 
requested  especially  to  be  present.  Their 
treasury  must  be  replenished,  and  the  Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  B — explained  the  situation  and  re- 
quested subscriptions.  A  canvass  was  made 
and  it  was  discovered  that  the  fair  widow  was 
absent.  It  was  a  catastrophe,  because  they 
had  all  hoped  that  she  would  subscribe  the 
entire  thousand.  "I  have  a  letter  here,"  said 
the  President,  ''in  which  she  says  that  she  is 
ill,  but  that  her  sympathy  is  entirely  with  our 
purpose." 

"Then,"  spoke  up  Mrs.  M  ,  a  wealthy 

matron,  "let  me  go  right  out  to  her  house  and 
ask  her  to  subscribe.    Where  does  she  live?" 

*    *  * 

Now,  Mrs.  M.  is  the  wife  of  a  wealthy 
banker,  and  she  is  the  best  "worker"  for  benev- 
olent purposes  in  San  Francisco,  although  she 
seldom  drops  a  nickel  in  the  slot  on  her  own 
part.  She  is  also  exclusive,  and  has  not  a 
calling  acquaintance  with  the  little  widow. 

At  all  events,  they  gave  her  the  address 
there  and  then,  and  she  asked  the  Board  of 
Managers  to  wait  till  she  returned  with  the 
necessary  cheque. 

She  alighted  from  the  car,  in  the  most  aris- 
tocratic portion  of  Pacific  avenue,  and  looking 
at  the  address,  walked  through  the  garden 
gate  to  the  door.  A  Swedish  servant  appeared 
and  Mrs.  M.  presented  her  card,  saying: 

"Take  that  to  your  mistress." 

"De  lady,  she  is  not  vera  well,"  replied  the 
maid. 

"Oh,  I  know  that;  but  she  will  see  me.v 

"Vera  well.  I  weel  ask,"  was  the  abashed 
servant's  answer. 

Mrs.  M.  marched  into  the  dining-room,  and 
ransacked  the  family  album. 

About  five  minutes  elapsed,  and  a  quiet, 
sleek,  fashionable  physician  walked  gravely 
into  the  room  and  said  : 

"Good  morning,  Mrs.  M.  I  would  like  to 
oblige  you  above  all  things — but — er-er — you 
see  the  baby  is  only  three  hours  old,  and — er- 
er — you  see — er-er — that  its  mamma  is  not — 
er-er — able  to  see  any  one.  We  had — er-er — 
to  administer  chloroform,  and — er-er — well, 
you,  yourself,  understand  the  situation.  If 
you  will  call  to-morrow,  why — er-er — I  may 
be  able  to — er-er — let  you  see  the  baby." 

* 

"How  dare  you,  sir!  Never!  What  do 
you  mean!  Where  is  the  door!  "  exclaimed 
the  horrified  and  indignant  lady  manageress,  as 
she  lifted  her  skirts  and  swept  herself  haughtily 
into  the  street.  Of  course,  she  returned  to  the 
Board  and  told  her  story  while  the  three  ladies 
listened  with  bated  breath.  When  she  ceased 
the  recital  it  seemed  as  if  a  lynching  commit- 
tee were  about  to  be  organized. 

But  the  fair  widow  had  one  advocate  present 
in  the  shape  of  a  dear  little  old  woman  from 
South  Park,  whose  heart  is  as  great  as  her 
purse  and  she  spoke  up  and  said: 

"  Ladies,  I  have  been  a  member  of  the  same 
church  with  the  person  you  are  about  to  con-, 
demn,  for  a  number  of  years.  She  has  given 
much  in  charity,  and  I  think  there  must  be 
some  mistake.  Will  you  wait  while  I  go  and 
learn  the  truth  ? ' ' 

They  consented,  and  the  old  lady  left  on  her 
mission. 

In  under  an  hour  she  returned,  bringing 
with  her  the  fair  widow  herself,  in  triumph. 
There  was  a  sensation,  of  course,  and  universal 
congratulation. 
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It  seems  that  Mrs.  M.  had  made  a  mistake 
in  the  house. 

All  the  same,  it  cost  the  Society  one  thousand 
dollars,  for  the  widow  was  "  awful  mad." 


The  managing  partner  of  Dan  Sully,  the 
Irish  comedian,  who  played  at  the  California 
last  week  is  the  quiet  looking  blonde  widow 
whose  wooing  is  ever  conducted  with  so  much 
difficulty  in  his  dramas.  It  is  impossible  to 
tell  whether,  ere  they  were  married,  she  had 
to  screw  Dan's  ardor  up  to  proposing  point  by 
numberless  subterfuges  known  to  the  sex,  as 
occurs  in  "  Washington,"  or  he  dashed  in 
bravely  in  the  way  angels  fear  to  tread.  How- 
ever, the  bonds  are  tight  ones  though  Mr. 
Sully  would  be  the  last  to  regret  the  contract 
which  has  supplied  him  with  so  appealingly 
blonde  a  lady  to  pay  impassioned,  if  rough, 
addresses  to,  who  also  with  exemplary  firm- 
ness, finances  their  enterprise.  I  don't  mean  she 
is  a  capitalist,  but  merely  that  she  is  the  one 
who  collects  the  receipts  at  the  box  office,  pays 
the  salaries,  and  doles  out  to  Dan  sums  ranging 
from  forty-five  to  seventy  cents  per  day.  With 
all  this  eminent  financial  capacity  I  don't  think 
Mrs.  Sully  has  any  claim  to  figure  among  the 
"new  women,"  and  her  hair  is  so  sufficiently 
blonde  each  night  that  I'm  sure  she  appre- 
ciates the  gentle  art  of  appealing  to  male  sus- 
ceptibilities as  superior  to  the  bolder  ways  of 
her  compatriots  who  ask  more  and  doubtless 
get  less. 

*    *  * 

CHARLEY  DICKMAN,  the  artist,  presti- 
digitator and  captivator  has  returned  from  Sau- 
salito,where  he  enjoyed  a  series  of  trances  with 
one  John  Harmes,  possesser  of  a  chateau  in 
that  burg.  Saturday  night  Dickman  became 
a  victim  to  one  of  the  most  dreadful  practi- 
cal jokes  that  can  assail  a  gentle,  trusting 
soul.  Mr.  Harmes,  his  host,  had  as  fellow- 
conspirators,  namely,  to-wit :  One  William 
Young,  one  William  Hall,  one  H.  Hodgeton, 
one  F.  Chandler,  one  Richard  Roe,  one  John 
Doe,  one— I  need  not  confess  !  However, 
Dickman  had  been  imported  for  the  sole  pur- 
pose of  utilizing  his  voice,  his  recitations  and 
his  fatal  fascination  to  captivate  an  invited 
Sausalito  audience,  picked  from  the  most 
select  One  Hundred.  Dickman  did  everything 
that  an  audience  of  refined  and  educated  peo- 
ple could  expect.  He  even  appeared  in  the 
garments  which  he  wore  at  the  recent 
Bohemian  Jinks.  Everyone  was  enthusiastic. 
When  Mr.  Harmes,  in  a  moment  of  glee,  sug- 
gested that  Mr.  Dickman  should  give  his 
celebrated  imitation  of  Daniel  O'Connell 
reciting  "  Fontenoy,"  Mr.  Dickman  objected 
at  first,  just  as  Madame  Patti  always  does 
when  she  is  asked  to  describe  "  The  Last  Rose 
of  Summer,"  but  finally  consented  faintly  and 
freely — the  hypocrite  ! 


As  he  began,  the  audience  melted  away,  of 
course  by  a  prec  mceived  arrangement.  It 
was  a  plot.  The  last  woman  let.  Finally 
the  last  man  departed.  His  guilty  name  is 
Hall.  But  Dickman  never  flinched.  He  kept 
right  on  with  the  celebrated  recitation  until 
he  shrieked  the  last  Irish  watchword.  Then 
he  quietly  locked  the  door  and  fastened  all 
the  windows.  He  was  left  alone  with  the 
sideboard  and  the  banquet  table.  He  barri- 
caded the  door  with  sideboard  and  the  table. 
There  was  white  wine  galore,  also  claret. 
But  in  the  sideboard  were  three  bottles  of 
champagne — not  as  sweet  as  his  revenge,  but 
just  as  dry.  He  drank  them  all,  while  the 
others  stormed,  prayed,  implored,  wheedled, 
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despaired,  and  finally  said  things  from  Jere- 
miah and  Ezekiel.  It  was  one  hour  by  the 
clock  before  Mr.  Dickman  finished  the  three 
bottles  and  admitted  the  guests. 

*    *  * 

Rather  a  slim  though  enthusiastic  attendance 
witnessed  the  Stanford-Reliance  football  match 
at  the  Haight  street  grounds  last  Saturday 
afternoon.  Of  course  the  cloudy  weather  had 
the  effect  of  keeping  away  a  number  of  the 
cranks,  but  the  fact  that  the  game  was  given 
little  or  no  advertising  was  evidenced  by  the 
absence  of  numberless  enthusiasts  who  look 
upon  rain  as  a  mere  detail  when  an  exciting 
pig  skin  contest  is  in  view,  and  whose  presence 
lends  half  the  enjoyment  of  the  game.  The 
playing  was  far  from  being  perfect,  and  Stan- 
ford's admirers  were  greatly  disappointed  by 
the  poor  showing  their  favorites  made. 
Frankeheimer  was  sorely  missed  during  the 
first  half,  and  unless  he  had  consented  to  enter 
for  the  last  half,  it  is  doubtful  if  his  team 
would  have  scored  a  point.  As  it  was,  one 
touchdown  was  all  they  could  accomplish, 
while  the  Reliance  lads  ended  with  a  big  eight- 
een to  their  credit.  Mr.  Camp  will  have  to  do 
some  lively  coaching  if  he  wants  his  boys  to 
make  a  fair  showing  against  the  Berkeleyites 
on  Thanksgiving  day,  for  the  latter  having 
superior  strength,  are  going  in  for  a  course  of 
training  under  Mr.  Gill,  who  predicts  a  con- 
tinuous victory  for  his  team  during  the  season. 


IF  THE  REPUBLICAN  CANDIDATE 
for  Attorney  General  could  be  persuaded  to 
write  an  autobiography  I  am  sure  the  book 
would  prove  readable.  His  career  has  been 
marked  by  certain  episodes  intrinsically  excit- 
ing, in  which  he  displayed  qualities  of  coolness 
and  daring  that  suggest  bits  out  of  Bret  Harte. 
Otherwise  he  is  a  man  of  character,  ability 
and  integrity,  and  if  elected  I  feel  certain 
Judge  Fitzgerald's  administration  will  offer  an 
active  contrast  to  that  of  the  incumbent.  It 
seemed  probable  during  the  early  months  of 
the  campaign,  that  he  would  bear  the  banner 
that  M.  M.  Estee  now  toils  under.  His  name 
was  in  the  mouths  of  men  as  the  leading  pos- 
sibility and  there  is  no  question  but  that  his 
candidacy  would  have  been  formidable.  Show- 
ing how  circumstances  reverse  situations  this 
story  is  told  of  a  jolly  party  at  Hedgeside 
sitting  down  to  dinner  one  night  and  waxing 
happy  over  the  excellent  Cabernet  the  Repub 
lican  viticulturist  keeps  for  the  delectation  of 
his  most  particular  friends  When  the  nuts 
arrived  Mr.  Estee  arose,  glass  in  hand,  and 
confronting  his  guests,  toasted  "  Judge  Fitz- 
gerald the  next  Governor  <>f  California."  Of 
course  the  jurist  replied  in  grateful  terms  and 
Estee  smiled  happily  at  the  pleasure  of  his 
friends. 

*  * 
* 

Alas  for  post-prandial  prognostication,  the 
host  snatched  the  plum  he  had  promised  his 
guest.  Still  the  prediction  may  yet  come 
true,  for  the  next  Republican  gubernatorial 
nominee  is  more  liable  of  election  than  Mr. 
Kstee,  and  who  knows  but  that  Judge  Fitz- 
gerald may  be  the  man  of  destiny.  There  are 
few  men  at  the  bar  about  whom  one  hears 
more  stories.  Certain  episodes  in  his  early 
life  won  him  an  unique  reputation  for  courage 
and  coolness,  and  when  the  Sharon  case  was 
on  trial  in  the  United  States  District  Court  with 
Judge  Terry  exercising  the  brutal  tactics  that 
precipitated  the  tragedy  of  his  death,  it  was 
suggested  that  Fitzgerald,  then  living  in  Los 
Angeles,  be  retained.  A  telegram  brought 
him  and  his  wife  to  San  Francisco,  and  a  fee 
of  $25,000  was  offered  him  by  a  representa- 
tive of  the  Sharons  if  he  would  appear. 
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"  Give  me  a  day  or  two  to  think  it  over," 
he  said.  Thereupon  he  laid  the  proposition 
before  Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 

"  This  is  not  a  tribute  to  my  legal  ability," 
he  explained,  "for  I  am  not  well  enough 
known  in  this  part  of  the  country  for  that, 
and  this  town  here  is  just  full  of  clever  law- 
yers. They  intend  I  shall  be  put  forward  to 
combat  Terry,  and  if  he  attempts  to  quarrel 
they  expect  me  to  meet  him.  Now,  you  shall 
determine  whether  I  take  the  $25,000  or  not." 

She  did  not  take  long  to  decide  in  the  nega- 
tive, and  that  is  why  Judge  Fitzgerald  did  not 
go  into  the  Sharon  case. 


OLYMPIA  turned  out  en  masse  last  Tues- 
day and  Wednesday  nights  to  see  the  red,  red 
gore  fly  and  the  cream  of  its  bruiser  element 
battle  for  supremacy  with  the  hardy  lads 
form  the  South  Side.  It  was  a  great  tourna- 
ment, too,  everything  used  in  the  definition 
of  fights  being  exhibited.  There  was  science 
enough  displayed  to  put  a  professional  to 
shame,  and  a  few  bouts  of  slogging  satisfied 
the  lovers  of  heavy  work,  and  there  was  suf- 
ficient blood  shed  to  show  that  brawn  and 
muscle  were  not  spared  in  the  entertainment. 
The  honors  were  pretty  evenly  divided  and  al- 
though the  Olympians  came  out  with  the  ma- 
jority of  victories,  the  lads  from  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Club  made  a  far  better  showing  than  they 
have  ever  done  before.  Besides  having  in- 
domitable pluck  they  are  very  clever  boxers, 
and  have  the  knack  of  ducking  down  to  such 
a  degree  of  perfection  that  even  the  redoubt- 
able Jas.  J.  would  be  gratified  by  their  dex- 
terity. The  Olympians  go  in  chiefly  for  clear, 
straight  blows  which  are  very  effective  in 
subduing  a  swinging  opponent,  a  fact  which 
light-weight  Cook,  a  sturdy  lad  with  Hercu- 
lean shoulders,  realized  in  his  bout  with  Cath- 
cart.  Cook  relied  entirely  on  terrific  swings 
to  reach  his  clever  antagonist,  who,  by  his 
agility  succeeded  in  escaping,  and  by  constant 
jabbing  reduced  Mr.  Cook's  physiognomy  to 
the  verge  of  a  jelly. 


I  was  glad  to  notice  the  club  has  some- 
what abated  its  tendency  at  unduly  applauding 
its  own  members  though  there  were  uncalled- 
for  and  unchivalrous  outbursts  at  intervals 
over  the  success  of  the  home  talent.  The  de- 
cision of  Referee  Benton  in  the  McGinley- 
Hayes  contest  calls  for  comment,  however, 
and  seems  to  be  regarded  with  considerable 
disfavor  by  the  champions  of  fair  play.  Sev- 
eral of  the  connoisseurs  are  agreed  that  McGin- 
ley  made  more  points  than  his  opponent,  and 
in  this  conclusion  Val  McClatchy,  one  of  the 
judges,  agreed  with  them.  The  other  judge 
and  the  referee  dissented,  however,  and  the  bout 
was  awarded  to  Hayes.  About  the  same  fate 
was  meeted  out  to  the  young  Australian  the 
last  time  he  appeared  at  the  club,  and  while 
the  intentions  of  both  judges  and  referee 
are  above  suspicion  of  being  swayed  by  a 
patriotic  regard  for  home  talent,  still  there 
should  be  no  question  about  such  affairs,  and 
in  an  invitation  tournament  the  benefit  of  any 
doubt  should  always  be  given  against  the 
club.  It  can  better  afford  to  lose  a  scintilla  of 
prestige  rather  than  have  its  fairness  ques- 
tioned. 


IT  IS  A  FAIR  presumption  that  only 
business  of  moment  would  induce  Colonel 
Trumbo  to  desert  Salt  Lake  City  these  stir- 
ring times.  They  are  on  the  eve  of  a  Consti- 
tutional Convention  in  Utah,  and  as  one  of  the 
leading  men  of  the  new  State,  naturally  its 
creator,  it  behooves  him  to  watch  the  current 


of  events.  However,  the  Colonel  is  the  most 
adroit  of  politicians,  and  as  a  manipulator  has 
few  equals.  So,  considering  his  relations,  it 
is  safe  to  believe  he  has  been  called  to  consult 
over  the  latest  issues  of  the  campaign  with  the 
Republican  powers  that  be.  The  future  Senator 
from  Utah  is  one  of  the  Republican  gubernato- 
rial candidate's  closest  friends,  and  I  am  told  it 
was  Estee's  express  wish  that  he  might  have 
the  benefit  of  his  advice  throughout  the  cam- 
paign. This  was  not  to  be,  however,  and  from 
the  Napa  man's  position,  it  is  regrettable.  This 
course  has  him  complicated  in  a  manner  that 
adroit  steering  could  easily  have  avoided,  and 
perhaps,  at  this  late  hour,  he  may  be  saved 
from  the  commission  of  further  sins  of  omission, 
for  it  is  to  that  form  of  veuiality  Mr.  Estee 
is  most  addicted. 


There  have  been  some  mysterious  consulta- 
tions between  Trumbo,  Burns  and  the  others 
but  the  results  have  not  transpired,  so  far.  It 
is  difficult  to  imagine  any  new  element  in  the 
campaign  but  there  is  ever  room  for  surmise. 
I  believe  Trumbo  returns  to  Salt  Lake  next 
week. 

*    *  * 

Trumbo  is  a  genius  at  manipulation  ;  I  use 
the  word  in  a  broad,  honest  sense;  he  produces 
results,  and  accomplishes  the  apparently  im- 
possible without  parade  or  brass  band  accom- 
paniments. The  position  of  his  choice  is  in 
the  background  and  others  are  pushed  to  the 
front.  He  possesses  rare  ability  as  a  peace- 
maker, it  is  one  of  his  strong  points  that  he 
does  not  excite  jealousies  among  his  com- 
patriots. Quay  and  Clarkson,  under  whose 
watchful  eye  he  has  trained  through  a  long 
series  of  seemingly  hopeless  battles  in  Congress, 
out  of  which  he  has  plucked  victory  are  his 
friends  and  admirers.  I  met  the  Colonel  at 
Washington  once  and  heard  from  Quay  some 
words  of  praise  of  Trumbo  that  would  make 
his  cheeks  tingle  with  pride  had  he  heard  them. 
The  State  Central  Committee  may  profitably 
keep  an  eye  on  the  Colonel  for  he  has  a  record 
for  success  which  may  well  be  feared. 


SOME  HUNDREDS  out  of  the  four  thou 
sand  people  admitted  to  the  Sutro  Baths 
on  Sunday  are  said  to  have  heard  the  artful 
strains  of  the  Scheel  Orchestra.  The  over- 
plus occupied  themselves  in  various  forms  of 
extatic  expatiation  on  the  merits  of  the 
structure.  Of  course,  the  music  itself  was 
popular  and  ranging  up  and  down  the  whole 
creation  of  tune  pure  and  simple.  Minus  an 
abundance  of  ubiquitous  dead  head,  the  event 
was  worthy  its  end  in  a  financial  sense.  It 
seems  so  far,  that  Herr  Scheel  has  no  quarrel 
with  the  public  on  the  grounds  of  failure  to 
support.  Excepting  that  disastrous  festival 
week  of  last  season  his  ventures  have  been 
extremely  happy. 

*    *  * 

Apropos  of  Herr  Scheel  and  the  Philhar- 
monic rehearsals,  Herr  Dr.  Arthur  T.  Regens- 
burger  was  the  recipient  of  a  real  Vienna 
rebuke  one  evening.      Vienna   Bonbons,  a 


delectable  confection  in  the  shape  of  waltzes, 
were  being  virtuously  mangled  by  the  soaring 
amateurs,  and  the  Herr  Director's  brow  was 
clouded  with  a  subtle  vapor  of  orchestral 
agonies.  The  Herr  Doctor,  twanging  his 
cello  with  a  degagi-  and  comfortable  air,  and 
enjoy  ably  chewing  that  commodity,  pepsin 
gum,  meanwhile,  found  no  favor  in  the  sight 
of  the  Herr  Director.  An  untimely  goose 
note  brought  a  rattling  fusillade  from  the 
ebony  baton  and  a  palpitating  silence,  broken 
by  the  pointing  of  the,  same  and  the  incisive 
tones  leveled  at  the  now  awakened  'cello,  say- 
ing :    "  That  is  not  a  bonbon,  that's  gum." 


The  pose  of  the  faithful  who  gather  bi- 
weekly at  the  Carr  Beel  Concerts  is  a  forbid- 
ding one  toward  the  feminine  aspirants  for 
vocal  supremacy.  Being  mostly  composed  of 
the  softer  sex.  the  development  of  that  undis- 
coverable  virtue  supposed  to  open  and  sweeten 
in  the  protected  atmosphere  of  the  family 
where  woman  reigns  supreme,  charity  ought 
to  be  visible  to  the  naked  eye.  but  to  the  last 
it  remains  securely  congealed  in  most  cases. 
Miss  Regina  Newman  fared  better  than  her 
predecessor.  Audible  as  well  as  visible  hand- 
clapping  galore  and  recalls  rounded  her  efforts. 
Her's,  a  warm  voice,  with  many  sound  tints 
in  it  and  flecked  with  floating  colors  of  emo- 
tion, wins  the  regard  of  the  ear.  Singing,  its 
art  and  arts,  is  filled  with  subtleties  too  fine 
to  be  threaded  unfaulteringly,  even  by  tal- 
ented debutantes.  So  Miss  Regina  Newman's 
efforts  come  fairly  near  being  rounded  with 
completeness.  Mr.  Heine  was  to  be  thanked 
for  the  introduction  of  new  'cello  solo  num- 
bers, but  not  for  his  playing  of  them.  Consid- 
erably below  his  average  standard,  it  is  to  be 
supposed  he  will  repeat  them  to  reach  his  line 
of  mastery.  A  Tschaikowski  Trio  gave  Mrs. 
Carr  a  happy  chance  for  deft  finger-work 
neatly  done. 


The  next  cause  celrbre  will  undoubtedly  be 
the  Wasserman-Sloss  suit.  It  is  a  question  at 
issue  betweeu  Mr.  Wasserman,  now  of  Paris, 
and  Louis  Sloss,  of  San  Francisco,  over  a  trans- 
action in  Alaska  Commercial  stock  which  the 
latter  insists  was  final,  and  the  former  claims 
was  temporary — though  it  is  somewhat  diffi-  "  I 
cult  to  see  where  the  temporariness  can  find 
lodgement.  However  that  is  to  be  eluci- 
dated before  Judge  Troutt  in  the'near  future  by 
no  less  eminent  a  lawyer  than  Frederick  Cou- 
dert  who  appears  for  Mr.  Wasserman.  His 
caliber  may  be  realized  by  those  who  are  not 
familiar  with  the  reputation  of  this  man,  by 
the  fact  that  he  appeared  before  the  Behring 
Sea  Commission  in  Paris  as  the  representative 
of  the  United  States.  The  law  firm  of  Chick- 
eriug,  Thomas  &  Gregory  handles  Mr.  Sloss' 
interest,  Dorn  &  Dorn  representing  locally 
the  other  side.  Apart  from  the  question  at 
issue,  the  contest  should  be  interesting  as  it 
affords  an  opportunity  of  measuring  a  caliber 
of  national  eminence  by  the  California  stand- 
ard. I  cannot  but  think  Mr.  Thomas,  to 
whom  the  task  of  trying  the  case  has  been 
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assigned,  will  be  able  to  evidence  that  legal 
ability  is  by  no  means  indigenous  to  New 
York. 

*  ^  * 
* 

UNDOUBTEDLY  the  big  fight  made  for 
the  Non-partisans  will  cut  a  huge  figure  on 
election  day.  They  have  had  the  best  efforts 
of  several  dailies  and  a  degree  of  down  town 
support  no  movement  of  the  kind  has  ever 
before  had.  Eminent  citizens  are  out  canvas- 
ing  might  and  main  for  the  ticket,  and  no  one 
would  be  a  bit  surprised  if  it  won  individual 
successes.  Certainly  the  men  of  the  other  con- 
ventions it  has  endorsed  are  sure  of  success 
with,  perhaps,  the  exception  of  L.  R.  EHert. 
Curious  as  it  may  seem  there  is  a  strong  wave 
of  feeling  in  favor  of  Adolph  Sutro.  He  will 
get  the  entire  O'Donnell  vote,  and  most  of  the 
German  vote,  and  a  very  large  South-of-Market 
street  vote.  Several  of  the  prophets  are  round 
predicting  his  success,  and  by  the  turn  things 
are  taking  it  would  not  surprise  me,  when  the 
votes  are  counted,  if  Sutro's  name  heads  the 
list.  We  are  a  marvellous  community  here — 
we  elected  Kalloch  and  listened  to  Dennis 
Kearney;  on  several  occasions  O'Donnell  was 
on  the  verge  of  victory.  I  don't  imagine  Mr., 
Sutro  can  do  aught  more  than  Mayor  Ellert 
accomplished,  nor  do  I  think  he  believes  so 
himself.  Still  there  are  any  number  of  men 
who  will  cast  their  ballots  for  him  just  to  see 
what  he  will  try  at,  experimentally,  so  to 
speak,  knowing  he  cannot,  under  the  consti- 
tution, precipitate  any  catastrophe  on  the  city. 

*  *  * 

I  am  inclined  now  to  think  the  Colonel 
regrets  the  "  turning  down  "  of  Siebe.  Rather 
an  impassive  person  this  Republican  boss, 
whom  I  am  told  is  a  strong  believer  in  fate 
and  never  ducks  or  dodges  an  impending 
blow,  and  is  rarely  moved  by  motives  of  dis- 
cretion. In  spite  of  representations  showing 
the  hoid  the  Assessor  has  upon  the  German 
element  he  persisted  in  relegating  him  to  the 
background  in  favor  of  E.  B.  Reid,  who  is 
surely  destined  to  defeat.  Throughout  the 
city  the  corner  grocery  people  who,  of  course, 
influence  a  large  vote,  are  all  out  for  Siebe  and 
regard  his  exclusion  from  the  Republican 
ticket  as  a  personal  injury  and  are  really 
expressing  their  vengance  by  working  against 
Estee  all  they  know  how.  Indeed,  the  disaf- 
fected North  and  South  are  taking  that  way  of 
injuring  most  effectually  the  aspirations  of  the 
autocrat.  "  Knock  Estee  and  you  kick  Dan" 
is  the  watchword.  Besides  that  element,  how- 
ever, Mr.  Siebe  has  the  support  of  the  better 
classes  and  is  really  one  of  the  strongest  cards 
the  Non-partisan  movement  has. 

*  *  * 

OF  COURSE,  the  sensation  of  the  week  in 
a  political  way,  was  the  Budd  story  the  Post 
had.  From  the  active  workers  the  impression 
had  gone  abroad  that  the  Stockton  man  would 
carry  the  city  overwhelmingly,  and  had  won 
so  many  votes  through  the  valley  counties 
that  victory  was  assured  for  him.  Of  course, 
no  one  can  judge  with  any  degree  of  certainty 
the  feeling  of  a  community  or  a  State,  but  the 
unprejudiced  who  look  coolly  at  electoral  con- 
tests, concluded  there  was  disaffection  enough 
in  the  Republican  party  to  ensure  the  election 
of  the  Democrat,  and  said  so.  Between  the 
receptions  of  the  two  men  at  their  various 
meetings  there  is  a  huge  difference,  for  no 
matter  how  Budd  may  be  criticized  for  his 
mannerisms  he  has  a  free,  genial  way  that 
wins  the  countryman,  and  a  dashing  individu- 
ality that  gives  to  his  canvass  a  brilliancy  his 
opponent's  gatherings  have  lacked.  For  some 
time  prior  to  Friday  last  the  Republican  State 
Central  Committee  distributed  north  and  south 
anonymous  circulars  containing  the  Oregon 


charges  against  Budd.  They  were  extracts 
from  an  infamous  paper  in  Portland  which 
very  evidently  has  been  subsidized  to  resusci- 
tate the  episode. 

*  *  * 

True  or  untrue,  the  question  is,  to  what 
extent  will  the  publication  affect  Budd's 
chances  ?  The  affair  occurred  many  years 
ago,  and  there  is  in  the  minds  of  most  men  a 
strong  tendency  against  permitting  dead  and 
forgotten  scandals  to  prejudice  their  political 
conduct.  It  certainly  does  not  alter  by  a  jot 
or  tittle  the  issues  under  which  the  campaign 
is  being  waged.  My  own  impression  is  that 
it  will  tend  to  aid  Webster  rather  than  Estee. 
Republicans  who  proposed  voting  for  Budd 
may  record  their  protest  against  Burns  in  that 
way.  I  am  very  certain  the  Napa  man  will 
gain  nothing  by  this  somewhat  forcible  effort 
of  his  backers.  Among  Democrats,  and 
among  the  younger  men  generally,  I  know  of 
none  who  have  decided  against  Budd  on  this 
account.  While  the  committee  felt  dis- 
couraged at  first,  now  it  believes  the  story  in- 
effective, and  liable  in  the  two  weeks  prior  to 
November  8th  to  do  its  man  more  good  than 
harm.  It  is  a  fair  assumption  from  the  find- 
ings of  the  Supreme  Court,  which  acquit  him, 
and  from  the  letters  he  wrote  to  the  girl's 
parents,  that  Budd's  sorrow  and  regret  were 
rather  for  the  loss  of  Mary  Neff,  whose  dearest 
friend  he  was,  than  on  account  of  contrition 
for  her  betrayal.  The  candidate  was  twenty- 
five  years  of  age  then,  and  some  of  us  who 
may  remember  how  much  we  lacked  at  that 
early  period,  the  discretion  which  advancing 
years  bring  with  them,  may  find  excuses  for 
the  ardor  of  young  Budd.  The  men  closest  to 
him  believe  him  absolutely  innocent,  and  that 
is  fair  ground  to  go  on. 

*  *  * 

There  are  certain  things  possible  to  a  given 


individual,  certain  other  things  impossible. 
If  Budd  were  guilty  of  the  Neff  charges  how 
could  he  enjoy  the  friendship  of  some  of  the 
best  men  in  California  ?  How  could  he  be 
Stockton's  most  popular  citizen  ?  Instead  of  a 
jovial,  impulsive,  supremely  kind-hearted 
individual  as  his  reputation  and  record  prove, 
he  would  be  a  black-hearted,  designing  scoun- 
drel incapable  of  winning  or  keeping  friends 
and  would  inevitably  repeat  in  various  forms 
the  villianies  he  is  now  accused  of.  Besides, 
by  his  very  eccentricities  of  manner  he  is  a 
man  liable  to  give  wrong  impressions,  to  pro- 
mote erroneous  prejudices.  It  is  worth  while 
remembering,  too,  that  it  is  easy  accusing  an 
innocent  man  of  almost  any  crime  and  what 
enemies  the  most  innocent  circumstances  often 
prove. 

*    *  * 

THERE  IS  imagination  in  the  Republican 
State  Central  Committee,  to  judge  at  least  by 
certain  episodes  that  have  come  to  light  in 
the  campaign.  In  the  early  stages  of  the  fight  a 
meeting  was  arranged  to  take  place  in  Salinas. 
Estee,  together  with  several  Coast  division 
orators,  were  billed  to  thunder  to  the  popula- 
tion of  the  Valley  the  errors  of  free  trade  and 
the  idiosyncrasies  of  Budd.  Difficulties  inter- 
vened, the  gathering  did  not  take  place,  but 
don't  think  that  prevented  a  full  and  glowing 
account  of  the  affair  in  the  Chronicle,  sent  in 
by  one  of  Colonel  Burns'  young  men  who  had 
not  been  apprised  of  the  change  of  date.  The 
account,  which  had  the  admirable  literalness 
of  political  reporting  in  general,  brings  home 
quite  forcibly  that  the  sole  difference  between 
fact  and  fiction,  after  all,  is  only  occurance. 
Besides,  if  it  did  not  happen,  it  ought  to  have, 
and  that  is  justification  enough. 


Another  Republican  canard  created  no  little 
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fun  round  the  Democratic  headquarters.  The 
Chronicle  had  a  delegation  of  two  hundred 
colored  men  calling  on  Kstee  in  Marys vi He 
assuring  him  of  the  loyalty  of  the  California 
African  to  Republican  traditions.  To  Chair- 
man Gould  this  came  as  deplorable  news,  in- 
asmuch as  he  imagined  the  dark  vote  was 
surely  Budd's  this  winter.  Investigation 
revealed  a  paucity  of  Africans  in  that  region, 
however;  indeed,  there  are  not  two  hundred  col- 
ored citizens  in  the  county.  Further  inquiry  de- 
veloped the  fact  that  no  important  club  existed 
in  Marysville,  and,  what  is  worse,  no  one  was 
aware  that  such  a  meeting  as  the  report  indi- 
cated had  ever  taken  place.  This  was  mysteri- 
ous. There  is  a  colored  gent  who  shaves  in 
the  hotel  barber  shop  and  to  him  some  one 
applied  for  a  solution. 

"Yes,  sah,  I  shaved  Mistah  Estee  when  he 
was  heah,  an'  I  said  to  him  the  colahed  vote 
of  Marysville  was  his.  Yes,  sah,  me  an' 
Gawge,  the  bootblack  there,  are  agoin'  to 
vote  for  Mistah  Estee  and  we  is  the  only 
colahed  voters  around  heah." 


There  liveth  in  the  broad  and  fertile  region 
south  of  Market  Street  an  eminently  reputable 
undertaker  named  McAvoy.  He  enjoys  the 
respect  not  only  of  his  competitors  but  of 
those  who  in  a  social  or  business  way  invoke 
the  consolation  of  his  presence  at  functions 
gay  or  sad.  Indeed,  he  is  one  of  those  Irish- 
men who,  living  sober  and  industrious  lives, 
become  landmarks  of  common  sense  iu  their 
environment,  and  aee  consulted  by  their 
neighbors  in  regard  to  questions  of  policy  and 
conduct.  When  the  grand  mass  meeting  at 
Metropolitan  Hall  was  arranged,  the  question 
of  selecting  a  competent  presiding  officer  was 
discussed  at  Democratic  headquarters.  No 
one  could  think  of  a  man  who  would  confer 
more  dignity  on  the  office  than  Mr.  McAvoy. 
Suddenly  a  quick-witted  member  remarked: 

"  For  goodness  sake  don't  have  McAvoy  ! 

"Why?  What's  the  matter  with  him?" 
asked  Mr.  Gould  indignantly. 

"  Have  him  if  you  want  to — only  if  you  do 
the  Chro?iicle  '11  say  he's  an  undertaker  and 
presided  professionally — that  is  all." 

And  in  consequence  they  did  not  have 
McAvoy. 

*    *  * 

To  guard  against  the  procrastination  of  citi- 
zens who  had  omitted  to  register  and  to  jog 
up  properly  the  memories  of  those  on  the 
verge  thereof,  the  Democratic  Committee  sent 
out  a  stalwart  Irish  person  to  advertise  the 
last  opportunity,  with  a  bell,  on  Saturday  last. 
Lustily  he  rang  his  weapon  of  offense  north 
and  south,  and,  I  am  sure  earned  all  the 
money  coming  to  him.  During  the  morning, 
however,  as  he  paraded  Kearny  street,  Ser- 
geant Wittman  stepped  up  to  him  and  re- 
marked : 

"  Say,  you'll  have  to  stop  ;  bell  ringing  has 
been  '  called  in.' " 

"That's  all  right,"  returned  the  ringer, 
with  a  fine  wave  of  the  hand.  "Shure,  I've 
a  permit  from  the  Dimocratic  State  Cintral 
Committy."  * 

As  he  proceeded  on  his  way  it  is  evident 
the  Sergeant  did  not  find  himself  courageous 
enough  to  dispute  the  authority  of  the  Com- 
mittee. 


An  important  consideration  for  those  about 
to  express  opinions  on  Mormonism  is  that  there 
are  in  California  some  20,000  members  of  that 
persuasion  in  good  standing  on  the  books  of 
the  Mormon  Church.  Among  these  are  6,000 
voters — quite  a  balance  of  power  if  the  guber- 
natorial issue  was  one  the  saints  at  Salt  Eake 


City  might  be  supposed  to  have  an  interest  iu. 
Hut  as  neither  Jim  Budd  nor  Papa  Estee  have 
any  especial  views  on  the  subject  it  may  be 
presumed  they  will  be  swayed  by  no  more 
potent  influence  than  their  political  persua- 
sions. It  is  not  generally  known  that  the 
Mormons  hold  the  actual  balance  of  power  in 
Colorado,  Wyoming  and  Montana,  besides 
controlling  Utah  absolutely.  When  the  latter 
State  sends  its  representatives  to  Congress 
there  will  be  a  species  of  Rocky  Mountain 
quartette  that  cannot  but  have  strong  influence 
in  the  Senate,  for  it  is  there  that  combinations 
really  count. 

*    *  * 

In  the  warmth  ot  trie  engagement  between 
H.  S.  Foote  and  W.  J.  McGee  for  the  office  of 
U.  S.  District  Attorney,  I  am  half  persuaded 
the  place  may  go  to  a  third  man.  Mr.  Foote 
has  had  a  powenul  backing  in  the  fight,  and 
Magee  counts  his  strongest  ally  in  Congress- 
man Caminetti,  who  is  also  his  partner.  In- 
deed, the  endorsements  ot  both  have  embar- 
rassed the  President  in  choosing,  and  he  is 
more  than  half  inclined  to  turn  in  despair  to 
young  Mr.  Sam  Knight,  who  is  at  present  Mr. 
Garter's  first  assistant.  He  would  certainly 
be  a  popular  selection,  as  he  unites  the  quali- 
ties of  integrity  and  industry  with  ability,  and 
before  the  end  of  his  term  would  undoubtedly 
make  a  record.  Indeed,  Mr.  Knight  has  that 
rare  capacity,  a  legal  mind,  and  whether  he  be 
appointed  or  not  will  mate  a  reputation  at  the 
bar  sooner  or  later. 


CONSIDERING  the  excitement  of  the 
campaign  good  stories  are  not  half  as  rife  as  one 
might  imagine.  Dr.  Stanton,  candidate  for 
Railroad  Commissioner,  had  a  delegation  of 
earnest,  if  rough  young  Democrats,  from  the 
Independent  Mission  Club  call  on  him  the 
other  day  with  pointed  intimations  concern- 
ing an  impending  "blow-out."  With  the 
politeness  he  is  noted  for  the  physician  sug- 
gested his  desire  to  aid  in  the  fun,  but  talked 
guardedly  about  the  dangerous  effects  of  the 
Purity  of  Elections  law.  They  listened  po- 
litely while  he  explained  the  restrictions  of 
that  economical  measure,  and  when  he  ended 
one  of  them  remarked  in  a  tone  that  brooked 
not  contradiction: 

"  Now,  doctor,  de  boys  won't  have  it.  Dey 
wants  beer.    See  !" 

Dr.  Stanton  saw,  admitted  the  necessity  of 
malt  liquor  for  invigorating  such  entertain- 
ments, and  told  them  to  go  ahead.  A  day  or 
so  later  they  brought  in  a  bill  for  three  barrels 
of  the  amber  fluid.  Price,  six  dollars.  That 
does  not  seem  excessive,  but  Dr.  Stanton  is 
particular,  and  he  remarked: 

Why,  boys,  three  barrels  of  steam  beer 
should  only  cost  five  dollars." 

"  De  boys  wouldn't  have  steam  beer,  doctor. 
It  takes  too  long  to  draw.    See  !" 

Again  the  doctor  saw. 


The  bright  and  radical  personality  of  Char- 
lott  Perkins  Stetson  finds  expression  in  The 
Impress,  a  new  weekly  which  has  just  made 
its  initial  bow  to  the  public  in  an  exceedingly 
neat  guise — typographically  I  mean.  There 
are  others  concerned  in  it  besides  Mrs.  Stet- 
son, however — Mrs.  Helen  Campbell  and  Mr. 
Paul  Tyner,  both  of  them  prominent  in  a  lit- 
erary way,  Mrs.  Campbell  as  responsible  for 
several  novels  and  a  number  of  essays  ou  the 
art  of  living — from  the  ethical,  not  the  cul- 
inary, point  of  view — and  Mr.  Tyner  in  the 
line  of  theosophical  writing,  of  which  he  has 
done  a  great  deal  in  New  York.  The  combi- 
nation possesses  not  only  the  power  of  saying, 
but  also  much  to  say,  and  of  Mrs.  Stetson,  at 


least,  it  can  safely  be  stated  she  will  express 
such  convictions  as  she  now  has  and  those 
she  may  acquire  without  fear,  favor  or  peri- 
phrasis. There  may  be  found  a  deal  of  bright, 
brave  and  independent  writing  in  the  new 
hebdomadal,  and  though  its  special  audience 
be  women — the  new  woman  in  general — that 
is  no  reason  why  the  sterner  sex  should 
eschew  it.  In  fact,  in  the  race  for  supremacy 
that  has  begun,  it  behooves  men  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  all  the  opportunities  fate,  good 
fortune,  or  the  apostlesses  of  the  new  era 
vouchsafe  to  their  audiences. 


CURIOUS  that  so  popular  a  Bohemian  as 
George  T.  Bromley  is  so  unsuccessful  politi- 
cally. To  judge  by  the  number  of  men  who 
salute  him  as  Uncle  George,  and  in  conversa- 
tion mention  him  as  "  dear  old  fellow,"  "lovely 
chap,"  and  all  that  kind  of  thing,  one  might 
imagine  it  were  only  necessary  to  aspire  to  an 
honor  to  have  It  conferred  on  him.  Alas  ! 
that  is  not  the  case.  On  two  occasions  has 
Bromley  entered  the  lists  and  his  admiring 
friends  who  laugh  so  freely  and  so  heartily  at 
his  wit  and  fun  at  the  club,  have  not  rallied  to 
his  aid,  have  done  nothing  to  advance  his 
pretensions,  though  if  but  half  a  dozen  of  the 
most  prominent  had  given  themselves  the 
trouble  the  deed  would  have  been  done.  Of 
course,  one  does  a  great  deal  for  any  man  in 
laughing  perpetually  at  his  witticisms,  and  the 
mere  fact  that  an  individual  can  make  a  funny 
after-dinner  speech  is  hardly  a  fair  ground  for 
selecting  him  to  handle  the  property  of  intes- 
tate citizens  in  general.  Still,  Uncle  George 
is  a  sentiment  in  Bohemia.  His  birthday  is 
celebrated  several  times  a  year,  his  portrait 
looks  down  from  a  dozen  cartoons;  he  is  as 
much  a  feature  of  the  institution  as  the  owl, 
and  yet  the  boys  fail  to  stand  in  when  he 
wants  an  office.    Is  this  fair  ? 
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THE    IVI  A.M    WITH  THE 
LEG. 


ELONGATED 


Scene — Dan's  private  office  in  the  State  Central  Com- 
mittee rooms. 

Ester  Mahoney. 

Dan  (bluffly):  What  news,  Senator  ? 

Mahoney  (confidentially):  0!  Estee  is  a  sure 
winner.  I  met  a  friend — an  old-time  Demo- 
crat— was  in  the  Legislature  with  me — (mus- 
ingly) and  a  cunning  old  fox  he  was,  too.  He 
told  me  that  the  North — he  lives  in  Sis-ki-yew 
— will  give  Estee  ten  thousaud  majority. 

Dan  (surprised):  Ten  thousand! 

Mahoney  (emphatically):  Yes,  sir,  ten  thou- 
sand! 

Dan  (reflectively) :  I'm  afraid  your  friend  is 
an  enthusiast,  Jerry.  I  have  that  district  fig- 
ured out  9,857  for  Estee.  If  Sam  Spills  don't 
die  and  is  well  enough  to  get  out  on  election 
day  it  will  be  9,858.  Then  there  are  the  two 
Belcher  Boys  who  went  over  into  Eastern  Ore- 
gon with  a  drove  of  cattle.  If  they  get  back 
in  time  to  vote  it  will  make  9,860,  but  I  don't 
see  how  your  friend  gets  10,000  unless — (look- 
ing inquiringly  at  Mahoney). 

Mahoney  (blushing  prettily) :  I  did  it, Colonel. 
It  only  costs  t*vo  hun  and  fift,  and  I  couldn't 
see  those  figures  so  uneven  like. 

(Dan  clasps  Mahoney's  hand  and  they  gaze 
into  each  other's  eye  with  rapt  admiration.  But 
Mahoney  does  not  neglect  to  glance  furtively  at 
Dan's  money  pocket  to  see  if  he  is  the  first  to  get  at 
the  leg  for  a  pull. ) 

Mahoney  (breaking  the  silence):  By  the  way, 
Dan — .  But,  never  mind,  that's  my  own 
affair.    I'll  not  be  a  burden  on  you. 

Dan  (warmly):  Now  out  with  it,  Jerry. 
What  is  it? 

Mahoney  (in  insinuating  tones):  I'll  tell 
you,  Dan,  if  1  had  a  "  thou  "  out  in  my  dis- 
trict I  could  brace  up  some  of  the  boys  and — 

Dan  {interrupting):  Jerry! 

Mahoney  (beseechingly):  Only  a  "  thou.'" 

Dan  (sarcastically):  Don't  you  think  the 
boys  in  your  district  have  done  pretty  well. 
Jerry? 

Mahoney  (whining):  You  didn't  think  I'd 
misuse  your  confidence.  (Mahoney,  in  pulling 
out  his  handkerchief  to  weep,  drops  several  legis- 
lative bills;  one  to  declare  telegraph  companies 
common  carriers,  another  abolishing  the  Railway 
Commission,  another  fixing  an  employer's  liabil- 
ity for  death  or  injury  to  employe  caused  by 
co-employe,  and  others  of  a  like  character.) 

Mahoney  (dropping  into  whispers):  Crim- 
mins  is  out  against  us.  I  could  fix  him  for 
you. 

Dan  (expostulating):  Now,  Jerry. 
Mahoney  (persistently):  But  I  could. 
Dan  (ironically):  So  could  my  office  boy. 
Jerry,  Crimmins  don't  get  any  pull  down  out 
of  this  pot.    If  I  thought  you  were  standing 

in  for  a  rake-off  on  this  

Mahoney  (hysterically):  Dan!  Dan!  Dan! 
Stop  !  Don't !  ! 

Dan  (distantly):  I  understand  Crimmins' 
bluff,  and  you  are  not .  the  first  man  he  has 
had  come  to  show  me  how  to  pull  him  down. 
Now,  Jerry,  here's  a  couple  of  hundred.  That's 
got  to  do  you.  The  insurance  men  and  Jaynes 
and  all  the  rest  of  these  fellows  are  kicking 
about  you.  That's  for  your  own  fight.  Chris 
is  taking  care  of  the  lodging-houses  in  your 
district,  so  don't  come  back  with  any  song-and- 
dance  about  them. 

Mahoney  (joyously):  Good-bye,  Dan. 
Dan  {mollified):   Good-bye,  Jerry.  Sure, 
that's  straight  about  the  ten  thousand? 

Mahoney  (raising  his  right  hand):  Cross 
my  heart.  Sure. 

Exit  Mahoney. 


Dan  (solus):  The  boys  will  pull  this  leg  out 
of  shape  before  nightfall. 

Enter  Office  Boy. 

Office  Boy:  Mr.  Buckley. 

Dan:  Show  him  in,  but  don't  let  Schmidt 
in. 

Exit  Office  Boy. 
Dan:  That  Schmidt  has  the  hungriest  eye 
of  any  man  I  ever  saw. 
Enter  Buckley. 

Buckley  (cordially):  Good  morning.  Dan. 

Dan  (with  the  air  of  a  man  about  to  be  robbed, 
who  yet  realizes  the  necessity  for  urbanity):  How 
are  you,  Chris? 

Buckley:  I'  m  in  a  little  bit  of  a  hurry,  Dan. 
and  Maurice  is  waiting. 

Dan  (impatiently):  Well? 

Chris  (lowering  his  voice):  It  will  take 
twenty-five  thousand  more. 

Dan  (aside):  I  wonder  if  he  is  sinking  on 
me,  but  he  and  Sam  are  the  only  ones  left, 
who  really  understand  this  business.  (Dan 
leaves  room  for  a  moment,  returns  with  bundle 
wrapped  in  newspaper.)  Well,  here  vou  are, 
Chris? 

Chris  (with  a  recollection  of  the  waste  paper 
basket  scandal):  Are  the  bank  wrappers  off  ? 

Dan  (reassuringly):  Yes,  all  clean. 

Chris:  Now  depend  on  me. 

Dan  (sighing  heavily):  I  do,  Chris.  Good- 
bye. 

Exit  Chris. 

Dan  (solus,  rubbing  his  leg) :  That  was  a  hard 
pull. 

Enter  Eddie. 

Eddie  (genially) :  Dan,  I've  been  making 
some  figures.  Jusc  listen.  I  figure  from  what 
Mahonev  says,  we  will  have  10,000  from  Sis 
Ki  You." 

Dan  (cautious):  I  think  Mahoney  a  little 
over-ripe — make  that  9,860. 

Eddie  (writing).  9,860. 

Dan  (after  thinking  awhile):  No,  make  it 
9,857. 

Eddie:    All  right,  9,857. 

Dan:  We  might  just  as  well  be  sure  about 
it,  and  not  fool  ourselves.  Old  Sam  Spills 
might  not  be  well  enough  on  election  day. 

Eddie  (admiringly):  All  right,  Dan,  you 
are  very  particular,  but  it's  probably  safest. 

Dan:  Now,  what  do  your  figures  show? 

Eddie:  Well,  in  it  shows  that  we  will  come 
in  with  over  fifty  thousand  majority. 

Dan  (critically):  How  many  votes  do  you 
figure  for  the  Democratic  ticket?  " 

Eddie  (confidently):  Not  over  eighty  thou- 
sand. 

Dan:  How  many  for  Budd? 

Eddie:  I  figure  that  Budd  will  run  behind 
his  ticket  nearly  ninety  thousand. 

Dan  (deliberating) — And  the  whole  ticket 
get  only  eighty  thousand? 

Eddte:  Yes,  sir. 

Dan:  Well,  that's  pretty  good,  isn't  it? 

Eddie:  Yes,  sir,  and  if  I  could  get  a 
couple  of  hundred  just  to  throw  in  out  in  my 
district,  I  could  make  a  big  thing  for  the 
the  money. 

Dan  (pleasantly):  All  right,  Eddie.  Here 
it  is.    (Hands  Eddie  a  wad.) 

Exit  Eddie. 
Enter  Office  Boy. 

Office  Boy:  My  papa  says  he's  going  to 
vote  for  Mr.  Estee,  and  so  does  my  uncle 
George. 

Dan  (kindly):  Well,  sir,  you  are  quite  a 
little  politician. 

Office  Boy  (briskly) — If  I  had  a  few  bits 
to  throw  around  among  the  boys,  Bill  Spar- 
row and  Dannie  Smell,  I  could  get  them  to 
stand  in  and  have  their  fathers  and  uncles 
vote  the  ticket. 

Dan:    Well,  here's  some  change,  my  boy; 


see  what  you  can  do.  (Exit  office  boy,  smiling 
a  broad  smile  that  threatens  to  take  in  his  ears.) 

Enter  Mrs.  Ring. 
Mrs.  Ring  (familiarly):  I  thought  I'd  come 
right  in. 

Dan  (pleasantly):  Yes.    Good  morning. 

Mrs.  Ring  (with  the  air  of  one  taking  a 
liberty  she  does  not  know  will  be  agreeably 
received):  My  daughter  in-law's  child  is  doing 
well,  but  my  son  is  still  out  of  work,  sir — and 
we're  to  christen  the  baby  to-morrow — an' 
you'd  never  guess  its  name — it's  a  boy — we  are 
going  to  give  it  a  grand  name,  but  (cogvet- 
tishly)  you  haven't  asked  me  what  name? 

Dan  (curiously):  And  what  is  the  name  to 
be? 

Mrs.  Ring  (proudly):  Estee-Burns  Ring — an' 
if  we  had  a  little  money  to  invite  a  large  party 
to  the  christening,  me  good  man  could  take 
occasion  to  say  a  number  of  kind  things 
about  you  both. 

(Dan  smilingly  puts  up  the  price  of  a  chris- 
tening outfit,  the  good  lady  withdraws,  and  he 
falls  to  considering  the  inside  combination  that 
is  being  put  up  against  him  because  he  has  not 
fallen  low  enough  to  suit  some  of  his  connections.) 


Certified  Milk 

Every  dairy  supplying  oar  condensaries  is  under  super- 
vision. Milk  is  produced  under  rigid  hygienic  rules.  The 
company's  reputation  is  therefore  a  certificate  of  the  abso- 
lute purity  of  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk. 


Miss  Caroline  Shindler.  Soprano  and  Vocal  Culture, 
three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  sing- 
ing of  the  opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid  ;  and 
B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples,  has  removed  to  941 
Golden  Gate  Ave.    Open  for  engagements. 


Look  in  "  Life"  or 
any  of  the  Magazines, 
a:id  in  every  pretty 
interior  you  will  find 
the  all  fashionable 
Tabouret  


They're  good — they're 
good  to  sit  upon, 
good  to  put  the  tea 
things  on,  good  to 
put  a  potted  plant 
upon.  I  Some  as  low 
as  $3.00)  


California  Furniture  Company  ; 

117  Geary  Street   I 
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THE  WAVE 


Begotten  by  that  reckless  parent,  the  Spirit 
of  the  Age,  it  is  not  astonishing  that  this 
intense,  this  remarkably  modern  drama,  "The 
Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray,"  should  evoke  ani- 
mated discussion  and  occasion  spirited  sheets 
of  critical  analysis  throughout  the  English- 
speaking  world.  As  a  work  of  art,  both  in 
technical  form  and  motive,  it  is  one  of  the 
very  best  contributions  to  stage  literature  pro- 
duced in  twenty  years.  It  is  almost  perfectly 
constructed,  written  by  a  master  of  English 
and  an  appreciatively  keen  student  of  charac- 
ter. It  is  very  easily  Mr.  Pinero's  master- 
piece. If  to  effectively  achieve  a  work  that 
shall  be  clever,  ingenious,  interesting  and 
that  shall  represent  with  fidelity  the  characters 
and  conditions  with  which  it  has  to  deal  b?  all 
that  may  be  demanded  of  an  author,  then  is 
Mr.  Pinero  entitled  to  unmixed  praise  for  the 
excellence  of  his  success  in  this  powerful 
drama  of  moral  equivocation  and  morbidity. 
In  this  day  of  peculiar  perverted  fondness  for 
the  salacious  and  suggestive,  it  may  not  be 
wise  to  contend  for  the  moral  beneficence  of  so 
penetrative  a  dramatic  diagnosis.  The  single 
fact  that  an  audience  entertains  a  sort  of  con- 
temptuous resentment  of  Ellean  in  the  play, 
and  feels  a  vivid  and  tearful  sympathy  with 
Paula,  quite  discredits  any  defense  of  the  ele- 
vated purpose  of  this  drama.  A  story  that  is 
designed  to  interest  by  the  cautious  unveiling 
of  the  arcanum  of  social  vice  and  corruption, 
and  that  thereby  causes  the  purity,  sweetness 
and  holiness  of  young  girlhood  to  appear 
maukish  and  offensively  vapid  may  be  very 
progressive,  no  doubt,  and  those  of  you  who 
have  compunction  of  conscience  for  the  sins 
you  have  committed  may  take  heart  of  grace 
when  you  see  so  brilliant  an  audience  as  that 
of  the  first  night,  one  third  composed  of  young 
people  applauding  such  moral  ambiguities. 
The  English-speaking  public  to-day  is  in 
revolt  from  that  irritating  ogre  of  bygone  days 
known  as  the  Sense  of  Propriety,  and  he 
pleases  us  best,  it  seems,  who  can  best  serve 
us  with  things  under  moral  prohibition.  We 
are  advanced. 

What  is  the  wholesome  moral  of  this  play  ? 
The  ethical  query  that  evokes  itself  from 
characters  and  conditions  that  exploit  the 
tone  and  tendency  of  our  latter-day  morality  ? 

That  suicide  after  you  have  diced  with 
morals  and  honor  and  womanhood  and  love, 
and  have  lost,  is  rather  a  disagreeable  and 
unpleasant  proceeding  ? 

Wherein  lies  the  wholesome  moral  that 
induces  mothers  to  send  their  daughters  and 
who  go  themselves  to  be  helpfully  instructed? 

There  is  a  good  deal  said  in  the  play  about 
the  ability  of  Ellean  to  blush,  and  the  pity  of 
it  that  Paula  can  no  longer  blush.  How 
many  cheeks  of  the  auditors  are  seen  to  blush? 
Truly,  there  is  something  to  wonder  at,  and 
yet  not  much  either,  considering  the  popular 
literature  that  escapes  the  ban  and  finds  its 
way  to  the  library  tables  of  our  approved 
households.  But  we  must  be  advanced  and 
fin  de  sk'cle,  and  it  is  quite  the  mode  to  sneer 
t  the  girl  who  can  blush  and  tn  feel  a  con- 


tempt for  the  woman  who  retains  a  vestige  of 
Puritanism. 

Pinero's  '  Paula,''  Suderman's  "  Magda  " 
and  Hardy's  "Teas"  are  not  pure  women,  not 
morally  healthful,  but  are  types  of  disease. 
Virtue  is  more  than  a  name.  The  granite  set 
prejudices  of  conventionality  serve  their  pur- 
pose well.  The  world's  condemnation,  though 
seemingly  so  unjust  to  woman,  is  not  the 
result  of  an  arbitrary,  narrow,  one-sided  view, 
but  is  an  evident  evolutionary  idea  in  the 
moral  and  social  fabric  of  humanity. 

Mr.  Pinero  has  not,  one  thinks,  made  his 
heroine  too  morbidly  fascinating — he  has  not 
heightened  her  sorrows  nor  palliated  her 
faults.  The  pathos  he  aims  at  is  that  which 
is  excited  by  the  mistakes  and  the  errors  of 
humanity.  Paula  is  often  unamiable,  unrea- 
sonably childish,  irritable,  as  a  woman  with 
her  past  and  confronting  a  hostile  society, 
necessarily  would  be.  Mrs.  Kendal  does  not 
over-emphasize  these  disagreeable  aspects  of 
the  character — the  fact  that  the  sympathy  of 
the  audience  is  her's  constantly  demonstrates 
th  it  the  hardness  and  cruelty  are  not  too 
sharply  portrayed.  She  does  not  gloss  over 
the  ebullitions  of  temper,  the  dashes  of  bitter- 
ness, the  streaks  of  coarseness  that  would  inev- 
itably show  themselves  in  a  woman  so 
situated,  but  she  graphically  devotes  also  the 
generous  and  tender  qualities  that  restore  The 
Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray  to  the  kinship  of 
human  hearts.  The  scene  in  the  second  act 
between  Paula  and  her  step-daughter,  where 
the  woman  implore.8,  pleads,  for  the  love  of  the 
young  girl,  is  touchingly  pathetic  ;  it  seems 
the  one  thing  needful  for  her,  this  craving  of 
the  bruised  soul,  this  cry  of  the  heart  for  the 
loving  regard  of  a  good  woman.  This  being 
withheld,  the  only  other  apparent  cause  of 
Paula's  unhappiness  rests  in  the  psychological 
constitution  of  a  woman  with  keen  sensibilities 
whom  Nature  seems  to  have  so  organized,  that 
when  once  the  havoc  of  conventional  virtue  by 
her  own  misdeeds  is  accomplished,  happiness 
is  impossible.  Aubrey  Tanqueray  or  any 
other  man  could  never  make  of  a  Paula  a 
happy  woman,  even  though  he  went  to  the 
fullest  limit  of  human  power  and  gave  her  the 
highest  and  best  he  had  to  offer,  for  that  past, 
that  hideous  past,  forever  dismissed  and  yet 
forever  present  in  the  minds  of  husband  and 
wife  ;  and  the  future  ?  The  future  is  but  the 
past  repeated.  Deeds  travel  in  tiny  circles 
and  encompass  the  door.  Evil  saturates  the 
soul. 

Mrs  Kendal's  acting  is  perfectly  shaded. 
From  the  decrescendo  of  capricious  gayety  and 
airy  light-heartedness  to  the  grand  crescendo 
of  emotional  intensity,  it  is  exquisitely  rhyth- 
mical, finished  and  artistic  to  the  life. 
Constantly  combating  with  the  hinderance  of 
a  too  heavy  and  mature  physique  at  variance 
with  the  youthful  charm  and  physical  fasci- 
nations of  the  heroine,  Mrs.  Kendal's  art 
almost  overcomes  these  difficulties.  Her 
death  accomplished  by  no  visible  tortures, 
no  Camille-like  distortions,  no  melodramatic 
horrors  is  silently  eloquent.  Alone — alone — 
away  from  all  humanity,  the  crushed,  scourged 
soul  battling  with  its  sin,  seeks  solace  in  the 
vast  eternal  sleep,  the  self-inflicted  death,  the 
tragic  termination.  The  mental  anguish,  the 
cry  of  the  haunted,  hunted  soul  racked  with 
untold  agony  comes  to  us  in  all  its  ghastly, 
mournful  fatality.  An  unhappy  play,  a  play 
to  make  women  weep  and  men  to  ponder. 

Mr.  Kendal  plays  the  part  of  Aubrey  Tan- 
queray with  excellent  care  and  judgment, 
almost  with  artistic  skill  and  tact,  and  is  one 
of  the  few  actors  who  has  mastered  the  art  of 
eloquent  silence  and  of  forcible  reserve.  The 
other  men  in  the  cast  are  not  stagey,  not  like 
automatons  wound  up  at  eight  o'clock  and 


warranted  not  to  run  down  until  eleven-thirty ; 
they  are  genuine,  easy  and  quite  elegant. 
Miss  Marion  Lea  handles  the  part  of  Ellean 
with  sympathy  and  admirable  expression — she 
is  charmingly  pretty  and  looks  the  very  type 
of  the  sweet,  submissive  English  girl.  The 
drama  is  perfectly  staged  and  artistically 
appointed,  and  right  or  wrong  as  its  motive 
may  be  ethically,  "  The  Second  Mrs.  Tanque- 
ray "  is  in  the  issue  decidedly  impressive. 

Martha  \V.  Shaikwald. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

Hermann,  the  great  magician,  is  mystifying  Detroit. 

"  The  New  Boy  "  is  the  hit  of  New  York,  and  is  a 
better  comedy  than  "  Charleys  Aunt." 

Robert  Downing,  the  eminent  tragedian,  will  play  "The 
Gladiator  "  at  the  California  Theatre  next  month. 

McCormick,  the  famous  wrestler  of  Philadelphia, 
comes  with  Robert  Downing  to  the  California  Theatre, 
and  will  challenge  the  city  to  wrestle  with  him  in  the 
arena  scene. 

"The  Son  of  Perthos  "  and  "The  Student  of  Sala- 
manca,'' both  new  to  this  country,  are  to  have  magnifi- 
cent productions  this  season  at  the  hands  of  the  favorite 
romantic  actor,  Alexander  Salvini. 

The  holiday  attraction  at  the  Baldwin  will  be  David 
Henderson's  new  and  most  successful  extravaganza, 
"  Alladdin,  Jr."  which  will,  in  a  few  days,  reach  its  two 
hundredth  performance  at  the  Chicago  Opera  House. 

Eugenie  Bliir,  Robert  Downing's  leading  lady,  has 
been  selected  by  the  Elks  of  San  Francisco  to  act  as 
the  chairwoman  at  the  Ladies'  Social  Session  to  be  given 
at  the  California  Theatre  on  Sunday  afternoon,  Novem- 
ber 11th. 

The  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission  entertainment  at  the 
California  Theatre,  on  Wednesday  afternoon  next,  will 
begin  promptly  at  1 :30  and  the  doors  will  be  opened  at 
1:00.  An  immense  business  is  now  an  assured  fact,  and 
a  large  sum  will,  no  doubt,  be  realized. 

Katie  Emmett  will  continue  another  week  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theatre  in  her  successful  play  "Killarney,"  aud  an 
entire  new  series  of  "  Living  Pictures  "  will  follow  each 
performance.  Little  Mabel  Taliafero,  Robert  Sheridan 
and  Miss  Katie'Emmett  will  all  introduce  new  songs  and 
dances. 

It  is  said  New  Yorkers  have  been  shocked  by  a  young 
lady  called  Cissy  Fitzgerald  who  does  some  wonderful 
high  kicking  in  "The  Gaiety  Girl."  This  is  the  piece 
that  Daly  brought  over  from  London,  and  the  chappies  of 
New  York  are  unhappy  because  it  does  not  stay  all 
winter  as  it  is  coming  out  here. 

At  the  Standard  Theatre  in  New  York  City,  "The 
New  Boy  "  appears  to  be  as  much  a  favorite  as  it  was 
in  London,  judging  from  the  immense  success  it  has 
made.  Delighted  audiences  greet  the  play  nightly,  and 
the  general  verdict  of  the  Gotham  press  is,  that  the 
comedy  is  a  muoh  better  one  than  "  Charley's  Aunt." 

The  father  of  Thomas  Keene,  the  tragedian,  intended 
him  for  the  army,  but  his  death  threw  his  son  on  his  own 
resources,  and  the  young  man  went  on  the  stage  to  earn 
a  living.  He  made  his  debut  at  the  old  Bowery  Theatre 
in  New  York,  carrying  a  spear  in  the  "Gunmaker  of 
Moscow."  Since  then  Mr.  Keene  has  played  leading 
parts  in  pantomine,  burlesque,  comedy,  farce,  melo- 
drama and  tragedy.  To-day  he  is  one  of  the  richest 
actors  on  the  American  stage. 

It  is  conceded  by  thoroughly  competent  judges  that 
although  presented  under  the  name  of  "Living  Pictures," 
the  exquisite  groupings  at  the  California  Theatre,  con- 
stitute a  series  of  genuine  art  studies  worthy  the  careful 
attention  of  the  most  intelligent  persons,  and  appealing 
to  the  higher  attributes  of  the  human  mind  with  irresisti- 
ble force  and  eloquence.  The  new  series  during  Kate 
Emmett's  engagement  will  be  beautified  and  made  doubly 
brilliant  by  many  exquisite  new  tableaux. 

Robert  Downing,  the  American  tragedian,  will  give  his 
great  production  of  "The  Gladiator, "  on  Monday,  No- 
vember 5th,  at  the  California  Theatre.  Since  the  death 
of  Edwin  Booth,  Mr.  Downing  must  be  conceded  to  be 
one  of  the  foremost  classical  romantic  actors  of  our  time. 
He  has  been  before  the  public  for  a  number  of  years,  and 
for  the  last  half  dozen  as  a  star  in  the  legitimate  field. 
During  that  time  he  has,  by  conscientious  work,  the  force 
of  native  ability,  and  a  determination  1  to  advance  the 
interests  of  the  stage  in  all  that  is  highest  in  dramatic 
effort,  achieved  the  high  place  he  has  taken.  No  man 
since  McCullough  has  been  even  a  rival  of  Mr.  Downing 
in  heroic  parts.  Eugenie  Blair,  Mr.  Downing's  leading 
lady,  is  one  of  the  best  known  and  best  liked  of  all  the 
heroines  of  the  classical  heroic  drama  on  the  American 
stage.  Her  acting  is  noted  for  its  grace  of  manner  and 
truth  to  the  ideal  art. 
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CODRSEN-ROECKEL  CONCERT. 

The  pupils  of  the  Coursen-Roeckel  Vocal  Conservatory 
entertained  a  critical  audience  at  Byron  Mauzy  Hall  last 
Thursday.  The  programme  was  a  pronounced  success 
throughout  and  spoke  highly  for  the  conservatory.  The 
personnel  of  many  of  our^church'choirs  is  largely  made 
up  of  pupils  who  have  graduated  from  the  hands  of  these 
clever  instructors. 

CHARITY  BASE  BALL. 

A  base  ball  game  for  the  benefit  of  the  Womans'  Hos- 
pital is  contemplated  gome  time  in  the  middle  of  Novem- 
ber with  teams  made  up  from  among  the  members  of  the 
University  and  Bohemian  Clubs.  A  rare  time  is  prom- 
ised. Further  noaice  will  be  given  when  the  date  is 
finally  settled  upon. 

morosco's 

Next  Monday  evening  Manager  Morosco  will  give  the 
first  presentation  at  his  house  of  Harry  P.  Mawson's 
"A  Fair  Rebel."  The  play  is'  exceptionally  strong,  free 
from  sectional  differences,  and  will  be  staged  in 
an  unusually  careful  manner.  Over  one  hundred  people 
will  take  part  in  the  production,  and  the  best  members 
of  the  company  will  be  in  the  cast.  The  business  at  this 
house  is  improving  every  week,  if  possible. 

stockwell's 

At  Stockwell's  the  Grovers  are  presenting  "  My  Son- 
in-Law"  in  a  most  admirable  manner.  The  play  is 
rich  in  comedy  of  an  innocent  and  agreeable  character,  and 
the  entertainment  is  really  one  of  the  best  offered  in  the 
city.  Leonard  Grover,  Sr.,  Miss  Kate  Eckert,  Leonard 
Grover,  Jr.,  Hereward  Hoyt  and  May  Noble  are  all  ex- 
ceedingly clever  people.  The  prices  range  from  ten  to 
fifty  cents,  and  from  ten  to  twenty-five  cents,  ridicu- 
lously low  for  the  class  of  entertainment  presented. 

THE  ORPHEUM. 

Haverley's  minstrels  open  at  the  Orpheum  on  Monday 
night  fresh  from  success  at  the  Portland  House.  The 
troupe  is  said  to  be  composed  of  some  clever  minstrels, 
among  whom  are  Burt  Shepard,  Harry  Budworth,  Alf 
Gibson,  Harry  Armstrong  and  F.  M.  Kayne.  Minstrels 
are  at  least  a  novelty  with  us  in  these  days  and  ought  to, 
commercially,  be  a  profitable  venture  for  a  short  season. 

THE  TIVOLI. 

"  Jupiter,  or  the  Cobbler  and  the  King,''  a  two  act 
operatic  extravaganza  by  Harry  Smith  and  Julia  Edwards 
will  be  presented  at  the  Tivoli  next  week.  Jupiter  falls 
in  love  with  Claudia,  the  affianced  to  a  cobbler.  Chang- 
Fine  Haviland  Porcelain  Tableware  just  received  from 
Limorge,  France,  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Store,  113 
Geary  street. 
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ing  himself  to  represent  the  cobbler  he  makes  love  to  the 
maid.  His  wishing  cap  is  stolen  from  him,  and  the  cob- 
bler assumes  the  role  of  Jupiter  and  visits  Mount 
Olympus  and  the  fair  goddesses  of  Juno's  court.  Comi- 
cal situations  and  cheery  music  makes  up  a  clever  per- 
formance. Ferris  Hartman  is  cast  for  the  dual  role  of 
king  and  cobbler..  Phil  Branson  as  a  clerk  to  slave 
dealer.  Tillie  Salinger  as  a  charioteer  of  the  Circus 
Maximus,  and  sprightly  Gracie  Plaisted  as  a  cook. 

THE  BALDWIN. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  will  begin  upon  the  second  and 
last  week  but  one  of  their  engagement  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  next  Monday  evening,  presenting  "The  Iron- 
master" Monday  and  Tuesday  nights,  and  Saturday  mati- 
nee. It  is  a  play  full  of  dramatic  purposes  and  charged 
with  dramatic  sensibility,  and  again  there  are  added 
events  of  clearness  and  directness  of  language  and  har- 
mony of  speeoh  and  characterization. 

The  play  "  A  White  Lie"  which  will  be  given  on 
Wednesday  and  Thursday  evenings  was  first  seen 
here  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  four  years  ago.  Since 
then  the  play  has  been  revised  and  re-written,  and 
is  now  a  comedy  in  four  acts,  and  it  is  said  that  Mr. 
Grundy  has  kept  the  characters  of  "A  White  Lie  " 
not  oniy  the  same  in  name,  but  practically  unchanges 
in  essentials,  although  they  manifest  themselves 
almost  wholly  in  their  lighter  phases  and  the  central 
points  of  the  serious  situations  are  intensely  humor- 
ous. 

Friday  and  Saturday  night  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal 
will  be  seen  for  the  first  time  in  this  city  in  the 
romantic  drama  "All  For  Her." 

The  story  of  the  play  in  brief,  is  that  of  the  noble 
self-sacrifice  of  Hugh  Trevor,  the  real  Lord  Eden- 
dale,  for  the  sake  of  Lady  Marsden,  the  woman  he 
loves,  but  who  is  betrothed  to  his  brother,  the  sup- 
posed lord.  The  sacrifice  includes  not  only  title  and 
estate,  but  also  life,  for  the  supposed  Lord  has  been 
condemned  to  die  by  the  headsman's  ax,  on  a  charge 
of  treason. 

Haight  Street  grounds  will  be  the  scene  of  a  hotly 
contested  football  match  this  afternoon  at  three 
thirty  o'clock  between  the  Relianco  Club  of  Oak- 
land and  the  University  boys'  team.  Society  will  be 
well  represented  and  for  the  glory  of  Alma  Mater, 
University  men  are  expected  out  en  masse. 

We  respectfully  ask  the  attention  of  our  readers  to 
the  advertisement  of  Morinkovits  if-  Korper's  which 
appears  in  this  issue.  Marinkovits  has  been  con- 
nected with  the  firm  of  H.  Liebes  &  Co.  in  the 
capacity  of  cutter  and  fitter  for  the  past  fifteen  years 
and  has  left  them  to  go  into  the  Fur  business  with 
B.  Korper,  at  916  Market  Street. 


Figg — "  What  a  peculiar  man  Dunder  is.  He  has  a 
sovereign  contempt  for  anybody  who  doesn't  know  as 
much  as  he  does. " 

Fogg — "  I  should  think  he  would." — Boston  Tramcript. 


AMUSEMENTS 


Berkshire  typew liter  paper  and  Crown  Pens  are  the 
best.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents,  741  Market 
street. 


"  Rock  Me  to  Sleep,  Mother." 

The  poem  "Rock  Me  to  Sleep,  Mother"  was  written 
by  Elizabeth  Akers  Allen,  known  otherwise  as  "Florence 
Percy."  It  is  a  general  favorite,  for  it  is  a  sweet  little 
touch  of  home  life.  But  there  is  another  side  to  the  pic- 
ture. Many  a  mother  rocks  her  child  to  sleep  who  can 
neither  rest  nor  sleep  herself.  She  is  always  tired,  has 
an  everlasting  backache,  is  low  spirited,  weary,  nervous, 
and  all  that.  Thanks  be,  she  can  be  cured.  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  will  do  the  work.  There  is  noth- 
ing on  earth  like  it  for  the  "complaints"  to  which  the 
sex  is  liable.    Once  used,  it  is  always  in  favor. 


Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets  are  specific  for  biliousness,  head- 
aches, constipation,  piles,  and  kindred  ailments. 


A  Chance  to  Make  Money. 

I  have  had  wonderful  success  selling  Dish  Washers. 
Have  not  made  less  than  $S  any  day,  and  some  days  SI 5. 
Nearly  every  family  buys  one.  They  are  cheap,  durable, 
and  do  the  work  perfectly.  You  can  wash  and  dry  the 
dishes  for  a  family  in  two  minutes,  without  touching 
your  hands  to  a  dish.  I  believe  any  lady  or  gentle- 
man, anywhere,  can  do  as  well  as  I  am  doing,  as  I  had 
no  experience.  Anyone  can  sell  what  everyone  wants 
to  buy,  and  every  family  seems  to  waut  a  Dish  Washer. 
Write  to  the  Iron  City  Dish  Washer  Co.,  E.  E.  Pitts- 
burg, Pa.  They  will  send  you  full  particulars  and  help 
you  as  they  did  me.  I  do  not  write  my  experience 
hoastingly,  but  because  I  think  it  a  duty  I  owe  to  others 
in  these  hard  times.  Martha  B. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Monday  n«xt.  October  39 
Second  and  last  week  hut  one 

rvl  W.       and  MRS. 
KENDAL,    --  KENDAL 

And  their  London  Company 

Presenting  ■: : : : : 

Monday  and  Tuesday  evenings 

and  Saturday  Matinee  .        .        "  The  Ironmaster  " 

Wednesday  and  Thursday  nights      .       .      .  "  A  White  Lie  " 
Friday  and  Saturday  nights    ....       "  All  For  Her  " 
Monday,  Nov.  5,  3rd  and  last  week 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal 
Prices,  3f>c,  50c,  75c,  91.00,  81.50,  $2.00. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AL  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday  Matinee  Saturday 

SECOND  AND  LAST  WEEK 
The  best  play  in  the  city.  Charming  Katie  Enimett  in 

*    ★    *  KILLARNEY 

Six  Realistic  Scenes  of  Ireland. 
Katie  Emmett's  New  Songs--Ever  Bright  and  Catchy 

THE  LEAP  FOR  LIFE  :! 

A  new  series  of  "  LIVING  PICTURES" 

Monday,  November  5th  :  The  American  Tragedian 
ROBERT  DOWNING  in  "THE  GLADIATOR." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Last  two  Nights 

FRA  DIAVOLO 

Monday,  October  2Qtli 

*  #  #    JUPITER  # 

or,  THE  COBBLER  AND  THE  KING 
POPULAR    PRICES   :   :    :   25   and   50  Cents 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

This  Saturday  and  Sunday  Evening. 

Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2  P.  M. 

*   THE  GROVERS 

Leonard  Grover,  Jr.,  and  Leonard  Grover,  Sr.,  in 

i  nr  SON-IN-LAW  i 

NOTE   PRICES:    lOc,  15c,  25c,  35c,  50c. 

ISox  Seats.  50c.  Loge  Seats,  50c.  Reserved  Opera 
Chairs  in  Family  Circle,  15c. 

MATINEE  10c,   15c,  35c. 

Seats  now  on  Sale  at  the  Box-Office. 

Y.   M.  C.   A.  HALL 

Corner  Ellis  and  Mason  Streets 
TWO  EVENINGS  ONLY 

★   *    QEN'L  LEW  WALLACE 

Author  of"  Ben  Hur,"  "Prince  of  India,"  Etc. 
Tuesday  Oct.  30th  at  8.15  P.  M. 

Subject: — "TURKEY  AND  THE  TURKS  " 
iWith  glimpses  of  the  Harem) 
Friday  Nov.  2nd,  at  8.15  r.  M. 

Subject:— "  HOW  I  CAME  TO  WRITE  REN  HUR" 


Admission,  50  Cts.,  Reserved  Seats,  75  Cts.  and  $1.00 

Seats  on  Sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co  s,  Commencing 
Monday,  October  29th,  at  9  A.  M. 
Carriages  at  9:30  P.  M. 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

W0HAN  AQAIN/T  WOMAN 

Monday  Fuelling,  Harry  P.  Mawson's  Great  Military  Drama 

"a  FAIR  REBEL " 

Evening  /Vie«--Orchestra  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  25c: 
Family  Circle  and  Gallery  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes  $1,  Proscenium 
Boxes  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Matinee  Prices — 
10c,  15c  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


For  elegant  Wedding  and  Christmas  presents  call  at  S. 
&  G.  Gump's  Art  Store,  113  Geary  street. 


ORPHEUM 
San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week  CoiiimenciiiK'  Monday,  October  29tli 

Hayerly's  Oi'itjiiatil 

I  £1.  SS  ~t 0  Cl  Oil    M  i  1 1 »« 1 1-0 1 JSS 

Tlie  World's  Greatest  Exponents  of  Hitch 
.  .  .  Class  minstrelsy  .  .  . 

3    MATINEES  3 

Wednesday,  Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

:::  PRICES  ::: 

Matinee:  Parquet,  any  seat,  25c;   Balcony,  any    seal,  10c:  chil- 
dren, any  seat,  10c. 
F>ening:   Reserved  seats.  25c;  Balcony,  10c;  Opera  Chairs 'and 
Box  Seats,  50c. 
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THE  WAVE 


BY  II.  BUI.KKLKY  CKKSWl-I.I.. 

This  is  the  story  of  a  man  and  of  a  woman  who,  when 
they  hail  been  married  a  month,  thought  happiness  was 
theirs  ;  and  the  moral  of  it  is,  let  man  beware  of  woman 
with  sensitive  nostrils  who  signalizes  emotion  by  hard 
mouth  lines  and  a  face  of  whiteness. 

Carverton  first  saw  Nita  Brunson  when  he  was  a  hob. 
bledehoy  of  eighteen  with  a  fearful  bass  voice,  and  she 
a  hoyden  fresh  from  a  sound  mutton-and-slatc -pencil 
education,  dressing  in  home-made  gowns  of  serge  and 
enjoying  herself  in  undrilled  laughter.  It  was  at  Kei- 
hurst,  at  a  garden  party,  they  first  met.  Nita  success- 
fully hebl  three  lawn  tennis  balls  and  served  high.  This 
ravishing  accomplishment  inflamed  Carverton  witli  a 
deep  affection.  From  that  hour  the  fuse  was  lighted  for 
him.  A  year  later  he  had  seen  that  her  face  was  rather 
long,  that  she  grew  white  when  her  mother  reproved 
her,  or,  for  answer,  let  fall  quiet  little  ironies  of  vague, 
hidden  meaning,  which  caused  the  good  lady  to  rumple 
her  feathers  speechlessly  and  grow  very  red  in  the  face. 
Nevertheless,  she  still  could  hold  three  lawn  tennis  balls 
and  serve  high,  while  her  figure  was  to  him  graceful  be- 
yond ideal  and  her  image  dwelt  with  him.  Before  two 
more  years  had  spun  themselves  out  he  realized  that 
her  eyes  were  small  and  steel-blue  rather  than  violet. 
Twice  had  he  seen  her  mouth  harden  into  the  fixed  grim- 
ness  of  a  sphinx,  and  one  of  her  sisters  retire  whimpering 
with  four  blurred  red  bars  across  her  cheek,  but  he  had 
been  set  tingling  with  a  kiss  ere  this  ;  he  knew  her,  and 
saw  her  glowing  womanhood,  and  could  perceive  how 
the  harness  of  an  unending,  didactic,  nagging  old  mother, 
and  a  bevy  of  spiteful  younger  sisters.  Quarreling  among 
themselves  and  eating  sweetmeats  till  they  were  faint 
and  giddy,  chafed  her.  He  gloried,  manlike,  in  her  un- 
trammelled originality  ami  wit,  staring  out  from  the 
meanest  of  mean  surroundings,  and  held  her  above  all 
precious  things  when  he  realized  how  she  towered  above 
other  women.  Thus,  when  Carverton  had  but  scarcely 
passed  hii  third  climacteric,  they  were  formally  engaged 
to  be  married,  knowing  well  that  they  had  but  two  or 
three  years  to  wait,  since  Carverton  had  eaten  his 
dinners  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  and  had,  moreover,  rowed 
for  his  University,  so  that  his  success  at  the  bar  was  to 
be  both  swift  and  sure. 

Three  years  found  him  with  a  heavier  moustache,  a 
mottled  blueness  of  complexion,  and  the  skin  hanging 
loose  on  his  jaw  and  festooned  under  his  eye,  for  he 
worked  hard  and  hopelessly.  A  man  with  a  nondescript 
nose  and  a  weak  chin  had  rather  sell  himself  for  anatom- 
ical purposes  than  carry  his  brief  into  the  public  courts. 
So  Carverton  retired  to  chambers  and  retailed  his  legal 
knowledge  and  experience  for  isolated  sovereigns. 

At  Reihurst,  meanwhile,  people  played  at  lawn  tennis 
and  the  curates  came  in  to  tea.  Ihe  ethics  in  vogue  at 
Reihurst  were  the  ethics  of  lawn  tennis.  Of  a  girl  it 
would  be  asked:  "  Has  she  a  good  stroke  ?  "  before,  "  Is 
she  pretty  ? "  While  a  man  who  could  volley  neatly 
might  disregard  rules  of  etiquette  and  good  breeding  and 
yet  be  declared  charming  and  very  nice.  Others  may 
tell  of  the  downfall  of  the  new  young  Vicar;  his  salutary 
homilies  on  "Charity  covereth  a  multitude  of  sins  "were 
read  to  empty  pews — the  fane  of  his  church  remained 
ungilt.  Hts  parishioners  could  not  sit  under  a  minister 
on  Sundays  who  revolted  their  precepts  on  week  days. 

Among  these  scenes  Mrs.  Brunson  lived  content  in 
Dorcas  meetings  and  flannel  philanthropy,  with  but  rare 
passagjs  with  her  daughter  ;  for  except  in  the  harlequin- 
ade people  do  not  put  their  heads  out  of  windows  when 
advised  of  one  poised  ready  with  a  warming-pan,  and  the 
Misses  Brunson  rarely  had  their  ears  boxed,  for  they 
now  cherished  their  complexions,  skirmishing  daily  with 
the  curates,  the  Venner  boys,  and  the  young  Hawley- 
Dawsons,  at  unending  tea  pat  ties. 

Here,  too.  Nita  lived  a  monotonous  life,  thinking 
much  of  a  plain  man  up  in  London,  with  his  trousers 
bagged  deplorably  at  the  knee,  who  sat  into  the  morn- 
ing mid  heaped-up  books,  and  worked  till  mysterious 
fingers  pressed  his  weary  head  and  cried  "stop."  Round 
him  men  wailed  for  eight  diurnal  hours  of  road-picking, 
and  more  beer,  and  "Liberty"  meant  a  law  decreeing: 
"Thou  shalt  do  no  labor." 

Carverton  spent  two  years  in  chambers  in  the  Temple, 
where  solicitors  came  to  him  with  nice  points  for  his 
opinion;  and  came  again,  for  Carverton  was  cheap,  and 
the  difference  between  one  opinion  and  another  may  be 
ten  guineas,  though  the  client  knows  it  not.  So  when 
several  hard-fought  cases  were  given  as  he  had  advised, 


Carverton  felt  his  success  was  assured  and  let  Nita  fix 
their  wedding  day. 

For  some  years  no  anticipatory  view  of  his  married  life 
had  been  free  from  certain  rocks  that  started  up  rugged 
and  barred  the  way  to  lasting  joy.  At  first  they  had 
been  vague,  almost  conjectural,  and  vanished  or  grew 
with  his  changing  moods ;  but  latterly  he  recognized 
in  them  a  great  gloomy  fact,  and,  vacillations  ended; 
there  lay  stretched  out  before  him  a  veritable  range  of 
Matterhorns,  at  that  point  where  the  pleasure  of  the 
honeymoon  merges  into  the  happiness  of  married  life. 
Hail  he  known  of  this  discrepancy  in  the  ideal  that  he 
had  cherished,  when  five  years  before  he  began  to  remark 
the  length  of  Nita's  nose  and  to  notice  that  her  eyes 
were  not  violet,  he  might  have  resigned  her  to  one  cer- 
tain of  the  young  Hawley-Dawsons,  who  had  been  ob- 
trusively polite  in  handing  cups  of  tea,  and  bits  of  bread 
and  butter,  and  spent  a  rollicking  time  at  his  club,  or 
with  his  jovial  friends  of  the  junior  bar,  or  such  other 
fatted  cattle.  But  when  Carverton  knew  of  the  rocks 
ahead,  he  was  a  man  of  unrequited  hope  and  baffled  en- 
ergies, a  man  of  some  nobility,  who  knew  solidly  of 
things.  Nita's  long  face,  small  eyes,  and  (lowing  figure 
were  but  the  outward  semblances  of  something  cherished 
beyond  all,  and  though  at  times  this  consciousness  of 
evil  to  come  swelled  up  to  a  terrible  fear,  yet  he  married 
her.  Even  as  he  pressed  the  ring  upon  her  finger  he  was 
bracing  a  determination  never  to  shrink  from  any  step 
that  might  procure  their  substantial  happiness,  and  this 
because  his  spirit  trembled  in  anticipation. 

When  they  had  been  married  a  month  they  returned 
from  traveling  and  instituted  home,  which  was  the  be- 
ginning. 

The  interest  of  the  new  home  is  all  absorbing  to  its  cre- 
ators, but  were  it  the  custom  of  the  human  kind,  as  with 
the  Guanaco  of  Patagonia,  to  select  a  spot  to  die  in,  the 
home  of  the  newly  married  would  be  in  hot  demand.  Here 
could  a  man  give  his  last  gasp  and  be  thankful  to  know 
it  wai  his  last;  looking  round  he  would  see  nothing  to 
help  his  remembrance  of  any  but  the  dregs  of  life.  For 
here  no  thing  fits;  each  is  in  dissonance  with  every  other, 
and  nowhere  is  there  any  utility.  In  one  department  is 
seen  superlative  accommodation  overflowing  and  clotted 
together  in  lumps;  in  another  bald  nakedness  is  sparsely 
screened  with  patent  enamel  and  Japanese  fans.  The 
mean,  vaunting  spirit  that  prompts  the  uncongenial 
man  to  carry  his  new  watch  in  the  chamois  bag  in  which 
it  is  sold  pervades  the  newly  married  and  remains  for 
months  and  years.  Where  there  are  no  children  it  has 
been  cherished  in  their  stead  and  remains  forever. 
Wedding  presents  clash  and  overlap.  People  have  seen 
their  silver  tea  urns  set  on  high  altar  in  the  drawing- 
room,  their  Venetian  finger-glasses  ranged  out  with 
'lowers,  have  dropped  their  cards  into  their  plated  salad- 
bowls,  and  eaten  fish  with  their  dessert  knives  and  forks. 
Books  themselves  have  no  sanctity.  All  Carverton's 
prizes  that  might  be  sufficiently  unthumbed,  were 
polished  and  ranged  out  with  that  skill  as  should  most 
dazzle  the  eye,  and  Nita's  prize  volume  of  Browning  (she 
took  up  Browning  at  school,  where  she  learned  modern 
languages)  lies  a  glittering  cynosure  on  its  own  particu- 
lar table.  These  are  but  a  few  of  the  reasons  why  the 
brand  new  home  is  the  place  to  die  in.  The  guest  knows 
as  he  talks  to  his  hostess  that  she  has  spent  a  weary 
afternoon  worrying  the  peacocks'  feathers  in  yonder 
pot.  Mrs.  Carverton  draped  flimsy  till  the  wrinkles  of 
care  and  age  sprang  to  her  face.  The  furniture  is 
grouped  in  a  dissymetry  of  painful  accuracy;  every 
movement  destroys  hours  of  solid  brain  work.  The 
maids  have  all  been  washed  by  force,  that  is  most  evi- 
dent, and  enact  their  pirts  as  those  close  drilled  in  servi- 
tude. Their  deferential  exactitude  in  closing  the  door 
should  make  a  man  arise  from  his  seat  and  curse  aloud. 
All  things  at  the  dinner  table,  from  the  fantastic  wine 
glasses  to  the  mutton  on  your  plate,  are  rare  and  very 
precious.  Your  wine  is  molten  gold,  the  cabinet  pud- 
ding has  been  in  hot  debate  for  previous  days,  its  codi- 
ments  the  sapphire  and  the  ruby. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carverton  took  house  twenty  miles  north- 
east of  London,  Reihurst  being  equally  southwest.  Cav- 
erton  had  once  settled  on  Kensington,  and  Mrs.  Brunson 
joined,  grunting,  in  his  enthusiasm — so  easy  a  run  for 
her.  There  was  a  pause,  for  a  new  horror  had  seized 
Carverton  by  the  throat;  he  could  utter  no  word.  Nita 
sat  oppressed  by  the  hideousness  of  life  and  truth,  while 
her  mother's  smile  faded  into  the  hot  red  of  obesity,  and 
when  Carverton  at  length  wrenched  a  not  unpleasant 
idea  out  of  his  mind  and  flung  it  from  his  tongue,  the 
emotions  of  her  heaving  bosom  were  rocking  her  in  her 
chair.  That  night,  alone  with  her  pale  daughter,  she 
grubbed  up  her  wrong  from  where  it  had  quietly  fallen, 
and  walked  round  in  the  dust  for  many  desolate  minutes 
before  the  inevitable,  ponderous  embrace. 

We  have  said  that  the  interest  of  a  new  home  is  all- 
absorbing  to  its  creators.  Friends  came  to  stare  at  Mrs. 
Carverton  and  look  for  lions  passant  on  the  teaspoons. 
Mrs.  Carverton  arranged  and  rearranged  her  drawing- 
room  till  she  became  tired  and  peevish,  and  her  hus- 
band, after  spending  five  of  his  precious  home  evenings 
at  heavy  portage — moving  the  piano  from  corner  to  cor- 
ner, and  slewing  it  from  diagonal  to  square,  and  from 
square  to  diagonal    at  last  sought  spasmodic  solitude, 


and  lifting  up  his  voice,  found  relief  in  one  crisp  word. 
Then  he  went  forth  to  join  in  the  harassing  of  certain 
other  furniture  with  a  destiny  for  wide  journeying. 

Meanwhile  the  gloomy  portents  of  Carverton's  bach- 
elorhood resolved  themselves  into  an  approaching  reality. 
What  had  previously  been  a  vague  fear  now  remained 
as  a  hopeless,  immutable  sadness,  and  prospective 
thoughts  found  involuntary  expression  in  raised  eye- 
brows. Each  day  he  know  more  certainly  of  a  great 
struggle  and  leap  that  must  take  place  in  the  not  far 
distant  future.  Whenever  his  motive  and  Nita's  did  not 
agree,  whenever  his  object  failed  to  coincide  with  hers, 
or  his  wish  to  find  perfect  acquiescence  in  her,  the  nat- 
ural man  in  him  began  to  wriggle,  for  she  assumed  and 
availed  herself  of  right  of  decision,  and  this  means  con- 
tention and  hate  in  the  days  when  kisses  have  lost  their 
piquancy. 

"What  is  it  then  to  have,  to  have  no  wife, 
But  single  thraldom,  or  a  double  strife." 

Carverton  had  known  the  "single  thraldom,"  and  was 
sad  because  he  realized  the  necessity  of  a  future  war  of 
extermination  or  the  unavoidable,  life-long  "  double 
strife.''  Daily  the  rumblings  anticipatory  of  earthquake 
increased,  and  his  horizon  shimmered  presentient  of  the 
storm  to  come.  Endearments  are  indeed  charming  and 
very  pretty,  but  "Poor  old  hubby,"  "  Dear,  stupid  old 
hubby,"  twanged  in  Carverton's  ear  like  fifths  from  a 
warehouse  fiddle.  There  were  little  thoughtless  and 
willful  acts  too,  and  sentences  turned  with  the  sting  of 
dictation,  worse  still.Jwith  the  gall  of  ironic  contempt,  a 
contempt  that  fattens  on  its  unresisted  self.  Carverton 
was  firm  for  the  contest,  though  he  could  have  wept  as 
he  looked,  thus  thinking,  on  his  wedded  wife  ;  but  her 
encroachment  was  in  so  fine  gradations,  and  so  unob- 
trusively made,  that  never  was  anything  thrust  forward 
sufficient  to  afford  him  foothold.  Then  arose  the  Cots- 
ford- Douglas. 

Nita's  friend  of  her  childhood,  the  twining  comrade  of 
her  schooldays,  the  receptacle  of  her  maiden  confidence*, 
had  married  the  Cotsford-Douglas,  one  with  agressive 
nose,  much  trained  moustache,  quick  thirsty  eyes,  the 
shaven  districts  of  his  face  blue  with  a  strong  black 
beard,  and  the  riugs  glittering  very  beautifully  upon  his 
fingers,  for  his  hands  quivered  like  helps  of  calves  foot 
jelly.  Cotsford-Douglas  had  money  and  all  that  happi- 
ness which  is  to  be  bought  with  money,  but  Mrs.  Cots- 
ford-Douglas  was  listless  and  depressing,  and  vivacious 
Kitty  Ridley  had  turned  into  a  dull,  formal  Kitty  Doug- 
las, with  careworn  eyes  that  ever  belied  her  smile. 

Mrs.  Carverton  used  to  spend  long  afternoons  with 
Mrs.  Douglas,  who,  though  she  had  no  seeming  spark  of 
interest  in  her  own  life  and  doings  could  never  hear 
enough  from  Nita  of  her's.  Carverton  made  no  comment, 
but  when  a  printed  card  bearing  the  names  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cotsford- Douglas,  and  mentioning  a  day,  time, 
and  purpose,  was  handed  in,  be  said  "  No,''  simply  and 
firmly. 

"  Good  gracious,  and  why  not  ?  " 

Carverton  explained  that  he  could  not  exactly  tell  her 
why  not,  but,  "  Dearest,  if  you  knew  what  I  know 
about  that  man  you  would  have  no  wish  to  enter  his 
house.  I  have  said  nothing  about  your  visiting  Mrs. 
Cotsford-Douglas,  because  she  is  your  great  friend,  and 
your  visits  are,  so  to  speak,  private,  but  it  is  impossible 
for  you  to  accept  this.'' 

"  It's  absurd,  "said  Nita.  "Of  course,  it  is  exceedingly 
wicked,  as  you  say,  but  people  generally  grovel  to  flock 
there,  and  why  should  not  we?  <  loudness  is  a  relative 
quality  ;  I  don't  pretend  to  be  a  sphere  above  other  good 
people  "  And  she  ran  off  a  list  of  worthy  house- 
holders who  licked  the  Douglas  hand  and  lapped  the 
Douglas  sop— a  list  which  did  great  justice  to  her  mem- 
ory 

Carverton  said  little  ;  he  had  decided,  and  judged  it 
out  of  place  to  give  specific  reasons,  reasons  indeed  based 
on  substantial  truth,  for  his  profession  placed  him  where 
his  eye  could  range  over  the  dubious  back-passage 
approaches  to  Divorce  and  other  courts,  but  slanderous 
in  absence  of  the  categorical  sworn  evidence  called  Proof. 
So  was  the  matter  had  up  and  down  for  a  day  ;  then  it 
lapsed  inconclusively. 

A  week  bereft  of  happiness  passed,  for  there  were 
Hashes  of  untruth  in  Nita's  eyes,  and  when  Carverton 
strode  home  on  the  evening  of  the  Douglas'  reception  he 
had  almost  joy  at  heart.  This  night,  thought  he,  their 
married  life  would  start  on  a  new  footing,  he  would  gain 
the  day  and  Nita's  respect.  Start  on  a  new  footing  it 
did,  but  not  completely  as  he  had  pictured  ;  he  had  not 
regarded  a  sort  of  cow  slide  as  footing  at  all.  The  lie 
was  in  her  face  as  she  kissed  him  on  his  arrival,  the  lie 
of  trustfulness  where  there  is  uncertainty,  unanimity 
where  there  is  contention.  At  dinner  her  toilet  was  such 
as  to  leave  no  doubt  of  her  intention  to  spend  the  evening 
abroad,  her  demeanor  showed  a  determination  to  carry 
the  matter  off  pleasantly  as  a  foregone  conclusion. 

His  hour  had  come.  He  made  up  his  mind  to  his  open- 
ing move  before  the  meal  was  over.  Taking  the  oppor- 
tunity when  they  were  alone  :  "Nita,"  he  said,  "why  have 
you  on  your  satin  and  diamonds  ? "  He  was  attending 
minutely  to  his  plate  as  he  said  this.  He  would  feign 
nothing,  and  could  not  look  in  her  face  to  see  the  horrid 
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surprise  he  would  meet  there.  His  meaning  was  plain  ; 
there  was  so  little  of  question  in  his  words  that  they 
received  no  answer. 

"This  is  nonsense,"  said  his  wife.  "  I  knew  her  before 
ever  I  met  you — you  have  no  right  to  object  to  my 
going." 

"My  dear,"  said  Carverton,  looking  at  her,  "we  have 
already  discussed  the  point.  I  cannot  let  you  go."'  He 
sank  his  eyes  again  as  he  said  this  last.  He  was  con- 
scious of  a  silence,  then  plate  and  china  clinked  as  she 
rose,  rustled  up  to  him,  and  stood. 

"  When  I  have  asked  your  permission  it  will  be  time 
enough  for  you  to  refuse  it." 

Carverton  made  a  mistake  ;  he  should  have  looked  at 
her.  He  was,  however,  but  human,  and  continued  to 
eat  cheese  and  biscuit  with  very  great  accuracy  and  pre- 
cision. Then  there  came  a  shock  that  jerked  the  morsel 
of  biscuit  from  his  hand  and  his  cheek  tingled  with  a 
hot  smart. 

Though  she  was  gone  on  the  instant  Carverton's  feet 
instinctively  grasped  the  floor,  a  vestige  of  animal  that 
turns  to  tear  ;  but  except  that  the  quick  blood  sprang  to 
his  face  and  hung  in  evidence  on  one  cheek,  and  that  his 
hand  trembled  as  he  continued  balancing  cheese,  he 
remained  motionless ;  his  servants  had  seen  his  humilia- 
tion, and  their  obtrusive  attention  to  their  duties  told 
him  of  their  scrutiny.  When,  five  minutes  later,  he  rose 
from  the  table  it  was  with  a  sense  of  joyous  vigour,  such 
as  a  young  man  feels  when  exuberant  life  reminds  him  of 
his  strength  ;  he  could  now  exert  himself  unreservedly, 
he  was  in  the  right,  he  was  a  man,  and  could  and  would 
win.  The  stimulus  of  the  blow  made  him  forget  his  sor- 
row ;  everything  was  clear  to  him,  and  he  decided  what 
he  would  do.  There  was  no  use  in  reiterating  yet  again 
his  objections,  compulsion  there  must  be.  He  fixed  upon 
what  seemed  the  kindest  and  most  conclusive  manner  of 
asserting  himself. 

After  rummaging  in  uncouth  drawers  and  boxes  in  his 
own  peculiar  den,  he  took  implements  and  a  candle  to  a 
certain  corridor,  where  he  climbed  upon  a  chair  and  fum- 
bled on  tip-toe  at  the  cornice.  Then  he  replaced  his 
tools  and  went  to  the  little  drawing-room  where  he  knew 
Nita  to  be.  He  found  her  with  her  wraps  beside  her, 
warming  herself  for  her  final  departure.  She  looked 
quickly  round  and  saw  her  husband  take  the  key  from 
the  inside  of  the  door,  heard  him  lock  it  on  the  outside, 
and  walk  away. 

Carverton  was  still  hot  with  the  blow,  for  it  was  a  new 
sensation,  to  quell  which  was  to  vanquish  a  new  enemy 
in  an  unknown  country  ;  so  he  would  have  liked  to  see 
how  Nita  sprang  to  the  bell-pull,  since  he  had  two  min- 
utes before  cut  the  wire.  He  would  have  been  almost 
frightened,  however,  to  see  her  diabolical  whiteness  as 
the  handle  rattled  limp  in  her  hand,  and.  she  stepped 
back  battled.  Her  pride  swelled  up  in  anger  and  hate  ; 
only  after  a  long  hour  did  a  few  tears  tremble  in  her 
eyes.  Tears  of  ignominy  and  self-pity  rather  than  of 
contrition. 

In  some  three  hours  Carverton,  now  most  wretched, 
and  ascribing  to  himself  the  attributes  of  a  coward  and  a 
bully,  while  he  realized  the  necessity  of  what  he  had 
done,  came  with  the  key  and  limply  unlocked  the  door 
and  also  tried  to  mend  the  bell  wire,  but  without  suc- 
cess. Next  morning  he  breakfasted  alone  and  trailed 
away  to  the  city  as  dismal,  desolate  and  dejected  as  a 
man  may  be,  for  in  place  of  the  sobbing,  kissing  wife 
his  imagination  had  dwelt  on  the  day  before,  he  now 
knew  of  a  cold,  white  face  and  bitter  mouth  that  he 
must  board  and  lodge  witli  in  open  contention.  Worst 
of  all  he  loved  the  cold,  white  face  and  bitter  mouth,  so 
that  his  misery  was  pressed  to  the  verge  of  anguish. 

It  was  aloes  in  his  cup  that  lie  knew  no  overtures  of 
reconciliation  must  come  from  him  ;  he  realized  tint 
such  a  concession  meant  a  battle  fifty  times  more  fierce 
and  terrible  in  the  future  ;  a  struggle  so  fierce  as,  per- 
haps, to  consume  altogether  the  very  constituents  of 
reconciliation;  he  was  in  the  right,  Nita  must  climb  up 
to  him,  not  he  go  down  to  Nita.  He  made  this  his  reso- 
lution so  fixedly  that  twice  in  the  following  days  he  had 
to  fly  his  wife's  presence  to  stifle  a  throbbing  desire  to 
reclaim  her  with  a  thousand  embraces. 

Almost  a  week  passed,  the  most  purely  miserable  of 
any  he  had  known.  The  return  home  in  the  evening 
was  now  no  more  than  a  dreary  part  of  the  mechanism  of 
a  forlorn  day.  There  were  indeed,  no  dissensions,  bick- 
erings, flouting  inuendoes,  phrases  turned  to  a  point,  or 
other  fur-scratching,  but  worse,  man  and  wife  etiquette 
most  rigorously  observed,  all  things  performed  politely 
and  very  courteously.  One  unseen  would  have  observed 
the  quiet  of  a  happy  marriage,  and  the  soul  risen  up  in 
praise  of  Hymen.  When  Carverton  came  home,  there 
was  the  matter-of-fact  kiss,  and  the  weather  was  wet  or 
cold,  and  not  so  wet  as  previously,  or  wetter,  or  not  so 
cold,  or  colder,  as  Carverton  warmed  his  hands  ;  then  he 
stalked  off  to  his  dressing-room.  Mr.  Carverton  gave 
Mrs.  Carverton  his  arm  to  dinner,  but  there  is  a  noble 
excuse  for  not  talking  at  meals,  and  the  excuse  was 
mutely  tendered  and  accepted.  There  are,  too,  always 
things  of  interest  in  the  papers,  for  when  nothing  less 
monotonous,  wide  conjectures  as  to  the  probable  locality 
of  truth  fill  up  gaps  between  fish  and  roast  most  conven- 
iently, and  afforded  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carverton  topic  for 
desultory  talk  afterwards  in  the  drawing-room,  before 
eacli  subsided  into  a  book. 

This  is  how  their  evenings  passed,  and  meanwhile  a 
great  aching  sorrow  was  taking  up  abode  with  Carverton, 
so  that  when  his  mind  returned  from  the  wide  detours  of 


research  and  thought  that  occupied  his  day,  he  groaned 
aloud,  and  vaguely  determined  that,  in  one  way  or 
another,  he  would  effect  a  re-union. 

Had  he  known  of  a  sigh  that  echoed  in  Nita,  and  of 
sensations  akin  to  his  own  that  were  beginning  to  haunt 
her,  he  might  unrestrainedly  have  given  way  to  his  feel- 
ings, but  he  kuew  very  really  of  the  fate  that  awaited 
his  overtures  to  an  uncontrite  wife.  False  pride  and 
flaunting  resentment  have  the  strange  quality  of  sub- 
sisting by  the  resistance  offered  them.  Like  limpets,  the 
more  they  are  worried  the  stronger  they  grow,  but  let 
them  rest  awhile  and  they  may  easily  be  surprised  into 
subjection.  Nita's  assumption  of  outraged  dignity, 
exhibiting  itself  in  a  demeanour  of  strict  polilesse,  was 
particularly  dependent  upon  the  opposition  of  her  hus- 
band as  something  to  pull  against,  for  in  her  secret 
smothered  up  heart,  she  knew  herself  to  be  at  fault,  and 
the  ignominy  of  being  locked  into  her  room  was  no  surfi 
cient  prop  to  sustain  her  in  her  elected  role,  though  she 
piled  all  agony  high  around  it.  After  four  or  five  days, 
then  her  enthusiasm  began  to  flicker,  and  she  herself  to 
totter. 

Beyond  and  above  all  this  there  is  the  grand  natural 
law  that  for  man  to  realize  the  blessing  of  any  acquisition 
he  must  straightway  have  it  taken  from  him.  Force 
one  to  a  night  on  the  doorstep,  and  he  will  cry  out  to 
you  of  the  haven  of  luxury  in  the  shining  prickles  of  his 
horse-hair  covered  sofa.  For  the  same  reason  Nita  was 
no  sooner  set  outside  the  sphere  of  Carverton's  sympathy 
and  caresses  than  she  was  convinced  that  in  truth  they 
were  the  only  things  she  cared  much  about,  and  her  feel- 
ings towards  him  in  the  Reihurst  days,  when  she  saw 
him  but  once  in  a  fortnight,  and  each  was  more  or  less  a 
mystery  to  the  other,  seemed  merely  a  foretaste  of  her 
present  state  of  heart. 

So  strongly  was  this  upon  her  that  she  was  more  than 
once  within  an  ace  of  settling  the  whole  matter  off-hand 
by  crying  "Forgive."  On  one  of  the  occasions  on  which 
her  husband  had  been  compelled  to  leave  her  presence, 
he  did  so  just  in  time  to  stop  the  demonstration  he  had 
been  expecting  and  longing  for. 

After  the  usual  dull  dinner  each  had  settled  down  to  a 
book,  but  either  might  have  observed  that  the  other  did 
not  turn  many  pages.  Carverton  glanced  covertly  at  his 
wife  ;  unfortunately  her  book  screened  her  face.  "  How 
can  she  be  so  callous,  so  proud  ?  ''  he  grumbled  to  himself, 
and  a  chain  of  thoughts  came  upon  him  that  caused  him 
to  hasten  from  the  room.  Nita  had  also  glanced  at  her 
husband  and  had  seen  him  engrossed  in  his  book,  for 
neither  could  she  discern  his  face.  She  did  not  think 
him  callous  and  proud,  for  she  realized  in  secret  how 
deeply  she  was  in  the  wrong,  and  that  he  was  acting  as 
he  only  could.  She  felt  that  he  could  not  be  so  wanting 
in  character,  so  mean  spirited  as  to  come  puling  to  her, 
and  she  actually  preconceived  the  contempt  that  would 
hold  her  were  he  to  make  overtures  for  the  reinstate- 
ment of  their  lost  confidence.  These  thoughts  had  come 
to  her  before  in  her  happier  moods  ;  they  now  were  so 
strong  that  tears  sprang  to  her  eyes,  and  she  set  down 
her  book  to  go  to  him,  but  as  she  looked  she  saw  only 
his  retreating  back,  pride  came  careering  upon  her  with 
the  throbs  of  her  quickened  heart,  and  held  her  closely 
for  many  hours. 

The  days  became  terrible.  Carverton  paused  on  his 
threshold,  and  with  fixed  jaws  braced  his  mind  to  cal- 
lousness, before  he  entered  his  home,  and  at  times  he 
caught  his  mind's  tongue  crying  monotonously:  "I 
won't !  I  won't  !  I  won't  !  "  lest  the  bond  of  restraint  he  had 
imposed  should  crank  asunder.  In  this  m»nner  are  our 
Hanwells  and  E  u  lswnods  kept  brimming,  and  jurors  find 
cm  use  to  say  :  "  While  temporarily  insane."  The  ways 
of  fate  are  devious  and  meshed  with  intricacies.  We 
are  doled  out  our  so  few  ounces  of  brain  as  we  are 
allotted  our  so  many  inches  of  calf,  and  our  possibilities  are 
branded  on  us  The  avt'rage  mind  esti  nates  the  abnor- 
mal. A  genius  for  letters  is  stroked,  the  earth  it  sprang 
from  is  cherished  in  the  Poet's  Corner  ;  a  genius  for  thiev- 
ing we  nurse  on  Yorkstone  slabs  at  Newgate  ;  while  les- 
ser and  intermediate  gifts  are  nurtured  in  proportionary 
gradations,  so  that  one  who  cherishes  rags  and  a  brick- 
bat, saying,  "  This  is  from  the  ruin  of  a  cottage  at 
Waterloo;"  "  That  was  once  part  of  the  late  Emperor 
of  China's  favorite  carpet,"  is  c  nisiderad  by  none  being 
neither  a  dangerous  lunatic  nor  a  sane  man.  To  say  at 
what  point  sanity  merges  into  insanity,  is  to  say  at  what 
point  one  may  be  called  bald  when  single  hairs  are 
twitched  out  of  the  scalp,  tor  insanity  may  be  logical, 
and  sanity  i.s  most  indifferently  so. 

Carverton's  conclusion  was  logical,  though  it  was  in 
antagonism  to  his  principles,  precepts  and  training,  and 
though  it  shocked  his  natural  instincts  a  crime  would 
do.  That  it  was  good  was  attested  by  the  ends,  if  ends 
do  justify  means  ;  that  it  was  noble,  as  a  conquest  of 
sense  by  mind,  and  as  rising  above  the  trammels  of 
precedent,  is  undoubted. 

He  had  been  driven  by  his  own  misery  and  a  conscious- 
ness that  the  present  was  hardening  into  an  immutable, 
immitigable  future,  to  a  determination  to  effect  a  recon- 
ciliation, or  at  least  to  sweep  the  falsehood  from  his  life. 
It  was  no  small  part  of  his  burden  that  he  wept  inwardly 
for  his  wife,  while  he  analyzed  cold  schemes  that  might 
help  him  to  realize  his  one  grand  wish,  but  nothing 
came,  for  this  resolution  was  qualified  by  another,  which 
said:  "  I  will  not  conciliate,"  and  so  surely  as  a  way 
opened,  it  led  down  to  self-humiliation  and  the  resultant 
ruin  of  their  lives.  "Were  I  but  in  the  wrong,''  he 
groaned  helplessly  to  himself  ;  "  had  I  but  injured  her  ; 


were  we  both  equally  trausgressing  ;  how  soon  would  all 
be  well."  This  involuntary  lament  struck  the  key-note 
of  a  possible  course  of  action,  and  set  in  motion  jangling 
thoughts  that  brought  him  to  his  conclusion,  so  that  one 
Saturday  he  reached  home  shuddering,  and  with  the 
look  of  the  hunted. 

Nita  was  presiding  at  her  tea-table,  with  a  room  full 
of  visitors,  talk,  talk,  talking,  like  the  gobble  of  many 
sewing  machines.  Carverton  joined  them  with  effort, 
cups  clattered  in  his  hand,  and  his  heart  beat  high  as  the 
women  leaked  away  in  twos  and  threes,  and  left  him 
alone  with  his  wife.  He  could  hardly  speak  or  look  at 
her,  knowing  what  he  knew  and  intending  what  he 
intended.  Nita  saw  more  than  ordinary  formality  and 
reserve  in  his  demeanor  ;  it  piqued  her,  coining  upon  the 
cheerful  forgetfulness  of  the  past  hour.  She  took  her 
book,  old  contests  of  contrition  and  pride  oscillated  over 
the  worn,  weary  tracks  in  her  brain,  and  she  sat  miser- 
able. Carverton  could  look  at  her  now  that  her  eyes 
were  from  him.  As  he  gazed,  the  words,  "  I  must !  I 
must  !  I  must  !  "  repeated  and  again  repeated,  came 
from  the  distance  and  echoed  in  him  till  he  was  con- 
scious of  them  as  a  man  first  consciously  hears  the  tick- 
ing of  a  clock,  knowing  it  to  have  been  audible  long 
before. 

"  Nita,"  he  exclaimed  suddenly,  "the  grate  is  in  a 
disgraceful  state  ;  why  is  it  not  kept  properly  ?  " 

A  retort  :  "  I  haven't  noticed  that  the  grate  is  in  a 
disgraceful  state,"  came  unheedingly  from  behind  her 
book. 

Carverton  rang  the  bell  ;  he  was  in  a  maze.  The  whole 
scene  had  been  so  real  in  his  imagination  during  the  past 
few  days  that  it  seemed  unreal  now  ;  it  had  all  been 
done  before  ;  this  was  only  a  mechanical  performance  of 
it.  When  the  servant  appeared  the  words  ran  off  his 
tongue  as  a  nursery  rhyme,  grafted  on  him  in  infancy, 
would  do. 

"  The  grate  has  not  been  cleaned  to  day  ;  see  that  it  is 
done  at  once,  please  ;  and  come  yourself — all  of  you 
come." 

Nita  looked  at  him ;  he  leant  heavily  against  the 
mantel-piece  in  seeming  abstraction. 

Then  she  again  buried  her  attention  in  her  book. 

The  door  opened  ghostily,  and  a  little  group  entered, 
each  individual  composing  it  as  much  as  possible  behind 
another. 

"Bring  your  brushes  here,"  said  Carverton.  "Nita, 
here  are  the  brushes  ;  do  the  grate." 

She  was  all  attention  now,  and  with  wide  eyes. 
"  You  hear  me;  clean  the  grate."  . 

"  Are  you  mad?" 

Carverton  then  did  what  seemed  to  him,  at  the  moment, 
an  easy  and  familiar  act.  He  took  a  step  towards  her, 
his  arm  went  out,  and  the  palm  of  his  hand  swung  against 
her  white  cheek — her  dear  white  cheek. 

"  Aow-tut,  tut,  tut,  mussy!  " 

Carverton's  hand  signalled  desperately  and  the  chorus 
vanished. 

Carverton  hung  with  his  arm  on  the  mantle-piece, 
looking  downwards,  and  waited. 

The  wound  to  his  sensibilities  made  him  tremble  ;  he 
could  realize  how  men's  bile  had  been  made  to  overflow  ; 
he  could  have  cried  out.  With  an  effort  he  at  last  com- 
manded his  muscles  and  looked  at  his  wife.  She  sat 
with  a  cruel  red  spot  on  one  cheek,  and  quietly  looked  at 
him  as  the  tears  gushed  from  her  eyes.  They  sprang  to 
the  man's  as  he  saw  her.  If  there  are  days  worth  living 
for,  this  would  have  compensated  the  endurance  of  an 
eternity.  Their  very  souls  welled  up  and  clasped  like 
their  arms  ;  their  hearts  were  as  near  each  other  as  their 
burning  cheeks. 

So  were  they  wedded.  — BUich  ami  While. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  driuks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  wtll  tilled  dining  the  months  to  come. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  SOG  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 

Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
ami  quarts  for  fable  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822, 


Dr.  Hum  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


THE  WAVE 


The  consolation  of  realizing  that  the  Lynd- 
says  are  veritable  Boston  people,  and  not  lia- 
ble to  occur  out  of  that  city,  hardly  compen- 
sates the  conscientious  reader  for  wading 
through  When  All  the  Woods  Are  Green. 
Some  time  ago  I  read  Characteristics,  a  series 
of  polite  conversations,  in  which  much  harm- 
less erudition  was  circulated  in  rather  an 
eutertaining  way.  For  the  most  part  the 
speakers  were  men  whom  one  could  afford  to 
recognize  on  Kearny  street,  indeed,  with  the 
exception  of  an  artist,  who  was  pleasingly 
gifted  with  eccentricities,  being  quite  lacking 
ID  logic,  they  were  all  extremely  respectable, 
and  so  opinionated  that  I  have  often  wondered 
how  Dr.  Weir  Mitchell  ever  confined  them  to 
the  dialogue  form.  The  tendency  to  mono- 
logue in  each  seemed  almost  irresistible. 
However,  he  curbed  them  successfully,  though 
there  were  occasional  lapses  into  narrative 
which  sometimes  justified  the  distance  be- 
tween paragraphs.  On  the  strength  of  tr.at 
book  I  undertook  When  the  Woods,  Etc.,  and 
found  the  laborious  effort  of  an  intellectually 
conscientious  person  determined  to  make  his 
summer  vacation  pay  for  itself  in  fiction.  Be- 
ing a  very  eminent  Philadelphia?},  sharing 
the  Delphic  tripod  in  that  city  with  Miss 
Repplier,  doubtless  he  is  compelled  to  shed  his 
reputation  on  paper  at  least  once  a  year,  ft 
is  possible  to  imagine  him  writing  it  chapter 
after  chapter  in  hours  won  from  the  exertions 
of  a  large  practice,  then  read  to  a  charmed  cir- 
cle of  admirers,  who  find  Sister  Anne's  learn- 
ing a  subject  for  inquiring  comment  and  Rose's 
beauty  an  object  of  worship,  who  consider  the 
punishment  meeted  out  to  Jack  evidence  of 
Dr.  Mitchell's  views  on  the  treatment  of  the 
young,  and  valuable  accordingly.  However, 
for  very  ordinary  people,  unable  or  disin- 
clined to  devour  books  as  the  Lyndsays  do,  or 
lacking  a  capacity  at  Hinging  bits  of  Marcus 
Aurelius  as  an  exchange  for  extracts  from 
Hafiz,  or  incapable  of  regarding  consistent  con- 
scientiousness, save  in  the  light  of  an  unattain- 
able ideal,  I  fear  the  book  may  prove  a  bit 
tedious.  Doubtless  it  was  for  such  ordinary 
folk,  unable  to  realize  the  estimation  of  Dr. 
Mitchell  in  Philadelphia,  that  he  introduced 
the  shooting  episode  with  Mrs.  Calkett.  Mr. 
Carington  is  unfortunate  enough  to  arouse  the 
pridatory  tediousness  of  this  rather  danger- 
ous and  muscular  person  by  exhibiting  a  wad 
of  notes  and  gold,  whereupon  she  permits  her 
large,  sensual  lower  lip  to  draw  down  and  un- 
cover a  row  of  large  yellow  teeth.  At  the 
same  time  her  face  is  stern  and  deeply  flushed. 
Soon  afterwards  he  has  a  bullet  in  h  s 
shoulder,  and  the  lady  decamps.  In  the  nick 
of  time  Rose,  with  whom  the  wounded  man  is 
in  love,  her  papa  and  Jack  appear,  place  him  in 
their  canoe,  nurse  him  with  due  solicitude, 
and  it  is  presumed  they  are  married,  though 
Dr.  Mitchell  is  unkind  enough  to  omit  any  de- 
scription of  the  ceremony. 

In  a  more  effective  way  than  even  an  auto- 
biography could  demonstrate  does  R.  M. 
Manley,  author  of  The  Queen  of  Ecuador,  prove 
the  brilliancy  of  Rider  Haggard.  His  dra- 
matis persona1  is  nomandic  to  a  degree  travel- 
ling into  the  wilds  of  the  Andes  and  discover- 
ing there  the  Rainbow  Kingdom,  whose  highly 
civilized  inhabitants  are  governed  by  hynotism, 
adore  lizards  and  indulge  generally  in  a  hideous 
propensity  at  poisoning.  The  fact  that  the 
Indian  tribes  on  the  borderland  of  this  remark- 
able region  slaughtered  eveiy thing  in  the 
white  way  that  adventured  within  speaking 
distance  has  hitherto  prevented  any  one  real- 


izing its  existence.  But  the  passes  and 
gorges  of  the  Corderlleras  yield  up  all  their 
secrets  to  Mr.  Manley  who  juggles  gracefully 
with  the  Chunchos,  Moxus,  Soleimaus,  Goaji- 
ras  and  Auralaniaus.  They  are  all  subjugated 
by  the  spell  of  his  style  and  the  power  of  his 
imagination  into  letting  Arthur  Bertram  and 
Dr.  Millard  penetrate  the  Rainbow  region, 
where  the  secrets  of  hypnotism  are  revealed 
with  genial  energy.  But  then,  this  excursion 
only  furnishes  a  background  for  the  courtship 
of  Herbert  Jelliffe  and  Miss  Ellen  Clay — the 
latter  a  nurse  in  the  home  of  Dr.  Mulgrave, 
whom  Dr.  Millard  suspects  of  trying  to  kill 
his  wife  by  hypnotic  suggestion.  The  lady 
dies,  finally,  the  nurse  is  suspected,  Dr.  Mul- 
grave bears  false  witness  against  her.  The 
evidence  of  her  guilt  appears  overwhelming. 
In  the  nick  of  time  her  father,  who  has  been 
Monarch  of  the  Rainbow  Kingdom,  appears  in 
court,  mesmerizes  Mulgrave.  who  confesses  the 
crime  as  his  own.  In  order  to  finish  up  with 
proper  acclamation  the  latter  is  revealed  as 
Alatchie,  a  member  of  the  Quitu  royal 
family,  and  Ellen  Clay  is  none  other  than  the 
missing  princess  of  that  region  who,  by  right 
of  ancestiy  and  descent,  is  Queen  of  Ecuador. 
However,  she  has  imbibed  American  tenden- 
cies, and,  instead,  she  marries  Herbert  Jelliffe, 
who  is  district  attorney  of  Somerton,  a  city 
about  the  size  of  San  Jose.  I  fear  I  have  con- 
veyed an  indistinct  idea  of  Mr.  Manley's  plot, 
which  is  quite  as  weird  as  his  style  is  respect- 
able. By  the  subtle  grace  of  his  phrasing  I 
am  sure  he  must  be  a  newspaperman. 

In  these  days  of  feminine  press  associations 
and  women's  clubs  the  subject  of  husbands  is 
one  that  naturally  interests  widows  and  others. 
I  cannot  believe  that  either  class  will  derive 
much  satisfaction  from  A  Husband  of  no 
Importance,  however  anxious  they  be  to  gather 
the  advantages  of  current  literature  or  the 
type  of  man  who  will  obey  instead  of  demand- 
ing obedience.  The  better  half  is  Mrs.  Hex 
Rashleigh,  an  able  and  square-jawed  lady 
responsible  for  a  novel  or  two  of  the  advanced 
school  and  much  in  the  line  of  journalistic 
endeavor.  Her  husband  is  a  quiet  person 
engaged  through  the  story  in  maturing  for 
her  the  surprise  which  constitutes  the  climax. 
While  she  considered  him  as  lacking  all  the 
brilliancy  which  distinguishes  her  own  person- 
ality and  treated  his  conversation  with  the 
contemptuous  disregard  it  seemed  to  demand, 
he  took  it  into  his  head  to  write  a  play  whose 
heroine  he  built  on  the  forcible  lines  of 
Mrs.  Hex.  It  is  produced,  creates  a  great  sen- 
sation and  finally  precipitates  a  reconciliation 
between  husband  and  wife,  who  resume  rela- 
tions the  author  evidentally  considers  appro- 
priate. Incidentally,  one  cannot  but  grow 
impatient  over  his  tolerance,  for  a  proper 
demonstration  of  manly  vigor  might  have 
turned  the  scale  in  his  favor  without  compel- 
ling his  entry  into  the  world  of  drama.  What 
a  charming  complication  it  would  make  to 
set  such  a  situation  in  New  York  and  have  the 
husbind  of  no  importance  visit  Dakota  prior 
to  the  presentation  of  his  comedy;  then  on  the 
evening  of  the  great  success  he  might  present 
Mrs.  Rashleigh  with  a  decree  nisi  and  intro- 
duce her  dearest  and  mo3t  gracious  friend  as 
her  successor.  One  can  hardly  forgive  him  for 
falling  so  readily  into  her  arms. 

Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 


'Tia  here  the  sweet  autumnal  balm; 
That  sense  secure,  that  restful  calm, 
When  no  one  cares  a  single  jot 
Whether  the  ice  man  comes  or  not. 

—  Washington  Stm: 
He  who  can  own  a  corner  lot 

Is  surely  very  mean. 
If  he  makes  moan  because  he's  got 

To  keep  the  sidewalks  clean. 

— K      Field's  Wttshinyton. 


"  When  All  the  Woods  Are  Green,''  by  S.  Weir 
Mitchell.  The  Century  Co.,  publishers.  For  sile,  A. 
M.  Robertson. 

"  The  Green  Carnation.''  D.  Appleton  tc  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale,  Win.  Doxey. 

"A  Husband  of  no  Importance,"  by  Rita.  G.  P. 
Putnam's  Sons,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Queen  of  Ecuador,"  by  R.  M.  Manley.  The  H. 
W.  Hagemann  Publishing  Co.,  publishers,  New  York. 

" Sweet  Clover,"  by  Clara  Louise  Burnham.  Hough- 
ton, Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 


The  latest  Novelties  in  Art  and  Ornaments  from  Paris, 
Berlin  and  Vienna,  just  arrived  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113 
(•eary  street. 


★★★★★★♦★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★a* 


N  Lii  — 


Dinner  Set  Department 

Are  you  a  lover  of  ceramic  art?  Are  you  a  house- 
hold ecomomist  ?  Come  and  see  our  Dinner  Sets; 
every  imaginable  grade,  style  and  price.  This 
set  of  the  best  English  ware,  with  the  pretty 
spray  pattern,  will  cost  you  only  $15.00,  and  it 
consists  of  115  pieces,  too.  The  price  of  that 
sumptuous  Haviland,  in  brown  and  gold,  is?37.50. 
These  are  the  two  extremes.  Between  them 
what  a  range  of  choice  !  Fifty  patterns  of  dinner 
ware,  twelve  of  them  being  stock  designs,  from 
which  you  may  select  anything  from  an  indi- 
vidual butter  plate  to  a  soup  tureen. 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

52S  and  5J0  Market  St. 
2j  and  20  Sutler  St. 


*******************************+** 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINE  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 


Special  terms  made  with  Religious,  Educational  and 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


*  I  ATFST  RfinKS  BY  POPULAR  AUTHORS  * 


AT 


*  The  Dodpe  Book  and  Stationery  Co.  * 

*  107  Montgomery  St.,  ojip.  Occidental  Hotel  * 

* 
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We   constantly   hear   of  the  tremendous 
change  that  is  to  usher  in  the  next  season's 
gowns.    The  season  arrives,   and  with,  per- 
haps, a  few  alterations — for  instance,  the  en- 
larging of  the  already  ridiculously  enormous 
sleeves  or  the  widening  of  the  full  skirt — one 
finds  it  difficult  to  realize  that  there  is  any 
alterations  at  all.    Why  is  it?    Have  Worth, 
Virot  and  the  other  autocrats  of  fashion  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  "whatever  is  is  best,"  or 
are   they   contemplating   the  advent  of  the 
"advanced   woman"  with  the  necessary  ap- 
pendage, viz.,    male    attire?    I    fancy  that 
among  the  greater  number  they  will  still  find 
those    who    are    conservative    enough  to 
retain  the   skirt    against    all    odds.  We 
are   constantly    hearing   of  the  tailor-made 
woman,     and    the    adoption    of    the  vest, 
shirt,  collar  and  tie  of  the  stronger  sex,  but 
I  fancy  these  are  to  be  found  chiefly  axong  the 
larger  and  more  masculine  looking  of  our 
species.      A   small   woman  rarely,  if  ever, 
wears  a  tailor-made  dress.  She  prefers  the  more 
elaborate  puffs  and  furbelows  that  make  her 
more  feminine  and  charming,  but  which  on 
her  taller  sister  would  merely  have  a  showy 
effect  and  be  decidedly  conspicuous  looking. 
Strange  as  it  is,  too,  the  small  women  are 
those  who  desire  "rights,"  the  taller  ones  be- 
ing contented  with  the  privileges.    I  noticed 
at  ihe  Woman's  Congress  that  all,  or  nearly 
all,   of  the   women    were  the    small,  slim 
kind,  who,  if  they  were  but  little,  determined, 
like  the  bantam,  to  make  as  much  noise  in 
the  world  as   possible.    Sarah  Grand  lived 
many  years  in  Hong  Kong,  and  while  there 
was  considered  a  quiet-looking  woman,  who 
would  never  set  the  Thames  on  fire.  Her 
husband  was  a  very  innocuous-looking  speci- 
men, who  rather  gave  one  the  impression  of 
being  henpecked.    Could  it  have  been  then 
that  she  was  contemplating  "The  Heavenly 
Twins  ?  " 

It  is  charming  news  to  the  "  advanced  girl  " 
that  the  wet  weather  costume  devised  by  the 
future  "  Women's  Rights"  party  is  a  success. 
What  pleased  that  most  critical  of  human 
beings,  a  University  student,  who  still  has  illu- 
sions and  delusions,  undoubtedly  will  not  fail 
to  win  the  approval  of  his  older  brother  and 
father.  It  is  commonly  conceded  that  women 
dress  to  please  men,  so  if  fathers,  brothers 
and  University  students  bend  the  knee  to  the 
*'  wet  v  eather  costume"  I  suppose  it  will,  ere 
long,  be  generally  adopted. 

Now  that  riding  and  cycling  are  becoming 
so  popular  it  is  perhaps  reasonable  to  give  a 
fen-  hints  as  to  habits,  etc.  Dark  blues, 
gr.  ens  and  plum  colored  cloths  are  the  best 
gown,  though  one  sees  an  occasional  mixed 
tweed.  The  sleeves  are  worn  medium ly  full 
but  not  conspicuously  so.  The  newest  habits 
have  a  jacket  bodice  nearly  long  enough  to 
reach  the  saddle  and  falling  full  from  the 
waist  line.  The  derby  hat  is  almost  univer- 
sally worn.  The  whip  should  be  very  exqui- 
site and  dainty  ;  the  most  recherchr  are  in 
white  with  silver  handle. 

Perhaps  it  is  difficult  to  look  well  on  a 
bicycle  and  it  has  yet  to  be  considered  a  grace- 
ful exercise.  In  Paris,  however,  they  are  each 
day  inventing  some  new  costume  and  may 
eventually  succeed  in  getting  a  pleasing  one. 
I  saw  a  rather  chic  design  the  other  day  in 
tweed,  with  a  frock  coat  reaching  to  the  knees 
and  belted  in  with  a  black  velvet  belt,  fastened 
with  a  plain  silver  buckle.  A  short  cape, 
plain  on  the  shoulders  and  falling  very  full 


below,  was  buttoned  under  the  coat  collar,  to 
be  worn  or  not  according  to  the  state  of  the 
weather.  Long  leggings  of  the  material  of  the 
costume  vanished  beneath  full  gathered  knick- 
erbockers, the  band  below  the  knee  concealed 
by  black  velvet  ribbons  fastened  with  small 
silver  buckles  to  match  the  belt,  a  white  linen 
•  shirt,  a  black  tie  and  Tyrolean  hat  completed 
the  costume. 

Very  fashionable  for  every  day  are  the  Tam 
O'Shanter  caps.  They  are  made  with  a  plush 
or  velvet  crown  with  a  quilling  of  ribbon  rest- 
ing on  the  hair.  Some  of  the  crowns  are 
made  of  orange  or  turquoise  velvet,  with  black 
or  brown  silk  or  fur  for  the  brim. 

Large  white  turned-down  linen  collars  are 
the  latest  wrinkle  for  morning  wear,  and  look 
very  fetching  with  the  "Tarns." 

I  saw  some  very  pretty  blouses  recently  ; 
one  in  turquoise  silk  gauze  has  the  back  in 
pale  blue  brocade  with  pink  hedge  roses  over 
it,  and  the  sleeves  are  in  pink  gauze,  the  back 
part  falling  very  long,  the  front  quite  short. 
The  front  and  sides  of  this  blouse  are  in  blue, 
and  are  tied  across  the  bust  and  at  the  waist 
with  pink  ribbons.  Those  collars  made  of 
chiffon  with  rosettes  on  either  side  are  worn 
with  everything.  They  either  match  the  hat 
or  are  a  direct  contrast  to  the  gown. 

For  stout  women  the  pointed  low  waist  is 
revived,  fitted  with  darts  in  the  old  way,  and 
having  a  lengthening,  and  consequently  giv- 
ing a  slender  effect. 

The  newest  caprice  in  Paris  is  for  a  low  cor- 
sage of  chine  moire  in  the  large  new  designs, 
showing  many  colors  in  order  that  it  may  be 
worn  with  different  skirts  of  the  same  color. 
Here  is  a  very  lovely  one.  The  ground  is  in 
ivory  white,  and  is  strewn  with  lilacs,  roses 
and  other  blossoms  in  most  natural  coloring, 
softly  blurred  in  chine  fashion.  The  waist, 
slightly  pointed  in  front,  has  a  seam  down  the 
middle,  but  no  darts,  and  is  turned  over  at 
the  top  in  two  full  drooping  folds  like  ruffles 
below  a  tucker  of  white  chiffon  folds.  The 
round  back  without  fullness  is  hooked,  not 
laced,  and  has  a  short,  full  basque  frill  show- 
ing the  selvage  of  the  rich  moire.  Pale  blue 
satin  folds  cross  the  bust,  and  are  held  by 
clusters  of  brilliants,  and  the  narrow  belt  is 
similar.  High  at  the  back  of  the  neck  is  a 
full  frill  of  selvage  moire,  and  a  wider  frill 
forms  epaulettes.  Black  is  introduced  in 
satin  bows  on  the  shoulders  and  wrists,  with 
buckles  of  brilliants  on  the  straps.  The 
sleeves  are  long  and  very  large.  Any  colored 
skirt,  i.  e.,  lilac,  or  white  or  rose  may  be  worn 
with  this  bodice. 

Everyone  has  at  least  one  black  frock  this 
season.  They  are  so  becoming  for  evening 
wear,  at  least  to  those  of  us  who  have  brilliant 
coloring.  A  square-necked  satin  corsage, 
swathed  round  the  waist,  is  filled  out  with 
black  tulle,  covrred  with  bluet  spangles.  Lace 
or  chiffon  also  look  pretty,  and  yet  is  very 
chic.  A  charming  dress  for  afternoon  tea  wear 
is  of  bluet  satin,  brocaded  in  large  designs. 
The  jacket  corsage  opens  on  an  accordion- 
plaited  chiffon  vest,  striped  with  ecru  inser- 
tion, a  large  square  collar  trimmed  with 
insertion,  and  edged  with  a  deep  ruffle  of  lace, 
large  puffed  sleeves  with  rullle  of  lace  and 
rosettes  of  ribbon,  belt  of  bluet  satin  ribbon. 
The  skirt  is  full-gored,  with  a  slight  demi- 
train. 

Reflector. 

The  guaranteed  cure  for  all  headaches  is  Bromo-Selt- 
zer.     Trial  bottle,  10  cents. 


We  are  agents  for  Winsor  &  Newton,  London,  makers 
of  the  best  artists'  materials  in  the  world.  New  novel- 
ties for  decorating  arriving  daily.  Sanborn,  Vail  k  Co., 
741  Market  street. 


FLOODED 


BdSEHENTS 


We  are  now  holding  a  Great  Clearing 
Out  Sale  of  the  Immense  Quantities  of 
goods  damaged  by  the  recent  flooding  of 
our  basement  storerooms  and  as  these 


DdMdQED  Q00D5 
riU5T  BE  *    *  * 


DISPOJED  OFj 
IMMEDIATELY 


Even  though  The  Damage  In  Many  Cases 
Is  Barely  Perceptable,  they  will  be  offered 
in  their  respective  departments  during 
the  Coming  Week  at 

A  SACRIFICE  TO     *  * 


FORCE  A  SPEEDY  ™*  * 
COMPLETE  CLEARANCE 


Market,  Jones  and  McAllister  Sts. 


S.  F„  Cal. 


5  .v./.  0 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

♦K  =LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Riding  Habits 


l  isters      Coats  un (I  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST ,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


yOU    CAN  IIKMOVK 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDKNE  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, 216  Front  Street.  San  Francisco. 
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We  are  printing  the  best 
quality  of  Visiting  Cards 
from  your  plate  for  One 
Dollar    per  hundred. 

PIERSON  BROS., 

235  Kearny  St. 
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THE  WAVE 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  POLLY:  On  Thursday  evening  "Aunt 
Sally"  and  her  neice,  Miss  Carrie  Waddilone  enter- 
tained a  few  select  friends  in  their  handsome  apart- 
ments in  the  Baker  Block.  Their  most  prominent  guest 
was  Judge  Clarke.  He  has  an  Aunt  Sally  in  the  East 
and  this  accounts  for  his  fondness  for  our  "Aunt  Sally." 
The  pretty  young  neice  doesn't  feel  a  bit  jealous.  The 
same  guests  formed  a  party  for  Mt.  Lowe  on  Saturday 
returning  to  town  on  Sunday. 

Mrs.  A.  E.  Grady,  mother  of  Hon.  Henry  W.  Orady, 
of  Atlanta,  Ga.,  was  entertained  by  Mrs.  Walter  A. 
Taylor  and  Mrs.  John  Shirley  Ward.  The  guests  repre- 
sented the  culture,  refinement  and  elegance  of  Los  Ange- 
les. The  "  Bohemian  Frolic  "  was  also  given  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  Grady  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Win.  McClosky.  The 
host  and  hostess  in  this  case  pose  as  Parisian  artists, 
born  in  America.  On  their  smallest  Christmas  pieces 
you  will  see  "Paris"  followed  by  initials.  Only  those 
to  whom  Mrs.  McClosky  felt  under  social  obligations 
could  be  invited.  Mrs.  J.  S.  Slaurin's  name  headed  the 
list  of  guests ;  to  be  sure  they  did  paint  her  husband's 
portrait.  But  many  names  were  enrolled  of  people  who 
never  heard  of  Mrs.  McClosky  and  many  more  of  the 
relatives  anil  family  connections  were  omitted.  I  have 
in  mind  a  brother  and  his  wife.  This  same  wife's  money, 
in  former  days,  was  liberally  used  to  give  them  a  start 
before  they  became  famous.  Also,  this  wife  has  a  sister 
who  had  been  very  charitable  in  former  days.  Perhaps 
the  size  of  the  residence  limited  the  number  of  guests. 
At  least  I  will  try  to  think  so. 

A  very  pleasing  feature  of  campaign  life  is  the  descrip- 
tion of  Mrs.  Kate  Tupper  Galpin  printed  by  the  Los 
Angeles  Herald,  and  just  think — a  wood  cut,  tool  Well 
Polly,  I  can  tell  you  how  this  happened.  Mrs.  Galpin  is 
a  Republican  but  her  husband  is  a  Democrat  and  a  com- 
positor for  the  Herald.  Many  of  the  employees  are  won- 
dering if,  under  the  new  management,  the  same  kindness 
is  to  be  passed  around.  After  so  much  opposition  to 
their  husbands  the  merry  wives  have  finally  submitted 
themselves  and  now  the  gentlemen  will  enjoy  their 
delightful  informalities.  The  personnel  of  the  club 
leaves  only  Mrs.  Victoria  Harrell  without  a  husband. 
Where  she  will  be  at,  time  must  reveal. 

Over  two  hundred  very  select  invitations  have  been 
issued  by  a  new  organization  of  young  ladies  known  as 
The  Violet  Club.  What  buds  they  gather  I  will  find  out 
at  their  first  reception  on  the  26th. 

This  week  finds  us  very  gay  and  full  of  visitors  attend- 
ing the  races.  On  opening  day  Mrs.  Plater,  Mrs.  Ban- 
ning, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ford,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Bradbury 
remained  in  their  carriages,  while  those  who  owned 
horses  occupied  boxes.  Mrs.  Mark  Sibley  Severance  had 
a  box  and  won  a  race.  By  the  way,  it  is  considered  just 
the  right  thing  for  the  ladies  to  buy  pools  in  Los  Ange- 
les, and  many  of  our  ladies  have  quite  a  little  income 
from  this  annual  fun.  Big  money  is  up  for  Silknon, 
and  as  he  is  such  a  favorite  among  my  friends  I  shall 
have  to  let  you  know  the  result  iu  my  next. 

Always  yours, 

Becky  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  Phelans  have  been  guests  at  the  Vendome  for  sev- 
eral days,  and  their  turnout  is  the  finest  here.  Miss 
Phelan  is  recoveiing  from  a  recent  illnesss  and  only 
drives  and  visits  a  very  few  intimate  friends.  Among 
those  are  the  Misses  Morrison  and  the  Tisdales  of  Los 
Catos.  The  former  have  given  several  informal  dinners, 
and  the  latter  a  couple  of  lunches  in  her  honor.  Miss 
Phelan  is  certainly  a  bright  and  agreeable  lady  who 
makes  friends.  Speaking  about  the  bright  and  talented 
ladies,  we  can  claim  a  few  whom  travel  has  benefited, 
and  whose  conversation  is  sparkling  and  instructive,  and 
who  never  resort  to  euchre  or  poker  to  furnish  entertain- 
ment for  friends.  Among  these  Miss  Stella  Breyfogle 
comes  first.  She  received  a  good  education  here  and 
has  traveled  extensively.  An  afternoon  or  evening  spent 
at  the  Breyfogle  home  on  St.  James  street  is  both  profit- 
able and  pleasant.  Miss  Elizabeth  Smith  is  another  who 
has  gained  much  by  foreign  travel.  She  does  not  mingle 
with  San  Jose  society,  and  during  the  holidays  will  be 
married  to  a  doctor  and  make  her  home  in  Australia 
where  he  has  an  extensive  practice. 

Miss  Louise  Auzerais  is  being  extensively  entertained, 
and  her  wedding  will  probably  take  place  just  before 
Lent.  Mrs.  Charles  Martin  entertained  last  week,  and 
Miss  Auzerais  and  Mr.  Sterling  were  the  guests  of 
honor,  and  the  McLaughins  are  to  give  a  tea  next  week 
for  these  young  society  favorites. 

Our  people  seem  to  have  gone  music  mad — just  think 
of  Mrs.  Harry  Pierce  practicing  on  the  piano  nine  hours 
a  day.  She  is  an  enthusiast  and  has  perseverance  neces- 
sary to  achieve  success. 

Clarence  is  having  a  hard  time  trying  to  organize  the 
dancing  club  and  declares  that  the  life  of  a  social  leader 
is  hard.  He  would  have  a  much  easier  time  if,  in  get- 
ting up  the  club,  he  did  not  insist  upon  Larry  and  Mur- 
ray being  admitted,  as  these  youngsters  are  not  looked 
upon  with  much  favor  by  the  well-bred  girls  whose  fathers 
mingle  with   the  world,  and  who  would    rather  not 


have  their  daughters  know  youths  who  are  sowing  their 
wild  oats.  Clarence  is  au  autocrat,  and  insists  that  what 
he  says  must  be  law,  and  so  the  struggle  goes  on. 

Bessie. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  Well,  it  does  look  a3  though  there  was 
something  in  store  for  us  in  the  line  of  amusement  after  . 
all.  I  went  to  the  Catholic  fair  last  week  and  hail  a 
splendid  time.  Of  course  our  set  was  not  largely  repre- 
sented, but  there  were  enough  there  to  insure  a  good 
time  dancing.  Big  Bob  Koder  wandered  around  the  hall 
looking  aimlessly  about.  But  the  face  that  he  longed 
for  never  came.  The  little  widow  was  also  there.  She 
was,  as  usual,  quite  bewitching.  Stonewall  went  about 
with  a  face  as  long  as  a  preacher's.  I  can't  understand 
him.  1  wonder  if  he  is  in  love  ?  Anyway,  he  has  the 
symptoms.  Our  gallant  stationer  also  graced  the  assem- 
bly with  bis  dignified  bearing.    Carrie,  of  course,  was 

there,  and  was  followed  by  her  retenue  of  .  The 

"  kids  "  were  also  represented.  Some  of  those  boys  do 
dauce  so  charmingly .  I  had  a  turn  with  Mont  and  one 
with  Will  H,  and  enjoyed  them  hugely. 

I  saw  Harry  in  town  the  other  day  so  1  suppose  the 
event  will  soon  come  off.  Margaret  has  had  the  brides- 
maids visiting  her  from  Sacramento  for  the  past  few 
weeks.  What  a  cute  little  couple  they  will  make  !  I 
wonder  who  will  be  the  next  in  the  younger  set  to  follow 
iu  his  tracks. 

Our  society  was  well  represented  at  the  play  Monday. 
It  was  "Old  Kentucky."  The  house  was  so  awfully 
crowded  that  1  could  only  see  a  few  of  the  girls.  Doc- 
tor and  Ernest,  with  their  usual  fair  companions,  were 
found  in  their  customary  places.  Harry,  of  course,  took 
the  young  ladies,  but  gallant  Will  H.  (again  after  anew 
girl),  relieved  the  monotony  of  the  gender.  Frank  H. 
had  some  new  girl  whom  I  never  saw  before,  and  she 
made  me  quite  jealous.  Carrie  and  her  friend,  with  the 
Judge  and  his  handsome  wife,  graced  one  of  the  boxes, 
and  were  the  target  for  mauy  admiring  glances.  Will 
and  Lee  sat  surprisingly  dignified  in  an  opposite  box  with 
the  Colonel  "et  ux,"  as  the  newspapers  say. 

I  suppose  the  boys,  as  heretofore,  came  alone,  and 
took  seats  near  the  back,  for  I  heard  that  several  of  the 
girls'  curiosity  overcame  them,  and  attended  alone. 

The  Hughes  management  gave  the  first  social  hop  of 
the  season  Wednesday  evening.  I  do  hope  they  will 
keep  them  up.  The  crowd  was  pretty  much  mixed,  but 
this  was  really  the  first  dance  we  have  had,  so  we  over- 
looked that. 

The  Wednesday  Club  entertained  our  Query  Club  at 
Mrs.  Judge  Xouse's  last  week,  and  we  had  a  grand 
time.  I  would  tell  you  more  of  our  meetings- -we  have 
such  interesting  ones — but  several  of  the  girls  who  have 
found  me  out  came  to  me  and  threatened  me  with  ex- 
pulsion if  I  told  you  of  our  little  fusses.  Anyway,  we've 
got  ahead  of  the  married  women  in  the  club.  They,  of 
course,  want  to  fill  up  with  young  married  folks,  but  we 
don't  like  that.  We  had  quite  a  time  and  succeeded  in 
getting  in  our  crowd.  They  got  a  little  milled,  but  we 
did  not  care.  The  membership  is  now  full  so  they  will 
all  have  to  stay  out. 

I'm  just  dying  to  try  my  hand  at  bicycling.  I  have 
been  trying  to  get  some  of  the  girls  to  learn  with  me 
but  they  won't  do  it.  They  say  it  is  not  dignified,  and 
so  we  have  had  to  practice  on  t he  strict  q.  t.  How  stun- 
ning some  of  our  folks  would  look  'awheel  I  They  would 
draw  better  houses  than  one  of  Kiralfy's  ballets. 

Dr.  M.  has  been  going  about  with  rather  a  dejected 
air.  I  wonder  if  he  has  received  bad  news'/  He  and 
Mont  seem  to  be  very  chummy  of  late. 

What  a  gay  time  we  will  have  Wednesday  evening  at 
the  Native  Sons' ball.  1  hear  the  boys  are  working  aw- 
fully hard  to  make  it  a  success  and  are  pleading  with 
the  girls  to  help  them.  I  do  wish  they  were  more  select 
in  their  crowds,  it  would  be  so  much  nicer. 

The  choicest  bit  of  scandal  for  the  week  is  the  divorce 
suit  of  Mrs.  Woodwortb.  In  spite  of  his  distinguished 
lineage,  the  husband  will  insist  not  only  upon  "  looking 
on  "  wine  when  it  is  red  but  in  drinking  it  to  excess. 
And  when  he  is  drunk  brother  says  he  is  anything  but 
choice  in  the  company  he  keeps.  But  then  he  isn't  alone 
there.  But,  dear  me,  I  am  supposed  not  to  know  any- 
thing about  that  kind  of  life.  Please  excuse  me  while  I 
blush.  I  understand  that  the  cause  given  in  the  divorce 
papers  is  cruelty.  I  think  that  was  very  kind  of  her, 
don't  you  '! 

Trix. 


SACRAMENTO. 

There  are  ever  so  many  engagements  whispered  about, 
but  I  dare  not  announce  some  of  them  for  a  little  while 
to  come.  However,  there  is  a  wedding  which  is  threat- 
ening to  take  place  in  the  near  future,  and  I  don't 
think  the  parties  concerned  will  mind  my  telling  you 
of  it.  None  of  us  need  expect  invitations  as  the  affair 
is  to  be  painfully  quiet.  It  will  be  the  Doctor's  third 
attempt  at  matrimony.  Even  if  we  are  not  inclined  to 
shower  congratulations  we  must  admit  a  certain 
amount  of  bravery  on  his  part  to  become  a  benedict 
once  more.  The  Matron  is  rather  good-looking,  but 
she  certainly  played  Carrie  a  trick  that  one  can't  easily 
forgive.  They  were  such  friends,  always  together,  un- 
til the  matron  turned  traitor  and  usurped  the  husband's 


affections.  We  are  awfully  anxious  to  know  how  Willie 
will  like  his  new  mamma — probably  it  will  be  a  little 
hard  for  him,  as  he  is  now  a  full-fledged  physician, 
wears  glasses,  aud  considers  himself  quite  important. 
At  the  recent  swell  banquet  tendered  the  Doctor  the 
guests  were  taxed  eight  dollars  a  head,  and  some  were 
dreadfully  put  out  about  it.  The  few  selfish  beasts  that 
did  object  were  the  ones  that  enjoyed  themselves 
hugely,  and  the  least  they  could  do  is  to  pay  for  their 
fun  and  ijuit. 

There  is  a  certain  chappie  in  our  town  who  is  minus  a 
couple  of  fingers,  and,  as  usual,  we  girls  are  aching  to 
know  how  the  calamity  occurred.  Well,  I  happen  to 
know,  and  am  going  to  tell  you  all  about  it.  Some  design- 
ing fairy  fell  in  love  with  chappie,  or  his  ducats,  I  am  not 
able  to  tell  which,  and  chappie  reciprocated  the  affec- 
tions bestowed  so  lovingly  upon  him.  He  proved  fickle, 
however,  tiring  of  his  lady  love  ere  many  weeks  had 
passed.  She  resented  beiug  cast  aside,  and,  as  a  part- 
ing mark  of  affection,  drew  a  pistol  and  tired.  Her  aim 
was  not  as  intended,  for,  instead  of  the  bullet  piercing 
chappie's  heart,  he  just  lost  a  couple  of  fingers — that 
was  all.    Isn't  that  deliciously  sensational 

Mrs.  Ben  Crocker  has  returned  from  your  city  fully 
recovered  from  her  recent  severe  illness  and  ready  to 
launch  into  the  winter  gaieties.  Mrs.  Orcutt  enjoyed  a 
trip  to  Stockton  recently.  She  went  there  to  attend  the 
nuptials  of  her  dear  friend  Miss  Chalmers. 

The  Lawton's  card  party  on  Wednesday  night  was  the 
initial  game  of  whist  for  the  season.  So  many  are  won- 
dering if  there  is  any  truth  in  the  report  that  Phoebe 
and  Ed  contemplate  matrimony.  Both  deny  the  report 
emphatically  and  they  ought  to  know.  Ed  is  aw  fully 
anxious  but  Pheobe  is  such  a  sweet,  lovable  girl  that  we 
hope  to  see  her  make  a  brilliant  match.  The  Gerbers 
have  left  the  Golden  Eagle.  They  will  occupy  the  Wil- 
sey  house  until  their  own  home  is  completed. | 

The  concert  given  by  Professor  Kinross  was  was  a 
success  artistically  but  not  financially  nor  from  a  social 
standpoint.  The  talent  was  almost  entirely  from  your 
city  and  certainly  deserved  better  patronage.  The  pub- 
lic did  not  respond  simply  because  it  had  become  tired 
of  the  Professor's  benefits.  This  concert  did  not  prove 
a  benefit  as  not  even  the  expenses  were  made.  The  Pro- 
fessor and  his  wife  have  kissed  and  made  up.  However, 
she  refuses  to  return  here  and  has  made  her  home  in  your 
city.  He  goes  down  to  visit  every  week.  Her  return 
here  would  have  caused  surprise  and  comment  and  she 
fears  the  gossips. 

Gertrude  Miller  is  expected  home  shortly  from  her 
tour  of  Europe.  She  will  no  doubt  bring  with  her  a 
wardrobe  of  fetching  gowns.  I  hope  the  girls  will  get  a 
glimpse  of  the  parasols  and  underskirts  she  wrote  so 
much  about,  and  of  which  her  family  were  so  desirous  of 
letting  the  public  know  by  publishing  her  private  letters. 

Sister  Sub. 

October  25,  1894. 


All  our  nice  picture  frames  have  ornameuted  corners, 
new  style*,  low  prices  and  perfect  finish.  Sanborn,  Vail 
&  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  mid  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  plivsical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
aud  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprt  'al  of  the  medical  profession ,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Ki Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 

S  t  ftUC6  • 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  *'l  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


BANKS-SAVINGS 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President             GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair           James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 
James  Moffitt            John  A.  Hooper          C.  G.  Hooker 
Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler                Robt.  McElroj 
Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $24,061,791  37 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,         1,627,053  43 
DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   I.ovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan. 
ces  may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co,,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  tiie  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hours — 9 a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 

BAKERY  ~ 

TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Hons  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Panoj  Entree  Cases  "  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

 «  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Charlotte  Russe  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


O 


RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny  ; 
4S  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  6.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  &c 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


M.  C.  HAILLdlldN 


CATERER  m 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Stree.t,  Oakland 

Telephone  687 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 


DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  i  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT^ 


all  its 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
S  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

Telephone  1304     LEON   ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

Prench,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


Vocal  Conservatory  * 


1429   Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  U.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  ot  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  lto3  p.  m.  941  Golden  Gate  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^mJSSRoLa) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502   Pine  Street 

TOWEL  SUPPLIES 
Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc! 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCIS  CO . 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  %s£fi$£Si2i 

.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


ThosC.Butterworth 

223  235  227  TENTH 'STREET- 


PAIRED  ,feTtf 

*   [/CHURCH  ANDtWLAjJ 

L  ASS    B EN  dTn C ,  E  MBOS  S  INC  A  N  D  ST XTnTn  G  " 


F.  GERCKE 


JOHN  Ql 


JOHN  QUADT  S  CO 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  :  :  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  3180 


SAN  FRANCI.-.CO,  CAI,. 


g^ib*^^  Every  Department  of 

"THB  WAVE"  i»  conducted  by 
'vrlllUat  wrlteri,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  RosroMntatlv*  Weekly 


of  the  Coast 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matter t. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  ww  »• 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes.  \Af    Q,  ^ £ 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Politics  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAV*"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  Uflpuj  .  ~<-_ble. 


THREE   KINDS,  ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE   BLANCHE  #  # 

A   RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A   DRY  WINE 

#       #  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^*"HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\J  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  . 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
****★★★      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


<  £ 


LU 


—  o 


JUNCTION  OF 

Market,  Hayes,  Larkin  and  Ninth  Streets 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


CHANGE  OF 


kPT.  J.  KNOWI.TON.  Jr., 

Asst.  Manager 


A  modern  hotel,  containing  100 elegant  rooms, 
acknowledged  by  all  unequalled  by  any  in  the 
city,  conducted  as  a  first-class  family  and  com- 
mercial hotel. 

Zhc  table  will  be  a  special  feature. 
Guests  entertained  on  either  the  American  or 
Kuropean  plan.    Kates  reasonable. 

IRA  R.  &  JAS.  H.  DOOL1TTLE. 

Proprietors 


A.    PAIR  OF" 

Arabian  Ponies 

HARNESS  AND 

2-SEATED  CANOPY-TOP 

BUGGY 

For  Sale  at  a  Bargain ! 


CAM    BE   SKKN  AT 

ST.  LAWRENCE  LIVERY  STABLES 

423   Post  Street 


THE  SHORT 
LINE  TO 


A 


STORIA  -  PORTLAND 


THE  NORTHWEST 


THK  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
an.l  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear  Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Po.nts. 

★  ★ 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

★  ★ 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Main  5T0RE 

121^ 


BRANCHC5  {  £f  J™™*  |T|uO>JpON 


Wh/gMAdYm/i^  clothing? 


Wis 

BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    *  |55©  UPWARDS. 
FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17-50  - 

SAMW.CS  hUU  SLLf  M£ASuR£Wtwt5 

TRCC     BY  MAIL 


THE  WAVE 


J  "TCr,ic<?  or  BKT*  Hovse.  D^o.irr  \ 


<HOTEL   DEL  •••  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  Manager 


Or 


pap^oij^   Summer  ai?d    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies 

n  the  s 

still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on 

thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

dig  gttj 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

i iv  tub  wokij) 


THE  WAVE 


A K E  THE. 


"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .    COMMENC^G    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l8p4 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .    BETWEEN    .  . 

San  Francisco  and 


79  HOURS 


New  Orleans 


OVER  THE  POPUI.AF 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID  VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 

NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis.  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington.  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule 


P.  M. 


Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.    10-30  a.  m. 

"  LOS  ANGELES,  4  00  " 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30  " 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,  7.40 

"       NEW   YORK,  1.25 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 


Thursday 

Friday 

Saturday 

Sunday 

Tuesday 


Forfurther  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T,  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon)— S.  S.   "Acapulco,"  November  8;  S.  S. 
"  Colima,"  November  19;    s.  S.  "San  Bias,"  Novem- 
ber 28;    S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  December  8. 
NOTE — When  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.m.  i — S.  S.  "  China."  via  Honolulu,  November 
6;  S.  S.  "Peru.''  November  24;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Ja- 
neiro," December  13;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  January  3, 
1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First 
and  Btannan  Streets.    Branch  Office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  nr.,  Nov.  6,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  'Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2Mh  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  Stg.,  San  Francisco. 


★★★*★**!*★★★*** 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

★★★★*★★:★***★*★ 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 

Oceanic :  Steamship  =  Company 

^ViL===LP*  f}        World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $G10 

Second  class   350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu.  Apia,  Auck- 
land anil  Sydney,  S.  -v  "Ala- 
meda," November  15,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," November  24,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  ireight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


NERVE 

•     '   IndeDendent.  fearlec 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 
Independent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad.  Anti  Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THF 
NERVK  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


II.  BRIDGE    «fe  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship ct  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

E  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAM  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  . 


R  Properly  Cooked  meal,  Udell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Prices, 


^Js^the  Reputation 
K  Enjoyed  by  the 


GRILL  ROOM-W-PALAGE  HOTEL 


*  *  *  It  is  Time  You  Should  Know 


Awarded  Five  J 

*  Goid  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 
J  World's  Fair,  J 
+t      Chicago.  * 

£  * 

*  Two  Gold  * 

+  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  * 

*  Fair.  * 
+  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 

KCMMCV  JP  Uiri  I  O  1110  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
ENNEY  &  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s.f 


THE  WAVE 


GUIDE  TO  VOTERS 


[  Tut  this  Out  ] 


Democratic  j&ate  Ticket. 


Election:  Tuesday,  Nov.  6,  1894. 


Governor.  voting;  no. 

JAMES  H.  BUOD   Stockton-  1 

Lieutenant-Governor. 

WILLIAM  T.  JETER  Santa  Cruz—  8 

Secretary  of  State. 

BEN.  M.  MADDOX   Visalia— 12 

A  ttorn  ey  •  General. 

A.  B.  FARIS  San  Bernardino— 30 

Treasurer. 

J.  C.  CASTRO   San  Luis  0'iispo— 23 

Controller. 

MICHEAL  MEAGHER  San  Francisco— 19 

Surveyor-General. 

D.  M.  ANGEIR  Sacramento— 32 

Superintendent  of  Public  Instruction 

C.  S.  SMYTH  San  Benito— 45 

Clerk  of  Supreme  Court. 

PETER  W.  McGLADE  San  Francisco— 38 

State  Printer. 

J.  J.  CURRY  San  Francisco— 47 

Justices  of  the  Supreme  Court. 

JACKSON  TEMPLE  Santa  Rosa-57 

J.  E.  MURPHY  Del  Norte— 5G 

E.  A.  BRIDOFORD  (Short  Term)  Colusa-G2 

Congressmen. 

JAMES.  G.  MAGUIRE  Fourth  District— 68 

JAMES  DENMAN.  Fifth  District— 67 

Railroad  Commissioner. 

DR.  J.  I.  STANTON   San  Francisco 

Voting  No.  82  in  4th  Congressional  District  on  Ballot. 
"        "    83  in  5th  Congressional  District  on  Ballot. 
Member  of  State  Board  of  Equalization. 
JAMES  C.  NEALON.  San  Francisco- 
Voting  No.75  in  4th  Congressional  District  on  Ballot. 
"     "    76  in  5th  Congressional  District  on  Ballot. 


SENATORIAL  NOMINEES. 

18th  District  HUGH  TONER. 

20th  District  P.  F.  WARD. 

22d  District  PERCY  L.  HENDERSON. 

24th  District  J.  T.  BURKE. 

ASSEM1SLY  NOMINEES. 

28th  District  HENRY  HEALY. 

2!»th  District  JOHN  D.  CO  UGH  LIN. 

30th  District  JOHN  O'DAY. 

31st  District  TIMOTHY  E.  TREACY. 

32d  District  JOHN  F.  TW1GG. 

33d  District  L.  J.  DWYER. 

34th  District.  MARK  A.  DEVINE. 

35th  District  J.  M.  DONLAN. 

36th  District  JOHN  McCARTHY. 

37th  District  JOHN  P.  DALTON. 

38th  District   THOMAS  F.  CLARK. 

39th  District  ALEXANDER  T.  VOGELSANG. 

40th  District  DANIEL  WEBSTER  SAYLOR. 

41st  District  JAMES  P.  SWEENEY. 

42d  District  EDWARD  J.  REYNOLDS. 

43d  District   JOSEPH  M.MARKS. 

44th  District  JAMES  J.  DEGAN. 

45th  District  JOHN  T.  CAREY'. 


DEMOCRATIC 

MUNICIPAL  TICKET 


Na.mk. 


Okfick. 


95 
96 
98 


Voting 
No. 

JEFFERSON  G.  JAMES  . Mayor   2 

WM.  BRODERICK  Audtior   8 

WM.  J.  BRYAN  Assessor   15 

RICHARD  I.  WHELAN  . Sheriff   26 

JAMES  N.  BLOCK  Tax  Collector  28 

CHRISTIAN  REIS  Treasurer   36 

THOMAS  J.  GLYNN  Recoider    41 

M.  C.  HALEY  County  Clerk   46 

JOHN  T.  GREANY  District  Attorney   53 

HARRY  T.  CRESWELL.  .Attorney  and  Counselor  .  58 

ALFRED  E.  BLAKE  Coroner   62 

A.  C.  FREES E  Public  Administrator   70 

WM.  M.  F1TZHUGH  Surveyor   74 

THOS.  ASHWORTH  Supt.      Public  Streets, 

Highways  and  Squares  79 
ANDREW  J.  MOULDER. Supt.  of  Public  Schools  88 

JAS.  V.  COFFEY    Judge  of  Superior  Court 

WM.R.  DAlNGERFIELD.Judee  of  Superior  Court 

FRANK  H.  DUNNE  Judge  of  Superior  Court 

WALTER  H.  LEVY  Judge  of  Superior  Court.  100 

CHAS.  T.  CONLAN  Police  Judge  110 

F1NLAY  COOK  Police  Judge  Ill 

M.  M.  FOOTE  Police  Judge  112 

S.  H.  REGENSBURGER.  .Police  Judge  118 

JOHN  A.  CARROLL  Justice  of  the  P«ace  ....127 

ALFRED  J.  FRITZ  Justice  of  the  Peace  130 

JOHN  J.  KENNEDY  Justice  of  the  Peace....  132 

CHARLES  WESLEY 

REED  Justice  of  the  Peace....  139 

KENNETH  WILLIAMS.  .Justice  of  the  Peace....  144 

JOHN  M.  KLIEN  Supervisor  First  Ward. ..  151 

PETER  A.  SCULLY  Supervisor  Sec'nd  Ward.  159 

C.  W.  NEVIN  Supervisor  Third  Ward  .  104 

ALFONSE  HIRSCH  Supervisor  Fourth  Ward.  170 

JOSEPH  I.  DIMOND  Supervisor  Fifth  Ward .  ..175 

FREDERICK  HESS  Supervisor  Sixth  Ward.  180 

MICHAEL  K  AN  E  Supervisor  Seventh  W  rd .  1 89 

PATRICK  BOLAND  Supervisor  Eightli  Ward. 194 

HERMAN  B.  GOECK EN.  Supervisor  Ninth  Ward  201 

WM.  M.  HINTON  Supervisor  Tenth  Ward  209 

FRANK  LESTER  Supervisor  Elev'th  W'd  218 

EDWARD  L.  WAGNER. . .  Supervisor  Twelfth  W'd  225 

WM.  F.  AMBROSE  School  Director   227 

CHAS.  A.  BANTEL  School  Director   229 

ROBERT  BRAGG  School  Director   233 

THOS.  R.  CAREW  School  Director   236 

DR.  CHAS.  A.  CLINTON .. School  Director   239 

A.  COMPTE,  JR  .School  Director   241 

JAMES  W.  DUNCAN  School  Director   247 

DAVID  S.  MORRIS  School  Director   271 

DR.  T.  A.  ROTTANZI  School  Director   276 

DR.  F.  H.  STAHLE  School  Director   281 

HUGH  TEVIS  School  Director   284 

AUGUST  TILLMAN  School  Director   285 

COLIN  M.BOYD  For  Freeholder   305 

I.  W.  HELLMAN  For  Freeholder   317 

GEO.  T.  MARYE,  JR  For  Freeholder   324 

J.  J.  O'BRIEN  For  Freeholder   329 

JOS.  O'CONNOR  For  Freeholder   330 

WM.  M.  PIERSON  For  Freeholder   331 

PATRICK  RKDDY   For  Freeholder   332 

ISAAC  N.  WALTER  For  Freeholder   342 

THOS.  A.  McGOWAN  Judge  of  Superior  Court 

(unexpired  term)  361 


O.  F.WILLEY  &  CO. 
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DEALERS   IN  .   .  I 


pirje  Carriages 

JHarness 
I^obes  ai}d  U/I?ips 

of 

£very  Description. 


AGENCY  FOR 

H.  H.  BABCOCK  CO 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 
NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  &  CO 

NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 
C.  S.  CAFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS,  FRANCE 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

SA.N    FRANCISCO,  CAL 


THE 

CALIFORNIA 
\HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
places  of  amusement  and  the  business  centers 
is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  are  not 
aroused  nor  disturbed  by  passing  vehicles  nor 
clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
offers  to  the  man  of  family  a  quiet  home  at  a 
moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
find  it  an  attractive  stopping  place.  The  new 
American  plan  dining  room  is  on  the  top  floor. 
The  Cafe  and  Banquet  Hall  is  on  the  first  floor. 

R.    H.  WARFIELD, 

Pro  pr i eto  r 


1 1 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.    E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet   Home  (Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


St.  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

W.  E.lBRIDGE,  PROPRIETOR 

423    POST  STREET 


BKT.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1333 


Established  1879 


(QTTO  NORHdNM'S  !HC 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 
Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  European  Beer   from  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


CREST A  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

...       Cold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 
"v       Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Crista  BLANCA  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

<3"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 
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WHICH  SHALL  IT  BE  ? 

This  is  the  la3t  cartoon  of  the  campaign.  Whatever 
may  be  said  to  the  contrary,  whatever  may  be  the 
political  affiliation  of  the  reader,  he  must  inwardly 
confess  that  the  issue  of  Tuesday's  election  is  ''Jim" 
or  "Dan."  If  it  were  "Dan"  all  alone,  matters 
might  not  be  so  bad,  but  it  is  "Dan"  and  "Dan's" 
connections  for  years  to  come.  This  we  have  said 
so  often  that  repetition  has  grown  tiresome.  Cer- 
tainly no  reader  of  the  Wave  can  vote  for  Mr.  Estee 
in  ignorance  of  all  that  vote  portends  for  the  com- 
munity as  well  a3  for  the  State.  This  is  our  last  plea 
to  Republicans  in  general  that  they  cast  their  ballots 
for  Budd  and  Jeter,  even  though  principle  or  con- 
viction suggests  voting  the  rest  of  the  Burns  ticket 
straight. 


AN  OPEN  LETTER. 

To  Col.  D.  M.  Burns. 

Dear  Sir: — Three  weeks  ago  the  Wave 
addressed  an  open  letter  to  you,  directing 
attention  to  some  abuses  with  the  existence  of 
which  you  are  doubtless  perfectly  familiar, 
and  we  suggested,  as  an  earnest  and  pledge  of 
what  in  good  faith  might  be  expected  from 
you,  as  a  party  leader,  that  you  take  steps  as 
Police  Commissioner,  towards  purifying  our 
police  force,  and  wiping  out  certain  blots  on 
our  municipal  administration.  There  are  a 
variety  of  opinions  abroad  concerning  you. 
Some  people  believe  you  a  dishonest  politician, 
on  a  level  with  Buckley,  Kelly  and  Crimmins. 
We  do  not.  Some  people  believe  you  a  sainted 
leader  with  a  halo.  We  do  not.  Some  peo- 
ple have  not  yet  made  up  their  minds;  they 
are  anxious  to  believe  you  the  saint,  suspect 
that  you  may  be  the  sinner,  and  are  really  at  a 
loss  where  to  place  you.  Certain  it  is,  you  are 
a  much  discussed  man.  We  have  said  in  these 
columns  a  great  number  of  kindly  things  con- 
cerning you.  Frankly  and  sincerely  we  do  not 
object  to  you,  you  personally,  you  individually  - 
it  is  to  what  you  represent  and  to  your  diplo- 
matic connections  we  patticularly  object. 
Politics  is  politics,  and  we  have  a  lively  ap- 
preciation of  the  ends  to  which  supposed 
necessity  often  drives  a  party  leader  to  secure 
support  which  he  considers  requisite  to  carry 


his  ticket  through.  We  know  that  for  votes 
and  funds  barters  and  trades  are  consum- 
mated which,  if  made  public,  woulc  mean  your 
defeat,  but  which,  kept  private,  are  a  source  of 
strength.  We  know  these  trades  are  nearly 
always  against  the  public  welfare,  but  1  aving 
apparently  received  the  sanction  of  reputable 
men  of  every  party  are  accepted  as  political 
necessities  so  long  as  politics  is  conduct-  d  on 
present  lines.  The  strength  drawn  from  such 
combinations,  however,  is  not  lasting.  You 
know  it.  The  bought  man  is  always  hungry 
for  another  public  vendue,  and  the  purchasing 
corporation  always  demands  a  subserviency 
that  does  not  permit  even  ordinary  fairness, 
and  which  results  finally  in  either  a  manly, 
open  rebellion  or  degrading  serfdom. 

A  few  years  ago  the  people  welcomed  you 
as  a  champion  to  do  battle  with  Kelly  and 
Crimmins  and  they  gathered  about  your  ban- 
ner with  a  great  deal  of  earnestness  of  pur- 
pose and  were  willing  to  stay  with  you.  Until 
you  took  up  with  strange  gods  you  were  their 
choice,  we  almost  said  their  political  idol. 
They  do  not  think  so  well  of  you  now. 

Yourself  and  Mr.  Spreckels,  both  men  of 
wealth,  beyond  the  suspicion  of  the  lesser 
reprehensible  practices  of  your  predecessors, 
make  a  team  head  and  shoulders  above  any 
active  machine  bos-es  (or  paity  leaders,  if  you 
please)  this  State  has  ever  had,  and  victory, 
within  your  own  party,  at  least,  would  be 
yours  for  years  to  come  if  you  would  but  align 
yourselves  in  the  interest  of  Good  Govern- 
ment. You  must  admit  that  public  confidence 
in  you  is  not  increasing.  It  was  public  confi- 
dence which  first  gave  you  strength,  and  it 
would  remain  your  strength  had  you  not 
abandoned  the  public  for  the  private  powers 
which  are  using  you  only  for  that  which  they 
are  robbing  you  of — they  are  sapping  your 
personal  popularity,  and  after  that  is  gone 
your  usefulness  will  be  destroyed.  Their  sup- 
port is  tonic  in  effect,  but  leaves  you  debilitated 
and  open  to  more  acute  ailments.  Frankly 
and  sincerely,  the  Wave  would  have  rejoiced 
to  have  had  indisputable  proof  of  your  honesty 
of  purpose  even  if  it  resulted  in  the  defeat  of 
Mr.  Budd.  We  support  Mr.  Budd  because 
we  know  he  owes  nothing  to  any  boss  on 
earth,  and  we  oppo  e  Mr.  Estee  because  he 
owes  everything  to  you,  not  particularly 
because  it  is  you  individually,  but  because  we 
believe  you  are  so  involved  that  even  though 
your  mind  revolts,  you  cannot  raise  a  finger 
to  relieve  this  community  of  the  corruption 
and  infamy  that  is  gnawing  at  its  vitals.  In 
a  great  measure  you  must  yield  to  the  powers 
in  the  background.  Yet  punishment  for  the 
sins  of  omission  or  commission  the  public 
visits  upon  you.  It  is  not  wise  to  seek  prom- 
inence in  public  life,  and  be  answerable  to 
the  public  for  our  actions,  unless  we  may 
govern  our  own  conduct  without  interference. 

We  know  Mr.  Estee  to  be  a  good-living  old 
gentleman,  devoted  to  his  wife  and  family  and 
an  unsatisfied  political  ambition.  We  know 
he  has  aspired  to  office,  particularly  that  of 
Governor,  for  years.  We  know  you,  in  this 
campaign,  were  the  first  to  seriously  take  up 
his  candidacy,  and  that  he  owes  his  nomina- 
tion entirely  and  solely  to  you.    If  elected  to 


office  Mr.  Estee  will  have  the  appointment  of 
hundreds  of  officials  who,  in  turn,  employ  or 
have  the  appointment  of  thousands  of  depu- 
ties and  assistants.  Do  3011  believe  Mr.  Estee 
will  appoint  your  enemy  to  office?  Is  it  not 
pretty  certain  that  he  will  give  you  an  oppor- 
tunity to  reward  the  men  whom  you  may  say 
were  instrumental  in  assisting  to  his  victory? 
He  would  be  a  despicable  ingrate  if  he  refused. 
This  patronage  in  numbers  will  run  up  into 
the  thousands,  in  dollars,  into  the  millions, 
and  by  means  of  it  you  will  lay  your  plans  to 
secure  control  of  the  next  Republican  Conven- 
tion and  name  ihe  next  Governor  and  so  on, 
ad  lib.  This  is  what  the  thoughtful,  honest 
Republican  objects  to,  because  you  have  not  yet 
indicated  that  your  administration,  which  is 
really  of  a  more  lasting  and  more  powerful 
character  than  Mr.  Estee's  will  be  honest  and 
fair.  You  will  no',  eliminate  the  only  issue 
upon  which  we  have  combatted  either  you  or 
Mr.  Estee,  because  your  connections  will  not 
permit  you  to  and  we  regret  it  heartily  and 
sincerely  and  so  do  others  who  love  good  gov- 
ernment more  than  party. 

If  Mr. Estee  be  elected  we  will  not  abandon  all 
hope  of  some  good  from  you.  You  have  not  alto- 
gether been  the  tool  of  the  worst  elements  of  the 
community.  There  are  some  nominations  and 
some  planks  in  both  the  State  and  Municipal 
tickets  and  platforms  evincing  a  spirit  of  inde- 
pendence which  will  sooner  or  later  bring  you 
into  trouble  with  the  powers  behind  you,  and 
may  result  in  an  open  rupture.  We  hope  so,pray 
so,  for  then  we  may  be  able  to  follow  you. 
Will  you  permit  the  prophesy  that  before  four 
years  have  rolled  by,  you  will  find  the  powers 
anxious  to  supplant  you  with  another  more 
tractable,  less  independent  and  less  confiden- 
tial ?  Unless,  meantime,  you  have  re-estab- 
lished yourself  in  the  affections  of  the 
people  by  some  action  in  line  with  that  out- 
lined in  our  previous  letter,  you  will  not  man- 
age the  next  campaign,  but  another,  a  more 
secretive  and  a  more  dangerous  foe  to  the  pub- 
lic, will  be  selected  and  you  will  be  relegated 
to  the  background. 


San  Francisco  should  hang  its  head  in 
shame  if  Ellert  is  not  reelected  Mayor.  He 
is  honest  and  capable,  has  been  tried  and  found 
to  be  on  the  side  of  good  government  in  every 
instance.  It  is  the  defeat  of  honest  officers  by 
Bosses  and  corporations  that  discourages  faith- 
ful public  servants. 


The  population  of  the  United  Stites  is  esti- 
mated at  65  000,000.  It  is  within  conserva- 
tive lines  to  say  that  their  expenditure  for 
clothing  is  $20  each  per  year.  The  total  out- 
lay, then,  for  clothing  alone,  is  the  vast  sum  of 
one  billion,  three  hundred  millions  per  annum. 
A  statement  of  the  comparative  tax  upon  what 
enters  into  clothing  levied  by  the  McKinley 
Bill  and  the  new  tariff  will  exhibit  the  im- 
portance to  the  people  of  the  reductions  made 
in  the  expense  of  clothing  alone.  The  com- 
parison is  tabulated  for  convenience  : 

McKinley  Bill,  ad  valorem  tax  '278  per  cent 

New  Tariff       -        "       "    30  "  " 

McKinley,  average  ad  valorem  125  per  cent. 

New  Tariff      "      "       "    35  "  " 
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The  goods  and  material  for  their  manufac- 
ture under  these  two  heads,  include  the  good 
and  ordinary  dress  goods  of  men,  women  and 
children,  underwear  and  overwear,  and  the 
reduction  upon  them  averages  ninety  per  cent. 
When  this  reduction  has  become  effectual  and 
the  people  have  experienced  it  and  the  wives 
and  mothers  of  the  land  have  shopped  under 
it  for  two  years,  no  party  will  dare  ask  that  it 
be  put  in  power  for  the  purpose  of  putting  that 
ninety  per  cent  of  tax  back  upon  the  annual 
outlay  for  clothing.  Republican  leaders  have 
fought  a  change  downward  in  the  tariff  because 
they  know  that  they  dare  not  change  it  up- 
ward again,  and  their  one  great  issue  is  lost. 
The  tendency  of  the  tariff  was  downward  after 
1846,  and  the  Whigs  dropped  the  issue,  turned 
up  their  toes  and  died.  In  1856,  a  further 
change  downward  was  made  in  the  tariff  and 
it  would  never  have  been  changed  upward  ex- 
cept for  the  Civil  War.  The  people  submitted 
to  an  increase  in  taxes  on  the  necessaries  of 
life  only  because  it  was  said  to  be  necessary 
to  save  the  Union.  Mr.  Morrill,  author  of  the 
war  tariff,  put  it  on  that  ground  alone.  This 
history  is  of  interest,  as  showing  that  when 
taxation  is  once  started  downward  it  goes  on 
to  the  angle  of  repose  and  can  be  raised  again 
only  to  meet  some  overmastering  necessity. 
No  such  emergency  as  the  Civil  War  is  now  in 
sight,  and  we  may  therefore  anticipate  that 
Federal  taxation  by  a  tariff  will  not  again 
take  an  upward  direction  for  a  great  many 
years. 

The  field  of  discussion  of  finance  has  been 
left  too  much  to  the  Populists  and  free  silver 
advocates.  The  country  has  about  $640,000,- 
000  of  silver  in  standard  dollars  and  when 
these  circulate  at  all,  it  is  upon  a  parity  with 
gold.  All  this  stock  of  silver  dollars  has  been 
accumulated  since  1878.  Prior  to  that  time, 
back  to  the  beginning  of  the  government,  we 
had  but  $8,000,000  of  silver  in  dollar  coins. 
The  Populists  insist  that  it  is  due  to  a  lack  of 
silver  dollars  that  wheat  is  so  low-priced,  and 
that  if  we  had  more  silver  wheat  would  raise 
again  to  one  dollar  a  bushel,  at  and  above 
which  it  ranged  before  1873.  Now,  if  the  ex- 
istence of  eight  millions  of  silver  dollars  made 
wheat  worth  a  dollar  a  bushel,  as  the  Popu- 
lists insist,  we  must  believe  that  wheat  is  so 
in  sympathy  with  silver  that  its  price  is 
twelve  and  one-half  cents  a  bushel  for  each 
million  of  silver  dollars  in  the  country,  there- 
fore with  640,000,000  of  such  dollars  accumu- 
lated in  sixteen  years,  wheat  should  bring 
six  hundred  and  forty  times  twelve  and  one- 
half  cents  or  eighty  dollars  a  bushel  !  Can 
any  Populist  tell  what  (law  there  is  in  this  ap- 
plication of  their  logic  ?  If  the  mere  addition 
of  silver  dollars  with  a  purchasing  power  of 
one  hundred  cents  each  to  our  currency,  is  to 
raise  prices,  why  don't  they  raise  ?  The 
Populist  fancy  is  childish,  pleased  with  a  toy. 
They  don't  want  silver  at  a  parity  with  gold. 
They  want  it  at  a  discount.  They  are  silver 
monometallists,  and  given  their  way  will  slip 
the  country  to  a  silver  basis,  on  a  legal  stand- 
ard of  value  that  has  just  half  the  purchasing 
power  of  our  present  money.  These  prices 
will  seem  to  raise  by  just  the  amount  that  the 
purchasing  power  of  money  has  fallen.  If  a 
Populist  is  able  in  health  and  strength  to  lift 
a  hundred  pound  dumb-bell  and  by  sickness 
his  strength  fails  so  that  he  can  lift  only  half 
of  it,  he  will  say  that  the  dumb-bell  has 
doubled  in  weight,  not  that  his  strength  has 
fallen  off  one-half  as  is  the  fact.  Therefore 
when  he  has  given  the  country  a  sick  money 
which  buys  only  one-half  what  a  sound  money 
buys,  he  insists  that  prices  have  doubled, 
whereas  the  purchasing  power  of  his  money 
has  declined  one-half.  These  dangerous  finan- 
cial theories  imply  disaster,  and  to  combat 


them  is  now  the  most  conspicuous  duty  that 
is  upon  intelligent  citizenship. 


A  United  States  Grand  Jury  at  Chicago 
has  indicted  the  ex-President  of  the  Atchison, 
Topeka  and  Santa  Ft'  Railroad,  its  general 
traffic  manager,  and  one  of  the  heaviest  ship- 
pers ov  r  that  system,  for  giving  and  accepting 
rebates  in  violation  of  the  Inter-State  Com- 
merce Act. 


Mr.  Hakt's  Argonaut  insists  on  torturing 
the  Lexow  Investigation  into  an  argument  in 
favor  of  Republicanism,  and  last  week  re- 
peated its  offense.  Dr.  Parkhurst,  the  leader 
of  the  crusade  now  going  on  in  New  York, 
differs  somewhat  positively  from  the  Argonaut 
in  respect  to  its  partisan  contention.  In  a 
recent  address,  delivered  under  the  auspices  of 
the  City  Vigilance  League  in  New  York  City, 
the  good  man  said  : 

"Sometimes  I  have  been  a  bit  disheartened, 
but  there  is  not  a  bit  of  disheartenment  about 
me  to-night.  There  has  been  such  a  slough- 
ing off  of  all  outside  issue  that  the  one  issue 
is  distinct.  This  is  not  a  fight  between  Republi- 
cans and  Democrats.  We  all  stand  on  the  same 
platform,  whatever  our  predelictions  may  be, 
the  fight  is  simply  Tammany  and  anti-Tam- 
many. Do  not  let  yourselves  be  drawn  off  on 
side  issues.  It  is  not  the  rich  man  against  the 
poor  man." 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Mr.  Hart  cannot 
bring  himself  to  battle  for  the  cause  of  good 
government  without  giving  away  to  party 
zeal. 


THE  LEXOW  INVESTIGATING  COMMITTEE. 

The  Lexow  Investigating  Committee  is  still 
at  work  laying  bare  the  criminal  and  iniquitous 
police  corruption  so  long  prevalent  in  New  York 
City.  As  we  review  the  results  accomplished 
by  the  indomitable  Dr.  Parkhurst,  to  whose 
courage  and  insistence  the  world  owes  this  ex- 
posure and  the  resulting  benefits,  we  are  led  to 
ask  who  shall  be  our  Dr.  Parkhurst  ?  Has  San 
Francisco  a  citizen  brave  enough  and  strong 
enough  to  enter  the  lists  against  the  corruption 
here  prevalent  ?  The  seamy  edges  of  our  local 
abuses  are  thus  far  all  which  we  have  been 
privileged  to  view,  but  it  is  here,  here  in  all 
its  glory,  and  intelligent  investigation  would 
uncover  as  criminal  a  condition  of  affairs  as 
has  been  found  in  New  York  City. 

The  Investigating  Committee  has,  after  a 
long  siege  of  perjury,  broken  through  the  de- 
fense of  the  police,  and  is  obtaining  direct  and 
positive  information  from  officers  themselves. 
A  recent  witness  before  the  committee,  Officer 
De  Gann,  was  a  complete  surprise  to  his  in- 
quisitors. He  told  the  truth  !  He  explained 
how  he  received  extra  compensation  and  set 
forth  the  manner  in  which  his  police  captain 
exacted  one-half  of  all  such  earnings  and 
finally  demanded  the  whole.  At  the  fresh 
frankness  of  his  testimony  the  audience  ap- 
plauded in  appreciation  and  it  is  now  feared 
by  the  corrupt  conspirators  that  other  officers, 
disgusted  with  themselves  and  their  masters  in 
crime,  may  come  forward  and  reveal  further 
iniquities. 

A  few  days  ago  seven  officers  were  arrested 
and  charged  with  felony  under  indictments 
based  on  the  testimony  furnished  by  Augusta 
Thurow,  one  of  their  victims.  The  arrested 
officers  consisted  of  one  captain,  two  wardsinen 
and  four  sergeants.  The  committee  has  re- 
cently turned  its  attention  to  lodging  house  elec- 
tion frauds,  and  for  this  purpose  has  been 
examining  the  books  kept  by  the  proprietors  of 
Bowery  lodging  houses  to  ascertain  from  the 
entries  how  many  lodgers  moved  from  house 


to  house  at  times  when  they  might  want  to 
register  as  voters  for  Tammany  Hall.  Indict- 
ments are  expected  against  other  police  cap- 
tains and  the  force  is  thoroughly  frightened 
and  discomfited.  San  Francisco  cries  out  for 
a  Parkhurst  and  a  Goff.  Brooklyn  is  to  have 
a  similar  investigation  and  Good  Government 
Clubs  all  over  the  Union  are  moving  on  cor- 
ruption in  an  unbroken  column,  determined 
to  expose  and  punish  all  offenders,  high  or 
low. 


THE  KENDAL  INTERVIEW. 

One  hardly  knows  how  far  to  credit  the 
interview  with  Mrs.  Kendal  which  recently 
appeared  in  the  daily  press.  It  is  fair,  how- 
ever, to  presume  she  has  been  correctly  reported 
and  it  is  quite  probable  and  quite  natural  also 
that  she  should  be  somewhat  resentful  under 
the  chilling  reception  accorded  the  '  Second 
Mrs.  Tanqueray."  The  "Second  Mrs.  T"  is  an 
effort  (advisably  "effort")  which  Mrs.  Kendal 
characterizes  as  "the  greatest  moral  play  of 
the  age — a  play  which  will  live  long  after  she 
is  dead;  a  play  that  will  survive  long  after  the 
hills  of  San  Francisco  have  been  leveled  to  the 
ground."  By  what  process  the  leveling  is  to 
take  place  is  not  explained  but  contempt  for 
our  hills  must  be  accepted  as  contempt  for  our- 
selves. Mrs.  Kc-ndal  further  says  "she  con- 
siders the  Mrs.  Tanqueray  an  elevating,  refin- 
ing play — the  greatest  work  she  has  ever  done, 
and  the  greatest  work  of  the  greatest  man  of 
the  age,  Arthur  Wing  Pinero.  It  teaches  a 
great  lesson  and  shows  us  not  what  to  do,  but 
what  to  avoid."  If  the  negative  form  of 
instruction  is  to  grow  in  favor  one  may  well 
shudder  at  the  future  of  the  stage.  This 
remarkable  and  magnificent  declaration  of 
greatness  is  somewhat  staggering  to  one  who 
has  sat  through  the  "Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray," 
inwardly  condemning  the  play,  yet  yielding  to 
the  Kendal's  a  full  appreciation  of  the  high 
ability  they  possess.  May  we  be  forgiven  for 
denying  true  dramatic  construction  to  the 
"greatest  work  of  the  greatest  man  of  the  age?" 
Can  Mr.  Pinero,  or  any  one  else  for  that 
matter,  excuse  a  four  act  drama  based  upon  a 
loveless,  motiveless  marriage  of  an  apparently 
respectable  man  to  a  female  who  has  exper- 
ienced a  diversity  of  lovers,  extending  from 
brief  companionship  to  the  more  continued 
relations  which  involve  "housekeeping?"  Tan- 
queray, so  far  as  the  playrigbt  vouchsafes  us 
glimpses  of  his  character,  loves  not  his  ill- 
chosen  spouse  with  even  ordinary  vigor,  and 
the  Mrs.  T.,  an  illiterate  and  soiled  female,  who 
dreams  of  nobility  at  her  table  rather  than 
virtue,  babies  and  charity  seems  equally 
innocent  of  tender  affection  for  the  Tanqueray. 
The  playright  in  the  opening  scene,  without 
the  first  attempt  at  an  introduction,  springs 
Mr.  Tanqueray  upon  us,  and  without  justifi- 
cation or  intelligent  explanation,  forthwith 
announces  his  marriage,  to  take  place  the 
"next  day,"  with  a  mysterious  and  unmention- 
able woman.  No  where  during  that  or  the 
succeeding  scenes  do  we  catch  a  glimpse  of 
the  motive  which  led  the  Tanqueray  to  this 
social  suicide,  this  sacrifical  and  absolutely 
purposeless  misalliance,  and  yet,  upon  this 
hopelessly  stupid  and  unnatural  foundation, 
has  the  greatest  man  of  the  age  built  his 
greatest  work. 

Mrs.  Kendal  also  tells  us  "that  Mrs.  Tan- 
queray teaches  a  great  lesson.  It  teaches  us 
that  "the  Mesdames  Tanqueray  are  never 
happv  ;  that  young  men  cannot  live  what  they 
call  a  man's  life  and  then,  when  they  want  to 
marry  a  pure  young  girl,  be  happy  ;  that  girls 
who  are  firm  in  their  innocence  and  purity 
cannot  be  happy,  because  they  have  no  feeling 
of  pity  for  their  less  fortunate  sisters." 
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The  first  lesson,  confessedly,  is  lost  upon  an 
audience  not  composed  of  Mesdames,  Tan- 
qeray's  ;  the  second  lesson  is  not  so  apparent 
in  the  play  as  to  merit  the  importance  Mrs. 
Kendal  seems  to  attach  to  it,  and  one  might 
tear  into  fragments  the  little  of  it  which  does 
crop  out.  The  third  lesson  is  certainly  not  in 
the  play,  and  one  may  safely  defy  the  produc- 
tion of  the  mother  of  an  innocent  and  pure 
daughter  (and  this  extends  even  unto  Mrs. 
Kendal  herself),  who  could  contemplate  with 
complaisancy  the  mere  toleration  of  her  con- 
nubial successor  in  the  shape  of  a  Mrs.  Tan- 
queray,  let  alone  encourage  the  indulging  of  a 
feeling  of  pity  for  the  creature  who  sneers  at 
virtue,  ridicules  decency,  and  has  neither  re- 
gret for  the  past  nor  ambition  for  the  future. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  well  to  inculcate  in  the 
hearts  and  minds  of  our  daughters  a  pity  for 
their  less  fortunate  sisters,  but,  heavens,  Mrs. 
Kendal,  let  us  draw  the  line  at  the  home,  at 
the  hearthstone,  where  the  dead  mother 
once  sat  enthroned,  let  us  not  encourage 
our  Elleans  to  embrace  and  coddle  ill  chosen 
second  Mrs.  Tanquerays.  Ellean  should  have 
departed  from  the  desecrated  home  and 
never  returned.  An  independent  Amer- 
ican girl  would  have  done  so.  All  this  dis- 
cussion, the  Kendals,  promising  never  to 
return,  their  contempt  for  our  condition, 
mentally,  has  again  provoked  the  query,  to 
transpose  the  language  of  actor  Sullivan: 
"  Is  San  Francisco  a  jay  town?  "  Mrs.  Kendal 
says  on  this  subject :  "  The  leading  companies 
and  managers  in  the  East  declare  they  will 
never  come  here  again.  In  the  past  San  Fran- 
cisco appeared  to  be  appreciative,  but  in  the 
last  two  years  the  people  have  condemned 
everything.  Now,  nothing  good  will  come 
here  any  more." 

Frankly,  Mrs.  Kendal,  we  do  not  like  "  The 
Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray,"  "  Sowing  the  Wind," 
Lady  Windemere's  Fan"  and  the  like.  A 
good,  honest  sterling  play  we  can  always  ap- 
preciate if  presented  by  clever  actors,  such  as 
the  Kendals,  but  we  are  not  yet  up  to  the 
dramas  of  the  decadence  of  the  class  men- 
tioned. We  have  not  sufficient  of  a  leisure 
class  to  appreciate  the  fin  de  siecle  school. 
We  love  10  be  amused,  however  "jay  "  we  be, 
that  is  the  fact.  We  still  venture  the  predic- 
tion, too,  that  Salvini  will  crowd  the  Baldwin, 
that  Irving  and  Terry  would  meet  with  equally 
remunerative  honors,  so  will  Aladdin,  Jr.,  for 
that  matter.  We  are  somewhat  provincial  out 
here  to  be  sure,  somewhat  outre,  perhaps,  in 
many  respects.  True,  we  do  not  fall  down  and 
worship  because  London  or  New  York  wor- 
ships, we  have  independence  of  judgment. 
What  suits  Berlin  does  not  please  Paris,  nor 
does  London  go  into  raphsodies  over  what 
pleases  New  York.  Two  years  ago  we  were 
appreciative,  to-day  we  are  dullards.  It  seems 
hardly  possible  we  could  so  suddenly  have 
altered  our  tastes  or  lost  intelligence.  The 
fault  is  not  with  us,  if  it  were  we  might  criti- 
cise Mrs.  Kendal's  acting,  which  is  clever. 


We  referred  last  week  to  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Jas.  McNab,  a  member  of  the  Republican 
State  Central  Committee  and  one  of  the  chosen 
advisers  of  the  Republican  party,  is  at  the 
same  time  the  nominee  for  Sheriff  on  the 
ticket  of  another  party,  and  is  engaged  in  an 
attempt  to  defeat  its  regular  nominee,  not  only 
for  the  office  to  which  he  himself  aspires,  but 
for  other  offices  as  well.  While  desirous  of 
encouraging  political  independence — by  every 
argument  possible — we  cannot  conceive  how 
Mr.  McNab  reconciles  with  his  conscience  his 
dual  position.  It  is  said  by  his  friends  that 
Colonel  Burns  promised  him  the  nomination 
of  Sheriff  and  then  "went  back  on  him."  That 


having  received  the  Non  Partisan  nomination 
he  is  in  honor  bound  to  continue  in  the  fight. 
Then  equally  in  honor  should  he  withdraw 
from  the  State  Central  Committee  of  the  party 
for  whose  defeat  he  is  now  conspiring.  The 
Wave  does  not  support  the  Democratic 
nominee,  Mr.  Whelan,  because  he  tricked  the 
nomination  away  from  McDade,  who  was  an 
honest  public  servant,  and  because,  from  all  we 
can  learn,  Mr.  Whelan  owes  his  success  to  the 
Bosses  to  whom  he  has  promised  the  patronage 
of  his  office.  We  believe  Mr.  Burns  has  con- 
ceded the  Sheriff's  office  to  Mr.  Buckley  and  if 
they  be  successful  in  this  infamous  trade'we 
will  have  Mr.  McNab  to  thank  for  it.  There 
is  no  earthly  excuse  for  Mr.  McNab's  candi- 
dacy, for  Ruddick  is  an  honest  man;  no  possi- 
bility of  his  election  for  the  Boss  vote  in  solid 
for  Whelan  and  Mr.  Ruddick  will  poll  the 
natural  vote  of  his  party  except  that  filched 
from  him  by  Mr.  McNab.  A  vote  for  McNab  is  a 
vote  for  Whelan.  A  vote  for  Ruddick  is  a  vote 
for  honest  administration  and  the  friends  of 
Good  Government  must  not  throw  their  ballots 
away  on  McNab  with  the  hopes  of  accomplish- 
ing the  impossible.  Both  McNab  and  Rud- 
dick are  honest  men;  either  would  make  a 
capable  Sheriff.  If  the  position  were  reversed 
we  would  support  with  all  power  the  dndidacy, 
McNab,  but  it  is  useless  to  hope  for  his  elec- 
tion and  it  is  folly  to  chase  rainbows  in  this 
campaign. 

The  world  seems  to  have  a  spasm  of  brutal- 
ity every  few  years.  The  Czar  is  dying  and  the 
Viennese  newspapers  jump  on  him  and  jeer  his 
last  agonies  like  Barbarians  in  Central  Africa. 
His  crime  is  that  he  was  Czar,  according  to  a 
system  of  Government  that  stretches  unbroken 
back  to  Rovik  more  than  a  thousand  years. 
When  more  than  thirty  generations  of  men 
live  and  die  without  substantial  change  in 
their  government,  the  admission  is  forced  that 
it  is  fitted  to  them,  and  if  bad,  they  are  not 
fit  for  a  better.  So  one  pities  the  rancor  which 
rails  around  the  pillow  of  a  dying  man,  who 
is  only  what  his  people  are,  a  part  of  a  system 
that  none  have  used  other  means  than  murder 
to  change.  Concurrent  with  this  inhuman 
exhibition  from  the  old  world  is  the  deeply 
pathetic  story  told  by  Mrs.  Pollock,  of  the 
death  of  her  husband,  the  United  States 
Consul  at  New  San  Salvador.  The  horrid 
fever  of  the  country  killed  him,  and  when  the 
body  was  removed  for  burial  the  gentle  natives 
mobbed  the  house,  crying:  "  Send  for  the 
police  and  dump  him,  as  they  would  one  of  us. 
But  no,  he  is  a  Consul  and  must  be  buried  with 
honors  !"  The  troops  had  to  be  called  out  for 
an  escort  to  the  corpse.  Fancy  the  feelings  of 
a  widow  and  children  in  the  midst  of  such  a 
scene  !  It  is  a  warning  to  the  men  who  are 
seeking  Consular  appointments  to  places  where 
even  sorrow  is  not  respected. 


We  have  been  asked  to  give  our  views  on 
the  judiciary  ticket.  Our  ticket  would  be 
Temple  and  Henshaw  for  Democrats  and 
Republicans  alike.  For  the  short  term  there  is 
no  choice  outside  of  party  preferences.  Both 
Judges  Van  Vleet  and  Bridgeford  are  honest 
men.  Our  preference  is  for  Judge  Van  Fleet, 
for  we  know  him  personally  and  can,  and  do, 
vouch  for  his  integrity.  Judges  Conlon,  Joach- 
imsen  and  Low  should  be  reelected  Po  ice 
Judges.  A  vote  for  Wm.  J.  Ruddick  for  Sheriff 
is  a  vote  in  favor  of  an  honest  man. 

Judge  Charles  T.  Conlon  should  be  reelected 
Police  Judge  by  an  overwhelming  majority. 
He  is  honest  and  fearless,  has  an  excellent 
record  and  if  faithfulness  in  office  entitles  one 
to  public  recognition  Judge  Conlon  will  not  be 
disappointed  on  election  day. 


As  between  the  candidates  for  Attorney- 
Generalship  (Paris  and  Judge  Fitzgerald)  the 
friends  of  good  government  may  adhere  to 
party  lines  without  making  any  mistake. 
Both  men  are  honorable  and  either  will  make 
an  efficient  officer.  Judge  Fitzgerald  has  a 
public  record  which  will  add  materially  to  his 
strength.    Personally,  we  admire  the  Judge. 


MR.  SUTRO'S  BATHS. 


A  Sign  of  the  Times  and  a  Reflection  of  the  Pop- 
ular Taste. 


By  Willis  Polk. 

Nature,  Neptune  and  the  Seals  provided  San  Francisco 
with  a  place  of  popular  amusement. 

It  remained  for  the  mind  of  man  to  conceive  an  ideal 
use  to  which  this  natural  pleasure  ground  should  be  con- 
verted. Mr.  Sutro  conceived  the  baths.  His  idea  of  an 
ampitheatre,  concert  hall,  hanging  gardens,  terraces, 
plunge  baths,  cafe,  museum,  etc.,  etc.,  was  a  grand 
idea,  a  noble  thought,  worthy  of  the  highest  praise. 

But  has  his  ideal  been  realized  ? 

Making  every  concession  to  time,  feasibility,  expense 
and  natural  conditions,  it  would  seem  that  the  opportun- 
ity afforded  every  scope  to  fancy,  and  that  every  avenue 
was  open  to  success. 

In  the  first  blush  of  general  enthusiasm  over  the  mag- 
nificent proportions  of  the  enterprise  it  would  be  folly  tG 
controvert  the  popular  verdict.  With  one  accord  the 
people  are  heartfelt  in  the  sense  of  obligation  they  owe 
to  the  promoter  of  this  great  undertaking.  Instead  of 
praise  being  showered  on  his  undeserving  head,  instead 
of  the  plaudits  of  the  people,  instead  of  the  complaisant 
commendation  of  persons  of  taste  who  accept  the  inten- 
tion for  the  deed,  Mr.  Sutro  is  a  menace  to  the  public 
taste,  he  is  the  enemy  of  art,  he  is  the  betrayer  of 
Nature's  trust.  His  baths  will  make  the  seals  laugh 
when  Father  Neptune  opens  the  way  for  their  entrance. 

Of  course  it  is  impossible  for  us  to  understand  a  seal's 
impressions  of  Nature,  but  it  is  easily  imagined  how 
laughable  will  be  the  seal's  impressions  of  art. 

So  with  us,  we  can  all  understand  and  appreciate 
something  of  Nature,  but  in  art,  of  which  we  know  so 
little,  it  would  be  almost  impossible  for  us  to  appreciate 
an  ideal. 

To  do  that  thoroughly  one  must  have  always  been 
surrounded  by  beautiful  ideals. 

Mr.  Sutro  is  attempting  to  provide  these  ideals. 

But,  in  studying  his  subject,  he  has  been  unfortunate 
in  the  selection  of  models. 

The  baths  would  indicate  that  the  Oakland  mole,  the 
Mechanic's  Pavilion,  the  Midwinter  Fair  and  the  West- 
ern Addition  had  been  his  ideals  and  had  served  as  his 
models. 

The  only  thing  that  was  preserved  of  the  original 
grand  and  noble  inspiration  that  moved  Mr.  Sutro  to 
build  his  baths,  is  the  size,  the  magnitude  and  the  com  - 
prehensive  proportions  of  the  interior. 

Over  the  sad  treatment  of  details,  the  poor  efforts  at 
decoration,  the  stupid  imitation  of  bad  examples,  pro 
fessional  courtesy  must  draw  the  veil  of  charity. 

It  would  be  ifra  dignitatem  to  discuss  the  sins  of  one's 
professional  brother. 

The  sins  are  excusable  by  ignorance,  but  offences 
against  professional  decency  must  call  forth  a  protest. 
Brazen  effrontery  dictated  the  display  advertisement 
that  Mr.  Sutro's  architects  have  indulged  in,  in  posting 
their  names  in  letters  twelve  inches  high  on  the  right 
hand  side  of  the  main  entrance  to  the  baths. 

But  perhaps  they  share  Mr.  Sutro's  pride  in  the 
enormity  of  their  joint  offence. 

The  baths  will  serve  to  perpetuate  debased  ideals  of 
art.  They  will  intensify  the  ignorance  of  the  populace. 
They  will  be  productive  of  countless  absurdities  in  imita- 
tion of  details. 

They  could  have  afforded  an  incomparable  object  lesson 
in  good  architecture.  They  have  become  a  receptacle 
of  cast-off  statuary  and  a  repository  of  second  hand 
furniture. 

They  arc  worse  than  the  Midwinter  Fair. 
The  Fair  was  only  temporary. 
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THERE  IS  A  DELICIOUS  joke  on 
Society — the  best  in  many  a  year.  It  seems  we 
have  been  entertaining  an  angel  unawares,  not 
the  heavenly  type,  but  a  young  person  who 
once  wore  wings  with  the  sylph-like  grace  of 
one  to  the  chorus  born — not  only  wings,  in- 
deed, but  tights.  And  she  has  been  received 
into  the  very  bosom  of  the  First  Families,  has 
had  teas  given  in  her  honor,  and  dinners,  has 
been  pronounced  fascinating,  charming — even 
ravishing  by  the  elect  and,  of  a  truth,  she  is 
but  a  ballet  maiden.  Though  the  fact  has 
not  been  borne  home  of  late  by  the  broader 
manifestations  of  hospitality  that  once  blazoned 
forth  the  generosity  of  California,  still  we  are 
a  willing  people,  anxious  to  entertain  the 
stranger  within  our  gates  if  she  or  he  possess 
distinction  enough  to  make  functions  in  her 
honor  creditable.  Yet  under  the  circumstances 
of  the  angel's  introduction,  accompanied  by 
the  distinguished  young  banker  who  pre- 
sented her  as  his  spouse  according  to  all  the 
rules  of  the  game,  there  could  be  no  question 
about  her  social  adequacy.  She  wore  shim- 
mering toilets,  lovely  hats,  and  was  deli- 
ciously  blonde,  petite,  and  possessed  a  manner 
that  the  girls,  even  those  who  ought  to  have 
known  better,  pronounced  the  culmination  of 
aristocratic  langour.  And  now  society  in  the 
Mexican  capital  is  on  the  broard  grin  at  our 
entertainments  in  honor  of  the  twain,  and 
wildly  anxious  to  know  how  we  were  so 
egregiously  deceived. 

*  *  * 

The  headquarters  of  the  eminent  financial 
family  to  which  the  young  gentleman  belongs 
is  in  Mexico — the  firm  being  a  notable  one, 
though  he  is  not  a  member.  Possessed  of  loud 
and  extravagant  tastes,  he  went  to  London 
some  time  ago  and  returned  with  a  wardrobe 
embracing  a  collection  of  blue  and  pink 
barred  shirts,  coats,  vests  and  trousers  that 
would  make  "Him"  in  Vogue  blink,  and 
collars  bearing  the  same  relation  to  the 
ordinary  linen  neck  girdle  that  the  Mills 
Building  does  to  the  Russ  House.  With  him 
came  the  charming  young  person  whom  so 
many  of  us  have  been  privileged  to  entertain, 
and  a  fellow  who  kept  track  of  the  young 
gentleman's  little  time  in  England  di- 
vulged the  fact  that  she  had  figured  as 
prominently  as  possible  at  the  "Empire,"  a 
London  music  hall.  Whether  the  partnership 
so  obviously  existing  between  them  has  under- 
gone the  sanctification  of  aught  in  the  nature 
of  a  matrimonial  ceremony  is  something  no 
one  in  Mexico  seems  to  know.  The  couple 
were  very  promptly  ostracized  there — or  the 
angel  at  least,  and  the  400  of  the  Montezuman 
Capital  are  begging  to  be  told  how  we  came 
to  be  taken  in  so  painfully. 

*  * 
* 

Very  briefly  the  career  of  the  couple  run- 
neth thus:  Arriving  here  their  name  and  his 
wardrobe  caught  the  city,  and  a  gentleman, 
who  knew  him  in  Mexico,  and  was,  of  course, 
quite  unaware  of  late  developments,  undertook 
their  entertainment.  Being  considerable  of  a 
sportsman  and  a  splendid  rider  he  soon  made 
friends,  and  at  the  "  shoot  "  at  Del  Monte  dis- 
tinguished himself  by  his  riding.  She  met 
every  one  worth  knowing  was  voted  charm- 
ing by  the  women  and  on  their  return 
to  town  was  enthusiastically  taken  up  and  en- 
tertained generously.   There  were  some  people, 

Try     "  DICKEY'S     CKEME     DE     LIS  "     for  the 
Complexion. 


of  course,  who  recognized  instinctively  the 
false  note  of  the  angel's  style,  and  apprehended 
dimly  a  mystery,  but  the  others  rushed  blindly 
in.  I  cannot  but  think  of  one  little  tale  illus- 
trating the  devotions  showered  on  her. 
Charmingly  gowned,  she  sat  beside  an  adoring 
maiden  at  an  afternoon  tea  in  her  honor,  and 
to  another  girl,  rather  more  critical,  the  admir- 
ing maiden  kept  murmuring:  "Isn't  she 
exquisite?  Isn't  she  lovely  ?  " 

"  One  would  think  you  had  gone  to  school 
together,  you  two,"  remarked  the  critical 
young  woman. 

"We  have  known  each  other  just  three 
weeks,"  murmured  the  angel  in  a  cool  dispas- 
sionate voice.  How  she  must  have  smiled  at 
all  of  us. 

*  *  * 

THE  RESIGNATION  of  A.  H.  Small 
from  the  directorate  of  the  Bohemian  Club 
recalls  the  very  interesting  contest  made  for 
his  election.  For  some  reason  or  other  there 
appeared  a  party  against  his  candidacy,  and 
what  a  fight  was  waged  over  him.  Old  friends 
took  opposite  sides  and  swung  into  line  with 
mutual  enemies.  Had  he  been  firebrand, 
breathing  the  direst  threats  of  reform,  instead 
of  a  very  quiet  underwriter  of  some  character 
and  social  pretension,  there  could  not  have 
been  more  feeling  engendered.  It  was  amus- 
ing. After  a  bitter  warfare,  illuminated  by 
lightning  flashes  of  desperately  announced 
intentions  of  future  opposition,  he  obtained  the 
regular  nomination,  and  in  due  course  was 
elected.  Appointed  by  the  President  chair- 
man of  the  House  Committee  he  found  him- 
self in  rather  an  anamolous  position,  for  his 
friends  had  predicted  impossible  things  of  him, 
and  his  enemies  were  coldly  captiously  critical 
of  his  every  move.  Between  them  it  is  not 
surprising  he  grew  tired  and  won  all  the  hon- 
ors of  peace  by  retiring.  His  successor 
Colonel  Piatt  has  not  yet  appointed. 

*  *  * 

Among  eminent  arrivals  is  Charles  Fearing, 
who  ranks  as  one  of  the  most  inveterate  of 
globe-trotters.  He  is  almost  as  familiar  a 
figure  in  London  or  Paris  as  in  New  York, 
and  as  he  belongs  to  one  of  the  oldest  and  best 
of  New  York  families  the  degree  of  his  circu- 
lation may  be  realized.  He  has  been  every- 
where, knows  everyone,  has  shot  bears,  lions, 
tigers,  elephants  and  pigeons  in  most  places 
throughout  the  globe,  and  proposes  to  con- 
tinue doing  so  until  old  age  breaks  in  upon 
his  stalwartness.  From  all  appearances  Father 
Time  will  have  a  hard  task  making  an  impres- 
sion on  a  physique  so  vigorous.  Fearing  and 
Hermann  Oelrichs  are  very  old  friends,  and 
went  to  the  Country  Club  last  Saturday,  re- 
turning Tuesday  morning.  Both  made  good 
bags.    He  departs  for  Japan  next  week. 

*  *  * 

INTERESTING  GOSSIP  about  the  move- 
ments of  prominent  San  Franciscans  drifts 
across  the  continent.  The  Hobarts  are  busy 
buying  gowns  and  enjoying  Gotham — the 
sights  and  sounds  generally.  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  had  them  out  to  the  last  polo  game  at 
Westchester,  and  gave  in  their  honor  a  dinner 
later.  Mrs.  Gus.  Spreckels  is  at  the  Waldorf, 
where  she  occupies  the  finest  suite  in  that 
palatial  caravansary.  She,  too,  is  buying 
gowns  and  I  am  told  some  of  the  loveliest 
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creations  of  White,  Howard  and  Connally, 
the  leading  dress  artists  of  Gotham,  are  being 
made  for  her.  She  is  to  return  in  time  for  our 
own  Horse  Show,  so,  doubtless,  we  will  be 
given  an  early  opportunity  of  viewing  them. 

*  *  * 

The  De  Youngs  are  also  at  the  Waldorf  and 
are  enjoying  their  sojourn  in  New  York  by  a 
course  of  opera-going  and  visiting  of  friends  in 
general  and  in  particular.  Charles  J.  Yerkes, 
the  street  railroad  magnate  of  Chicago,  and 
Mrs.  Yerke*--,  who  is  one  of  the  handsomest  of 
the  Windy  City  matrons,  are  there  with  them 
Mrs.  Catherwood  gave  Mrs.  De  Young  and 
Mrs.  Yerkes  a  dinner  at  her  villa  at  West- 
chester recently,  and  had  several  prominent 
New  York  people  to  meet  them. 

*  *  * 

The  C.  P.  Huntingtons  are  almost  ready  to 
return  from  their  Westchester  country  home 
to  the  old  family  residence  at  65  Park  avenue. 
The  two  million  dollar  palace  on  Fifth  avenue 
is  within  an  ace  of  completion,  but  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington says  he  will  never  live  in  it.  They  are 
to  come  to  California  as  soon  as  the  winter 
grows  severe.  Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt 
are  at  the  Holland,  but  talk  very  positively  of 
returning  to  France  in  the  very  near  future. 

*  * 
* 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  and  Miss  Jennie 
Catherwood  are  to  come  to  California  soon 
after  Christmas  to  remain  here  a  few  weeks. 
Certain  affairs  of  the  Hastings'  estate  still 
await  settlement.  Later  on  they  intend  spend- 
ing some  time  in  Europe.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  La 
Montague  when  last  heard  of,  were  spending 
some  time  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania 
as  the  guests  of  Mrs.  Professor  Keasley,  n£e 
Louise  Simrall. 

*  * 
* 

Another  returning  exile  is  Lady  Hesketh, 
who  will  pajr  her  first  visit  to  San  Francisco 
after  an  absence  of  a  dozen  years.  As  Flora 
Sharon  she  was  par  excellent  the  belle  of  her 
period,  and  time,  they  say,  has  been  gentle 
with  her  loveliness.  Sir  Thomas  Hesketh  has 
been  almost  an  annual  visitor  to  this  Coast. 
He  likes  to  be  sure  that  the  Palace  Hotel  is 
still  standing. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  that  the  Count  and  Countess  Festetics 
are  weary  of  their  yachting  trip  and  are  even 
now  on  their  return  voyage.  Their  stay  with 
the  Stevensons  at  Samoa  was  delightful,  so 
they  write. 


The  Hermann  Oelrichs  are  being  entertained 
at  a  great  rate,  and  are  becoming  acquainted 
with  the  cuisine  of  more  houses  than  any  one 
who  has  been  here  in  an  age.  For  the  New 
Yorkers,  Mr.  Phelan  gave  a  big  dinner  in  the 
Red  Room  at  the  Bohemian  Club  Tuesday 
night.  Though  the  largest,  it  is  but  one  of  a 
series,  for  some  one  has  the  Oelrichs  either  to 
lunch  or  to  dinner  every  day.  There  have 
been  several  dinners,  more  or  less  informal,  at 
the  Fair  mansion,  and  one  small  party  in  honor 
of  Mr.  Fearing  on  Monday  last. 

*    *  * 

Now,  that  the  Chrysanthemum  season  is  in 
full  glow,  the  favorite  Japanesque  flower  rules 
as  the  leading  speciality  for  table  decoration. 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.    It  is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 
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At  Miss  Fanny  Loughborough's  luncheon 
party  on  Tuesday  last,  the  center  of  the  large 
round  table  was  covered  with  yellow  Chrys- 
anthemums, violets  being  interspersed  with 
charming  color  effect.  Some  twenty  matrons 
and  girls  composed  the  party. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  J.  A.  Austin's  dinner  on  Saturday 
evening  was  an  exceedingly  charming  little 
affair.  It  was  given  in  honor  of  Mr.  Rudolph 
Neuman,  formerly  of  Alaska,  and  with  the  aid 
of  Uncle  George  Bromley,  Louis  Sloss  and 
other  convivial  Bohemians,  was  so  thoroughly 
enjoyable  that  the  guests  pronounced  it  the 
most  successful  of  the  many  delightful  dinners 
that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Austin  have  given  this 
season. 

*  *  * 

The  Matinee  Dansante  at  Armory  Hall, 
Ellis  street,  in  aid  of  the  Woman's  Exchange, 
next  Saturday  afternoon,  promises  to  be  rather 
more  of  a  success  than  the  initial  indications 
permitted  one  to  expect.  It  is  true  there  is 
but  little  room  for  conjecture  about  an  affair  at 
which  the  staple  amusement  is  dancing  to  the 
music  of  twin  bands,  and  most  people  prefer 
to  indulge  in  terp-ichorean  enjoyment  after 
dinner  rather  than  before.  Still  the  distin- 
guished patronage  of  the  exchange  will  rally 
to  the  hall  the  entire  400,  while  the  less 
eminent  will  assemble  to  gaze  at  the  exalted. 
Then  for  the  gourmands  there  is  the  prospect 
of  a  glowing  array  of  Exchange  cake  which 
is  said  to  be  the  best  of  its  kind,  though  the 
statement  exalts  amateur  above  professional 
talent  in  a  way  quite  inexcusable. 

There  is  less  than  the  usual  development  of 
interest  in  the  Bohemian  vs.  University  Clubs' 
baseball  match  this  winter.  It  is  set  for 
November  17th,  only  two  Saturdays  hence, 
and  so  far  one  hears  little  either  of  practice 
games  or  of  the  teams.  Is  it  safe  to  assume 
that  Bohemia  has  but  minor  expectations  of 
success  and  that  the  'Varsity  boys  are  victori- 
ous in  advance?  That  is  a  conclusion  I  trust 
the  baseball  devotees  of  the  Owl  will  not  per- 
mit. Let  us  hope  for  a  stirring  match,  with 
the  interest  evenly  divided  and  a  huge  crowd 
gathered  to  see  the  game  which,  as  usual,  is 
for  charity — the  Woman's  Hospital  being  the 
beneficiary  and  Central  Park  the  scene. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Parrott  has  opened  her  Sutter 
street  residence  for  the  season.  The  Floods 
have  been  at  Paso  Robles  but  are  to  return  in 
the  immediate  future  to  their  home  at  Menlo 
Park,  coming  to  town  iater  on  this  month. 
The  De  Youngs  are  expected  here  soon  after 
the  election.  Mr.  Charles  Simpkins  and  Miss 
Alice  of  that  ilk  have  returned  from  abroad 
and  are  expected  in  San  Francisco  for  the  win- 
ter. The  McBeans  left  for  Southampton  last 
week  on  the  Havel.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard 
Sprague  are  still  at  Burlingame.  Mrs.  Isaac 
Trumbo  is  in  Salt  Lake  City  furnishing  her 
new  home,  the  "  Amelia  Palace,"  which  Col- 
onel Trumbo  has  leased  for  a  term  of  years. 
She  is  expected  in  San  Francisco  very  shortly, 
however,  for  a  brief  visit  and  will  then  return 
for  the  season  accompanied  by  Mrs.  White, 
her  mother,  who  is  now  stopping  at  the 
Trumbo's  Sutter  street  residence. 

*  *  * 

Quite  the  saddest  death  I  have  heard  of  in  a 
long  time  is  that  of  Mrs.  Al  Rich,  who  suc- 
cumbed to  an  attack  of  peretonitis  on  Wed- 
nesday night  last.  But  ten  days  previously 
she  became  a  mother,  and,  apparently,  was  fast 
on  the  road  to  recovery  when  the  alarming 
symptoms  that  culuminated  so  fatally  set  in. 
Though  every  imaginable  device  known  to  the 


combined  experience  of  five  leading  physi- 
cians was  tried,  everything  failed  and  she 
passed  away.  Less  than  a  year  ago  society 
had  the  pleasure  of  celebrating  the  marriage  of 
Miss  Viola  Hyman  to  Mr.  Al  Rich  and  it  was 
remarked  then  that  their  union  was  indeed  a 
veritable  love  match.  She  was  a  dark  beauty, 
with  large  flashing  eyes  and  a  superb  figure. 
Robust  and  healthy,  it  is  hard  to  believe  she 
succumbed  so  easily,  for  I  believe  she  was 
stronger  than  most  women  and  had  known 
during  her  life  little  in  the  way  of  illness. 
Few  women  had  more  to  live  for  than  Mrs. 
Rich.  She  and  her  husband  were  extraordi- 
narily devoted,  her  father,  H.  W.  Hyman,  is 
worth  millions  and  Rich's  pere  is  exceedingly 
wealthy.  But  sorrow  comes  to  all,  only  this 
time  it  comes  in  a  form  terribly  severe. 

*  *  * 

In  the  very  heart  of  life  and  frivolity  the 
death  of  a  young  woman  bids  us  stand  still 
and  hush  our  voices  if  only  for  one  brief  day. 
Miss  Julia  Emanuel,  the  youngest  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Emanuel,  well  known  in  this 
city,  died  at  the  family  residence  on  Pacific 
avenue  last  Tuesday  afternoon.  She  was  des- 
perately ill  but  a  few  days.  Her  death  will 
be  sincerely  mourned  by  many  who  regarded 
her  as  a  young  woman  of  fine  strength  of  char- 
acter and  lovable  womanliness. 

*  *  * 

A  very  gorgeous  display  of  ball  costumes 
will  undoubtely  be  evoked  for  the  Concordia 
Club's  opening  ball  on  Thanksgiving  Eve. 
Rumors  reach  me  of  some  inimitable  creations 
from  New  York  and  Paris — creations  to  make 
the  eyes  of  the  less  fortunate  water  with  min- 
gled envy  and  admiration.  There  will  be  a 
fine  supper  afterwards,  of  course.  By  the  way, 
it  seems  there  is  an  excellent  chance  of  a 
Ladies'  Jinks  later  on  in  the  season.  A  gen- 
eral desire  expresses  itself  to  reproduce,  if  pos- 
sible, the  affair  that  proved  the  great  success 
of  President  Ackermann's  administration. 

*  *  * 

No  engagement  in  years  has  given  occasion 
for  so  much  congratulation  to  Society,  in 
particular,  as  that  of  Miss  Saide  Lowenthal 
and  Mr.  Benno  Hart.  They  are  the  recipients 
of  endless  felicitations,  and  are  on  the  verge 
of  a  series  of  complimentary  dinner  and 
lunch  parties,  besides,  theatre  parties  in 
abundance.  Their  initial  reception  takes  place 
to-morrow  afternoon,  at  Mrs.  Rr.  S.  Shain- 
wald's,  at  1919  Baker  street. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  Mason  Street  Synagogue  has 
passed  into  brick  and  mortar  and  its  com- 
ponents scatered  far  and  wide,  it  is  merely  the 
body  and  not  the  spirit  of  the  institution  that 
is  dead.  The}  latter  will  be  reincarnated 
somewhere  in  the  Western  Addition  in  as 
handsome  an  edifice  as  the  coin  in  the  treasury, 
and  that  which  can  be  gathered,  will  erect. 
Several  thousand  dollars  have  already  been 
subscribed  and  the  auxiliary,  made  up  of  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  members  of  the  late  congre- 
gation are  preparing  for  a  big  fair  to  be  given 
here  in  the  near  future.  Every  effort  will  be 
directed  at  making  it  a  huge  success. 

*    *  * 

The  Hirmonie  Jinks  gathered  the  entire 
membership  of  that  club,  and  individual  mem- 
bers of  various  other  social  organizations 
at  Harmonie  headquarters  over  Union  Square 
Hall,  Saturday  night  last.  The  form  the  enter- 
tainment took  was  an  auction  sale,  with  Colonel 
Kowalsky  as  auctioneer.  There  was  a  cata- 
logue, of  course — a  document  quite  unique  in 
its  literary  features,  which  all  those  into  whose 
possession  it  fell  are  liable  to  preserve  as  a 


memento.  It  was  a  very  funny  affair;  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  articles  were  offered  for  sale, 
and  disposed  of  with  many  quips  and  cracks 
in  the  auctioneer's  best  style.  It  is  unnecessary 
to  say  that  the  turn  of  events  gave  him  nu- 
merous opportunities  for  the  narration  of  stor- 
ies, but  I  am  relieved  to  relate  he  did  not  take 
any  advantage  of  his  audience. 

*  *  * 

SUCH  A  DISAPPOINTED  audience  as 
streamed  out  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Hall  Tuesday 
night  after  the  Lew  Wallace  lecture  I  have 
rarely  been  In,  and  it  had  excellent  reason  for 
resentment,  because  the  General,  as  a  lecturer, 
is  almost  as  tedious  as  The  Prince  of  hidia.  I 
imagine  the  eminently  respectable  audience 
anticipated  a  species  of  incarnated  chariot  race, 
followed  by  invocations  of  the  prominent  char- 
acters the  author  of  "Ben  Hur"  has  so  fa- 
miliarly dallied  with.  But  nothing  of  the  kind 
was  vouchsafed  them.  The  great  man  ap- 
peared in  conventional  dress  suit,  his  hair 
carefully  arranged  over  the  eastern  angle  of 
the  intellectual  brow,  and  he  read  a  dreary  and 
common-place  commentary  on  life  in  Turkey, 
full  of  platitudes  and  flatulent  eulogy,  strikingly 
devoid  of  literary  quality,  and  lacking  abso- 
lutely the  element  of  interest.  The  material 
facts  as  given  might  have  been  culled  from  the 
most  ordinary  guide  book,  and  as  for  the  style, 
it  was  vastly  inferior  to  the  Albert  SutclifFe's 
"Travels,"  which  the  Chronicle  culls  annually 
from  the  encyclopedia.  One  might  pardon  the 
arid  monotony  of  the  matter  had  it  been  deli- 
vered with  vivacity  of  voice  or  gesture.  But 
General  Wallace  is  strictly  Indianan  in  accent 
and  his  pronunciation  is  as  flat  as  a  wheaten 
grit.  He  actually  calls  stomach  "stummick," 
and  says  "  yrs"  for  ears.  Still  General  Wal- 
lace will  continue  the  literary  divinity  of  the 
Philistines,  and  generations  of  the  reputably 
intelligent  will  remain  convinced  that  the 
chariot  race  in  Ben  Hur  touches  the  top  notch 
of  fine  narrative. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  series  of  teas  and  luncheons  engaged 
the  attention  of  society  yesterday  afternoon. 
Mrs.  W.  H.  Mills  had  a  luncheon  party  at  her 
home  on  Octavia  street.  Later,  there  were  re- 
ceptions at  the  residences  of  Mrs.  David  Bix- 
ler  and  Mrs.  Frank  M.  Pixley.  There  are  not 
in  San  Francisco  more  charming  interiors 
than  the  homes  of  these  two  ladies,  inas- 
inasmuch  as  both  for  many  a  long  year  have 
devoted  themselves  to  the  collection  of  fine  old 
furniture,  old  China,  brie  a  brae,  pictures  and 
rugs  and  their  possessions  have  not  only 
value  but  beauty.  The  Pixley  house  contains 
an  immense  number  of  rooms,  charmingly  fur- 
nished, hung  with  artistic  draperies  and  pan- 
eled with  curious  woods.  Mrs.  Bixler  has 
some  fine  pieces  of  Chippendale  and  old 
French  cabinets  that  would  alone  be  worth  a 
long  excursion  to  see. 


By  the  way,  Colonel  Trumbo  is  one  of  the 
closest  friends  the  Republican  gubernatorial 
candidate  has,  and  rumor  attributes  his  pres- 
ence in  San  Francisco  to  a  summons  from  Dan 
and  Morris,  asking  his  aid  and  counsel. 
While  I  am  not  disposed  to  credit 
all  the  strange  stories  that  are  offered  at  this 
shrine  it  would  not  surprise  me  if  this  were 
the  case,  for  the  future  Senator  from  Utah  is 
an  artist  in  manipulation,  and  could  give 
points  to  Tom  Bishop.  It  is  certain  he  has 
been  in  consultation  with  the  heads  of  the 
party,  whose  visages  already  wore  a  look  of 
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relief,  and  I  am  not  too  daring  in  assuming 
they  have  profited  by  his  suggestions. 

We  are  not  yet  deprived  of  the  distinction 
of  entertaining  Count  Bouviare,  though  the 
honor  is  to  be  ours  but  a  little  longer.  He  is 
to  go  to  Mexico,  it  seems,  and  join  President 
Diaz's  staff — in  what  capacity  I  know  not. 
It  seems  some  English  friends  of  the  Count's, 
with  influential  connections  in  the  Mexican 
Capital,  promised  him  during  a  visit  they  made 
here  recently,  to  enlist  their  interest  in  his 
behalf,  and  he  expects,  daily,  a  call  South.  It 
will  aid  the  community  to  equanimity  over 
the  forthcoming  departure  of  this  distinguished 
young  nobleman,  to  remember  that  our  loss  is 
the  gain  of  the  Southern  Republic.  Mayhap 
the  brief  but  distinguished  career  of  the  Count 
on  the  editorial  staff  of  the  Chrom'de  may 
serve  as  a  valuable  experience  in  the  light  of 
this  new  opportunity. 

*  *  * 

The  Sorosis  gathering  at  Maple  Hall  last 
Monday  was  more  distinguished  than  a  first- 
night  crowd  at  the  Baldwin.  Society  was 
represented  by  its  most  eminent  factors  and 
there  was  a  due  sprinkling  of  Bohemia  to  add 
flavor,  shall  I  say?  to  the  ensemble.  Both 
sections  listened  attentively  to  Rurtnymede  as 
given  by  Leo  Cooper,  whose  rendering  gains 
decidedly  by  repetition.  I  hardly  think  the 
music  went  as  pleasantly  as  at  the  original 
presentation,  though  Mr.  Riccard's  singing 
of  the  Friar  Tuck  ballad  was  decidedly 
spirited  and  won  as  plentiful  an  amount 
of  applause  as  one  might  ask  for  from  an 
audience  composed  so  largely  of  ladies.  The 
verdict  on  Mr.  Harrison's  latest  dramatic 
effort  agrees  with  1113'  own,  that  he  has  in 
Runnymede  a  play  that  will  almost  act 
itself — spirited,  breezy  and  well  constructed. 
The  incidental  music  should  certainly  win 
Mr.  Stewart's  capacity  as  a  composer  a 
meed  of  recognition  rather  more  extensive 
than  his  local  fame.  I  believe  the  "Sorosis" 
is  to  meet  for  the  future  in  Maple  Hall.  It 
might  be  as  well  to  remember  that  the  ventila- 
tion of  that  very  pretty  room  left  a  good  deal 
to  be  longed  for  on  Monday  last,  for  the  atmos- 
phere was  stifling.  On  Monday  next  William 
Keith  appears  befor  the  club  to  read  a  paper 
explaining  the  method  he  has  used  with  such 
a  degree  of  success  in  his  latest  canvases. 

*  *  * 

OPINIONS  differ  as  to  which  entertainment 
given  by  the  boys  of  the  Phi  Gamma  Delta 
fraternity  was  the  greater  success.  Last  month 
it  was  "  Living  Pictures,"  this  time,  however, 
an  original  Art  Loan  Exhibition  was  the  lead- 
ing feature.  The  pictures  were  contributed  by 
the  boys,  and  were  both  unique  and  clever. 
The  subjects  chosen  were  principally  topical 
ones,  such  as  the  "rainy  weather  costume" — an 
excellent  sketch  of  a  young  lady  in  this  much 
discussed  attire  being  one  of  the  features.  Mr. 
Houston's  "  Coeducation  as  I  understand  it," 
was  well  portrayed,  being  a  conglomeration  of 
of  moonlight  nights,  — two  hearts  that  beat  as 
one,  etc.  Some  of  the  pictures  were  in  oils 
and  appeared  to  be  studies  from  "  Life,"  others 
were  caricatures,  while  some  were  decidedly  of 
the  impressionist  school  of  work.  The  cata- 
logues were  very  fetching,  and  after  the  enter- 
tainment the  young  lady  guests  received  the 
pictures.  Some  of  the  girls  were  charmingly 
gowned — among  them  were  Misses  Gibbons, 
Coles,  Mona,  Crellin,  and  Baldwin. 


The  Whist  Club  organized  by  Mrs.  Spiers 
and  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan  of  Berkeley  is  acquiring 
a  proficiency  and  popularity  that  on  this  side 
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of  the  bay  would  be  startling.  The  members 
are  all  married  ladies  who  meet  on  alternate 
Saturdays  at  their  several  houses,  and  who 
play  quite  skillfully. 


Halloween  parties  have  been  the  topic  of  the 
hour  this  week  in  Berkeley  and  Oakland,  and 
wild  has  been  the  search  for  original  ideas  and 
games  for  that  event.  Mrs.  Stillman  of  Ber- 
keley's affair  was  perhaps  the  gayest,  but  that 
given  by  the  girls'  fraternity,  the  Kaffa  Phi 
Betas,  was  certainly  very  jolly,  all  entering 
into  the  spirit  of  the  season  with  great  verve. 
Miss  Bertha  Knox  of  Oakland  also  gave  a  large 
party  to  celebrate  the  occasion. 


The  Living  Picture  Tableaus  given  at  Mrs. 
Bromwell's  of  Oakland  in  aid  of  St.  Paul's 
Church,  was  quite  a  brilliant  affair,  both  from 
an  artistic  and  social  view.  The  girls 
were  effectively  attired  and  Miss  Maud  Morrell, 
as  a  Grecian  Goddess,  made  a  most  charming 
picture;  she  is  a  tall,  well  proportioned  young 
woman  and  was  posed  superbly.  Then  there 
was  Miss  Bessie  Wheaton  in  Bridal  robes,  dis- 
pensing: lemonade  with  the  deftness  of  a 
Hebe  or  the  neat-handed  Phylisses,  which  in 
these  Democratic  days  only  appear  on  the 
stage  or  in  society  novels.  Miss  Amy  Requa, 
who  figured  as  a  flower  girl,  looked  bewitching 
in  an  exceedingly  tasteful  gown. 


A  VERY  SMART  function  indeed  was  the 
tea  given  by  the  Chi  Phi  Fraternity  last  Sat- 
urday afternoon  in  Berkeley.  A  string  band 
was  in  attendance,  and  the  refreshments  were 
very  elaborate.  The  lads  were  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Mrs.  McNutt,  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan, 
Miss  Belle  Hutchinson,  Miss  Jessie  Coleman, 
Miss  Prather,  Miss  Jessie  Glascock,  Miss  Clare 
Ralston  and  others.  Karl  Howard,  Milton 
Latham,  Perry  Hayne,  Max  McNutt  and 
Walter  Magee  also  assisted  in  making  the 
affair  a  success.  A  few  days  before  a  number 
of  the  girls  called  on  the  Chi  Phis  and  pre- 
sented them  with  some  very  ornate  and  gor- 
geous cups. 

*  *  * 

A  swell  luncheon  from  the  epicurean  stand- 
point was  that  given  by  Professor  and  Mrs. 
Thomas  Bacon,  of  Berkeley,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Walter  Camp  at  the  University  Club  on  Satur- 
day last.  The  conversation  was  chiefly  remi- 
niscent as  Mr.  Bacon  and  Mr.  Camp  were 
classmates  at  Yale.  After  luncheon  they  all 
went  to  the  Berkeley-Reliance  football  game. 

*  *  * 

It  is  almost  so  rare  a  thing  as  to  be  uncata- 
logued  to  have  a  luncheon  at  which  the  menu 
is  absolutely  forgotten  through  the  brilliancy 
of  the  conversation.  Such,  I  am  told,  was  the 
case  last  Saturday  in  Berkeley,  when  the 
Faculty  and  their  wives  entertained  the  Collegi- 
ate Allumtne  in  Stile's  Hall.  After  the  feast 
officers  were  elected  for  the  coming  year.  Miss 
Anita  Whitney,  of  Wellesley,  a  daughter  of 
the  late  Senator  Whitney,  of  Oakland,  was 
chosen  President,  and  it  is  confidently  expected 
that  she  will  bring  the  social  element  of  the 
organization  into  prominence.  Several  emi- 
nent females  from  Oakland  and  San  Francisco 
were  present,  some  of  whom  have  become 
quite  prominent  among  our  scientists,  teachers, 
and  litterateures  as  Dr.  Adelaide  Brown,  Miss 
Hamlin,  Miss  Shinn,  Mrs.  Slack  and  Mrs.  Pro- 
fessor Moses. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Alexander  had  an  euchre  party  on  Tues- 


day evening.  There  were  four  tables  and 
some  very  good  games  were  played.  The 
prizes  were  exceedingly  well  chosen.  The 
Barstows,  Strongs,  Peudletons,  Walls,  Mr. 
Forbes,  Mr.  Cook  and  Mr.  Ben  Taylor  were 
among  those  present. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Morning  Club,  of  Oakland,  gave 
a  very  enjoyable  musicale  on  Friday  last  at  the 
Unitarian  Church.  Mrs.  Fred  Stratton  is 
the  prime  mover  in  the  institution,  and  its 
Presi  dent.  It  is  the  sole  social  and  musical 
club  in  Oakland,  which  has  retained  its  popu- 
larity, though  it  has  now  been  in  existence  for 
several  seasons.  Among  the  numbers  given 
were  two  trios  by  Mesdames  Carleton,  Hatha- 
way and  Harries.  Mrs.  Stratton  sang  a  solo 
very  prettily.  Miss  Collins,  who  has  just 
returned  from  Europe,  where  she  has  been 
studying  music  with  Professor  Barth  for  the 
last  three  years,  played  a  piano  solo.  Her 
technique  is  excellent,  and  she  has  a  fine  con- 
ception of  the  correct  manner  of  producing 
good  tone  effects.  Quite  a  contrast  in  every 
respect  was  the  concert  given  by  the  Oakland 
Conservatory.  Mr.  Howe,  who  was  the  pian- 
ist for  the  afternoon,  played  without  rhyme, 
rhythm  or  reason. 

*  *  * 

Another  San  Francisco  belle  who  will  make 
us  a  visit  presently  is  the  beautiful  Mrs. 
Brooke  (born  Ruth  Holladay)  who  expects  to 
be  here  some  time  next  February.  By  the  by, 
her  husband  is  heir-apparent  to  a  title,  so  that 
by  and  by  California's  now  swelling  peerage 
will  welcome  another  daughter  to  its  ranks. 

*  * 

Miss  Bertha  Knox  gave  a  Halloween  Party 
on  Wednesday  night — a  very  jolly  affair  ;  the 
usual  games  were  played,  and  the  young  peo- 
ple were  apparently  much  amused. 

*  ±  * 

Miss  Florine  Brown  had  a  tea  on  Wednes- 
day afternoon  for  Miss  McGrew  of  Honolulu. 
Miss  McGrew  is  very  popular  among  the  girls 
and  plays  the  violin  remarkably  well.  She  is 
a  pupil  of  Sigimund  Beel.  The  Brown  house 
was  prettily  decorated,  and  Miss  Clare  Ralston 
and  Miss  Jessie  Glascock,  who  assisted  Miss 
Florine  in  receiving,  looked  very  well.  Miss 
Glascock  wore  a  soft  white  gown  which  was 
exceedingly  becoming.  Many  San  Francisco 
girls  were  present,  and  Oakland  and  Berkeley 
well  represented. 

*  *  * 

A  literary  club  has  been  formed  in  Oakland 
and  will  combine  instruction  and  amusement. 
The  first  meeting  took  place  at  Mrs.  Whitney's 
last  Saturday  evening,  "  George  Eliot"  being 
the  author  discussed.  The  club  will  meet  at 
the  houses  of  the  various  members  every  three 
weeks.  The  Pendletons  and  Miss  Whitney 
are  the  organizers,  and  if  they  have  but  half 
as  successful  a  society  as  their  "Carlyle  Club" 
of  last  year  they  are  to  be  congratulated. 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl  Chew- 
ing Gam.    You  will  And  It  admirable. 


BEHIND  A  RECENT  betrothal  announce- 
ment there  lurks  a  charming  romance  that 
illustrates  as  forcibly  as  though  it  occurred  in 
medieval  times,  the  good  old  apothegm  about 
the  course  of  true  love.  She  is  a  very  beauti- 
ful young  woman,  the  maiden  in  question, 
and  he — well,  his  parents  find  in  his  appear- 
ance a  source  of  admiration  which  is  not 
unpardonable  nor  entirely  without  basis.  But 
she  is  not  an  heiress,  while  his  papa  and 
mamma,  happily  and  substantially  dowered 
with  dollars  and  cents  and  the  capacity  of 
keeping  both,  selected  for  him  a  nice  maiden 
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whose  prospects  are  more  captivating  than  her 
contours.  It  is  true,  in  the  chiaroscuro  of  the 
million  she  is  prospectively  the  possessor  of,  she 
should  appear  a  veritable  Venus,  but  an  actual 
physical  presentement,  when  expressed  in  love- 
ly eyes,  a  delicious  complexion  and  a  graceful 
figure,  exerts  a  fascination  more  potent  far 
than  the  gold  of  Ormutz  or  of  Ind.  Despite 
paternal  suggestion,  then,  he  continued  his 
courtship — wooed  assiduously,  and,  in  the  long 
run,  won. 

*  *  * 

But  this  is  what  precipitated  the  announce- 
ment. In  the  family  of  the  young  man  there 
was  a  wedding — a  most  elaborate  affair  which 
the  dailies  had  columns  about.  In  order  to 
show  her  disapproval  of  the  beauteous  damsel, 
the  mother  of  the  iond  lover  refused  to  invite 
her  to  the  marriage  supper.  He  protested, 
urged,  had  sleepless  nights,  refused  to  eat,  but 
all  without  avail.  The  maternal  relation  was 
as  firm  as  Gibraltar.  The  affair  came  off,  the 
world  wondered  at  the  absence  of  the  son's 
dearest  friend.  His  face  was  as  gloomy  as  if 
the  festival  were  a  funeral.  At  supper,  over- 
come by  the  strain  and  worry,  he  fainted. 
That  very  same  night,  determined  by  the 
spectacle  of  his  sister's  happiness,  he  decided 
to  be  baulked  no  longer.  So  next  afternoon 
found  him  at  the  feet  of  the  maiden  of  his 
choice,  pouring  into  her  ear  his  tale  of  love 
and  when  she  had  said  him  Yea,  straightway 
he  took  her  to  the  paternal  mansion  and  with 
a  countenance  full  of  pride  and  resolution,  an- 
nounced his  engagement.  Like  wise  people, 
papa  and  mamma  realized  the  impossibility  of 
further  objection,  bowed  to  defeat  and  per- 
mitted themselves  to  be  captivated  by  the 
beauty  of  their  prospective  daughter-in-law. 
The  courage  and  devotion  of  the  young  man 
have  quite  won  the  admiration  of  all  his 
friends  and  the  touch  of  romance  about  the 
affair  sheds  a  luster  upon  him  which,  with  all 
the  beauty  of  his  clothes,  he  never  before  at- 
tained. 

* 

•  *  * 

The  cry  of  the  small  boy  is  for  cards.  "Got 
any  election  cards,  mister?"  is  the  interro- 
gation that  goes  up  against  the  casual  passer 
from  every  group  of  urchins  throughout  the 
city.  It  seems  a  craze  for  the  collection  of 
these  reminders  of  insignificant  identities  has 
sprung  up  among  the  youth,  and,  horrors,  how 
they  do  keep  it  up!  The  other  evening  over 
in  Oakland  an  able-bodied  candidate  was 
saluted  by  a  crowd  of  very  small  boys  who 
eagerly  demanded  cards  from  him.  He  was 
about  to  reward  the  solicitude  of  one  persistent 
kid  when  one  of  the  others  interrupted  with  a 

"Say,  Mister,  don't  give  any  to  Jimmie,  ' 
there — he's  got  two  thousand  cards  stacked 
up  at  home." 

*  *  * 

THE  COMPETENCE  of  butlers  is  a  sub- 
ject that  might  evoke  enthusiasm,  if  accurately 
understood.  In  most  houses  the  duties  of 
that  functionary  are  mechanical  merely.  It  is 
only  in  rare  mansions  they  unite  intelligence 
with  the  dexterous  serving  of  entrees,  roasts 
and  creams.  Then  they  are  fit  objects  for  odes  ; 
domestic  deities,  worthy  of  incense,  fine  linen 
and  stained  glass  windows.  Among  inimitable 
servants  the  man  who  presides  over  the  Her- 
mann-Oelrichs'  pantry  is  pronounced  an  admi- 
rable instance  of  the  art  of  butlering.  Himself 
a  connoisseur  of  all  the  joys  of  living,  liquid 
and  solid,  it  might  be  expected  Mr.  Oelrichs 
would,  in  the  course  of  his  brilliant  career  as  a 
viveur,  chance  upon  a  genius  or  two  among 
those  who  also  serve  beside  standing  and 
waiting.  I  cannot  think  of  a  more  conclusive 
endorsement  of  this  servitor  than  that  a  certain 
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eminent  Society  person  furnished  discussing 
the  menage.  The  conversation  had  turned  on 
dinners  and  wines,  or  rather  tiie  dangers  of 
indulging  too  freely  in  the  latter  at  the  former. 

*  *  * 

"That's  where  the  butler  comes  in,"  an- 
nounced the  Society  personage.  "  But  of  all  the 
clever  men  I  have  met,  commend  me  though 
to  Oelrichs'  man.  On  my  way  home  the 
other  night  I  met  a  number  ot  chaps  and, 
well,  we  tried  several  cocktails.  I  was  due  up 
at  the  Oelrichs'  place  for  dinner.  Will  you 
believe  it,  that  butler  only  gave  me  one  glass 
of  champagne  and  kept  filling  me  up  with 
seltzer?  Yes,  sir!  and  I  was  as  fit  as  a  fiddle 
with  the  coffee.  He's  what  I  call  a  butler 
worth  having — caught  on  without  a  word." 

*  * 
* 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  YOUTH  Langdon, 
who  ran  so  gloriously  amuck  on  the  strength 
of  blatant  pretensions  and  other  people's  money 
should  teach  the  youngsters  whom  he  asso- 
ciated with  to  be  careful  of  forming  new 
friendships.  It  is  a  bit  unfortunate  for  the 
University  Club  that  its  name  should  have 
been  brought  into  the  esclandre,  but  it  hap- 
pens in  the  best  regulated  institutions  and 
thus  far  the  'Varsity  has  had  but  slight  trouble 
with  the  adventurous  ilk.  To  assume  the 
youngster  a  scion  of  an  infinity  of  rich  East- 
ern families  as  he  announced  himself,  demon- 
strated rather  more  credulity  on  the  part  of  his 
sponsors  than  the  law  allows.  He  had  really 
no  letters,  and  today  it  is  not  known  whether 
he  has  or  has  not  a  relative  of  position  in 
Philadelphia  as  he  so  blatantly  claimed.  The 
first  story  he  told  placed  him  as  the  nephew  of 
Rockfeller,  the  multi-millionaire  of  Standard 
Oil.  Not  content  with  that  distinction  Lang- 
don announced  J.  J.  Astor  as  his  guardian, 
and  had  his  glowing  career  lasted  a  bit  longer 
I  feel  certain  he  would  have  had  the  Goulds 
and  Paynes  figuring  prominently  in  his  pedi- 
gree. 

*  *  * 

During  his  stay  at  the  'Varsity  the  youth 
lived  sumptuously.  He  had  champagne  at 
dinner  and  was  royal  in  his  hospitality.  He 
quite  won  the  hearts  of  the  younger  set  by 
having  them  at  the  Maison  Riche  to  lunches, 
and  whenever  he  made  a  borrow,  the  coin  went 
for  box  parties  at  the  Tivoli.  There  is  no 
disputing  the  youngster's  generosity  even 
though  his  honesty  is  open  to  doubt.  But 
there  was  something  superb  about  his  assur- 
ance and  had  he  lasted  but  a  little  longer  I  am 
quite  convinced  he  would  have  given  the 
town  something  to  talk  about.  In  the  mean- 
time his  bill  at  the  'Varsity  has  been  paid  by 
the  man  who  introduced  him  there,  but  "  the 
bird,"  as  some  of  his  friends  called  him,  has 
disappeared — whence,  no  one  seems  to  know. 

*  *  * 

WHO  IS  RESPONSIBLE  for  the  Argo- 
naut's dictum  anent  The  Green  Carnation,  that 
with  Oscar  Wilde,  marriage  has  meant  literary 
failure  ?  Surely  it  cannot  be  Jerome,  who  as- 
serts with  the  positiveness  of  one  possessed  of 
a  special  inspiration  that  since  relinquishing 
single  blessedness  Oscar  has  written  nothing 
worth  the  name.  Why,  the  modern  vogue  of 
the  author  of  Intentions  is  entirely  based  on 
the  essays,  novels  and  plays  he  has  written 
since  becoming  a  benedict.  Shortly  after  his 
interesting  nuptials,  Dorian  Gray  was  given 
to  the  world  and  was  denounced  as  suggestive 
of  nameless  vice.  The  series  of  brilliant 
essays,  the  Decay  of  Lying  and  the  deli- 
ciously  smart  dialogues  on  art  come  later  ap- 
pearing in   book   form   under   the  caption 
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Iute?itio?is.  The  House  of  Pomegranates,  a  series 
Of  graceful  idylls  written  in  a  style  full  of 
poetic  color,  a  book  of  piquantly  choice  story- 
ettes,  the  two  plays,  Lady  Windemere'1  s  Tan 
and  A  Woman  of  no  Importance  came  later, 
then  Salome,  whose  unique  illustrations  won 
Aubrey  Beardsley  the  vogue  he  enjoys.  As 
for  the  Green  Carnation  it  is  so  clever  and 
smart,  considered  either  as  a  parody  or  a  per- 
formance, that  Oscar  is  himself  suspected  of 
having  written  it,  though  since  he  has  denied 
it,  the  author  of  Dodo,  Mr.  Benson,  is  saddled 
with  the  responsibility.  In  the  same  connec- 
tion a  gentleman  named  Hutchins  is  also  men- 
tioned. 

*  ±  * 

A  WIERD  TALE  is  being  whispered 
around  the  clubs  of  which  I  dare  only  publish 
the  merest  outline.  It  seems  there  are  two 
brothers  in  the  precincts  of  Bohemia  who  have 
wealth;  one  is  beautiful,  the  other  short  and 
rather  stout;  both  are  genial,  affable  and  gen- 
erous. These  two  have  a  dear  friend,  who  by 
rights  and  illustrious  descent  ought  to  be  King 
of  Ireland — but  that's  another  Kipling.  Last 
Saturday  afternoon  the  brothers  stole  their 
royal  friend  and  started  in  a  lovely  double 
team  for  San  Jose  by  the  way  of  Oakland- 
Everythiug  went  beautifully,  and  as  there  was 
a  can  of  ice-water  in  the  wagonette,  the  trio 
were  happy — always  happy.  The  royal  guest 
whiled  away  the  hours  with  recitations  of 
"  L,ocksley  Hall "  and  "  Fontenoy,"  and  the 
stout  brother  described  how  Warren  fought  at 
Bunker  Hill.  Finally  Haywards  was  passed 
and  Mission  San  Jose  attained.  And  here 
there  was  a  catastrophe. 

*  *  * 

Near  that  pretty  village  resides  an  Irish 
physician  of  remarkable  scientific  attainments. 
His  researches  in  the  study  of  Cachexia  alone 
are  famous  in  Europe.  He  is  studying  the 
brain  just  now  with  the  persistence  of  an 
Edison  or  a  Koch,  and  presently  will  pub- 
lish a  treatise  on  his  investigations 
which  will  prove  of  immense  importance  in 
the  tnedical.world.  Meantime,  he  is  sufficiently 
rich  to  surrender  his  practice  to  his  studies. 
"Ah!"  said  the  Irish  Monarch  as  they  drove 
toward  the  pretty  villa  of  the  doctor,"let  us 
call  on  my  excellent  old  friend.  He  was  born 
near  my  own  town  in  Kerry,  and  his  mother's 
uncle  was  a  Fitzgerald,  and  only  twice  re- 
moved from  me  own  uncle's  aunt — and  the 
whole  world  knows  that  that  means  blood 
relationship  in  Kerry.  Besides,  he  has 
some  Scotch  whiskey  that  came  around  the 
Cape  in  a  Sherry  cask,  and  which  Hughes  and 
Tom  Watson  say  is  the  finest  tipple  they 
ever  twisted  about  their  tongue!" 

Instantly  the  horses  heads  were  turned  up 
the  lane,  and  presently  the  Pride  of  Ireland 
was  introducing  his  twins  with  effusive  en- 
thusiasm to  the  learned  and  hospitable 
scientist.  The  famous  sherry  cask  whiskey 
was  next  introduced,  and  its  generous  friend- 
ship tested  to  the  utmost — and  it  was  good! 
Oh,  how  very  good! 

An'  now,  gintlemin,  I'll  dhrive  yez  over  to 
the  Galliaygo  vineyard,  an'  I'll  show  you 
through  wan  av  the  grandest  cellars  yez  have 
iver  clapped  eyes  on.  And  thin  ye/.'ll  stop 
the  noight  here — Naw,  man!  I'll  not  hear  of 
av  ye'z  lavin  me  this  noight. 

*  *  * 

They  consented  at  last,  for  the  prospect 
seemed  alluring,  and  in  half  an  hour  found 
themselves  testing  all  sorts  of  ports,  clarets, 
sherries  and  other  California  productions,  end- 
ing up  with  five  winks  of  forty  year  old  brandy. 
That  settled  the  business, — at  least  the  stout 
brother  had  "  got  there,"  beyond  the  dreams 
of  avarice.    They  lifted  him  into  the  carriage 
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and  let  him  sleep  while  they  drove  back  to 
the  doctor's  villa,  and  gently  laid  him  on  a 
bed  to  slumber  and  perchance  to  dream  that 
he  had  real,  live  wheels  in  his  head.  Then 
there  was  a  nice  little  dinner  for  the  hardier 
survivors,  with  "lashins"  of  drink.  The 
Pride  of  Ireland  sang  "The  Man  from  Gal- 
way,"  and  the  little  doctor  wept  as  he  recalled 
in  husky  notes  "The  night  before  Larry  was 
stretehed." 

Man,  man,  but  it  was  an  elegant  night  ! 

Then  the  doctor  brewed  a  beautiful  punch, 
and  they  had  it  in  goblets.  My  !  my  !  but  it 
was  grand  !  Suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  revelry, 
there  was  heard  a  most  dreadful  commotion. 
Crash  !  Bang  !  Smash  !  Howls,  shrieks, 
groans,  lamentations  ! 

"Be  hivins,  it's  me  laboratory!  Some 
thievin'  villain  is  thryin'  to  desthroy  me ! 
Tare  and  ages  !    I'll  have  his  loifc." 

With  that  the  three  staggered  up  and 
rushed  to  the  rescue.  They  threw  open  the 
laboratory  door  and  held  up  the  lamp.  There 
met  their  eyes  a  ghastly  sight.  The  stout 
brother  was  rolling  on  the  floor  clasping  to 
his  arms  a  human  head  on  which  the  Doctor 
had  been  operating  as  a  scientific  specimen. 

"  Oh,  my  poor  brother  !  "  he  cried,  "  They 
killed  him  !    They've  killed  him  !  " 

The  Doctor  went  to  look  for  bromide  of 
potassium  while  the  Irish  King  put  the  victim 
to  bed  again. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  KENDAL  IS  certainly  to  be  congrat- 
ulated on  her  courage,  though  it  is  evident 
her  discretion  is  hardly  a  virtue  to  be  acclaimed 
in  song  or  verse.  I  am  sure  if  she  knew  how 
very  sensitive  we  are  to  criticism  she  would  have 
abstained  fiom  lacerating  our  local  patriotism  in 
the  vigorous  way  she  did.  If  she  had  but  known 
how  we  denounced  Blanche  Walsh  for  the  disap- 
proval she  showered  upon  us,  how  the  daiiies 
went  into  half  mourning  over  Lillian  Russell's 
strictures  on  our  taste,  how  we  repined  Jim  Cor- 
bett's  allusions  to  San  Francisco  as  a  "dead 
frost  "  town,  she  would  have  tempered  her  con- 
demnation, or  at  least  deferred  it  until  after  her 
departure.  But  she  is  a  lady  of  most  decided 
individuality,  given  to  the  expression  of  her 
sovereign  disapprobation,  and  she  wishes  it  to 
appear  she  speaks  from  the  lofty  point  of  view 
of  one  who  lives  on  a  plane  we,  in  this  be- 
nighted burg,  may  not  dare  aspire  to. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  is  the  Kendal  celebrity  in  England 
is  rather  provincial  than  metropolitan.  The}' 
gather  large  audiences  throughout  the  big  in- 
terior towns  of  the  United  Kingdom  and  play 
a  few  weeks  or  so  every  year  in  London.  It 
would  be  preposterous  to  gainsay  their 
histrionic  excellence,  especially  the  cleverness 
of  Mrs.  Kendal,  but  her  claims  to  recognition 
are  founded  rather  on  a  social  tnan  on  an  artistic 
assumption.  She  is  the  "  Matron  of  the  Drama,'' 
the  most  respectable  of  actresses,  the  exponent 
of  eminent  domesticity  on  the  stage  ;  she  gives 
one  to  understand  that  she  moves  only  in  the 
highest  circles  and  is  separated  from  the 
o  polloi  of  the  profession  by  the  gulf  of  blood, 
breeding  and  superior  morality.  It  is  all  this 
virtuous  pretension,  indeed,  that  makes  so  con- 
spicuous the  misfortunes  of  Mrs.  Tanqueray. 
It  is  perfectly  ridiculous  that  she  should  feel 
so  aggrieved  at  the  disapproval  of  the  part  ex- 
pressed here,  inasmuch  as  her  interpretation 
of  the  role  was  criticized  with  far  more  severity 
in  New  York.  Still,  in  certain  of  her  strict- 
ures Mrs.  Kendal  is  not  so  far  wrong.  For 
instance,  would  any  other  than  a  '"jay  "  town 
take  the  slightest  notice  save  to  laugh  at  her 
comments  ? 

* 

TO  JUDGE  by  the  multitude  of  long-haired 
chrysanthemum  bedecked  youths  who  con- 


gregated at  the  Haight-street  baseball  grounds 
last  Saturday  afternoon,  one  could  hardly 
arrive  at  any  but  the  conclusion  that  some 
thing  very  unusual  was  about  to  happen.  The 
antics  of  some  twenty  two  highly  disreputable 
looking  stalwarts  a  few  minutes  afterwards 
would  certainly  convince  most  people  that  this 
theory  was  correct.  The  occasion  for  the  mul- 
titude's presence  was  the  football  contest  be- 
tween the  Reliance  Club  of  Oakland  and  a 
picked  eleven  from  the  University  of  California, 
and  the  game  that  ensued  was  by  long  odds 
the  finest  exhibition  of  playing  that  has  been 
witnessed  this  winter,  at  least.  Both  teams 
worked  hard  for  victory,  and  the  fact  that  this 
is  the  second  game  between  the  clubs  in  which 
no  decision  was  arrived  at,  proves  conclusively 
that  the  teams  are  pretty  evenly  matched. 
From  present  appearances  Berkeley  will  have 
a  walk-over  with  Stanford  in  the  big  match, 
but  the  Menlo  boys  have  a  month  to  pick  up 
in,  and  a  good  deal  can  be  accomplished  in  that 
time.  What  they  have  been  doing  for  the 
last  couple  of  weeks  remains  to  be  seen  in  to- 
day's game,  when  the  eleven  will  take  another 
crack  at  the  Reliances. 


Among  those  whom  knowledge  enables  to 
pronounce  positively  about  such  things,  the 
benefit  of  the  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission  at  the 
California,  is  pronounced  the  most  successful 
ever  given  here.  The  institution  is  one  of  the 
worthiest  of  local  charities  and  such  funds 
as  come  to  it  are  appropriately  employed  in 
works  of  the  highest  mercy.  On  Wednesday 
the  theatre  was  crowded  to  the  doors,  and  with 
an  audience  whose  clothes  seemed  like  a  com- 
pendium of  fashion  plates.  Like  all  matinee 
gatherings  it  was  composed  almost  exclusively 
of  ladies.  The  programme  was  a  melange  of 
the  various  attractions  now  playing  in  town, 
with  the  exception  of  the  Kendals  who  are  not 
sufficiently  charmed  with  this  region  to 
assist  it.  But  Misses  Plaisted  and  Salinger, 
Ferris  Hartman  and  J.  Raffael  of  the  Tivoli, 
Miss.  Josephine  Sabel  and  Max  Pettingill  of 
the  Orpheum,  together  with  the  entire  Katie 
Emmett  ttoupe,  volunteered  their  services,  and 
the  performance  certainly  went  off  swingingly 
and  swimmingly.  Something  like  $1,000  was 
realized,  the  expenses  being,  thanks  to  Man- 
ager Friedlander,  nil.  He  exerted  himself  to 
get  up  the  affair,  had  everything,  including 
the  electricity,  the  programmes,  and  the  talent, 
of  course,  contributed  free,  and  had  for  his 
generous  exertion  the  honor  of  being  called 
before  the  curtain,  tumultuously  applauded 
and  almost  covered  with  flowers. 


The  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra,  under  the 
tuition  of  Herr  Scheel,  has  certainly  improved 
in  a  distinct  way.  Since  he  has  had  control  visi- 
tors have  been  strictly  excluded  from  rehears- 
als, but  he  thinks  the  ensemble  sufficiently 
corrected  now  to  be  exposed  to  the  eyes  and 
ears  of  friends,  relatives  and  others.  So  on 
the  last  Saturday  in  each  month  it  is  permissi- 
ble, if  one  can  obtain  an  invitation,  to  look 
into  the  Kohler  &  Chase  Hall,  on  O'Farrell 
street,  and  hear  the  girls  play.    There  was 


quite  a  fashionable  gathering  at  the  first  of 
these  open  rehearsals,  and  from  the  manner  in 
which  the  several  morceaux  given  were  ren- 
dered, I  am  not  reflecting  too  savagely  on  the 
old  regime  in  saying  that  the  orchestra  has 
been  reanimated  by  the  spirit  of  music,  as  well 
as  reconstructed. 

*    *  * 

There  appeared  an  article  in  the  Examiner, 
some  days  ago,  purporting  to  be  an  interview 
with  Mrs.  Buckingham  on  the  subject  of  the 
Sanitarium  at  Howell  Mountain,  in  which  she 
described  the  place  as  a  "community"  organ- 
ized to  carry  out  communistic  principles.  It 
has  raised  a  huge  row  up  St.  Helena  way,  and 
Mrs.  Buckingham  denies  and  repudiates  under 
her  own  signature  the  entire  article.  The 
simple  fact  is  the  so-called  "community"  is 
simply  a  sort  of  country  hospital  where  they 
have  trained  nurses  and  the  appointments  and 
methods  such  as  are  employed  in  an  English 
Hydropathic  resort.  It  has  nothing  to  do 
with  sectarianism  and  is  run  only  by  medical 
men. 


What  may  be  achieved,  on  behalf  of  a  can- 
didate, in  the  brief  space  of  ten  days  Colonel 
Trumbo  has  done  for  his  friend  Estee.  He 
has  been  an  active  campaigner  and  has  de- 
voted himself  sedulously  to  harmonizing  the 
various  interests  that  the  acerbeties  of  the  cam- 
paign had  created.  One  never  knows  to 
what  extent  the  exertions  of  a  single  indi- 
vidual operates  on  large  masses  of  voters,  but 
the  Colonel  is  eminently  diplomatic  in  his 
methods  and  achieves  by  dextrous  methods 
whtch  others  fail  to  win  by  the  positive  ex- 
ertion of  presumed  influence.  It  goes  for  the 
saying  Colonel  Trumbo  is  convinced  of  Estee's 
forth-coming  success.  He  left  for  Salt  Lake 
last  night  to  prosecute  the  campaign  there. 


Tne  latest  addition  to  Colonel  Warfield's 
menage  at  the  California  is  a  Spanish  chief, 
who  is  kept  busy  turning  out  tamales.  There 
is  no  questioning  his  proficiency  in  the  direc- 
tion of  these  fascinating  delicacies,  and  every 
evening  a  theatre  party  turns  in  the  cafi'  to 
partake  of  them.  They  are  pronounced  by 
Colonel  Kowalsky  far  superior  to  Ned  Fos- 
ter's famous  tamales  at  the  Midwinter  Fair. 


A  capital  portrait  of  a  well-known  capitalist 
who  passed  over  to  the  great  majority  over  a 
decade  ago  is  on  the  easel  in  Keith's  studio. 
It  is  one  of  the  best  things  he  has  ever  done 
and  there  is  excellent  reason  for  the  felicitations 
he  has  received,  when  it  is  considered  the 
work  was  done  from  a  photograph.  It  is  an 
admirable  piece  of  portraiture,  the  treatment 
being  notable  for  its  solidity  and  power. 
Keith  is  also  engaged  on  portraits  of  the  late 
Dr.  Washington  Ryer  and  Irving  M.  Scott. 
He  is  sending  on  to  New  York  some  of  his 
latest  landscapes.  Without  question,  he  is 
now  doing  the  work  of  his  life. 
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RATHER  interesting  the  late  flurry  in 
stocks.  The  discovery  of  a  quantity  of  ore  in 
the  1,000-foot  level  of  the  Con. -Virginia  has 
given  an  impetus  to  Comstock  shares,  and  set 
them  fluttering  in  a  way  most  satisfactory  to 
habitues  of  Pine  street.  How  long  the  excite- 
ment will  last,  or  to  what  permanent  avail 
remains  to  be  seen,  but  if  the  ore  in  sight  is 
backed  by  ore  to  come,  some  optimists  who 
have  held  on  in  spite  of  discouragement  may 
make  money.  There  is  a  substantial  foundation 
for  the  advance,  however,  for  the  first  milling 
has  netted  $200,000,  which  is  now  in  the 
treasury.  Doubtless  a  dividend  will  be  paid 
— the  first  in  some  time.  So  far,  I  do  not  hear 
that  anyone  has  made  money,  unless  it  be  Mr. 
Spring  of  the  Report  who,  from  all  accounts, 
is  a  most  successful  operator.  It  is  alleged 
that  he  has  made  some  $10,000  within  the  year, 
and  while  I  don't  vouch  for  the  correctness  of 
the  sum  in  question,  there  is  no  doubt  that  his 
turns  have  been  very  pretty.  I  think  this  is 
a  record  no  other  journalist  can  equal  in  the 
dismal  year  that  is  winging  its  flight  into  the 
dead  past. 

*  * 

NEVER  IN  CALIFORNIA  was  there  such 
an  election  as  this.  Never  were  issues  so  con- 
fused, nor  results  so  doubtful.  The  Republi- 
cans seem  certain  of  Estee,  yet  the  Democrats 
are  equally  sure  Budd  will  carry  the  State. 
Both  have  had  tremendous  meetings  through- 
out the  country;  both  have  made  sensational 
campaigns.  Poor  Estee  has  been  going  it  day 
and  night,  until, when  he  landed  in  town  Sunday 
night  last,  he  was  an  object  for  the  doctor's 
assistance  rather  than  for  further  oratorical 
effort.  But  out  again  into  the  wilds  he  went. 
As  for  Budd,  there  is  no  denying  the  ardour  of 
his  canvass  or  the  fact  that  he  wins  votes.  It 
may  seem  a  bit  foolish  when  one  reads  that 
inimitable  speech  of  his — the  same  speech  he 
has  made  North  and  South.  It  runs  about 
this  way. 

"Boys,  I'm  Jim  Budd,  just  the  same  Jim 
after  I'm  elected  as  before.  When  you  come 
up  to  Sacramento  to  see  me,  why  just  come 
right  along.  No  need  to  knock,  but  just  open 
the  door  and  say,  'are  you  in,  Jim  ? '  " 

*  ^    *  Ottf 

To  the  dweller  on  high  California  street  or 
the  captious  critic  in  the  Mills  Building, 
that  may  sound  very  foolish  and  undignified. 
It  might  be  from  any  one  else,  but  not  in  this 
man.  He  is  just  Jim  Budd  and  cannot  help 
being  free  and  easy  and  friendly.  Those  who 
think  it  ill  becomes  the  candidate  of  a  great 
party  to  speak  thus  should  hear  the  yelling 
and  the  cheering  that  salutes  this  announce- 
ment. Out  in  the  country  the  farmers  all  say: 
"  There  ain't  no  airs  about  Jim  Budd.  He's 
the  man  for  us."  I  heard  the  storm  of  cheers 
and  the  cyclone  of  applause  the  sentence  won 
him  at  the  big  Democratic  meeting  in  Union 
Hall.  The  party  has  never  had  such  a  candi- 
date. He  is  here  in  town  this  week  address- 
ing meetings,  and  if  he  does  not  go  out  of 
San  Francisco  with  a  bigger  vote  than  any 
one  ever  got,  indications  are  as  valuable  as 
prophecies  by  Colonel  Burns,  which  are  excel- 
lent as  bluffs,  if  they  go  no  further. 

Apart  though  from  the  claims  of  the  rivals, 
no  one  seems  to  know  what  figure  the  Popu- 
lists will  cut  or  what  influence  on  the  result 
the  A.  P.  A.  movement  may  have.  The  tre- 
mendous registration  is  attributed  largely  to 
both  Catholics  and  anti-Irish  who  have  gath- 
ered in  numbers  to  the  support  of  their  separ- 
ate causes.  It  is  safe  to  believe  every  parish- 
All  our  plain  and  silver  mounted  leather  goods  for  the 
fall  and  holiday  trade  have  arrived.  Right  prices.  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


ioner  of  the  Arch-bishop  will  vote,  as  it  is  to  be 
certain,  every  follower  of  J.  Q.  A.  Henry  is 
ready  with  his  ballot.  There  are  also  side 
fights  innumerable,  rumors  of  disquieting 
kinds  anent  trading  Budd  and  Estee  for 
municipal  votes  and  so  on,  but  all  that  the 
Australian  ballot  neutralizes. 

*  *  * 

If  Captain  Freese  were  not  so  excellent  a 
Democrat  and  so  honest  a  man,  if  he  had  not 
been  so  competent  an  Administrator,  I  should 
hesitate  before  voting  against  O.  F.  Willey 
who  is  one  of  the  best  men  the  Republicans 
put  forward.  Candidates  of  his  caliber  are 
rare  and  I  can  only  regret  he  is  not  out 
for  some  other  office  rather  than  opposing  so 
reliable  a  public  servant  as  Captain  Freese 
has  proved  himself.  So,  though  I  believe  the 
latter  is  pretty  safe  of  election,  Mr.  Willey  will 
poll  a  vote  that  will  surprise  everyone 
concerned. 

*  *  * 

In  speaking  of  the  men  who  should  be  re- 
elected, I  have  said  but  little  of  William 
Broderick  whose  careful  and  economical  ad- 
ministration of  the  Auditor's  office  won  him 
the  endorsement  of  the  Non-Partisans  as  well 
as  the  nomination  of  the  Democrats.  Just  one 
little  item  alone  shows  just  how  the  Auditor's 
office  has  been  run  during  the  past  two  years, 
in  copying  assessment  and  military  rolls: 

1891-  2    (including  State  raise)    $24,274  32 

1892-  3  "  "       "    23,680  51 

1893-  4.       "  "       "   18,109  00 

broderick's  term. 

A  saving  of  $6,165  32  as  compared  with  1891-2 

"    5,671.61  "  "   1892-3 

*  *  * 

Among  the  jurists  whom  I  assume  are  pretty 
certain  of  election  are  Frank  Dunne  and  Judge 
Levy.  Both  have  made  most  energetic  fights, 
the  first  animated  by  youth  and  ambition  and 
the  desire  to  exceed  the  tremendous  vote  he 


polled  last  year;  the  other  determined  to  have 
his  judicial  administration  endorsed  by  the 
people.      It  is  safe  to  believe  Justice  Dunne 
will  make  a  fair,  honorable   and  dignified 
judicial  officer.    He  has  the  right  type  of  mind, 
and  has  been  most  carefully  educated.  Besides, 
he  possesses  a  good  knowledge  of  the  law,  and 
works  harder  than  most  of  the  lawyers  on  the 
cases  that  are  assigned  to  him.    In  consider- 
ing the  candidacy  of  Judge  Levy,  it  should  be 
remembered  that  nothing  is  easier  to  traduce 
than  the  character  of  a  judge.    Any  and  every 
aspersion  made  upon  his  judicial  integrity  vir- 
tually involves  an  attack  upon  the  Supreme 
Court,  because,  as  is  well  known  by  "the  mem- 
bers of  the  bar,  no  judge  has  been  oftener 
affirmed  by  that  tribunal.    Even  the  fee  allow- 
ed John  A.  Wright  in  the  Blythe  case,  con- 
cerning which  invidious  comment  was  made 
by  the  Examiner,  was  approved  by  the  Su- 
preme Court  as  just  for  six  years  manage- 
ment and  conduct  of  litigation  of  a  five  million 
dollar  estate.    Prompted  by  malice  of  defeated 
litigants  and  attorneys,  some  harsh  accusations 
have  from  time  to  time  been  made  against 
Levy,  but  it  is  enough  to  say  that  his  admin- 
istration has  undergone  the  severest  scrutiny 
of  the  only  Grand  Jury  we  ever    had  here. 
Indeed,  that  investigation  was  made  at  his  own 
instance,  and  the  charges  were  shown  to  be 
unfounded.    That  he  enjoys  the  friendship  of 
almost  the  entire  bar  to  a  greater  degree  than 
any  other  man  on  the  Superior  Bench  must 
be  conceded.     His  enemies,  even,  make  this 
admission.    Certainly  no  one  else  dispatches 
more  business,  nor  displays  a  greater  degree 
of  accuracy  in  his  decisions.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  attacks  of  the  Examiner  I  prophesy 
his  election  by  a  large  majority. 

*  * 

THE  MAYORALTY  CONTEST  and  the 
shrievality  fight  are  the  two  battles  that  have 
created  most  talk  in  town.     It  is  safe  to  be- 
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lieve  Adolph  Sutro  will  have  a  huge  vote.  In 
some  quarters  it  is  alleged  he  will  divert  from 
O'Dounell  the  following  that  has  rolled  up  for 
him  so  many  thousands  these  years  past.  I 
have  had  it  from  a  politician  of  eminence  that 
the  corporations,  alarmed  at  the  strength  the 
owner  of  the  baths  develops,  propose  to  throw 
their  "blocks  of  votes"  for  the  quack  doctor. 
One  is  at  a  loss  to  understand  how  these  votes 
are  controlled  under  the  Australian  ballot 
system.  It  is  easy  enough  to  say  to  Brown, 
Jones  or  Robinson,  who  receive  two  or  three 
dollars  a  day  from  the  Gas,  the  railway  com- 
pany or  Spring  Valley,  "  we  want  you  to  vote 
for  Estee  or  James,"  but  will  Brown,  Jones  or 
Robinson,  in  the  ballot  box  with  his  little  red 
stamp,  do  as  he  is  told  ?  And  if  he  does  not, 
who  is  to  know  ?  Considering  how  much  a 
question  of  individuality  and  independence  is 
this  matter  of  voting,  I  can  hardly  believe  it 
possible  to  control  the  sufferage  as  was  pos- 
sible in  days  gone  by  when  a  man's  ballot 
was  made  out  for  him  at  the  polls  and  he  had 
to  put  that  or  nothing  into  the  box. 

*    *  * 

From  my  point  of  view  the  re-election  of 
L.  R.  Ellert  would  be  a  wise  move  for  the 
community,  ensuring  a  fair,  honorable  and 
eminently  safe  administration.  There  will  be 
no  extremes.  But  the  Mayor  is  distasteful 
both  to  the  corporations  and  Dan  Burns. 
Rumor  accredits  them  with  fighting  him  sub 
rosa,  for  he  was  only  given  the  Republican 
nomination  to  detract  from  the  Non-partisan 
cause.  He  seems  therefore  to  fall  between 
two  stools,  being  too  radical  for  the  Classes 
and  not  extreme  enough  for  the  Masses  who 
imagine  a  wild  career  of  toru-up  tracks  as  the 
consequences  of  Sutro's  success.  I  predict 
that  in  office  the  latter  will  be  as  mild  as  a 
lamb. 


THAT  ADOLPH  SUTRO  should  figure 
large  in  the  mind's  eye  of  the  populace,  pre- 
supposing the  community  thus  endowed,  is  but 
just  and  right.  Between  his  candidacy  for  the 
Mayoralty  and  his  big  baths  he  has  stepped 
aggressively  into  the  position  of  our  leading 
citizen.  Even  Colonel  Burns  takes  a  lower 
niche.  Though  Candidate  Estee  be  figured 
into  the  total  of  that  potent  individuality, 
one  cannot  help  seeing  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
the  baths,  and  the  fact  that  their  creator  is  a 
candidate  is  forced  upon  the  perception  of 
whomsoever  visits  them.  Huge  placards, 
requesting  a  vote  for  Adolph,  relieve  the  prim- 
ary tones  which  make  the  mural  decorations. 
One  might  forgive  these  faceatue,  however,  if 
it  were  not  for  the  soda  water  and  ice  cream 
depository  which  figures  so  conspicuously  on 
the  main  floor.  This  is  an  ornate  structure  in 
plaster,  of  an  airy  design,  surmounted  by  a 
species  of  cupola.  On  each  of  the  four  facades 
is  a  bust  of  Adolph,  whiskers,  et  al.,  beaming 
down  snowy  approval  on  the  passers-by. 

*    *  * 

Of  course,  there  is  no  escaping  the  fact  that 
Sutro  is  a  great  man,  if  only  as  an  advertiser. 
There  is  something  amusingby  apposite  about 
his  five  cent  fare  agitation  and  the  inauguration 
of  the  huge  institution  he  has  built  on  the  edge 
of  the  Pacific.  In  order  to  obtain  a  fractional 
interest  on  the  hundreds  of  thousands  invested 
there,  it  is  desirable  that  the  cost  of  transpor- 
tation be  forced  down  as  low  as  possible.  The 
agitation  consequent  upon  the  refusal  of  the 
old  gentleman's  demand  gave  him  most  emi- 
nent notoriety,  and  this  he  has  discounted  by 
running  for  Mayor.  I  am  told  there  is  every 
chance  of  his  election.  One  could  not  help 
being  amused  at  the  spectacle  of  this  eminent  old 
personage  standing  at  the  weirdly  ornamental 


doorway  of  the  baths  shaking  hands  with 
Messieurs  Tom, Dick  and  Harry  as  they  strolled, 
full  of  wonder,  through  the  great  structure. 
He  was  spontaneously  cordial,  appreciative  of 
babies  and  most  amiable  to  urchins.  To  hear 
him  discourse  on  what  he  will  do  as  Mayor  dis- 
counts the  imagination  that  ebbs  and  flows 
through  the  Arabian  Nights.  To  achieve  half 
he  indicates  the  autocratic  power  of  Czar, 
Alexander  and  Eruperor  William  would  be 
needful,  and  Adolph,  on  election,  will  find  him- 
self confronted  by  Mr.  Herrin's  water  decisions, 
the  Consolidation  Act,  the  Bulletin  and  a 
Grand  Jury.  Tethered  hand  and  foot  he  will 
be  as  powerless  as  Dr.  Yoorsanger  before  the 
Woman's  Press  Club. 


The  huge  structure  that  Adolph  Sutro  has 
constructed  cost  something  like  half  a  million 
I  am  told.  His  original  intention  was  to 
spend  only  a  hundred  thousand  or  so,  but  his 
ideas  got  away  from  him  and  there  are  the  re- 
sults. At  one  time  during  the  building  he 
was  badly  in  need  of  money.  It  was  at  that 
period  when  the  banks  had  declared  an  em- 
bargo on  loans  and  refused  over-drafts  even 
to  millionaires — a  most  pitiable  and  idiotic 
interval  of  financial  blind  staggers.  When 
the  stress  was  at  its  worst  a  syndicate  of  gen- 
tlemen interested  in  racing  came  forward  and 
bought  a  section  of  his  property  south  of  the 
Park  for  a  course.  He  obtained  a  stiff  price 
for  the  land — something  like  $200,000,  I  be- 
lieve, and  immediately  utilized  it  for  the  exe- 
cution of  his  scheme.  He  sold  also  that 
property  of  his  on  the  corner  of  Sixth  and  Mar- 
ket, which  brought  him  an  absolutely  abnor- 
mal rate  per  front  foot.  Thus,  at  the  moment  of 
his  greatest  need,  as  has  often  happened  before 
in  Sutro's  career,  good  fortune  has  supplied 
him  with  the  means  of  executing  his  projects. 

*  *  * 

The  library,  which  he  indicates  an  intention 
of  erecting  at  the  Cliff  House,  he  proposes  to 
undertake  as  soon  as  some  more  funds  accrue 
from  his  properties,  or  rather,  as  soon  as  his 
five  cent  railroad  to  the  Cliff  is  completed. 
He  is  constantly  adding  new  books  to  the  col- 
lection. Indeed,  but  recently  he  purchased 
at  a  Eondon  sale  some  seven  thousand  vol- 
umes and  he  is  negotiating  now  for  two 
thousand  more.  It  must  be  admitted  Sutro 
achieves  on  a  broad  scale  whatsoever  he  tries 
and  it  seems  a  pity  his  inconsistencies  are  so 
palpable.  Like  many  another  individual  of 
his  race,  he  can  win  our  admiration  by  the 
magnitude  of  his  achievements  in  one  direc- 
tion and  disgust  us  by  the  exhibition  of  petty 
meannesses  that  would  hardly  become  a  pawn- 
broker. It  is  a  certainty  that  if  he  had  never 
created  the  Sutro  Tunnel,  he  would  have  the 
biggest  ready-made  clothing  store  in  the 
country. 

*  *  * 

A  QUESTION  OF  VITAL  interest  just 


now  concerns  the  Senatorial  candidacy  of  M. 
H.  de  Young.  If  he  would  declare  himself 
out  of  it  or  in  for  it,  he  would  save  a  great 
amount  of  embarrassment  and  relieve  the 
several  candidates  of  much  unnecessary  in- 
quisition. That  the  proprietor  of  the  Chron- 
icle would  make  an  admirable  representative 
is  undeniable.  He  has  it  in  him  to  do  more 
for  the  Coast  in  a  session  than  his  predecessors 
have  achieved  throughout  their  terms.  But 
there  is  no  gainsaying  the  prejudice  of  a 
variety  of  narrow-minded  and  jealous  individ- 
uals who  would  rather  California  suffered  than 
see  this  pushing  and  potent  newspaper  man 
achieve  his  ambition.  It  is  very  certain,  there- 
fore, that  he  will  never  be  sent  to  Washington 
without  a  struggle  in  comparison  with  which 
the  creation  of  the  Midwinter  Fair  will  seem 
child's  play.  We  all  know  his  aspirations — 
the  question  is,  ' 1  Does  he  propose  to  press  his 
claims  for  the  two-year  term  ?  "  In  circles 
claiming  the  merit  of  correct  information,  I 
am  told  Mr.  de  Young  is  not  really  figuring 
on  selection  by  the  next  Legislature,  but 
is  laying  plans  for  the  long  term  two  years 
hence.  To  be  successful  then,  he  must  se- 
cure the  election  now  of  hold-over  Senators  on 
Svhose  support  he  may  count.  Besides,  con- 
sidering the  following  Perkins  has  developed 
in  the  country,  his  candidacy  would  be  as 
ineffective  as  a  false  alarm.  This  is  assuming 
what  is  by  no  means  a  certainty — that  the 
Republicans  will  elect  in  their  Legislative 
ticket. 

*    *  * 

Among  the  men  who  should  be  sent  to  Sac- 
ramento this  time  is  Frank  Powers,  a  clever, 
active,  pushing  young  lawyer,  who  was  per- 
suaded into  running  for  the  Assembly  in  the 
Forty-first  District.  His  people  are  connected 
in  several  ways  with  the  Pacific  Coast  Steam- 
ship Company — the  Perkins  corporation. — 
but  because  he  has  the  manliness  and  the  re- 
spect for  the  law  to  refuse  to  pledge  himself 
prior  to  election  a  certain  opposition  has  been 
developed  against  him  in  the  district.  Like 
Adolph  Spreckels,  Dr.  Stanton  and  the  busi- 
ness men  who  compose  the  Republican  School 
Board,  Mr.  Powers  should  be  elected,  for  the 
community  should,  if  it  desires  to  redeem  pol- 
itics from  the  slough  of  despond,  support  men 
of  position  who  offer  it  their  services.  Be- 
sides, being  a  competent  lawyer,  conscientious 
and  honorable  withal,  he  cannot  fail  to  aid 
legislation  ior  the  good  of  the  community. 


There  may  be  others,  but  the  best  Hat  to  be 
found  in  the  city  can  always  be  found  at  the 
up-to-date  Hat  Store,  726  Market  Street,  run 
by  Eugene  Korn,  who  is  also  sole  agent  for 
the  celebrated  Knox  Hats. 
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THE  SLEEPING  BEAUTY 


MA  HON  EY,    MILLARD,     AND     A  PAR- 
ROTT. 


Scene — Senator  Mahoney's  bed-room  in  Baldwin  Hotel. 
Life  size  pictures  of  Pope  Leo  XIII.  and  Dan  Burns 
propped  up  against  the  wall.  Copies  of  Monitor, 
American  Patriot  and  Examiner  lying  about  the  floor; 
cage  containing  a  bright  green  parrot,  hanging  up 
near  window.  Maboney  lying  011  his  back  in  a  queer 
posture  slumbering  peacefully.  Parrot  commences 
strains  of  "  The  Wearing  of  the  Green '' in  a  tenor 
key,  and  au  expression  of  ecstatic  joy  comes  over 
sleeper's  face.    Parrot  suddenly  stops. 

Parrot  (lustily):  Hurrah  for  the  A.  P.  A.! 

(Slumbering  Senator  starts  violently  and 
clutches  his  scapulars  convulsively ;  holding 
them  tightly  he  dozes  off.  Loud  knocking  on  the 
door  outside.) 

Parrot:  Come  in,  Birdie. 

Millard  (outside):  Open  the  d-o-o-r-r. 

(Demoniacal  laughter  from  parrot. ) 

Millard  (still  outside):  Alas,  the  Senator 
must  have  been  drinking  ! 

Parrot  (interrupts  by  loud  and  dismal 
groans). 

Millard  (excitedly) :  By  Burns  !  There 
must  be  something  wrong.  ( Throws  his  weight 
against  door,  and  bolt  yields.) 

Enter  Millard  ( with  a  huge  fur  overcoat,  his 
traditional  valise  and  a  lariat.  Looks  around 
cautiously  and  espies  parrot.  Shakes  his  fist  at 
the  bird,  who  chuckles  softly;  takes  observa- 
tion of  the  room,  turns  the  Pope's  picture  to  the 
wall  and  genuflects  before  Dan  Burns1  portrait ; 
throws  a  kiss  at  the  sleeping  Senator;  falls 
heavily  into  a  rocker  and  takes  up  a  copy  of  the 
American  Patriot. 

Parrot  (suddenly):  Oh,  to  the  devil  with 
the  A.  P.  A.! 

Mi  llard  ( face  becomes  purple  and  looks  ap- 
prehensively at  sleeper,  whose  features  wear  a 
placid  smile.) 

Parrot:  Hello,  Sam,  how's  Chris? 

(Millard  jjales  and  bites  his  finger  nails.) 

Parrot:  I  tell  you,  Jerry,  here's  the  boodle. 

(Mahoney,  at  the  sound  of  the  word  "boodle," 
starts  up  in  bed  and  stifles  a  yawn  on  seeing 
Spencer. ) 

Millard  (cordially):  Ah,  ha,  Senator,  feel- 
ing well,  I  hope? 

Mahoney:  So,  so,  Spencer,  and  yerself? 

Mi  llakd:  Tolerable,  Senator,  tolerable,  but 
you  know  

Mahoney  (gazing  at  overcoat  and  lariat): 
Why,  Spencer,  where  are  yer  goin'  wid  the 
coat? 

Millard:  I  expect  to  take  the  stage  for 
Sacramento  to-day  sometime  where  I  will  put 
in  a  few  days  sleigh  riding  and  skating  to  get 
me  in  trim  for  the  election. 

Mahoney  (ignoring  the  reply) :  You'r  in 
good  season,  Spencer.  I  am  going  to  make  a 
speech  to-night — the  effort  of  my  life — I  want 
to  try  it  on  the  dog — no — no — I  beg  pardon, 
I'd  like  to  try  it  on  you  first,  and  have  your 
judgment  of  it. 

Millard  :  Why,  drive  ahead,  I'll  be  glad 
to  hear  you. 

Mahoney  (tightening  his  pajama  cord)  : 
Now,  here  goes  (as  though  speaking).  Gentle- 
men and  fellow  citizens — 

Millard  (interrupting)  :  No,  no.  Ladies 
and  gentlemen. 

Mahoney  (protesting)  :  But  there'll  be  no 
ladies  there. 

Millard  :    Well,  go  ahead. 

Mahoney  (striking  attitude)  :  I  appear 
before  you  to-night  as  an  e.xblem  of  purity, 
the  snow  plant  of  Republicanism. 

Millard  :    That's  not  bad. 

Mahoney  (proudly):  I  should  say  not. 
(Continuing  speech)  :  This  right  hand  of 
mine  has  never  yet  signed  approval  of  an  un- 


holy bill,  nor  has  it  ever  taken  money  for  my 
vote  as  a  public  officer.  (Aside  to  Millard 
hastily.)  I'm  left-handed,  Spencer,  don't  be 
frightened.  (Resuming  speech)  I  stand  to  day 
as  I  have  always  stood.  My  record  is  open  to 
the  world.    You  all  know  me — 

Millard  (interrupting )  :  Right  here  it 
would  be  a  good  thing  to  state  plainly  what 
your  record  is. 

Mahoney  (excitedly)  :  Heavens  alive  man, 
do  you  think  I'm  a  fool?  Damn  it,  I'd  be 
beaten  if  I  did. 

Millard  (anxiously)  :  Isn't  there  some- 
thing you  can  point  to  with  pride  ? 

Mahoney  (querously):  Haven't  I  been  a  Re- 
publican for  years  ?  Isn't  that  enough  ? 
( Angrily)  Besides,  have  you  got  a  record  ? 

Millard  (protesting):  I — 

Mahoney  (hotly  interrupting):  I  say,  have 
you  got  a  record  ? 

Millard  (conciliating):  I  was  about  to  ex- 
plain— 

Ma  honey  (interrupting):  Have  you  got  a 
record?  Not  a  bit  of  it,  you — you — (recover- 
ing himself.  Apolegetically) :  But  forgive  me, 
Millard,  I  was  carried  away.  Don't  say  a 
word.  Now  to  the  speech.  Here  I  leave  my 
record  and  plunge  into  my  adversary.  I  cry 
out  "  Who  is  this  man  who  asks  your  sup- 
port ?  "  I've  a  couple  of  fellows  back  in  the  gal- 
lery who  will  holler  out  "  A  Boodler."  That's 
the  time  I  go  to  work  for  to  catch  William's 
friends.  See?  So  I  commence  in  a  nice  tone  of 
voice,  kind  of  conciliatory,  ye  know  :  "  Now, 
gentlemen,  you  must  not  eay  that.  True,  my 
opponent  has  been  connected  with  some  bad 
affairs,  but  that  is  only  rumor — only  rumor." 
That  is  sure  to  catch  'em,  Spence. 

Millard  (nods  approvingly) :  Very  neat.  I'm 
working  that  a  little  myself. 

Knock  at  Door. 

Parrot  :  Come,  in  Birdie. 

Mahoney  blushes  and  covers  bird  cage  with 
blanket. 

Parrot  (imitating female  voice):  Oh,  Jerry! 
Don't !    You're  just  awful ! 

Mahoney  (Throios  boot  at  parrot  cage.  Opens 
door. ) 

Enter  Lou  Brown. 

Brown  (smiling  cordially)  :  Hello,  boys — 
see-gars? 

(Hands  around  cigars.  Millard  carefully 
places  his  cigar  in  his  pocket  to  give  it  away  to 
some  voter. ) 

Mahoney:    You  look  happy,  Lou. 

Brown  (smiling  and  rolling  those  blue  eyes  of 
his  around  the  room,  snows  Mahoney  daily 
paper/  Mahoney  whistles  in  surprise;  shakes 
Brown's  hand  in  silence):  But  I  must  be  go- 
ing— got  to  see  Mike. 

Mahoney:  Good-by,  Brown.  (S otto  voice.) 
Lucky  devil.  (Turning,  Mahoney  eyes  Millard. 
It  suddenly  occurs  to  him  that  Millard  may  be 
Governor  some  day). 

Millard  (suddenly):  Who  are  you  going 
to  vote  for  for  the  United  States  Senate? 

Mahoney:  The  weakest  man  until  some- 
body wants  Scott  very,  very  bad. 

Millard  (in  surprise)  :  How  about  Per- 
kins? 

Mahoney.  (impressively):  You  ain't  in  it. 
Don't  be  a  clam.  You  may  have  it  in  your 
power  to  decide  who  shall  be  the  next 
United  States  Senator. 

Millard  (awe-stricken):    I  may? 

Mahoney:  Yes,  sir!  Ain't  Waite  dead? 
What's  the  matter  with  Estee  dying? 

Millard  (chuckling):  But  it  would  be  bad 
politics  to  beat  Perkins — more  Dr.  Haven  and 
Waite  business. 

Mahonioy:  But  he  will  be  beaten,  and 
Scott  will  beat  him.  See?  He  has  no  speed. 
(Knock  at  door.) 


Mahoney:  Come! 

(Enter  small  boy  with  box  full  of  badges  .) 
Small    Boy  :     Democratic   badges  here, 

gents.    Jest  what  ye  

Parrot:    "Oh,  Gawd." 

Mahoney:  Git,  ye  brat.  (Shies  cuspidor 
at  boy;  who  dodges  and  puts  his  fingers  to  his 
nose  at  Mahoney.) 

Small  Boy:    Fooled,  Fatty — try  again. 

(Mahoney  makes  a  bee  line  for  boy,  who  flies 
incontinenbly .  Parrot  screams  encouragement  to 
boy  and  Mahoney  returns,  looking  hot  and  tired, 
glances  at  time,  and  goes  back  to  bed,  where  he  is 
lulled  to  sleep  by  Parrot.) 


No  Morphine,  no  Anti-Pyrene,  no  Cocaine  in  Bromo- 
Seltzer.    Cures  all  Headaches. 


Fine  Haviland  Porcelain  Tableware  just  received 
from  Limborge,  France,  at  G.  Gump's  Art  Store, 
113  Geary  street. 


The  Value  of  good  Bread 

is  appreciated  by  every  one.  but  so  few  are  able  to  secure 
uniformly  good  results.  This  is  often  due  to  the  fact 
that  when  milk  is  used,  the  character  of  it  is  exceedingly 
variable;  by  using  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  you  will  overcome  this  difficulty.    Try  it. 


Our  Fall  assort 
metit  of  Artistic 
Lamps  and  Dainty 
Silk  Shades  is  now 
complete  —  nearly 
200  designs  in 
Piano,  Banquet, 
Boudoir  and  Dres- 
den Lamps.  Our 
vSilk  Shades  are 
made  especially  for 
us  in  New  Vork, 
from  our  own  orig- 
inal designs.  Ex- 
quisite shades  of 
dreamy  silk  at 
$1.65  to  $16.00  each 
-a  handsome,  large 
shade,  suitable  for 
either  a  Piano  or 
Banquet  Lamp, 
with  embroidered 
chiffon  trimming 
for  $3.00. 
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HAS   JUST  RECEIVED 


WBm. 


ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 


for  FALL  WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St, 


THE  WAVE 


Arthur  Wing  Pinero's  English  adaptation  of 
Georges  Ohnet's  stirring  drama,  ''The  Ironmas- 
ter." has  been  given  such  finished  and  frequent 
production  in  this  country,  that  a  detailed 
dissection  of  its  merits  and  motives  would 
prove  wearisome  repetition  at  this  late  day. 
It  is  a  vigorous,  spirited  study,  charged  with 
deepest  human  interest,  alive  with  warm- 
est sentiment,  emotional  intensity,  splendid 
romance,  and  replete  with  color  and  action. 
The  Kendal  company  present  it  to  us  in  ad- 
mirable fashion,  making  of  the  interpretation 
a  sincerely  French  portrayal,  translating  only 
the  language  to  the  English  forms,  but  other- 
wise imbuing  it  with  the  stateliness,  romance 
and  aristocratic  atmosphere  of  France.  The 
local  color,  the  distinct  Gallic  flavor,  the  his- 
toric grandeur,  the  pride  of  rank  and  lineage, 
the  stilted  conventional  decorum  are  never 
obscured  but  are  depicted  with  faithful  accu- 
racy, artistic  smoothness  and  finish. 

Greatly  is  it  to  be  deplored  that  Mrs.  Ken- 
dal in  her  high-bred,  dignified  superiority  sees 
fit  to  frown  down  and  bitterly  denounce  the 
latest  method — on  the  lines  of  refined  physical 
culture — the  road,  that  on  the  blithe  bicycle, 
leads  to  successful  rounded  slenderness. 
Verily,  she  is  in  need  of  banting — those  ample 
curves  and  heavy  matronly  proportions  act 

like  dead  weights  to  the  progress  and  finish  of 
her  Art — veritable  clog  wheels,  hindering  her 
histrionic  course  and  contradicting  at  every 
turn  the  intelligent  expression  of  her  various, 
and  otherwise  admirable  delineations.  Dear 
Lady,  take  to  the  wheel,  the  dietary  regimen, 
the  HaaQmam  Hath,  or  all  three — do  this,  my 
dear  woman,  for  the  sake  of  your  Art — you 
will  then  enjoy  the  proud  consciousness  of  per- 
fected achievement,  and  the  public — aye,  even 
the  benighted,  antediluvian  public  of  San 
Francisco,  will  unreservedly  admire  you,  and 
forget  or  mayhap  forgive  that  incubus,  that  evil 
tree  of  knowledge  upon  which  the  "jay  "  fowl 
of  opprobrium  now  perches  your  "  Second  Mrs. 
Tanqueray."  If  you  vilify  our  criticisms, 
pray  then  heed  our  advice,  for  by  subtracting 
the  "  too,  too  solid  flesh"  you  add  to,  even 
multiply  your  artistic  worth;  and  the  rendition 
of  your  roles,  so  excellent  from  the  standpoint 
of  histrionic  ability,  will  be  enriched  by  the 
charm  and  fitness  of  physical  consistency  and 
attractiveness. 

Surely  a  more  satisfactory  Phillippe  Derblay 
than  that  which  Mr.  Kendal  offers,  it  has  not 
been  our  good  fortune  to  witness.  He  acls 
with  reposeful  force  and  animates  the  charac- 
ter with  true  dramatic  dignity  and  impressive- 
ness — it  might  justly  be  named  his  star  part, 
eclipsing  Mrs.  Kendal's  talents  for  the  nonce, 
and  leaving  little  to  be  desired  in  the  clean-cut 
finished  ease  and  the  faultlessly  pleasing  ver- 
sion of  a  strong,  fine  portrayal.  In  facial  ex- 
pression and  active  emotional  intensity,  both 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  are  really  admirable; 
the  chiaro-oscuro  of  vivid  representation  of 
feeling  and  of  fine  delicate  shadings  symboliz- 
ing the  entire  gamut  of  sentiment  and  accentu- 
ating deep  waves  of  feeling. 

Mrs.  Kendal's  voice  is  a  remarkable  organ  ; 


now  sweetly,  gently  caressing  in  tone,  now 
deep,  soulful,  resonant ;  again,  harsh,  metallic, 
sharp,  fitting  its  notes  to  the  ringing  changes  of 
varying  sensations.  Her  gestures,  too,  are 
fraught  with  meaning  ;  not  typical  of  Delsarte, 
that  famous  teacher  of  pantomimic  elocution, 
but  easy,  spontaneous,  real,  sometimes  exqui- 
site in  their  light,  poetic  grace. 

Marian  Lee  is  an  actress  of  some  versatility  ; 
her  wily  Athenaiss  sharply  contrasted  against 
her  docile  Ellean  evidences  a  certain  pliancy 
of  skill  ;  but  as  the  designing,  vindictive  par- 
venue  she  is  too  pronounced,  too  lurid — is  too 
flamboyant  in  costume,  too  abrupt  in  gesture, 
indulging  in  an  over-emphasis  of  speech,  a 
wicked  steel-like  glare  of  eye,  a  snakiness  of 
look  and  a  revolting  manner  of  hissing  out  her 
heartlessness  that  draws  the  portrayal  down  to 
the  triple-extract  order  of  the  adventuress, 
double-dyed  and  objectionable.  Just  a  little 
moderation  of  speech  and  action,  and  a  little 
sand-papering  of  sharply  offensive  edges,  and 
her  acting  might  be  highly  commendable,  in 
fact,  really  clever. 

Mr.  H.  Cooper  Cliffe  as  the  Due  de  Bligny 
looks  a  papier  mache  manikin  of  nobility,  and 
is  in  his  acting  as  hopelessly  skeletonesque  as 
in  physique  ;  he  seems  passionately  addicted 
to  sombre  gray  gloves  and  dark  frowns  without 
which  adjuncts  he  would  be  dramatically  non 
est.  Mr.  J.  F.  Graham  as  Moulinet,  a  wealthy 
social  upstart,  and  William  Lugg  as  Bechelin, 
an  old  familv  friend  and  counselor,  both  ren- 
der effective  impersonations  and  do  capital 
work.  The  piece  is  produced  with  much  care 
and  attention  to  detail,  correct  costumning 
and  a  general  air  of  substantial  stage-setting 
that  is  to  be  appreciated  when  the  theatre-goer 
considers  the  distance  of  land  and  sea  betwixt 
London  and  our  critically  condemned  city — 
possibly,  it  is  better  than  we  deserve  according 
to  the  jaundiced  eye  of  these  British  artists,  but 
I  think  we  can  stand  it. 


In  the  East,  Charles  Frohman,  who  is 
dubbed  the  Napoleon  of  the  Rialto,  is  said  to 
have  made  a  remarkably  clever  move  with 
another  English  comedy,  "The  New  Boy." 
The  history  of  this  piece  is  peculiar.  As 
people  who  are  interested  in  theatricals  know, 
the  most  pronounced  success  of  last  season 
was  "  Charley's  Aunt."  It  tickled  the  public, 
full  of  rattling  idiocies  as  it  was.  and  is  now 
being  translated  into  Greek  with  a  view  to 
producing  it  in  Athens  !  Shades  of  the 
Classics  !  ''  The  New  Boy  "  is  its  companion 
piece.  "Charley's  Aunt"  is  a  play  which, 
from  a  managerial  standpoint  possesses  a  pe- 
culiar value.  It  requires  a  very  small  cast — 
six  or  eight  people — and  the  cost  of  railroad 
fares,  hotel  bills  and  other  expenses  is  infini- 
tesimal when  compared  with  that  of  an  ordi- 
nary dramatic  company  of  forty  or  fifty  people. 
Hence  its  earnings  are  enormous.  While 
"  Charley's  Aunt  "  was  running  in  this  coun- 
try, it  became  known  that  another  comedy  of 
similar  character,  "The  New  Boy,"  had  been 
produced  in  London.  It  is  played  by  eight 
people  and  is  quite  as  funny  as  its  predecessor. 
Of  course,  there  was  a  general  scramble  for 
American  rights,  but  after  a  brief  struggle  Mr. 
Frjhman  carried  off  the  prize.  He  produced 
it  at  the  Standard  Theatre  with  an  English 
actor  in  the  leading  role,  but  it  failed  to  hit 
the  popular  taste,  though  the  play  was  mag- 
nificently mounted  and  given  by  an  excellent 
cast.  Thereupon  Frohman  went  to  work 
quietly  on  the  piece,  made  a  number  of 
changes  and  finally  induced  James  T.  Powers, 
more  widely  known  as  "  Jimmy,"  to  give  up 
his  projected  starring  tour  and  appear  in  the 
place  of  the  Saxon.  The  result  was  remark- 
able. Mr.  Powers  has  proved  to  be  precisely 
the  right  man  in  the  right  place.    It  is  not 


often  in  these  days  of  stern  stage  management 
that  any  actor  other  than  a  first  magnitude 
"  star  "  is  permitted  to  have  his  own  way  in  a 
role  and  hardly  ever  is  it  done  in  any  Froh- 
man company,  but  it  is  understood  that  the 
freedom  of  the  play  is  given  to  Mr.  Powers. 
If  that  be  true  he  is  entitled  to  be  rated  as  an 
actor  of  brains  as  well  as  grimaces,  for  his  ag- 
gressive fun  is  not  inartistic  or  a  damage  to 
the  author's  creation.  If  the  play  had  been 
written  for  him  it  could  not  be  better  fitted. 
We  San  Franciscans  will  suspend  our  high- 
class  judgment  until  the  comedy  is  produced 
here  this  winter. 

MARTHA  W.  SHAINWAI.n. 


There  is  something  positively  realistic  about 
the  minstrel  show  that  is  going  on  at  the 
Orpheum,  so  strikingly  real  in  fact,  that  itisonly 
necessary  to  close  one's  eyes  and  imagine  one's 
self  back  in  the  old  Standard  Theatre  where 
San  Francisco  minstrelsy  was  born,  and  where 
such  celebrities  as  Charlie  Reed,  Billy  Emer- 
son and  other  exempts  kept  things  "a  movin'.  " 
Some  how  or  other  Haverly's  has  a  tinge  of 
the  old-time  show  ;  the  "  gags"  are  about  plain 
enough  for  the  gallery  to  appreciate.  A  mixed 
stock  of  songs,  chosen  for  tastes,  and  a  lively 
breakdown  here  and  there  manage  to  keep  the 
audience  in  good  humor  during  the  perfor- 
mance. The  tone  of  the  specialties  which  fol- 
low, however,  are  scarcely  up  to  the  Orpheum 
standard.  A  couple  of  fat  wits  appear,  and 
between  a  table,  a  chair  and  a  number  of  bad 
cigars,  succeed  in  tickling  the  audience 
without  any  apparent  cause.  How  it  roared 
when  one  "coon"  blew  a  cloud  of  smoke  into 
the  other  "  coon's"  nose  and  eyes,  and  when 
the  victim  resented  such  liberties,  eome  of  the 
chairs  were  almost  upset  in  their  owner's  hys- 
terical mirth.  Then  a  white  man  and  a  Mon- 
golian climb  up  on  a  trapeze,  and  with  the  aid  of 
a  long  ladder,  play  a  lofty  order  of  see -saw  for 
ten  minutes.  The  Chinaman  wore  a  most 
curious  que  which  took  strange  fits  and  starts 
according  to  the  state  of  its  owner's  feelings, 
and  in  one  particularly  precarious  situation  in 
which  the  latter  is  placed,  stands  upright  with 
all  the  zeal  of  proverbially  hair-raising 
realism. 

With  the  exception  of  this  and  an  exhibi- 
tion of  strength  from  two  female  Sandows,  but 
who«e  awkwardness  almost  equals  their 
ugliness,  the  burnt  cork  artists  control  the 
show  and  between  songs,  dances  and  dia- 
logues, manage  to  keep  the  audience  until  the 
end,  something  rather  unusual  even  at  the 
Orpheum. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


THE  CALIFORNIA. 

Robert  Downing,  the  young  American  tragedian,  will 
appear  at  the  California  Theatre  next  week  in  a  grand 
scenic  production  of  "The  Gladiator."  Mr.  Downing 
will  be  supported  by  his  own  company  of  players,  whioh 
is  led  by  Miss  Eugenie  Blair.  During  Mr.  Downing'a 
professional  career  he  has  been  the  recipient  of  much 
genuine  praise.  The  press  of  the  North,  South  and 
East  have  been  most  generous,  and  seemed  to  have  set- 
tled the  question,  "On  whose  shoulders  shall  the  mantle 
of  McCullnugh  fall  ?  "  Many  prominent  journals  have 
accorded  Mr.  Downing  the  successorship.  He  is  the 
"American  tragedian.''  He  has  an  active,  commanding 
physique,  honest  intentions  and  is  free  and  open-hearted. 
The  part  requires  an  actor  of  wonderful  physique,  and 
Mr.  Downing  is  said  to  be  particularly  adapted  to  fill  the 
requirements  of  these  stronger  heroic  characters. 

morosco's. 

"The  Operator,"  one  of  the  late  dramatic  successes, 
will  be  seen  at  the  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  Mon- 
day evening.  ItJ  is  expected  that  San  Francisco  will 
endorse  the  judgment  of  the  East.  Scenic  and  mechan- 
ical effects  abound  in  great  variety.  The  twin  stars, 
Willard  and  William  Newell,  whose  marvelous  resem- 
blance to  each  other  is  a  source  of  wonder  and  surprise, 
are  cast  for  the  leading  parts.  Their  resemblance  is  one 
of  the  elements  of  a  story  of  fascinating  strength  and 


interest.  A  ship-wreck  scene  of  surprising  beauty  is 
seen  and  the  audience  will  be  thrilled  by  the  sight  of  a 
pilot  engine  plunging  from  a  trestle  into  the  depths, 
while  an  exact  fac  simile  is  given  of  the  interior  of  an 
operator's  office.  The  acting  company  will  include  the 
best  of  Manager  Morosco's  people. 

THE  ORPHEUM. 

Monday,  November  5th,  marks  the  grand  opening  of 
the  winter  vaudeville  season  at  the  Orpheum.  The 
Big  4,  consisting  of  Messrs.  Smith.  Sparks,  Haley  and 
Martin,  direct  from  Union  Square  Theatre,  New  York; 
Leigrist  and  Lee,  acrobatic  comedians;  Vernon  Burn- 
ley, the  English  comedian,  and  Sansoni  sisters,  female 
Sandows,  make  up  an  interesting  programme. 

THE  TIVOLI. 

The  new  opera,  "  The  King  and  the  Cobbler  "  has  been 
playing  to  crowded  houses  during  the  week,  and  will  be 
repeated  the  coming  week. 

stock  well's 

The  Grovers  have  been  giving  us  some  excellent  work. 
In  their  cosy  little  theatre  and  with  poplar  prices  and  a 
high  class  entertainment,  our  theatre  goers  have  much 
cause  for  congratulation.  "My  Son-in-Law "  will  be 
taken  off  for  "Cad,  the  Tom  Boy"  on  Monday  night, 
when  the  Grovers  will  be  seen  at  their  best. 

The  last  week  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  commences  on  Monday  evening  next.  They 
will  be  seen  in  a  revival  of  Tom  Taylor's  historical 
drama,  "Lady  Clancarty,''  which  they  will  produce 
with  appropriate  scenery  and  magnificent  costumes. 
That  delightful  comedy,  "A  Scrap  of  Paper,'' will  also 
be  given  during  the  week.  The  Kendals'  work  in  the 
latter  piece  is  said  to  be  most  exquisite,  especially  that 
of  Mrs.  Kendal.  In  "Lady  Clancarty"  the  full  strength 
of  the  company  will  be  shown. 

Alexauder  Salvini  is  the  greatest  romantic  actor  to- 
day. His  productions  are  the  finest,  and  as  regards  the 
acting  of  the  star  himself  little  need  be  said,  for  he  is 
without  doubt  the  favoite  romantic  actor  throughout  the 
country. 

The  scenery  of  "Alladin,  Jr.,"  is  the  most  magnificent 
that  has  ever  been  seen  in  this  country.  The  costumes 
display  a  wealth  not  only  of  color  but  of  rich  material, 
and  the  company  is  stronger  than  any  in  the  past  seasons. 

A  feature  of  the  Auditorium  is  undoubtedly  the  pro- 
gramme. It  is  quite  an  elaborate  and  very  handsomely 
printed  book  containing  half-tones  of  the  most  promi- 
nent soloists,  and  much  information  generally  about  Herr 
Scheel  and  his  orchestra.  The  publisher  is  Stephen  Von 
Szinnyey.  a  well-known  eastern  newspaper  man,  who 
has  been  connected  with  many  leading  French  and  Ger- 
man dailies  since  his  arrival  here  a  year  or  so  ago.  He 
edited  the  Albany  Daily  Herald  and  Sonntmjs  Journal  in 
Albany,  with  considerable  financial  success,  and,  indeed, 
increased  very  largely  the  circulation  of  both.  He  was 
also  privileged  to  speak  for  the  Republican  party  in  the 
last  presidential  campaign,  and,  indeed,  is  an  orator  of 
considerable  vigor  and  magnatism.  Mr.  Von  Szinnyey 
speaks  six  languages,  and  in  addition  a  man  of  excellent 
educrtion,  taste  and  knowledge  of  the  world. 


GOLDEKT  GATE  HALL 

Qarr-B^l  5aturday  pop.  Qoo^rt 

Sixth  Season      .•.      40th  Concert 
Novembei  3d,  1894,  3:15  p.  M. 
PROGRAMME 

1.  String  Quartet  in  F,  op.  18  .         .  Beethoven 

I.    Allegro  con  brio 

II.    Adagio  affetuoso  ed  appasionato 
in.    Scherzo.    Allegro  molto 
IV.  Allegro 
The  Saturday  Popular  Ouartet 

2.  Songs, 

a — A  Lament 
b— The  Roving  Pedlar 
(Old  Irish  songs,  arranged  by  Villiers  Stanford) 
c— Prolog  ) 

d-Ragnhild    I.*'-."  Grieg 
Nos.  1  and  3.    "Reminiscences  from  Mountain  and  Fiord" 
Mr.  Willis  E.  Bacheller 

3.  Quartet  for  Piano  and  Strings  in  E  fiat,  op.  87  Dvorak 

I.    Allegro  confuoco 
II.  Lento 

in.   Allegro  moderato,  grazioso 

iv.    Finale  Allegro  moderato 
Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  Jaulus  and  Heine 
Admission,  50c.  Reserved  Seats,  $1.00. 

For  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 

RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES! 

California  Jockey  Qlub  r^ae<?5 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track; 
COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  27,  1894 

Races  Monday.  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P. 
m.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
gate. 


THE  WAVE 

MRS.  KATE  JOHNSON9 S 


COLLECTION    .  ' . 

By  order  of  the  Executors  of  the  Estate  of 

MRS.  KATE  JOHNSON 

Deceased,  and  the  Directors  of  the  Mary's  Help 
Hospital  and  by  order  of  the  Probate  Court,  the 
personal  property  of  said  estate,  collected  at  a 
cost  of  over 

$250,000.00 

WE  WILL  SELL 

AT  AUCTION 

IN 

GOLDEN  '  GATE  •  HALL 

Sutter,  Near  Jones  Street 

COMMENCING  ON 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  8,  '04 

Continuiug  Daily  Until  and  Including 
(Sunday  Excepted) 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  IS,  '94 


AUCTION  SALE  EVERY  DAY 

AT 

2  O'clock  Afternoons  and  7.30  O'clock  Evenings 

PUBLIC  FREE  EXHIBITION 
Wednesday,  Nov.   7,   ISO 4 

From  9  o'clock  a.  m.  to  11  o'clock  p.  m. 
and  every  morning  during  the  sale  from 
9  a.  m.  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 


THE  COLLECTION  COMPRISES 

Oil,   Water  Color  and 
Pastel  Paintings 

Artists— M.  de  Munkacsy,  Von  Thonen,  Jas.  L. 
Hyppolite,  Bellange,  Jozef  Brandt,  T.  B.  Huet, 
W.  Cray,  Van  Marcke,  Julien  Dupre,  Ed  Moran , 
Hans  Markat,  H.  H.  Moore,  C.  Kahlar,  T.  Hill, 
Theo  Wares,  Wm.  Keith,  Edwin  Deakin  and 
many  others. 

Magnificent  Bronze  and  . 
Marble  Statues 

By  the  Best  European  Sculptors 

Magnificent  Solitaire  Diamonds 

The  Exquisite  Empress  Eugene,  17  Diamonds 
(square  cut)  Necklace. 

Ruby,  Opal,  Sapphire,  and  other  valuable  stones 
in  Pins  and  Rings  and  other  high  cost  Jewelry 

Superb  Mantel  Clocks.  Venetian  High  Art. 
Elaborately  Carved  Wood  Furniture  and  Life  Sized 
Figures.  French  Bronze  and  Italian  Marble  Busts, 
Statuettes,  Ornaments.  Magnificent  Cutlery  and 
Silverware.  Elegant  Ivory  Carvings.  Exquisite 
Royal  Tapestries.  Beautiful  Crystal  Cut  and  Bohe- 
mian Glass  Ware.  Magnificent  Persian,  Indian  and 
Turkish  Rugs.  Handsome  French  and  other  Laces. 
Elaborate  Ivory  Wood  and  Antique  Silver  Crosses. 
Venetian  Porch  Lanterns.  Kingsborough's  Mexican 
Antiquities— 9  vols.,  Very  Expensive,  and  an  endless 
number  of 

OBJECTS  D'ART 

We  earnestly  request  all  intended  buyers  to  examine  these 
choice  articles  carefully,  as  hundreds  of  them— singly—reach  in 
value  into  the  thousands  of  dollars  and  it  is  no  doubt  one  of  the 
choicest  collections  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

N.  B.--  Every  article  in  this  sale  belongs  to  the  collec- 
tion. 

E ASTON,  EWRWGE  &  CO. 

AUCTIONEERS 
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AMUSEMENTS 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Week  beginning  next  Monday,  Nov.  5  th 
Last  Six  Nights 

MR      and  MRS. 
KENDAL,    --  KENDAL 

Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday  and  Thursday  Evenings 

LADY  CLANCARTY 

Friday  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee 
A  SCRAP  OF  PAPER 

Saturday  night,  (Farewell  Play  to  be  announced.) 
Prices,  25c,  35c,  50c,  75c,  SI. 00,  SI. 50,  S2.00. 


CALIFORlMfA  THEATRE 

AL  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday    :     :     :    Matinee  Saturday 

First  appearance  of  the  tragedian 
ROBERT  DOWNING 
Assisted  by  the  charming 

EUGENIE  BLAIR 
And  complete  Dramatic  Company 

In  a  grand  scenic  production  of 

THE  GLADIATOR 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-NIGHT   -    -    -    -  - 

Production 
Par  Excellence! 

The  Operatic  Extravaganza 

"  JUPITER  " 

By  Harry  B  Smith,  author  of  "  Tar  and  Tartar,"  "The  Fenc- 
ing Master,"  "  Robin  Hood"  and  "  Rob  Roy." 

POPULAR   PRICES   :    :    :    25   and   50  Cents 

STOCKffiELL'S  THEATRE 

This  Saturday  and  Sunday  Evening. 

Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2  P.  M. 

.fc  -=  =THE  GROVERS 

Leonard  Grover,  Jr.,  and  Leonard  Grover,  Sr.,  in 
MY  SON  IN-LAW 

Monday,  Nov  5  :    CAD,  THE  TOMBOY 
NOTE    PRICES:    lOc,  15c,  25c,  35c,  50c. 

Box  Seats.  50c.  Logp  Scats,  50c.  Reserved  Opera 
Chairs  in  Family  Circle,  15c. 

MATINEE  10c  ,   15c,  25c. 

Seats  now  on  Sale  at  the  Box-Office. 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

A  FAIR  REBEL 

Monday  Evening,  November  5th 
Willard  and  William  Newell 

The  Twin  Stars 

In  their  great  scenic  Melodrama 

THE  OPERATOR 


ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 

Commencing  Monday,  November  5th 

Grand  Opening  of  the  Winter 
Vaudeville  Season 

BIG  4  BIG  BIG  4  BIG 

Smith,  Sparks,  Haley  and  Martin,  the  funny  four,  the  dancing 
four,  the  tumbling  four,  from  Kieth's  Union  Square  Theatre, 
New  York  ;  Siegrist  &  Lee,  acrobatic  comedians;  Vernon 
Burnley,  the  famous  English  Comedian  ;  Sanson!  Sisters, 
female  Sandows;  Josephine  Sabel,  Max  Pettingill,  Toner  & 
Frobel  and 

A  MAGNIFICENT  COMPANY 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


fllMss  HDorris' 

 —  N.  C  Cor.  Sutter  &  Van  Ness 

Scbool  of  arts 

Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
warden  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 


THE  WAVE 


I  have  been  asked  to  tell  the  story  of  the  loss  of  Lady 
Gordon's  rubies,  and  as  the  circumstances  which  at  the 
time  would  have  made  me  unwilling  to  do  so  no  longer 
exist,  I  will  now  give  you  in  a  few  words,  the  plain  facts 
of  the  case. 

I  met  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  (Jordon  on  an  Atlantic 
liner  last  February,  and  as  Lady  Gordon  and  I  proved 
to  be  the  best  sailors  among  the  few  passengers  on  board 
we  were  thrown  much  together;  then,  after  a  little  event 
that  nearly  cost  Lady  Gordon  her  life,  we  became  very 
well  acquainted,  indeed.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  save 
her  ladyship  from  what  came  near  being  a  watery  grave; 
and  to  this  circumstance  1  was  indebted  for  the  friend- 
ship of  one  of  the  most  charming  women  I  have  ever 
known. 

It  was,  after  all,  a  very  simple  thing — an  unexpected 
wave,  a  woman's  scream  as  she  was  swept  across  the 
deck,  a  plunge  after  her,  an  encircling  arm  and  another 
clutch  on  an  ii  on  rail  just  in  the  nick  of  time-  that  was 
all;  yet,  owing  to  this  incident,  1  found  myself,  les3  than 
a  month  after  my  arrival  in  Liverpool,  one  of  a  house 
party  at  Hyde  Hall,  the  Gordon's  estate  in  Devonshire. 
There  were,  besides  myself,  Lord  and  Lady  Melrose,  two 
good  natured  but  uninteresting  old  people;  Cyril  Schuy- 
ler, a  young  artist  of  note;  Miss  Rives,  an  English  girl 
of  the  conventional  type;  and  lastly  Robert  Hartley,  a 
young  man  of  whom  I  knew  little  and  wished  to  know 
less.  From  the  first  I  disliked  Hartley,  and  I  was  sure 
he  had  the  same  sentiment  for  me.  His  face  was  hand- 
some and  his  manner  faultless,  but  from  the  moment  we 
met  I  knew  we  would  be  enemies.  This  enmity  was 
never  expressed.  He  was  always  courteous  in  his  man- 
ner, but  the  very  sight  of  the  man  with  his  keen  black 
eyes  that  appeared  to  look  into  instead  of  at  you  was 
repugnant  to  me.  We  seemed  to  have  agreed  tacitly  to 
keep  as  far  from  each  other  as  possible. 

My  idea  of  English  country  life  had  been  taken  from 
novels.  I  found  the  reality  differed  as  much  from  the 
ideal  in  this  case  as  most  things  differ  from  the  descrip- 
tions we  read  of  them.  The  glamour  of  the  unreal  was 
gone,  and  I  felt  soon  that  the  novelty  scarcely  com- 
pensated for  common  place  sentiments  from  uninter- 
esting persons.  Miss  Rives  and  Schuyler  seemed  to  find 
each  other's  society  so  agreeable  that  they  had  no  time 
for  others,  Sir  Charles  and  Hartley  were  enthusiastic 
billiard  players,  and  I  was  left  to  the  tender  mercies  of 
Lord  and  Lady  Melrose,  who  entertained  me  with  reci- 
tals concerning  the  state  of  crops,  English  politics, 
and  other  subjects  of  which  I  knew  nothing. 

The  week  dragged  wearily  by.  I  was  to  leave  on  Fri- 
day morning.  On  Thursday  night  the  Gordons  gave  a 
dinner  and  a  dance.  Guests  were  invited  from  the 
neighboring  estates  and  even  from  London.  That  even- 
ing more  nearly  realized  my  ideas  of  English  country 
life  than  had  the  previous  week  of  monotonous  existence. 
Lady  Gordon  wore  a  gown  simple  in  a  way  that  ex- 
presses the  highest  triumph  of  the  dressmaker's  art.  She 
wore  also  the  Gordon  rubies  that  had  been  in  the  family 
for  generations,  and  never  before  or  since  have  I  seen 
such  superb  stones.  Iam  an  admirer  of  beauty,  but  I  am 
also  a  matter-of-fact  American,  and  the  thought  of  the 
many  thousand  pounds  those  glittering  gems  repre- 
sented was  persistently  uppermost  in  my  mind. 

The  last  carriage  rolled  away  and  the  household  settled 
down  to  rest.  It  was  not  with  any  feeling  of  regret  on 
either  side,  1  believe,  that  Hartley  and  I  politely  bade 
each  other  good-bye.  He  was  to  leave  in  the  morning 
by  an  early  train — long  before  the  usual  hour  for  rising. 
An  engagement  in  London  made  it  impossible  for  him, 
he  said,  to  go  by  the  afternoon  train  with  the  rest  of  the 
guests. 

I  slept  late,  and  on  entering  the  breakfast-room  T  saw 
at  once  that  something  unusual  had  happened.  Every- 
one was  talking  rapidly,  excitedly.  I  soon  learned  the 
reason. 

Lady  Gordon's  rubies  were  gone.  She  had  left  them 
in  her  jewel  case  on  retiring  ;  in  the  mornitig  they  were 
not  there;  that  was  all  that  was  known. 

Sir  Charles  had  telegraphed  to  London  for  detectives 
who  arrived  during  the  morning  and  went  through  the 
usual  form  of  questions  and  examinations,  but  nothing 
that  could  throw  the  slightest  light  on  the  matter  was 
discovered. 

Not  a  soul,  guest  or  servant,  had  left  the  house,  save 
one — Mr.  Robert  Hartley — and  he  was  miles  away  be- 
fore the  loss  was  known.    No  one  had  thought  of  him 


until  1  recalled  his  departure  to  Sir  Charles  as  the  latter 
was  assuring  the  detectives  that  all  who  passed  the  nigh") 
beneath  the  roof  were  still  in  the  house. 

My  words  made  a  sensation  all  the  more  intense  be- 
cause followed  by  silence.  Instantly  the  same  thought 
crossed  every  mind:  could  it  hi  that  Hartley  had  stolen 
the  rubies  ? 

I  drew  Sir  Charles  aside.  "  Do  you  suspect  this  man?" 
1  asked.  "  I  cannot  believe  it,"  he  answered,  in  a  tone 
that  told  me  he  did  not  wish  to,  and  yet  could  not  put 
the  thought  from  his  mind. 

I  hesitated.  Then  I  said  :  "Sir  Charles,  I  can  under- 
stand that  you  are  unwilling  to  believe  a  guest,  a  friend, 
so  treacherous;  that  you  are  unwilling  to  cause  the  arrest 
of  this  man  who  had  accepted  your  hospitality  and 
against  whom  you  have  no  direct  proof.  The  fact  that 
he  left  the  house  the  very  night  of  the  disappearance  of 
the  rubies  and  before  their  loss  was  discovered  may  be 
simply  chance.  With  no  stronger  clew  you  naturally 
hesitate  to  act  with  the  promptness  necessary  if  you  wish 
to  recover  the  jewels.  I  tell  you  frankly,  however,  that 
from  the  first  1  disliked  this  fellow.  I  believed  him,  and 
I  still  believe  him,  to  be  a  scheming,  unprincipled  rogue. 
Von  do  not  wish  to  put  the  police  on  his  track.  Are  you 
willing  to  trust  the  matter  to  me?  If  you  are,  I  can  fol- 
low him  to  London  by  the  afternoon  express,  track  him 
if  he  leaves  the  country,  as  I  believe  he  will  do,  and 
cause  his  arrest  if  events  justify  such  au  act. 

"If  they  do  not  no  harm  is  done  and  no  one  is  the 
wiser.  You  can  turn  the  attention  of  the  detectives  in 
another  direction,  and  assure  them  their  suspicions  are 
ridiculous.  As  soon  as  anything  definite  is  known  I  will 
communicate  with  you,  and  I  hope  to  be  able  to  show 
that,  although  Mr.  Robert  Hartley  is  a  clever  man,  I  am 
more  than  his  equal." 

Sir  Charles  had  been  listeniug  intently;  as  I  finished  he 
grasped  my  hand:  "  How  can  I  thank  you  enough  for 
your  cool  and  practical  advice?"  he  said.  "  It  shill  be 
just  as  you  say,  and  1  am  sure  I  could  not  place  the  mat- 
ter in  more  competent  hands." 

At  noon,  as  Sir  Charles  and  I  stood  waiting  the  arrival 
of  the  carriage  that  was  to  take  me  to  the  station,  Lady 
Gordon  joined  us.  It  was  the  first  time  she  had  left  her 
room  since  the  discovery  of  her  loss.  She  had  come  to 
bid  me  good-bye.  She  seemed  nervous  and  excited,  but 
she  played  the  part  of  the  hostess  with  her  usual  grace. 
The  carriage  stopped  ;  the  door  was  opened  by  the  foot- 
man. 

With  a  smile  Lady  Gordon  extended  her  hand.  For  a 
moment  I  grasped  it  warmly.  Then  I  hurried  down  the 
steps. 

I  was  just  entering  the  carriage  when  a  hand  was  laid 
on  my  shoulder  and  a  voice  exclaimed:  "  In  the  name 
of  the  Queen  I  arrest  you  for  the  theft  of  Lady  Gordon's 
rubies. " 

I  could  do  nothing  more.    The  game  was  up. 
The  rubies  were  found  on  my  person. 

— Kate  Field's  Washington, 


JUST  TIME  TO  THINK. 


A  NOTE  OK  THE  APAOHI  WAR. 


BT  TOM  HALT.. 

There  was  not  very  much  time  to  think.  He  could  see 
the  muzzles  of  their  guns  sticking  out  of  the  rocks.  The 
little  puffs  of  smoke  that  they  emitted  seemed  as  innocent 
as  stray  clouds  in  a  summer  sky.  Once  in  a  moment  or 
so  he  could  see  the  red  head  band  of  an  Apache  as  he 
aimed — that  and  the  smoke,  the  rocks,  and  the  sunlight 
were  quite  all  he  could  see. 

And  he  was  going  at  a  full  gallop  straight  at  them,  fol- 
lowed by  a  pitiful  handful  of  men — a  handful  that  is 
called  a  platoon  in  the  insignificant  army  of  the  strongest 
nation  on  the  earth.  In  a  few  minutes,  seconds  perhaps, 
he  would  cease  to  exist,  whatever  that  meant.  He  would 
be  simply  another  young  army  officer  carried  on  the 
papers  of  the  regiment  as  "died  in  action."  The  business- 
like United  States  of  America  does  not  erect  monuments 
to  men  who  meet  their  death  in  mere  Indian  warfare. 

He  tried  to  calculate  the  Dumber  of  seconds  of  life  left 
to  him.  Two  hundred  yards  was  about  the  distance,  and 
he  was  going  at  a  good  swinging  gallop.  But  he  could 
not  remember  the  length  of  a  charger's  stride  at  the  gal- 
lop to  save  him.  It  was  exasperating.  He  had  recited 
on  that  very  subject  at  the  Academy  ordy  a  few  months 
before  without  an  error.    So  he  tried  to  think  of  people. 

And  first  of  all  he  wondered  whether  any  people  were 
of  value  to  the  world  at  all  ?  He  had  heard  older  officers 
say  cynically  that  mere  men  were  never  missed  by  the 
world,  no  matter  who  they  were.  But  it  did  seem  wrong 
that  he,  young,  strong,  ambitious,  and  splendidly  edu- 
cated, should  die  thus  in  the  very  budding  of  his  man- 
hood without  an  achievement  accomplished  and  without 
a  friend  satisfied.  Then  his  mind  took  a  queer  turn,  and 
he  began  to  think  of  perhaps  the  very  humblest  of  his 
acquaintances.  He  began  to  think  of  McCarthy,  of  his 
own  troop,  who  had  been  left  behind  at  the  post  with 
half  a  dozen  others  because  a  shiftless  government  had 
failed  to  supply  the  troop  with  its  full  quota  of  horses. 


He  had  tried  to  teach  McCarthy  to  read  and  write, 
even  though  his  Captain  had  laughed  at  him,  and  his 
comrades  had  chaffed  at  him  for  his  adolescence.  But  he 
had  always  felt  the  necessity  of  doing  something  in  the 
way  of  work,  and  so  he  had  undertaken  McCarthy  ;  and 
he  feared  now  that  perhaps  even  McCarthy  had  laughed 
at  him,  things  go  so  strangely  in  this  world. 

Then  he  thought  of  a  girl  back  in  the  East,  to  whom  he 
was  engaged. 

His  father  had  laughed  at  him  when  he  announced  the 
engagement,  and  told  him  that  he  would  be  engaged  a 
dozen  times  in  all  probability  before  he  was  settled  for 
life,  and  his  mother  had  merely  smiled  in  a  knowing 
way,  and  remarked  that  she  had  heard  "  that  she  was 
a  very  nice  young  lady." 

Hut  he  ami  she  knew  how  much  they  were  to  each 
other. 

And  he  remembered,  too,  how  many  delicious  day 
dreams  he  had  pictured  for  her  when  he  was  back  at  the 
Academy  in  the  glory  of  his  first  class  year,  and  she  was 
one  of  "  the  ladies  who  come  up  in  June  "  to  all  but  him- 
self. And  he  remembered  how  she  would  smile  and  blush 
and  agree  with  him  in  all  his  plans  with  the  delightful 
confidence  and  trust  of  a  young  girl  who  is  experiencing 
young  love. 

He  wondered  whether  she  would  remember  him— al- 
ways, as  they  had  promised  each  other.  He  wondered  if 
she  would  wear  black  for  bim  and  pray  for  him  dead, 
just  as  she  told  him  she  prayed  for  him  every  night  while 
living.  He  could  see  her  in  her  white  dress,  slender  and 
fair,  standing  in  the  doorway  of  the  cloak-room,  waiting 
tor  him  to  cune  ami  take  her  to  the  ballroom.  He  could 
almost  count  the  roses  she  used  to  hold  in  her  hand,  ami 
he  even  thought  he  could  detect  their  perfume. 

And  then  he  thought  of  his  mother — and  he  almost 
wished  to  cry  aloud  to  her  as  he  used  to  when  he  was  a 
cliihl  waking  from  a  bad  dream,  and  ask  her  to  take  him 
in  her  arms.  But  instead  he  remembered  that  though 
barely  of  age  he  was  a  trained  soldier.  So  he  rose  in  his 
stirrups  and  waved  his  revolver  over  his  head,  crying 
very  bravely,  "  Come  on,  boys;  wade  in  I"  just  as  a  hide- 
ous Apache  squinted  along  a  gun-barrel  and  pulled  a 
trigger — and  he  thought  no  more  forever. 


GYPSY    "  SEGUIDILLAS." 


JORXi  BENTON. 
I. 

Go,  tell  the  moon  which  lies 

Upon  the  crown  of  night, 
She  need  not  shine.    My  sweetheart's  eyes 

Will  give  me  ample  light. 

II. 

Sometimes  her  pearly  tears 

For  joy's  excess  have  rolled  ; 
And  their  encrystalled  spheres 

I  once  embalmed  in  gold. 

III. 

As  sadly  sulks  the  moon 

When  clouds  conceal  the  stars, 
So,  mournfully,  I  swoon 

If  aught  my  love  debars. 

IV. 

When,  in  the  evening  sky, 

The  glinting  stars  arise, 
I  hear  her  step.    Her  lips  are  nigh 

With  all  sweet  sorceries. 

V. 

The  queenly  moon  above 

Is  not  so  fair  as  she  ; 
Her  rose-cheeked  dimples  tinged  by  love 

Were  kisses  given  by  me  ! 

—  The  Chnp  Book. 


SONNET. 


My  fingers  oft  have  bound  thy  temples  fair 
With  many  an  amaranthiue  anadem  ; 
For  thee  my  soul  has  craved  the  starry  gem 

Of  night's  bright  arch,  till  some  angelic  ear 

Has  heard  and  answered  my  audacious  prayer, 
And  to  my  hands  has  given  what  mine  eyes 
Sought  after  in  the  jewels  of  the  skies, 

To  build  a  rich  tiara  for  thy  hair. 

Oh,  mystery  of  love  !  thy  glamours  seem 
To  hover  o'er  me  yet,  and  dwell  with  me. 

I  still  can  think  of  thee,  thou  vanished  dream, 
Though  well  I  know  that  joy  must  ever  be 

Nought  but  a  stranger  in  the  coming  years, 

Who  only  laughs  to  see  my  bitter  tears. 

— Lorrs  A.  Robertson. 
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Look  in  "Life"  or 
any  of  the  Magazines, 
and  in  every  pretty 
interior  you  will  find 
the  all  fashionable 
Tabouret  
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A  GREAT  SPEECH. 


They're  good — they're 
good  to  sit  upon, 
good  to  put  the  tea 
things  on,  good  to 
put  a  potted  plant 
upon.  (Some  as  low 
as  $3.00 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Okies 

All  through  the  Winter,  commencing  early 
:    :    in  November,  look  for  the    :  : 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine-        — ^ 

AT  THE 

RUNE  BATHS 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
B.    F.  ROBERTSON. 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK  &  SONS,  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Fllis  Street. 


Fine  Haviland  Porcelain  Tableware  just  received  from 
Limorge,  France,  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Store,  113 
Geary  street. 


We  print  herewith  extract  from  a  speech 
recently  delivered  in  San  Francisco,  which  the 
Chronicle  refused  to  publish,  the  orator  (who 
is  not  Mr.  Perkins)  being  a  possible  opponent 
to  Mr.  De  Young  for  the  United  States  Senate. 
The  beautiful  and  masterly  manner  in  which 
party  traditions  are  woven  into  local  issues 
must  appeal  to  all,  and  present  that  charming 
effect  only  obtainable  in  parti-colored  braided 
straw  and  Brussells  carpets.  One  need  not 
tax  himself  too  much  in  a  mental  search  for 
the  orator's  identity.  We  withhold  his  name 
by  special  request: 

Fellow  Citizens  :  I  raise  my  voice  to-night  in 
behalf  of  that  grand  old  party  that  bears  upon  its 
shiuing  shield  the  lustrous  and  immortal  names  of 
Lincoln,  Grant,  Blaine,  Eetee  and  Burns — our  dead 
but  not  forgotten  statesmen.  [Applause.] 

As  my  eyes  turn  in  love  and  devotion  upon  that 
starry  emblem  of  liberty  that  proudly  floats  abovi) 
us,  my  listening  and  attentive  ear  catches  the  voice 
that  whispers  forth  from  its  silken  folds  that  sacred 
and  inspiring  motto  :  "  Liberty  and  Equality 
to  All." 

And,  gentlemen,  when  I  recall  the  iniquitous  hour 
when  Democracy  hooted  and  shot  at  that  sacred  en- 
sign, trampled  upon  and  tore  down  that  holy  emblem 
of  our  liberties,  and  when  our  tired  and  jaded  de- 
fenders returned  to  their  Northern  homes,  bearing 
high  aloft  the  tattered  but  honored  standard  of  an 
undissevered  union,  my  indignant  blood  boils  at  the 
thought  that  we  may  elect  a  Democratic  County 
Clerk  in  this  municipality. 

Go  with  me,  my  friends,  back  to  the  battle  field 
of  deadly  Appomatox  [here  General  Dickenson 
fainted  from  heat  and  was  carried  from  the  hall], 
where  shrieking  shells  and  bursting  mortars  sang 
the  requiem  chant  for  thousands  of  our  fellow-country- 
men, when  all  the  stillness  of  a  pastoral  sabbath 
was  jarred  and  shocked  with  rude  alarums  of  war  and 
men  were  dying  all  around  us,  and  let  me  ask  if  in 
this  hour,  on  this  day,  at  this  most  inauspicious  time, 
you  are  prepared  to  elect  a  Democratic  Coroner? 
[Applause. 1 

Gentlemen,  who  are  our  opponents?  [Laughter.] 
Who  are  they,  I  say  ?  [Laughter.]  Echo  answers, 
Who?  [Great  laughter  and  cries  of  "Good!" 
Good!"  ] 

The  speaker  here  proceeded  with  a  number 
of  equally  witty  morceaux,  for  which  he  is 
famous,  and  then  proceeded  as  follows  : 

Turning  now  to  another  question,  my  Democratic 
friends  want  to  discuss  State  issues.  They  shrink 
from  a  discussion  of  their  iniquitous,  infamous  free 
trade  heresies.  They  say  it  has  nothing  to  do  with 
municipal  politics,  but  I  tell  you.  gentlemen,  and 
tell  you  with  all  the  eloquence,  with  al4  the  earnest- 
ness, and  with  all  the  fervor  at  my  command,  that  if 
you  fail  to  Fend  Jerry  Mahoney  to  the  Legislature,  if 
you  fail  to  elect  Lou  Brown  Secretarv  of  State,  the  old 
rebel  yell  will  springto  the  throats  of  a  million  exult- 
ant, puree-proud,  iniquitous,  damnable  traitors  and 
monopolists,  and  you  will  be  false  to  yourselves,  false 
to  your  wives,  false  to  your  babies,  false  to  your  sweet- 
hearts, and  false  to  the  best  woman  on  earth,  who 
sits  beside  the  singing  kettle  on  the  hearthstone 
waiting  for  the  footsteps  of  her  boy  returning  from 
the  battle  at  the  polls — returning  from  the  battle, 
where  he  has  met  and  overcome  the  same  enemy  he 
before  had  conquered.  You  will  be  false  to  her,  i 
say — false  to  your  wife's  mother.  [Applause. 
Note. — Many  of  the  audience  were  moved  to  tears 
by  this  touching  tribute.] 

We  have  not  space  to  give  the  speech  in 
full,  but  reproduce  the  peroration  as  a  master- 
piece.   The  speaker  said  : 

"Gentlemen  I  uplift  the  banner  of  that  soldier  and 
statesman,  Col.  Daniel  M.  Burns,  the  hone.st  miner 
of  Candelaria;  I  uplift  the  banner  of  Lou  Brown;  I 
uplift  the  banner  of  that  master  of  rhetoric  and  sar- 
casm, that  Napoleon  of  finance,  Jeremiah  Mahoney; 
I  uplift  the  banner  of  that  exponent  of  crouching  and 
prayerful  oratory,  Grove  L.  Johnson;  I  uplift  the 
banner  of  that  famous  traveler,  Spencer  G.  Millard; 
I  uplift  the  banner,  sirs,  that  has  borne  Mr.  Biggins 
and  Mr.  Kelly  and  Mr.  Crimmins  on  to  victory  in  a 
thousand  well  fought  battles,  and  I — " 

Here,  the  speaker  staggered  under  his  bur- 
den and  had  to  be  carried  off  the  stage. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  aud  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches aud  fevers,  aud  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Ki  Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
aud  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accf i>t  any  substitute  if  offered. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MAnarAcTciKE^  or 


*  FINE  FUR  J  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specially 
916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  lSldfr.,  Rooms  <>5,  60,  C7     San  Francisco. 


ANTI-SPOILS  LEAGUE. 


Readers  of  The  Wave  who  are  alive  to  the 
iniquities  of  Bossism  are  urged  to  sign  the  fol- 
lowing card  and  forward  the  same  to  this  office 
to  the  end  that  their  names  may  be  registered 
and  the  cards  forwarded  to  New  York. 

Membership  in  the  new  League  is  to  be 
without  dues. 

Names  are  coming  in  from  different  sections 
of  the  State  and  as  rapidly  as  practicable  local 
clubs  will  be  organized  for  organized  effort. 
The  movement  is  absolutely  non  partisan  and 
members  of  any  political  party  are  perfectly 
fne  to  join. 


The  Anti=Spoils  League 

Caul  Sciiuiiz,  President        William  Potts,  Secretary 
Silas  W.  Bukt,  Treasurer 
Office.  5i  William  Street,  New  York 

We  hereby  dcclnru  ourselves  in  favor  of  the  complete 
abolition  of  the  Spoils  System  from  the  public  service, 
— believing  thiit  system  to  be  unjust,  un  democratic, 
injurious  to  political  parties,  fruitful  of  cornption,  n 
burden  to  legislative  ami  executive  officers,  and  in  every 
way  opposed  to  the  principles  of  good  government. 

We  cull  upon  all  in  authority  to  extend  to  the  utmost 
the  operat ion  of  the  present  reform  laws ;  and  by  addi- 
tional legislation,  to  carry  the  benefits  of  the  Merit 
System  to  the  farthest  practicable  limits  under  our 
national,  state  and  municipal  governments. 


Name  

Occupation.. 
Address  
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"  Toinettes  Phillips,"  by  Mrs.  C.  V.  Jami- 
son, like  "  Latly  Jane"  and  many  oth»  r  of  the 
most  popular  books  for  young  folks  published 
in  this  country,  originally  appeared  in  St 
Nicholas.  The  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  partly 
in  New  York  and  partly  in  New  Orleans,  the 
later  city  being  the  home  of  the  author.  Mrs. 
Jamison  s  "  Lady  Jane  "  has  reached  a  large 
sale,  and  it  is  not  unlikely  that  the  present 
book,  a  charming  story  for  boys  and  girls,  will 
be  as  well  received.  The  illustrations  are  by 
Reginald  Binch,  and  are  decidedly  clever. 
(The  Century  Company,  publishers.) 

"  Artful  Anticks  "  is  a  collection  of  humor 
ous  verse  for  young  folks  by  Oliver  Herford, 
whose  contributions  to  St.  Nicholas,  Life,  Har- 
per's Young  People,  and  other  periodicals  have 
won  him  a  wide  reputation  as  a  versifier  and 
illustrator.  Grown-up  folks,  as  well  as  the 
youngsters  for  whom  the  book  is  intended,  will 
find  amusement  is  these  exceedingly  clever 
verses  and  pictures.  (The  Century  Company, 
publisher  s.( 

'"Imaginations"  is  the  rather  a  curious  title 
under  which  Tudor  Jenks,  one  of  the  most 
popular  story-writers  of  St.  Nicholas  and  the 
author  of  "The  Century  World's  Fair  Book 
for  Boys  and  Girls,"  has  gathered  his  well- 
known  fanciful  tales.  Nineteen  stories  in  all 
are  included,  among  them  many  of  which  the 
readers  of  St.  Nicholas  will  recognize  and  en- 
joy again  when  brought  to  them  in  this  per- 
manent form.  The  title  of  the  book  suggests — 
what  is  indeed  the  fact — that  although  the 
the  stories  are  merely  fanciful,  yet  there  is 
often  a  "  notion "  conveyed  by  the  logic  of 
events.  The  pictures  would  almost  tell  the 
stories  themselves,  and  evidently  have  been 
drawn  eon  amort  by  such  well-known  illustrat- 
ors as  Birch,  Drake,  Bensell,  Dan  Beard,  and 
Oliver  Herford.  All  of  the  stories  are  cheerful 
and  amusing  in  tone,  and  not  adapted  to  the 
Gradgrind  standard.  The  series  make  one  of 
the  handsomest  of  Christmas  books.  (The 
Century  Company,  publishers.) 

Charles  P.  Lummis,"  author  of  Some  Strange 
Comers  of  Our  Country,  is  the  author  of 
a  charmingly  illustrated  book  called  The  Man 
Who  Married  (he  Moon.  He  has  lived  for  five 
years  among  the  Pueblo  Indians  of  New 
Mexico,  learning  their  language  and  customs, 
and  in  the  long  winter  evenings  listened  to  the 
tales  the  old  men  tell  to  the  boys  gathered 
about  them — wonderful  stories  of  "The  Ante- 
lope Boys,"  "The  Ants  that  Pushed  on  the 
Sky,"  "The  Man  Who  Wouldn't  Keep  Sun- 
day," "The  Town  of  the  Snake  Girls,"  etc. 
These  stories  Mr.  Lummis  has  written  out  for 
the  boys  and  girls  of  America  just  as  the  old 
Indians  told  them.  There  are  thirty  stories 
altogether,  not  including  the  one  that  gives 
title  to  the  book,  and  there  are  pictures,  too, — 
many  pictures, — of  the  strange  people  and 
animals  about  which  these  stories  are  told. 
(  The  Century  Company,  publishers. ) 

Another  delightful  book  for  the  little  ones  is 
from  the  pen  of  no  less  distinguished  a  writer 
than  .Susan  Coolidge.  Not  Quite  Eighteen  is  a 
series  of  brief  stories  of  bunnies  and  babies, 
of  wolves  and  dol  s  and  dogs,  all  charmingly 
and  gracefully  told,  even  though  th?y  are 
intended  for  children.  One  fairy  tale  tells  of 
the  "Pony  That  Kept  the  Store,"  another  of  the 
"Prize  Girl  of  the  Harnessing  Class,"  whose 
cleverness  saves  the  life  of  her  good  old  nurse. 
It  is  such  pleasant,  easy,  sunny  writing  that  I 
can  easily  imagine  children  of  larger  growth 
doing  as  I  did — plunging  into  the  middle  of 
the   tales,    and  reading  half  the  collection 


through  before  realizing  how  much  older  than 
the  book  time  had  made  me.  (Roberts  Bros., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson.) 

Penelope  Prig  is  the  title  of  Mr.  A.  G.  Plymp- 
ton's  contribution  to  holiday  literature.  It 
tells  of  a  maiden  who  had  rather  too  much 
bringing  up,  and  grows  rather  pretentious  in 
the  matter  of  her  own  goodness.  But  example 
which  ever\r  copy  book  insists  is  better  than 
precept  taught  her  the  error  of  her  ways,  and 
from  vanity  she  came  to  be  one  of  the  sweeteFt 
and  best  of  children,  and  as  charitable  as  the 
day  is  long.  There  are  some  pretty  half  tones 
of  Miss  Penelope  and  Miss  Laura  (iriggs,  who 
is  not  so  admirably  brought  up  as  the  other 
young  lady,  and  has  rather  a  hard  time  of  it, 
decidedly  to  her  moral  advantage  though. 
(Roberts  Bros.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson.) 

Quite  the  most  elaborate  of  the  holiday  vol- 
ume that  has  come  to  me  so  far  is  The  Farm- 
er's Bag,  by  Clifton  Johnston.  It  is  a  beauti- 
ful book,  illustrated  in  half  tones,  printed  with 
exquisite  clearness  and  softness.  Some  of  the 
sketches  and  pictures  are  as  beautiful  as  those 
one  finds  in  the  most  expensive  editions  de 
luxe,  and  one  cannot  forbear  congratula'ing 
the  artistic  skill  of  the  photographers  who 
found  such  charming  bits  of  real  life  to  repro- 
duce. As  fur  the  text,  it  tells  all  about  life  on 
a  farm,  the  ploughing  and  milking,  the  fishing 
sleighing,  skating.  One  learns,  if  one  is  very 
young,  the  appropriate  way  to  amuse  oneself 
in  Spring,  Summer,  Autumn,  or  Winter,  as  the 
case  may  be,  and  the  instruction  is  conveyed 
in  a  pleasant  and  genial  way  that  carries  one 
without  an  effort  through  the  volume.  (Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxty.) 

Oraci.k  K.  B. 


IMPORTANT  ART  SALE. 


Commencing  on  Thursday  November  8th,  and  continu- 
ing for  one  week,  Messrs.  Eastou  and  Kldridge  will  sell  at 
auction,  at  Golden  Gatn  Hall,  liy  order  of  theexecutor  of 
the  estate  of  Mrs.  Kate  Johnson,  the  magnificent  col- 
lection of  paintings,  lironze  and  marble  statuary, 
diamonds  and  jewelry,  elaborately  carved  furniture  be- 
longing to  the  late  Mrs.  Johnson,  and  seldom,  if  ever, 
have  our  lovers  of  art  had  such  an  opportunity  to  select 
from  a  collection  so  complete  and  so  artistic.  All  society 
knew  the  taste  ever  displayed  by  the  former  owner,  and 
no  doubt  the  sale  will  be  attended  by  the  leading  society 
people  of  the  city.  Messrs.  Kaston  and  Eldritige  give 
assurance  that  every  aiticle  in  the  sale  belongs  to  the 
collection,  and  they  invite  inspection  at  the  free  exhibi- 
tion on  Wednesday,  November  7th. 


Charles  A.  Wetmore  is  now  making  up  a  shipment  of 
a  carload  of  Cresta  Blanea  wines  for  New  York  and  other 
cities,  to  leave  about  November  7th  in  time  to  reach 
Eastern  friends  during  Thanksgiving  season.  Freight  on 
a  single  case  is  but  fifty  cents,  and  purchases  of  three 
cases  and  over  go  free  of  freight.  Another  car  will  go 
forward  about  December  1st.  This  is  certainly  an  oppor- 
tunity worth  taking  advantage  of. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  Kast  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenliagen's,  No.  '20  Kearny  street. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Moute,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  rilled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 

Humboh  It  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


AFTER  NEXT 
TUESbflT  i  i 


You  may  possibly  desire  a  quiet  spot  wliere  you  can 
Rest,  Recuperate  and  Forget.  Put  down  the  name 
of  BYRON. 

Only  a  few  days'  course  of  the  waters,  coupled 
with  baths  in  the  Hot  Mud,  Salt  and  Sulphur  will 
make  a  brand  new  man  of  you. 

Autumn's  bright  sunshine,  green  hillsides  and 
balmy  air.    :!  hours  by  rail  from  S.  P. 


/ 


Byron  Hot 
Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.  -  -  Cal 
C.  R.  MASON,  Managtr 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINE  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 

Special  terms  made  with  Religious,  Kducational  and 
Charitable  institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Manajers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1721 

Capital  Taid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $S,!>80,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San    Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  sti  et  t 


TELEPHONE  l.fOti" 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  aud  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Luuchcs,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


i  UNDER  THE  RED  LAMP  So^dovl. 


Dr.  Kumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


A  nd  all  the  Mm  Books 
AT 

The  Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

( Successors  to  C.  Beach  ) 
107  Montgomery  Street 


********************* 
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This  is  the  season  for  charities,  and  all  the 
maids  and  matrons  are  prepa.'ing  the  way  for 
a  bright  and  happy  Xmas  by  good  deeds  done 
for  others.  Among  the  young  people  a  great 
work  is  being  achieved  both  here  and  in  Oak- 
land, by  teaching  the  youthful  poor  to  sew. 
There  are  quite  a  number  of  sewing  clubs  in 
connection  with  Trinity  Church — one  that  is 
largely  attended  meets  every  Monday  afternoon. 
Among  the  good  deeds  done  every  member  is 
obliged  to  donate  a  dollar,  at  least,  which  she 
herself  has  earned  by  her  own  individual  ex- 
ertions. When  the  sum  is  handed  in  the 
donor  has  to  give  an  account  of  her  modus 
operandi,  and  infinitely  amusing  and  widely 
diversified  are  the  ways  and  means  described. 
Some  of  the  young  people  having  laid  the  old 
adage  "  that  a  penny  saved  is  a  penny  earned" 
to  heart  thought  they  had  complied  with  the 
demand,  when  by  walking  instead  of  spending 
car  fare  or  refraining  from  buying  the  hitherto 
accustomed  candy  or  flowers,  they  had  earned 
their  money.  This  method,  however,  was  de- 
clared illegitimate. 


The  Monday  Mutes  have  not  yet  reorganized, 
but,  perhaps,  will  do  so  in  the  future  ;  it  is 
whispered,  however,  that  the  "poor"  did  not 
derive  much  benefit  from  the  colossal  (?) 
efforts  of  the  Mutes,  and  that  the  meetings  were 
more  a  source  of  amusement  to  the  girls  than 
benefit  to  their  protegees.  In  Oakland  the 
various  Guilds  are  well  attended  and  some  of 
the  young  people  spend  hours  making  all  sorts 
of  pretty  conceits  out  of  paper  to  sell  later  on 
in  aid  of  the  destitute.  Then  there  is  the 
Needle  Woman's  Guild  each  member  of  which 
provides  two  new  garments  a  year,  varying 
from  two  handkerchiefs  to  two  dresses  and 
running  the  gamut  of  every  article  ranging 
between. 

Several  girls  visit  the  Almshouse  and  are 
given  charge  there  of  certain  old  unfortunate 
ones.  The  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission,  too,  is 
exceedingly  popular  in  the  private  hospitals, 
etc.,  and  has  quite  a  retinue  of  needy  followers. 
It  is  delightful  to  think  that,  in  spite  of  our 
various  frivolities,  we  can  still  find  time  to  per- 
form a  few  of  the  corporal  works  of  mercy. 
Among  the  Episcopalian  and  the  Jewish  peo- 
ple charity  appears  to  be  more  fashionable 
than  in  the  other  sects.  They  may,  perhaps, 
not  let  their  left  hands  know  what  their  right 
hands  are  doing,  yet  for  the  sake  of  example, 
which,  not  only  according  to  copybook  lore  but 
to  the  accepted  belief,  is  better  than  precept,  it 
is  just  as  well  to  do  one's  good  deeds  before 
men. 

"  Oh>  would  that  God  the  gigtee  gie  us  to  see 
ourselves  as  ithers  see  us,"  says  Burns.  It  is 
perhaps  just  as  well  that  the  Creator  did  not 
see  fit  to  do  so,  as,  according  to  a  recent  article 
in  the  Independent  written  by  a  Japanese,  the 
faculty  would  be  productive  of  heart-burn.  He 
says  that  "  To  be  silent  and  not  to  criticise  is 
woman's  real  nature;  but  that  the  American 
woman  is  talkative,  critical,  and  esteems  social 
more  than  domestic  life,  etc."  He  goes  on  to 
say  that  he  is  grateful  to  Heaven  for  having 
given  him  a  Japanese  mother  and  a  Japanese 
wife,  and  considers  that  as  regards  our  moral 
ideals,  we  are  infinitely  inferior  to  the  Japan- 
ese. We,  however,  are  quite  unlikely  to  agree 
with  him,  and  though  we  can  be  compared  un- 
favorably with  the  Japanese  on  one  point,  it  is 
not.  I  am  happy  to  say,  a  moral  one. 

Six  to  eight  yards  in  width  is  the  latest 
Parisian  decree  for  skirts,  and  though  there  is 
yet  some  doubt  as  to  whether  the  fullness  will 


be  confined  to  the  back,  much  fear  is  expiessed 
among  the  lovers  of  the  beautiful  that  the 
skirt  will  eventually  be  stiffened  all  around. 
There  is,  however,  a  dire  certainty  with  regard 
to  hair  cloth  and  wire  in  the  back,  and  though 
it  may  not  penetrate  to  this  part  of  the  country 
for  sometime,  that  we  shall  eventually  get  it 
in  its  most  exaggerated  form  I  have  not  the 
faintest  doubt. 


How  exceptionally  charming  are  the  con- 
ceits for  neck-wear  displayed  in  our  shop 
windows.  The  exquisite  chiffon  effects  are 
delightful  and  so  remarkably  becoming  to  even 
the  tailor-made  girl.  Lace,  especially  in  its 
coarser  varieties,  is  to  be  widely  worn  this 
season.  Russian  and  Arabian  laces  are  the 
most  showy  and  effective  though  the  happy 
possessors  of  real  lace  have  the  the  widest  fields 
to  conquer.  If  it  were  possit)  e  for  furs  to  be 
more  popular  than  they  were  last  season  they 
will  eclipse  their  former  efforts  this  year  for 
hats,  bonnets,  wraps,  collarettes,  everything 
simple  or  gaudy  is  to  be  trimmed  with  fur. 
Astrachan  will,  however,  be  queen.  Waists  com- 
bined with  satin  and  cloth  will  be  made  of  it 
and  it  is  certainly  most  effective.  Watered  or 
Moire  velvets  are  exceedingly  attractive  look- 
ing for  mantles  and  wraps  of  all  kinds  are  now 
made  of  this  rich  material.  There  is  a  new 
silk  whose  reign  will  be  a  fleety  one  I  will 
prophesy.  It  is  called  "Verglas"  and  it  has 
the  appearance  of  ice  in  a  hard  frost,  very  cold, 
and  to  me,  at  least,  its  novelty  is  its  sole 
recommendation. 


It  will  be  pleasant  news  to  those  who  dis- 
liked the  little  furry  animals  which  achieved 
such  remarkable  popularity  last  year  as  boas, 
that  it  is  no  longer  correct  to  show  the  heads  but 
only  the  tails  of  the  small  beasties.  Some  are 
quite  short  and  display  two  tails;  others  reach 
to  the  waist  and  have  three  or  more  tails  and 
paws. 


It  is  no  longer  considered  good  form  to 
have  too  many  courses  at  dinner  and  the 
dinner  hour  is  yearly  becoming  later,  so  that 
we  shall  eventually  dine,  like  our  Anglo-Saxon 
cousins,  at  8  p.  m.  Cut  glass  is  widely  re- 
placed by  Bohemian  and  it  is  fashionable  now 
to  have  a  green  hock  glass  for  Sauterne,  a 
frail  Venetian  glass  for  champagne,  water 
tumblers  of  Bohemian  ware,  sherry  glasses  of 
antique  English.  All  this  variety  lends  color 
to  the  table  and  is  most  effective.  For 
breakfasts  and  luncheon  sets  of  China  are  still 
in  vogue,  but  for  dinner  the  greater  the  variety 
the  more  nearly  one  achieves  correctness  in 
style.  Vogue  says  it  is  extremely  bad  form  to 
give  favors  or  presents  of  any  kind  at  lunch- 
eons or  breakfasts,  or,  indeed,  at  any  private 
entertainment. 

Reflector. 


The  latest  Novelties  in  Art  and  Ornaments  from  Paris, 
Berlin  and  Vienna,  just  arrived  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113 
Geary  street. 


"Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 

And  health  on  both," 
says  the  great  Shakespeare,  hut  he  did  not  have  in  mind 
a  coated  tongue  or  torpid  liver,  with  all  the  symptoms  of 
biliousness  so  common  in  this  country.  All  this,  and 
more,  can  be  cured  by  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery, a  purely  vegetable  compound,  which  restores  the 
action  of  the  liver,  gives  tone  to  the  flagging  energies  of 
the  dyspeptic's  stomach,  and  thus  enables  "  good  diges- 
tion to  wait  on  appetite,  and  health  on  both."  By  Drug- 
gists. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club. and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 
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We  invite  an  inspection  of  our 
Magnificent  and  Unequalled 
Collection  of  Fall  Styles  and 
Novelties  in 

DRY  Q00D5  * 
™  CL04K5  i 

Which,  as  the  result  of  our 
doubled  purchasing  capacity,  jj! 
reduction  in  tariff,  and  depres- 
sion of  all  manufacturing  in- 
dustries, we  secured  for  SPOT  $ 
CASH  at  discounts  that  enable  j| 
us  to  quote  ^ 

UNPRECEDENTEDLY    LOW  | 
PRICES  ! 


3 
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P  SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  LOS  ANGELES  ^ 
&  s 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

*f—  LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Riding  Habits 


listers      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU    CAN  HEMOVE 

SUPEK FLUOUS  HAIR 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arras  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDENE  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, 2i6  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


I  LATE  :  BOOKS  I 


That  are  Worth  Reading  if. 

*  .   .    AT   .    .  * 

*  ★ 

*  ROBERTSON'S  * 


W  E 
WANT 
YOUR 
PLATE 


To  print  one  hundred 

Beast 

cards  from  for  One 
Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225  Kearny  St. 
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THE  WAVE 


SAN  JOSE. 

We  are  thoroughly  disgusted  at  the  way  that  our 
churches  have  been  turned  into  political  wigwams  by  the 
humble  (?)  apostles  of  the  Great  Master,  who  are  again 
quarreling  over  political  favorites.  The  churches — 
Methodist,  Presbyterian,  Congregational,  Baptist,  are  all 
political  camping  grounds.  The  traders  and  money 
changers  whom  the  Master  drove  out  of  the  temple  of 
old  were  saints  compared  with  the  soul  savers  of  our  city 
who  seem  to  have  forgotten  that  the  Saviour  said  "My 
house  is  the  house  of  prayer.''  Why,  we  have  turned 
them  into  veritable  booths  of  election,  where  characters 
are  torn  even  worse  than  at  the  whist  clubs.  Wily  poli- 
ticians "  stuff "  the  preachers  with  all  kinds  of  rubbish 
and  the  latter,  under  the  impression  that  they  are  great 
men  and  posing  as  Solomons  or  Davids,  are.  in  fact,  try- 
ing to  run  a  campaign  on  more  corrupt  principles  than 
ever  the  bosses  did.  Why,  to  tell  the  truth  our  bosses 
in  both  parties  have  always  been  honorable  men,  but  we 
laugh  when  the  preachers  proclaim  in  clarion  tones  "we 
are  all  honorable  men."  The  members  of  the  churches 
are  indignant  that  the  pastors  should  presume  to  take 
from  them  their  high  perogative  of  judging  for  themselves 
the  character  and  fitness  of  men  who  are  running,  and  as 
one  gentleman  told  a  crowd  of  his  fellow  church  members 
that  Mr.  Dinsmore,  a  recent  arrival,  must  think  that 
men  in  the  Presbyterian  Church  "sapheads"  when  he  could 
come  from  a  town  in  Illinois  and  say  "vote  for  so  and  so, 
for  I  command  yon."  And  the  sturdy,  manly  Methodists 
declare  that  no  can  tine  living  shall  dictate  to  them  as  to 
whom  they  shall  or  shall  not  vote  for. 

All  honor  to  Dr.  Wakefield  and  the  noble  and  Christian 
band  of  Episcopalians  who  belong  to  Trinity.  They 
have  kept  out  of  the  tight  and  the  broad  and  grand  old 
Rector  still  continues  to  preach  Christ  and  Him  Crucified. 

The  A.  P.  A's.  would  also  make  an  Egyptian  mummy 
grin  with  a!l  their  talk  about  patriotism  when  many  of 
the  most  ardent  of  them  were  rank  rebels  during  the 
Civil  War.  It  did  seem  too  bad,  though,  that  poor 
Richard  should  have  been  called  home  so  suddenly  from 
the  harmonious  (?)  A.  P,  A.  meeting  of  Monday  evening 
when  the  members  were  in  the  midst  of  a  tierce  and  firey 
quarrel  over  the  litest  candidates  that  had  secured  the 
endorsement  ot  the  lodge  and  whose  names  are  inscribed 
on  the  big  red  school  house  ticket.  His  departure 
spread  consternation  in  the  fold  but,  the  business  was  not 
neglected,  so  now  we  have  two  A.  1'.  A.  tickets,  one 
adorned  with  our  great  High  School  painted  red  and  the 
other  with  a  little  red  school-house.  We  have  to  lie 
awfully  careful  of  them  or  I  would  send  you  one  of  each, 
but  the  Papists  might  get  a  hold  of  them  and  that  would 
never  do. 

We  were  all  glad  to  have  Mr.  Norfolk  come  out  with 
his  paper,  but  surprised  that  while  praising  Mike  and 
E4ward  that  he  should  criticise  their  wives  ttgr.  being  ar- 
dent politicians  and  good  workers  in  this  fight.  While 
most  of  the  wives  of  the  candidates  have  not  gone  out  to 
solicit  votes,  those  two  accomplished  women  have  can- 
vassed the  county  much  more  thoroughly  than  their 
hubbys.  _TU 

Bessie. 

FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave:  Well,  Harry  and  Margaret  are  married. 
It  occurred  last  Thursday  evening,  and  none  of  us  were 
there.  What  a  pretty  little  couple  they  will  make.  I 
heard  that  the  bride  looked  just  too  sweet  for  anything. 
Harry,  of  course,  was  radiant  and  beaming  with  happi- 
ness, and  I  don't  blame  him.  The  bridesmaids,  Miss 
Howe  and  Miss  Willis,  of  Sacramento,  seemed  to  have 
been  having  a  jolly  time  during  their  short  visit  here. 
Brother  Monte  came  down  from  the  dental  college  to 
take  lessons  from  big  brother.  It  was  a  very  quiet  affair. 
1  pon't  see  why  he  was  so  exclusive.  They  will  spend 
their  honeymoon  in  the  north,  and,  I  understand,  will 
settle  in  Los  Angeles. 

As  predicted,  there  was  a  jolly  crowd  out  at  the  Native 
Sons' ball  Thursdsy  evening.  We  just  had  a  splendid 
time.  Of  course,  the  crowd  was  considerably  mixed,  but 
then,  as  usual,  we  held  our  set  together  pretty  well.  For 
once  the  boys  did  really  act  nice.  Judging  the  way  they 
have  been  slighting  us  girls  I  had  grave  doubts  if  they 
could  act  at  all  decently.  I  do  hope  the  Native  Sons 
will  give  balls  quite  often  during  the  winter  as  they  are 
now  onr  last  hope. 

There  was  a  party  out  at  Reese's  last  week.  The  paper 
stated  that  the  I.  O.'s  were  entertained.  That  means  the 
younger  set  I  supposed.  But  I  felt  awfully  slighted 
when  I  saw  Carries  a  ad  Betty's  names  in  the  list  of  those 
present.  If  they  are  young  enough  to  go  in  that  crowd  1 
don't  see  why  I  can't.  The  girls  tell  me  they  just  had  a 
jolly  time  out  there.  I  understand  that  the  old  folks 
were  away  and  the  house  was  turned  over  to  them,  and 
they  were  not  slow  to  accept.  Dancing  was  the  feature 
of  the  evening.  All  the  I.  0.  boys  were  there  with  their 
usual  fair  companions  with  a  few  exceptions.  I  heard 
that  the  bridesmaids  received  a  good  deal  of  attention. 
Mont.  1'.,  I  hear,  is  already  a  slave. 

I  wonder  what  the  young  reporter  who  was  there  could 
have  meant  by  leaving  out  (Jeorgie's  name.  From  all  I 
heard  she  was  the  chief  entertainer.  Whether  this  was 
by  request  I  am  at  a  loss  to  say.  If  it  wasn't  though,  I 
think  he  acted_,  real  mean.    But,  then,  that  is  just  like 


reporters.  1  think  from  what  we  have  seen  of  them  they 
are  an  awfully  second  rate  lot,  and  you  can't  do  anything 
with  them.  I  always  did  think  Frank  was  a  nice  boy, 
but  I  am  afraid  the  newspaper  business  has  spoiled  him. 

The  widow,  I  hear  has  been  here  playing  quite  fer- 
vently about  the  hearts  of  some  of  our  young  eligibles, 
but  then  I  guess  that  is  her  way. 

I  have  been  out  among  the  girls  considerably  during 
the  week  and  got  the  aftermath  of  the  hop  at  the 
Hughes.  1  came  late  and  missed  part  of  the  event.  I 
hear  that  some  of  the  boys  acted  just  dreadful  and  let 
the  girls  come  alone.  I  don't  ever  mean  to  let  them 
keep  me  away.  I  will  just  get  a  crowd  of  girls  together 
and  go,  and  besides,  we  will  positively  refu.-e  to  dance 
with  those  who  "stag  it.  There  was  something  pecul- 
iar about  the  party  I  could  not  understand.  Some  were 
in  full  evening  dress  while  others  wore  street  gowns. 
Why,  some  of  the  boys  Wore  their  busines*  suits  !  The 
Judge's  wife,  I  hear,  kept  a  sharp  eye  on  Carrie  during 
the  evtning,  but  I  couldn't  see  why.  I  did  get  a  glimpse 
of  Earnest,  but  he  was  awfully  sly.  I  think  he  has 
turned  quite  handsome  since  he  has  let  his  beard  grow. 

Dr.  Lawerance  was  there  with  Mary,  but  then  big  sis- 
ter Betty  went  along.  And  then  there  were  so  many 
girls  1  didn't  know.  Major  Dluicke  and  his  handsome 
bride  graced  the  assembly  with  their  presence.  1  nearly 
died  when  I  saw  the  Major  danciug.  It  reminded  me  of 
a  whirlwind.  I  was  so  afraid  he  was  going  to  ask  me  to 
dance.  Lloyd,  of  course,  had  occasion  to  do  the  honors. 
My,  but  what  a  huge  collar  he  did  wear.  It  has  been 
enlarged  somewhat  since  he  has  gecome  a  railroad  mag- 
nate. . 

Kittieisin  the  city.  She  returned  last  week  with 
Miss  Hart  who  has  been  visiting  her.  I  am  awfully 
sorry  because  we  were  just  beginning  to  have  some  of 
the  loveliest  informal  teas,  and  then  Kittie  is  so  bright 
and  Rosalie  was  so  sweet  and  pretty  that  we  really  won't 
know  what  to  do  without  them. 

Our  Polly,  the  heroine  of  a  real  story,  is  making  her 
strong  personality  felt  in  a  quiet  way.  She  will  be  one 
of  the  young  women  who  mould  rather  than  be  moulded 
by  those  who  surround  her.  Another  of  our  younger 
girls  who  will  make  a  decided  impression  on  society  is 
Graeie.  She  is  the  opposite  of  Polly  and  will  be  the 
typical  society  girl  who  looks  upon  the  world  as  some- 
thing created  for  her  amusement. 

By  the  way,  anent  the  Woodworth  divorce,  it  seems  I 
have  done  him  rather  an  injustice  in  imputing  to  him  all 
the  responsibdity  for  the  estrangement.  Causes  of  com- 
plaint apparently  arc  not  lacking  on  the  other  side,  for  I 
have  it  on  the  beat  authority  that  the  tiling  of  Mrs.  Wood- 
worth's  complaint  alone  prevented  her  husband's  appli- 
cation going  in.  It  seems  he  made  up  his  mind  some 
time  ago  to  have  a  separation  and  her  application  was 
based  on  her  knowledge  of  this  fact.  The  ground  given 
is  cruelty,  and  I  am  told  there  will  be  no  contest.  The 
Woodworths  are  among  the  best  known  and  most  popu- 
lar people  in  the  environment,  and  there  is  general  regret 
that  their  domestic  infelicities  should  have  taken  a  turn 
so  serious  as  to  call  for  proceedings  to  the  extremities  of 
a  seperation. 

r  Tr.ix. 


How  desperate  some  people  show  themselves  to  enter 
tain.  I  recall  to  mind  a  little  episode  that  occurred  last 
winter.  It  is  too  good  to  keep,  so  I  am  going  to  tell  yon 
all  about  it.  There  was  a  certain  man  promoted  to  a 
place  very  near  the  Governor.  Well,  this  man  has  a 
wife,  who  was  much  elated  over  the  promotion,  and  this 
wife  has  social  aspirations.  The  couple  in  question  rent  a 
modest  and  unpretentious  cottage,  but,  nevertheless,  they 
decided  to  give  a  big  card  party.  A  colored  port<r,  bor- 
rowed for  the  occasion,  paraded  through  the  offices  of 
the  Capitol  carrying  a  silver  salver,  on  which  were  the 
invitations.  The  style  was  too  much  for  the  clerks, 
and  the  majority  sent  regrets.  The  China  and  linen 
used  the  night  of  the  party  were  borrowed  from  a  neigh- 
bor, who  lived  in  a  more  pretentious  house  across  the 
street.  When  the  borrowed  things  were  returned  the 
neighbor  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief,  remarking  that  she 
hoped  she  would  not  have  to  divest  her  closet  of  its 
rarest  China  the  next  time  the  Secretary  chose  to  enter- 
tain. 

Mrs.  Percy  Ross  anticipates  giving  a  benefit  concert 
shortly,  but  no  definite  date  has  been  settled  on. 

Sister  Sue. 

Sacramento,  October  31,  1894. 


SACRAMENTO. 

We  girls  are  in  a  dreadful  state  of  excitement  all  be- 
cause of  the  announcement  that  about  forty  of  the  Stan- 
ford students  are  coming,  and  so  soon.  November  10th 
will  be  known  as  Stanford  University  Day,  in  honor  of 
their  appearance.  The  trip  from  Palo  Alto  and_  return 
will  cost  upwards  of  three  hundred  dollars.  We  hope 
their  reception  will  be  so  royal  and  enthusiastic  they 
will  feel  amply  repaid  for  their  trouble  anil  expense.  In 
the  afternoon  there  will  be  the  finest  football  contest 
ever  seen  here.  The  game  will  take  place  at  Snowfiake 
Park,  and  we  girls  intend  to  don  our  best  togs  and  turn 
out  en  masse.  Then  that  evening  the  Mandolin  and 
Glee  Clubs  will  give  a  big  entertainment  at  the  Metro- 
politan, which  threatens  to  be  the  swellest  event  of  the 
season.  . 

The  invitations  are  out  for  the  Wright-Clarke  nuptials, 
and  most  of  us  have  been  favored.  Just  think,  there  have 
been  one  thousand  issued.  I  will  go  down  and  take  a 
peep  at  the  bride  and  her  attendants,  so  I  can  write  you 
all  about  it. 

Mrs.  Joe  Dillman  and  her  little  .laughter  are  paying  a 
visit  to  your  city.  Her  most  intimate  friend,  Mrs.  Dr. 
Nood,  is"  also  there,  a  guest  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Weit- 
man.  „         '    ,  . 

The  Kiugsley  Art  Club  has  lo*t  [one  of  its  members. 
Mrs.  Carrie  Terrill  has  sent  in  her  resignation,  and  there 
are  ever  so  many  desirous  of  joining  in  her  place. 
Speaks  well  for  the  popularity  of  the  club,  doesn't  it  ? 

Another  death  to  announce  this  week.  Our  generally 
beloved  Secretary  of  State,  E.  G.  Waite,  passed  orJ 
quiet  suddenly  on  Monday  at  his  old  home  in  Alameda. 
He  had  proven  a  most  efficient  officer,  and  done  much  in 
the  way  of  beautifying  our  Capitol.  Our  sympathy  is 
extended  to  his  bereaved  wife  and  three  devoted 
daughters.  The  latter  have  become  most  popular  here, 
and  were  identified  with  quite  a  little  entertaining  last 
winter.  .  . 

Miss  Delia*  Coglan  is  shortly  to  be  married  to  Mr. 
Kingsbury,  of  your  city.  He  is  the  head  clerk  in  the 
Lick  House,  I  believe,  so  they  will,  no  doubt,  reside 
there . 


LOS  ANGELES. 

My  DEAR  POLLY:  Just  imagine  me  enjoying  the  races,  J 
attending  the  Presbyterian  Synod  of  Southern  Califor-  . 
nia  and  taking  in  the  circus,  all  in  one  week.    The  great-  ^ 
est  of  these  three  events  were  the  races.    Saturday  wa»  I 
the  last  day,  the  crowd  was  immense  and  the  weather  ; 
perfect.     No  quarrels,    no  accidents    and  every  one 
jubilant  over  the  fate  of  Silkwood.    The  first  race  of  the 
day  was  won  by  Nellie  W.,  owner,  Dick  Gird  :  driver,  1 
Ed.  Connelly,  who,  by  the  way,  came  from  the  Last  to 
drive  for  Dr.  K.   D.  Wise,  but  the  wives  of  driver  and  ■ 
owner  became  bitter  enemies,  not  hesitating,  frequently,  s 
to  exchange  uncomplimentary  epithets  on    the  grand  • 
stand,  or,  if  journeying  around  the  circuit  together,  then 
a  favorite  place  was  at  the  railroad  depots.    Mrs.  Con- 
nelly makes  great  boasts  over  a  promised  horsewhipping  j 
for  Mrs.  Wise,  and  these  are  the  little  exceptions  which 
caused  the  Doctor  to  give  up  a  first-class  driver  for  one  ] 
not  so  fortunate.     However,  this  year  these  ladies  did  not 
Occupy  seats  close  enough  to  even  exchange  glances. 

Silkwood  drew  the  crowd  and  captured  the  purse.  The  1 
way  our  four  hundred  did  flock  there  to  see  him  has  never 
before  been  known  in  Los  Angeles;  those  who  could  not  \ 
ride  walked.  Mr.  C.  W.  R.  Ford,  the  husband  of  Mrs. 
J.  W.  Robinson,  drove  a  tally  ho,  but  kept  the  colored 
groom  beside  him.  Mr.  Ford  did  not  have  a  label  on 
his  back  to  distinguish  him,  but  it  is  amusing  to  see  that 
the  horses  belonging  to  his  wife's  former  husband  were 
entered  in  his  name.  We  knew  he  had  "  Ford  "  printed 
on  everything  on  the  ranch,  but  do  not  know  how  he 
owns  the  trotters. 

The  delegates  from  the  country  to  the  Synod  accom- 
plished a  great  deal  iu  the  short  space  of  rive  days.  The 
morning  and  evening  sessions  were  well  attended,  but 
during  the  afternoons  the  largest  majority  visited  the 
race-track,  expressly  to  see  the  pavilion  display  of  tine 
arts  and  puuipkius. 

The  circus  was  a  big  thing  on  the  boards,  but  very 
small  in  the  ring.  One  quiet  elephant  in  the  arena  made 
a  whole  drove  of  trained  ones  on  the  boards;  and  in  this 
proportion  were  all  the  animals. 

Miss  Katherine  Kimball,  one  of  our  beloved  singers, 
leaves  shortly  for  a  year's  study  in  Europe.  She  was 
entertained  by  Mrs.  Hugh  McNeil  last  Tuesday  afternoon. 
The  Monday  Musical  Club  were  all  present,  as  well  as 
mauy  distinguished  guests,  to  wish  her  great  success  and 
safe  return. 

A  highly  sensational  and  adroitly  planned  suit  has  been 
filed  by  William  Laniberton  to  recover  SIOO.OOO  from  our 
ex-Mayor  ami  roue,  John  Bryson,  Sr.,  for  the  alienation 
of  his  wife's  affections.  Mrs.  Bryson  brought  suit  and 
recovered  a  division  of  property  from  her  husband,  then 
Mrs.  Laniberton  began  suit  for  divorce  from  her  husband, 
who  was,  at  the  time,  in  Milwaukee,  but  at  once  came 
here. 

The  promised  divorce  for  Isaac  H.  Polk  has  been 
granted.  Mrs.  Cook,  afterwards  Mrs.  Polk,  has  been 
given  the  child  and  fifty  dollars  a  month.  This  seems 
very  stingy  when  he  makes  a  thousand  dollars  a  month 
as  manager  of  the  Bradbury  mines.  Now,  several  of  Mr. 
Polk's  old  sweethearts  have  a  chance  to  test  his  con- 
stancy. 

Sincerely, 

Becky  Sharp. 


Fond  Mother— "Yes,  sir;  I  have  a  little  fellow  who  is 
only  ten,  and  yet  he  writes  beautiful  poetry." 

Old  Editor — "Well,  there's  some  hope  for  'em  when 
you  catch  'em  young;  you  cau  whip  it  out  of  'eoi  easier 
then  I" — A  tUtnta  Constitution. 

The  old  Count  Spolveriui  has  had  his  callous  heart  set 
all  aglow  by  the  fiery  glances  of  a  bewitching  young 
lady,  and  he  proposes  to  her  in  the  followiug  terms  : 
"Signorina,  will  you  do  me  the  honor  of  becoming  my 
widow  ?" — Far/alia  Ciciliana. 


For  elegant  Wedding  and  Christmas  presents  call  at 
S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Store,  113  Geary  Street. 


BANKS-SAVINGS 
MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  SI  ,000,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.   

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 


Deposits,  June  30,  18!)4    .    .  . 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus, 


S«4,06I,791  37 
1,087,052  43 


DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   I.ovell  White,  Cashier 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  St  Co.,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Hank  Commences 
only  with  the  actual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
tramce  fee.    Office  Hours — 9a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


TELEPHONE  1431 

.*•?.?.  We  furnish  the  daintiestof  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Case's"  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

~  v -■■  V;  ■■-  for  parties,  families,  01  eutertam- 

Charlotte  Kusse  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE. 


o 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler  Ernst  H.  Ludwig 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 

★  * 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners. Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
1306    SUTTER  STREET 


n.  C.  HALLAHAN 

m  CATERER  # 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  C87 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odi  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Classes   J)  fiMl  OH     lAUlllll  "ranches 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

«  Post  or  333  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1301     LEON    ANDRE      Established  1856 
C EN  E  RA L   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320  Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS^ 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


«  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429   Rush  Street,   below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  K-  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid ;  and  B.  Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3  p.  m.  941  Golden  Gate  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^rE5r£ff#i«*.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 


Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  Sail  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haigbt  Street 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1503    Pine  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Fianfisco 

GEO.  p;.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

;   SANL  FRANCIS  CO . 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  ra&^slSS 

.     .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


Thos.C.BotterwqrI 

^232^5  227  TENTH  5TREET 
{Tollmen  am)^  |g  LAS  j 

L  I  ASS  BENOiNC.  Z  MBOsVinC  AND  ST  A I  N-Tn  r 


F.  GERCKE 


JOHN  QUADT 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening ,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  3180 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI,. 


fiTery  Department  »f  «J 
"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
brilliant  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly 

f  the  Coast.  jni1 


V" 


lift1 


,s6 


tllS 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  "W  ^ 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes. 
Short,  Fiquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
I'olities   Finance,  insurance. 


1  THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THK  WAVli"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  enpu  _.b)»». 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE   BLANCHE  #  • 

A   RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 


BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^■^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
V,/  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  . 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
**★*★★★      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN 

I2IV 


STORE 


BRANCHES  {  £j?  ^RNY  f^^potf  TVJUO« 


WH/  Gf/T RfADV  M/l OL  CLPTH I N 6  ? 

^  *  °^deltf Is®  Prrcea 

BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    *  l5-5©  UPWARDS 
flNE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17*50  - 

TREE    BY  MAIL 


THE  WAVE 


 ;  

<HOTEL  •■  DEL  •••  MONTE> 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

^[f,  .jij,  ^e, 

'/i?  w  '/I? 

Pfr^riea'5    pa^ou^   Summer  atyd    U/ii?ter  Resort 
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"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

1* 

S!&  £S& 

10-  I/Hi' 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


Take  the^- 

"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .   COMMENCING    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l894 


AND 


Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 


.    BETWEEN    .  . 


San  Francisco  and 


•9  HOURS 


New  Orleans 


OVER  THE  POPULAR 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID   VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
mg-cars  and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  aud  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 

NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.   1030  a.  m.  Thursday 

"       LOS  ANGELES,       4  00      "  Friday 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30      "  Saturday 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  m.  Sunday 
"       NEW  YORK,  1.25     "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  tn  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  fat  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  November  10;  S.  S."Colima. 
November  19;  S.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  November  28;  S.  S. 
"San  Juan,"  December  8. 

Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  fenanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "Peru,"'  November  2-1  ;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking, 
January  3, 1895;  S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  January 
15,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  G,  21 ;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2ith  of  each  mouth. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agent?. 
10  Market  St.,  Ban  Francisco. 


THE  WAVE 

Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  Sts.,  San  Francisco. 


★★★★★**•★★★★*•** 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRKNNAN,  Proprietor. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 

World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class..   $610 


Second  class.. 


1(50 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda," November  15,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," November  24,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


NERVE 

1  Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 
Independent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


II.    «S.    BRIDGE    <£s  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


<J,J  EXTRA 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship ft  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

OE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Propeply  Cooked  meal,  CUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 

« sssrsr  grill  room  walage  hotel 


★  ★  ★  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 


*  * 

J  Awarded  Five  J 
J  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  £ 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  J 

*  Medals  at  the  + 
¥  Midwinter  * 
%         Fair.  * 


WE  SELL-. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 
l/rMMrv     B      1AIC-I    I  C     1,10  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 

KENNEY  &  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s.f 


THE  WAVE 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1S91 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Figg — "What  would  be  your  opinion  of  a  man  who 
borrowed  a  V  of  you  one  day  and  out  you  dead  next  time 
he  met  you  ?  " 

Fogg — "It  would  not  be  necessary  to  give  an  opinion 
when  he  had  settled  the  matter  thus  conclusively." — 
Boston  Transcript. 


ATT.""."'.''.''.''."'V.',T."'TT",'T.'':T' 

'  |)  All  through  the  Winter,  commencing  early 
:    :    in  November,  look  for  the 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine—  ^ 

AT  THE 

LI  J  RUNE  BATHS 


Father  (angrily) — "  What  '.  Our  Mary  has  secretly 
married  an  English  nobleman  with  four  hundred  dol 
lars'  worth  of  debts'.'  Why  did  she  not  wait  until  she 
got  my  consent  ?  " 

Mother — ".She  did  it  for  economy's  sake,  dear.  She 
married  him  as  soon  as  possible,  as  he  was  piling  up 
debts  at  the  rate  of  ten  thousand  a  month.  -  Life. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Ellis  Street. 


Income-tax  Assessor — "You  can't  claim  exemption, 
Mr.  Smiles.  Why,  man,  you  must  spend  87,000  a  year 
the  way  you  live." 

Smiles — "I  know  that,  sir,  but  I  live  beyond  my  in- 
come."— Harper's  Baza) . 

An  Irishman  asked  a  Scotchman  one  day  why  a  rail- 
road engine  was  always  called  "she."  Sandy  replied: 
"  Perhaps  it's  on  account  of  the  horrible  noise  it  makes 
when  it  tries  to  whistle." — Pearsons  Weekly. 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles:  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  briclc 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable   by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  KOBEKTSON, 
Pacific  OuMt  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLAKK   *  SONS,  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771.  . 


"Everything  that  is  done  in  this  house  is  alwayi 
blamed  onto  me,''  sniffed  the  small  boy,  "au'  I'm  jiat 
gittin'  tired  of  it.  I'll  run  away;  that's  what  I'll  do. 
Doggone  if  1  mean  to  be  the  Li  Hung  Chang  of  this  fam- 
ily any  longer." — Cincinnati  Trihune. 


HAS  JUST  RECEIVED  ■  ■  ■ 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  iH5  WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J,  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St. 


"My  task  in  life,"  said  the  pastor,  complacently, 
"consists  in  saving  young  men." 

"Ah!"  replied  the  maiden  with  a  soulful  longing, 
"  save  a  good  one  for  me,  won't  you  ?  " — Life. 

Oldskidds — "Do  you  really  believe  that  the  sins  of  the 
father  are  visited  upon  the  son  V 

Youngscadds — "Certainly.  Didn't  the  governor  say 
he  couldn't  let  me  have  that  fifty  this  morning  because 
he  lost  it  at  poker  last  night  ?"-  -Buffalo  Courier. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONKAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,440,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
BOBKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN   &   KINGSTON.   San    Francisco  Agents, 
4<>1  .MoiitiromiTY  Street 


O.  F.  WILLEY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND 
DEALERS  IN 


pine  Carriages 

JHarness 
l^obe$  arid  Uityips 

of 

£very  Description 


AGENCY  FOR 

H .  H    BABCOCK  CO 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 
NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  &  CO. 

{OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  &  CO. 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
C.  S.  C.AFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS.  FRANCE 


THE 
CALIF0RNI 


HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
places  of  amusement  and  the  business  centers 
is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  arc  not 
aroused  nor  disturbed  r5y  passiDg  vehicles  Bor 
clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
offers  to  the  man  of  family  a  quiet  home  at  a 
moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
find  it  an  attractive  stopping  place.  The  new 
American  plan  dining  room  is  on  the  top  floor. 
The  Caff  and  Banquet  Hall  is  on  the  first  floor. 

R.    H.  WARFIELD, 

Pro  pr i eto  r 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Oat- 
side  ot"  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WK.    15.    HOOl'KK,  Manager 

St.  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

W.  E. {BRIDGE,  PROPRIETOR 

423  Post  street 

BKT.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1333 


Established  1879 


(QTTO  NORndNN'5  fflC 

411  Bush  St.,  opp.  the  New  California  Hotel 

Best  Equipped  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

Large  Dining  Room  for  Ladies 
Sole  Depot  for  Jos.  Schlitz'  Milwaukee  Beer 

Imported  Kuropean  Beer   Irom  Buergerliches  Brauhaus. 
Pilsen-Bohemia;  Actien  Beer  from  Rizzi  Culmbach, 
Bavaria 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

#Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  18S9 
Highest  Award  World  s  Fair,  Chicago,  1*1)3 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  1'acilic  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Ckksta  Bi.asca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

*S"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5.S89  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


(if)  THE  WAVE  » 


San  Francisco,  November  ioth,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  19. 

THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $f  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bientano's,  77  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
■Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C ;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  Stenhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  Sau  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  November  10,  1894 


THE  QUESTION  ANSWERED. 

Unless  corrupt  practices  prevail,  Jas.  H.  Budd  is  the 
next  Governor  of  the  State  of  California.  Late  returns 
and  crooked  work  were  expected  from  the  South,  but  it 
seems  too  late  to  fear  the  Southern  plurality  now.  A 
recount  may  be  demanded  and  false  ballots  stuffed  in 
various  quarters  of  the  State,  but  such  work  would  be 
dangerous.  California  believes  Mr.  Budd  elected  and 
looks  confidently  to  him  for  an  administration  free  from 
boss  control  and  directed  against  every  species  of  politi- 
cal corruption.    He  will  not  disappoint  that  expectation. 


The  Wave  rejoices  with  the  people  of  the 
State  of  California  and  congratulates  the  Re- 
publican party  in  the  election  of  Mr.  Budd.  It 
is  a  victory  for  decency,  a  triumph  for  honest 
government  and  a  stinging  reprimand  to  all 
that  is  reprehensible  in  politics.  Mr.  Budd's 
election  records  the  rebuke  of  rebellious  Re- 
publicans against  the  encroachment  of  machine 
politics  upon  the  perogatives  of  the  citizen.  It 
wrecks  every  hope  of  the  future  dominancy  of 
the  Boss  if  the  Legislature  do  but  half  its  duty. 

Mr.  Budd  may  attribute  his  election  not  to 
the  tariff,  not  to  the  silver  question,  not  to  the 
national  doctrines  of  his  party,  but  to  a  desire 
among  Republican  voters  to  accomplish  politi- 
cal reformation  within  their  own  ranks  and 
ultimately  in  the  public  service.  It  will  now 
be  programme  for  the  Republican  tricksters 
to  visit  all  the  blame  of  this  defeat  upon  Mr. 
Burns.  They  are  doing  so  already,  and 
behind  his  back  have  been  discrediting  him 
for  weeks.  Had  Burns  spurned  the  overtures 
of  these  inside  corruptionists,  these  contempti- 
ble, cowardly  rascals  who  hide  but  direct  ; 
had  he  stood  out  boldly  alone  for  Mr. 
Estee,  and  thrown  down  the  gage  of  battle 
for  the  people  and  struck  vigorously 
for  honesty,  decency  and  reform,  he 
would  never  have  received  a  tithe  of  the 
abuse  that  has  been  his  lot,  and  would  have 
emerged  from  this  campaign  a  victor  crowned 
with  laurels  at  the  hands  of  a  grateful  people. 
He  mistook  the  temper  of  this  community,  and 
made  alliances  for  strength  which  were  his 


only  weakness.  Had  he  rejected  these  com- 
binations and  forced  these  holy  sneaks  from 
their  abiding  places  to  do  him  battle,  they 
would  have  been  discredited  and  disgraced 
forever,  manacled  to  eternal  shame  and 
whipped  and  scourged  by  the  lash  of  public 
scorn  and  contempt.  Let  no  man  say  that 
Burns'  individuality  defeated  Mr.  Estee.  He 
was  the  only  redeeming  feature  of  the  party 
management,  but  had  to  be  sacrificed  to  reach 
those  behind  him. 

The  determination  of  the  allied  Water,  Elec- 
tric, Gas,  and  other  corporations  to  support 
O'Donnell  for  Mayor,  was  one  of  tho?e  strokes 
of  brilliant  political  sagacity  which  will  flash 
occasionally  through  immature  minds.  Being 
novel,  audacious,  and  mirth  provoking,  it 
takes  on  all  the  irridescent  hues  that  charms 
the  weakling,  is  hastily  adopted  and  sprung 
as  the  coup 'd  etat  of  a  brilliant  general,  and 
brings  disaster  in  its  train  as  such  stupidity 
deserves.  It  was  worse  than  stupid.  It  was 
the  creation  of  a  mind  that  had  neither  breadth, 
length  nor  depth.  It  was  born  of  the  rule  or 
ruin  type  of  intellect,  it  was  hatched  and  in- 
cubated among  the  infamous  creatures  who 
have  been  the  curse  of  San  Francisco  politics 
for  years,  and  the  fruits  of  this  blunder  will  be 
garnered  in  many  political  harvests  in  days  to 
come.  It  was  an  insulting  rebuke  to  the  peo- 
ple; declaring  to  decency,  "  you  may  demand 
an  Ellert  of  our  conventions  and  force  him  upon 
the  party,  but  you  cannot  elect  him.  We  will 
defeat  him  and  disgrace  you  and  your  city  by 
electing  O'Donnell." 

If  this  plot  had  been  sprung  upon  the  peo- 
ple a  week  earlier  Mr.  Budd's  majority  would 
have  been  overwhelming;  as  it  was  it  cost  Mr. 
Estee  many  hundreds  of  votes,  and  yet  Mr. 
Estee  was  in  no  wise  to  blame  for  it.  Such 
shallow  idiocy  never  originated  with  Burns. 
It  was  one  of  the  inspirations  of  his  "diplomatic 
connections,"  intimacy  with  whom  has  ac- 
complished his  destruction.  It  is  the  same  polit- 
ical stupidity  that  defeated  De  Haven,  the 
same  fine  politics  that  is  now  engaged  in  knif- 
ing and  cutting  Mr.  Perkins,  the  only  candi- 
date for  the  United  States  Senate  who  ap- 
proaches the  popular  choice,  in  the  hope  of 
supplanting  him  with  Mr.  Irving  M.  Scott. 


THE  EYE  OF  THE  NEEDLE. 

"A  Goon  name  is  better  than  riches."  So 
says  the  old  and  solemn  book.  The  text  is 
often  used.  At  the  funeral  of  a  good  man,  re- 
cently dead,  widely  mourned,  it  was  used 
again.  But  texts  are  sometimes  misused. 
The  young  school  of  ethical  economics  is  mis- 
using this,  by  making  it  serve  as  a  declaration 
that  a  good  name  and  the  ownership  of  prop- 
erty cannot  go  together.  That  a  good  name 
is  better  than  riches  without  it,  is  always  true. 
No  age  nor  condition  can  ever  dull  or  obscure  it. 
But  that  a  good  name  and  riches  cannot  go  to- 
gether is  not  a  truth.and  in  no  age  nor  under  any 
conditions  can  it  be  true.  The  strong  acquisi- 
tion faculty  of  the  Hebrews  that  was  present  in 
the  gaining  of  flocks  and  herds  when  they  were 
nomads,  and  has  survived  all  disability  and 
persecution,  required  constant  curbing  by  their 
philosophers  lest  it  become  their  sole  motive.  It 


was  true  in  the  Hebrew  commonwealth  as  it  is 
in  the  American  commonwealth,  that  a  man 
could  get  rich  rapidly  by  disregard  of  the 
rights  of  others  and  forgetfulness  of  his  own 
good  name.  But  it  was  not  .true  amongst 
those  ancient  people,  nor  is  it  true  now  that 
ownership  of  property  and  a  good  name  are 
inconsistent  with  each  other.  For  the  last 
twenty- five  years  there  has  been  in  this  country 
a  movement  against  property.  This  movement 
is  now  perceptibly  rapid.  That  its  tenden- 
cies are  toward  vagabondage  is  obvious  to  any 
careful  observer.  The  man  whose  honest 
thrift  has  sheltered  his  family  and  gained  for 
them  a  competence  has  come  to  be  regarded  as 
a  public  enemy,  and  he  stands  no  better  in  the 
esteem  of  the  new  social  forces  than  the  mere 
screw,  who  has  unjustly  coined  the  blood  and 
sweat  of  his  fellows  into  wealth  for  his  own 
use.  The  time  now  is  in  which  it  is  as  much 
the  duty  of  the  pulpit  to  teach  temperance 
and  thrift,  economy  and  honest  accumulation 
side  by  side  with  exhortations  to  hold  fast  to 
a  good  name,  as  it  is  to  reason  of  righteousness, 
temperance  and  the  judgment  to  come.  Every 
man  owes  it  to  society  and  civilization  to  hon- 
estly strive  and  save,  to  leave  the  helpless  of 
his  house  a  competence  that  shall  keep  them 
independent  of  charity. 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  PEOPLE. 

Vox  Populi,  etc.  The  expected  has  hap- 
pened, a  little  more  than  was  expected,  but  it 
has  happened,  and  there  is  a  certain  gratifica- 
tion when  signs  don't  fail,  for  so  many  people 
believe  in  them.  A  party  newly  entrusted  with 
power  must  justify  the  confidence  placed  in  it. 
In  this  respect  the  Democratic  party  in  Con- 
gress partially  failed,  and  to-day  it  is  engaged 
in  a  useful,  if  unpleasant,  study  of  the  conse- 
quences. It  may  comfort  itself  with  the  heavy 
testimony  of  the  Divine  love,  for  it  has  been 
chastened  to  such  an  extent  that  it  receives 
the  returns  standing. 

The  people  want  stability  and  assurance 
that  the  legal  safeguards  of  life,  liberty  and 
property  will  be  maintained.  President  Cleve- 
land in  all  respects  has  satisfied  the  popular 
needs  and  filled  within  the  limit  of  the  func- 
tions of  his  office  the  place  and  discharged  the 
duty  assigned  to  him.  For  this  his  party 
wrought  upon  by  the  Hills  and  Altgelds  and 
Bryans  has  been  running  away  from  him. 
In  power,  charged  with  high  responsibility 
and  majestic  duties,  it  has  turned  a  limber 
ear  to  the  pipings  of  the  crowds  and  empirics. 
It  insisted  upon  mingling  its  tears  with  honey 
and  catching  vermin  from  the  rag,  tag  and 
bobtail  of  the  country,  and  now  the  people 
have  presented  it  with  a  fine  comb  and  red 
precipitate.  Senator  Hill  has  been  openly  or 
silently  the  leader  of  the  forces  of  reaction 
against  Cleveland  everywhere,  and  as  a  final 
coup  retired  to  Babylon  and  the  walls  have 
fallen  upon  him.  He  has  been  driven  into  the 
ground  up  to  the  eyebrows  as  by  a  pile  driver, 
and  the  party  to-day,  while  not  as  handsome 
as  it  was,  has  gained  a  stock  of  common  sense 
which  it  needed.  The  Republicans  are  riding 
over  the  field  and  trampling  the  fallen  with  a 
hard  hoof.   Ambition  is  swollen  until  it  bursts 
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the  buttons  off  the  uniforms  of  the  generals  of 
divisions  and  the  commanders  of  corps.  But 
the  people  are  there  yet.  They  punish  bad 
behavior  without  changing  their  views  of  prin- 
ciple. New  York  is  to-day  as  Democratic  as 
in  1892. 


THE    COMING  ISSUE. 

The  defeat  of  Wilson  in  West  Virginia 
would  be  deplorable.  But  our  commercial  in- 
terests are  so  vast  and  are  so  affected  by  any 
thorough  change  up  or  down  in  the  tariff,  that 
defeat  waits  upon  the  man  who  has  to  be  re- 
sponsible. Morrison  tried  it  with  his  mild 
horizontal  reduction  and  was  beaten  in  his 
district.  McKinley  did  it  and  went  home  to 
bite  the  dust  in  Ohio.  The  responsibility 
falls  on  the  shoulders  of  the  chairman  of  the 
Ways  and  Means  Committee  and  he  must  ac- 
cept it  with  a  full  knowledge  of  the  conse- 
quences. The  tariff  of  1894  will  not  be 
changed.  The  Republicans  may  threaten  it 
but  they  will  not  do  it.  The  coming  issue  is 
that  of  sound  money.  That  is  the  notice 
served  by  Tuesday's  elections.  The  unfortu- 
nate penchant  of  the  South  for  shirt  tail  cur- 
rency, its  leaning  to  the  Populist  theory  that 
such  tickets  are  more  nourishing  than  milk 
have  alarmed  the  people  and  this  fight  has  not 
been  abated  uy  such  spectacles  as  the  Demo- 
cratic fusions  in  Iowa  and  Nebraska  with  the 
advocates  of  "  a  more  and  a  fittener  currency." 
The  Democratic  Party  must  now  cleanse  its 
hands  of  empirical  finance  and  re-occupy  its 
historic  position  for  sound  money  and  a  single 
measure  of  value,  and  with  the  helpful  effect 
of  what  it  has  been  able  to  do  in  revenue  re- 
form, the  election  returns  of  189(3  will  be  to  it 
as  beautiful  as  the  feet  upon  the  mountains'of 
him  who  bringeth  good  tidings. 

From  ocean  to  ocean  it  was  a  frigid  day  for 
the  bosses.  Tammany  turned  down  Bourke 
Cockran  and  turned  up  its  dirty  toes,  and 
Tammany's  imitators  everywhere  got  an  um- 
bilical whack  that  sounded  like  a  mule  kick- 
ing a  gong. 


SEGREGATION    OF    STATE   AND  NAT- 
IONAL POLITICS. 

During  the  past  campaign  one  has  been 
struck  with  the  intermingling  of  national  issues 
with  purely  State  and  local  affairs.  Except  in 
so  far  as  the  election  of  Mr.  Budd  might  have 
been  construed  as  an  approval,  and  the  election 
of  Mr.  Estee  a  disapproval  of  the  Cleveland 
administration,  these  national  issues  had  no 
place  in  our  gubernatorial  campaign.  Both  Mr. 
Budd  and  Mr.  Estee  disapproved  the  Rielly 
funding  bill  yet  neither  could  affect  its  passage 
one  way  or  another.  And  so  it  was  with 
tariff,  with  silver  and  a  number  of  other  ques- 
tions strictly  national.  Many  voters,  no  doubt, 
believe  they  contributed  toward  rebuking  or 
approving  the  policies  of  the  parties  by  casting 
their  ballots  for  or  against  the  various  candidates 
for  Governor,  Lieutenant  Governor,  Secretary 
of  State  and  so  on.  Truthfully  speaking, 
national  issues  belonged  in  the  gubernatorial 
contest  merely  to  the  extent  of  the  possibility 
of  a  United  States  Senator  dying  and  the  ap- 
pointment of  his  successor  falling  upon  the 
Governor.  National  issues  extend  into  the  leg- 
islative contest  to  the  extent  of  the  election  of 
a  United  States  Senator.  The  election  of  Con- 
gressional candidates,  of  course,  representated 
national  issues. 

For  a  long  time  it  has  been  conceded  by  those 


who  have  made  a  study  of  municipal  govern- 
ment that  to  secure  an  honest  administration 
urban  elections  must  be  held  separate  from 
State  and  national  elections.  This  was  the  judg- 
ment of  the  New  York  commission  (of  which 
Hon.  Wm.  M.  Evarts  was  chairman)  appointed 
to  devise  a  plan  for  the  government  of  cities  in 
the  State  of  New  York,  in  1877,  and  later  on  in 
1890,  the  Senate  committee  on  cities  made  an 
elaborate  investigation  of  the  government  of 
New  York  and  reported  that  one  of  the  chief 
difficulties  which  underlies  the  government  of 
cities  was  "the  subordination  of  city  business 
to  the  exigencies  of  State  and  national  politics." 

A  correspondent  who  has  been  following  the 
series  of  good  government  articles  which  have 
appeared  in  the  Wave,  suggested  some  time 
ag)  as  a  practical  plan. 

First.  The  election  of  United  States  Sena- 
tors by  the  people  at  a  separate  election,  at 
which  time  Congressmen  should  also  be 
elected.  This  election  would  be  purely 
national  as  much  so  as  a  Presidential  election. 

Second.    A  separate  State  election. 

Third.  Separate  County  and  Municipal 
elections  all  over  the  State  upon  the  same 
day. 

This  correspondent  argues,  and  with  much 
persuasiveness,  that  such  a  plan  would  to  a 
great  extent  eliminate  the  spirit  of  national  par- 
ties from  State  and  municipal  government,  and 
would  leave  the  voter  free  to  exercise  his  indi. 
vidual  preference  without  the  fear  that  the 
defeat  of  the  local  nominee  of  his  national 
party  would  have  any  significance  at  home  or 
abroad,  other  than  thit  such  nominee  had 
been  ill-chosen  or  that  the  opposition  had  se- 
lected a  candidate  of  greater  popularity. 


THE    TROLLEY  SUBSTITUTE. 

Ciiemintz,  in  the  Kingdom  of  Saxony,  fur- 
nishes a  suggestion  in  the  matter  of  trolley 
railways,  running  through  crowded  business 
thoroughfares,  which  may  bear  investigation 
and,  perhaps,  adoption  for  Kearny  street- 
The  American  Consul  at  Chemintz  declares 
the  system  to  be  cheap,  convenient,  easily 
adjustable  and  free  from  much  of  the  ugliness 
inseparable  from  the  network  of  wires  neces- 
sary for  a  trolley.  He  says :  "The  method 
of  stringing  or  laying  wires  is  by  rosettes 
fastened  in  the  woodwork  or  walls  of  the 
houses,  from  which  project  hooks  to  which  the 
wires  are  attached.  In  case  of  wooden  walls, 
huge  screws  are  turned  into  the  wall ;  in  case 
of  stone,  a  long,  jagged  iron  is  driven  in  and 
cemented.  These  are  then  tested  with  at  least 
seven  times  the  weight  they  are  expected  to 
bear."  It  is  most  important  to  note  that 
the  "owners,  without  exception,  preferred 
to  allow  the  use  of  their  houses,  free,  to 
having  a  post  on  the  sidewalk.  The  company 
holds  signed  and  sealed  documents  from 
house-owners  giving  a  year's  right  to  use 
the  walls  for  hooks,  and  a  further  agreement 
to  give  a  year's  notice  for  removal."  The  Con- 
sul adds  that  the  system  has  been  in  success- 
ful operation  for  nearly  a  year,  and  has  proven 
so  satisfactory  that  no  one  has  yet  given 
notice  to  remove  the  hooks. 

The  most  important  objection  opponents 


of  the  trolley  system  make  is  that  if  poles  be 
erected  on  Kearny  street — with  their  inter- 
lacing wires — they  cannot  help  proving  a 
dangerous  obstruction  in  case  of  fire.  An 
adoption  of  the  Chemintz  plan,  which  cer- 
tainly merits  close  investigation,  would  remove 
this  one  objection  at  least. 

In  his  report  the  Consul  adds  the  informa- 
tion that  the  cars  have  no  conductors.  By 
doing  away  with  them  the  company  makes 
an  annual  saving  of  44,000  marks.  The  fare 
is  10  pfennigs,  or  a  trifle  less  than  24  cents, 
on  all  routes,  including  transfers.  "  Should 
150,000  persons,"  says  the  report,  "evade 
payment  in  twelve  months,  the  loss  would  be 
15,000  marks,  or  a  very  small  trifle  more  than 
one-third  of  the  44,000  marks  saved  ;  450,000 
persons  must  evade  fares  in  the  year  before 
the  company's  44,000  marks  of  savings  in  sal- 
aries are  made  up.  Among  a  people  who 
pay  for  food  and  drink  in  saloons,  beer  gar-, 
dens,  etc.,  on  their  honor,  not  150,000,  100,000, 
nor  even  50,000,  in  a  year  evade  fares." 

Persons  evading  payment  of  fares  are  pun- 
ished in  the  courts  and  published  in  the 
newspapers.  The  conductorless  car  is  a  thing 
of  the  past  im  American  cities.  They  were  a 
nuisance  of  the  most  pronounced  type  and  the 
American  people  sent  up  a  loud  protest 
against  them.  In  some  places  in  this  country, 
through  concert  of  action,  the  passengers 
refused  to  drop  their  nickels  in  the  box  and 
forced  the  companies  to  collect  the  fares.  But, 
then,  this  is  not  Saxony. 

THE  LORD  S  PRAYER. 

In  the  October  number  of  the  Contemporary 
Review,  Mr.  A.  N.  Jannaris,  a  Greek  scholar, 
who  has  devoted  his  life  to  the  study  of  his 
native  language,  declares  that  the  translation 
of  the  Lord's  Prayer,  as  printed  in  the  au- 
thorized English  version,  is  not  correct.  He 
discusses  the  subject  very  learnedly,  and  indi- 
cates with  much  elaboration  of  detail,  wherein 
the  translation  differs  from  the  original 
recorded  in  St.  Matthew.  The  appended  dox- 
ology,  as  is  well  known,  is  spurious.  Leaving 
that  out  of  consideration,  and  supplying  the 
appropriate  diction  to  give  effect  to  the  trans- 
lation, the  prayer  would,  under  his  treatment, 
read  somewhat  as  follows  : 

"Our  Father,  which  art  in  Heaven,  hallowed 
be  Thy  name ;  Thy  dominion  come ;  Thy 
(fixed)  purpose  be  done  ;  as  in  Heaven,  so  on 
earth.  Give  us  this  day  our  mere  (or  simple) 
bread,  and  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive 
our  debtor's  their's  ;  and  let  us  not  fall  into  a 
tempter's  snare,  but  deliver  us  from  the  evil 
one." 

This  translation  avoids  the  words  "  lead  us 
not  into  temptation,"  which  have  been  produc- 
tive of  so  much  discussion,  and  which  set  in 
the  teeth  of  the  words  occurring  in  the  epistle 
of  James,  "  Let  no  man  say  when  he  is  tempt- 
ed, I  am  tempted  by  God."  Altogether  the 
article  furnishes  quite  an  addition  to  biblical 
literature,  but  the  discovery  of  so  many 
alleged  errors  in  the  translation  of  such  a  brief 
but  important  connection,  does  not  encourage 
renewed  confidence  in  the  literary  accuracy  of 
the  remainder  of  the  work. 
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The  New  York  Sun  has  been  interesting 
itself  in  the  repeal  of  the  income  tax  law,  and 
requested  congressional  candidates  to  place 
themselves  on  record — the  result  was  over- 
whelmingly against  the  law. 


Ezeta  and  all  of  his  men  are  free,  and  their 
swart  faces  darken  the  borders  of  Salvador, 
while  they  study  ways  and  means,  make 
music  by  the  band  down  there  and  get  even 
with  the  fellows  who  ran  them  out.  The 
bloody  prepotency  of  old  Rome  has  survived 
the  centuries  and  appears  in  these  Latin  races. 
Government,  as  administered  by  them  in  Cen- 
tral America,  is  a  mimic  revival  of  the  wars  of 
Masius  and  Scylla,  of  Cajsar  and  Pompey. 
The  victor  is  still  keeping  tab  of  his  enemies 
for  a  place  on  the  tables  of  proscription,  and 
his  power  is  prolonged  in  proportion  to  the 
number  of  opponents  he  can  bribe  or  brain. 
They  like  it.  Why  not  let  them  alone  ?  To 
them  stability  is  odious.  In  their  limited 
field  they  enjoy  as  much  military  glory  as  fell 
to  C;esar  or  Belisarious.  They  like  to  kill 
and  be  killed,  to  march  and  fight  and  loot, 
and  their  innocent  amusements  should  not  be 
interrupted. 


A  very  clever  lady  was  asked  what  she 
thought  of  the  discussion  now  going  on  con- 
cerning woman's  limit.  "I  never  read  it,"  she 
replied,  "  nor  have  I  found  a  woman  among 
my  acquaintances  who  does." 


MUGWUMP  DIPLOMACY. 


San  Francisco,  Nov.  — ,  1894. 
To  the  Editor  of  the  Wave  : 

In  the  recent  case  of  Antonio  Ezeta  and  others  the 
departure  by  the  United  States  from  the  methods 
heretofore  adopted  by  nations  on  demand  for  extra- 
dition involves,  so  apprehensively,  not  only  personal 
liberty,  but  life  itself,  that  those  responsible  for  such 
action  should  not  be  permitted  to  escape  deserved 
censure. 

The  facts,  in  brief,  are  that  in  April,  1894,  a  body 
of  soldiers  in  garrison  at  Salvador  revolted  ;  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Republic,  Carlos  Ezeta,  abandoned  his 
office  and  country  and  was  succeeded  by  his  brother, 
Antonio,  who  was  Vice  President.  The  latter 
endeavored  to  suppress  the  insurrection,  but,  being 
unsuccessful,  he,  in  company  with  four  officers  ot 
the  army,  fled  to  La  Libtrtad  and  requested  Com- 
mander Thomas  of  the  gunboat  Bennington  to  grant 
them  the  protection  of  the  United  States  until  they 
could  take  passage  for  Mexico.  This  the  commander 
did,  and  made  arrangements  for  their  transfer  to  the 
steamer  San  Bias.  At  that  juncture  some  insur- 
gents, accompanied  by  the  United  States  Consul, 
demanded  the  surrender  of  the  refugees,  which  the 
commander  refused.  Thereupon  the  Consul  pro- 
tested against  the  transfer  and  the  commander 
consented  to  a  delay  until  the  arrival  of  the  next 
steamer,  so  that  the  Consul  could  communicate  with 
his  government.  In  the  meantime  the  commander 
received  instructions  from  the  Secretary  of  State, 
directing  him  to  detain  the  persons  whose  surrender 
had  been  demanded,  which  he  did,  and  the  vessel 
immediately  departed  for  the  United  States.  A  stop 
was  made  en  route  at  Acapulco,  whereupon  the 
refugees  requested  permission  to  disembark.  This 
the  commander  could  not  permit,  but  referred  the 
matter  to  Washington.  The  reply  was  a  denial  of  the 
request. 

After  leaving  Acapulco  the  boat  came  to  anchor 
near  the  Farallone  Islands  and  just  beyond  the  juris- 
diction of  the  State  of  California.  At  that  point  the 
prisoners— for  such  they  were,  since  the  receipt  of 
instructions  at  La  L  bertad — were  detained  about  a 
week,  the  department  awaiting  the  necessary  extra- 
dition papers  whereon  to  base  the  warrants  to  be 
issued  by  the  United  States  District  Court  of  Cali- 
fornia. Immediately  upon  their  reception  by  the 
Secretary  and  the  receipt  of  his  warrants  by  the 
United  States  Marshal  the  latter  was  transported  to 
the  gunboat,  which  was  at  once  started  for  San 
Francisco.  After  crossing  the  marine  limit,  and 
when  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the  State 
of  California,  the  Marshal  made  service  of 
his  warrants  and  returned  thereon  that  the  persons 
therein  named  were  "found  in  the  United  States." 
S.ich  a  return  was  necessary,  under  the  treaty  with 
Salvador,  to  give  the  District  Court  jurisdiction,  and, 


while  it  had  the  similitude  of  truth,  it  was  false  in 
law  and  in  fact. 

The  detention,  imprisonment  and  transportation 
of  the  refugees,  who  bad  been  employed  in  the  serv- 
ice of  the  Republic  during  the  insurrection,  can  be 
explained  on  no  other  hypothesis  than  that  the 
United  States  Consul  and  the  Secretary  of  State  were 
acting  in  concert  to  establish  the  insurgent  govern- 
ment. 

The  fact,  well  known  to  the  Secretary,  that 
Antonio  Kzeta  was  the  lawful  President  of  Salvador, 
and  that  the  others  were  officers  of  the  army,  acting 
under  his  orders  in  suppressing  the  insurrection,  was 
positive  proof  that  they  were  not  included  in  the 
extradition  treaty.  There  is  not  a  civilized  or  self- 
respecting  people  on  earth  that  would  intrust  to  their 
lawful  servants  the  powers  necessary  for  the  mainte- 
nance of  public  order  and  the  defense  of  the  State 
against  revolution,  insurrection  and  invasion,  and 
stipulate  by  treaty  for  the  possibility  of  their  delivery 
to  an  insurgent  government  to  answer  to  it  for  the 
manner  in  which  those  powers  had  been  exercised. 
That  would  only  be  to  encourage  treason  and  un- 
nerve patriotism  in  its  hour  of  peril.  Such  persons 
are  never  included  in  a  treaty  for  extradition. 

To  carry  this  contention  to  its  logical  conclusion 
an  illustration  will  suffice.  If  Antonio  Ezeta,  during 
the  insurrection  in  Salvador,  had  proscribed  certain 
citizens  and  ordered  them  to  be  shot,  or  if  he  had 
appropriated  the  cattle  of  one  person,  the  coffee  of 
another,  and  the  jewels  of  a  third,  or  had  confiscated 
the  treasure  of  all  the  other  banks  in  Salvador,  in 
addition  to  that  of  the  "  Bank  of  Nicaragua,"  as 
alleged,  neither  he  nor  those  acting  under  his  orders 
would  be  liable  to  extradition,  for,  during  that 
period,  such  acts  are  not  extraditable  crimes  within 
the  purview  of  any  statute  or  treaty.  Moreover,  no 
court,  foreign  or  domestic,  has  jurisdiction  of  such 
acts  nor  the  power  to  segregate  them  and  decide  one 
to  be  legal  and  another  unlawful.  As  the  com- 
mon sense  of  mankind  has  exalted  self-protection 
above  any  law  or  constitution,  and  embodied  that 
judgment  in  the  phrase,  "  self-defense  is  the  first 
law  of  nature,''  so  the  common  sense  of  all  civilized 
people  has  decided  that  the  defense  of  established 
government  is  the  first  law  of  nations,  and  have  per- 
petuated it  in  the  legal  maxim  inter  amies  silent  leges. 

The  instructions  to  Commander  Thomas  were 
merely  a  leltre  de  cachet,  an  arbitrary  warrant  of  im- 
prisonment without  accusation  or  trial,  only  too 
well  known  in  France  prior  to  the  levolution,  but 
which  no  French  minister  has  dared  issue  since  the 
fall  of  the  Bastile,  and  which,  until  now,  has  been 
unknown  to  any  English  speaking  people  since  the 
Barons  at  Runnymede  extorted  Magna  Charta  from 
King  John.  With  like  assumption  of  judicial  power 
the  refugees  nvght  have  been  imprisoned  at  the  Dry 
Tortugas,  or  banished  to  any  island  of  the  ocean. 
Modern  history  has  no  parallel  to  this  case  for  unwar- 
rantable, inexplicable  and  fatuous  intervention. 

At  the  examination  of  ihe  prisoners,  when  Com- 
mander Thomas  testified  that  he  had  received  in- 
structions to  detain  them,  no  objection  was  taken  to 
the  parol  testimony,  and  no  demand  was  made  for 
the  instructions  as  the  best  evidence.  Indeed,  the 
District  Attorney  requested  the  Court  to  prevent  the 
instructions  from  being  produced  in  evidence,  and 
the  Court  replied  that,  "  some  means  would  be  found 
to  do  so."  When  the  testimony  put  it  beyond  doubt 
that  the  refugees  were  brought  as  prisoners  into  the 
United  States  in  custody  of  the  Commander,  and 
that  they,  therefore,  were  not  "found  in  the  United 
States  "  in  the  intent  and  meaning  of  the  treaty,  no 
motion  was  made  to  require  the  Marshal  to  amend 
his  return  to  conform  to  the  facts,  nor  to  discharge 
the  prisoners  for  want  of  jurisdiction.  Although  no 
available  action  was  taken  to  test  the  constitutional 
right  of  appeal  and  the  power  of  the  President  to 
reverse,  modify,  set  aside  or  ignore  the  proceedings 
of  a  Court  of  the  United  States,  in  a  case  arising 
under  a  treaty,  it  was  asserted  in  argument  that  they 
were  not  "  found  in  the  United  States  "  in  the  mean- 
ing of  the  treaty.  The  reply  of  counsel  for  Salvador 
was,  that  it  did  not  matter  how  they  we're  brought  in, 
whether  by  fraud  or  by  force;  it  was  sufficient  for 
jurisdiction  that  they  were  found  in  the  United 
States.  The  fallacy  of  the  argument  was  in  not  dis- 
tinguishing between  the  forcible  importation  of 
persons  into  the  United  States  for  examination  in 
extradition  by  an  unauthorized  and  unlawful  order 
of  the  executive  department,  and  the  forcible  impor- 
tation of  persons  by  parties  with  whom  the  United 
States  had  no  relation  or  cognizance.  Whatever 
force,  if  any,  there  may  be  for  a  claim  of  jurisdiction 
in  the  latter  case,  any  concert  of  action  between  the 
executive  and  judicial  departments  to  obtain  jurisdic- 
tion in  extradition,  in  the  former,  would  be  a  con- 
spiracy to  prevent  by  arrest  under  color  of  law,  the 
persons  so  imported,  from  applying  for  the  constitu- 
tional writ  to  show  the  illegality  of  their  detention 
and  imprisonment  by  the  Commander  of  the  Ben- 
nington. The  refusal  of  disembarkation  at  Acapulco; 
the  detention  of  the  vessel  beyond  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  State  Courts;  the  inoperative  and  illegal  service 
of  warrants  by  concert  between  the  two  departments, 


and  the  false  return;  the  unlawful  examination, 
without  jurisdiction,  and  the  setting  aside  of  the 
findings  of  a  Court  of  the  United  States,  as  in  the 
case  of  Cienfuegos,  by  the  President,  to  whom  the 
constitution  has  denied  the  exercise  of  any  judicial 
power,  whatever,  are  the  inevitable  sequence  of  their 
peculiar  diplomatic  gestation. 

The  artifice  of  the  Secretary  in  detaining  the  vessel 
beyond  the  jurisdiction  of  the  State  Courts  also  pre- 
vented application  for  a  writ  of  habeas  corpus  to  the 
Courts  of  the  United  States  by  leading  counsel  fo- 
defense  to  presume  that  the  vessel  being  beyond  the 
marine  limit  was  without  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
United  States.  If,  however,  application  had  been 
made  to  the  Supreme  Court  or  to  the  District  Court  for 
Southern  California  before  the  pretended  service  of 
warrants  the  writ  would  have  been  issued  and  the 
prisoners  discharged.  The  Bennington,  for  that  pur- 
pose, would  have  been  regarded  as  territory  of  the 
1 1  nited  States. 

This  case  is  an  admirable  illustration  of  the  wisdom 
which  vested  the  legislative,  executive  and  judicial 
powers  in  different  departments,  and  thus  forbade 
encroachment  by  one  upon  the  other. 

The  conviction  of  Court  and  counsel  that  there  could 
be  no  re-examination,  except  by  the  President,  was 
fruitful  of  errors,  and  sent  the  case  of  Cienfueges  for 
final  review  to  the  executive  department,  whose 
diplomacy  embraced  the  insurgents  and  frowned  upon 
the  lawful  defenders  of  the  established  Government ; 
nullified  the  grant  of  protection  and  turned  a  sanctu- 
ary of  refuge  into  a  prison ;  debarred  the  refugees 
from  an  asylum  which  the  Government  of  Mexico 
would  readily  have  conceded;  detained,  imprisoned 
and  transported  them  within  sight  of  the  headlands 
of  the  Bay  of  San  Francisco,  but  outside  the  jurisdic- 
of  the  State;  which  prevented  them,  by  a  ruse,  from 
applying  for  a  writ  which  for  six  hundred  years  has 
been  the  right  of  every  person  imprisoned  by  any 
government  which  has  adopted  the  common  law; 
which  compassed  their  transfer  from  the  unlawful 
custody  of  the  commander  to  the  colorably  lawful 
custody  of  the  Marshal,  and  which  subjected  them  to 
the  outrage  of  an  examination  for  which  the  Court 
had  neither  jurisdiction  of  the  person  nor  of  the  alleged 
acts. 

The  consuming  desire  to  be  considered  rigidly  up- 
right in  his  intercourse  with  foreign  nations,  causes 
Secretary  Gresham  to  lean  backward.  His  judicial 
training,  want  of  adaptability  and  lack  of  savoir /aire 
unfit  him  for  diplomatic  service,  and  the  Ezeta  case 
alone  is  an  enduring  proof  that  his  appointment  was 
one  of  those  political  blunders  which  is  sometimes 
worse  than  a  crime. 

In  marked  contrast,  to  the  discreditable  chicanery 
and  stilted  management  of  international  relations  by 
the  executive  department,  is  the  magnanimous,,  states- 
manlike and  laudable  action  of  the  heioic  Commander 
of  the  now  historic  Bennington. 

M.  N.  Maginnis. 


ANTI-SPOILS  LEAGUE. 


Readers  of  The  Wave  who  are  alive  to  the 
iniquities  of  Bossism  are  urged  to  sign  the  fol- 
lowing card  and  forward  the  same  to  this  office 
to  the  end  that  their  names  may  be  registered 
and  the  cards  forwarded  to  New  York. 

Membership  in  the  new  League  is  to  be 
without  dues. 

Names  are  coming  in  from  different  sections 
of  the  State  and  as  rapidly  as  practicable  local 
clubs  will  be  organized  for  organized  effort. 
The  movement  is  absolutely  non  partisan  and 
members  of  any  political  party  are  perfectly 
fne  to  join. 


The  Anti=SpoiIs  League 

Carl  Schuuz,  President       William  Potts,  Secretary 
Silas  W.  Burt,  Treasurer 
Office.  51  William  Street,  New  York 

We  hereby  declare  ourselves  in  favor  of  the  complete 
abolition  of  the  Spoils  System  from  the  public  service, 
—believing  that  system  to  be  unjust,  undemocratic, 
Injurious  to  political  parties,  fruitf  il  of  coruption,  a 
burden  to  legislative  and  executive  officers,  and  In  every 
wmv  opposed  to  the  principles  of  good  government. 

We  call  upon  all  in  authority  to  extend  to  the  utmost 
the  operation  of  the  present  reform  laws;  and  by  addi- 
tional legislation,  to  carry  the  benefits  of  the  Merit 
System  to  the  farthest  practicable  limits  under  our 
national,  state  and  municipal  governments. 


Name. 
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SPLASHES 


THESE  ARE  debutante  days.  The  buds 
of  the  season  are  busy  entertaining  one  an- 
other and  society  in  general,  undergoing  the 
process  of  introduction  to  those  in  the  swim. 
It  is  doubtless  a  most  agreeable  ordeal,  seeing 
it  consists  of  teas  and  lunches  and  tug  parties, 
with  dancing  galore  in  the  future,  involves 
but  little  mental  and  not  a  great  deal  of  phys- 
ical exertion,  and  has  the  delicious  charm  of 
novelty.  So  it  is  no  wonder  that  debutante 
days  fly  with  joyous  rapidity,  and  by  the 
maiden  of  many  winters  are  looked  back  upon 
as  the  most  joyous  of  her  existence.  The 
coming-out  festivities  of  the  year  are  really 
more  elaborate  than  those  of  last  season. 
Though  the  buds  of  '93  had  a  vogue  quite  un- 
exampled, still  it  does  not  seem  their  fond  rel- 
atives spent  so  much  money  over  them  as 
the  proud  parents  of  the  present  crop  are  do- 
ing. Perhaps  that  was  because  they  were 
such  an  independent  and  individualized  set 
of  young  people,  extraordinarily  capable  of 
pushing  their  own  way  and  amusing  them- 
selves. Not,  indeed,  that  there  is  an  inade- 
quacy herein  shown  by  the  buds  of  the  moment, 
but  their  predecessors  were  the  pioneers  of  the 
new  social  era,  and  had  the  powers  and  privil- 
eges that  pertain  to  path-finders. 


Are  the  Debutantes  of  '94  equal  in  beauty, 
wit,  etc.,  to  their  last  season's  sisters  ?  Is  the 
question  agitating  those  who  constitute  them- 
selves the  judges  of  that  sort  of  thing.  At 
the  Gibbon's  tea  one  had  a  fair  opportunity  of 
judging  as  they  were  well  represented  and  ap- 
parently conscious  of  their  importance  as 
novelties  in  a  social  sense.  Miss  Mary  Belle 
Gwiu  is  distinctly  the  beauty  of  the  Season 
and  bears  herself  with  an  unconscious  simplic- 
ity and  grace  which  is  delightfully  refreshing. 
Miss  Daisy  Van  Ness  is  quite  a  clever  girl  and 
though  not  so  piquantly  good  form  as  her 
sister,  Mrs.  De  Royter,  is  well  able  to  hold  her 
own  in  so  far  as  conversational  ability  goeth. 
Miss  Mamie  Thomas  is  a  bright,  smart,  clever 
young  woman  of  assured  manner  and  decided 
personal  attractiveness.  She  has  had  the  ad- 
vantage of  a  Washington  Winter,  has  received 
with  Mrs.  Cleveland  at  the  White  House,  and 
can  hold  her  own  in  repartee  with  blossoms  of 
many  more  seasons  than  herself. 


THOSE  WHO  have  stated  with  so  much 
earnestness  that  variety  in  matim'e  receptions 
is  impossible  should  have  been  at  the  Japanese 
tea  Miss  Kate  May  Dillon  gave  at  her  Sutter 
street  home  on  Thursday  afternoon.  So  inter- 
esting a  result  was  not  attained  without  con- 
siderable effort,  it  is  true,  but  novelty  in  the 
face  of  such  competition  is  worth  achieving. 
The  tea  proper  was  served  in  Miss  Dillon's 
studio,  a  spacious  room,  whose  walls  were 
covered  with  tiny  Japanese  umbrellas  from  the 
handles  of  which  hung  dainty  lanterns,  whose 
light  made  a  soft  background  for  the  richly 
embroidered  Kimonas  of  a  troupe  of  graceful 
dancing  girls  who  at  intervals  during  the  after- 
noon, to  the  melodies  evoked  from  their  Sami- 
sens,  performed  the  various  dances  of  Chrysan- 
themum land.  The  scene  was  really  charming 
and  decidedly  picturesque.  Between  times, 
they  played  tinkling  oriental  airs  with  quaint 
effect,  while  a  delegation  of  tiny  waiting  girls 
served  tea   and   Tokio   sweet-meats,  salad, 
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sandwiches  and  chocolate  in  the  daintiest  ser- 
vice of  Japanese  porcelain. 


To  enter  the  studio,  however,  the  guests 
passed  into  an  ante  room,  the  walls  of  which 
were  completely  covered  with  wisteria  blooms, 
thence  into  a  second  apartment  arranged  like 
the  interior  of  a  tea  house,  decorated  with 
plates  and  dishes  of  Latsuma  and  Kioto  ware. 
In  one  corner  an  artist  sat  sketching.  It  was 
really  charming,  the  entire  effect,  and  between 
the  music,  the  dancing  and  the  quaint  refresh- 
ments, the  forty  girls  who  were  Miss  Dillon's 
guests,  did  not  tear  themselves  away  till  past 
six. 

*    *  * 

To  commence  with  the  reception  Mrs.  Board- 
man  gave  in  honor  ol  her  niece,  Miss  Ethel 
Tompkins,  whose  plunge  into  social  life  is 
made  this  season.  Not  since  the  sad  death  of 
Mrs.  Wynne  has  the  commodious  mansion  at 
the  corner  of  Franklin  and  Sacramento  streets 
opened  its  doors  for  society.  There  is  plenty 
of  space  for  the  accommodation  of  a  large 
gathering,  a  characteristic  some  of  the  newer 
houses  do  not  possess.  The  debutante  was 
charmingly  gowned,  has  the  same  pleasant 
and  agreeable  manners  that  won  her  sister.  Miss 
Susie,  so  much  popularity,  and  dances  admir- 
ably. 

* 

Miss  Gibbons,  the  debutante  daughter  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Gibbons,  had  a  tea  given  in  her 
own  honor  and  that  of  Miss  Ethel  Cohen  at 
their  home  on  Geary  and  Polk  streets.  Miss 
Gibbons  is  a  slender,  graceful,  attractive  girl, 
with  a  bright,  intelligent  face  and  soft  blonde 
hair.  Miss  Cohen  is  handsome  in  a  fine  way, 
is  self-possessed  of  manner,  and  resembles  in 
style  the  Eastern  rather  than  the  California 
type.  She  is  to  be  the  guest  this  winter  of  her 
sister  Mrs.  Gerrett  Lansing,  and  will  rank  as 
one  of  the  belles.  There  were  some  charming 
sets  of  China  and  silverware  on  the  table  at 
which  the  refreshments  were  served. 


But  the  most  elaborate  of  the  debutante  fes- 
tivities was  given  in  honor  of  Miss  Alice 
Hager,  the  second  of  Mrs.  Hager's  daughters 
to  enter  society.  She  is  a  quiet,  studious  girl, 
who  inherits  no  slight  degree  of  her  mother's 
strong  mental  capacity  and  cleverness,  and 
though  not  much  given  to  the  joys  of  dancing 
and  feasting,  is  yet  prepared  to  be  launched  with 
the  proper  degree  of  equanimity.  It  was  an 
exceedingly  swell  lunch,  of  course,  the  large 
hall,  the  dining  and  drawing  rooms  being 
adorned  most  effectively  with  huge  chrysan- 
themums, roses  and  rosebuds  in  quantity  on 
the  tables,  and  pretty  blossoms  with  silver 
pins  for  souvenirs.  The  guests  were  debu- 
tantes of  this  season  and  last,  with  a  sprinkling 
of  older  girls. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Pixley's  calling  list  has  both  length 
and  breadth.  Judging  by  the  crowd  she 
gathered  at  her  tea  last  Friday,  she  is  by  no 
means  narrow  in  the  sense  of  confining  her 
friendship  to  those  in  the  swim.  There  were 
several  hundred  women  of  more  or  less  social 
prominence  to  signalize  the  entry  into  the 
swim  of  her  ward.  Miss  Bryant,  which  was 
accomplished  according  to  the  rites  appropriate 
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to  such  important  occasions.  Of  course,  apart 
from  the  interest  of  seeing  the  crowd,  the  Pix- 
ley  house  is  worth  traveling  blocks  to  get 
into.  It  has  endless  rooms  and  is  almost  as 
thoroughly  stocked  with  curios  as  Mrs.  Bix- 
ler's.  A  feature  of  the  affair  was  the  butler 
who  ushered  in  and  announced  the  guests. 
He  seemed  to  imagine  his  functions  were  in- 
troductory as  well  as  domestic,  and  with 
fatherly  interest  encouraged  the  visitors  to 
promenade,  refresh  themselves  and  gaze  at 
one  another's  gowns,  according  to  their  indi- 
vidual preferences. 

*  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Tobin  are  home  from 
their  bridal  tour  and  are  making  their  home 
for  the  time  being  at  the  Dimond  residence  on 
Washington  street.  For  their  pretty  new 
residence  on  Broadway  they  have  found  an 
infinity  of  pretty  things  in  the  East — the  latest 
in  chairs  and  curtain  fabrics  besides  some 
pretty  bits  of  porcelain  and  China.  Miss  Ida 
Irwin  has  come  with  them  from  Chicago  to  be 
Mrs.  Tobiu's  guest  throughout  the  Winter. 
The  first  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe's  recep- 
tions took  place  on  Wednesday  last  and  brought 
together  quite  a  crowd  of  the  Dimond's  old  set, 
besides  many  of  the  friends  and  relatives  of 
Mr.  Jarboe.  The  bride  wore  grey  crepe, 
trimmed  with  ermine  and  looked  very  stately. 
In  the  evening  the  crowd  was  much  larger  than 
in  the  afternoon.  Next  Wednesday  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Tobin  are  to  be  at  the  Dimond  home  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jarboe,  so  the  affair  will  be  a 
species  of  double  reception. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  that  cannot  fail  to  prove  of 
interest  to  society  in  general  is  that  of  Miss 
Deming  and  Mr.  Schwau  of  New  York.  It  is 
an  excellent  match  from  general  points  of 
view,  for  he  is  a  man  of  wealth  and  standing, 
being  a  nephew  of  Senator  Bryce  of  Ohio.  It 
may  be  remembered  that  he  returned  to 
California  some  months  ago  with  Will  Crocker, 
whose  guest  he  was  in  San  Francisco.  Miss 
Deming  is  a  graceful  and  beautiful  girl  of  ex- 
cellent mind  and  possessed  of  no  ordinary 
degree  of  sense.  She  enjoys  the  gift  of  a  gen- 
erous and  agreeable  disposition  and  Mr. 
Schwan  is  certainly  to  be  congratulated.  Miss 
Deming  is  a  neice  of  the  late  Mrs.  Charles 
Crocker. 


MR.  AND  MRS.  OELRICHS  are  still  being 
entertained.  The  course  of  dinners  and  teas  in 
their  honor  has  not  yet  been  exhausted.  Indeed 
the  terrific  demonstration  of  hospitality  we  have 
treated  them  to  has  evinced  yet  no  tendency  at 
waning.  There  is  nothing  we  enjoy  better  than 
displays  of  this  kind,  for  at  heart  most  Califor- 
nians  are  wildly  generous  provided  you  afford 
them  an  adequate  reason  for  launching  out. 
It  must  be  a  consolation  to  the  Orlrichs  to 
remember  they  will  doubtless  be  given  oppor- 
tunities enough  to  reciprocate  the  long  series 
of  dinners  and  theatre  parties  by  similar  enter- 
tainments to  the  peregrinating  Califoruian  des- 
tined next  season  for  New  York  or  Newport. 
The  smartest  affair  given  for  them  this  week 
was  the  dinner  at  Blair's,  Monday  evening.  It 
was  intended  as  a  reminiscence  of  the  Orlrichs- 
Fair  nuptials  four  years  ago,  the  guests,  for  the 
most  part,  being  participants  in  that  ceremony. 
There  were  others,  of  course.  A  feature  of  the 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.    It  is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 
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affair  was  the  bridal  cake  which  occupied  the 
place  of  honor.  The  cutting  of  it  created  con- 
siderable amusement,  the  gold  circlet  contained 
in  its  depths,  going  to  Miss  Houghton.  The 
table  decorations  were  yellow  in  tone  and  the 
dinner  itself  and  the  wines  were  really  admir- 
able. Mrs.  and  Miss  Blair  had  to  accept  com- 
pliments all  round  on  the  success  of  their  enter- 
tainment. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Carroll's  theatre  party  was  undoubt- 
edly enjoyable,  especially  the  latter  part. 
Andrew  Martin  created  much  amusement  by 
his  amusing  criticisms  of  the  Kendals  during 
supper,  and  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  made  a  de- 
cided hit  in  her  clever  imitation  of  Lady 
Clancarty. 

*  *  * 

IT  MUST  have  been  gratifying  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Hermann  Oelrichs  the  attention  they  ex- 
cited as  they  promenaded,  side  by  side,  on 
Kearny  street,  the  other  day.  Their  recognition 
was  as  universal  as  though  they  were  Royalties 
or  members  of  a  presidential  party  for  half  the 
passers-by,  generally  so  incurious,  stopped  to 
gaze  after  them.  Notice  of  this  kind  is  testi- 
mony to  the  fine  Democracy  that  prevades  our 
community  and  shows^we  are  gradually  gaining 
that  independence  of  sentiment  which  distin- 
guishes the  populace  of  European  cities.  Of 
course  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oelrichs  are  worth  gazing 
at,  for  he  is  one  of  the  most  prominent  of  New 
Yorkers,  and  one  day  may  be  Mayor  or  Gov- 
ernor— no  empty  honor  in  the  Empire  State. 
Besides,  he  is  a  very  fine  fellow,  an  athlete,  a 
viveicr,  notable  in  a  variety  of  cliques,  social, 
political  and  commercial.  His  wife,  now  a 
millionairess,  will  inherit  in  time  her  share  ot  the 
biggest  fortune  on  the  coast,  for  the  ex-Senator's 
accumulations  rank  next  to  the  Huntington  and 
Crocker  fortunes  in  point  of  millions.  So 
the  curious  passers-by  had  excellent  basis  for 
their  curiosity. 

*  *  * 

The  hackney  is  all  the  talk  in  the  horse 
show  preparations.  John  Parrott  has  the  only 
hackneys  in  San  Francisco,  and  he  is  the 
envied  of  the  envied.  The  hackney,  I  believe, 
came  from  Yorkshire,  England,  originally,  and 
is  descended  from  the  old  Cavalier  days.  It 
is  supposed  to  do  more  work  on  the  average 
than  any  steed  of  its  kind,  and  as  a  plain  road- 
ster is  unsurpassed.  In  New  York  hackneys 
have  been  popular  for  five  years,  but  we  are 
to  be  introduced  to  him  for  the  first  time  next 
week. 


In  last  week's  issue  allusion  was  made  to 
certain  prominent  visitors  who  were  pretty 
generally  entertained  during  their  stay  here, 
and  in  the  course  of  my  paragraphs,  state- 
ments were  made  which  I  am  since  credibly 
informed  are  untrue.  In  regretting  this  pub- 
lication I  can  only  say  they  were  made  on 
the  authority  of  a  letter  from  Mexico  received 
here,  and  it  is  evident  are  based  on  a  com- 
plete misapprehension  of  the  facts.  The  cor- 
rection is  made  with  pleasure,  as  I  do  not 
commit  errors  intentionally,  and  certainly 
publish  nothing  maliciously. 


Now  that  the  campaign  is  over,  Democratic 
gatherings  will  cease  to  be  a  feature  of  the 
California  Hotel,  where  Chairman  Gould  and 
the  leaders  of  the  Budd  party  held  forth.  How- 
ever, the  chrysanthemum-haired  youth  of  the 
Stanford  and  Berkeley  football  teams  hold 
forth  there  of  a  Saturday,  and  may  be  seen 


in  all  the  splendor  of  their  manly  strength  and 
beauty.  Among  late  additions  to  the  guest 
list  of  the  California  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  S. 
Crocker  and  the  George  Kohns. 

Never  has  Burlingame  appeared  to  more 
verdant  advantage  than  in  these  delicious 
November  days.  I  am  surprised  there  was  not 
a  larger  gathering  at  the  clubhouse  on  Sunday 
but  society  has  shifted  its  center  to  San  Fran- 
cisco and  the  polo  enthusiasts  in  many  in- 
stances are  becoming  bicycle  sharps.  It  is 
astonishing  how  the  new  fad  his  taken  hold  of 
the  smart  set  though  after  a  few  tries  on  the 
wheel  the  fascination  grows  obvious.  Apropos 
of  Burlingame,  I  was  in  error  in  stating  the 
lots  there  were  to  be  disposed  of  at  auction. 
Nothing  of  the  sort  is  intended.  The  property 
is  in  Baldwin  &  Hammond's  bands  and  indue 
course  will  be  offered  for  sale  at  stipulated 
prices  per  lot.  There  has  been  considerable 
delay  in  commencing,  due  to' the  determination 
of  the  Sharons  to  have  the  place  in  the  most 
tempting  condition  in  so  far  as  advantages  of 
water  supply  and  drainage  are  concerned. 
However,  work  proceeds  actively  and  in  a 
very  brief  space  intending  purchasers  will  be 
asked  to  take  their  pick. 


ANENT  MISS  HEAD'S  engagement  it 
may  be  said  the  story  of  her  betrothal  is  one  of 
the  few  actual  romances  we  have  had  for 
years  in  San  Francisco.  When  Lieutenant 
Jephson  first  proposed — now  nearly  three 
years  ago — the  young  lady's  parents  made 
such  opposition  to  the  match  that  for  a  while 
it  threatened  disaster.  Finally  a  compromise 
was  made,  by  the  terms  of  which  the  young 
couple  were  to  wait  for  two  years,  and  then  if 
they  were  of  the  same  mind,  they  might  have 
the  parental  consent,  and  so  the  course  of  true 
love  has  run  smoothly  after  all. 


Colonel  Addison  E.  Head,  father  of  the 
prospective  bride,  is  certainly  worth  half  a 
million  dollars,  though  his  money  has  been 
made  but  recently.  Years  ago  he  was  a  million- 
aire twice  over — that  was  when  he  bought  the 
old  Bourne  House.  Stocks  smashed  his  pros- 
pects and  he  would  have  gone  by  the  board 
had  not  the  late  George  Hearst  come  to  his 
rescue.  Hearst,  Head  and  u Uncle"  Joe 
Clarke  were  once  partners  in  1851,  in  fact,  in 
those  days  they  were  called  the  three  laziest 
men  in  Sierra  County.  All  the  same  they 
knew  what  mining  was,  so  when  Head  got 
into  trouble  in  the  early  "eighties,"  Hearst 
came  to  the  rescue  and  took  him  into  a  big 
ranching  scheme  in  Arizona  and  New  Mexico. 
He  lived  down  there  for  years — that  is  for  ten 
of  them — and  has  recouped  his  fortunes. 
Four  years  ago  he  recovered  his  present  house 
on  the  hill,  which  Hearst  had  steadfastly  taken 
care  of  for  him,  holding  it  to  prevent  rapacious 
plunderers  from  exercising  their  will. 


Mrs.  Head  and  her  daughter  spent  most  of 
their  time  in  Europe  during  the  stress  of 
weather.  Miss  Anna  became  a  great  favorite 
with  the  Bourbons  and  Braganzas  in  Spain,  and 
if  her  father  had  given  his  consent,  it  is  well 
known  in  Paris  that  she  might  have  been  a 
member  of  the  reigning  house  and  possessed  of 
a  splendid  palace  in  Madrid.  In  1888,  Mrs.  Head 
and  her  daughter  were  very  popular  there,  and 
even  were  taken  on  a  trip  to  Morocco,  with  two 
Princes  for  escorts.  The  expedition  lasted  two 
months  and  was  filled  with  adventure.  Once 


Miss  Head  was  nearly  drowned,  fording  a 
stream,  but  Prince  John  rescued  her  at  the 
last  moment.  Another  time  their  retinue 
deserted  them  in  a  Rifian  desert,  and  Prince 
John  did  the  cooking.  It  was  like  a  fairy  tale, 
but  papa  had  prejudices  against  European 
alliances  and  wouldn't  consent. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Head  is  the  best  poker  player  in  the 
Southwest.  Any  El  Paso  man  will  tell  you 
that.  His  great  game  there  in  1886,  when  he 
stood  pat  on  two  trays  and  won  $6,000  is  still 
a  legend.  In  Washington  he  is  a  great  favor- 
ite among  the  Senators,  but  he  nearly  ruined 
them  four  years  ago,  when  he  chanced  to  be 
there  on  a  visit.  Even  Colonel  Tom  Ochiltree 
confessed  that  he  never  saw  such  poker  play- 
ing, while  John  Chamberlain  vowed  that  he'd 
foreswear  cards  forever. 

Look  out,  Mounteney  ! 

*  *  * 

THERE  MUST  be  some  peculiar  attrac- 
tion about  marriage  by  contract  that  appeals 
especially  to  Oakland  maidenhood.  At  in- 
tervals, frequent  enough  to  be  conspicuous,  one 
hears  of  loving  hearts  joined  by  pen,  ink  and 
paper  without  the  interposition  of  the  civil  or 
religious  factors  supposed  to  lend  sanctity  and 
permanence  to  the  bond.  In  due  time,  of 
course,  some  curious  relative  hears  of  the  sub- 
terfuge and  the  ceremony  is  then  performed 
according  to  all  the  rules  of  the  game,  provid- 
ing, of  course,  the  tendency  that  led  to  the 
putting  of  pen  to  paper  continues  at  its  pre- 
vious ebullience.  Under  the  stress  of  the 
divine  passion  it  is  astonishing  what  the  cold- 
est of  men  and  the  most  dignified  of  maids  will 
do.  But  the  age  of  romance  is  by  no  means 
over  and  if  it  were  possible  to  know  the  inci- 
dents that  precede  the  engagements  announced 
weekly,  I  am  sure  many  a  story  stranger  than 
fiction  would  be  developed,  illustrating  how 
rough  is  the  course  of  true  love  and  how  hard 
the  road  it  has  to  travel. 

*  *  * 

Considerable  interest  was  excited  in  Oak- 
land by  the  marriage  in  Fresno  of  a  very 
charming  young  woman.  True  she  was 
united  to  the  man  to  whom  rumor  ascribed  her 
engaged,  but  the  ceremony  had  been  set  for 
the  distant  future  and  the  friends  of  both  fami- 
lies anticipated  assisting  at  the  nuptials.  Im- 
agine their  surprise  then  at  the  suddenness  of 
the  announcement.  Of  course  there  is  an 
explanation.  It  seems  the  twain  were  deeply 
in  love,  so  much  so  that  iu  May  last  when 
fate  or  the  necessities  of  business  com- 
pelled his  departure  for  Los  Angeles  and 
consequently  their  separation,  in  order  to 
make  the  assurance  of  each  of  the  other  doubly 
sure,  they  married  themselves  by  contract. 
Not  a  soul  suspected  the  performance,  but  in 
some  way  or  other  the  girl's  mother,  during  the 
absence  of  her  daughter  in  Sacramento,  learned 
the  interesting  secret.  Being  a  woman  of  ac- 
tion, she  determined  to  hurry  affairs  up,  and 
straightway  telegraphed  to  the  young  man  to 
come  up  from  Los  Angeles.  They  met  at 
Fresno,  Mama,  the  maid  and  the  lover.  A 
clergyman  sanctified  the  union  according  to 
the  prevailing  codes,  and  now  every  one  is 
talking  about  the  episode.  It  may  be  added, 
for  the  benefit  of  those  unacquainted  with  the 
incidents,  that  the  bride  is  really  a  beautiful 
young  woman,  and  her  husband  a  very  nice 
fellow.  As  for  the  mother,  she  is  a  belle  be- 
yond compare. 


Sau  Francisco's  Swell  Restaurant    is  the  Cafe  Klche 
Go  there  for  lunch  and  dinner. 
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That  excessively  happy  young  pair,  Miss 
Loewenthal  and  Mr.  Hart,  about  whose  be- 
trothal the  rosy  spell  of  romance  has  shed  its 
incomparable  light,  are  at  the  very  heydey, 
the  charming  Spring-time  of  Life,  and  are  the 
recipients  of  anti-nuptial  festivities  galore. 
On  Friday  evening  of  last  week,  Mr.  Joseph 
Friedlander  entertained  them  at  the  theatre 
through  the  medium  of  the  Kendals  in  the 
drama,  "  All  for  Her,"  singularly  appropriate 
to  the  fair  guest  of  honor — a  delicious  supper 
at  the  Palace  followed.  On  Monday  evening 
Mr.  Herman  Shainvvald  and  Miss  Shainwald 
gave  a  large  theatre  party  taking  their  fourteen 
guests  to  see  "  Lady  Clancarty."  A  sumptuous 
supper,  thoroughly  brightened  by  merry  wit, 
congeniality,  music  and  no  end  of  gayety  was 
enjoyed  at  the  home  of  the  host  and  hostess  on 
Clay  street.  Miss  Loewenthal  leaves  for  her 
Southern  home  on  Thursday  and  the  bride- 
groom follows  on  the  wings  of  love  and  a 
Pullman  early  in  January. 


Miss  Mary  D.  Bates  has  issued  cards  for  an 
informal  tea  to  be  given  as  a  sort  of  Fruit  and 
Flower  Mission  Re-union,  at  her  residence  on 
Washington  street  this  afternoon  from  four 
until  six  o'clock. 


Miss  Rose  Walter  entertained  Monsieur  et 
Madame  Charles  Heymann  (nee  Miss  Rose 
Hart)  last  Thursday  evening  at  her  residence 
by  giving  a  most  delightful  reception  to  about 
forty  friends.  The  evening  passed  most  rap- 
idly and  pleasantly,  and  proved  a  charming 
farewell  to  the  young  couple,  who  leave  for 
Paris  on  Tuesday  next. 

* 

*  * 

THAT  INTERESTING  story  about  the 
intentions  of  E.  F.  Searles  to  make  San  Fran- 
cisco his  permanent  home  is  unfortunately  not 
founded  on  fact.  He  may  come  out  here  ere 
long,  but  in  the  meantime  he  most  cleverly 
keeps  himself  in  the  minds  of  all  those  who 
possess  artistic  inclinations  by  sending  art 
treasures  for  the  walls  of  the  Association  man- 
sion on  California  street;.  The  latest  evidence 
of  his  generosity  and  good  taste  is  a  splendid 
collection  of  antique  casts— the  very  best  ever 
seen  here.  There  are  busts  of  David,  Jupiter, 
Seneca,  Clytie,  Plato  and  other  old-time  celeb- 
rities, besides  the  statues  of  Hercules,  Diana, 
Venus,  Juno  and  several  more  of  the  ancient 
divinities.  For  the  edification  of  all  those  who 
imagine  plaster  statuary  must  necessarily  re- 
semble the  figures  of  the  Sutro  reliquary  at  the 
Cliff,  let  me  say  these  gifts  of  Mr.  Searles  are 
made  according  to  the  latest  process  and  are  to 
the  collection  of  the  Mayor  elect  as  "  Hyperion 
to  a  Satyr." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Searles,  it  appears,  has  gone  to  Europe 
again  accompanied  by  Rupert  Schmid.  His 
destination  is  Munich  and  doubtless  he  will 
find  there  some  canvasses  that  may  find  their 
future  lodgment  on  Art  Association  walls. 
By  the  way,  the  new  class  rooms  have  been 
completed  and  the  students  established  in  the 
converted  region  that  once  figured  as  the 
Hopkins'  stable.  It  has  been  turned  and 
twisted  out  of  all  semblance  to  an  abode  of 
horses,  and  is  really  a  most  commodious,  well- 
lighted  and  comfortable  studio. 

*  * 

at 

IT  IS  INDEED  welcome  news  to  the 
society  element  across  the  bay  that  the  elec- 
tions are  over  at  last,  for  no  gaiety  of  any  de- 
scription could  be  considered  during  the  ex- 

Wardrobe  Renovatory,  121   Stockton  St.    Tel.  1402 


citement  which  prevailed.  In  fact  Oakland 
has  appeared  in  almost  her  lenten  colors  for 
some  time  past,  the  only  relaxation  being  the 
fortnightly  meetings  of  the  Deux  Temps  Club. 
In  Alameda  a  similar  funeral  gloom  appears 
to  have  taken  possession  of  the  community, 
and  they  have  not  even  had  a  church  enter- 
tainment to  vary  the  dreary  monotony.  The 
fraternities  in  Berkeley  are  resting  on  their 
laurels  and  in  all  probability  on  the  wings  of 
expectation  as  to  the  identity  of  those  who  will 
now  entertain  them. 

*  *  * 

TO  JUDGE  by  the  tenacious  manner  in  which 
"  Our  Neighbors'  Whist  Club"  is  holding  on 
to  Oakland  society  one  would  very  naturally 
arrive  at  the  conclusion  that  there  must  cer- 
tainly be  something  fascinating  about  the 
game  in  that  particular  club.  At  the  residence 
of  Mr.  F.  A.  Whitney,  on  Chestnut  street,  it 
began  the  sixth  year  of  its  career,  and  the 
twelve  couples  present  passed  a  very  enjoyable 
evening. 

*  *  * 

Quite  an  event  in  Oakland  society  was  the 
celebration  of  the  crystal  wedding  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  T.  C.  Coogan  at  their  Filbert  street  home 
last  Thursday  evening.  The  interior  of  their 
charming  residence  was  beautifully  adorned 
with  chrysanthemums  and  various  other  flow- 
ers, and  the  dining-room  in  which  supper  was 
served  was  really  most  artistic  in  its  decora- 
tions of  hothouse  plants  and  ferns.  Among  those 
entertained  were  the  E.  H.  Kittredges,  F.  S. 
Strattons,  F.  I.  Kendals,  Le  Roy  G.  Harveys, 
George  D.  Toys,  A.  C.  Donnells,  R.  W.  Gor- 
rills  and  the  W.  Letts  Olivers. 


The  Deux  Temps  Club  gave  another 
Cotillion  on  Saturday  last.  Miss  Amy  Requa 
and  Mr.  Silas  Palmer  led  the  German  and  in- 
troduced some  very  interesting  figures.  In 
the  first  figure  a  pole  draped  in  many  hued 
scarves  resembling  a  May  pole  was  held  in  the 
centre  ;  each  man  took  an  end  of  scarf  and  the 
girls  twined  in  and  out.  The  colors  selected 
were  awfully  fetching  and  harmonized  delight- 
fully with  the  frocks.  The  girls  belonging  to 
the  Club  have  either  excellent  taste  or  sensible 
mothers,  as  their  costumes  are  noted  for  their 
dainty  simplicity.  Miss  Requa  was  charm- 
ingly gowned  in  cream  color  with  a  bertha  of 
chiffon  embroidered  iu  purple  pansies.  The 
neck  was  cut  round  and  a  purple  ribbon  en- 
circled her  waist.  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  looked 
very  lovely  in  a  pale  pink  slip,  over  which 
was  worn  a  soft  dotted  Swiss.  Miss  Ethel 
Kellog,  who  is  a  very  tall,  slender  blonde,  to 
whose  delicate  face  vivaciaty  and  piquancy 
lend  a  hundred  varied  expressions,  was  simply 
dressed  in  a  white  dotted  Swiss  trimmed  with 
lace  and  yellow  ribbons.  Miss  Marguerite 
Jolliffe  looked  very  well  in  a  pretty  white 
frock.  She  bids  fair  to  rival  even  her  hand- 
some sister.  Miss  Belle  Hutchinson  wore 
pink,  Miss  Jessie  Glascock,  white  Swiss  and 
Miss  Mae  Tucker  a  much  beruffled  white 
frock.  Miss  Ethel  Cohen  was  bewitching  in 
a  handsome  gown  of  figured  cream  brocade. 

*    *  * 

It  is  really  refreshing  to  see  the  absolute 
naive  enjoyment  of  these  young  people — the 
club  meets  at  eight  p.  m.  sharp  and  every-one 
appears  on  time.  How  wonderfully  unlike  the 
Cotillions  of  the  older  girls  when  it  was  con- 
sidered bad  form  to  come  early  ?  Then  there 
are  two  or  three  dances  before  the  German 
which  is  limited  to  three  figures,  elaborate  or 
otherwise,  as  the  leader's  caprice  may  dictate. 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl  Chew- 
ing Guin.    You  will  lind  It  admirable. 


After  that  a  few  more  dances  and  at  10:30, 
there  is  a  general  donning  of  wraps  and  all 
wend  their  homeward  ways.  There  are  no 
decorations  and  no  refreshments  and  strange 
to  say,  neither  are  missed;  in  one's  first  season 
one  only  desires  the  purely  physical  delight  of 
exercise;  afterwards,  when  one  becomes  lan- 
quorously  lanquid,  cosy  corners  and  ices, 
palms  and  exotics  charm  the  ennuyed  senses. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr. 
Frederick  Stolp  of  Oakland,  and  Miss  Adelaide 
Harlan,  daughter  of  Mr.  M.  J.  Harlan,  of  San 
Francisco.  Mr.  Stolp  is  reported  to  be  a  thor- 
oughly nice  fellow,  and,  what  is  even  more 
essential  from  a  worldly  standpoint,  quite 
wealthy.    Miss  Harlan  is  pretty  and  popular. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Howard  Watson  Bray,  of  Fruitvale, 
receives  on  the  Thursdays  in  November.  Mrs. 
Bray  is  well  known  in  Oakland  ;  she  was  Miss 
Albrecht,  who  showed  such  marked  ability  as 
an  amateur  actress.  Mr.  Bray  is  a  brother  of 
Mr.  Robert  Bray,  whose  engagement  to  Miss 
Lucille  Edwards  has  recently  been  announced. 

*  *  * 

The  Ebell  Club,  which  is  the  musical,  lit 
erary  and  artistic  organization  of  Oakland,  Is 
getting  up  a  course  of  Monday  evening  lect- 
ures, beginning  November  12th.  Professor 
Arms  is  to  hold  forth  mainly,  his  subject 
being  "The  Poets  of  the  Nineteenth  Cen- 
tury." The  Ebell  Club  has  large  and  roomy 
quarters  on  Washington,  near  Fourteenth 
street,  and  entertains  as  many  celebrities  as 
possible. 

*  *  * 

Karl  Howard  gave  a  Holloween  party  last 
Wednesday  night  under  the  chaperonage  of 
Mrs.  Wall.  Since  Mrs.  Howard's  departure 
some  portions  of  the  house  have  been  closed, 
but  there  cau  be  no  question  of  the  adequacy 
of  the  music  aud  colonial  rooms  for  any  num- 
ber of  people.  There  was  an  immense  fire 
built,  chestnuts  were  roasted  and  lead  was 
poured.  Then  there  came  a  bobbing  for  ap- 
ples, a  jumping  for  raisins,  besides,  of  course, 
the  walking  backwards  down  the  steps,  carry- 
ing mirrors,  etc.  There  were  about  eighteen 
there  in  all,  men  and  girls.  The  supper  was 
simple  and  to  the  point,  and  much  amuse- 
ment was  experienced  over  the  apple  seed 
fortunes  of  the  participants.  Among  the 
girls  were  Miss  McGrew,  Miss  Havens,  Miss 
Musser,  Miss  Ella  Wall,  Miss  Hutchinsjn  and 
others.  The  men  were  Percy  Hayne,  the 
Hubbards,  Mr.  Havens,  Mr.  Taylor,  etc. 

*     *  * 

A  very  large  and  interesting  wedding  was 
that  of  Frank  B.  Hoyt  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Van 
Amringe,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Cornelia  Van 
Amringe.  The  ceremony  took  place  at  the 
Tenth  Avenue  Baptist  Church,  East  Oakland. 
The  decorations  were  gorgeous,  tropical  plants 
ferns  and  bamboo,  with  banks  of  white  chrys- 
anthemums. The  bride  was  gowned  in  white 
India  silk,  profusely  trimmed  with  old  point 
lace.  The  maid  of  honor,  Miss  Belle  Van 
Amringe,  was  becomingly  attired  in  yellow. 

* 

FUNNY  REMINISCENCES  of  Church  and 
Stage,  the  fearful  adaptation  of  A/agda,  which 
Theodore  Kremer  so  gallantly  fathered  and 
produced  at  the  Bush  Street,  are  still  in  circu- 
lation on  the  Rialto.  Never  in  the  recollection 
of  theatre-goers  was  there  such  a  first  night, 
never  was  there  so  grievous  a  gap  between  an- 
ticipation and  realization.  It  may  be  remem- 
bered that  the  author-actor  announced  the  ex- 
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istence  of  a  great  moral  purpose  in  his  perform- 
ance, and  sent  invitations  to  ministers  of  the 
various  denominations  to  attend.  A  few  did 
so — among  them,  Rev.  Mr.  Perkins,  rector  of 
the  Episcopal  Church  in  Alameda,  a  clergy- 
man of  liberal  tendencies  who  has  daughters 
by  no  means  averse  to  histrionic  beguilements. 
They  accepted  the  request  of  a  well-known 
Alameda  matron  to  join  a  theater  party  that 
had  the  Bush  Street  as  its  destination,  and 
occupied  seats  in  the  vicinity  of  the  fourth  or- 
chestral row. 

*  *  * 

There  was  nothing  but  patient  submission 
to  the  horrors  of  the  first  act.  But  as  the  cur- 
tain dropped  there  was  a  sigh  of  relief  along 
the  line  and  Mr.  Perkins,  his  brow  beaded  with 
perspiration,  rose  and  gently  announced  to  the 
hostess  that  he' and  his  daughters  would  retire. 
Out  of  compliment  to  him  the  remainder  of  the 
fifteen  took  up  their  hats  and  cloaks  and  de- 
camped also.  Nowadays,  in  Alamedan  Epis- 
copal circles,  the  subject  of  theatre  parties  is 
eschewed. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  A  POPULAR  superstition  that  as- 
cribes to  Englishmen  a  special  talent  at  dress- 
ing themselves.  Their  clothes  are  generally 
assumed  to  possess  the  virtue  of  correctness 
and  to  be  chosen  for  their  appropriateness  to 
the  hour  and  occasion.  This  is  not  a  compli- 
ment the  Englishmen  composing  the  Kendal 
combination  can  have  paid  them.  The  cos- 
tumes of  the  men  in  Mrs.  Tanqueray  were  the 
reverse  of  good  form.  Two  of  Mr.  T.'s  friends 
wore  immensely  thick  gold  chains  over  their 
dress  vests  and  one  of  them  actually  had  a 
black  silk  handkerchief  stuck  aggressively  in 
his  bosom,  the  effect  of  which  was  most 
disillusionizing.  I  am  quite  convinced  no 
Englishman  of  standing  would  dress  as  Cap- 
tain Arsdale  did.  The  interpretation  of  the 
part  was  singularly  inadequate,  for  the  tall, 
thin  person  who  had  it,  looked  like  a  contribu- 
tor to  The  Idler  rather  than  the  hero  of 
Heaven  knows  how  many  exploits  in  India. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  Mr.  Kendal's  men,  one  may  be 
forgiven  a  remark.  They  are  singularly 
effective  in  throwing  his  own  histrionic  capac- 
ity into  relief  and  inefficient  as  exponents  of 
their  own  parts.  If  he  were  a  weak  actor  the 
inadequacy  of  his  support  might  be  compre- 
hensible on  the  basis  of  the  necessary  odious- 
ness  of  comparisons,  but  his  capabilities  though 
dwarfed  by  the  stronger  personality  of  Madge, 
are  certainly  not  to  be  sneered  at.  It  is  a  bit 
hard  to  pardon  the  drawn  lines  of  mouth  and 
down-hanging  chin  that  in  Tanqueray  convert 
an  expression  of  pained  resignation  into  one  of 
sullen  disgust,  but  he  has  shown  to  advantage 
in  other  interpretations  save  that  of  the  Iron- 
master. It  is  certainly  inaccurate  to  depict 
George  Ohnet's  hero  as  a  mere  manufacturer 
of  pokers. 

*  *  * 

It  is  pleasant  to  learn  that  Mr.  Frohman 
denies  with  convincing  positiveness  he  has 
any  intention  of  starring  Mrs.  John  Martin. 
The  story  has  floated  into  broad  circula- 
tion that  the  heroine  of  the  Martin  trial 
had  arranged  to  proceed  to  New  York  at  an 
early  date  to  figure  as  leading  lady  in  a  play 
based  on  the  incidents  of  her  career.  If  her 
departure  is  imminent  she  takes  it  on  her  own 
responsibility  inasmuch  as  Mr.  Frohman  has 
neither  part  nor  parcel  in  her  aspirations.  In- 
deed, he  refused  very  indignantly  the  advances 
of  Miss  Madeline  Pollard  who  desired  to  dis- 
count the  notoriety  conferred  on  her  by  the 
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Breckenridge  trial,  and  it  is  hardly  to  be  ex- 
pected he  would  treat  Mrs.  Martin,  whose  per- 
sonality is  less  attractive,  with  greater  consid- 
eration. Indeed,  though  she  possesses  a  strik- 
ing individuality  and  a  facial  command  far 
beyond  the  ordinary  there  is  little  reason  to 
suppose  she  has  histrionic  talent. 

*  *  * 

IT  WILX  interest  those  who  have  seen  the 
plaster  model  of  Ruport  Schmidt's  California 
Venus,  to  learn  she  is  to  be  converted  into 
marble,  and  may  adorn  the  halls  of  the  Art 
Association  Building.  The  sculptor  has  en- 
listed the  patronage  of  no  less  prominent 
a  connoisseur  than  E-  F.  Searles,  with 
whom  he  sailed  for  Europe  recently.  They 
are  to  travel  together  to  Munich,  thence 
Schmidt  goes  to  Carrara  to  superintend  the 
cutting  of  his  statue.  He  has  taken  with  him 
the  clay  models  of  several  busts  of  noted  San 
Franciscans,  among  them  that  of  the  late  Sena- 
tor Stanford,  in  which  he  has  made  a  pro- 
nounced success.  Another  is  a  bust  of  the  late 
Miss  Marguerete  Wallace  which  is  being  made 
from  the  mask  taken  after  her  sad  death.  It 
is  pronounced  an  excellent  likeness,  the 
sculptor  having  caught  much  of  the  delicate 
grace  and  refined  beauty  of  the  original. 

*  *  * 

TO  EITHER  TAL,K  or  think  of  buying 
pictures  in  these  impecunious  days  is  a  degree 
of  extravagance  only  our  millionaires  can 
afford,  and  they  develop  no  tendency  towards 
supporting  local  art  in  any  of  its  manifesta- 
tions. Instead  of  dulling  the  fervor  of  our 
painters,  however,  the  depression  seems  to 
have  incited  them  to  extreme  efforts.  Yelland 
and  Eatimer,  like  Keith,  are  doing  their  best 
work,  and  there  is  on  Joullin's  easel  a  land- 
scape which  seems  to  me  the  best  he  has 
done.  He  has  a  knack  of  catching  the  pale 
greys  and  sad  greens  of  the  sand  dunes  and 
marshes  of  our  glorious  State,  and  has  put  on 
canvas  a  bit  of  swamp  bordered  by  sand  hills 
with  the  bay  over  their  edge.  The  color 
scheme  is  consistent  and  the  composition  is 
thoroughly  Californian,  both  in  tone  and 
scene.  The  locality,  I  believe,  was  the  Black 
Point  neighborhood,  and  the  painting  was 
done  in  the  open  air.  It  reminds  one,  rather, 
of  two  landscapes  Emil  Carlsen  did,  which  are 
in  Will  Crocker's  gallery.  Joullin  is  also  en- 
gaged painting  one  of  the  late,  inmates  of 
Cairo  street,  a  picturesque  Turk  in  baggy 
trousers,  green  shirt  and  the  inevitable  striped 
turban. 

*  *  * 

Some  excellent  water  colors  from  the  brush 
of  Charles  Graham  are  on  view  in  Page 
Brown's  studio  in  the  Crocker  building.  They 
are  distinguished  by  the  ease  and  clearness 
which  marks  the  work  of  this  artist  and  catch 
with  curious  accuracy  the  ground  tones  of  Cali- 
fornia coloring.  There  are  two  studies  taken 
at  Burlingame,  and  one  very  poetic  bit  of  a 
sunset  done  in  pale  gold  tones.  There  is  also 
a  capital  interior — the  study  for  an  old  English 
grill-room — intended  for  a  hotel  to  be  erected 
at  San  Mateo.  They  are  all  charming  bits, 
however,  and  decidedly  worth  seeing.  Graham 
has  just  returned  from  a  short  trip  to  Santa 
Barbara,  in  which  he  had  the  company  of  Page 
Brown.  Together  they  visited  the  Cataliua 
Islands  and  the  charming  groves  and  villas  of 
Montecito.  They  had  innumerable  lunches 
and  dinners  given  them,  and  the  artistic  results 
of  the  excursion,  readers  of  Harper's  Weekly 
will  soon  have  an  opportunity  of  admiring. 
Graham  declares  the  view  from  the  Sawyer 
place  at  Montecito  and  the  Eaton  residence  as 
among  the  most  picturesque  bits  of  California 
he  has  seen. 


The  portrait  of  Miss  Edith  Minturn,  robed 
as  the  Statue  of  the  Republic,  which  adorns  a 
recent  number  of  Vogue,  has  set  the  guests  at 
the  Ames  entertainment  comparing  the  New 
York  girl  with  Miss  Alice  Hoffman,  who  in 
the  recent  series  of  living  pictures  appeared  in 
the  same  guise.  Though  local  prejudices 
may  be  supposed  to  figure  in  such  connec- 
tions, it  can  be  said  the  advantages  are  all  in 
favor  of  the  San  Franciscenne,  whose  figure  is 
immeasurably  more  imposing,  as  her  face  is 
more  beautiful  than  that  of  Miss  Minturn.  Of 
course,  the  much-abused  fog  fights  forcibly  in 
favor  of  our  girls,  whose  splendid  contours 
are  undoubtedly  attributable  to  the  atmos- 
phere. Still,  it  is  interesting  to  remember 
that  the  Hoffmans  come  of  an  excellent 
Albany  family,  and,  as  far  as  lineage  goes, 
have  really  the  advantage  of  the  Minturns, 
who,  as  most  people  are  aware,  are  very  well 
known  in  New  York. 


THAT  football  is  the  fad  is  demonstrated 
by  the  multitude  of  cranks  that  assemble  at 
Haight  street  grounds  on  a  Saturday  after- 
noon to  witness  the  great  matches  between  the 
long-locked  college  men  and  the  bob-eared, 
hardy  lads  from  the  burg  across  the  bay. 
Society  has  seen  fit  to  recognize  football  as  a 
manly  game,  and  a  delegation — slim  as  it  is 
enthusiastic— goes  out  there  of  a  Saturday  to 
encourage  the  players  and  get  points  enough 
to  practice  in  the  seclusion  of  their  backyards 
or  well-padded  spare  room.  However,  the 
cranks  make  an  exhuberant  audience.  A 
good  play  seldom  escapes  their  observation, 
nor  do  they  permit  au  error  to  pass  unnoticed. 
They  have  squealing,  cheering  and  stamping- 
down  to  so  fine  a  point  that  pandemonium 
reigns  at  frequent  intervals,  and  to  watch  the 
antics,  gestures  and  feats  of  applauding  that 
some  of  our  smartest  indulge  in  would  be  con- 
vincing that  a  capacity  for  jubilance  is  cer- 
tainly not  a  lacking  characteristic  of  this  lively 
town. 

* 

*  * 

In  the  game  last  Saturday  Stanford  showed 
up  in  much  better  form  than  has  been  its  wont 
this  season.  Its  playing  was  really  good,  and 
the  fact  that  the  boys  were  defeated  in  no  way 
demonstrates  the  inferiority  of  the  team  to  that 
of  Berkeley.  Certainly  they  have  not  yet 
proved  themselves  the  Berkeleyites'  equal  ; 
they  have  suffered  defeat  twice  at  the  hands  of 
Reliance  Club,  which  the  U.  C.  has  succeeded 
in  tieing  two  games  with  the  same  team. 
However,  the  marked  improvement  proves 
conclusively  the  Stanford  men  are  not  lacking 
in  the  essential  elements  of  football  success. 
There  will  be  three  more  games  before  Thanks- 
giving and  during  that  time  both  Universities 
ought  to  be  able  to  get  their  ptays  down  to 
such  a  degree  of  perfection  as  to  make  the  big 
match  not  only  exciting  but  interesting  from 
an  artistic  point  of  view. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  the  Whittell  mansion  ap- 
proaches completion  the  passing  observer  is 
enabled  to  find  excellent  reasons  for  continuing 
his  admiration  of  the  architectural  beauty  of 
the  porch.  It  is  indeed  an  eminently  consist- 
ent bit  of  art  and  harmonizes  charmingly  with 
the  rest  of  the  edifice.  Of  course,  there  are 
carpers  who  make  sarcastic  allusions  to  the 
wooden  pillars  and  to  the  economy  of  balusters 
along  the  sides  but  then  they  forget  these  are 
economical  times  and  it  behooves  even  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Luning  company  to  practice  frugality. 
Indeed  I  have  it  on  very  good  authority  that 
the  revenues  of  Mr.  Whittell's  fell  off  $5,000 — 
being  $95,000  instead  of  $100,000 — the  amount 
in  '93.    He  has  my  profoundest  sympathy  for 
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this  important  loss  and  I  hope  he  will  not  be 
persuaded  by  impertinent  critics  into  altering 
the  style  of  the  columns  supporting  the  porch 
in  order  that  they  may  harmonize  with  the 
style  of  the  house. 


I  have  ever  preferred  variety  to  harmony 
and  it  is  charming  to  notice  the  fine  relief  Mr. 
Whittell  obtains  by  setting  off  the  Italian  renais- 
sance architecture  of  his  house  with  Ionic 
columns  whose  capitals  are  in  the  style  known 
as  debased  Greek.  I  may  add  that  the  propor- 
tions of  these  columns  are  Corinthian.  No  one 
need  doubt  that  the  mansion  will  win  the  gener- 
ous admiration  of  the  great  majority  and  this  will 
more  than  compensate  Mr.  Whittell  for  the  com- 
ments of  the  critical  minority  whose  opinions 
cut  very  little  figure  in  the  community  any- 
how, as  the  jumble  of  turrets,  porches,  gables 
and  stained  glass  we  call  the  Western  Addi- 
tion demonstrates. 


IF  THE  PHENOMENAL  luck  that  has 
hitherto  characterized  Mr.  Haggin's  mining 
investments  extends  to  future  enterprises  he 
will  have  in  the  Magalia  mine  another  Utica. 
Present  indications,  it  is  true,  do  not  warrant 
the  rosy  anticipations  the  much  advertised 
prospectuses  set  forth,  but  it  is  good  to  re- 
member the  new  owner  possesses  an  insight 
into  all  the  arts  of  milling  as  well  as  extract- 
ing and  has  an  executive  ability  of  the  first 
order.  Even  under  the  best  auspices,  how- 
ever, it  is  questionable  if  the  Magalia  will 
prove  another  "  Sheep  ranch"  from  which  he 
and  Tevis  took  so  many  millions  of  dollars. 
Mr.  Haggin,  to  whom  the  property  reverted 
in  the  partial  division  of  interests  that  took 
place  between  this  twain  some  time  ago,  has 
recently  abandoned  work  here  for  the  pay 
shoot  which  has  run  a  distance  of  2,200  feet 
has  recently  come  to  an  end.  Most  of  the 
machinery  and  other  material,  I  presume,  will 
be  utilized  to  develop  the  Magalia,  though  it 
is  believed  it  will  prove  an  expensive  proposi- 
tion— at  the  beginning  at  least. 


If  the  facts  about  gold  mining  in  California 
were  collated  there  might  be  some  interesting 
revelations  concerning  the  fortunes  of  men  now 
supposed  to  have  little  or  nothing.  I  believe 
the  sole  financial  turns  made  during  the  last 
year  or  so  are  attributable  to  investments  in 
mining  properties.  Throughout  the  Sierras, 
and  along  the  mother  lode,  active  work  has 
been  going  on  and  there  will  surely  be  a  big 
advance  in  the  amount  of  gold  produced  by 
the  State  when  the  Mining  Bureau  announces 
its  figures.  The  output  of  the  Utica  contin- 
ues phenomenally  large,  averaging  between 
$150,000  to  $200,000  per  month — with  ore  for 
five  years  to  come  in  sight.  I  know  of  several 
young  men  in  situations  whose  incomes  from 
properties  [average  over  $2,000 — and  the 
beauty  of  it  is  no  one  suspects  their  good  for- 
tune. 


I  BELIEVE,  in  fact  know,  I  was  first  to  an- 
nounce that  Mr.  Estee  was  the  gubernatorial 
choice  of  Mr.  Burns.  I  am  now  able  also  to 
give  another  piece  of  inside  political  informa- 
tion which  is  quite  as  interesting.  The  Legis- 
lature is  to  elect  a  United  States  Senator  this 
session,  and  here  is  the  programme:  A  con- 
test, I  am  told,  will  be  precipitated  between 
Perkins,  De  Young  and  one  or  two  favorite 
sons,  among  whom  votes  will  be  judiciously 
distributed  and  the  nomination  held,  Tantalus- 
like, just  out  of  reach  of  all.  This  contest  it 
is  proposed  to  prolong  to  a  respectable  length 


to  avoid  the  cut  and-dried  appearance  of  jerked 
venison  and  to  appear  to  be  giving  every  man 
a  chance  for  his  alley.  It  has  not  been  defi- 
nitely settled  whether  Scott — Irving  M. — will 
be  permitted  to  develop  much  strength  at  first, 
but  as  his  aspirations  have  already  received 
the  sanction  of  the  manipulators  responsible 
for  the  "raw"  work  of  this  campaign,  it  is 
pretty  safe  to  say  unless  some  down -town  man 
assume  the  dictatorship,  Mr.  Scott's  fight  will 
be  ditched  by  an  open  attempt  to  defeat  Per- 
kins. But  to  the  inside  information — it  trans- 
pires that  certain  friends  of  Mr.  Estee  now 
propose  to  bring  him  forward  at  a  critical  point 
and  attempt  to  rush  him  through  with  a 
whoop.  There  is  no  lack  of  opportunity  here 
for  some  adroit  manipulation,  and  I  indulge 
the  hope  that  no  journeyman  political  butcher 
will  be  allowed  to  rob  us  of  a  show  worthy  of 
the  name. 


The  election  of  Budd  will  change  the  com- 
plexion of  the  Board  of  Harbor  Commissioners 
from  Republican  to  Democratic.  Chadbourne, 
who  was  appointed  by  Markham,  has  not  yet 
been  confirmed  by  the  Legislature,  therefore 
his  appointment  will  fail,  and  his  name  will 
not  go  before  the  Legislature.  Certainly  Mr. 
Budd  will  not  re-appoint  him.  This  vacancy 
with  that  which  will  occur  in  March  by  the 
expiration  of  Bessett's  term,  gives  the  majority 
of  the  Board  to  the  Democrats. 


THE  ATTACK  upon  Arthur  McEwen  in 
the  Wasp  last  Saturday  has  been  generally 
deplored  by  the  newspaper  fraternity  in  the 
city  and  country.  That  the  incidents  con- 
tained therein  were  merely  the  halucinations 
of  a  diseased  imagination  goes  without  saying. 
Every  one  knows  that  whatever  McEwen's 
faults  may  be  his  integrity  has  never  before 
been  brought  into  question.  Even  under  the 
most  difficult  conditions  he  has  refused  to  lie. 
In  fact,  his  life  has  been  so  single  in  this  re- 
spect that  money  or  any  other  consideration 
was  never  a  temptation  to  him.  This  is  what 
all  his  fellow  newspaper  men  know  and  be- 
lieve— save  one,  and  that  one  knows  it  in  his 
heart  and  conscience. 


THE  LATE  Isaac  Wormser  left  accumula 
tions  variously  estimated  at  above  and  in  the 
neighborhood  of  two  millions.  Like  so  many 
others  of  the  great  Jewish  fortunes,  his  wealth 
had  its  origin  in  the  rise  in  gold.  Clever  in- 
vestments in  real  estate  and  corporations 
swelled  early  profits  into  millionaire  propor- 
tions, and  after  that  he  labored  not.  The 
talent  for  finance  runs  in  the  family,  for  the 
Wormser  brothers,  after  graduating  into 
affluence  through  early  transactions  in  Cali- 
fornia, went  to  New  York  and  established  the 
well-known  banking  house  that  bears  their 
name.  Still,  there  is  not  much  to  be  said 
about  the  departed  millionaire  save  that  he 
was  one  of  the  most  charitable  of  men.  He 
was  the  first  President  and  a  founder  of  the 
Hebrew  Orphan  Asylum,  and  in  his  contribu- 
tions to  the  various  institutions  of  the  city 


were  marked  by  an  exceeding  liberality.  It 
is  true  his  will  does  not  leave  any  large  sums 
for  the  poor,  but  for  them  he  provided  gener- 
ously during  his  life-time.  The  whole  of  Mr. 
Wormser's  vast  fortune  on  the  death  of  his 
widow  reverts  to  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Sussman, 
and  to  the  son,  Sam  Wormser.  Both  the  lat- 
ter and  Mr.  Sussman  are  members  of  the 
grocery  firm  of  Ehrmann  &  Co. 

*    *  * 

IN  THE  VARIOUS  charitable  institutions 
there  are  few  men  better  known  than  A. 
Ansbacher,  who  has  been  elected  president  of 
of  the  Temple  Emanuel,  vice  to  the  late  Moses 
Heller.  If  there  lives  here  an  individual  to 
whom  the  term  philanthropist  may  be  applied 
without  exemption  or  proviso  he  is  the  man. 
He  has  been  called  the  Moses  Montefiore  of 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  he  devotes  all  his  days  to 
benevolent  work  and  has  neither  thought  nor 
interest  beyond  aiding  the  needy  and  the 
afflicted.  It  cannot  be  said  Mr.  Ansbacher 
ranks  among  the  very  wealthy.  At  one  time 
a  member  of  the  firm  of  Ansbacher  Brothers, 
dealers  in  grain  and  provisions,  he  retired  with 
a  moderate  fortune,  the  revenues  of  which  he 
utilizes  in  the  causes  of  charity.  He  is  now 
quite  an  old  man — over  the  scriptural  limit  of 
three  score  and  ten.  Indeed,  he  has  grand- 
daughters in  society,  and  grandsons  too,  for 
the  matter  of  that,  but  he  is  hale  and  hearty, 
good  for  many  a  year  of  active  work  in  the 
good  cause  he  has  striven  so  earnestly  in. 

*    *  * 

The  subject  of  charities  and  the  connec- 
tion leads  one  to  speak  also  of  that  remarkable 
institution,  the  Hebrew  Orphan  Asylum,  of 
which  S.  W.  Levy  is  President.  It  is  quite 
unique  of  its  kind  and  the  young  ones  are 
treated  with  a  degree  of  consideration  that 
has  provoked  the  envy  of  the  little  ones  in  the 
full  enjoyment  of  parental  love  and  solicitude. 
The  generosity  of  the  Hebrew  race  to  their 
poor  and  affected  is  proverbial,  but  it  is  seldom 
a  man  of  Mr.  Levy's  parts  consents  to  devote 
his  time  and  life,  indeed,  to  the  cause  of  char- 
ity. He  has  been  President  of  the  Orphan  In- 
stitution for  nearly  one-fourth  of  a  century  and 
it  is  safe  to  say  he  knows  of  and  has  kept 
track  of  the  hundreds  of  little  ones  that  in  arr> 
these  years  have  gone  out  into  the  world  from 
the  asylum.  There  is  nothing  in  the  nature 
of  attention  and  care  they  have  not  had  from 
him.  He  has  obtained  them  situations,  aided 
their  efforts  in  business,  has  been  to  all  of  them, 
boys  and  girls  alike,  more  than  a  parent,  and 
all  for  what  ?  For  half  a  column  of  obituary 
and  a  zinco  in  the  dailies  when  his  own  time 
cometh.  At  least,  that  will  be  the  degree  of 
earthly  recognition  meted  out  to  his  generous 
self  abandonment. 


TIBURCIO  PARROTT'S  death  is  re- 
gretted by  the  "  old  guard."  He  was  the  last 
but  one  of  a  group  which  eucouraged  art  in 
the  fashion  which  Mecatmas  would  approve. 
Twenty  years  ago  Tiburcio  Parrott,  Eugene 
Dewey  and  Nat  Brittian  were  the  salvation  of 
our  artists,  and  of  these  real  Bohemians  to-day 
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only  Brittian  remains.  Once  I  aked  Parrott 
how  many  bad  pictures  he  had  bought  during 
his  life,  for  he  was  just  paying  for  one  that 
was  awfully  bad.    He  replied. 

"  My  boy,  I  have  made  artists  paint  magifi- 
cent  pictures  by  simply  buying  their  bad 
ones  when  they  were  hard  up.  It's  all  well 
enough  to  bargain  for  a  successful  painting 
when  the  painter  has  made  a  hit,  but  my  prin- 
ciple has  been  to  buy  the  picture  he  has 
painted  when  he  was  starving  and  discouraged. 
You  save  his  life  and  you  make  a  new  man  of 
him,  occasionally." 

This  was  the  secret  of  Parrott's  nature — 
generous,  hospitable,  tender  to  a  fault. 

*  * 
* 

The  young  wife  whom  he  leaves  a  widow 
was  educated  by  him  at  the  Convent  in  San 
Jose.  It  was  the  romance  of  his  life.  She 
was  the  daughter  of  State  Comptroller  Tufty, 
of  Carson  City,  Nevada,  and  was  left  an  orpham 
at  a  tender  age.  Mr.  Parrott  undertook  her 
guardianship  and  maintained  his  trust  with 
the  fidelity  of  a  father.  The  subsequent  mar- 
riage was  her  wish  and  choice,  and  no  union 
could  have  been  more  delightful  in  every 
sense  of  the  word. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Parrott's  first  visit  to  Europe  was  made 
during  the  days  of  the  second  Empire  and 
was  a  memorable  one.  He  met  the  most 
brilliant  men  of  that  day  and  came  back  with 
reminiscences  that  would  fill  a  book.  He  was 
presented  to  Louis  Napoleon  by  the  Due  de 
Morny,  whose  Secretary  at  that  time  was 
Alphonse  Daudet,  the  great  French  novelist. 
Eugenie  was  then  at  the  very  acme  of  her 
beauty  and  Mr.  Parrott  was  treated  with  all 
the  graciousness  which  a  youth  of  brilliancy 
and  good  looks  could  ask.  He  was  a  welcome 
guest  at  the  stag  hunts  in  Chantilly  and  at 
Versailles.  He  patronized  art  liberally  and 
became  the  warm  friend  of  Alexander  Dumas, 
the  elder.  In  short,  his  life  was  a  romance 
wrought  by  his  own  good  heart  into  continual 
happiness. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  his  departure  is  decided 
on,  I  imagine  John  Vance  Cheney  will  not  feel 
overpoweringly  anxious  to  leave  the  city  he 
has  lived  in  so  long,  and  the  friends  his  agree- 
able individually  has  won  the  regard  of.  As 
resident  poet  he  was  an  institution  all  by  him- 
self, an  excellent  man  to  interview  on  all  man- 
ner of  literary  subjects  safe  to  be  instructive 
and  illuminating  no  matter  how  subtle  the 
question  at  issue,  and  good  at  Christmas  or 
on  great  occasions  for  odes  or  sonnets  worthy 
the  moment.  The  question — what  shall  we 
do  without  him? — presents  itself  as  a  query  of 
deep  importance.  Of  local  poetry  Mr.  Bierce 
figures  as  the  Jupiter  Tonans,  but  has  come  to 
the  rescue  of  only  one  Fourth  of  July.  Be- 
sides he  lives  in  Oakland.  Joaquin  Miller  and 
Ina  Coolbrith  also  dwell  across  the  bay.  Dr. 
C.  W.  Doyle,  who  figures  prominently  among 
songsters,  lives  at  Santa  Cruz.  There  is  left  only 
Mr.  L.  A.  Robertson.  Of  course,  Mr.  Cheney 
has  the  advantage  of  competitive  poets  inas- 
much as  he  has  been  one  of  us  for  an  age. 
He  knows  our  vagaries,  he  treads  on  none  of 
our  corns  and  his  prestige  has  the  hall  mark 
of  the  Eastern  magazine  on  it.  He  has  a  song 
or  so  in  The  Century,  Atlantic  or  Harper's 
every  month.  None  of  the  others  can  claim 
half  as  much. 

*  *  * 

However,  it  is  a  consolation  that  in  a  liter- 
ary way  we  are  turning  the  tables  on  Chicago. 
Considering  the  quantity  of  goods  and  chattels 
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she  ships  us  daily  it  is  good  to  be  sending  the 
Windy  City  something  better  than  raisins, 
claret  and  green  fruit.  Of  course,  we  are  de- 
prived of  our  poet  and  the  Free  Library  must 
find  a  new  chief,  but  still  Chicago  has  had  to 
come  west  tor  a  Librarian  to  succeed  the  emi- 
nentPoole,  and  in  Cheney,  I  am  sure  will  be 
found  an  idol  more  adequate  to  the  adoration  of 
the  community  than  'gene  Field,  whose  head  is 
said  to  be  larger  than  the  railroad  depot  at  St. 
Louis.  It  may  not  be  said,  I  fear,  that  we  are 
a  highly  cultured  or  an  eminently  artistic  com- 
munity, nor  that  we  have  much  appreciation 
of  the  advantages  by  which  we  are  surrounded, 
but  I  think  a  great  many  men  learned  to  re- 
spect the  capacity  of  Mr.  Cheney,  who  in  one 
way  and  another,  by  his  writing  and  lecturing, 
by  his  influence  and  presence,  has  been  a  factor 
for  the  best  in  Philistia.  He  has  certainly 
done  his  duty  among  us,  and  if  any  one  does, 
deserves  the  promotion  he  has  obtained. 

*    *  * 

THE  FATE  of  the  Press  Club  has  about 
it  a  singular  appropriateness.  In  the  course 
of  the  years  of  its  existence  its  members 
have  "roasted"  and  "burned  up"  various  indi- 
viduals and  sections  of  the  community,  and, 
in  turn,  their  home  has  meeted  out  to  it  the 
fiery  ordeal.  It  seems  a  pity  some  opportu- 
nity was  not  given  of  saving  the  most  interest- 
ing of  the  curios,  pictures  and  momentoes  of 
celebrities  the  institution  contained,  but 
groceries  go  off  with  a  swing  when  the  match 
is  applied,  and  the  flames  were  playing  round 
Sockless  Harry's  bold  features  and  over  Whit- 
comb  Riley's  rugged  countenance  ere  you 
could  exclaim  "  Robinson"  or  any  other  name 
utilized  in  such  startling  circumstances.  As 
for  the  tags,  Heaven  knows  what  a  sigh  of 
relief  went  up  from  the  impecunious  and  un- 
fortunate when  the  news  of  their  destruction 
was  wafted  through  the  various  editoral  rooms. 


It  almost  consoled  some  of  the  boys  for  the 
loss  of  the  Keith,  the  Arabian  Nights  which 
Jimmy  Coleman  presented  the  club  with  ages 
ago,  and  the  complete  set  of  Bancroft's  work, 
all  of  which  were  contained  in  the  library. 
My  tears  are  for  the  unexpurgated  edition  of 
the  famous  Oriental  tales,  however,  for  many 
a  weary  hour  of  waiting  its  glowing  pages  have 
solaced. 

*    a.  * 

Considering  its  opportunities,  the  Club  was 
not  especially  rich  in  works  of  art.  If  the  men 
who  possessed  an  acquaintance  among  the  art- 
ists had  but  exerted  themselves  there  is  no 
doubt  some  very  beautiful  tributes  to  the  ef- 
ficacy of  advertising  could  have  been  secured 
for  its  walls.  However,  perhaps  the  critics 
will  exert  themselves  on  behalf  of  the  new 
quarters  wherever  they  be  —  whether  the 
vacated  rooms  of  the  Golden  Gate  Command- 
ery  on  Post  street,  the  premises  of  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  on  Sutter  street,  the  present  headquarters 
of  the  Democrats  at  the  California  which  Col- 
onel Warfield  has  offered,  the  San  Francisco 
Verein  rooms  over  the  Sutter-street  market, 
the  Eintracht  floor  in  Pioneer  building.  In 
the  meantime  the  Bohemian  Club  has  extended 
the  hospitality  of  its  establishment  to  the 
burned  out  institution,  and  the  offer  has  been 
accepted  with  thanks  and  expressions  of  hope 
that  the  future  relations  of  the  two  Clubs  may 
have  the  characteristics  of  cordiality,  which  in 
the  past  has  not  distinguished  them.  Indeed 
the  offer  is  a  very  generous  one,  and,  undoubt- 
edly will  evoke  from  the  rank  and  file  of  jour- 
nalism a  change  of  sentiment  towards  the 
establishment  of  the  Owl. 


NOW  THAT  the  war  is  over  and  Estee's 
defeat  a  certainty,  I  cannot  but  think  with 
amusement  of  the  absolute  assurance  of  victory 
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the  Republican  leaders  flaunted  with  so 
much  boldness.  Round  the  Grill  Room  it 
was  taken  for  granted  that  the  country  would 
confirm  this  verdict  with  huge  majorities,  and 
every  report  that  came  to  hand  but  corrob- 
orated their  certitude.  Indeed,  so  positive  of 
the  result  were  they  that  any  amount  of 
money  was  offered  on  Estee  at  odds  of  two  to 
one,  and  in  the  face  of  their  assurance  but  few 
men  had  the  courage  to  take  them  up.  The 
truth  seems  to  be  about  the  way  the  Wave 
indicated  in  a  problematical  dialogue  a  few 
weeks  ago,  that  whosoever  wanted  money 
came  to  Burns  with  a  prediction  of  huge  re- 
turns. He  was  paying  for  good  news,  and 
there  was  no  lack  of  it.  Otherwise  he  based 
his  conviction  on  the  tariff  issue,  and  hoped 
for  a  big  victory  on  the  basis  of  Democracy's 
failure.  However,  the  rest  of  the  ticket  has 
done  admirably,  though  Millard's  victory  is 
most  curious. 

*  *  * 

The  difficulty  with  Colonel  Dan  in  this  cam- 
paign has  been  that  he  forgot  his  role.  It 
was  but  just  and  right  two  years  ago  that  he,  as 
the  exponent  of  the  Non-Partisan  idea,  should 
give  voice  to  his  sentiments  whenever  the 
opportunity  was  afforded,  then,  for  he  talked 
on  behalf  of  the  people.  This  time  he  allied 
himself  with  corporate  interests  and  imag- 
ined himself  called  upon  to  be  equally  frank. 
That  was  a  glaring  error,  for  his  connections 
were  perfectly  obvious  and  diplomacy  was  de- 
manded from  him  rather  than  dogmatic  asser- 
tion of  authority.  The  majority,  both  among 
Republicans  and  Democrats,  are  convinced, 
I  believe,  that  Burns  means  for  the  best  and  if 
he  had  a  manager  I  do  not  doubt  he  would 
make  a  most  acceptable  leader.  It  remains  to 
be  seen  to  what  extent  the  defeat  of  Estee  will 
affect  his  control,  for  I  have  no  doubt  the  re- 
sponsibility therefor  will  be  his  burden.  I  am 
far  more  inclined  to  attribute  it  to  his  connec- 
tions. The  Colonel's  method  is  that  of  Bis 
mark  and  it  is  out  of  date.  It  is  a  Talleyrand 
that  the  Republican  party  requires  at  the 
helm. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  It  is  Governor  Budd,  the 
visionaries  are  busy  offering  theories  to 
account  for  his  magnificent  majority  in  San 
Francisco.  That  the  A.  P.  A.  vote  went  to 
him,  re-enforcing  his  natural  Democratic 
strength,  is  pretty  generally  conceded,  as  it  is 
admitted  that  the  Oregon  scandal  did  him 
more  good  than  injury.  There  is  no  question 
but  that  the  exploitation  of  such  stories  reacts 
on  the  party  springing  them,  and  after  this 
superb  lesson  it  is  safe  to  believe  Republican 
managers  will  refrain  from  unearthing  the 
skeletons  from  their  opponent's  record.  In 
the  face  of  the  influences  fighting  for  Estee, 
considering  the  coin  expended  in  his  behalf, 
together  with  the  anti-Democratic  feeling  pre- 
vailing throughout  the  State,  the  Budd  vic- 
tory is  an  achievement  worth  all  the 
enthusiasm  it  has  evoked.  Whatever  the 
causes,  it  establishes  the  fact  that  the  pioneer 
era  is  over,  and  that  party  standard  bearers 
for  the  future  must  be  young  men.  I  have  no 
doubt  whatever,  had  Will  Barnes  won  the 
nomination  rather  than  M.  M.  Estee,  the 
result  would  be  much  more  satisfactory  to 
Colonel  Burns  and  his  friends. 

*  *  * 

The  question  that  demands  answer  most 
fiercely  seems  to  be  the  reason  of  the  A.  P.  A. 
preference  for  the  Democratic  candidate.  It 
is  alleged  its  managers  found  Colonel  Burns 
coquetting  with  them  and  threw  all  their 
force  to  the  Stockton  candidate  in  consequence. 
The  story  goes  that  certain  letters  sent  to 
eminent  Catholics  from  the  Republican  head- 


quarters fell  into  the  hands  of  the  anti-Irish 
organization  and  settled  Estee.  Indeed,  the 
Napa  statesman  never  found  favor  in  their 
eyes,  though  it  is  curious  the  factions  should 
have  selected  the  same  man.  Though  the  A. 
P.  A.  ticket  did  not  endorse  any  candidate  for 
Governor,  its  ticket  placed  Budd  first,  followed 
by  Estee,  French  and  Webster,  with  the  in- 
structions, "Vote  for  one."  Well,  Number 
one  had  the  vote.  It  is  unquestionable,  too, 
that  all  the  floating  restiveness  at  the  leader- 
ship of  Burns  expressed  itself  in  that  huge 
majority.  All  the  sore  heads,  all  the  malcon- 
tents of  the  Republican  party  in  addition  to 
its  honesty  and  solidity,  marked  their  ballots 
for  Budd.  His  election  is  not  only  a  rebuke 
to  bossism,  but  to  any  future  development  of 
aggressiveness  in  the  partv  leader,  whoever  he 
be. 

*    ±  * 

However,  apart  from  the  factors  and  factions 
that  conspired  to  win  victory  for  the  Demo- 
cratic candidate  there  can  be  no  doubt  he 
polled  the  entire  strength  of  his  party  in  the 
face  of  all  the  efforts  at  making  him  ludicrous 
or  detestable.  He  is  Governor  by  the  grace  of 
no  corporation,  in  spite  of  the  lack  of  journal- 
istic support  and  almost  without  monetary 
aid.  As  I  indicated  last  week  that  free 
and  easy  manner  of  Budd's,  the  stories  and 
jokes  he  told,  instead  of  injuring  him  as  his 
opponents  predicted,  really  won  him  votes. 
But  then  his  example  is  by  no  means  a  prece- 
dent, for  there  is  but  one  Jim  Budd,  and  what 
he  can  do  is  impossible  to  another.  He  is  a 
man  of  extraordinary  flexibility,  gifted  with 
no  little  histrionic  capacity,  and  I  feel  sure  he 
will  surprise  those  who  imagine  a  free  and  easy 
air  indicates  a  disregard  of  the  dignity  that 
pertains  to  the  chief  executive  of  California. 
He  will  be  Governor  Budd  in  earnest. 


IT  WAS  AMUSING,  the  congregation  of 
eminent  Democrats  gathered  in  the  rooms  of 
the  State  Central  Committee  by  Budd's  vic- 
tory. Both  the  great  men  and  the  small  men 
who  have  been  so  chary  of  support  and  assist- 
ance throughout  the  campaign  came  round 
with  their  congratulations  until  it  seemed  as 
though  Governor  Jim  was  really  under  a  com- 
pliment to  all  of  them  for  their  aid  in  achiev- 
ing victory.  The  truth  is,  the  State  Central 
Committee  has  fought  in  the  face  of  fearful 
odds.  It  found  the  collection  of  money  almost 
impossible,  for  the  sterling  Democrats  who  are 
now  so  generous  in  their  felicitations  were 
then  too  poor  to  give  to  the  cause  more  than 
a  dollar  or  two.  The  actual  fact  is,  all  the 
money  available  has  been  $8,000 — made  up  of 
some  minor  contributions  and  the  candidates' 
assessments.  It  is  the  little  knot  of  devoted 
friends  and  laborers  that  strove  with  Chair- 
man Gould  —  Eawlor,  McNab  and  some 
more — who  have  snatched  victory  out  of 
defeat,  not  forgetting,  of  course,  that  Gov- 
ernor Jim  made  votes  wherever  he  appeared. 

*    *  * 

Just  what  the  campaign  has  cost  the 
Republicans  is  something  no  one  seems  to 
know.  It  is  said  on  good  authority  that  the 
sum  of  $150,000  was  expended  throughout 
the  State — put  out  wherever  the  Colonel  as- 
sumed it  would  do  most  good.  The  Mahoney 
victory  must  have  cost  a  small|fortuue  and 
considerable  gold  coin  was  expended  on  be- 
half of  Shannon,  Maguire's  opponent.  There 
is  no  doubt  but  that  the  Burn's  leg  was 
pulled  to  an  extraordinary  extent  by  everyone 
with  the  semblance  of  an  excuse  and  that  he 

Fine  Haviland  Porcelain  Tableware  just  received 
from  Limborge,  France,  at  S.&  G.  Gump's  Art  Store, 
113  Geary  street. 


himself  will  be  out  many  thousand  dollars 
over  the  campaigu.  That  is  not  a  new  expe- 
rience, for  the  Colonel  expended  of  his  own 
money  some  $15,000  two  years  ago  in  aid  of 
the  Non-Partisans  and  it  is  quite  impossible  to 
say  how  much  the  election  and  administration 
of  Markham  cost  him. 

*  * 

THE  FAILURE  of  W.  S.  Wood  to  secure 
the  suffrages  of  his  District  does  not  detract 
from  the  value  of  a  story  he  told  the  other 
evening.  It  seems  he  is  a  director  in  the 
Denver  and  Colorado  railway,  representing  the 
interest  of  Darius  Ogden  Mills,  who  owns  the 
majority  of  the  stock.  There  was  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  in  New  York  which  Wood  at- 
tended, and  whom  should  he  meet  as  they 
emerged  but  Whitelaw  Reid,  the  great  man's 
son-in-law,  in  his  other  capacity,  proprietor  of 
the  Tribune.  It  seems  he  had  been  a  witness 
of  the  latter  half  of  the  proceedings  and 
jocularly  observed  to  Wood  : 

"  You  can't  persuade  me  that  this  has  been  a 
bona  fide  directors'  meeting." 

"  Why  not  ?"  exclaimed  Wood.  "What's 
the  matter  with  it  ?" 

"  It  is  customary  that  each  director  of  a  cor- 
poration receives  $10  for  his  services,  and  I 
saw  not  one  of  you  get  a  cent." 

"Ah!"  returned  Wood.  "It  is  evident  you 
are  not  accustomed  to  attend  meetings  of  D.  O. 
Mills'  corporations. 

Evidently  the  thrust  was  carried  to  the 
proper  quarter,  for  at  subsequent  gatherings 
of  the  Board  each  director  had  his  fee. 


The  most  noticeable  feature  of  a  well 
dressed  man  is  his  hat.  By  wearing  one  of 
the  "  Knox  "  Celebrated  New  York  Hats,  you 
are  sure  to  have  the  proper  caper.  Eugene 
Korn,  the  Hatter,  726  Market  Street,  Sole 
Agent. 


FOR  HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 


51^  Second  /T\rs.  Ja^berry. 

BY  ARTHUR    BING  POTRKRO. 


To  The  Editor:  Mrs.  Kendal  declares  that  "The 
Second  Mrs.  Tauqueray  "  the  greatest  work  of  the  great- 
est man  of  the  age,  teaches  us  not  what  to  do  but  what 
to  avoid.  I  am  quite  certain  The  Second  Mrs.  Jagberry 
does  the  same  thing  and  to  paraphrase  Madame  Kendal, 
I  will  say  the  following  play  teaches  a  great  lesson.  It 
teaches  us  that  ministers  of  religion  cannot  marry  a 
wanton  and  live  in  happiness  with  her  unless  she  reforms. 
It  teaches  us  that  a  pure  Christian  girl  cannot  be  happy 
unless  she  takes  such  women  into  her  society  and  draw- 
iDg-room.  It  teaches  us  that  young  men  cannot  live  on 
this  earth  and  be  happy  particularly  if  the  pastor  of  his 
church  insists  on  appropriating  all  the  vice  of  the  com- 
munity. 

A.  B.  Potrero. 


ACT  r. 

Scene.  Guild  Room  of  St.  John's  Episcopal  Church; 
ladies  of  Guild  busily  engaged  sewing  for  the  poor  and 
making  up  parcels  of  food  to  be  distributed  among  the 
sick.  General  conversation  on  matters  of  Christian  in- 
terest. 

Enter  Rev.  Mr.  Kindly. 

Mr.  Kindly  (with  quiet  pleasantness):  Good 
morning,  ladies. 

Omnes  (cheerily):  Oh,  good  morning,  Mr. 
Kindly. 

Mr.  K. :  My  friends,  I  am  about  to  be  mar- 
ried. 

Omnes:  Oh! 

Mr.  K. :  Yes,  I  have  determined  upon  it. 
Omnes  (deeply  interested):  May  we  know  to 
whom  ? 

Mr.  K.  (enigmatically):  That  is  a  mystery. 

Omnes  (delighted):  Oh,  how  nice  ! 

Mr.  K.  (sadly):  Tell  your  husbands  good- 
bye for  me.  They  will  never  recognize  me 
again. 

Omnes:  Oh,  why  ? 

Mr.  K.  (firmly):  That  must  be  a  secret  un- 
til the  morrow. 

Exeuent  members  of  Guild  leaving  one 
old  lady  present — friend  of  curate's 
mother. 

Old  Lady  :  And  who  are  you  to  marry, 
George  ? 

Mr.  K.  (reluctantly):  I  must  tell  you,  I 
suppose.  The  truth  is  I  am  to  marry  Delilah 
Potiphar  Scarlet  Gum. 

Old  Lady  (exclaims):  Oh,  sir  ! 

Mr.  K.  (sternly):  Not  a  word — I  must. 

Old  Lady  :  Why  sir,  she  is — 

Mr.  K.  (interrupting  dramatically):  To  be 
my  wife  !  ! 

CURTAIN. 
ACT  II. 

Scene.    Home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kindly. 

Mr.  Kindly  (lipping  over  champagne  bot- 
tles as  he  throws  open  the  sitting-room  windows, 
t  'hairs  upset,  strong  odor  of  tobacco,  playing- 
cards  about  floor):  I  do  not  like  this  life  !  I 
wonder  why  the  Church  Guild  refuse  to  meet 
in  my  house.  They  should  be  kind  to 
Delilah. 

Enter  Miss  Prunella  Charm  (a  wealthy 
but  very  charitable  young  lady). 

Miss  Charm  (tripping  on  champagne  corks)  : 
Oh,  Mr.  Kindly  ! 

Mr.  Kindly  (with  some  sternness)  :  You  are 
a  stranger  here  !  Have  you  not  realized  it  is 
your  duty  to  be  kind  to  Delilah,  if  you  would 
be  a  Christian? 

Miss  Charm  (penitently):  Perhaps  I  should. 

Mr.  Kindly  (in  sanctified  tones)  :  Try  to  ; 
try  to  for  my  sake  (placing  hand  over  eyes). 
She  yearns  for  the  drawing-room — the  smile  of 
society. 

Miss  Charm  (weeps  softly). 

Enter  Delilah. 

Delilah  (purring  softly):  Ah,  Miss  Charm. 
Glad  you  have  come  here  at  last,  but  you  forget 
— my  day  at  Home  is  Monday. 


THE  WAVE 

Miss  Charm  (humbly)  :  Yes,  I  know  that, 
but  I  had  to  see  Mr.  Kindly  about  some  charity 
work. 

Delilah  (wildly  al  a  Mrs.  Tanqueray):  Ha! 
ha  !  Oh,  the  devil  !  !  Ha  !  ha  !  haa  to  see 
the  curate  !  !  Avaunt  hussy  !  Out !  Leave 
the  house  !  Quit  my  right  !  Go  !  !  (Points  a 
menacing  forefinger  at  Miss  Charm,  who  rushes 
out  hurriedly). 

Delilah  (sobbing)  :  Ah,  why  does  she  not 
love  me? 

curtain. 

act  III. 
Scene.    Same  as  Act  II. 

Mr.  Kindly  (to  Mrs.  K.  who  is  reading 
Police  Gazette  over  her  coffee):  The  Charm  girl 
is  to  be  married. 

Delilah  (scornfully) :    Indeed,  who'd  have 

her? 

Curate  :  She  is  to  be  wedded  to  Montague 
Montmorenncy. 

Delilah  (faints,  but  revives  quickly  as  Mr. 
K.  fans  her  with  Christian  Weekly):  It 
must  not  be  (excitedly).  It  must  not  be  !  He 
was  once  

Mr.  Kindly  (placing  his  hand  over  her 
mouth):    Enough.    Enough.    My  darling. 

Delilah  (still  sobbing) :  Yes,  he  gave  me 
this  ring  (waves  a  large  Rhinestone  frantically 
in  the  air). 

TABLEAU. 
CURTAIN. 

act  IV. 
Scene. — Same  as  last  Act. 

Delilah  (weariedly):  Oh,  this  life  is  awful 
— customers  dropping  away — prayers  for  every 
meal.  I  have  a  sick  headache  from  drink,  and 
feel  awful. 

Enter  Miss  Charm. 

Delilah  (lovingly) :  Oh,  kiss  me.  Oh,  love 
me  (approaches  Miss  Charm). 

Miss  Charm  (approaches  with  open  arms,  but 
suddenly  feels  dizzy  and  draws  back). 

Delilah  (vigorously):  You  hussy!  You 
beast !  You  !  you  !  you  !  (Drops  dead  from 
heart  failure ) . 

Miss  Charm  (standing  over  the  corpse):  Oh, 
if  I  had  only  been  but  a  little  tender  and  gentle 
with  her.    Alas  ! 

curtain. 


Our  nice  frames,  with  ornamented  corners,  are  selling 
fine.  Nice  things  at  low  prices  in  every  .department  at 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.'s. 


"Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 

And  health  on  both," 
says  the  great  Shakespeare,  but  he  did  not  have  in  mind 
a  coated  tongue  or  torpid  liver,  with  all  the  symptoms  of 
biliousness  so  common  in  this  country.  All  this,  and 
more,  can  be  cured  by  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery, a  purely  vegetable  compound,  which  restores  the 
action  of  the  liver,  gives  tone  to  the  flagging  energies  of 
the  dyspeptic's  stomach,  and  thus  enables  "  good  diges- 
tion to  wait  on  appetite,  and  health  on  both."  By  Drug- 
gists. 

Asthma  and  Hay  Fever  cured  by  a  newly  discovered 
treatment.  Address  for  pamphlet,  World's  Dispensary 
Medical  Association,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  he  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Boom  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  80G  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 
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MRS.  KATE  JOHNSON'S 


COLLECTION    . - . 

By  order  of  the  Executors  of  the  Estate  of 

MRS.  KATE  JOHNSON 

Deceased,  and  the  Directors  of  the  Mary's  Help 
Hospital  and  by  order  of  the  Probate  Court,  the 
personal  property  of  said  estate,  collected  at  a 
cost  of  over 

$260,000.00 

WE  WILL  SELL 

AT  AUCTION 

IN 

GOLDEN  •  GATE  •  HALL 

Sutter,  Near  Jones  Street 

COMMENCING  ON 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  8, 

Continuing  Daily  Until  and  Including 
(Sunday  Excepted) 

THURSDAY,  NOV.  16,  '04 


AUCTION  SALE  EVERT  DAY 

AT 

2  O'clock  Afternoons  and  7.30  O'clock  Evenings 


PUBLIC  FREE  EXHIBITION 
Wednesday,  Nov.  T,  1S!)4 

From  9  o'clock  a.  m.  to  11  o'clock  p.  m. 
and  every  morning  during  the  sale  from 
9  a.  m.  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 


THE  COLLECTION  COMPRISES 

Oil,   Witter  Color  and 
Pastel  Paintings 

Artists— M.  de  Munkacsy,  Von  Thonen,  Jas.  L- 
Hyppolite,  Bellange,  Jozef  Brandt,  T.  B.  Huet, 
W.  Cray,  Van  Marcke,  Julien  Dupre,  Ed  Moran, 
Hans  Markat,  H.  H.  Moore,  C.  Kahlar,  T.  Hill, 
Theo  Wares,  Wm.  Keith,  Edwin  Deakin  and 
many  others. 

Magnificent  Bronze  and 
Marble  Statues 

By  the  Best  European  Sculptors 

Magnificent  Solitaire  Diamonds 

The  Exquisite  Empress  Eugene,  17  Diamonds 
(square  cut)  Necklace. 

Ruby,  Opal,  Sapphire,  and  other  valuable  stones 
iu  Pins  and  Rings  and  other  high  cost  Jewelry 

Superb  Mantel  Clocks.  Venetian  High  Art. 
Elaborately  Carved  Wood  Furniture  and  Life  Sized 
Figures.  French  Bronze  and  Italian  Marble  Busts, 
Statuettes,  Ornaments.  Magnificent  Cutlery  and 
Silverware.  Elegant  Ivory  Carvings.  Exquisite 
Royal  Tapestries.  Beautiful  Crystal  Cut  and  Bohe- 
mian Glass  Ware.  Magnificent  Persian,  Indian  and 
Turkish  Rugs.  Handsome  French  and  other  Laces. 
Elaborate  Ivory  Wood  and  Antique  Silver  Crosses. 
Venetian  Porch  Lanterns.  Kiugsborough's  Mexican 
Antiquities — 9  vols.,  Very  Expensive,  and  an  endless 
number  of 

OBJECTS  D'ART 

We  earnestly  request  all  intended  buyers  to  examine  these 
choice  articles  carefully,  as  h  undreds  of  theni--siiigly--reach  in 
value  into  the  thousands  of  dollars  and  it  is  no  doubt  one  of  the 
choicest  collections  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

N.  B.--  Every  article  in  this  sale  belongs  to  the  collec- 
tion. 

E A  S  TOW  ELDRIDGE  &  CO. 

AUCTIONEERS 
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THE  WAVE 


Not  only  have  the  Kendals  made  a  superb 
production  of  "  Lady  Clancarty  "  but  some- 
thing more  to  the  purpose;  they  present  us  with 
a  most  notable  and  beautiful  performance  of 
that  sterling  historic  romance.  It  is  a  delight 
to  find  these  artists  escaped  from  the  fetid  and 
mephitic  atmosphere  of  "The  Second  Mrs. 
Tanqueray"  to  breathe  awhile  in  the  pure, 
strong,  bracing  and  edifying  ether  of  noble 
character  and  lofty  sentiment,  reminding  us 
that  the  realism  of  the  virtues  is  quite  as 
human,  and  infinitely  worthier  the  service  of 
art  like  theirs,  than  is  the  realism  of  licentious- 
ness and  the  vices  of  debasement  and  of 
criminal  failure.  Tom  Taylor's  p  ay  is  whole- 
some, clean,  and  of  exalted  purpose;  it  deals  as 
fascinatingly,  as  interestingly  with  the  emotions, 
the  ambitions,  the  craft,  the  duplicity  and  the 
obliquity  of  character,  as  may  any  play  that 
pretends  to  analyze  a  society  which  an  author 
has  studied  from  the  seamy  side.  It  is  a 
splendidly  virile,  warm-blooded,  but  honest- 
blooded,  free  from  immoral  taint,  spirited,  in- 
genious, dramatic,  the  product  of  a  brilliant 
intelligence — such  a  drama  as  one  witnesses 
with  a  glow  of  pride,  and  quits  with  the  con- 
sciousness of  elevated  sentiment.  For  the 
time  being,  every  man  in  the  audience  thrills 
with  the  courage,  the  candor,  the  manliness  of 
Donough  Macarthy  ;  and  every  woman  feels  a 
prevading  sense  of  loyalty,  devotion  and  heroic 
virtue  equal  to  the  spirit  that  animates  and 
makes  beautiful  the  Lady  Clancarty.  A  forceful 
play  based  on  history  and  clothedin  romance, 
graced  with  the  blessing  of  pure  enduring  love, 
and  with,  two  noble  unselfish  characters  to  win 
the  affections  of  an  audience,  the  story  has  in  its 
human  touch  all  the  elements  that  go  to  please 
a  people  of  varied  culture. 

The  Lady  Clancarty  of  Mrs.  Kendal  is  an 
ideal  of  lofty  womanhood,  in  which  dignity 
of  mind  is  balanced  by  graciousness  and  ten- 
derness of  heart.  She  defines  the  spirit  of  the 
character  with  a  beauty  and  truth  that  quite 
divert  us  from  the  fact  that  the  original  was  a 
woman  of  fewer  years,  and  makes  us  indiffer- 
ent to  the  maturity  of  figure  by  charming  us 
with  the  ardent  quality  of  a  noble  love  and  a 
sublime  devotion.  The  artiste  is  so  much 
superior  to  the  woman  sometimes  that  we 
willingly  dispense  with  the  lithe  buoyancy  of 
youth  to  enjoy  the  higher  perfection  of  truth 
in  the  expression  of  the  essential  character 
that  but  slightly  suffers  from  the  touch  of 
years.  We  have  seen  younger  women  in  the 
role,  and  one  or  two  of  acknowledged  beauty, 
but  we  have  never  witnessed  an  interpretation 
so  consistent  with  its  spirit  and  significance 
as  that  with  which  Mrs.  Kendal  delights  and 
deeply  moves  us.  No  more  exquisitely  fine  and 
impressive  acting  of  the  part  in  the  chamber 
scene  can  be  desired,  and  to  the  grace,  tender- 
ness and  feminine  yielding,  Mrs.  Kendal  adds 
a  quality  of  spontaneous  sincerity,  earnestness 
and  impulse  that  complete  a  picture  of  rare 
naturalness,  ^he  is  strong,  firm,  and  in  direct 
sympathy  with  the  animus  of  the  telling 
events,  and  with  the  fullest  meaning  of  the 
character  she  portrays.    Her  firm  intelligence 


and  clear  appreciation  of  point  and  probable 
expansion  give  an  elasticity  to  her  perform- 
ance not  inevitably  admissible  in  her  dra- 
matic conception  of  all  roles.  She  is  big  and 
white,  imposing  and  very  handsome,  and  bor- 
rows (jueenliness  from  other  methods  than  her 
own.  Her  gowns  are  dreams  of  magnificence 
— such  precious  fabrics,  antique  design  and 
gorgeously  royal  raiment  have  not  been  seen 
among  all  the  wonders  of  stage  ladies'  frocks, 
and  they  are  immensely  complimentary  to  the 
Kendal  outlines,  complexion  and  bearing. 

For  scenic  splendor  and  correctness,  costly 
costuming  and  artistic  conception  "  Lady 
Clancarty  "  is  perhaps  the  best  thing  that  has 
ever  been  done  by  the  Kendals  on  this  side  of 
the  water. 

Mr.  and  Mr3.  Kendal  have  parts  which  are 
laid  along  conventional  drainat  c  lines,  and 
which  require  conscientious  and  studious 
effort,  rather  than  any  attempt  at  character 
analysis,  as  in  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray." 

Mr.  Kendal  may  justly  be  credited  with  a 
most  capital  characterization  of  Donough 
Macarthy.  His  Irish  brogue,  though,  is  of 
intermittent  occurrence,  disappearing  and  re- 
appearing with  spasmodic  unevenness,  marring 
an  otherwise  delightful  bit  of  work,  for  his 
impersonation  is  marked  by  intensity  as  well 
as  by  an  agreeable  lightness  so  befitting  a 
character  as  sunny  of  heart  as  it  is  valiant  of 
mind. 

The  other  members  of  the  company  wear 
their  handsome  court  clothes  becomingly  and 
sum  up  but  fragmentary  talent  among  them 
all,  though  Miss  Nellie  Campbell  plays  the 
romping,  perverse  Lady  Betty  Noel  with 
plenty  of  go  and  sparkle,  always  looking 
charmingly  picturesque. 

The  third  and  strongest  a^t,  Lady  Clan- 
carty's  bed-chamber  is  handsomely  appointed. 
The  massive,  antiquely  brocaded  "  four  poster," 
the  shadowy  tapestries  and  quaint  fittings  are 
ruined  artistically  by  the  introduction  of  a  very 
modern  set  of  red  plush  furniture,  savoring  of 
the  installment  plan — a  surprising  anachro- 
nism in  the  midst  of  otherwise  perfectly  historic 
furnishings.  Aside  from  this  blunder  the 
color  scheme  throughout  the  piece  is  in  admi- 
rable harmony. 

Tom  Taylor's  stately  lines  can  hardly  be 
put  into  better  keeping  and  the  revival  is  suc- 
cessful and  picturesque  enough  to  be  enjoyed 
and  kept  in  pleasant  remembrance. 

Martha  W.  Sh\ixwam>. 


MUSIC. 

With  last  Saturday's  concert  the  series  of 
Carr-Beel  Saturday  Popular  concerts  came  to 
a  finale,  at  least,  for  this  year.  The  closing 
performance  of  the  season  did  not  by  any 
means  go  to  show  a  laggard  interest — just  the 
reverse.  All  the  feminine  music  lovers,  and, 
by  the  way,  without  them  there  would  be  a 
seven  years'  musical  famine,  were  upholding 
our  musicians  as  usual.  A  local  feminine 
audience,  be  it  said,  is  like  the  British  public, 
hard  to  rouse  but  faithful  in  its  adherance  and 
serious  if  not  almost  devout.  The  Carr-Beel 
Saturday  Popular  concerts  have  continued 
seasons  enough  to  be  many  and  promise  en- 
during as  long  as  the  principals  choose  to  give 
them.  Thoroughly  as  has  the  personality  of 
the  players  grown  familiar  there  appears  no 
sign  of  fickle  wavering  towards  a  cool  accept- 
ance of  their  efforts.  Mr.  Beel  and  Mr.  Heine 
are  well  poised  in  a  serene  and  happily  ap- 
preciative atmosphere  of  grateful  personality, 
in  the  light  of  solo  playing.  Always  the  same 
friendliness  and  enthusiasm  ripples  round  at 
the  sight  of  Mrs.  Carnichael  Carr,  so  much  so 
that  a  once  visible  anxiety  to  please  has  be- 


come a  quiet  output  of  her  powers.  This  gen- 
eral feeling  of  confidence  in  these  three  play- 
ers is  perhaps  the  greatest  sign  of  a  settling 
down  to  the  ordinary  attitude  of  respect  felt  in 
other  communities  and  betokens  a  real  desire 
to  support  music  in  a  civilized  way.  A  rather 
unreasonable  habit  of  mind  for  a  long  time 
held  sway  here  and  while  it  prevailed  every 
performer  was  presumed  to  do  nothing  but  to 
the  best  of  his  or  her  power.  Of  course, 
ideally  speaking,  this  ought  to  be  the  outcome, 
but  as  all  things  are  invisibly  at  fau't  in  this 
real  world  where  "it  isn't  all  beer  and  skit- 
tles "  and  "  more  kicks  than  half  pence  "  are 
distributed,  such  interest  making  things  as 
moods  and  tenses  have  to  be  considered. 

In  these  Saturday  popular  concerts  the  heat 
and  burthen  of  the  day  has,  as  hitherto,  been 
borne  by  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine,  while  Mrs. 
Carr's  part  only  needed  the  same  quantity  of 
solo  work  done  by  them  to  have  been  the  most 
exacting.  Nothing  aggressively  striking  as  to 
meiitinthe  way  of  extraneous  aid  saw  the 
light  during  the  season.  As  usual,  the  singing 
and  singers  fell  in  every  way  below  the  rank 
of  their  associates — some  of  it  talented  but 
amateurish,  more  of  it  ordinary  in  the  first 
degree,  and  a  little  unspeakable,  made  up  the 
varieties  submitted  to  the  public.  However, 
now,  more  than  ever,  voices  are  in  order,  tenth 
rate  singing  is  excused  providing  the  singer 
has  able  bodied  lungs,  wide  mouth  and 
throat  cavities,  and  consequently  a  full  vibra- 
tion of  tone.  It  would  be  a  novelty  to  hear 
some  genuinely  agreeable  singing  instead  of 
the  dumb  driven  voicing  of  good  things,  re- 
minding one  so  painfully  of  the  laboring  trom- 
bones in  the  Scheel  orchestra. 

To  make  the  programmes  of  a  good  order 
and  palatable  to  the  average  taste  must  be  a' 
tormenting  task,  and  without  repeating  them- 
selves or  giving  themselves  up  to  unqualified 
classics,  the  results  are  usually  interesting  and 
at  least  in  good  taste.  Novelties  dot  the  course 
at  irregular  intervals,  and  usually  become  a 
part  of  the  repertoire.  After  the  New  Year 
these  performances  are  to  be  taken  up  again, 
and  if  the  fair  house  of  Saturday  is  an  augury 
the  future  season  will  be  as  successful  as  any, 
perhaps  more  so. 

Music  at  the  Auditorium  continues  to  gather 
its  lovers  in  a  full  quiver.    There  is  plenty  of 
tune   and   more  rythm  served  out  for  the 
groundlings   who   usually  predominate,  not 
quite  as  many  encores,  perhaps,  as  during  the 
first  enthusiasm,  and  it  is  evidently  the  care  of 
the  management  to  repeat  numbers  shown  any 
sort  of  appreciation.    These  are  given  nightly 
with  unblemished  monotony,  just  as  Franz 
Hell  always  trolled  "Si  vous  n'avez  rien  a  me 
dire,"  and  "  Behut  dich  Gott "  with  eternal 
regularity.    Symphony  nights  bring  a  more 
brilliant  assemblage  together  and  some  dress- 
ing up  of  the  programme,  which,  however, 
does  not  deter  the  agonies  of  local  composers 
from  jostling  works  by  celebrities  past  and 
present.     So  far  Hoff. rami's  Frithjof  Sym- 
phony ranks  as  the  best  playing  Herr  Scheel's 
present  band  has  honored  us  with.    Not  that 
it  was  unimaginably  perfect,  or  roused  the 
house  to  a  sublime  ecstasy,  but  that  a  fair, 
average  power  to  express  the  conductor's  signs 
was  arrived  at.    It  only  requires  that  the  band 
should  be  heard  in  its  present  condition  for 
some  time  longer  to  become  thoroughly  familiar 
and  comfortable  on  its  possible  virtues  and 
probable  failures,  for  excepting  a  touch  of  pre- 
cision so  much  rehearsing  and  playing  together 
make  almost  inevitable,  the  quality  of  the 
orchestra  remains  as  it  was  on  the  opening 
night.    With  the  band  Mr.  Bauer  had  last 
year  for  his  Symphony  concerts,  the  present 
combination  of  string  and  wind  does  not  com- 
pare.   As  those  concerts  were  given  in  the 


afternoons  only,  and  at  long  distances  apart,  it 
was  possible  to  have  our  best  local  players 
whose  evenings  are  held  permanently  sacred 
to  the  services  of  the  Tivoli  and  the  theatres. 
One  regrets  the  impossibility  of  having  Scheel's 
conducting  and  Bauer  orchestra  combined.  In 
its  palmiest  glory  at  the  Fair  the  material  of 
the  Vienna  Prater  band  did  not  equal  the  ag- 
glomeration of  talentgathered  for  those  Friday 
afternoon  concerts  at  the  Tivoli,  but  compari- 
sons are  unseemly  as  to  the  conducting.  Mr. 
Bauer  was  an  energetic  business  man  with 
musical  training  and  capacity  and  not  to  be 
confounded  with  an  artistic  musician. 

Schumann's  only  Concerto  has  been  the 
happiest  piece  of  work  done  in  solo  work.  Mr. 
Bendix  expressed  it  with  liberality  and  intel- 
ligence above  what  we  are  to  expect  of  local 
pianists.  Weber's  concertstuck  Lisztized  and 
played  by  Mr.  Diercke  had  not  these  recom- 
mendations. Worn  and  tattered  in  itself,  the 
piece  never  possessed  any  heart  or  real  tech- 
nical brilliance,  tawdry  appeggi  and  cheap 
scale  passages  galore  has  made  it  grateful  to 
mindless  pianists.  Mr.  Diercke  gave  nothing  to 
the  conception,  and  carried  away  more  tones 
than  Weber  and  Liszt  intended.  Done  by 
Liszt  as  Schumann  described  it  the  composi- 
tion, of  course,  acquired  heroic  proportions, 
but  the  difference  between  Liszt  and  an  ordi- 
nary pianist  is  easily  to  be  guessed. 

Taking  place  this  afternoon,  the  last  of  Mr. 
H.  J.  Stewart's  organ  recitals,  with  a  particu- 
larly good  programme,  promises  especial 
interest. 

Lesley  Martins. 


Before  breakfast  Bromo-Seltzer  acts  as  a  bracer, 
bottle,  10  cents. 


Trial 


8 


Breakfast  in  Bed 

When  j  ou  have  a  headache,  a  heartache,  and 
all  the  rest  of  it,  think  of  the  comfort,  the  ab- 
solute luxury  of  one  of  these  Invalid  Tables. 
The  top  may  be  raised  or  lowered  to  any  height 
— push  the  base  under  the  bed  and  you  are  "  at 
table."  Price,  $8.00,  only  at  California  Furni- 
ture Company,  117  Geary  Street. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor      Late  of 


K.  E.  Caswell 


36  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 


THE  WAVE 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 
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stockwell's 

Stockwell's  theatre  is  gaining  in  popularity  and  the 
Grover's  have  drawn  large  audiences  all  the  week  in  the 
amusing  play  "Cad,  the  Tomboy." 

tALIFORXIA 

Robert  Downing  and  Kugenia  Blair  will  present  that 
charming  old  play,  "  Ingomar,"  next  week  at  the  Cali- 
fornia. Sheridan  and  Fanny  Davenport  were  the  last  to 
produce  "Ingomar"  in  San  Francisco,  and  the  recollec- 
tion of  their  work  in  that  production  is  a  green  spot  in 
the  memory  of  theatre-goers. 

SI1INDLER  CONCERT 
Miss  Caroline  Shindler  will  give  a  grand  concert  at 
Golden  Gate  Hall  on  Wednesday  evening,  the  28th  inst. 
Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr,  Miss  Mary  Morse,  Mr.  Sigmund 
Beel  and  Mr.  Alexander  Melvin  will  assist. 

MOROKCO'S 

The  Newells  have  been  doing  a  good  business  at 
Morosco's  in  the  "  Operator.''  For  the  coming  week  the 
management  announce  the  "Land  of  the  Living,"  which 
will  receive  its  first  production  in  America.  The  play 
will  be  staged  with  great  care  and  every  detail  carefully 
perfected. 

THE  TIVOLI 

"Jupiter"  at  the  Tivoli  continued  in  favor  during  all 
the  week  and  has  caught  the  popular  fancy.  It  will  be 
continued  during  the  coming  week. 

ORPHEUM. 

The  Big  Four,  who  were  unavoidable  detained  on  their 
way  from  the  Last,  will  positively  appear  on  Monday 
night.  The  rest  of  the  programme  is  unusually  interest- 
ing. 


"Mirandy,"  said  Farmer  Corntossel,  "they  hain't  no 
use  o'  talkin'.    Something  hez  got  ter  be  did." 
"What's  the  matter  with  ye  ?" 

"This  here  country  is  goiu'  ter  rack  an'  ruin.  An'  i'ts 
gotter  be  stopped." 

His  wife  looked  at  him  with  an  expression  of  mourn- 
ful reproach. 

"Is  the  pigs  fed  ?'' 

"N-no. " 

"Is  the  kindlin'  split 
"Not  yet." 
"Cows  milked  ?" 
"No." 

"Well,  it's  a  purty  safe  thing  ter  ten'  ter  yer  own  bus- 
iness fust  an'  the  Nation's  afterward.  They's  lots  er 
better  men  than  you  thet  manages  ter  git  on  right  well 
in  thet  way.'' — New  York  Mercury. 


HORACE,  V,  15. 


[To  Ne.i: R.v.J 
'Twas  night,  and  in  a  sky  serene 

The  moon,  midst  many  a  lesser  light, 
Was  shining  o'er  the  peaceful  scene, 

When  you,  0  Nea>ra,  about  to  slight 
The  godhead  of  the  deities, 

Took  all  the  oaths  I  could  dictate, 
And  closer  than  the  ivy  lies 

Upon  the  oak,  its  lofty  mate, 
You  held  me  in  your  pliant  arms, 

And  vowed,  whilst  wolves  should  harry  sheep, 
And  whilst  Orion,  that  gives  alarm 

To  sailors,  stirs  the  wintry  deep, 
And  whilst  Apollo's  unshorn  locks 

Should  wave  upon  the  breeze,  our  love 
Should  mutual  be  and  know  no  shocks. 

Neiora,  you  shall  deeply  move 
You  heart  some  day  with  vain  regret; 

For  if  there  be  in  Flaccus  aught 
Of  manhood  left,  he  will  not  let 

His  pride  such  burden  bear,  untaught 
That  you  should  following  eves  assign 

To  some  more  favored  rival  swain; 
And  angered,  he,  will  then  incline 

To  find  some  maid  who'll  not  disdain 
To  share  his  love;  his  mind  is  bent — 

Though  unfeigned  sorrow  pierce  your  heart, 
Nor  will  his  constancy  relent — 

Against  the  charms  that  made  him  smart, 
But  now  avail  not.    As  for  you, 

More  favored  one,  whoe'er  you  be, 
Who  now  strut  proudly  as  you  woo, 

And  gloat  upon  my  misery; 
Rich  though  you  be  in  flocks  and  lands; 

And  though  Pactolus'  fabled  stream 
Should  flow  to  you  in  golden  sands; 

Although  Pythagoras'  strange  dream 
Is  clear  unraveled  to  your  mind; 

Although  Nireus  you  excel 
In  beauty,  yet,  alas,  you'll  find 

Her  charms  to  others  she  will  sell; 
But  I  in  turn  shall  laugh  in  scorn, 

Whilst  yon  her  love  inconstant  mourn. 

—  George  Prussia. 


The  latest  Novelties  in  Art  and  Ornaments  from  Paris, 
Berlin  and  Vienna,  just  arrived  at  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113 
Geary  street. 


AMUSEMENTS 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AI.  HAYMAN  &  CO   lessees 

S.  H.  KRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday  Matinee  Saturday 

America's  Young  Tragedian 

KOBKKT  DOWNING 
Accompanied  by 

EUGENIE  ItLA  I  It 


Monday 
Tuesday  . 

Wednesday 

Thursday 

Friday  . 

Saturday 
Saturday  Matinee 
Sunday 


 INGOMAR 

ItH'HAKI),  THE  LION-HEARTED 
i  FRENCH  IWARRIAG  E  and 
(         I>AVII>  GAKKKK 

THE  (JLADIATOH 
I  FRENCH  MARRIAGE  and 
(         DAVID  G  ARRICK 

THE  GLADIATOR 
RICH  VRD,  THE  I.ION-IIEAKTED 
THE  GLADIATOR 


November  l'.ith.  "THE  NEW  ItO\" 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-NIGnT   -    -    -    -  - 


Production 
Par  Excellence! 

SECOND  WEEK!  ROARING  SUCCESS! 

The  Operatic  Extravaganza 
"  JUPITER  " 


POPULAR  PRICES 


25   and    50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

Willard  and  William  Newell 

The  Twin  Stars 

In  their  Great  Scenic  Melodrama 

THE  OPERATOR 

Monday,  November  12th,  first  appearance 
in  the  United  States  o(  

LAND  OF  THE  LIVING 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  10c,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


ORPHEUOT 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 

Commencing  Monday,  November  I2tli 

Magnificent  New  A I  f  ructions 

THE  BIG  4  BIG  THE 

Unavoidably  detained  on  the  way  from  the  East ;  will  positively 
appear  Mondav  night.  The  greatest  comedy  and  acrobatic 
team  in  the  business;  The  :i  (,'OKNALLA  3  BROS.,  Phe- 
nomenal acrobats  and  head  to  head  balancers  ;  LES  IVIAYOS 
TROUPE,  in  Ttheir  fancy  eccentric  Skating  pautomine 
ERNEST  YOUNG,  electric  comedian,  and 

A  GREAT  VAUDEVILLE  COMPANY 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

This  Saturday  and  Sunday  Evening. 

Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2  P.  M. 
+  —THE  OROVERS 

Leonard  Grover,  Jr.,  and  Leonard  Grover,  Sr.,  in 

C/ffi  TIME  T©HP(DY 

NOTE    PRICES:    lOc,  15c,  25c,  35c,  50c 

Rox  Seats  50c.  Loge  Seal  s,  50c.  Reserved  Opera 
Chairs  in  Family  Circle,  15c. 

MATINEE  10c  ,   15c,  25c. 

Seats  now  on  Sale  at  the  Box-Office. 


RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES! 

C^aliforryia  Jo^ey  Qlub  Ir;ae<?5 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 
COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER   27,  1894 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday—Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p. 
m.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
gate. 

"What  do  you  want  to  he,  Freddie,  when  you  are  a 
man  ?" 

Freddie  — I  think  'twould  he  awful  nice  to  he  an 
orph  an . — Inter- Ocean . 
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THE  WAVE 


Little   ©olden  l^od 

A   RESCUE  AND 
ITS  SEQUENCE 


She  made  a  picture  to  delight  the  eyes  of  gods  and  men 
as  she  stood  poised  on  a  narrow  ledge  of  rock  some 
twenty  feet  above  the  level  stretch  of  sandy  beach. 
Above  and  around  her  great  bunches  and  clusters  of  her 
favorite  (lower,  of  which  she  had  already  secured  a  goodly 
supply,  nodded  their  graceful,  yellow  heads  in  the  brisk 
salt  breeze  from  the  sea.  She  had  gained  her  pretty 
nickname — Little  Golden-rod — from  the  people  of  the 
little  Maine  hamlet  by  her  devotion,  evidenced  from 
her  childhood,  to  the  beautiful  blossoms  she  was  even 
now  engaged  in  plucking.  While  they  were  in  bloom 
she  was  never  without  a  cluster  of  them  at  her  bosom  or 
in  her  belt. 

The  slim,  girlish  tigure,  about  the  graceful  lines  of 
which  the  neat,  gray  draperies  were  tantalizingly  blown  ; 
the  blue  eyes,  mischievous  and  full  of  latent  laughter  ; 
the  rippling  brown  hair,  swept  here,  there  and  tver)-- 
where  by  the  saucy  autumn  wind  ;  the  delicate  oval  face, 
as  brown  as  a  berry  from  exposure  to  the  sun  ;  the  slender 
hands,  guiltless  of  gloves  and  as  richly  brown  as  the  face; 
the  fetching  ankle  and  foot — all  these  things  contributed 
to  the  forcihility  of  an  mtetnbit  that,  as  I  say,  was  calcu- 
lated to  charm  the  hearts  of  gods  and  men. 

At  least,  so  though  Jack  Endicott,  idler  and  epicure,  of 
New  York,  and  at  present  on  a  vacation  entirely  unneces- 
sary, so  far  as  his  physical  health  was  concerned  ;  for  he 
abruptly  reined  up  his  big  sorrel  mare  in  her  rather  lum- 
bering canter  through  the  damp  sand,  and  stood  stock 
still,  gazing  steadily,  almost  rudely,  in  fact,  as  any 
country  bumpkin  might  have  done,  at  the  exquisite  ap- 
parition, glued,  as  it  seemed  from  his  point  of  view,  to 
the  very  face  of  the  nearly  perpendicular  rock. 

Their  discovery  of  each  other  was  almost  instantaneous. 
When  the  girl  saw  him  poised  in  his  saddle,  staring 
stupidly  at  her,  the  brown  cheeks  reddened,  and  she 
turned  her  head  away  with  a  resolute  effort  to  appear 
unconcerned.  The  effort  was  a  failure.  She  looked 
around  aud  stole  a  sly  glance  at  him  from  beneath 
drooped  lashes — the  eternal  feminine— as  Goethe  would 
say — the  eternal  feminine  inability  to  take  its  eyes  off 
that  which  is  masculine  and  comely. 

Jack  spoke  first.  "  1  beg  your  pardon,  "  he  ventured, 
gallantly  lifting  his  hat  and  allowing  the  breeze  to  play 
pranks  with  the  fetching  blonde  curls  on  his  forehead, 
"  but  can  you  tell  me  whether  1  can  reach  the  hotel  at 
Dingleport  by  this  beach  path  ?  I  came  up  by  the  road 
or.  the  cliff,  you  know."  And  to  his  shame,  be  it  said, 
the  rascal  knew  very  well  that  he  could  not. 

"No,  sir,"  answered  the  maiden,  in  shy  contralto 
tones,  that  sounded  impossibly  deep  and  mellow  for 
that  slender  frame.  "  Half  a  mile  further  the  sea  comes 
directly  up  to  the  rocks.  You  must  return  the  way  you 
came.'' 

"Thank  you," rejoined  the  young  man,  musically.  He 
wheeled  his  mare,  for  a  glance  into  the  pure  blue  eyes 
above  him  convinced  him  that  any  effort  to  prolong  the 
conversation  would  be  construed  as  a  grevious  insult. 
And  Jack  E  idicott,  man-of -the-world  as  he  was  in  every 
sense  that  the  term  implies,  had  never  in  his  life 
committed  the  barbarism  of  affronting  a  good  woman. 

But  Dame  Fortune  is  eccentric.  As  he  was  in  the  act 
of  bowing  his  adieu,  he  heard  a  queer  little,  half-smoth- 
ered cry  of  dismay,  and,  looking  over  his  shoulder,  per- 
ceived that  the  maiden  had  lost  her  foooting,  and  was 
slipping  none  too  slowly  down  the  face  of  the  cliff,  suc- 
ceeding in  only  partially  checking  her  downfall  by  vain 
clutches  at  the  plants  of  golden-rod  that,  fickle  things, 
came  promptly  out  by  the  roots  as  fast  as  she  grasped 
them. 

She  was,  of  course,  in  no  danger  of  her  life,  but  there 
was  an  ugly  descent  to  the  sand  of  some  ten  feet  of  bare 
and  quite  perpendicular  rock,  over  which  she  must  event- 
ually pass.  In  an  instant  Endicott  was  off  his  horse, 
and  none  too  soon,  for  he  was  just  in  time  to  get  beneath 
and  catch  this  delicious  morsel  of  femininity  in  his  strong 
arms  as  she  came  tumbling  over  the  miniature  precipice. 
She  was  plucky,  too,  for  she  did  not  cry  out. 

"  Rather  undignified,"  laughed  Jack,  "  but  "  

He  paused  abruptly,  for  the  dear  little  thing  had  com- 
menced to  sob  and  shed  tears.  "Are  you  hurt?"  he 
asked  in  alarm. 

"  N — -no,"  she  stammered  (and  Jack,  bbui  and  indiffer- 
ent to  all  the  emotions  as  he  prided  himself  on  being,  in- 
stantly vowed  to  himself  that  he  had  never  seen  anything 
sweeter  in  his  life  than  that  tear-stained  little  face),  "hut 
look  at  my  frock  in  tatters—  and — look  at  m — m — iny 
hands  !  '' 

She  had  been  holding  these  members  behind  her,  and 
now  thrust  them  out  for  his  inspection.  And  a  lump 
rose  in  Jack's  throat,  for  they  were  torn  and  bleeding 
from  rough  contact  with  the  rock.  The  poor  child  was 
actually  crying  from  mere  pain,  as  a  baby  might.  Very 
tenderly,  he  took  his  handkerchief  and  wiped  the  blood 


away.  After  which,  quite  unnecessarily,  he  kissed  the 
tips  of  the  brown  fingers.  "I'm  an  idiot!"  he  ex- 
claimed ;  "If  you  had  not  seen  me  you  would  not  have 
fallen." 

She  resented  the  imputation.  "  Don't  natter  yourself, 
Sir  Knight,"  she  cried,  saucily,  her  smile  breaking 
through  her  tears  like  a  rainbow  ;  "do  you  think  you 
are  so  handsome  that  one  inu.il  look  at  you  ?  But,  oh  ! 
what  a  be-eautiful  horse  you  have!"  And  forgetting  the 
pain,  she  ran  forward  and  kissed  the  docile  animal  on  her 
sleok,  velvety  nose. 

If  there  was  any  remnant  of  Jack's  heart  this  divine 
vision  had  not  already  won,  it  was  her's  now.  Jack  loved 
his  mare  as  he  had  never  yet  loved  a  waiinn,  though  he 
had  sworn  his  undying  affection  to  many.  This  little 
damsel,  half  young  lady,  half  gypsy,  seemed  to  him  now 
the  very  incarnation  of  the  vaguely-fancied  ideal  that  he 
had  been  vainly  seeking  through  the  later  years  of  his 
bachelorhood. 

"  Come,"  he  said,  "  we  will  go  back  together  ;  but  yon 
are  hurt,  you  poor  child — you  must  ride  and  I  shall 
walk."  Aud  before  she  could  protest,  he  had  cl  isped 
her  lightly  about  the  waistand  swung  herintothe  saddle, 
sidewise,  facing  him.  In  order  to  keep  her  there,  as  the 
mxre  walked  along,  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  rest  his 
arm  lightly  across  the  animal's  back  beside  her.  He  in- 
sisted, moreover,  on  examining  from  time  to  time  the  poor 
wounded  hands  and  doctoring  them  with  the  quite  use- 
less handkerchief.  And  as  he  gazed  into  the  blue  eyes 
that  smiled  down  at  him,  and  recognized  the  infinite 
purity  that  spoke  to  him  from  their  innocent  depths, 
Mr.  Jack  E'idicott,  case-hardened  man-of  the-world,  bon 
vwant,  unbeliever  and  cynic,  who  had  in  the  last  year 
or  so  actually  learned  to  love,  next  to  his  horse,  a  good 
dinner  better  than  anything  else  in  the  world,  found  him 
self  inwardly  mutteriug  some  sort  of  a  prayer— a  prayer 
for  his  departed  youth  and  its  comparative  moral  clean 
liness  ;  a  prayer  for  a  retnrn  of  boyish  gentleness  and 
innocence  that,  were  they  his,  would  enable  this  dainty 
maiden  to  remain  in  his  presence  indefinitely  without  peril 
of  contamination. 

They  progressed  in  this  way  for  a  mile  or  more,  she 
chatting  gaily  to  him  of  herself  and  her  home  life.  Her 
name  was  Ruth,  she  told  him,  Ruth  Delorme,  aud  since 
her  mother's  death,  tenyeirs  before,  she  had  lived  all 
alone  with  her  old  father,  a  retired  Presbyterian  minister, 
in  a  little  cottage  among  the  hills  over  yonder.  And 
with  every  sentence  of  her  delicious  girlish  chatter,  and 
with  every  smile  of  her  red  lips,  through  which  the  white 
teeth  sparkled  like  tiny  ivory  tablets,  Endicott  vowed  to 
himself  that  he  would  cultivate  this  little  wayside  flower, 
and — well,  the  future  would  doubtless  take  care  of 
itself. 

But  his  roseate  reflections  were  checked  suddenly  by  a 
cry  of  dismay  from  his  fair  charge.  Her  face  had  grown 
very  white  and  she  was  pointing  ahead  with  a  finger  that 
trembled  slightly  : 

"Look  there  !"  she  said,  quietly. 

Endicott  looked  and  realized  the  situation.  Some  three 
quarters  of  a  mile  ahead  there  jutted  out  from  the  cliff  a 
long  promontory  of  black,  slippery  rock,  impossible  to 
climb,  and  around  which  they  must  pass  in  order  to  reach  the 
open  beach  beyond.  In  the  pleasure  of  this  unlooked-for 
companionship  he  had  not  thought  of  the  tide,  which  was 
now  rushing  shorewards  with  the  rapidity  of  a  mill-race. 
In  a  few  minutes  the  very  ground  on  which  they  stood 
would  be  covered.  The  cliff  to  their  left  was  quite  per- 
pendicular, and  its  base  at  full  tide,  as  the  water-mark 
showed,  would  be  submerged  to  a  depth  of  ten  feet  or 
thereabouts.  There  was  but  one  hope  of  salvation — to 
race  for  the  promontory  and  round  it  in  time. 

The  mare,  with  quick  equine  instinct,  had  already 
scented  the  danger,  and  was  impatiently  pawing  the 
Band.  Without  a  word,  Endicott,  himself  pale  as  a 
sheet,  turned  the  girl  in  the  saddle  and  vaulted  up  be- 
hind her.  He  placed  her  on  the  pommel  in  front  of  him 
and  reaching  his  arms  around  her,  grasped  the  bridle. 
For  the  first  time  in  months  the  beautiful  mare  felt  the 
spur.  She  bounded  forward  as  though  shot  from  a  cata- 
pult.   The  race  for  life  was  on. 

The  girl's  hair  streamed  into  Endicott's  face,  and  even 
in  that  deadly  peril  he  found  himself  revelling  in  its  ex- 
quisite perfume.  A  wild  exhilaration  swept  over  him  as 
the  noble  beast  went  thundering  over  the  sands.  The 
booming  of  the  waves  sounded  to  him  like  some  chorus  of 
angels  sung  in  honor  of  his  happiness.  For  the  girl,  ter- 
rified, but  bravely  silent,  was  clasping  him  close  with  her 
strong  young  arms,  and  he  felt  indifferent  to  the  result,  so 
that  they  might  die  so.  The  very  danger  stimulated  his 
senses  like  strong  wine. 

Faster  and  faster  they  flew.  The  mare  was  fetlock 
deep  in  water  now,  and  was  scattering  showers  of  it  over 
them  at  every  giant  stride.  She  needed  no  spurring. 
She  knew  what  was  required  of  her  both  for  her  riders' 
sakes  aud  her  own.  With  steaming  flanks  and  flaring 
nostrils  she  galloped  on.  The  end  of  the  promontory 
was  only  a  hundred  yards  away  now,  but  the  waves 
were  already  dashing  against  it.  Ruth  gave  a  quick 
glance  ahead,  loosened  har  hold,  and  almost  slipped  from 
the  animal's  back,  gasping  :  "  Save  yourself  !  She  cannot 
do  it." 


Something  between  an  oath  and  a  sob  came  from  Endi- 
cott's white  lips.  If  there  had  been  one  thing  needed  to 
weld  his  heart  to  this  girl's  for  life,  her  attempt  to  sacri- 
fice herself  for  him  would  have  supplied  it.  He  let  go 
the  bridle  and  dragged  her  back  into  his  arms.  As  he 
did  so,  the  gallant  mare  was  swept  off  her  feet,  but 
thoroughbred  to  the  last  gasp,  commenced  to  swim 
arouud  the  narrow  point  of  the  promontory.  Endicott 
slipped  from  her  back  and  holding  the  half-fainting  girl 
in  her  place  with  his  right  arm,  swam  lustily  with  his 
left.  With  her  burden  thus  lightened,  the  noble  animal 
made  progress  slowly  but  surely,  and,  though  man  and 
beast  were  forced  several  times,  by  no  means  ungently, 
against  the  rock,  eventually  rounded  the  point.  When 
she  gained  her  feet  again,  Endicott  walked  beside  her  to 
the  beach.  He  lifted  the  girl  from  the  saddle  and  both 
of  them  sank  to  the  ground.  The  mare,  exhausted  but  still 
game,  stood  sniffing  curiously  at  their  limp  and  almost 
lifeless  bodies. 

Half  an  hour  afterward  Endicott,  leading  his  mare,  and 
with  his  fair  companion  walking,  in  a  very  bedraggled 
condition,  beside  him,  passed  in  front  of  the  little  wicket- 
gate  that  led  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Felix  Delorme's  cottage.  Be- 
fore they  reached  it,  she  had  said  to  him,  with  a  tremble 
in  the  deep  contralto  voice  :  "  I  shall  never  forget  you — 
never  !  never  !  never  !" 

F^ndicott's  heart  leaped,  but  all  he  answered  was:  "You 
should  thank  the  horse,  little  girl— not  me." 

«*•*«#» 

They  were  seated  at  the  modest  supper  table,  Endicott 
having  allowed  himself  to  accept  the  grateful  old  gentle- 
man's invitation  to  remain.  He  was  a  sti  iking  figure, 
this  grave,  old,  retired  minister  of  the  gospel,  with  his 
stern,  bushy  eyebrows  and  longj  white  beard.  Presently 
it  occurred  to  him  to  ask  his  visitor  his  name. 

"My  name  is  Endicott, ''  answered  the  young  man 
promptly. 

The  aged  clergyman's  brow  darkened.   "And  your  first 
name  ?''  he  added,  jerkily. 
"  John." 

"  John  Walter  Endicott  ?  " 
"Yes." 

"  Then,  sir,"  declared  the  old  man,  rising  to  his  feet,  his 
face  pale  with  repressed  passion,  "  I  thank  you  again — 
thank  you  fervently  and  gratefully,  as  a  father  should, 
for  saving  iny  girl's  life,  but  you  caunot  sit  at  my  table 
nor  remain  in  my  house." 

Jack  rose,  blushing  hotly.  "  Papa  !  ''  exclaimed  Ruth 
in  dismay. 

"  Silence,  my  dear,"  commanded  her  father,  "  I  regret 
it  deeply,  sir,"  he  added,  turniug  to  the  young  man,  who 
waved  him  back  proudly,  saying :  "  Pray  do  not 
trouble  yourself  to  apologize,  sir.  What  1  did  for  your 
daughter  was  a  trifle,  but  if  it  entitles  me  to  an  explana- 
nation  of  this  strange  conduct  of  yours  I  shall  feel  exces- 
sively grateful." 

The  old  clergyman  looked  at  him  sternly,  as  he  asked 
with  cold  and  deliberate  emphasis  :  "  Do  you  remember 
Martha  Wainwright  ? 

Endicott  paled  in  his  turn  and  bowed  his  head.  "  I 
understand,"  he  said  simply.  Then  he  glanced  swiftly 
at  Ruth,  and  walking  around  the  table  to  where  she  sat, 
lifted  her  hand  reverentially  to  his  lips  and  kissed  it. 
Her  father  frowned  but  stood  there,  motionless.  A 
minute  afterward  the  guest  was  gone,  and  the  rataplan 
of  his  good  mare's  hoofs  echoed  down  the  dusty  road. 

Ruth  knelt  at  her  window  till  late  that  night,  gazing 
out  at  the  moonlit  hills  and  the  infinite  sky  beyond. 
There  was  a  wistful,  almost  hungry  look  in  her  big,  blue 
eyes,  and  every  now  and  then  she  leaned  down  and  kissed 
the  wounded  hands  that  the  stranger  had  cared  for 
so  tenderly. 

*****  *  * 

After  one  of  the  most  wretched  weeks  he  could  remem- 
ber having  spent  in  all  his  life,  Mr.  Jack  Endicott  found 
himself  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Delorme's  house — 
quite  against  his  will,  as  it  seemed,  for  he  had  resolutely 
tried  to  keep  away.  Simple  pride  demanded  as  much, 
although  he  quite  realized  that  if  he  were  never  to  see 
this  dainty  little  blossom  of  the  Maine  wilds  any  more, 
he  should  be  miserable  for  the  rest  of  his  days. 

He  was  not  surprised  when  he  saw  her  walking  slowly 
toward  him  over  the  little  lawn  as  he  stood  in  the  shadow 
of  the  giant  elms.  It  seemed  quite  natural  that  she 
sin  in  1  ■  1  come  to  him. 

She  was  dressed  all  in  white,  and  looked  very  fragile  and 
ghost-like  in  the  moonlight.  "  Why  did  you  come?  "she 
asked  softly,  as  he  took  the  two  unresisting  hands — 
quite  healed  now,  by  the  way — in  his  own  and  bent  to 
kiss  them.  "I  knew  you  would  come,  though.  My 
heart  told  me  so.  But  it  is  wrong — very  wrong.  You 
must  go  away. "  The  brown  face  was  turned  up  to  him 
appealingly. 

Endicott  placed  his  hands  lightly  on  her  shoulders  and 
whispered  slowly  and  softly:  "  Dear,  I  love  you.  In  all 
my  life  I  have  never  really  loved  till  now.  Come  away  and 
be  my  wife.  Whatever  I  hare  been,  I'll  make  your  life^ 
a  joy  forever  and  ever." 

Into  the  blue  eyes  flashed  the  light  of  a  joy  unutter- 
able. But  it  faded  away  quickly,  and  the  ready  tear* 
welledjslowly  into  them.    "  I  cannot,"  she  answered,  and 
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the  slender  hands  were  lifted  to  cover  the  hurning  face. 

"And  why  not?"  demanded  Endicott  ;  "you  love 
me — yes,  you  do,  or  you  would  not  be  here.'' 

"Listen,  dear,"  begged  the  girl,  clinging  to  him  and 
weeping  softly.  "  It  we  had  died  together,  that  day  in 
the  sea,  before  I  knew,  I  should  not  have  cared.  I  should 
have  been  glad  to  die  with  you — and  the  brave  old  horse. 
But  papa  told  me  it  all.  It  is  true,  is  it  not,  about 
that — that  other  ?  " 

"  Yes,''  answered  Endicott,  mechanically,  "  but 
she  '' — he  paused.  He  would  not  sully  this  child's  ears 
with  a  man's  excuses. 

"  Where  is  she  now  ?  "  she  asked,  timidly. 

"  I  do  not  know." 

"She  sang  in  papa's  choir,  you  know,"  she  went  on, 
brushing  away  her  tears.  "That  is  why  he  is  so  fond  of 
her.  Dear —dear  Mister  Jack,  I  love  you  so  that  I  know 
how  she  must  feel.  Listen.  You  must  find  her  and 
marry  her.  Will  you  not?"  And  the  tiny  red  mouth 
quivered  piteously. 

"  Perhaps  she  might  not  wish  to  marry  me,  "  he  said, 
stupidly  enough. 

"  Will  you  ask  her — for  my  sake  ?  " 

"  [f  I  rind  her — yes." 

"  Thank  you,"  she  said  simply.  "Now  I  must  go  in. 
Listen  a  minute.  Till  you  came  I  loved  nothing  but  my 
papa  and  my  flowers.  They  call  me  Little  Golden-rod." 
Her  voice  broke  pitifully,  as  she  drew  a  bunch  of  the 
yellow  blossoms  from  her  belt.  "Take  these,  dear 
Mister  Jack,  and  keep  them  always,  for  me,  and  remem- 
ber that  I  wished  you  to  be  brave  and  true,  and  do  your 
duty — I  can  never  see  you  again  till  you  do — although  it 
broke  my  heart  to  ask  you  to.''  For  one  instant  her 
arms  were  wreathed  about  his  neck  and  her  lips  rested 
on  his.  Then  she  tore  herself  away  from  his  embrace  and 
ran  like  a  deer  into  the  cottage. 

Endicott  walked  the  four  miles  back  to  his  hotel  in  a 
sort  of  dream.  He  even  forgot  to  smoke,  and  at  inter- 
vals real  tears  dripped  slowly  down  his  rather  hardened 
cheeks.  In  his  hand  he  carried  the  bright  yellow  bouquet 
given  him  by  "Little  Golden-rod." 


After  two  years  of  foreign  travel  Endicott  was  rather 
glad  to  get  back  to  New  York.  He  had  searched  quite 
conscientiously  at  times  for  traces  of  Martha  Wainwright, 
his  partner  in  the  misstep  that  had  soured  and  blackened 
his  youth.  It  was  in  viin,  however.  She  had  disap- 
peared absolutely. 

Never  for  one  solitary  day  or  night  had  he  forgotten 
the  dainty  child  down  there  on  the  rocky  Maine  coast. 
And  his  dearest  treasure  was  contained  in  a  little  silver 
casket — an  odorous  heap  of  dust,  poor  remnant  of  a 
withered  bunch  of  golden-rod. 

To-night,  as  he  lounged  into  the  opera  house,  still  in 
the  glad  flush  of  his  release  from  the  steamer  five  hours 
before,  he  felt  elated,  he  did  not  know  why.  He  pres- 
ently found  himself  enjoying  the  surprise  manifested  by 
friends  and  acquaintances  on  seeing  him  there  after  his 
long  absence. 

But  before  long  the  face  of  Mr.  Jack  Endicott  grew 
ashen  white.  A  woman  was  on  the  stage  singing — sing- 
ing like  an  angel,  or  a  whole  choir  of  them — and  in  the 
bold,  aggressive,  blonde  beauty  of  the  singer,  the  young 
man  lived  through  a  rather  unpleasant  dream  again.  He 
saw  an  old  farm  house  and  an  old  fashioned  New  Eng- 
land church.  A  panorama  of  sultry  days  and  nights, 
of  prayers,  of  passion,  of  remorse,  of  bitter  regrets,  ran 
through  his  mind  with  meteoric  speed.  He  shuddered. 
The  woman  on  the  stage,  at  whom  the  people  were  now 
casting  bouquets  and  thundering  their  plaudits,  had 
brought  the  picture  up. 

Feeling  rather  faint  and  weak,  the  young  man  sought 
the  lobby.  As  an  attendant  was  helping  him  into  his 
coat,  an  usher  brought  him  a  card  bearing  the  name  of 
Mrs.  Van  Cuyler  Cross,  a  very  clever  woman — quite  a 
leader  in  her  way — and  on  the  back  of  the  card  was 
pencilled  a  peremptory  command  to  join  her  party. 

Glad  of  anything  in  the  way  of  a  diversion,  Endicott 
followed  the  usher  that  had  brought  the  card.  In  the 
box  were  Mrs.  Van  Cuyler  Cross,  her  husband  and 
daughter,  and — Ruth  Delorme. 

Formal  greetings  over,  Endicott  had  time  to  study  the 
gloiious  beauty  of  the  now  fully  developed  girl  he  had 
known  two  years  before  as  "  Little  Golden-rod, "  and  who, 
it  seemed,  was  enjoying  her  first  winter  in  New  York  as 
the  guest  of  Miss  Katherine  Cross.  She  was  in  half 
mourning  for  her  father,  who  had  died  a  year  befo-e,  as 
he  afterward  learned,  and  the  snowy  whiteness  of  her 
neck  and  shoulders  shone  out  in  glorious  contrast  with 
the  black  silk  and  lace.  The  cheeks  had  lost  some  of 
their  delicate  brown,  but  there  were  the  same  blue  eyes, 
trustful  and  tender,  and  the  same  sensitive  mouth.  She 
kept  her  head  turned  away  from  him  during  the  next 
act,  and  Jack  thought  the  little  curling  tendrils  of  brown 
hair  at  the  nape  of  her  neck  the  sweetest  sight  he  had 
ever  seen  in  his  life. 

Just  before  the  party  rose  to  go,  Jack  took  a  careless 
glance  at  his  programme,  where  the  cast  of  the  singers 
was  printed.  He  saw  something  there  that  made  his 
face  flush  with  joy. 

He  accepted  his  hostess'  invitation  to  supper,  and  just 
before  leaving  the  Cross  mansion,  found  himself  alone  for 
a  moment  with  Ruth  in  the  great  dim  hallway.  He  gazed 
at  her  face  thirstily  for  a  moment,  and  clasped  her  in  his 
arms.  She  struggled  to  free  herself,  and  gasped ; 
"  Where  is  Martha  Wainwright  ? 


"  You  heard  her  sing  to-night,"  he  answered,  kissing 
her,  "  the  large  blonde  woman.'' 

"  But  I  told  you  you  must  marry  her,"  she  murmured, 
resisting  his  embrace  less  strongly. 

"  I  can't,"  he  laughed  back,  "  the  fat  tenor  is  her 
husband." 

"  I  have  your  bunch  of  golden-rod  at  home,"  vouch- 
safed Jack,  some  minutes  later,  "  but  it  is  in  dust." 

She  drew  from  her  bosom  a  dried  and  withered  bit  of 
something.  "  I  kept  one  spray  of  the  bunch  for  myself," 
she  answered.    "  For  two  years  it  has  rested — here." 

And  she  placed  her  hand  over  her  heart. 

— Town  Topics. 


ROGER  MAGEEON  THE  PALE  PLEASURES 
OF  THE  ARISTOCRACY. 


The  Earl  of  Westmeath  is  in  town  and  his  Lordship  is 
also  in  demand.  There  is  a  mounted  contest  for  his  com- 
pany. Rightly  he  belongs  to  the  Irish  group — for  is  he 
not  a  Nugent,  and  are  not  the  Nugents  one  of  the  proud- 
est Irish  families  that  ever  fought  the  Sassenach  ?  How- 
ever, this  time  Daniel  O'Connell  and  Bernard  Chrich 
have  been  bereft  of  an  Irish  Lord.  Time  was,  God  save 
us !  when  Dan  wore  spats  and  checked  tweeds,  and 
carried  his  wisp  of  a  stick  in  the  Bmnagher  style,  but 
now  he's  become  a  granger  in  Mill  Valley  and  Jimmy 
Coleman  whispered  to  me  that  next  week  Dan  would 
be  a  landlord  !    Merciful  powers  !    What  a  downfall ! 

I  told  it  next  minute  to  Roger  Magee  and  Crowner 
Hughes  and  Dr.  O'Brien.  We  were  all  sitting  at  break- 
fast in  the  Frenchman's.  Just  then  Jerry  Lynch  came 
in. 

"  Garcong  ? "  he  said,  "  apportez  moi  ung  petite  tasse 
de  consomme  — Je  suis  mal  a  tete  !  " 

"  How  dare  you  !  How  dare  you!"  says  Roger. 

"What's  that?"  asks  Jerry,  pulling  up  a  chair. 

"How  dare  you  employ  your  table  d'hote  French  and 
your  cigar-box  Spanish,  and  your  hand-organ  Italian  in 
the  presence  of  reputable  citizens.  Tell  him  you  want 
soup,  man,  and  don't  disguise  your  mother  tongue!" 

"  I  have  just  come,"  answered  Jerry,  politely  ignoring 
Roger's  impetuosity,  "  from  a  most  delightful  seance  with 
Lord  Westmeath." 

"  Is  his  Lordship  in  town  ?  "  asked  O'Connell,  starting 
with  surprise. 

"  Indeed  he  is  !  And,  furthermore,  he's  a  mc3t  affable 
and  cnurteous  gentleman." 

"Yes,"  said  O'Connell,  "he'sa  Nugent,  and  his  family 
is  closely  allied  to  that  of  the  Marquis  of  Clanriaarde — 
the  Burkes — and  every  one  knows  that  the  Burkes  have 
had  the  honor  of  marrying  into  the  O'Connell  family." 

"Goon!  Goon!  "exclaimed  Roger  fiercely;  "he's 
only  a  '  far  down,'  and  I'll  bet  he's  an  A.  P.  A  !  " 

"Roger,"  said  Dan,  severely,  "don't  bring  your 
religion  into  politics  when  speaking  of  the  nobdity.  I 
shall,  myself,  take  pleasure  in  calling  on  Lord  West- 
meath this  afternoon  ;  besides  that,  I  shall  put  him  up 
at  the  Bohemian  Club." 

"I  offered  to  do  that  myself,"  hastily  interrupted 
Jerry,  "  but  just  then,  Dick  Tobin  came  along  and  car- 
ried him  off  to  breakfast.  I  should  like  to  have  extended 
all  the  courtesies  to  him,  but  under  the  circumstances  it 
was  unavoidable." 

"Lost!  Lost !"  exclaimed  O'Connell  with  mock  hero- 
ism in  his  despair. 

"Tut  !  tut !"  cried  Roger,  "  why  do  all  of  you  want  to 
be  associating  with  Burke's  peerage  and  French  counts. 
Why,  Dan  O'Connell  the  other  day,  saw  you  trapsing 
round  the  cocktail  route  to  Frank  Cartan's  with  Prince 
Poniatowski  and  the  Count  de  Beauviere  in  tow.  And 
you  looked  all  the  world  like  an  English  duke.  Why, 
man,  I  am  ashamed  of  you.  I  met  Tom  Kelly  and  he 
said  he  couldn^t  tell  your  title,  but  he  knew  your  com- 
panions were  addressing  you  as:  "Your  Royal  Highness,' 
and  all  such  stuff.  You  ought  to  get  five  years  in  the 
House  of  Lords  for  such  conduct,  sir  !" 

"Roger,  you  are  prejudiced,"  put  in  Lynch,  "you 
have  never  enjoyed  that  pure  delight  which  association 
with  the  aristocracy  brings  to  any  man.  It  elevates  his 
mind  into  a  more  refined  and  ineffable  atmosphere,  and 
raises  the  tone  of  both  his  conversation  and  manners. 
Now,  I  visited  Del  Monte  last  Sunday  in  company  with 
a  most  select  coterie,  and  there  I  met  an  Italian  Duke, 
who  was  traveling  incognito  around  the  world,  and  I 
assure  you  that  he  was  the  most  elegant  and  refined  gen- 
tleman I  have  ever  met." 

"  He  was  travelling  incognito,  was  he?" 

"  Yes,  Roger,  that  is  often  the  custom  of  noble  person- 
ages when  they  visit  foreign  parts.  It  saves  them  annoy- 
ance from  the  curious  vulgar." 

"And  helps  them  do  up  hotel  keepers,  you  mean," 
retorted  Roger.  "Well,  and  did  your  Maccaroni  Duke 
get  away  with  your  watch  and  chain?'' 

"Roger!  Roger!"  answered  Jerry  in  a  pained  tone, 
"  do  not  impute  those  low  and  unrefined  things  to  the 
nobility  !  No,  we  spent  several  happy  hours  together, 
and  I  had  the  extreme  pleasure  and  honor  to  do  his 
Serene  Highness  a  trifling  favor.  You  know  it  is  against 
the  rule  for  the  hotel  to  cash  checques." 

"  Well,  and  now  I  suppose  you  expect  to  get  your 
money  back  in  the  sweet  bye-and-bye  ?'' 

"Oh,  no,  I  informed  his  Serene  Highness  that  I  should 
preserve  his  checque  as  a  memento  to  the  delightful  occa- 
ion." 

"  Jerry,  I'm  startled  with  amazement!    For  Heaven's 


sake  can  suckers  be  caught  as  quick  as  that?  Why, 
man,  I'll  wax  my  mustache  and  put  on  a  dancing- 
master's  airs,  and  go  to  Del  Monte  myself  this  very 
week,  and  I'll  whisper  that  I'm  traveling  as  plain 
Magee,  but  that  in  reality  I'm  King  of  (ireece.  Why, 
man,  it's  a  grand  idea  for  making  a  fortune.  I  can 
write  my  autograph  all  day  to  the  tune  of  thousands  ! 
Don't  give  the  scheme  away  to  any  one  else,  for  I  want  a 
monopoly." 

"Roger,"  said  Lynch,  "you're  scheme  wouldn't  suc- 
ceed. You  lack  that  inexpressible  air  of  sauoir  viwe, 
which  is  so  necessary  to  success  in  the  liaut  monde  :  you 
are  wanting  in  noblesse  oblii/e  ;  you  have  not  the  tastes  of 
the  gourmet,  but  those  of  the  gourmong  ;  and  lastly,  and 
fatally,  you  are  not  versed  in  the  refined  and  rechercM 
pleasures  au  courromj  among  la  nobilitc  and  le  cranes  de 
Isremes'' 

"A  fig  for  your  pleasures  of  aristocracy — it's  tommy 
rot  !  Pleasures,  indeed  !  Why,  man,  the  aristocracy 
have  got  no  pleasures.  They  go  to  a  theatre  and  talk 
all  through  the  play,  to  the  contempt  and  impatience  of 
an  entire  audience;  they  lol-lol  and  prance-prance  in  a 
ballroom,  and  call  a  cotillion  'dawncing,  don't  yer  know'; 
they  throw  rubber  balls  at  themselves  and  the  specta- 
tors in  the  blazing  sun,  and  think  they  are  enjoy- 
ing lawn  tennis;  they  sit  round  a  dark  parlor  in 
the  afternoon  when  they  ought  to  be  at  work 
and  eat  lolypops  and  guzzle  weak  tea — why,  man, 
a  punch  like  Dr.  O'Toole  can  brew  or  toddy  as  I  can 
compose  would  go  to  their  numbskull  heads  and  paralyze 
them  !  No,  sir,  don't  talk  to  me  of  the  pleasures  of  aris- 
tocracy !  they're  a  hollow  sham.  The  aristocracy 
yawns  if  they're  up  a  twinkle  over  midnight;  they  know 
not  the  joys  of  gayety  and  the  sounds  of  revelry  by 
night.  They  have  never  heard  Dr.  Buckley  sing 
'Planxty  Kelly,'  or  Dr.  O'Shaughnessy  warble  the  noble 
melody  of  'John  O'Reilly  the  Active';  they  know  not  ti  e 
meaning  of  the  word  carousal  nor  the  manly  enjoyment 
of  settling  a  bit  of  a  difference  with  a  friend.  Their 
pleasures  are  weak,  sir — weak  and  feeble,  and  I'll  have 
none  of  them  !  1  keep  away  from  them  fiercely  and  re- 
ligiously !  " 

Just  then  George  R.  B.  Hayes  joined  the  circle,  and 
turning  to  Roger  after  the  usual  hearty  welcome,  said 
something  in  a  low  aside  to  him. 

"Mr.  De  Young,  did  you  say?"  answered  Roger, 
eageily. 

"Yes,  and  it's  in  honor  of  Hermann  Oelrich.  It's  to  be 
at  the  Palace  and  on  Thursday  night." 
"Full  dress,  I  suppose  ?  " 
"Yes,  of  course." 

"Well,  tell  Harry  de  Young  that  I  accept  the  invita- 
tion with  the  greatest  pleasure." 

Terence  Smith  O'Brien. 


Tissue  paper  and  all  materials  for  making  lamp  shades 
and  flowers.  Every  color  in  stock.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co., 
741  Market  street. 

The  Coffee  Habit 

is  difficult  to  throw  off,  especially  if  one's  epicurean  taste 
leads  to  the  use  of  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Con- 
densed Milk  in  this  popular  beverage.  Its  superiority  to 
cream  is  admitted.    Rich  flavor  and  uniform  consistency^ 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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THE  WAVE 


cat 


The  curious  differences  between  the  methods 
in  which  various  authors  go  about  the  telling 
of  their  stories  suggest  the  reflection  that  ad- 
hesion to  some  particular  model  might  result 
happily  for  their  readers.  Of  course  it  is  hard 
to  say  what  model  should  be  selected  to  gain 
the  best  results.  Indeed,  a  novel  like  a  human 
being  owes  much  of  its  charms  to  its  individ- 
uality. The  declaration  of  a  system  of  plot, 
attack  and  character  development  might  be 
hailed  with  indignation  by  earnest  seekers 
after  originality.  They  would  claim  their 
genius,  inspiration,  or  whatever  the  motive 
force  of  their  pens  be,  trammeled  and  circum- 
scribed by  fixed  principles  without  bearing  or 
application  to  their  own  efforts.  They  might  go 
so  far  as  to  admit  the  value  of  the  model,  call  it 
classic,  admirable  of  its  kind,  free  from  in- 
consistency, succinct  of  treatment  and  yet 
demand  freedom  of  expression,  the  right  to 
materialize  themselves  according  to  their  per- 
sonal inspirations.  The  great  difficulty  is  the 
majority  of  story  writers  fail  to  recognize  archi- 
tectural principles  in  erecting  the  scaffolding 
of  their  tales.  They  insert  wings  and  flying 
buttresses  in  places  where  conciseness,  plain 
lines  and  simple  treatment,  are  necessary,  and 
while  the  intelligent  reader  may  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  realizing  the  idea  of  the  literary  bun- 
gler, he  cannot  help  realizing  how  the  existence 
of  a  model  would  relieve  the  situation.  To  day 
every  man  or  woman  who  writes  is  unto  him- 
self law  and  gospel,  and  while  this  freedom  is 
conducive  to  and  doubtless  productive  of  origi- 
nality it  certainly  does  not  aid  the  cause  of 
art, 

Some  months  ago  the  critical  periodicals  set 
the  English  world  reading  A  Yellow  Aster. 
Ascribed  to  the  style  and  treatment  of  the 
writer  were  the  fine  qualities  of  strength  and 
originality,  and  her  theme  was  supposed  to 
aid  in  teaching  the  lesson  of  the  moment.  She 
was  a  new  voice.  The  causes  of  appreciation 
alter,  doubtless,  with  environments,  but  it 
seemed  to  most  readers  on  this  side  of  the 
Atlantic  that,  considered  either  structurally  or 
intellectually,  there  was  little  to  commend 
about  the  book,  and  a  great  deal  to  condemn. 
Encouraged  by  the  vogue  the  novel  won 
"Iota" — Mrs.  Caffyn's  nomine  de  guerre  — 
plunges  back  into  fiction  and  gives  us  in 
Children  of  Circumstances  a  verbal  labyrinth 
that  might  defy  the  tested  powers  of  Theseus. 
There  is  the  vague  glimmering  of  a  central 
idea  smothered  in  a  mist  of  words.  It  is  not 
difficult  to  realize  this  writer  imagines  herself 
possessed  of  a  mission,  and  sternly  enough 
she  is  writing  up  to  that  rather  than  to  any 
conception  of  the  art  of  story  weaving.  So  her 
book  is  a  tract  in  dialogue,  a  wearisome  ex- 
position of  a  system  of  saving  fallen  women  by 
song,  prayer  and  late  suppers.  To  an  incompe- 
tent observer  the  feasibility  of  the  plan  does 
not  seem  significant,  but  it  must  have  as- 
sumed singular  adequacy  for  Iota,  or  why  the 
interminable  chapters  about  Margaret  Deer- 
ing,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hyde,  Rica  and  Caroline 
Brett.  They  are  as  stilted  and  unparalleled 
a  Bet  of  puppets  as  I  have  ever  fol- 
lowed, and  I  cannot  think  of  a  solitary 
reason  for  recommending  the  story  save  to 
my  bitterest  enemy.  The  heroine,  a  young 
person  of  extraordinary  fascination  and  curi- 
ous distinctiveness  of  character,  falls  in  love 
and  is  loved  by  Geoffrey  Hyde,  whose  impor- 
tant characteristic  is  an  inability  at  appreciat- 
ing the  great  love  of  his  wife.  She  is  pale, 
silent  and  beautifully  patient  and  true,  and 
about  the  time  he  realizes  her  adequacy  she 


lies  down  on  a  sofa  and  dies,  deploring  previ- 
ously that  she  groweth  thin.  But  in  the  early 
chapters  she  interferes  between  her  husband 
and  Margaret  Ueering,  which  does  not  prevent 
them  slipping  off  to  London  together.  Here  the 
purity  and  goodness  of  the  girl's  nature  asserts 
themselves.  She  says  to  him,  "Return,  I  com- 
mand you,"  and  off  he  goes.  And  she — she 
engages  herself  in  singing  hymns  in  a  voice 
indescribably  beautiful  to  the  fallen,  serving 
them  also  suppers  at  the  home  of  a  good  old 
person  named  Bent.  Of  course,  it  is  a  sad  life 
she  leads,  but  in  the  long  run,  and  a  long  run  it 
is,  she  is  promoted  to  the  place  of  successor 
to  Mrs.  Hyde,  and  is  busy  even  now,  doubt- 
less, receiving  assurances  of  unalterable  and 
unaltered  fidelity — a  condition  of  affairs  that 
lasts  quite  often  as  long  as  two  months. 
*    *  * 

There  is  no  falling  off,  I  am  relieved  to  no- 
tice, in  the  quality  of  Mr.  Crockett's  fiction. 
His  latest  book  The  Lilac  Sxinbonnet  is  a  pure, 
graceful  and  charming  love  story  with  few  of 
the  elements  of  tragedy  therein.  In  the  woo- 
ing of  Winsome  Charteris  by  Ralph  Pedin  there 
are  just  difficulties  enough  to  show  the  veracity 
of  the  dear  old  saying  about  the  course  of  true 
love.  The  sentiment  which  unites  them  is  one 
that  bursts  into  being  at  first  sight,  for  he,  a 
young  divinity  student  prior  to  his  arrival  in 
Galloway,  has  never  cared  for  maid,  and  she, 
though  beautiful  and  courted  by  the  available 
young  men  of  the  county,  has  hitherto  been  a 
stranger  to  the  divine  passion.  It  must  be 
admitted,  however,  she  is  a  young  delightful 
person  and  it  is  «asy  to  imagine  her  at  the  tubs 
that  lovely  morning  with  Loch  Grannoch  bask- 
ing in  alternate  blue  and  white  as  cloud  and  sky 
mirrored  themselves  upon  its  glossy  surface. 
Besides,  there  is  a  "  wimpling  lane  that  slides 
as  silently  away  from  the  sleeping  loch  as 
though  it  were  eloping  and  feared  an  angry 
parent  " — surely  a  lane  quite  individual  in  style 
and  indeginous  to  that  part  of  Scotland. 
Against  that  background  she  appear,  sa 
tall,  shapely  young  woman,  her  arms  bare, 
''  swinging  her  pails  with  the  compensa- 
tory sway  of  bosom,  body  and  that  strong  out- 
ward flex  of  tha  elbow  which  kept  the  brim- 
ming cans  in  safety  by  her  side."  In  addition 
she  has  fair  hair,  crisping  and  tendrilling  over 
her  brow,  swept  back  in  loose  and  flossy 
circlets,  and  escaping,  scattering  and  waving 
over  her  shoulders.  Her  tace,  long,  oval,  a 
statuesque  nose  and  eyes  like  two  blue  waves 
when  they  rise  just  far  enough  to  catch  a 
sparkle  of  light  on  their  crests.  Besides  this 
she  wore  a  blue  sprig  on  her  light  summer 
gown  and  a  lilac  sunbonnet.  That  was  the 
first  impression  she  made  on  Ralph,  and  a 
chapter  or  two  later  he  is  under  her  charm, 
she  responding  deliciously  to  his  courting  and 
all  charmingly  idyllic — their  wooing  being 
aided  by  delightful  moonlight  walks  in  the 
woods  of  Dullarg.  It  is  a  pleasant,  poetic 
story,  this,  full  of  finely  graphic  descriptive 
bits  and  touched  with  real  sentiment.  After 
the  strained  emotion  and  morbid  impulse  of 
much  latter-day  fiction,  a  wholesome,  honest 
love  story  like  this  has  the  glow  and  freshness 
of  a  breath  of  country  air  to  the  half-stifled 
dweller  in  purfumed  boudoirs. 
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"  The  Lilac  Siniiunnet,"  by  S.  R.  Crockett 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Tiik  God  in  the  Car,"  by  Anthony  Hope.  D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

Children  of  Circumstances,"  by  Iota.  D.  Appleton 
&  Co.,  publishes.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 


Figg — "  Did  I  understand  you  to  say  that  Impecune 
was  meeting  his  bills  nowadays  f" 

Fogg— "Yep;  on  every  corner." — Pittsburg  Chronicle 
Telegraph. 


Our  new  de- 
signs in  Onyx 
Tables  and  Cab- 
inets have  just 
arrived  —  they 
are  surprisingly 
cheap.  A  hand- 
some gilt  table, 
with  Mexican 
Onyx  top  at 
$8.00— we  have 
them  as  low  as 
ft!.  00  and  up  to 
$45.00.  Some 
splendid  de- 
signs in  Onyx 
Cabinets  at 
The  secret  of  it— 


1  $29  00,  $30.00  and  $78.00. 

^  those  celebrated  wholesale  prices.  X 

i                 A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's.  a 

I  Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co.  \ 


528  AND  530  MARKET  ST. 
27  AND  29  SUTTER  ST. 


BBLOW  MONTGOMERY 


■    tr  jr  -sr-  jc  -ir  jr.  ar  jf.  or-jc  -sr  jr.  i-  x  >r  yr  jc.  nr  jc  tsr  jt.  ai 


.     v  A  it  JC    >•  jr.    v-  jr.   -v  jr    -v  jr.  jr.    V  j.    -jjt  jr 


100  MILES 


FROM 


NOWHERE 


That  b the 
trouble  with  so 
any    health  re- 
orts.        A  tedious 
journey  by  rail  is  fol- 
ded by  a  stage  trip  that 
might  suit  a  frontier  scout, 
but  makes  helpless  wrecks  of 
invalids.        BYRON  HOT 
SPRINGS  is  m  miles  Irom  Byron 
station  on  the  main  line  of  the  S.  P., 
3  hours  from    San  Francisco.  The 
anions  Springs  and  Baths  are  clustered 
around  the  hotel  and  connected  therewith 
y    covered   walks.       Superb    cuisine  and 
appointments.     No  stair  climbing.      Write  for 
booklet. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

LCoutra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 
C.  R.  Mason. 


Manager.  i 


TELEPHONE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


* 

J  Engraving,  Weddings,  At  Homes, 

*  Visiting  Cards  and  Address  Dies  ^ 

♦  AT  J 
{  THE  DODGE  BOOK  AND  STATIONERY  CO.  * 

(  Successors  to  C  Beach  )  * 

107  Montgomery  Street  J 

★ 

********************* 


Little  Miss  Mugg— "  Dr.  De  Fashion  is  often  at  our 
house,  but  I  never  see  him  at  yours." 

Little  Miss  Freckles—"  We  don't  owe  him  anything.' 
— Good  Newt. 


THE  WAVE 
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Do  you  know  what  an  "  Emergency"  lecture 
is?  I  dare  say  not,  unless  you  belong  to  the 
ranks  of  the  "initiated."  Nevertheless,  it  is 
the  very  last  and  latest  fad,  and  long  may  it 
continue  to  be  so.  Ere  discoursing  further, 
perhaps  I  had  better  describe  what  "  It"  is. 

You  know  how  often,  when  away  from  town 
and  far  from  medical  aid,  our  small  brothers, 
sisters  or  cousins  are  apt  to  cut,  bruise,  burn 
or  otherwise  injure  themselves,  and  how  neces- 
sary it  is  to  know  what  to  do  to  relieve  their 
sufferings.  Most  of  us  faint  at  the  sight  of 
blood,  in  fact,  until  recent  years  it  was  con- 
sidered "unfeminine  "  not  to,  but  since  the  era 
of  co-education  has  set  in  we  have  changed  all 
that,  and  every  intelligent  female  is  desirous 
of  acquiring  practical  knowledge.  Some  of  the 
girls  having  expressed  a  wish  to  learn  the  art 
of  dressing  wounds  and  bandaging,  persuaded 
Dr.  Shiels  to  give  Emergency"  talks  every 
Saturday  morning,  and  if  the  size  of  the  audi- 
ence is  a  proof  of  their  popularity,  I  fancy  he 
will  be  obliged  to  admit  that  his  seed  has  not 
fallen  on. stony  toil. 

The  lectures  are  decidedly  interesting, 
and  Dr.  Shiels  gives  practical  illustra- 
tions of  how  to  stitch,  wash  and  bandage 
wounds,  burns  and  sprains.  Dr.  Adelaide 
Brown  also  gives  lectures  of  a  similar  nature 
in  aid  of  the  Kindergarten,  and  Dr.  Adele 
Solomons  will  begin  a  course  of  lectures  on 
"  Our  Internal  Economy,  and  how  to  take  care 
of  it,"  on  alternate  Wednesdays. 


You  asked  my  advice  about  winter  hats. 
Well,  I  went  to  every  milliners'  in  town  and 
at  last  found  some  most  charming  chapeaux 
at  Miss  Connor's,  Geary  street.  She  has 
a  very  large  stock  of  imported  hats,  some 
of  which  were  simply  dreams  of  delight.  An 
exquisite  confection  was  in  black  felt  on  the 
Gainsborough  shape  with  drooping  ostrich 
plumes.  Another  that  I  admired  immensely 
was  a  flat  sort  of  hat  with  a  broadish  brim 
made  of  black  velvet  and  a  network  of  silver 
spangles  laid  on  the  brim  ;  dainty  French 
rosettes  in  bluet  cream  and  olive  with  some  ex- 
quisite plumes  completed  this  fetching  hat.  A 
truly  French-looking  one  was  in  brown  felt 
turned  up  at  the  sides  and  peaked  in  front; 
this  had  curling  cock  feathers  falling  back- 
wards over  the  hair,  and  on  either  sides  was  an 
ostrich  rosette  ;  in  front  was  a  heavily  jetted 
cock's  plume,  satin  ribbon  was  gracefu  ly  inter- 
woven with  the  plumes.  Some  of  the  bonnets 
were  too  dear  for  expression.  They  were  all 
made  with  a  jet  frame  and  bluet  or  majenta  or 
pink  velvet  drawn  through  in  the  most  chic 
fashion  ;  then  some  had  aigrettes  in  the  same 
color  as  the  velvet,  others  roses  or  holyhocks  in 
varied  hues.  A  very  unique  hat  was  in  toque 
shape  with  a  border  of  mink,  then  mink  was 
charmingly  introduced  in  the  trimming.  The 
hat  was  in  brown  which  is  the  ultra-fashion- 
able hue  this  year.  Another  green  hat  witli  a 
broadish  brim,  which  was  also  edged  with  fur, 
captured  my  errant  fancy  ;  it  had  majenta 
flowers  in  velvet  and  was  quite  unusual  in  shape. 

All  the  shop  windows  are  displaying  their 
winter  wraps,  and  I  noticed  a  number  of  very 
charming  ulsters.  I  often  wonder  this  gar- 
ment does  not  acquire  popularity,  it  is 
eo  essentially  useful  and  remarkably  be- 
coming and  can  cover  such  a  multitude  of 
santorial  sins  on  occasions.  The  capes  are  full 
and  round.  A  very  pretty  one  in  Charles  X 
style  is  in  velvet,  heavily  trimmed  with  ermine. 
It  has  four  capes  and  falls  almost  to  the  knees. 
A  very  handsome  velvet  jacket  trimmed  with 


passementerie  and  jet  I  admired  immensely. 
Feathers  formed  the  collar  and  bordered  the 
front  of  the  jacket  ;  on  either  side  were  two 
lines  of  heavy  jet  trimming,  one  encircling  the 
shoulders,  the  other  falling  below  the  end  of 
the  jacket  in  a  handsome  tassel.  The  jackets 
are  not  so  long  and  are  very  full  behind  ;  a 
pretty  one  was  in  fawn  covert  casting  with 
broard,  strapped  seams,  double-breasted  front 
and  square  reveres.  Sleeves  are  fuller  than 
ever. 


Little  girls  up  to  three  and  four  years  of  age 
are  dressed  in  single  white  frocks  with  baby 
waists  and  full  sleeves.  The  skirts  just  reach 
the  knee.  They  are  much  trimmed  with  inser- 
tions and  lace  with  baby  ribbons.  For  chil- 
dren of  five  and  six  gay  colored  cashmeres  are 
chosenin  American-Beauty  bluet  and  Nile  green 
and  Dresden  China  figured  silks.  Guimpes  of 
French  nainsook  trimmed  with  insertion  are 
invariably  worn.  The  little  belted  waist  of 
cashmere  is  cut  half  low  and  has  elbow 
sleeves  trimmed  with  velvet. 


A  lovely  evening  gown  is  of  cream  white 
Breges  lace,  mousseline  de  soie  and  velvet.  The 
skirt  has  a  silk  foundation  and  the  front  is 
covered  with  a  wide  tablier  of  lace,  the  back  is 
of  accordion-plaited  mousseline  de  soie.  A 
double  bertha  of  lace  falls  over  an  accordion- 
plaited  bodice,  while  a  belted  corselet  of  white 
velvet,  heavily  embroidered  with  gold  spangles 
fits  the  figure  in  cuirass  fashion.  The  even- 
ing dresses  of  last  season  may  be  utilized  this 
year  by  adding  new  backs  of  mousseline  de 
soie  to  the  skirts.  A  smart  reception  frock 
with  a  picturesque  Louis  XIV.  collar  is  cf  yel- 
low silk  and  golden  brown  velvet.  The  skirt 
of  silk  is  bordered  with  three  dainty  ruffles 
edged  with  lace.  The  coat  is  of  velvet, 
trimmed  with  gold  passementerrie  and  falling 
to  the  knee.  It  opens  on  a  vest  of  blue  silk, 
that  is  trimmed  in  a  similar  fashion.  The  elbow 
sleeves  of  the  velvet  terminate  in  flaring  silk 
cuffs  and  lace  ruflles,  headed  by  a  velvet 
drapery.  An  ample  fichu  of  yellow  chiffon 
edged  with  lace  is  draped  over  the  shoulders. 


A  very  pretty  collarette  is  made  of  varie- 
gated chiffon — a  stock  collar  over  pale  blue 
silk,  falling  from  that  a  honiton  lace  collar 
about  a  quarter  of  a  yard  wide,  edged  with  a 
deep  frill  of  pale  rose  chiffon  embroidered  with 
a  narrow  border  of  small  flower.  The  new 
bodices  displayed  are  simply  lovely.  The 
accordion-plaited  ones  trimmed  with  inser- 
tion are  very  chic. 

Reflector. 


Hundreds  of  Paris  panels  and  cabinet  frames  in  all  the 
pretty,  late  designs  at  prices  so  low  that  all  can  buy. 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  C81. 


Humboldt  Artesian  Mineral  Water.  Half-pints,  pints 
and  quarts  for  table  use.    40  Third  St.,  telephone  5822. 


Dr.  Rum  hold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


The  candidate  your  coat  lapel 
Between  his  linger  and  his  thumb 

Now  takes,  and  talks  to  you  a  spell 
As  if  you  were  his  closest  chum. 

— Nev!  York  Press. 

Jack  and  Gill  went  up  the  hill, 

For  water,  so  we  hear. 
But  the  state  they  wandered  home  in 

Would  indicate  'twas  beer. 

— Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINK  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 


Special  terras  made  with  Religions,  Educational  and 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


*  FINE  FURJ  & 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sea/skins  a  Specialty 
916  MARKET  STREET 
Columbian  JBldg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 


fifties  flDoms' 

Scbool  of  Brts 


-N.  E.  COR.  SUTTCH  &  V»N  NESS 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

<+—  H5LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Hiding  Habits 


Listers      Cotits  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU    CAN  KEMOVE 

SUPEKt'LirOUS  HAIR 
From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE. 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.    Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.     NUDENE   MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, -J lt>  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


LATE  :  BOOKS 


That  are  Worth  Reading 


AT 


ROBERTSON'S 


* 
* 
* 
* 

* 

* 
★ 
★ 


WE 
WANT 
YOUR 
PLATE 


to  print  one  hun- 
dred   bent  quality 

cards  from  for  One 
Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225  Kearny  St. 
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LOS  ANGELES. 


My  DtAit  Poi.l.Y: — The  reaction  ha3  set  in  since  the 
races  in  the  form  of  a  strictly  orthodox  Episcopal  Convo- 
cation with  receptions  for  the  Bishop  in  all  the  churches 
anil  a  grand  reception  at  the  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wesley  Clarke.  Side  by  side  with  this  came  the  Repub- 
lican Convention,  neatly  planned  and  deftly  handled. 
Mr.  E.  A.  Meserve  was  chairman  ai.d  is  very  jubilant 
over  the  fact  that  all  the  candidates  for  whom  he  has 
given  his  support  were  nominated.  Frank  Rader  is  Mr. 
Meserve's  choice  for  Mayor,  but  he  is  only  one  out  of 
seven  now  in  the  field  for  the  same  office.  Mr.  Charlie 
Deering,  who  has  been  employed  by  the  Los  Angeles 
Lighting  Company,  was  very  unfortunate.  He  went  to 
the  convention  with  Mr.  W.  B.  Kline's  consent,  but  did 
not  appear  at  his  desk  as  early  as  expected  and  when  he 
did  found  only  a  ropiest  to  hand  over  the  key.  The 
girls  are  sympathizing  with  Charley  aud  we  intend  to  see 
the  time  when  Mr.  Kline  will  regret  this  hasty  and 
uncalled  for  dismissal.  Upon  the  heels  of  the  conven- 
tion has  appeared  the  greatest  of  all  society  fads— whist. 
Living  whist,  dancing  whist  and  scientific  whist.  Great 
improvements  are  being  made  in  this  game  and  it  is  even 
earning  money  for  the  churches.  An  entertainment  is 
given  to-night  in  the  Church  of  the  Unity.  Now  see  if 
we  don't  get  up  a  whist  carnival,  or  a  parade  or  perhaps 
a  la  fiesta. 

Mrs.  Joe  Cook  is  now  our  society  si  ml  musical  reporter 
on  the  Htrald.  Quite  a  plucky  woman,  when  her  hus- 
band's financial  affairs  becomes  emharassed  and  she  no 
longer  can  room  at  the  Westminster  or  dine  at^the  Hol- 
lenbeck,  to  take  a  modest  tl  it  in  The  Colonial  and  pay  a 
servant  and  take  to  literary  work.  Real  work,  where 
she  will  see  more  patronizing  airs  from  her  former 
society  friends  (who  want  their  name  in  the  paper)  in  one 
week  than  she  could  suspect  in  a  year.  Many  of  these 
friends  will  condole  with  her  because  she  is  no  longer 
"  in  our  set." 

Dr.  Walter  Lindley  has  finally  located  in  Los  Angeles 
again.  He  looks  fat  aud  well  nourished  still  from  his 
three  years'  stay  at  the  Reform  School.  Now,  he  is  be- 
ginning very  economically,  keeping  his  horse  at  home 
and  having  his  office  and  residence  in  same  place. 

Two  weddings  have  quite  surprised  us,  one  for  follow- 
ing the  decease  of  a  husband,  the  other  because  it  came 
suddenly  on  the  heels  of  a  broken  engagement.  The 
bride  in  this  case  was  Miss  Laura  Chauviu  and  the  might 
have  been  groom  is  Mr.  Crouley,  but  the  real  one  was 
Mr.  Hutchinson.  The  other  bride  was  Mrs.  Sophia 
Carey,  a  six  weeks'  old  relicit  of  Thomas  Carey,  and  the 
groom  was  Mr.  George  Bluett. 

Mrs.  Plater,  with  her  neice  (Miss  Carrie  Waddilove), 
and  Miss  Mary  Banning,  who,  by  the  way,  is  to  shortly 
marry  a  Santa  Barbara  rancher,  are  now  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. They  are  all  ladies  of  such  elegant  taste  in  dress 
that  we  are  waiting  to  see  the  styles  return  with  them. 

'•Our  Private  Livery"  at  Edgmont,  Mrs.  Ford's  city 
residence,  is  doing  a  rushing  business  just  now.  Why,  I 
have  seen  some  members  of  the  family  in  six  different 
carriages  in  one  week.  They  keep  everything  from  a 
four-in-hand  to  a  two-quarter  buggy.  Actually,  Mr. 
Ford  does  not  think  of  riding  in  a  three  quarter  buggy. 
Mrs.  Ford's  daughters  ride  in  a  combination  vehicle  that 
resembles  a  mail  coach,  their  constant  companion  being 
Jay  E.  Hunter,  an  accomplished  young  gentleman  and  a 
great  catch  for  somebody's  daughter. 

Mrs.  John  Bradbury  has  recently  appeared  behind  two 
coal  black  horses,  with  black  driver  and  black  harness, 
dressed  in  black  and  wearing  a  black  hat.  Her  husband 
has  persuaded  her  to  give  up  all  gay  colors  in  dress. 
Lovely  Madame  Bradbury  must  notice  this  becoming 
change  with  considerable  pleasure  and  I  am  sure  will  yet 
be  proud  of  her  once  childish  acting  daughter-in-law. 
Yours,  as  ever, 

Bei/ky  Sharp. 


It  seems  the  committee  had  promised  to  rent 
it  from  Mr.  Neale,  but  didn't,  so  the  latter,  child- 
like, got  mad  and  wouldn't  play.  The  club  has  lost  one 
of  its  active  members  in  the  person  of  Mrs.  Neale.  How- 
ever, her  name  is  down  as  an  associate  member,  and  I  am 
sure  she  will  be  prevailed  upon  to  lend  her  aid  and  talent. 
The  next  musical  afternoon  will  be  held  at  Mrs.  Hawley's 
and  a  fine  programme  is  promised. 

Mrs.  Cy.  Hubbard  gave  an  informal  musicale  a  few 
evenings  since,  but  only  a  few  of  us  were  invited. 

We  all  fear  that  the  death  of  Mrs.  Snook  will  close  the 
H.  G.  Smith  household  for  a  period  of  mourning.  The 
Frank  Millers  have  also  sffuered  a  recent  bereavement  in 
the  death  of  their  baby  boy.  The  Wright-Clark  nuptials 
will  take  place  November  14th.  Mr.  Kingsbury  and 
Miss  Coglan  will  also  be  married  at  noon  of  the  same  day. 
The  latter  wedding  will  be  very  private. 

Miss  Florence  MoKune  is  back  among  her  old  friends 
again,  after  an  extended  trip  East.  It  has  been  rumored 
for  many  months  that  our  stalwart  ex-Mayor  would  be- 
come a  benedict.  The  lady  in  question  is  a  middle-aged 
blonde,  who  cometh  from  up  oouutry. 

If  Mr.  Colgan  is  elected,  Frank  Swain  will  be  sure  of 
his  position,  and  he  and  Miss  Hull  will  be  married  early 
in  the  winter.  In  my  next  I  will  tell  you  a  little  story  of 
political  strife.  The  parties  concerned  you  know  well,  so 
be  patient  until  then. 

Sister  Sue. 

Sai'Ramksto,  November  7,  1894. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  Turn  Yerein  Hall  has  been  the  scene  of  more  than 
one  squabble  during  the  week.  The  Floral  Society  was 
jealous  of  the  greatness  of  Mrs.  Charles  D.  Wright  and 
the  Pratt  Home  ladies  were  indignant  at  the  Catholic 
ladies,  whom  they  accuse  of  being  lazy  and  indifferent 
workers.  To  tell  the  truth  the  earnest  and  sincere  mem- 
bers of  the  Catholic  Ladies'  Society  did  not  take  an 
active  part  as  many  of  them  did  not  wish  to  work  hand 
in  hand  with  ladies  whose  husbands  and  sons  and  broth- 
ers were  out  fighting  Papists.  A  few  of  the  Aid  Society 
were  there  morning,  noon  and  night,  but  only  those  who 
have  never  had  entree  to  the  best  Catholic  circles  and 
are  ambitious  to  be  recognized  by  even  their  sworn  ene- 
mies. Mrs.  Yoell,  Mrs.  Tormey,  the  Misses  Friants  or 
Rylands  would  not  work  with  Mesdaines  McDonald, 
McCracken,  Barker  or  Russell.  The  collection  of  "Liv- 
ing Pictures. "comprising  members  of  the  Murphy  family, 
was  a  drawing  card  one  evening  and  was  much  enjoyed 
by  their  large  circle  of  relatives. 

Mrs.  Finigau's  corner  was  very  attractive  and  here 
Miss  Murphy  and  Miss  Dollte  Finigau  were  considered 
the  belles.  You  ought  to  have  seen  the  ladies  in  Japan- 
ese robes.  They  were  anything  but  attractive  and  could 
the  Mikako  have  been  here  he  would  have  been  disgusted 
at  the  ugly,  aged  and  graceless  maids  and  matrons  who 
tried  to  pose  as  his  obedient  subjects.  Mrs.  Wright  and 
Mrs.  Finigan  are  to  be  congratulated  on  the  successful 
way  they  managed  the  affair. 

Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  was  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  at  the 
show  during  the  week  and  her  cousin,  Miss  Yirgie 
M  Aran,  made  a  good  second. 

Will  send  you  lots  of  news  next  week. 

Bessie. 


A  BALLADE  OF  DAWN. 


SACRAMENTO. 

Another  of  our  society  maidens  has  been  captured  by 
au  Easterner.  This  time,  an  exclusive  New  Yorker,  in 
the  person  of  Mr.  Schwan,  has  won  the  heart  of  the  sweet- 
faced  Mamie  Deming.  We  all  expected  Mamie  would 
make  a  good  match,  for  as  a  protege  of  Mrs.  Crocker's,  her 
chances  in  [the  matrimonial  market  were  naturally  nu- 
merous. 

What  do  you  think  the  Professor  of  Music  has  gone 
and  done  ?  I  actually  gasped  for  breath  when  I  heard  it, 
and  so  wiil  you.  He  has  become  a  bold,  black-faced 
minstrel,  and  will  appear  in  your  city  with  the  Haverly's. 
He  has,  undoubtedly,  a  fine  stage  presence,  and  with  that 
voice  and  his  past  career,  is  apt  to  prove  a  novelty. 
Then,  as  the  holidays  approach,  one  is  apt  to  enjoy  a 
novelty. 

The  Musical  Club  had  its  first  meeting  Saturday.  Mrs. 
Wtiustock's  house  was  crowded  with  members.  The  day 
was  a  glorious  one,  so  every  one  turned  out  in  her  best 
bib  and  tucker.  Susie  Lawton,  who  will  be  with  us  all 
Winter,  sang  a  delightful  solo,  but  Mamie's  accompani- 
ment was  played  so  loud,  that  Susie  was  not  heard  to  the 
best  advantage.  We  were  somewhat  disappointed  that 
Mr.  Neale  didn't  do  his  little  flute  solo.  There  was  some 
trouble   about   the   renting   of  the   piano,  I  believe. 


Cool  weather's  coming  fast  this  way, 

And  will  be  with  us  in  a  trice; 
The  iceman  then  will  bring  each  day 

A  larger  cake  of  ice. 

— NtV>  York  Press. 

These  be  the  days  that  bring  to  me 

A  melancholy  shock; 
The  frost  is  on  the  pumpkin; 

My  overcoat  in  hock. 

— Philadelphia  Record. 

Oh,  Nature's  getting  giddy  now, 

As  sure  as  you  are  born; 
With  rouge  upon  the  autumn  leaves 

And  tassels  on  the  corn. 

—  Washington  Slur. 

Author — "  Why  do  you  persist  in  abusing  my  book? 
I  have  been  told  by  many  people  that  it  is  an  exceed- 
ing rare  work." 

Critic — "Exactly.    So  rare  that  it  needed  roasting." 

—  Truth 

She — "How  fearful  it  must  be  for  a  great  singer  to 
know  she  has  lost  her  voice." 

He — "  It's  much  more  torturing  when  she  doesn't  know 
it."—  Tit-Bits. 

After  his  first  lecturing  tour  in  this  country,  the  late 
Mitthsw  Arnold  visited  old  Mrs.  Proctor,  the  widow  of 
the  poet  "Barry  Cornwall,''  and  mother  of  Adelaide 
Proctor.  Mrs.  Proctor,  who  was  then  eighty  years  old,  in 
giving  Mr.  Arnold  a  cup  of  tea  asked  him: 

"And  what  did  they  say  about  you  in  America?" 

"Well,''  replied  the  literary  autocrat,  "they  said  I 
was  conceited,  and  thev  added  that  my  clothes  did  not 
fit  me.'' 

"Well,  now,"  retorted  the  old  lady,  "I  think  they  were 
mistaken  about  the  clothes." — New  Yoik  Mail  and\Fx- 

press. 


"  I'laeida  notte,  e  vcreco:ido  raggio 
Delia  cadente  lima  " 

The  wan  east  quivers  and  a  chilling  breeze 

Comes  trembling  o'er  the  earth  ;  the  silence  lies 
Oppressively  on  all  things,  and  the  trees 

Don  ever-changing  shapes  while  night-time  dies  ; 

From  off  the  river  feathery  mists  arise 
And  clothe  the  shivering  earth  with  garments  rare, 
Changed  things  that  seemed  like  uncouth  monsters 

Where  late  the  moon-light  cast  a  charmed  glow. 
The  stars  grow  faint  and  fade  into  the  air, 

And  in  the  west  the  weary  moon  hangs  low. 

To-night  has  been  a  night  of  nights  ;  great  se^s 

Of  tremulous  moonlight,  pouring  from  the  skies 
Enchanted  all  the  earth  and  made  surcease 

Of  restlessness,  and  stilled  each  vague  surmise. 

Its  beauty  charmed  away  earth's  laboring  sighs, 
And  brought  nepenthe  for  its  sharp  despair. 
Strange  shadows  hurried  o'er  the  meadows,  where 

The  wavering  mist  now  billows  to  and  fro. 
Alas  !  the  night  is  gone  that  was  so  far, 

And  in  the  west  the  weary  moon  hangs  low. 

And  with  the  night  hath  fled  the  golden  ease 
That  filled  my  heart  beneath  the  myriad  eyes 

Of  midnight.     Day  is  near,  and  beauty  flees 
Beneath  her  naked  squalor.    Now  the  cries 
Of  birds  are  heard,  who  know  that  in  some  wise 

Another  day  must  yield  the  wonted  share 

Of  hard-earned  food.    And  all  the  beasts  prepare 
To  fight  for  niggard  gifts  their  lives  bestow. 

Day's  murmurs  stir  them  in  their  nightly  lair, 
And  in  the  west  the  weary  moon  hangs  low. 

Yet  this  is  but  a  symbol  ;  everywhere 

Could  man  find  peace  if  his  weak  heart  would  dare 

To  search  ;  the  very  dawn  is  joyful,  though 
Its  breath  seems  chilled  with  day  and  toil,  and  care 

And  in  the  west  the  weary  moon  hangs  low. 

—Hugh  McCuUoeh 


gkre 


Jr. 


AT  THE  END  OF  THE  CENTURY 

A  feeling  that  1  cannot  understand, 

Palely  impalpable  ;  elusively 

It  fades  away,  and  inconclusively 
I  stand  upon  these  banks  of  shifting  sand. 

A  mere  emotion  thrilling  heart,  not  mind  ; 

Strangely  reposeful.  Uninquiriugly 

My  soul  accepts  the  fact  untiringly, 
Seeking  for  naught  impossible  to  find. 

The  wonder  has  passed  out  of  it,  and  now 

Quietly  content,  the  lapsing  world  slips  by  me  ; 
I  simply  feel  the  facts  by  which  they  try  me, 

Searching  for  nothing  there  beneath  that  brow. 

Oh,  harsh,  harsh  words  !  All  crude  and  unsutticing. 

Wholly  inapt,  adust,  inadequate 
To  let  the  light  out  here — to  ope  the  gate 
Between  the  world  and  me  and  this  enticing  ! 

A  feeling  I  care  not  to  understand, 

Palely  impalpable  ;  elusively 

It  fades  away,  and  inconclusively 
I  stand  upon  these  banks  of  shifting  sand. 

—  MllJHENHR. 


A 
NEW 

WRINKLE 


WBSSm 


Sea 
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Meditated  Cerate 


Conies  while  you're  trying  to  make 
another  go— or  the  beauty  you're  try- 
ing to  enhance  withers— if  you  uae 
cosmetics  containing  fats,  inferior 
oils  and  poisons.  Our  preparations 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purity  and  harmlessnef  s. 

softens  and  rentiers  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained:  preserves  the  youthful  bloom:  pre- 
vents wriukles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  application  betore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  50  cents  and  81.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Fare  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  iliscolora- 
tions.    Price,  $1.00. 

Egyptian  Enamel  creates  a  perfect  complexion  iustantly. 
Price.  50  cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 

Price,  50  cents. 

FREE— Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

C.VKMEL  COSMETIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  M..I.  ISutler.  Mgr.,  131  l'ost  St. 
Abell  &  Kwing  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressiug.  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


HO.  %■  TOloo&row 

UNDERTAKER  and  EMBAI.J1ER 

117  Soutb  first  Street,  San  Jose,  Gal. 


Hn  attendant  to  answer 
calls  J.iv  an?  mubt  .  . 


Telethons  Vl< 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  91,000,000 
JAS.  G.  KAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-l'residents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G   Fair  James  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  ; Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan        L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McKlroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Batiks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    8^4, 061, 791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,  1,627,058  43 

DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  Geotge  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  I.ovell  White,  Cashier. 

Keceives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  lie  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hour*— 9a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Satuiday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


igk*1  213  Sutter  §m, 


TELEPHONE  1431 


 We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Cases    Km"*"  Punch  without  an  equal 

i^v  ifvjvis ^  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Charlotte  Russe  Cups  me„ts 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


0^ 


ER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  2U0  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
46  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler  p;rnst  H.  I.udwig 

ERNST  H,  LUDWIG&CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners. Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc 

Telephone  23S8 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 

M.  C.  MALLAHAN 


CATERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Truncheons, 
Dinners  and   Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  687 


819    Market  Street 


S\N    FRAN  CISCO 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Od  i  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  M irket  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


..-FRENCH  TAUGHT-'-; 


all  its 


ranches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  3i3  Chestnut  Street 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  tick  Place,  San  Francisco 

OEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


'  SPECTACLES,  OPTICALGOODS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC  OUTFITS  etc 

HIRSCH,KAHN&CO. 

333  KEARNY  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

330  Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  femnle  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


*  Vocal  Conservatory  * 

1439    Hush  Street,   below.  Van    Ness  Avenue 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  K.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.  Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3  p.  m.  94  1  Golden  Gate  Ave. 


COttOIl    Sail    DllCkS  MedSumlsoft'an^'ard 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Cu. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


f  HOiC-BOTTERWORT  H  \ 

7m?2S  227  TENTH  5TRfXf1 

CI  geijujRCH  and%  vprLASS  \ 


LASS   BENDING.  E.V] 


F.  OHRCK  IC 


JOHN  QUADT 


/.  H.  DOHRMANX  »&Z%K&nv 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN   &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  3u8  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  4U4  Haight  Street 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618    Market   St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  3180 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI,. 


.fP   Av, 

—    Brory  Department  of  uf. 
"THE  WAVE"  i»  conducted  by 
brilliant  writer*,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Rcpratentatl va  Weekly 

of  the  Coast.  f^o11 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  mm  mm  >■ 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  No:,  s  Si  "V  ^ 

tlv»     Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
Folitics  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  wnpu.      -.  _.blf. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

*  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^-'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  ....... 

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
*******      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN 
121^ 


store: 


WH/G&T  RfADVM/DC  CLOTHING  r 


9 


BUSINESS  SVllS  TO  ORDER 


*  j5-5q  Upwards 


BRANCHES  { 


3o2  KEARNY  ST. 
9o8  MARKET  ST. 


FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17  50 


TRCC     BY  MAIL 


THE    WAV  K 


•<HOTEL  •••  DEL  ••  MONTE> 

MONTEREY,  CAL.  I 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

££.  £lk 

10-  W  -Slf* 

P/T\^riea'5    parous   Su/r\mer  apd    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

'leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

.till   blooming  bowers 

And  trfe 

bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

p 
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THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


I  :V    THE  WOKIvl) 


TH E  WAVE 


Take  the — > 

"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .    COMMENCING    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l894 


AND 


Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco  -™ 


•S  HOURS 

OVER  THE  POPULAR 


New  Orleans 


Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID   VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 


NO    EXTRA.  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville.  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New- 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.   1030  a.  m.  Thursday 

"  LOS  ANGELES,  4.00  " 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30  " 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    P.  M. 
"       NEW   YORK,  1.25  " 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 


Friday 
Saturday 
Sunday 
Tuesday 


For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "Coliraa,"  November  19;  S.  S.  "  San  Bias," 
November  28;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  December  8;  S.  S. 
"Colon,"  December  18. 

Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "Peru,"  November  24  ;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
January  3, 1895;  S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  January 
15,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  in.,  Nov.  6,  21 ;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  'Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Fr#NOISCO. 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  Ste.,  San  Francisco. 


★  ★*★★*★  !*★★★★*★ 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

★*★★*★★'**★★★★★ 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 

Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 

•0V^=— i-P'  J>        World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," December  13,  at  2  p.  in. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," November  24,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


:  only  first-class  literary 
litical  weekly  on  the 
Coast,  furnished  to 
ibers  at  .$1.00  a  year, 
in,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


H.  BRIDGE    «Ss  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship it  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  


A  Properly  Cooked  OQeal,  LUcll  Setn/ed, 
at  Reasonable  Ppiees, 

*t  t&ZtS?  GRILL  ROOM  0F  -P-PALAGE  HOTEL 


*  *  *  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 


*  * 

£  Awarded  Five  J 
J  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  * 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  J 
+  Medals  at  the  j+ 

*  Midwinter  * 

«         Fair-  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 

KENNEY  &  WELLS  "V^ZT? 


THE  WAVE 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
:.|^  Grocers  and 
^95  Dealers  sell  it 


All  through  the  Winter ;  commencing  early 
in  November,  look  for  the 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine  ^ 

AT  THE 

URLINE  BATF 

Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate   Is   imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  KOKEKT80N, 
Pacific  Const  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cat. 

N.  CLARK    \    SONS,  IT  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


WELLS  FflRQO  £r  QO.'S  BANK 

N.  K.  Cor.Sansome  and  Sutter  Sts. 

San  Francisco,  Cax. 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus   SS, 250,000 

Jno.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King,  Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  F.  I,.  Lip.man,  Asst. -Cashier. 

Directors — John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King.  Geo.  E.  Gray 
Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


1122-1/2$ 

MARkETST. 


HAS   JUST  RECEIVED 


ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  ^WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT 
Of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

H.  A.  Williams  and  Win.  M.  Bryson,  Co  partners  as  William 
Brown  &  Co  ,  Plaintiffs,  vs  John  H.  Leslie,  G.  K.  Kaker  and 
Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  Johti  H.  Leslie  &  Co.,  Defendant!. 

Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County 
of  San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint  being 
filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of 
the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  greeting  to  John  H. 
Leslie,  F.  G.  Baker  and  Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H. 
Leslie  &  Co  ,  Defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  ill  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  Klaintiffs  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  o!  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and 
to  answer  the  complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Summons 
—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  elsewhere, 
within  thirty  days  or  judgment  by  delault  will  be  taken  against 
you  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Complaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  from  you  the  sum  of 
?2083.3k  alleged  to  be  due  from  you  to  Plaintiffs  for  goods,  wares 
and  Merchandise  heretofore  and  within  two  years  last  past  sold 
and  delivered  to  you  by  Plaintiff  assignors  as  is  fully  set  forth  in 
the  Complaint  on  file  herein,  to  which  you  are  hereby  referred 
for  particulars,  and  for  costs  of  suit,  aud  interest  from  April 
21st  1832. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
a-iswer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  Plaintiffs 
will  take  judgment  against  you  for  said  sum  of  $2,083. 3\  interest 
and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  Seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  cf  California,  this 
18th  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  our  thousand,  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-four. 

M.  C.  HALEY,  Clerk. 
[sea L |  By  W.  J.  HENEY.  Deputy  Clerk. 


LILLIAN  BEDDARD 

The  English  Actress,  coaches  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
for  the  dramatic  profession.  Appearances  arranged. 

Shakespearian  Academy,  1017  Ellin  Street. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    F:stablished  1805 

Capital,  $2,250.00(1.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department; 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  (k  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San    Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montironierv  Street 


O.  F.  WILLEY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND 

DEALERS   IN  .  .  I 


piqe  Carriages 

JHarpess 
I^obe$  ar?d  UL/I?ips 

of 

£uery  Di?8eriptior? 


AGENCY  for 

H.  H.  BABCOCK  CO 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 

NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  &  CO. 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
C.  S.  CAFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS,  FRANCE 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

S.^N    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE 

CALIFORNI 
.HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
places  of  amusement  and  the  business  centers 
is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  are  not 
aroused  nor  disturbed  by  passing  vehicles  nor 
clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
offers  to  the  man  of  family  a  quiet  home  at  a 
moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
find  it  an  attractive  stopping  place.  The  new 
American  plan  dining  room  is  on  the  top  floor. 
The  Cafe  and  Banquet  Hall  is  oil  the  first  floor. 

R.    H.  WARFIELD, 

PROPRI  ETOR 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY  . 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOI'EK,  Manager 


TELEPHONE  139«-< 


Vendor?  Wovee 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


Pastor — "You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself.  Even 
animals  know  when  to  stop  drinking." 
Toper — "So  do  1  when   I  drink   what  they  do." — 

Flicjende  Blatter. 

When  a  retired  railroad  magnate  started  in  the  gents' 
furnishing  goods  business  it  seemed  second  nature  to  him 
to  announce  a  great  run  ou  ties.  —  Yonkers  Gazette. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Cold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 


These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Okesta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

«3"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 


CHAS. 

Telephone  5889 


A.  WETMORE 

325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 
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THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


THE  STUFFED  PROPHET. 

Public  interest  has  been  aroused  to  a  high  pitch  by 
the  investigation  into  the  alleged  harboring  of  political 
staffers  at  the  Baldwin  Hotel  in  the  interest  of  Senator 
Mahoney  and  others.  This  has  led  our  artist  to  depict 
the  friend  of  the  Argonaut  in  a  most  striking  position, 
which  seeni3  to  illustrate  the  precise  situation. 


Upon  what  hypothesis  can  Romie  Hart's 
Argonaut  explain  its  attitude,  politically,  dur- 
ing the  campaign?  It  supported  Mr.  Estee  in 
its  heavy  morosity  of  manner,  arid  urged  its 
readers  to  vote  for  him,  but  now  that  Mr. 
Estee  is  defeated,  with  much  frankness  of 
manner,  it  declares  that  "  the  Argonaut  has 
hitherto  refrained  from  saying  anything  against 
Mr.  Estee's  candidacy.  Weak  as  we  deemed 
the  nomination  to  be,  we  thought  it  better  to 
be  silent  for  the  sake  of  the  ticket."  This  is 
party  fealty  with  a  vengeance.  The  Argonaut 
also  endorsed  Senator  Jeremiah  Mahoney. 
Senator  Mahoney  was  elected.  In  God's  name 
what  would  Mr.  Hart  have  to  say  if  Mr. 
Mahoney  had  been  defeated?  This  is  the 
same  Senator  Mahoney  who  figured  conspicu- 
ously in  the  "Paylor  combine,"  the  same  Sen- 
ator Mahoney  whose  name  is  now  prominently 
before  Judge  Wallace  in  the  matter  of  pack- 
ing the  Baldwin  Hotel  with  stuffers,  ambitious 
to  vote  early  and  often  and  illegally  "  for  the 
sake  of  the  ticket."  Bad  as  the  Argonaut 
knew  his  nomination  to  be,  it  must  be  pre- 
sumed Mr.  Hart  "remained  silent  for  the  sake 
of  the  ticket."  Out  upon  such  cowardly  and 
despicable  journalism. 

In  another  paragraph  this  able  political  men- 


tor says:  "For  a  number  of  weeks  the  Argonaut 
has  been  persistently  telling  its  Republican 
readers  that  voting  for  Non-Partisan  and  other 
independent  tickets  in  this  city  meant  voting  for 
Democrats,"  and  adds,  "  It  seems  odd  that 
level-headed  men  in  this  community  should 
go  on  year  after  year  being  hoodwinked  by 
this  stale  sham.  Our  warnings  are  coming 
true."  Considering  that  Mr.  Hart  made  up  a 
Non-Partisan  ticket  of  his  own,  for  which  he 
requested  his  readers  to  vote,  there  is  some- 
thing refreshing  to  all  this.  Among  other 
candidates  Mr.  Hart  endorsed  Mr.  McNab, 
the  regular  Non-Partisan  nominee  for  Sheriff, 
and  so,  upon  his  own  confession,  lent  strength 
to  the  election  of  a  Democrat  charged  with 
affiliations  with  Mr.  Rainey  and  Mr.  Buck- 
ley. We  would  gladly  bury  the  past  and 
make  no  mention  of  the  eccentricities  of  the 
Argonaut's  politics,  were  it  not  that  it  is 
bringing  its  irrational  arguments  to  bear  upon 
the  Senatorial  contest  which  is  to  come  up  in 
the  Legislature  in  January.  In  this  connec- 
tion Mr.  Hart  says,  "  We  hope  there  will  be 
no  lack  of  candidates,  that  an  opportunity  for 
choice  may  exist."  This  is  either  political 
ignorance  or  political  depravity  pure  and 
simple.  When  Mr.  Hart  gulps  down  a  State 
ticket  which  includes  Mahoneys  and  calls  it 
an  "  honest  ticket "  we  may  excuse  him  for 
his  party  zeal ;  when  he  supports  candidates 
whom  he  afterwards  abuses  when  defeated, 
we  may  recognize  the  man  who  sinks  his  per- 
sonal disapproval  of  boss  dictation  "  for  the 
good  of  the  ticket ;"  when,  after  election,  he 
advises  us  of  the  dangers  of  Non-Partisanships 
which  he  has  himself  commended  in  particular 
instances,  we  must  attribute  this  inconsistency 
to  his  personal  friendships  ;  but  when  he 
advises  action,  within  his  own  party  lines, 
which  means  the  surrendering  of  the  selection 
of  a  United  States  Senator  to  political  manipu- 
lators, he  cannot  excuse  this  position  on  the 
score  of  party  fealty,  or  "  good  of  the  ticket," 
but  forces  the  suspicion  that  he  is  "one  of  the 
conspirators  himself.  Perhaps  Mr.  Hart  is 
the  man  who  defeated  Judge  DeHaven,  who 
advised  the  election  of  O'Donnell  to  defeat 
Ellert  or  Sutro;  perhaps  he  is  the  mysterious 
manipulator  responsible  for  the  "raw"  political 
work  which  has  marked  this  campaign,  and 
upon  whose  identity  the  city  is  widely  specu- 
lating? 

"No  lack  of  candidates"  means  plenty  of 
candidates,  and  this  is  what  the  political 
manipulators  are  using  a  fine  tooth  comb  upon 
the  State  to  accomplish.  There  is  a  determin- 
ation in  the  camp  of  Mr.  De  Young  and  in 
camp  of  Mr.  Stow  to  defeat  Mr.  Perkins,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  Mr.  Perkins  has 
received  the  endorsement  of  many  of  the  coun- 
ties of  this  State,  and  possesses,  to  a  greater 
extent  than  any  other  man,  the  natural, 
popular  support  for  the  office.  His  enemies 
to-day  are  seeking  to  divide  that  strength 
among  as  many  "favorite  sons"  as  possible, 
have  even  suggested  that  Judge  De  Haven 
allows  himself  to  be  used  as  a  tool,  for  the 
purpose  of  weakening  his  candidacy.  People 
who  make  any  pretensions  to  political  knowl- 
edge understand  that  to  defeat  the  popular 
choice,  and  leave  the  door  open  to  manipula- 


tors "no  lack  of  candidates"  is  the  first  desid- 
eratum. And  this  is  the  end  to  which  the 
Argonaut  painfully  labors. 


Credit  for  the  success  of  Mr.  Budd  is  largely 
due  to  Messrs.  Gould,  McNab,  Lawlor  and 
Coogan.  The  three  first-named  yielded  to  his 
cause  constant,  intelligent  and  active  service. 
Messrs.  Nouges  and  Clunie  are  not  only  en- 
titled to  the  thanks  of  Mr.  Budd,  but  of  the 
entire  community  for  the  work  they  are  doing 
before  Judge  Wallace  in  the  matter  of  exposing 
the  wholesale  election  frauds  perpetrated  dur- 
ing the  campaign.  Let  them  not  stop  until 
they  have  landed  in  jail  the  principals  to  this 
infamous  proceeding,  as  well  as  the  degraded 
wretches  who  have  been  their  creatures. 


Of  what  avail  now  is  the  public  augur?  He 
who  once  gravely  scanned  the  political  hori- 
zon and  cast  the  horoscope  for  aspiring  man — 
who  analyzed  the  public  mind,  balanced  the 
claims  of  candidates  to  public  favor  with  nice 
precision,  and  with  that  even  justice  which 
the  legends  of  our  forefathers  accord  the 
scales  of  the  blind  goddess,  encouraged  future 
hope  or  blasted  present  aspirations,  seems  to 
have  passed  out  of  existence  with  the  advent 
of  the  Australian  ballot.  Time  was  when  one 
might  safely  hazzard  guesses  on  elections,  and 
lay  sheckels  on  one's  judgment.  That  day 
has  passed.  The  returns  from  our  late  rubber 
stamp  controversy  contradict  all  theories,  an- 
nihilate surmise  and  leaves  prescient  politicians 
buried  in  the  debris  of  their  prophesies.  One 
may  even  safely  question  the  existence  of  an 
anti-railroad  sentiment — the  bugaboo  of  Cali- 
fornia politics.  Some  months  ago  Mr.  Mc- 
Ewen  declared  that  nineteen  out  of  every 
twenty  men  in  California  were  aching  for  a 
chance  to  swat  the  corporation  just  for  the  fun 
of  the  thing.  But  Mr.  McEwen  can  no  longer 
prophesy  for  this  community.  The  ballots  do 
not  bear  him  out.  True,  Maguire  and  Budd 
and  Sutro  were  elected;  true,  too,  their  cam- 
paigns, or  at  least  the  campaigns  of  Maguire 
and  Sutro,  were  wholly  made  on  anti-railroad 
issues,  but  what  of  Morehouse,  Beckman,  John- 
son and  the  rest  who  have  been  openly  and 
repeatedly  charged,  ad  nauseam,  with  railroad 
affiliations?  Perhaps  Mr.  McEwen  will  reply 
that  every  well-defined  anti  railroad  candidate 
was  elected,  but  having  been  humbugged 
with  pretenders  so  long,  the  voter  took  no  in- 
terest in  the  less  outspoken  aspirants. 
But  will  the  people  have  no  anti-railroad  can- 
didate unless  he  be  noisy  and  blatant  ? 
The  Traffic  Association,  the  presumptive  rep- 
resentative of  organized  opposition  to  the 
corporation,  made  up  a  slate  of  Railroad  Com- 
missioners, which  it  kindly  directed  the  people 
to  support  if  they  desired  relief  from  oppres- 
sive fares  and  freights;  but  the  oppressed  citi- 
zen rebuked  this  apparent  kindness  by  refus- 
ing to  be  relieved  of  the  unjust  burdens  of 
which  editorial  writers  make  such  loud  com- 
plaint, and  elected  the  very  men  they  were 
told  not  to  elect.  How  does  Mr.  McEwen  ex- 
plain this? 

In  the  history  of  this  State,  San  Joaquin 


4 


THE  WAVE 


County  has  always  been  written  down  as  the 
home  of  hatred  of  corporations.  The  denizens 
of  that  county,  of  the  entire  San  Joaquin  Val- 
ley for  that  matter,  have  been  pictured  to  us  as 
the  embodiment  of  all  that  was  fierce  in  antipa- 
thy to  railroads,  spending  half  their  time 
in  vigorously  loathing  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company,  anathemizing  its  owners  and  laying 
awake  during  the  hot  Summer  nights,  when 
sleep  would  not  be  wooed,  inventing  new  and 
horrible  punishments  to  inflict  upon  the  "octa- 
pus."  Now,  it  appears  this  is  all  a  mistake,  is 
all  a  phantom,  or,  if  it  exists  at  all,  is  only 
manifested  in  a  friendly  verdict  in  petit  jury 
cases,  where  a  neighbor's  cow  has  been  run 
over  by  the  juggernaut.  Beside  the  overmaster- 
ing animosity  we  have  had  held  up  to  our  gaze 
by  editorial  writers,  the  true  feeling,  evidenced 
by  the  election,  is  as  a  gentle  gust  <  f  wind 
milling  for  the  moment  the  placid  waters  of  a 
mountain  lake.  The  Democratic  nominee  for 
Railroad  Commissioner  from  the  San  Joaquin 
district  was  endorsed  by  the  Traffic  Associa- 
tion as  an  individual  to  be  relied  upon  to 
reduce  railroad  rates  and  perform  other  equally 
necessary  public  duties. 

As  a  consequence  he  was  ignominiously  de- 
feated. 

In  the  first  district  Beckraan,  Republican, 
defeated  Larue,  an  open  opponent  of  the  rail- 
road, by  several  thousand,  while  Estee,  the 
head  of  the  same  ticket,  obtained  but  a  few 
hundred  plurality.  The  members  of  the  State 
Board  of  Equalization  charged  with  railroad 
affiliations  were  equally  successful.  The 
candidates  who  were  endorsed  by  what  was 
known  as  the  corporation  ticket  for  members 
of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  were  seated  with 
handsome  majorities  by  the  same  voters  who 
elected  the  anti-railroad  Sutro,  Mayor,  by  the 
largest  majority  ever  accorded  a  candidate  for 
the  same  office  in  this  city.  The  Legislative 
candidates  charged  with  railroad  affiliations 
were  selected  almost  to  a  man.  Will  Mr. 
McEwen  still  claim  that  nineteen  out  of  every 
twenty  Californians  hate  this  company  and 
are  anxious  for  an  opportunity  to  strike  a 
blow  which  will  destroy  it  ? 


Now  let  us  build  the  Nicaragua  Canal.  It 
will  give  the  country  a  needed  diversion  fro  n 
politics  and  change  the  current  of  the  World's 
commerce.  When  it  floats  ships  so  many 
problems  of  internal  transportation  will  be  set- 
tled that  issues  now  generated  in  them  will 
evaporate.  California  has  perhaps  a  greater 
stake  in  this  canal  than  any  other  single  state, 
and  therefore  should  appear  at  the  front  in  the 
matter. 


One  of  the  worst  tendencies  of  the  times, 
and  one,  too,  which  calls  for  most  severe  criti- 
cism, is  the  practice  which  is  becoming  too 
frequent  among  men  of  nominal  reputation 
for  honesty,  lending  their  names  to  adventurers 
for  a  consideration  and  thus  floating  swindling 
schemes  of  the  most  far-reaching  character, 
which  but  for  their  endorsement  would  fail 
and  fall  harmless. 

For  many  years  the  earnings  of  the  poor, 
ignorant  and  credulous  have  contributed  rich 
streams  of  gold  to  the  pockets  of  managers  of 
so-called  mutual  assessment  insurance  and 
endowment  associations.  The  dupes  have 
been  induced  by  bold,  reckless  and  utterly 
false  statements,  to  accept  gilded  and  hand- 
somely engraved  instruments  which  purported 
to  be  policies  of  insurance  and  certificates  of 
membership  combined,  wherein  they  were 
promised  in  from  four  to  ten  years  several 
thousand  dollars  in  consideration  of  as  many 
hundreds  to  be  paid  as  membership  dues,  fees 
and  assessments.    The  plan  and  practice  has 


been  to  levy  small  and  infrequent  assessments 
at  first,  and  after  the  holder  of  the  instrument 
had  already  paid  in  more  than  he  or  she 
could  afford  to  lose,  to  increase  the  exactions 
either  in  amount  or  in  frequency,  or  both, until 
the  victim  was  completely  impoverished  and 
ruined.  In  many  cases,  after  foreclosures  of 
mortgages  given  to  raise  money  to  meet  the 
exactions  of  the  managers,  the  contracts  were 
forfeited  and  all  the  payments  were  a  clear 
loss  to  the  holders,  and  a  clear  gain  to  the 
managers  and  insiders.  Such  schemes  have 
been  adjudged  illegal  by  the  Courts.  It  is 
strange,  in  this  enlightened  age,  that  so  many 
persons  should  be  deluded  into  accepting  these 
so  called  certificates  and  policies,  so  fair  to 
look  upon  and  yet  so  sure  to  turn  to  ashes  in 
the  hands  of  widows  and  orphans.  Nearly  all 
such  schemes  claim  to  be  incorporated,  and 
yet  the  Courts  of  our  own  and  other  States 
have  frequently  decided  that  no  insurance 
company  or  association  other  than  fraternal 
can  be  legally  incorporated  without  a  capital 
stock.  It  has  also  been  recently  decided  by 
Judge  Seawell,  of  the  Superior  Court  of  San 
Francisco,  in  the  case  of  Bertha  Meyer  vs.  A. 
W.  Bishop  and  others,  that  such  so-called 
policies  are  absolutely  void  as  contracts  and 
that  all  money  paid  upon  them  can  be 
recovered  back  from  the  pretended  incorpora- 
tors and  directors. 

A  mutual  life  insurance,  and  one  of  the 
most  plausible  and  also  most  successful  floated 
in  San  Francisco,  was  the  Home  Benefit  Life 
Association.  When,  in  the  summer  of  1893, 
the  financial  panic  caused  many  to  quit  paying 
assessment-*  and  dues,  and  as  a  consequence 
the  perquisites  were  not  sufficient  to  induce 
its  promoters  to  continue  their  connection  with 
the  institution,  when  failure  was  in  the  air  and 
danger  approached,  they  quietly  abandoned  it 
and  turned  those  who  had  continued  paying 
dues  and  assessments  over  to  the  mercies  of 
an  "  Eastern  Company."  The  latter  was  re- 
ported to  have  made  a  consolidation  of  the 
Home  Benefit  scheme  and  the  Mutual  Benefit 
Life  Association,  another  institution  of  the 
same  character.  These  steps  were  evidently 
taken  to  accomplish  the  burial  of  the  concern 
without  too  offensive  a  smell  and  to  get  rid  of 
the  dupes  and  victims  in  an  easy  and  quiet 
way  after  the  connection  of  the  old  manage- 
ment should  be  forgotten.  The  last  promoters, 
none  of  whom  are  members,  but  all  of  whom 
are  to  all  appearances  mere  intruders,  managed 
to  get  an  adjucation  of  insolvency,  and  turned 
$5,000  in  the  hands  of  the  State  Treasurer, 
some  books  and  papers  and  office  furniture 
over  to  the  Sheriff.  A  few  of  the  books  of  the 
association  are  in  the  Sheriff's  hands,  while 
others,  among  them  the  book  of  by-laws  and  a 
book  containing  a  record  of  the  proceedings  of 
the  so-called  Board  of  Directors,  are  reported 
to  be  in  New  York.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  no 
stone  will  be  left  unturned  to  fix  the  respon- 
sibility for  the  management  or  mismanagement 
of  this  institution.  Widows  and  orphans  have 
been  left  without  monev,  and  the  policy  upon 
which  they  have  rested  for  support  upon  the 
death  of  the  bread-winner  has  proven  a  weak 
reed.  Hundreds  of  persons  scattered  all  over 
California  and  other  States  are  entitled  to  join 
in  an  action  to  recover,  and  they  should  not 
hesitate  to  make  an  effort  to  secure  what  is 
their  right.  An  action  recently  brought  by 
Attorney  T.  C.  Spelling  is  a  step  in  the  right 
direction. 


The  disappearance  of  the  Democratic  party 
is  cheerfully  prophesied  by  politicians  who 
convince  themselves  that  there  ought  to  be 
only  one  party,  and  that  one  their's.  Such 
vaticinations  are  nursed  by  a  short  memory. 


In  1882  Mr.  Cleveland  was  elected  Governor 
of  New  York  by  a  majority  of  192,000.  He 
beat  Folger  who  was  a  man  known  for  the  up- 
rightness of  his  public  and  personal  character. 
But  those  who  supposed  that  the  result  meant 
only  our  party  in  New  York  were  undeceived 
six  years  later  when  that  State  gave  its  elect- 
oral vote  to  a  Republican  President  by  about 
50,000  majority.  Mr.  Morton  has  now  a  ma- 
jority 42,000  less  than  Mr.  Cleveland  had,  and 
the  majority  of  1882  stands  like  all  the  great 
events  in  Mr.  Cleveland's  public  career,  with- 
out a  rival  and  unapproachable. 


In  1844  the  Democratic  war  cry  was  "  Polk 
and  Dallas  and  the  tariff  of  '42."  But  when 
the  party  won  and  looked  the  tariff*  of  '42  offi- 
cially in  the  face  it  did  not  like  the  personal  ap- 
pearance of  that  measure  and  proceeded  to 
substitute  it  with  the  Walker  tariff  of  1846. 
Then  the  Whigs  cried  calamity  and  let  slip 
the  dogs  of  war.  They  got  the  country  so  well 
scared  that  in  1848  they  elected  Taylor  and 
swept  up  the  Democracy  as  completely  as  they 
did  on  the  6th  inst.  Taking  power  March  4th, 
1849,  they  looked  the  Walker  tariff  officially 
in  the  face,  and  let  it  alone  !  They  did  not 
dare  change  it.  The  tariff  issue  therefore  dis- 
appeared from  politics  and  in  1852  the  Whig 
party  disappeared  also,  and  has  been  seen 
since  only  in  the  dreams  of  a  few  old  men. 
The  party  that  had  dared  to  do  right  in  tariff" 
legislation  and  suffer  defeat  as  an  unjust  pun- 
ishment was  swept  into  power  in  1852,  again 
in  185G  and  would  have  continued  except  for 
the  incidents  which  led  up  to  the  Civil  War. 
The  people  must  think  of  something  and  must 
put  their  thoughts  into  political  motion.  When 
the  Whigs  dropped  the  tariff  issue  and  died 
with  it,  the  only  great  question  in  sight  was 
the  extension  of  slavery.  They  did  not  like 
the  Democratic  position  on  that  issue  and  pro 
ceeded  to  show  their  dislike  at  the  polls,  so 
that  we  remained  in  the  wilderness  until  1884. 
It  was  a  far  cry  between  victories,  that  twenty- 
eight  years  from  1856  to  1884,  but  the  Democ- 
racy never  failed  to  come  up  the  scratch,  and 
get  knocked  out  twenty-eight  rounds  in  suc- 
cession. Now  it  has  passed  a  tariff  which  ap- 
proaches the  law  of  '4G.  Again  the  opposition 
has  scraped  itself  with  a  potsherd  and  howled 
and  the  result  of  '48  has  followed.  But  it  will 
not  touch  our  tariff  legislation.  It  will  take 
Congress  on  the  4th  of  next  March  and  will 
give  the  Wilson  bill  a  wide  berth.  Before  that 
date,  our  Congress  should  put  into  the  tariff 
free  iron  and  coal  and  when  the  campaign  of 
1896  comes  we  will  have  1852  over  again. 
Put  this  down  in  your  books.  The  tariff  ques- 
tion is  again  out  of  politics  to  stay  out  until 
some  convulsion  like  the  Civil  War  brings  it 
back  again.  The  currency  question  comes 
now  into  focus.  The  battle  of  the  standards  is 
on.  The  Democratic  party  must  stand  against 
a  slump  to  a  silver  standard;  it  must  raise  its 
voice  loudly  for  sound  money,  and  it  will  have 
put  upon  it  the  duty  of  stable  adjustment  of 
our  currency  and  if  it  do  this  it  will  have  con- 
tinuing vitality. 


COMMUNICATION. 


The  Ballot  Box— A  Lesson  of  the  Late  Election. 

Editor  of  tub  Wave: — It  does  not  require  strong 
language  to  make  the  people  of  San  Francisco  realize 
that  the  condition  of  our  City  Government  is  simply 
disgraceful.  Everybody  believes  that  it  is  tainted 
with  bribery  and  corruption  in  many  of  its  depart- 
ments. Those  who  are  honest  among  its  officials 
(with  a  few  exceptions)  seem  to  the  public  to  be  over- 
whelmed by  the  forces  nf  evil  if  they  are  not  them- 
selves dishonest.  Those  who  take  a  determined 
pland  agaiuct  every  form  of  crooked  work  are  cer- 
tainly a  small  minority.    Apparently  they  dare  not 
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make  an  aggressive  fight  against  the  enemies  of  good 
government,  because  by  doing  so  they  will  bring  upon 
themselves  endless  annoyance  and  trouble  and  also 
lose  the  political  support  of  an  element  in  our  com- 
munity which  has  been  powerful  enough  to  defeat 
many  candidates  who  opposed  it.  This  vicious  ele- 
ment makes  a  "  big  bluff"  before  and  after  elections, 
works  incessantly  and  actively.  It  is  not  to  be  ex- 
pected that  an  ambitious  politician  will  throw  away 
the  support  of  this  working  element,  when  the  rest  of 
the  community  is  inactive  and  apathetic. 

The  citizens  of  San  Francisco  have  a  right  to  ex- 
pect every  public  officer  to  be  daring,  unyielding  and 
pugnacious  in  fighting  the  corrupting  element  which 
lias  been  running  things  "  to  the  detriment  of  good 
government  and  good  morals.  And  yet  when  the  good 
citizens  take  so  little  interest  in  our  municipal  affairs 
that  their  influence  does  not  extend  beyond  their  own 
threshold  they  have  little  reason  to  complain  of  bad 
government.  If  they  trill  not  show  more  public  spirit 
than  has  been  displayed  in  the  past  then  should  forever 
hold  their  peace  "  about  political  corruption  and  mis- 
management. It  is  disgusting  to  hear  men  preaching 
for  reform  and  purity  who  make  no  effort  toward 
securing  the  nomination  and  endorsement  of  good 
reliable  candidates  and  do  nothing  to  insure  an  honest 
ballot  and  count  for  those  whom  they  can  endorse. 
They  abandon  the  election  booths  to  the  manipula- 
tions of  the  bosses  and  their  hirelings,  just  as  Ihey 
permit  the  officials  after  they  are  elected  to  be  sub- 
jected to  surroundings  that  are  distasteful  to  honor- 
able men. 

To  illustrate  the  methods  of  many  who  complain 
of  corruption,  let  me  recite  an  experience  and  lesson 
from  the  last  campaign.  The  Union  for  Practical 
Progress,  at  its  regular  monthly  meeting,  (the  last 
Tuesday  in  October),  appointed  a  committee  of  five 
on  the  "  Ballot  Box."  The  union  is  composed  of 
adherents  to  every  political  party  and  of  various 
religious  denominations.  It  welcomes  into  its  mem- 
bership, without  initiation  fees  or  dues,  any  one  who 
desires  to  aid^in  the  purification  ,of  politics,  or  the 
improvement  of  the  moral  and  temporal  welfare  of 
the  community.  This  fact  has  been  quite  extensively 
advertised  among  the  leaders  of  the  different  reli- 
gious organizations.  Mass  meetings  have  been  held 
at  which  many  of  the  ministers  of  this  city  have 
spoken.  They  generally  are  willing  to  address  a 
large  and  enthusiastic  audience  and  devote  a  great 
deal  of  ^time  to  the  weekly  Sunday  evening  dis- 
courses on  "Pure  Politics,"  and  kindred  subjects, 
but  like  their  listeners,  with  this  their  tvork  ceases. 

The  Committee  of  the  Union  for  Practical  Pro- 
gress on  the  Ballot  Box  immediately  began  practical 
work.  Copies  of  the  Election  Laws  were  already  on 
hand  for  distribution,  and  the  members  of  the  society 
were  individually  asked  to  volunteer  to  carefully  watch 
the  polls  and  the  canvassing  of  the  votes.  We  did 
not  intend  to  "let  the  Boss/un  things,  and  then  make 
a  kick  about  it  afterwards,"  but  we  set  to  work  to 
see  that  the  ballots  were  properly  cast  and  fairly 
counted. 

Personal  letters  were  addressed  to  many  ministers 
requesting  that  they  send  us  five  reliable  men  each, 
to  act  as  volunteer  watchers  in  the  interest  of  good 
government.  One  would  think  that  any  patriotic 
citizen  who  could  use  his  time  or  influence  for  the 
welfare  of  his  country  and  city  would  do  so  ata  criti- 
cal time.  If  one  does  not  embrace  an  opportunity 
to  see  that  justice  is  done,  he  certainly  ought  to  take 
his  medicine  without  a  murmur  if  he  is  wronged. 
The  daily  press  has  been  full  of  warnings  of  contem- 
plated fraud,  yet  not  one  of  the  eloquent  divines 
responded  to  our  request.  Yet  these  men,  or  others 
of  the  same  professions,  will  howl  with  the  rest 
about  fraud  at  the  polls.  To  sincere  believers  of 
religious  teachings  it  is  discouraging  that  the  work 
of  the  leaders  is  limited  to  denouncing  wrong  com- 
mitted instead  of  assisting  in  preventing  these 
wrongs  at  every  opportunity.  The  success  and  ap- 
proval given  to  Dr.  Parkhurst,  at  New  York,  might 
be  well  imitated  here  in  San  Kranciseo. 

Another  astonishing  evidence  of  short  sightedness 
in  a  quarter  least  expected  was  brought  to  the  notice 
of  our  committee.  The  largest  mercantile  establish- 
ments are  often  called  upon  and  often  subscribe  to 
funds  for  the  unemployed,  the  cleaning  of  streets  and 
other  commendable  schemes  for  the  improvement  of 
the  condition  of  the  city  and  its  people.  The 
managers  of  these  business  blocks  know,  or  at 
least,  to  a  man  believe,  that  the  funds  which  are 
annually  collected  from  them  by  means  of  taxes 
are  amply  sufficient  to  provide  for  most  thorough 
street  cleaning  and  for  our  worthy  unemployed, 
if  these  funds  were  economically  and  properly 
used.  And  yet  these  same  firms,  as  a  rule,  could 
not  or  would  not  do  anything  to  prevent  whole- 
sale fraud,  intended  to  throw  the  votes  cast  for  good 
men  upon  the  tally  sheets  for  bad.  The  same  firms, 
after  the  election  is  over,  and  reports  of  cheating  are 
abundant,  declare  they  will  spend  thousands  of  dol- 
lars for  a  recount.  My  purpose  in  this  is  only  to  call 
the  attention  of  the  public  and  the  business  commun- 
ity to  the  stupid  methods  employed  by  those  to  whose 
interest  it  is  that  the  affairs  of  .>an  Francisco's  gov- 


ernment should  be  huueotly  managed  and  to  show 
that  by  organization  and  a  little  effort  upon  the  part 
of  even  a  small  number,  more  can  be  accomplished  in 
the  right  direction  than  can  be  undone  by  the  whole 
community.  How  many  of  these  merchants  who 
have  contributed  to  the  good  work  of  the  Merchants' 
Association  ever  attend  a  meeting  of  our  Board  of 
Supervisors,  our  Board  of  Education  or  Harbor  Com- 
missioners unless  they  have  some  personal  interest 
in  the  proceedings  ?  Very  few  of  our  business  men 
attend  any  of  these  meetings,  but  the  protective  asso- 
ciation of  heelers  is  there  in  full  force.  Their  petitions 
and  misrepresentations  go  unchallenged.  As  was 
said  at  the  beginning  it  is  hardly  to  be  expected  that 
the  officials  will  withstand  these  corrupting  influ- 
ences.   The  question  is : 

How  can  these  conditions  be  changed  ?  It  is  easy 
to  find  the  flaws  and  faults,  but  to  suggest  a  remedy 
is  a  more  difficult  matter.  The  remedy  is  already 
provided,  and  we  have  demonstrated  by  "the  effective 
and  thorough  work  of  the  "watchers"  placed  in  more 
than  one  hundred  precincts,  where  moat  needed, 
that  it  is  easier  and  cheaper  to  prevent  corruption 
and  fraud  then  to  ferret  it  out  when  once  perpetrated, 
to  undo  it  and  to  punish  the  perpetrators. 

Despite  its  limited  means  and  small  numbers  the 
committee  appointed  by  the  Union  for  Practical  Pro- 
gress secured  many  good,  reliable  volunteers  whose 
work  will  speak  for  them ;  and  regardless  of  the 
many  rumors  to  the  contrary,  and  even  though  from 
appearances  '  the  tough"  element  was  prepared  to 
count  honest  men  out,  we  are  confident  that  their 
purposes  were  largely  nipped  in  the  bud  by  the  faith- 
ful men  who  sat  day  and  night  beside  the  inspectors 
in  the  worst  precincts  of  our  city.  We  have  already 
received  written  reports  from  over  fifty  precincts.  As 
vouchers  for  the  character  of  work  done  by  these 
watchers,  here  are  copies  of  two  reports.  The  first  is 
a  sample  of  those  classed  as  "good  reports,"  which 
form  a  very  large  majority  of  the  whole  lot,  while 
the  second  letter  quoted  below  is  a  fair  sample  of 
the  "bad  reports :" 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  November  8,  1891. 
J.  Reynolds,  Esq.,  of  "  Union  for  Practical  Progress." 

Dear  Sir:  Pursuant  to  your  instructions,  I  care- 
fully watched  the  count  of  votes  of  Municipal  ticket 
in  1'recinct  and  District,  and  remained  uutil  the  final 
returns  were  entered.  The  inspector  gave  me  every 
facility  to  overlook  the  work  done,  and  I  am  satisfied 
that  the  count  was  fairly  conducted,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  tally  of  Freeholders  which  was  loosely 
made,  as  in  two  instances  to  my  knowledge 
ballots  containing  votes  for  sixteen  Freeholders  were 
allowed  to  stand  and  counted,  notwithstanding  my 
protest. 

Complaint  might  be  made  of  the  amount  of  alcohol 
consumed  in  the  booth  by  the  clerks,  resulting  in  the 
inebriation  of  some  of  them,  and  incapacitating  them 
from  work,  and  leading  to  many  careless  mistakes 
and  erasures.  Respectfully  yours, 


[There  was  a  box  on  the  table  for  contributions, 
and  several  dollars  subscribed  were  spent  in  whisky 
and  beer.] 

To  J.  M.  Reynolds,  Chairman  of  the  Committee  for  the 
"  Union  for  Practical  Progress." 

Dear  Sir:  I  will  state  what  I  saw  while  watching  at 
the  —  Precinct  of  —  District.  Several  tunes  I  saw  they 
sent  only  one  clerk  to  assist  the  illiterate  voter.  A.t 
5  :30  after  the  closing  of  the  polls  one  young  man 
came  in  through  the  window  and  was  allowed  to  cast 
his  ballot  in  spite  of  the  protest  of  the  watchers.  I 
saw  votes  for  McNab  counted  for  Whelan.  I  saw 
votes  for  Young  counted  for  Moulder,  and  of  the 
Supervisors,  votes  for  Klein  counted  for  King  and 
votes  called  for  McBride  and  Lester  when  there  were 
no  votes  for  them. 

I  am  willing  to  swear  that  the  above  report  is 
correct. 


Volunteer  watcher  for  the  "  Union  for  Practical 
Progress." 

The  general  plan  of  operations  adopted  by  the 
committee  in  dealing  with  the  polls  and  canvass,  it 
seems  to  me,  should  be  carried  out  by  reform  organi- 
zations in  other  branches  of  their  work.  That  is,  we 
should  aim  to  prevent  bribery,  fraud  and  corruption, 
instead  of  spending  time  and  energy  in  trying  to  find 
out  what  wrong  has  been  done  and  punishing  the 
criminals.  The  same  treatment  could  well  be  applied 
to  the  different  departments  of  our  municipality.  The 
Union  for  Practical  Progress  will,  undoubtedly,  pre- 
serve the  written  reports  of  the  earnest  workers  who 
prevented  an  immense  amount  of  fraud  by  their 
watchful  presence  at  the  polls,  and  will  use  these 
reports  to  impress  and  urge  upon  the  Board  of  Elec- 
tion Commissioners  just  before  the  next  election  the 
careful  selection  of  more  reliable  men  for  judges, 
inspectors  and  clerks.  At  this  last  election,  in  many 
of  the  down-town  districts  the  Registrar  placed  a  most 
disreputable  set  to  handle  and  count  the  ballots.  It 
was  only  the  fearless,  determined  and  persistent 
watching  on  the  part  of  our  volunteers  and  other 


watchers  that  prevented,  to  a  great  extent,  the  carry- 
ing out  of  the  boss'  orders.  And  though  we  have  in 
our  possession  written  evidence  of  fraud  on  the  part 
of  the  officers  of  certain  precincts  we  are  assured  by 
the  larger  number  of  reports  that  the  work  done  by 
the  volunteer  watchers  has  made  the  last  election 
much  more  honored  than  former  ones. 

Our  work  will  not  stop  with  this.  We  shall  see  to 
it  in  the  future  that  a  better  class  of  men  are  selected, 
who  will  not  require  so  much  watching.  In  this  way 
and  at  the  primaries,  the  boss'  wings  can  be  effectu- 
ally clipped. 

There  is  other  important  work  on  foot  for  the  Union 
for  Practical  Progress.  Its  attention  is  not  confined 
to  the  subject  of  this  paper,  the  Ballot  Box;  but  its 
force  will  be  felt  in  many  other  ways,  of  which  the 
public  will  learn  later.  Regarding  these  matters, 
however,  time  and  space  forbid  me  to  speak  at  this 
writing. 

With  a  sincere  appreciation  of  the  Wave's  advo- 
cacy of  reform  and  good  government,  I  remain, 
Yours  truly, 

JOHN  M.  REYNOLDS. 
Chairman  of  Committee  on  Ballot  Box, 
Union  for  Practical  Progress. 


THE  UNION  FOR   PRACTICAL  PROGRESS. 

The  Executive  Committee  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Branch  of  the  National  Union  for  Prac- 
tical Progress  wishing,  to  obtain  an  expres- 
sion of  opinion  from  every  one  interested  in 
the  elevation  and  improvement  of  our  nation 
and  our  fellowmen,  requests  those  whose  notice 
may  be  given  to  this  item,  to  fill  out  the  blank 
printed  below  and  mail  it  to  the  local  secre- 
tary. 

The  Union  aims  to  unite  the  moral  forces  of 
every  community.  It  welcomes  as  members 
all  who  desire  to  assist  in  the  elevation  and 
improvement  of  mankind.  It  does  not  recog- 
nize any  class  distinctions,  nor  creed  differen- 
ces, nor  nationality,  nor  sex;  on  the  contrary, 
it  hopes  to  induce  every  sincere  lover  of  good 
government  and  fellowman  to  unite  for  the 
welfare  of  all.  It  needs  no  comment  to  explain 
that  if  the  moral  forces  were  united  their 
power  for  good  would  be  irresistible.  This  is 
the  purpose  of  the  Union  for  Practical  Pro- 
gress. It  is  hoped  that  men  and  women  in 
every  profession  will  recognize  the  possibilities 
and  probability  of  accomplishing  an  immense 
amount  of  good  by  this  unity  of  effort. 

The  following  topics  will  be  taken  up,  dis- 
cussed, and  standing  committees  will  be 
appointed  for  practical  work  upon  each  sub- 
ject. 1st.  Child  Labor.  2d.  Prison  Reform. 
3d.  Municipal  Reform.  4th.  The  Ballot 
Box.  5th.  How  Best  to  Combat  Political  Cor- 
ruption. 6th.  The  Abolition  of  War.  7th. 
Charity,  Organized  and  Unorganized.  8th. 
Gambling.    9th.    Enforcement  of  Law. 

The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  asks  thoBe 
who  desire  to  join  in  its  work  to  kindly  send 
their  address  to  Mr.  John  M.  Wallis,  2425 
Post  street,  with  the  following  blank  filled 
out  : 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

Union  for  Practical  Progress  ^ 

C.  C.  Tkrrill,  President.   J.  M.  Wallis,  Secretary. 

Regular  meetings  held  on  the  last  Tuesday 
of  each  month  at 

ISUII.nEIi.S'  EXCHANGE,  1 «  Post  St. 


.1894. 


To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
J.  M.  WALLIS, 

2125  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Dear  Sir:--I  would  be  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  subject  of.  


and  shall  be  pleased  to  devote  some  time  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 


Address.. 
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NOW  THAT  the  sections  and  families  which 
constitute  Society  proper,  have  organized  for 
themselves  two  dancing  clubs — the  Monday 
night  and  Friday  night— is  it  not  about  time 
some  enterprising  young  man  arranged  enter- 
tainments for  those  whom  disinclination,  lack 
of  opportunity,  or  of  introductions  keeps  out 
of  that  charmed  circle  ?  It  is  really  but  a  few 
hundred  people  who  make  the  membership  of 
the  Cotillion  Club  and  they,  on  great  occas- 
ions, gather  from  the  suburbs,  from  Mare  Island 
and  other  exterior  regions.  Besides,  they  have 
provided  for  their  edification  countless  private 
affairs  at  Western  Addition  Mansions.  For 
them  there  are  debutantes  and  dinner  dances 
and  entertainments  of  the  kind  that  get  into 
the  papers  with  verbal  decorations  from  reper- 
torial  pens.  But  for  the  thousands  of  nice 
young  men  and  good  looking  girls  who  don't 
belong  to  indiscriminate  social  clubs  and  whose 
orbs  don't  impinge  on  swell  circles,  here  is 
a  void  and  an  opportunity,  so  I  trust  some  one 
will  be  clever  enough  to  come  forward  with  a 
plan  of  campaign. 

*     *  * 

There  existed  some  years  back  an  organiza- 
tion, the  Club  of  '90  composed  of  a  dozen 
or  so  girls.  Throughout  that  season  they 
gave  dances  at  their  homes  really  jolly 
and  interesting  affairs,  that  brought  together 
an  agreeable  and  companionable  set  of 
young  people  who  knew  thoroughly  how  to 
enjoy  themselves  and  were  not  especially  con- 
cerned if  figured  in  or  out  of  the  400.  In 
every  great  city  there  must  and  should  be  sev- 
eral large  circles  moving  with  comparative  in- 
dependence of  one  another.  Here  there  are 
but  two,  the  set  which  Mr.  Greenway  repre- 
sents and  Jewish  Society  as  a  whole,  for  it,  of 
course,  has  its  own  cliques  and  sections. 
The  sole  opportunities  for  terpsichorean  ex- 
pression all  the  others  have  is  the  hotel  hop 
and  the  church  social.  Though  many  of  its 
characteristics  were  objectionable,  the  parties 
at  the  Palace  engineered  by  the  unfortunate 
Chambliss,  subserved  a  purpose,  for  they 
brought  out  a  number  of  young  women  whose 
respectability  was  as  unquestionable  as  their 
good  looks  and  whose  capacity  for  enjoyment 
had  not  the  bloom  taken  off  it  by  experiences 
of  countless  teas  and  parties.  I  am  told  of  a 
"Cotillion  of  One  Hundred"  now  in  process 
of  organization.  It  seems  to  me,  however,  the 
task  should  be  undertaken  by  some  young 
people  comparatively  well  known,  otherwise 
success  will  hardly  smile  upon  the  venture. 
Besides,  the  auspices  are  better  if  the  dances 
are  given  in  homes  rather  than  in  halls. 

*    *  * 

A  DISTINCT  plurality  of  girls  at  the  first 
hop  of  the  Monday  Night  Club — why,  I  know 
not.  Nothing  of  greater  moment  was  on  the 
tapis.  Society  certainly  did  not  turn  out  for 
"Ingomar,"  and  the  elderly  of  both  sexes, 
alone,  attended  the  Johnson  sale.  There  must 
have  been  a  dozen  more  maidens  than  men 
there,  and  with  the  exception  of  Greenway, 
Sheldon,  Will  Heath  and  one  or  two  more, 
the  sterner  sex  was  represented  by  a  series  of 
exceedingly  young  gentlemen  whose  dancing 
was  more  industrious  than  good.  However, 
some  charming,  new  gowns  made  their  appear- 
ance — indeed  it  was  the  first  formal  oppor- 
tunity the  debutantes  have  had  of  appearing 
in  full  battle  array.    It  cannot  truly  be  said, 
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however,  that  they  all  appeared  to  the  best 
advantage  for  the  season  with  its  succession  of 
teas,  receptions,  the  luncheons,  dinners 
and  theatre  parlies,  has  kept  the  buds  on 
"  the  go"  day  and  night,  and  a  few  look  as 
pale  as  though  they  had  undergone  the  rava- 
ges of  an  entire  winter.  However,  endurance 
cometh  with  satiety,  though  it  appears  as  if 
there  would  be  enough  movement  before 
Lent  to  tire  even  the  most  inveterate  of 
buttei  flies. 

*  * 

A  CERTAIN  special  interest  distinct  from 
the  social  prominence  of  bride  and  groom 
attached  to  the  wedding  of  Superintendent 
Jack  Wright  and  Miss  Laura  Clarke.  They 
are  Sacramentans,  identified  thoroughly  with 
the  State  Capital,  natives  thereof,  too,  I  believe, 
and,  according  to  the  laws  of  the  game  the 
ceremony  that  united  them  should  have  been 
performed  within  hail  of  the  dome.  But  their 
change  of  base  had  the  effect  of  gathering  at 
Trinity  the  large  and  influential  section  of 
San  Francisco  Society  that  once  had  its  home 
in  Sacramento  and  on  that  account  it  was  a 
reunion  of  extraordinary  interest.  It  is  much 
easier  for  a  dweller  in  the  capital  to  come 
to  the  metropolis  than  for  our  elderly 
capitalists  and  their  better-halves  to  cross 
the  two  ferries  and  dare  the  horrors  of  the 
Golden  Eagle,  so  most  of  the  suburban  friends 
of  both  the  Wrights  and  the  Clarkes  came  to 
town  for  the  wedding,  which,  in  a  way,  ac- 
counts for  the  number  of  unfamiliar  faces  in 
the  church  Wednesday  evening.  Considering 
how  many  fortunes  had  their  foundations  laid 
in  the  valley,  it  is  not  altogether  astonishing 
we  have  so  large  a  colony  of  old  Sacramentans 
here.  Of  course,  all  the  railroad  people  hail 
from  there,  besides  the  Gallatins,  Carrolls, 
Carolans,  Van  Fleets,  Houghtons  and  dozens 
more  whose  names  I  don't  recall.  But  most 
of  them  were  at  Trinity  looking,  certainly, 
unpatriotic  in  the  matter  of  clothes.  I  am 
sure  most  of  the  gowns  the  women  wore  were 
put  together  here. 

*  *  * 

If  the  shade  had  no  special  consecration  to 
nuptials  one  might  speak  of  the  wedding  as  a 
"white  one,"  for  the  maids  were  all  costumed 
in  heavy  white  silk,  including  even  the  tall, 
queenly-looking  maid  of  honor,  Miss  Etta 
Birdsall.  Of  course,  the  uniformity  of  effect 
was  successful,  but  my  own  impression  is  that 
a  better  effect  is  obtainable  with  pale  pink, 
blue  or  yellow  as  a  more  striking  background 
for  the  inevitable  ivory  of  the  bride's  gown 
and  veil.  Apropos  of  Miss  Birdsall,  it  is 
rather  amusing,  the  error  of  the  Sacramentans. 
They  have  had  her  the  object  of  Mr.  Wright's 
attentions  and  sentiments,  whereas  she  was 
the  safe  deposit  vault,  confidante  and  mes- 
senger of  love  between  him  and  Miss  Clarke. 
The  ceremony  was  performed  according  to 
Walk — a  very  efficacious  style,  by  the  way. 
There  was  but  one  innovation  of  particular 
note,  that  of  an  aria  taking  the  place  of  the 
wedding  march,  the  unfamiliar  notes  of  which 
so  astonished  the  sexton  that  he  could  hardly 
be  persuaded  to  open  the  doors  for  the  bridal 
possession.  Then  followed  a  supper  and  re- 
ception at  the  home  of  Mrs.  A.  S.  Baldwin  at 
2231  Washington  street,  where  friends  and  re- 
lations were  given  an  opportunity  of  filicita- 
ting  bride  and  groom.    Both  looked  so  partic- 
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Kearny  St.  Succ'r.  to  Drs.  Winter  *  Winter,  Dentists. 


ularly  happy,  however,  that  conventional 
congratulations  were  really  superfluous. 


DURING  THE  WEEK  teas  were  given 
by  Mrs.  Gibbon  for  her  daughter,  by  Miss 
McKinstry,  Miss  Smedburg  and  by  the 
Jarboes  and  Tobins,  who  held  their  second 
reception  Wednesday  evening.  At  the 
Gibbon's  house  there  was  really  a  crush,  and 
approaching  the  hostess  was  only  made 
through  a  bevy  of  buds  and  matrons  who  were 
assisting  her  to  do  the  honors.  Miss  McKinstry 
invites  men  and  girls  for  different  hours  during 
the  afternoon,  and  secures  continual  change  in 
the  physical  surroundings.  Besides,  she  brings 
together  the  people  most  anxious  to  meet  one 
another.  The  Younger  musicale,  Thursday, 
was  a  brilliant  success,  socially  quite  as  much 
as  in  a  musical  way.  As  at  the  Gibbon  affair 
the  solitary  drawback  was  the  size  of  the 
gathering,  which  rendered  it  rather  difficult  to 
pass  from  one  room  into  the  next.  The  raison 
d'etre  of  the  gathering  was  a  song  recital  by 
Mr.  Willis  Bacheller,  together  with  violin 
and  piano  solos  by  Sigmund  Beel  and  Mrs. 
Carr.  Pretty  programmes,  containing  the 
words  of  the  song,  made  souvenirs  of  the  enter- 
tainment. Quite  the  prettiest  girl  there  was 
Miss  Tucker  of  Oakland,  who  in  a  simple 
white  muslin  gown  looked  really  charming. 
Her  good  looks  having  borne  quite  forcibly 
the  fact  that  it  is  fortunate  the  debutantes 
from  over  the  bay  so  seldom  make  incursions 
here.  They  have  one  or  two  decided  beauties 
in  their  ranks. 

*  *  * 

The  second  reception  of  the  Jarboes  gathered 
at  their  home  on  Washington  street  Wednes- 
day afternoon  a  number  of  formal  callers, 
besides  the  large  circle  of  the  Dimond's  friends. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin,  having  just  returned 
from  the  East,  assisted  in  the  reception.  There 
was  a  general  revival  of  congratulations  and 
an  exchange  of  the  reminiscences  of  travel 
pardonable  on  all  first  occasions  after  return. 

*  *  * 

The  matim'e  dansante  of  the  Woman's  Ex- 
change occurred  without  especially  ruffling 
the  dove  cotes.  It  was  distinctly  society  in  its 
auspices  and  arrangements,  and  from  that  point 
of  view,  at  least,  was  more  of  a  success  than 
its  immediate  predecessors.  Members  of  the 
active  set  cooperated  at  the  various  booths,  and 
the  debutantes  were  shown  to  advantage 
against  a  background  of  very  pretty  decorations. 
As  usual,  Mrs.  Oelrich  and  Miss  Fair  came  in 
for  the  lion's  share  of  attention. 


A  recently  announced  engagement  is  that  of 
Professor  W.  O.  Leuschner,  of  Berkeley,  and 
Miss  Ida  Denicke,  daughter  of  E.  A.  Denicke, 
the  brewing  millionaire  who  lives  in  the  con- 
spicuous mansion  on  the  corner  of  Sacramento 
and  Mason  streets.  Another  betrothal  is  that 
of  Miss  Julia  Conner  and  Robert  H.  Bennet. 

*   •  » 

Miss  Anna  Hunt,  who  married  Mr.  Moroney 
the  other  evening,  besides  being  an  exceedingly 
piquant  and  pretty  brunette,  is  very  decidedly 
an  heiress.  She  is  a  daughter  of  the  late 
Hunt  of  the  Moore,  Hunt  Firm  and  the  family 
residence  is  at  17 13  Geary  street.     The  cere- 
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mony  was  celebrated  at  the  Dominican 
Church. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Louisa  Greenwald,  her  son  and  daugh- 
ter, returned  last  week  after  a  year's  jaunt 
abroad.  They  are  the  guests  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Leon  Sloss.  Miss  Alice  Greenwald  is  a  debu- 
tante of  no  small  figure  (financially),  but  besides 
the  sterling  charm  of  great  wealth,  she  possess- 
es other  attractions  and  will  be  brilliantly 
launched  socially  this  winter  by  her  sister, 
Mrs.  Leon  Sloss. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  I.  Lowenberg  received  a  crowded 
roomful  of  club-women  yesterday  from  three 
until  five  o'clock  at  her  hospitable  home  on 
Van  Ness  avenue.  The  hostess  is  a  lady  of 
advanced  theories,  President  of  the  Philomath, 
and  decidedly  up-to-date  in  ideas  on  progress 
and  mental  expansion.  All  the  women's 
clubs  were  nobly  represented,  and  conversa- 
tion was  erudite  in  the  extreme.  Nervines 
were  unsparingly  served,  bromo -seltzer  taking 
the  lead. 

*  *  * 

It  is  pretty  well  decided  that  the  Hunting- 
tons  will  not  be  out  here  until  February. 
This  is  contrary  to  expectation,  as  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Southern  Pacific  had  anticipated 
spending  Christmas  on  the  Coast.  On  their 
return  in  May  it  is  expected  that  they  will 
move  into  their  Fifth  avenue  mansion  which 
is  now  on  the  verge  of  completion.  No  one 
but  the  family  has  ever  viewed  the  inside  of  it. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  E.  Huntington  go  East  next 
week. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  is  still  at  her  West- 
chester Cottage,  but  expects  to  be  out  here 
before  the  end  of  November,  rather  earlier 
than  she  expected.  Affairs  in  connection  with 
the  Hasting's  estate  call  her  to  the  Coast. 
She  has  been  entertaining  a  number  of  San 
Francisco  and  New  York  people  there  and  has 
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  season.  Mrs.  La 
Montague  and  Miss  Catherwood  were  to  have 
taken  part  in  a  bicycle  race  with  Mrs.  Hari- 
man  and  Miss  Duncan  at  the  Country  Club 
sports,  but  the  weather  was  unpropitious 
and  the  course  too  much  cut  up  for  that  event. 


Baron  Ueclytritz  is  now  in  New  York  and 
goes  round  a  great  deal.  He  |is  the  "  Seven 
Foot  Baron"  and  they  dare  to  have  almost  as 
much  fun  with  him  as  some  of  the  girls  did 
here.  He  is  a  member  of  Mrs.  Paran  Steven's 
cortege  and  she  takes  him  everywhere  she  can 
persuade  him  to  go. 

*    *  * 

One  hardly  associates  Springs  and  Summer 
Resorts  with  this  season  of  the  year.  But 
California  and  Byron  Springs  are  exceptions  to 
all  accepted  theories  and  practices.  Fred  E. 
Whitney,  the  court  commissioner  from  Alameda 
County,  Geo.  Haas,  of  San  Francisco,  H.  J. 
Alexander,  of  the  San  Jose  Mercury  and  Lieu- 
tenant R.  C.  Croxton,  U.  S.  A.,  Benicia,  and  a 
number  of  other  guests  are  at  Byron  enjoying 
the  baths,  the  excellent  massage  and  curative 
waters.  Colonel  Burns  was  for  sometime  re- 
ported to  be  at  the  springs  recuperating  from 
the  late  campaign,  but  I  am  credibly  informed 
he  got  no  further  than  the  Hammam. 


The  Ethical  Association  is  properly  organ- 
ized and  proposes  to  devote  itself  to  illumina- 


ting the  more  dangerous  features  of  our  local 
uncivilization.  Much  there  is  to  be  done  in 
this  connection  and  though  I'm  doubtful  if 
wrongs  are  righted  by  lectures,  as  an  educa- 
tional influence  their  value  cannot  be  gainsaid. 
On  Tuesday  evening  next  Prof.  Edward  A. 
Ross,  of  Stanford,  gives  a  talk  on  The  Social 
Planet  at  Golden  Gate  Hall.  There  should 
be  a  good  audience,  for  in  addition  to  the  in- 
terest of  the  subject,  admission  is  free. 


JOHN  BONNER'S  TALK  on  Napoleon 
on  Monday  promises  to  be  in  a  measure  a 
social  event.  Mr.  Bonner  is  known  in  social 
circles,  and  the  interest  in  Napoleonia  seems 
to  be  general  among  the  Four  Hundred  here 
as  elsewhere.  There  is  a  prospect  of  a  fine 
house — of  a  larger  audience,  in  fact,  than 
Golden  Gate  Hall  will  comfortably  hold. 
Those  who  have  bought  tickets  will  probably 
get  more  for  their  money  than  the  people  who 
went  to  hear  Wallace  explain  why  he  had 
written  the  "Prince  of  India,"  which  no  judic- 
ious man  would  have  done.  Mr.  Bonner,  who 
was  educated  in  France,  and  has  written  a 
good  deal  about  Napoleon  in  the  course  of  a 
long  journalistic  career,  has  turned  the  mass 
of  new  material  on  the  subject  of  the  great 
Frenchman  to  account,  and  proposes  to  place 
it  at  the  service  of  his  audience  on  Monday. 
His  talk  will  not  be  a  lecture,  in  the  true  sense 
of  that  term  ;  he  proposes  to  avoid  dull  and  dry 
details  of  campaigns  and  politics,  and  to  give, 
in  their  stead,  a  series  of  flashing  word  pic- 
tures of  dramatic  and  romantic  events  in  the 
picturesque  way  of  which  he  has  shown  him- 
self to  be  a  master. 

*    ^  * 

WALTER  HOBART'S  prowess  as  a  rider 
was  tested  at  the  Westchester  Country  Club 
Meet,  in  which  he  rode  a  very  fast  pony, 
"Comanche,"  that  once  belonged  to  Fred 
Gebhardt.  He  did  not  repeat  his  remarkable 
success  there,  however,  for  he  arrived  rather 
late  and  took  part  in  but  a  single  race — one  in 
which  each  rider  was  required  to  saddle  and 
bridle  his  own  horse  before  starting.  There 
was  a  tremendous  rush,  and  it  is  quite  possible 
Walter  might  have  come  in  first,  but  for  the 
fact  that  in  his  hurry  he  did  not  tighten  suffi- 
ciently his  girths.  The  result  was  that  half  way 
round,  the  saddle  slipped,  and  the  San  Fran- 
ciscan had  to  pull  in  to  fix  it.  However,  he 
rode  very  gamely,  and  came  in  fourth.  Co- 
manche is  rather  big  for  a  polo  pony,  and  on 
that  ground  Hobart  found  it  very  difficult  to 
get  a  match.  He,  Will  Byrne  and  young 
McNear  were  Mrs.  Catherwood's  guests  over 
the  races  and  certainly  had  a  very  jolly  time. 

* 

AT  THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB  Ball  on 
Thanksgiving  eve  I  am  told  quite  a  constella- 
tion of  debutantes  will  make  their  bow  to 
Society.  One  hears  a  good  deal  [of  agreeable 
anticipation  over  the  event  which  is  expected 
to  open  the  season  with  due  ceremony.  After 
it,  should  come  a  series  of  minor  events — 
dances,  dinners,  receptions  in  the  usual  suc- 
cession. As  for  the  Club's  programme  of  fes- 
tivities this  winter  it  seems  to  depend  on  the 
composition  of  the  Entertainment  Committee. 
During  past  years  the  work  has  fallen  on  the 
shoulders  of  one  or  two  men  who  think  it  is 
time  the  others  should  join  in  the  labor.  A 
vigorous  effort  is  being  made  to  persuade 
Charles  Ackerman  to  take  a  hand  in  the 
affairs  of  the  Club,  and  with  his  participation 
everything  in  the  entertainment  way  is  possible. 
There  will  doubtless  be  a  series  of  jinks  similar 


to  those  that  made  his  presidential  administra- 
tion so  very  popular. 

*  *  * 

The  event  this  evening  is  the  initial  hop 
of  the  Calliopean  Club.  The  affair  will  be 
restricted  almost  completely  to  the  member- 
ship of  the  organization,  for  only  a  very  few 
invitations  have  been  sent  out.  There  will  be 
a  few  debutantes  and,  of  a  certainty,  all  the 
prettiest  girls,  both  of  the  Concordia  and 
Verein  sets.  The  young  men  of  the  Calliopean 
have  always  exhibited  decided  discretion  in 
the  matter  of  good  looks. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  to-day,  undoubtedly,  is  the 
baseball  game  between  the  Bohemian  and 
University  Clubs,  to  be  played  at  the  Haight 
street  grounds,  not  at  Central  Park  as  was 
originally  intended.  The  change  of  location 
is  due  to  the  expectation  of  a  big  crowd,  for 
innumerable  tickets  have  been  sold  and  a  great 
deal  of  interest  developed  over  the  affair  in 
the  several  social  organizations.  The  Woman's 
Hospital  is  the  beneficiary.  Both  teams 
have  been  practicing  hard,  and  though  the 
result  is  said  to  look  pretty  sure  for  the  'Varsity, 
Bohemia  has  some  competent  men  who, 
undoubtedly,  will  be  heard  from  to  advantage. 

*  ,  * 

THERE  IS  mourning  among  the  Burlin- 
game  contingent  and  sorrow  in  the  'Varsity 
Club  section  over  the  failure  of  Henry.  To 
the  ordinary  mind,  the  name  Henry  conveys 
but  little — less  even  than  that  of  Leon,  but  to 
thejeunesse  dore  they  are  personages  who  fill 
niches  of  no  minor  significance  in  the  daily 
trovail  and  figure  most  eminently  as  purveyors 
of  liquid  refreshment.  There  is  a  tendency 
about  young  California  men  to  make  some 
saloon  or  other  a  species  of  minor  headquarters. 
Here  they  go  for  lunch  perhaps  or  for  an  after- 
noon cocktail,  or  for  the  early  morning  gin-fizz. 
On  the  way  up  to  the  'Varsity  or  the  Bohe- 
mian Clubs  they  drop  in  and  see  one  another 
there,  exchange  gossip,  greeting  or  plans  for 
the  night.  For  a  long  time  the  California 
Hotel  Bar  was  frequented  by  the  lawn  tennis 
and  racing  crowd,  but  when  the  McDonoughs 
sold  out  their  interest  to  Colonel  Warfield,  and 
Henry  and  Leon,  identified  with  the  other  in- 
stitution, leased  The  Mills,  then  all  transfered 
themselves  to  the  Montgomery  establishment 
and  you  found  them  gathered  there  every 
noon  and  afternoon  discussing  the  races,  foot- 
ball, polo  and  all  the  other  accessories  of  fash- 
ionable masculine  existence.  I  cannot  believe 
tiieir  custom  was  unprofitable  for  it  seems  they 
spent  enough  money,  but  there  is  the  fact,  the 
place  is  in  the  Sheriff's  hands  and  strange  to 
say  the  establishments  around  don't  seem  to 
desire  Henry's  custom.  They  say  there  is  no 
little  hoodoo  about  the  jeunesse  dorr. 

*    *  * 

Now  that  the  "Arts  and  Crafts"  has  emerged 
into  active  life  with  a  President  and  Secretary, 
in  the  persons  of  John  Vance  Cheney  and  Bruce 
Porter,  it  should  lose  no  time  in  developing 
the  purpose  of  its  creation.  There  is  much  to 
be  done  here  in  the  way  of  art  guidance,  and 
the  new  organization  is  the  proper  body  to  do 
it.  For  instance,  there  is  the  Park  Museum, 
which  Mr.  De  Young  busies  himself  about. 
Surely  he  and  the  city  could  not  do  better  than 
have  the  aid  of  this  body  of  experts  in  arrang- 
ing the  details  of  the  collection  and  settling 
the  manner  of  its  arrangement.  Besides  it 
will  be  an  excellent  opportunity  for  the  Arts 
a?id  Crafts  to  emerge  into  public  view,  mak- 
ing its  initial  bow  with  all  the  honors  of  war. 
In  the  meantime  the  organization  is  arranging 
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for  a  dinner  to  its  president  at  the  California 
Hotel  some  evening  next  week — an  entertain- 
ment that  will  partake  both  of  a  celebration 
and  a  farewell.  The  spread  will  be  an  excel- 
lent one,  and  I  am  sure  there  will  be  no  lack 
of  congratulatory  and  testamentary  eloquence. 
It  is  a  pity  Cheney  drops  out  as  he  was  an 
available  detail  in  the  assets  of  the  organiza- 
tion. 

* 

*  * 

IT  IS  ALMOST  upon  us— the  Horse 
Show.  Only  eleven  days  more  until  the  Pavil- 
ion opens  its  doors  on  the  most  notable  dis- 
play of  '"cracks"  ever  gathered  under  a  single 
roof.  It  may  sound  invidious  to  call  the  cov- 
ering of  the  big  barn  on  Larkiu  street  a  sin- 
gle roof,  for  considering  the  annexes,  there  are 
several,  but  the  term  serves  the  purpose.  Actu- 
ally four  hundred  entries  are  on  the  lists,  and 
though  we  are  not  to  see  over  three  hundred 
horses  they  would  make  a  colossal  drove  if 
gathered  processionwise  and  driven  through 
the  streets.  Indeed,  it  is  difficult  finding  stalls 
for  such  an  equine  congregation,  and  quite  a 
number  must  be  housed  outside.  There  need 
be  no  doubt  of  the  brilliancy  of  the  show. 
Nearly  all  the  boxes  are  taken;  the  exhibition 
enclosure  is  to  be  larger  than  that  in  the  Madi- 
son Square  Gardens,  scene  of  the  New  York 
show.  The  space  is  some  two  hundred  feet 
in  length  by  seventy  broad,  an  advantage  in 
the  latter  measurement  of  at  least  thirty  feet 
over  the  arena  of  the  Circus  Maximus.  Around 
this  huge  oblong  will  be  a  space  for  prome- 
naders,  then  the  boxes,  and  behind,  individual 
seats  for  spectators.  The  arrangements  are  all 
on  a  broad  scale  as  befits  the  magnitude  of  the 
enterprise. 

*  *  * 

From  the  social  point  of  view  there  is  noth- 
ing that  can  prevent  the  Horse  Show  being 
the  event  of  the  Fall  season.  The  boxes  have 
all  been  taken  by  representative  people,  and 
so  general  is  the  interest  and  so  excellent  the 
auspices  there  cannot  fail  to  be  crowds  of  fash- 
ionables there  every  evening.  Already  one 
hears  from  the  establishments  of  leading 
modistes  the  hum  of  preparation.  But  the 
opportunity  for  displaying  fine  toilettes  is 
inimitable,  and,  I  believe,  evening  dress  is  en 
regie.  It  is  so  in  New  York,  and  why  not  in 
the  Pacific  Coast  metropolis  ?  I  imagine  the 
difficulty  will  be  greater  persuading  the  men 
into  swallow  tails  than  the  women  into  dinner 
gowns,  but  the  edict  seems  to  have  gone  forth 
that  good  form  demands  it,  and  the  matter  may 
then  be  regarded  then  as  settled.  Burlingame 
and  the  'Varsity  Club  will,  undoubtedly,  set 
the  example.  Of  one  thing  there  is  a 
certainty — those  who  want  to  see  horses  will 
have  to  appear  in  the  morning  or  afternoon. 
There  are  to  be  no  repetitions  but  continual 
change  of  programme.  One  evening,  drags; 
another,  private  carriages;  a  third,  brakes,  and 
so  on.  Among  the  drivers  of  smart  rigs  there 
has  been  developed  something  that  resembles 
excitement.  They  are  busy  getting  their 
equipages  into  condition,  and  I  prophesy  a  dis- 
play of  swell  turn-outs  that  will  surprise  those 
who  imagine  us  behind  hand  in  that  direction. 
For  instance,  little  has  been  said  about  the 
fine  coach  that  George  Newhall  has  had  built 
at  Kimball's,  Chicago.  His  team  is  a  splen- 
did one,  composed  of  horses  reared  on  the 
Newhall  ranch.  He  has  them  in  excellent 
condition,  and  will  surely  make  a  strong  bid 
for  the  cup. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Baldwin's  coach  from  Brewster's 
has  not  yet  arrived,  but  he  has  found  a  smart 
team  of  hackneys  which  are  now  in  excellent 
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trim.  t  Joe  Grant  has  a  fine  Brewster  brake 
aud  is* satisfied  on  the  horse  subject.  Theo- 
dore Kearney,  Walter  Hobart,  Talbot  Clifton 
and  E  J.  Baldwin  have,  also,  coaches  and 
will,  of  course,  participate  in  the  parade, 
which,  with  such  components,  can  hardly  fail 
to  be  notable.  But  they  are  the  heavy-weight 
performers.  Newhall,  Kearney,  J.  A.  Dona- 
hoe  and  Hobart  are  given  to  tandem  driving 
aud  have  "  toppy  "  traps.  There  are  also  a 
variety  of  private  rigs — broughams,  coupes, 
carriages,  buggies.  Indeed,  it  would  surprise 
any  one  unacquainted  with  the  interest  the 
Show  has  excited,  to  know  of  the  overhauling 
being  done  for  all  the  stables  in  town.  Never 
was  there  such  a  brushing  up  of  rigs,  such  a 
refitting  of  coachmen  and  footmeu.  In  con- 
sidering the  spectacular  phase  the  more 
exciting  features  of  jumping  need  not  be  lost 
sight  of.  A  contingent  of  polo  ponies  from 
Burlingame  is  promised  and  a  display  of  that 
interesting  game,  as  practiced  there,  will  be 
given  as  near  as  the  exigencies  of  space  will 
admit.  In  addition  there  will  be  pen  jumping 
and  individual  displays  of  horsemanship  that 
cannot  fail  to  prove  interesting. 


Though  the  entering  list  is  closed,  nothing 
prevents  notable  horses  from  being  exhibited. 
For  instance,  Mr.  Haggin's  string  is  not  in 
for  competition,  nor  will  Ormonde  be  if  Mr. 
MacDonough  desires  to  show  the  great  sire. 
Though  the  auspices  seem  against  a  competent 
representation  of  Palo  Alto  stock,  Mrs.  Stan- 
ford may  yet  be  prevailed  on  to  send  up  the 
Orloff  trotters  besides  some  of  the  notable 
stallions.  In  their  absence,  however,  visitors 
to  the  show  may  see  Salvator,  who  holds  the 
mile  running  record;  Tenny,  the  great  racer 
that  was  matched  against  him;  Firenzi,  the 
most  famous  of  mares,  Bessie  J.,  her  great 
competitor  ;  Algona  and  Flying  Jib,  who 
paced  a  mile  inside  of  two  minutes;  Direc- 
tum, the  greatest  trotting  stallion,  W.  W. 
Foote,  holding  the  2-year  pacing  record;  Rey 
El  Santa  Anita,  the  Derby  winner  ;  the  great 
Sir  Modred,  Darebin,  Rey  de  Carreras  and 
many  more  equally  notable.  The  Horse  Show 
opens,  formally,  with  a  luncheon  given  by 
the  President  to  the  Directors  and  a  few  in- 
vited guests,  on  the  28th.  The  doors  will  be 
thrown  open  every  morning  at  9:30,  and  the 
affair  will  be  going  all  day  and  until  eleven  at 
night. 

*  *  * 

THE  WEDDING  ot  Miss  De  Wolf  and  Mr. 
Howard  Shedley  gathered  their  intimate  friends 
and  several  sections  of  society  in  general  to 
the  Brooklyn  Presbyterian  Church  on  Monday 
evening.  Of  course,  Brooklyn  is  an  interest- 
ing region  all  to  itself,  but  then  it  occasionally 
overlaps  its  borders  and  overflows  into  Oak- 
land and  Berkeley,  as  the  case  may  be.  How- 
ever, the  celebration  was  quite  an  important 
one.  The  church  had  adornments  of  pink  and 
while  chrysanthemums.  There  were  two  tots 
in  Kate  Greenaway  frocks  leading  the  bridal 
procession.  The  bridsmaids  were  in  white 
corded  silk;  the  maid  of  honor,  Miss  Hibbed, 
in  a  lovely  gown  of  yellow  crepe.  Altogether 
it  was  a  smart  affair  and  showed  Brooklyn  to 
be  up  to  all  the  wrinkles  of  swell  wedding 
ceremonies,  which  is  appropriate  and  interest- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

Two  decidedly  swagger  young  women  from 
Washington  are  being  entertained  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Paris  Kilbourn.  They  are  the  Misses 
Hiller,  daughters  of  General  Hiller  of  the  Na- 
tional capital  and  are  prepared  for  an  enjoyable 
time  on  the  Coast.    Already  have  the  attrac- 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti  Chew- 
ing Gum.    You  will  find  it  admirable. 


tions  of  Del  Monte  been  borne  in  upon  them 
and  I  believe  they  are  to  be  introduced  to 
Society  in  general  during  the  next  few  weeks. 
Both  are  tall  maidens  and  have  a  repertoire  of 
exceedingly  smart  gowns  which  their  fine  fig- 
ures show  off  to  advantage. 

*  a  * 

Mr.  Andrew  Stone  gave  a  dinner  to  twenty 
young  people  Monday  night  last  at  the  San 
Leandro  Club  House.  The  girls  were  all  this 
Season's  debutantes  and  were  chaperoned  by 
Mr.  aud  Mrs.  George  McNear.  The  Club 
House  was  charmingly  decorated  and  some  of 
the  girls  succeeded  in  looking  very  fetching. 
On  the  same  evening,  Mrs.  Harrison  Clay, 
who  was  pretty  Nannie  Prather,  gave  an 
exceedingly  jolly  driving  party.  The  night 
was  delightful,  the  moon  full  and  the  young 
people  sang,  told  funny  stories  and  had  a  most 
agreeable  time. 

*  * 

The  Star  King  Fraternity  had  a  reception 
last  Friday  evening  for  Miss  Ina  Griffin  at  the 
Unitarian  Church.  Miss  Griffin  who  was 
formally  a  pupil  of  Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney 
has  been  studying  in  Berlin  for  the  last  five 
years  under  Raif.  This  was  her  first  appear- 
ance before  an  Oakland  audience.  The  greater 
portion  of  the  evening  was  devoted  to  music 
and  the  selections  by  Mr.  Bui  and  Mr.  Arthur 
Fort  were  received  with  much  enthusiasm. 


The  Fair  held  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  in- 
stant, in  aid  of  St.  Paul's  Church  was  a  great 
success  both  from  a  financial  and  social  stand- 
point. A  number  of  the  debutantes  had  tables 
some  of  which  were  decidedly  pretty.  The 
Misses  Randall  of  Piedmont  had  a  tissue  paper 
table  which  was  much  admired;  they  had 
any  number  of  dainty  shades,  candlesticks, 
bonbon  boxes  and  other  caprices  in  every  color 
of  the  rainbow.  The  Episcopalian  portion  of 
Oakland  was  well  represented  and  Miss  Requa, 
Miss  Wheaton  aud  Miss  Florine  Brown  looked 
charming  in  their  new  Autumn  frocks. 


Mrs.  Isaac  Requa,  of  Piedmont,  has  inaugu- 
rated a  cooking  class  under  the  supervision  of 
Miss  Morrison.  The  debutantes  all  belong, 
and  are  deeply  interested  in  solving  the  mys- 
teries of  the  culinary  art.  Their  costumes  are 
very  smart  and  coquettish,  consisting  of  plain 
black  frocks,  white  aprons  and  caps.  Among 
those  who  appear  to  show  the  greatest  talent 
are  Miss  Selby,  Miss  Glasscock  and  Miss 
Palmer.  It  is  quite  amusing  to  see  them 
kneading  flour,  buttering  tins  and  burning 
their  pretty  fingers  in  their  efforts  to  learn  as 
rapidly  as  possible.  Let  us  hope  they  will 
succeed  in  broiling  steak  and  cooking  chops, 
two  things  which  even  our  best  trained  ser- 
vants rarely  succeed  in  doing  to  perfection. 

*  ±  * 

On  Saturday  last  the  McNears  invited  a 
number  of  friends  to  take  a  trip  to  Port  Costa 
by  water.  It  was  a  very  successful  affair;  the 
boys  remained  all  night  on  the  boat,  while  the 
girls  were  entertained  in  the  McNear  cottage. 
Miss  McDougal,  of  Mare  Island,  the  Magees, 
McKees  and  Tuckers  were  there,  and  all  ex- 
pressed the  greatest  enthusiasm  over  their 
trip. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  A  PITY  the  community  did  not 
rise  to  so  important  an  occasion  as  the  Ken- 
dais.  Advisedly,  I  speak  of  them  as  an  "oc- 
casion." They  are  given  to  regarding  them- 
selves as  an  opportunity  and  imagine  they 
spread  culture  as  the  Apostles  did  the  light  of 
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the  Redeemer.  We  failed  to  appreciate  our 
chance  this  time,  alas,  and  never  again  are  we  to 
be  vouchsafed  the  privilege  of  hearing  them 
at  two  dollars  per  head.  This  is  unfortunate. 
Of  course,  there  was  a  great  deal  of  pleasure 
to  be  had  out  of  Mrs.  Kendal's  detail  work 
which  quite  exhausted  the  improbabilities  and 
Willie's  masterly  immobility  so  imperturbably 
British  in  its  solemn  dignity.  His  superb 
capacity  at  carrying  a  part  by  the  mere  force  of 
his  presence  had  its  best  illustration  in  the 
Ironmaster ,  in  which  his  imitation  of  a  poker 
aroused  some  little  resentment.  Considering 
the  range  of  parts  the  "  Matron  of  the  Drama" 
rendered  here,  I  cannot  but  agree  with  her 
own  verdict  that  by  far  the  cleverest  and  most 
consistent  piece  of  acting  she  gives  us  is  Mrs. 
Tanque ray,  just  as  in  Claire,  in  George  Ohnet's 
romantic  drama,  she  is  at  her  worst. 

*  *  * 

Here  are  two  brutal  tales  incidental  to  the 
latter  presentation  that  have  their  brutality  as 
their  excuse.  There  are  occasions  when  the 
quality  does  not  lack  the  saving  glamour  of 
humor  and  these  are  among  them.  It  may  be 
remembered  that  in  the  last  act  of  the  "  Iron- 
master," Claire  rushing  between  the  duelists, 
receives  the  bullet  of  the  Duke  in  her  arm. 
A  prominent  attorney  accosted  by  Manager 
Bouvier  with  an  interrogation  as  to  how  he 
liked  the  show,  replied  that  he  had  but  one 
criticism. 

"And  that  is?"  asked  Bouvier. 

The  other  replied:  "That  duel  ought  to 
have  taken  place  in  the  first  act,  and  Mrs.  Ken- 
dal should  have  been  shot  in  the  mouth." 

"Ah,"  returned  Bouvier.  That  is  almost  as 
bad  as  the  man,  who  went  out  after  the  first 
act.    The  doorkeeper  stopped  him  with  a  

"Hold  on,  mister,  you've  got  to  have  a 
return  check,  or  you  can't  come  back." 

The  fellow  glared  half  a  second  at  him,  and 
then  growled: 

"  Look  here,  now,  if  you  see  me  trying  to 
get  in  here  again,  you  keep  me  out.  I  don't 
want  a  return  check." 

*  *  * 

A  VERY  ONE-SIDED,  uninteresting 
game  of  football  decided  the  championship  at 
the  grounds  last  Saturday  afternoon.  In 
order  to  spare  the  first  eleven,  which  is  in 
rather  a  crippled  condition,  Mr.  Gill  sent  over 
a  crude  team  of  untrained  men  to  try  conclu- 
sions with  the  big  fellows  from  Oakland,  and 
the  usual  consequences  ensued.  The  Reli- 
ance Club  now  holds  the  championship  for  the 
season,  and  it  has  won  the  honor  fairly  and 
squarely.  In  the  game  last  Saturday  the 
players  showed  up  in  their  usual  form,  and 
played  in  precisely  the  same  manner  as  they 
do  when  matched  against  their  equals.  They 
scored  repeatedly,  and  closed  with  something 
like  thirty  against  their  opponent's  zero.  The 
University  eleven  did  as  much  as  could  be  ex- 
pected under  the  circumstances,  and  the  fact 
that  they  failed  to  score  only  demonstrated  that 
the  best  men  of  the  University  are  necessary 
to  cope  with  the  Reliance.  No  one  antici- 
pated a  victory,  nor,  I  am  sure,  did  any  one 
imagine  they  would  be  beaten  so  ignomini- 
ously,  but  they  did  their  level  best  and  failed. 
Mr.  Gill  showed  excellent  judgment  in  reserv- 
ing the  big  eleven  at  the  expense  of  the  cham- 
pionship. More  interest  will  be  taken  in  the 
Thanksgiving  game  than  in  a  dozen  off 
matches,  but,  for  my  part,  I  think  the  Berke- 
ley boys  have  rather  a  cinch.  However,  ap- 
pearances are  very  often  deceptive,  and  Stan- 
ford is  keeping  unusually  quiet — besides,  they 
have  Camp. 

*  *  * 

EDWARD  MURPHY,  the  gifted  and  ec- 
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centric  correspondent  of  the  Examiner  in 
Corea,  has  forsworn  his  allegience  to  Her 
Gracious  Majesty,  Queen  of  Great  Britain, 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  etc.  This  is  what  came 
over  by  the  mails  on  the  Belgic.  It  seems 
that  Murphy,  with  twenty  other  correspon- 
dents, was  detained  in  Yokohama  by  the 
Government,  and  found  himself  kicking  his 
heels  against  the  hotel  chairs  till  life  was  a 
burden.  As  a  foreigner  he  could  not  accom- 
pan5r  the  Japanese  transports  to  Corea  and  the 
seat  of  war.  Eddie  sat  himself  down  and 
reasoned  it  out: 

"  I'm  an  Irishman,  begad  !  I've  got  no 
country.  I'm  the  natural  inimy  av  the  Sas- 
senach. I've  got  no  patriotism  in  me.  I'd 
bethray  ould  Vic  at  the  drop  of  a  hat.  I'll  turn 
Jap  ! — begad,  an'  I'll  do  it  now  ! 

*  * 
sk 

So  off  he  went  to  a  new  found  friend,  Prince 
Yoshima,  of  the  ancient  race,  and  related  to 
the  Mikado.  Forthwith  adoption  papers  were 
sworn  out,  and  in  an  hour  Eddie  was  gathered 
into  the  Yoshima  family,  as  a  step-son,  with 
all  the  privileges  ot  a  full  blown  citizen,  and 
that's  how  he  managed  to  get  away  to  the 
Port  Arthur  siege  ahead  of  his  fellows.  He 
will  be  heard  from  presently,  but  his  name  is 
no  more  Murphy,  all  the  same — it's  Yoshima. 
I  wonder  what  title  goes  with  it  ? 

* 

*  * 

THERE  IS  DUE  congratulations  to  the 
Press  Club  over  acquiring  such  capital  rooms 
as  those  in  the  Thurlow  Block.  The  situation 
is  eminently  central  and  extremely  convenient, 
and  the  arrangements  made  will  give  ample 
accomodation  in  far  better  shape  than  the  old 
quarters  afforded.  The  old  billiard  room,  scene 
of  many  a  brilliant  cue  contest,  will  be  the 
Jinks  Hall.  Willis  Polk  is  to  prescribe  the 
decorations  and  tones  for  the  series  of  apart- 
ments, and  I  don't  doubt  they  will  be  the 
most  artistic  of  their  kind  in  town.  However, 
the  choice  of  quarters  compels  journalism  to 
partake  of  the  hospitality  of  Bohemia  a  little 
longer,  for  December  will  be  well  under  way 
ere  the  club  may  move.  In  the  meantime  the 
two  institutions  manage  to  live  in  harmony 
under  the  same  roof.  There  have  been,  so  far, 
no  startling  differences  of  opinion,  though  it 
is  evident  the  Pressmen  and  the  Bohemians 
know  each  other  but  slightly.  As  to  Mr. 
Polk's  plans,  the  elaborateness  of  the  adorn- 
ments will  depend  on  the  sum  realized  at  the 
benefit  Sunday.  If  the  day  is  fine  and  half 
the  community  go  out  to  Sutro's  depend  on  it 
several  thousands  will  be  raised.  If  not,  then 
the  hangings,  etc.,  will  be  severely  classic, 
which,  of  course,  means  simple.  By  the  way, 
Keith  promises  to  replace  the  picture  from  his 
easel  destroyed  in  the  blaze  by  another  and 
later  expression  of  his  art.  I  cannot  but  think 
the  club  will  be  the  gainer,  for  our  leading 
artist,  in  the  last  few  years,  has  improved 
marvellously. 

* 

*  * 

HALF  A  DECADE  ago  there  strove  on 
the  Editorial  staff  of  1  he  Call  a  constellation  of 
highly  competent  beer  drinkers.  Incidentally 
they  attended  "  assignments,"  reported  meet- 
ings, wrote-up  murders  and  interviewed  celeb- 
rities, but  beer  was  really  their  main  object  in 
life  and  I  cannot  think  of  even  one  blue  even- 
ing on  which  they  went  to  bed  sober.  By  the 
rest  of  the  staff  they  were  specifically  alluded 
to  as  "  tanks,"  "  tubs,"  "vats  "  and  other  en- 
dearingly descriptive  terms  which  they  bore 
with  uncomplaining  placidity.  The  scene  of 
their  evening  rendezvous  was  a  corner  grocery 
out  on  McAllister  street,  with  whose  proprietor, 
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a  little  German,  himself  possessed  of  a  sympathe- 
tic thirst,  they  had  the  friendliest  relations  and 
an  undiminished  credit.  As  often  happens,  the 
two  relations  proved  incompatible,  for  the 
journalists,  taking  advantage  of  their  host's 
good  nature,  drank  without  paying  until  col- 
lectively they  owed  about  $150.  Ere  he  could 
collect  the  amount,  the  gentle  Teuton  departed 
for  the  region  of  nectar  and  ambrosia  and  his 
executors  found  among  his  papers  no  trace  of 
the  account.  This  was  five  years  ago.  Quite 
recently,  overhauling  the  books  and  documents 
of  the  estate,  the  missing  statement  was  found 
giving  names  and  totals  with  painful  exactness. 
The  solitary  member  of  the  bright  original 
band,  after  a  long  period  of  absence  and  sobriety 
had  returned  to  journalism  and  was  back 
again  on  the  Call.  To  him  they  went  to  collect 
the  amount.  It  bore  the  legend  "  Tommy 
Johnson,  $55  for  beer,  due  the  estate  of  Chris 
Drecker  " — or  some  other  such  name.  Con- 
fronted with  it  the  surviving  journalist  turned 
up  his  nose  contemptuously  and  said: 

"  Guess  you'd  better  send  me  in  an  itemized 
statement  of  that.  I  don't  know  anything 
about  it." 

I  fear  they  will  have  to  unearth  the  ghost  of 
the  saloon  keeper  to  make  that  bill  out. 

*    *  * 

OVER  THE  appointment  of  Colonel  For- 
syth to  the  vacant  Brigadier-Generalship  there 
is  disappointment  both  at  Angel  Island  and  at 
the  Presidio.  We  had  two  highly  available 
candidates  for  the  post  in  Shafter,  whom  I 
believe  is  senior  Colonel,  and  Graham  who 
felt  in  himself  a  special  fitness  to  preside  over 
the  nation's  troops.  But  the  lightning  got  no 
further  west  than  San  Antonio,  where  For- 
syth happens  to  be  at  just  now,  and  henceforth 
he  will  be  General.  I  am  sorry  for  our  disap- 
pointed aspirants,  especially  Shafter,  whom 
journalism  could  more  readily  spare  than  Gra- 
ham. That  worthy  is  good  for  an  army  sensa- 
tion at  least  once  every  year — a  consideration 
of  moment  in  these  post-election  days.  Be- 
sides he  furnishes  conversation  for  the  Lieu- 
tenants and  Captains,  who  congregate  at  the 
Cosmos  and  Bohemian  clubs.  But  our  Colonels 
are  not  alone  disappointed,  for  General  Ruger 
has  been  eclipsed  by  the  promotion  of  McCook 
to  the  Major-Generalship.  It  is  true  that 
some  ten  months  hence  the  latter  retires  from 
the  service,  but  even  that  hardly  sweetens  the 
set-back.  However,  when  he  does  commence 
to  climb  it  will  not  be  long  ere  he  is  in  New 
York,  for  Schofield  goes  out  early  next  year 
leaving  Miles  in  command  of  the  army. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Brigadier,  by  the  way,  is  the  per- 
son General  Miles  court-martialed  after  the 
Wounded  Knee  episode  of  the  recent  Indian 
trouble.  He  was  then  accused  of  exhibiting 
an  incapacity,  which  was  disastrous  in  its 
consequences  and  though  the  verdict  was  in 
his  favor  the  general  sense  was  he  had  not  ex- 
hibited proper  discretion.  It  may  be  assumed 
Forsyth  owes  his  appointment  to  Washington 
influences.  He  lived  for  a  long  time  there  as 
Sheridan's  Chief-of-Staff  and  naturally  made 
friends  in  influential  quarters.  He  is  not  re- 
garded generally  as  a  good  soldier,  but  he  cer- 
tainly has  the  gift  of  popularity. 

*  *  * 

CHARITY,  OR  pure  Philistinism— which 
prompted  the  prices  at  the  Johnson  sale  ? 
That  excellent  woman,  either  builded  better 
than  she  knew,  or,  in  expressing  her  own 
peculiar  order  of  taste,  plumbed  accurately 
the  artistic  sensibilities  of  the  community.  I 
wish  to  correct  the  impression  the  dailies  have 
been  at  so  much  pains  to  disseminate,  that  the 
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art  treasures  (so-called)  she  had  gathered  at  so 
much  expense  have  literally  been  slaughtered 
or  have  brought  prices  infinitely  below  their 
value.  On  the  contrary,  connoisseurs  and 
artists  are  in  wonder  and  despair  over  the 
results  of  this  auction.  It  illustrates  in  a 
manner  at  once  fearful  and  wonderful  "where 
we  are  at  "  aesthetically  and  affords  humili- 
ating evidence  of  our  unutterable  "jayness." 
No  one  will  deny  the  possession  of  an  unim- 
peachable order  of  virtues  to  the  late  Mrs. 
Johnson.  She  was  a  genuinely  charitable 
woman  but  neither  her  education,  early  sur- 
roundings nor  temperament  fitted  her  for  the 
collection  of  objets  d'art.  She  rejoiced  in  a 
capacity  for  purchasing  rugs,  pictures  and 
curios,  but  it  was  half  accident  or  wholly  luck 
that  made  her  possessor  of  anything  worth  the 
having.  For  such  men  as  Haseltine,  for  un- 
scrupulous Turks,  for  itinerant  rug-vendors, 
she  was  a  consolation  and  a  joy,  for  she  paid 
what  they  asked  and  bought  the  worst  things 
they  had. 

*      A  * 

As  for  her  pictures — with  certain  conspicu- 
ous exceptions  they  were  atrocious.  She 
lacked  utterly  a  conception  of  what  is  clever, 
competent  or  interesting  in  art  and  her  collec- 
tion surprised  one  by  absence  of  fine  examples 
or  fine  subjects.  One  of  the  Humphrey 
Moores  is  good,  the  Dupres  was  certainly  a 
bargain  though  much  too  large  for  a  private 
residence,  but  the  others — any  artist  will  give 
assurance  that  the  prices  bid  were  far  in  advance 
of  their  actual  market  value.  Of  course,  I  don't 
mean  to  say  Mrs.  Johnson  did  not  pay  roundly 
for  her  ownership,  but  then  it  must  be  remem- 
bered she  gave  Kahler  $17,000  for  that  huge 
cat  picture  of  his  and  was  governed  in  art  by 
personal  rather  than  aesthetic  predelictions. 
The  bargains  of  the  collection,  undoubtedly 
were  the  several  canvases  by  Keith,  which 
brought  prices  pitifully  inadequate  to  their 
actual  value.  But  Keitb,  though  one  of  the 
leading  landscape  artists  of  the  country,  is  a 
Californian  and  our  nouveaux  riches  shudder 
at  the  idea  of  expending  their  hard-won 
American  dollars  on  aught  produced  locally. 
They  want  a  European  hall  mark  ere  there  is 
any  allusion  to  purchasing  and  even  then  there 
must  pervade  the  occasion  the  atmosphere  of 
conspicuousness,  the  excitement  of  the  auction. 
The  old  commercial  spirit  is  abroad  among  us 
and  all  you  need  do  is  cry  "  bargains  "  and 
you  have  California  street,  Pacific  avenue  and 
Dr.  Voorsanger's  flock  bidding  against  one  an- 
other as  though  the  competition  were  for  corner 
lots. 

*    *  * 

•  No  doubt,  indeed,  that  among  the  very  ex- 
pensive Japanese  curios  and  in  the  instance  of 
a  few  pieces  of  statuary  and  furniture  some 
real  catches  were  made.  It  is  positive,  however, 
most  of  the  Venetian  furniture  fetched  prepos- 
terous prices,  and  that  the  rugs  went  miles 
beyond  their  auction  value.  A  very  second- 
rate  tiger  skin,  on  Saturday  night  last,  was 
run  up  to  $240  ;  a  bear  rug  went  for  $160 — 
seventyfive  per  cent  above  their  worth.  Then, 
the  Venetian  sideboards,  of  which  by  the  way 
there  were  twelve,  in  designs  the  most  conven- 
tional, fetched  monumental  prices — great, 
heavy,  ugly  things  that  they  were.  Chairs 
that  Mr.  Cole  will  sell  you  for  $12  and  $15 
brought  $20  to  $40.  The  iron  chandeliers 
went  off  at  retail  figures.  The  jewelry,  Colonel 
Andrews  insists,  was  no  gift  at  the  prices  it 
commanded.  The  fine  collection  of  watches 
were  sold  a  trifle  lower  in  proportion,  but  still 
commanded  solid  rates.  The  big  wardrobe, 
carved  by  one  Biauchi,  had  the  subtle  ele- 
gance of  a  folding-bed,  and  though  some  one 
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procured  it  at  a  price  far  below  the  valuation, 
it  is  not  an  article  of  furniture  any  one  of  re- 
fined feeling  would  care  to  associate  with  daily. 
It  is  not  generally  realized  that  this  Venetian 
imitation  of  antique  furniture  is  turned  out  in 
that  City  of  the  Sea  by  the  carload,  and  is  pain- 
fully common  throughout  Europe.  The  oak 
or  walnut  that  appears  on  the  outside  is  nearly 
always  veneer,  and  the  carving  fits  into  the 
doors  in  a  most  commonplace  way.  So  to 
those  who  imagine  the  possession  of  real 
antiques  is  expressed  by  an  accumulation  of 
Venetian  stuff,  I  say,  beware. 

*  *  * 

TO  a  great  many  people  busy  lately  in  de- 
ploring the  poverty  of  the  community  and  the 
general  tightness  of  money,  the  prices  realized 
at  Mrs.  Johnson's  sale  must  seem  surprising. 
The  phenomenon  is  explicable  on  the  assump- 
tion that  our  wealthy  classes  have  not  even 
bought  corner  lots  lately  and  that  the  banks 
are  full  of  their  money.  Besides,  the  popular 
understanding  has  been  that  the  collection  was 
going  abegging.  As  the  sale  of  Bohemian  glass 
and  other  swell  articles  at  the  late  Midwinter 
Fair  conspicuously  proved,  we  have  coin  here  in 
quantity  for  luxuries,  but  it  is  for  necessities  we 
are  really  destitute.  The  people  who  bought 
third-rate  examples  of  fourth-rate  art,  have 
let  lie  for  months  in  an  art  furnishing  estab- 
lishment on  Sutter  street,  a  graceful  Chlippen- 
dale  sideboard  ;  here,  too,  are  chairs  artisti- 
cally carved  in  solid  woods.  At  another  place, 
lower  down,  they  have  been  imploring  repre- 
sentatives of  the  First  Families  to  relieve  them 
of  beautiful,  old  oak  tables  and  really  good 
cabinets.  In  the  same  period  Vickery  has 
shown  a  collection  of  drawings  by  one 
of  the  cleverest  of  Parisians,  without 
disposing  of  any;  Keith  is  painting  one  master- 
piece after  another;  and  they  remain  in  his 
studio.  But  then  we  are  an  unconventional 
community  and  love  to  be  bewildered,  deluded, 
bamboozled.  That  is  what  always  happened 
to  Mrs.  Johnson,  and  it  is  surely  the  good 
cause  that  is  helping  out  the  sale  of  her  pot- 
pourri of  vases,  Venetian  sideboards  and  weak 
pictures.  But,  dreadful  thought,  had  they 
been  veritable  antiques,  or  fine  examples,  per- 
haps, none  of  us  would  have  wanted  them. 

*    *  * 

Here  is  a  detail  of  the  sale  that  did  not  get 
into  the  dailies.  There  was  a  group  of  ladies 
standing  on  the  walk  in  front  of  the  hall  filling 
the  air  with  chatter  of  imagined  bargains. 
Awaiting  to  be  carted  off  a  nude  marble  Venus 
stood  near  them.  It  glistened  beautifully  in 
the  slanting  rays  of  the  afternoon  sun,  and  I 
could  see  nothing  peculiarly  out  of  the  way  in 
the  manner  in  which  a  passing  street  Arab 
stopped,  looked  at  the  figure  intensely  for  a 
moment,  and  then  threw  his  little  arms  about 
it  and  kissed  it  passionately.  But  the  on-look- 
ing ladies  shrieked  at  the  desecration,  grew 
visibly  pink,  and  turned  away. 

*  *  * 

SO  THERE  really  is  one  of  our  artists  not 
carried  away  by  impressionism  or  any  other 
ism.  Chris  Jorgensen,  in  his  tasteful  exhibi- 
tion at  Vickery's,  is  the  same  sympathetic 


translator  of  Nature,  excepting  some  added 
depths  and  warmth,  that  he  has  been  these 
many  years.  No  rage  for  storming  the  heights 
of  the  impossible  possesses  him.  All  the 
Italian  bits  are  serene  and  proclaim  themselves 
faithful  to  the  time,  place  and  mood,  and  the 
technique  is  not  at  pains  to  overreach  itself. 
Water  color  is  the  medium  to  convey  those 
simultaneous  effects  of  crisp  sunlight,  damp 
and  steamy  shadows  bewilderingly  common  in 
the  far-off  Italian  lands,  which  Mr.  Jorgensen 
has  caught  with  the  "prehensile  artistic  eye." 
That  indefinable  thing,  the  picturesque,  lives 
in  a  well-articulated  sketch,  "  On  the  Road  to 
Monte  Allagro,"  and  "The  Afterglows  "  has 
a  touch  of  the  combined  palpitating  tremor 
and  quiet  the  sun  leaves  behind  him  like  a 
concluding  fringe.  Again  the  ever  fair  San 
Giorgio  is  done  with  a  warmth  and  feeling  to 
make  one  once  more  realize  the  love  of  artists 
for  imperial  Venice. 


BICYCLING  continues  the  furor.  There 
are  scores  of  men  and  girls  out  at  the  Cyclerie 
every  afternoon.  The  pursuit  seems  to  chal- 
lenge popularity  with  teas  and  receptions, 
which  are  occurring  in  unwonted  numbers. 
The  assiduity  of  certain  fair  and  dark  maid- 
ens has  converted  them  into  fast  and  fearless 
riders,  and  the  ensemble  of  the  wheeling  is 
more  graceful  besides  infinitely  more  dexterous 
than  that  of  three  weeks  ago.  There  are 
now  a  score  of  girls  who  think  nothing  of  a 
fast  run  out  to  the  Cliff  and  home.  It  cannot 
be  said,  however,  that  the  costume  with  all  the 
piquancy  of  its  Alpine  hat,  buttoned  legeins 
and  close-fitting  tunic,  sets  off  to  the  greatest 
advantage  the  contours  of  our  maidens.  That 
drawback,  however,  the  exhilaration  of  rapid 
riding  more  than  counterbalances.  At  the 
moonlight  meet  Monday  evening,  in  the  Park, 
a  very  jolly  time  was  had.  The  weather  was 
perfect,  the  night  only  sufficiently  cool  to  ren- 
der the  exercise  enticing.  The  riders  set  off 
in  twos  for  the  beach,  and  afterwards  gathered 
for  a  down- town  supper.  All  the  clever  riders 
in  town  turned  out,  matrons  and  maids,  and 
an  agreeable  experience  was  the  consequence. 

*  * 

GORGEOUSLY  DECORATED  was  the 
handsome  home  of  the  Sigma  Nu  Fraternity, 
at  Stanford  University,  last  Friday  evening, 
the  occasion  being  a  reception  given  by  the 
members  of  the  Chapter  to  their  numerous 
friends  and  admirers.  This  being  the  first  af- 
fair given  by  the  "  Frat."  since  the  erection  of 
its  present  quarters,  it  was  looked  forward  to 
with  no  little  expectancy  by  the  swagger  set  of 
the  college,  and  though  no  one  ever  dreamed 
of  it  being  anything  like  a  failure,  still  the 
success  which  crowned  the  young  entertainers' 
efforts  were  certainly  flattering,  and  in  all 
probability  another  event  will  follow  very 
shortly. 

*  * 

The  four  reception  rooms  opening  through 
wide  folding  doors,  one  into  each  other, 
proved  an  ideal  pleasure  arena  for  the  eighty 
or  more  devotees  of  Terpsichore  who  occupied 
the  floor  until  the  early  hours  of  the  morning. 
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The  Misses  Robinson,  the  Misses  Montgomery 
and  Miss  Ethel  Cooke  of  this  city,  and  Miss 
Crane,  of  Stockton,  were  present  and  proved 
formidable  rivals  of  the  acknowledged  Stan- 
ford belles.  The  patronesses  were  Mrs. 
Nicewonger  of  Stockton,  Mrs.  Luke  Robinson 
and  Mrs.  Montgomery  of  San  Francisco,  Mrs. 
Braly  and  Mrs.  Jordan  of  Palo  Alto. 


THE  QUESTION  I  have  heard  reiterated 
most  frequently  since  the  electoral  result 
ceased  to  be  doubtful  is — What  beat  Levy  ?  It 
is  generally  admitted  that  a  stronger,  more 
ardent  fight  was  made  for  no  man,  and,  before 
the  campaign  closed,  success  was  conceded 
him  by  opponents.  Of  course,  the  others  had 
the  Non-Partisan  indorsements  and,  as  the 
result  showed,  that  turned  the  tables  in  their 
favor.  It  was  really  the  religious  controversy 
though,  that  after  the  candidacy  of  Merzbach, 
figured  most  positively  in  his  defeat.  Levy 
made  certain  of  a  large  Catholic  vote,  for  he 
stands  well  with  the  members  of  that  church, 
and  to  his  friends  who  suggested  canvassing 
south  of  Market  street,  he  proclaimed  he  had 
that  region  solid.  The  chances  ran  strongly 
in  favor  ot  his  receiving  its  entire  vote  but  for 
the  A.  P.  A.  movement  which  induced  any 
number  of  Irishmen  to  "plump"  for  Coffey. 
The  result  was  he  did  not  poll  by  many 
thousands  his  natural  party  strength.  Indeed, 
the  figures  show  that  in  the  precincts  the 
least  was  anticipated  by  his  friends  he  did 
best.  For  instance,  Tom  Williams  swung  him 
the  entire  Race- course  vote,  purely  out  of  per- 
sonal friendship.  There  is  no  doubt  but  that 
Merzbach  divided  the  Jewish  vote  and  that, 
really,  for  the  first  time  Levy  did  not  poll  its 
entire  strength.  Beside  the  Examiner  fight, 
which  aided  rather  than  hurt  him,  Rudolph, 
Herold  and  Joseph  Nougues,  for  personal  rea- 
sons, opposed  his  candidacy  with  all  the  vigor 
they  knew,  and  I  have  no  doubt  aided  in  the 
majority  of  his  opponents.  Another  potent 
factor  in  Levy's  defeat  was  the  plumping  of 
fifteen  hundred  German  saloon  keepers  for 
,  who  had  for  years  been  their  attorney. 


Whether  it  was  the  dinner  that  W.  W. 
Foote  gave  Governor  Budd  that  precipitated 
the  attack  of  gout  which  the  Chronicle 
described  so  lovingly  the  other  morning,  or 
some  other  dinner,  I  cannot  decide,  but  the 
adequacy  of  that  especial  meal  is  beyond  all 
cavil.  Mr.  Foote's  comfortable  residence  on 
Brush  street  was  adorned  with  the  favorite 
flower  of  the  Hon.  Jim,  the  color  of  which  I 
decline  to  state,  and  a  very  jolly  lot  of  people 
were  gathered  to  meet  him.  Of  course,  every- 
one was  very  happy  over  the  Stocktonian's 
victory,  and  success  to  his  administration  was 
drunk  in  bumpers.  There  were  several  toasts 
and  both  host  and  guest  of  honor  made  bright 
speeches. 


ONE  CANNOT  help  feeling  sorry  for  poor 
Jefferson  James,  relegated  into  political  ob- 
scurity with  so  merciless  a  rebound.  The 
difficulty  with  the  old  gentleman  is  not  so 
much  the  idiosyncracies  of  his  grammar  as  it 
is  an  inability  to  realize  his  inadequacy  to  a 
public  situation.  Like  Dan  Burns,  M.  H.  de 
Young,  and  several  other  men  of  original 
power,  he  needs  a  manager.  Had  he  found 
some  competent  agent  to  handle  his  fight,  his 
consummate  ignorance  of  etymology  might 
have  been  turned  to  his  credit  and  he  set  out 


as  a  rugged  child  of  the  people,  rich  if  honest 
and  down  on  the  corporations.  These  con- 
siderations don't  detract  in  any  degree  from 
an  episode  I  was  a  silent  witness  of.  James 
and  William  Broderick  were  tripping  down 
the  City  Hall  steps  at  noon  a  few  days  prior 
to  election.  Behind  them  followed  a  miscel- 
laneous and  very  ragged  gathering  of  urchins 
who  kept  up  a  continual,  "  Give  us  an  election 
card,  mister  ?  Say,  give  us  an  election  card?  " 
The  great  man,  his  face  glowing  with  pleasure, 
threw  them  out  all  his  pasteboards,  announc- 
ing, when  the  supply  was  exhausted,  "  I  ain't 
got  no  more."  This  monumental  sentence 
crushed  through  the  ambient  air  three  times, 
until  Broderick  touched  the  candidate's  arm, 
and  a  whispered  colloquy  ensued.  Then  Mr. 
James  turned  round,  his  face  a  degree  redder 
than  its  natural  hue,  and  said: 

"  Boys,  I  have  no  more  cards." 

That  was  a  rapid  lesson  in  Liudley  Murray. 


ANY  NUMBER  of  intelligent  people  are 
trying  to  figure  effect  and  cause  out  of  Budd's 
success  in  the  face  of  the  Republican  victory. 
Of  a  truth  the  Colonel  has  achieved  every- 
thing but  Estee,  and  a  thousand  theories  are 
presented  to  explain.  That  the  A.  P.  A.  vote 
figured  in  the  result  is  generally  conceded, 
but  so  far  the  reason  of  its  favor  has  not  been 
stated.  Here  is  the  story,  however:  No  one 
at  Republican  headquarters  could  guess  the 
numerical  strength  of  the  factions,  and  Burns, 
in  order  to  conciliate  the  Irish,  had  certain 
prominent  Republican  Hibernians  send  out  to 
all  their  co-relegionists  a  circular  in  which 
Estee's  impatience  of  bigotry,  his  sympathy 
with  Catholicism  and  his  contempt  for  the  A. 
P.  A.  movement  were  set  out  with  precision. 
The  names  of  ex-Judge  Cooney,  Dr.  Gibbon, 
Thomas  Desmond  and  E-  T.  Donnelly  signed 
to  the  document  invested  it  with  authority. 


Though  every  precaution  was  taken  to  keep 
the  scheme  quiet,  a  copy  of  the  circular  fell 
into  the  hands  of  a  prominent  Democrat,  who 
instantly  recognized  the  opportunity  and  acted 
upon  it.  Presses  were  set  at  work  printing 
thousands  of  these  deadly  endorsements,  and 
two  days  prior  to  election  every  A.  P.  A.  man 
in  the  city  and  throughout  the  Valley  had  a 
copy.  There  was  possible  but  one  result — 
they  voted  for  Budd.  As  for  the  story  that  the 
new  Governor  is  a  member  of  the  Anti-Irish 
League,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it. 
The  libel  was  circulated  at  the  beginning  of 
the  campaign  and  most  vigorously  investigated. 
The  rolls  of  all  the  Stockton  and  Sacramento 
lodges  were  scanned  without  discerning  a 
trace  of  his  name,  so  he  was  pronounced  all 
right  in  that  quarter. 


Budd  goes  into  office  comparatively  free  of 
pledges.  One  or  two  secretaryships  he  will 
probably  give  to  personal  friends,  and  Mr.  Jeter 
doubtless,  will  be  awarded  a  good  place,  but  the 
field  is  clear,  and  he  can  devote  the  offices  to 
strengthening  the  party's  organization.  I 
don't  think  the  long  range  of  defeated  Demo- 
crats need  expect  consolatory  honors  at  the 
hands  of  the  new  Governor,  for  he  is  liable  to 
believe  they  have  had  a  run  for  their  money, 
and  consequently  all  that  is  due  them.  The 
identity  of  his  private  secretary  has  not  been 
decided,  and  though  one  is  sure  to  hear  of 
innumerable  candidates  and  of  influential 
backing,  I  am  strongly  inclined  to  believe 
Budd  will  act  on  his  own  judgment  in  making 
appointments,  and  will  be  guided  by  services 
rendered  in  the  battle  just  won,  rather  than 
personal  affiliations  with  his  friends.  He  is 
determined  on  making  a  record,  and  though 
he  is  the  type  of  man  that  makes  errors,  they 
will  obviously  be  of  good  intention,  and  will 
win  rather  than  lose  him  popularity. 
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Another  interesting  phase  of  the  guberna- 
torial controversy  is  the  claim  of  the  Buckley- 
Rainey  contingent  to  have  figured  vigorously 
in  Budd's  victory.    It  is  known  a  combination 
was   formed   by   Burns,  with  Buckley  and 
Rainey  early  in  the  campaign  at  a  time  the 
Democrats  did  not  believe  themselves  possessed 
of  a  fighting  chance.    As  these  manipulators 
will  admit,  they  were  virtually  pushed  into 
prominence  by  the  absence  of  leaders  and 
found  themselves  before  they  knew  it,  in  a  fair 
way  to  regain  their  former  ascendancy  with 
prospective  patronage  to  build  up  their  organ- 
ization.   Their  bargain  with  Burns,  however, 
included  the  election  of  Estee  and  the  corpora- 
tion ticket  as  served  out,  had  the  Republican 
candidate's  name  on  it  besides  O'Donnell's  for 
Mayor,  Whelan  for  Sheriff  and   Curry  for 
County  Clerk,  etc. — as  the  dailies  published  at 
the  time.    This  they  agreed  to  pass  round 
among  their  own  people,  the  railroad  employ- 
ees and  others  in  general  who  might  be  ex- 
pected to  stand  in.    The  story  goes  that  the 
numbers  were  changed  so  as  to  give  Budd  the 
votes  meant  for  Estee  and  in  one  or  two  other 
instances  to  suit  the  private  desires  of  the 
Democratic  bosses.    It  is  known  positively 
that  plans  grievously  miscarried  for  Burns  and 
his  people  were  confident  of  carrying  San 
Francisco  by  two  thousand,  but  to  what  extent 
the  B.-R.  combination  is  to  be  credited  with  the 
happy  consequence,  is  something  I  leave  to 
the  Colonel. 


NO  ONE  in  the  State  is  more  surprised 
over  defeat— not  even  Estee — than  Thomas  J. 
Geary.  He  did  not  doubt  for  a  moment  the 
certainty  of  his  return  to  the  halls  of  Con- 
gress. He  assured  his  colleagues  of  the  inevi- 
tableness  of  re-election.  To  the  State  Cen- 
tral Committee  he  wrote  describing  the 
triumphs  of  his  progress  and  yet,  after  all,  the 
majority  was  against  him.  The  verdict  may 
be  considered  a  judgment  of  providence  or  a 
cataclysm,  but  it  will  prove  to  the  next  Con- 
gressman the  danger  of  using  his  own  judg- 
ment in  a  vital  issue.  So  confident  was  Geary 
that  when  the  Committee  offered  him  the 
services  of  ex-Judge  Maguire,  he  wrote  urging 
that  the  member  from  the  Fourth  be  sent  else- 
where if  there  existed  a  greater  need  for  his 
services.  Poor  Thomas  J.  However,  Maguire 
went  and  manfully  stumped  the  mountain 
fastnesses  of  the  First.  Here  is  a  story  he  has 
brought  home.  Addressing  an  audience  of 
sterling  Democrats  in  Shasta  County  he 
recapitulated  with  eulogy  and  enthusiasm  the 
industry  and  energy  of  Geary  in  Washington. 
He  spoke  of  his  cleverness  at  debate,  his 
smartness  at  repartee,  his  knowledge  of  affairs. 


"  It  is  true,"  he  added,  ' '  Mr.  Geary  made  a 
mistake— an  error  of  judgment — that,  on  the 
tariff  issue  he  voted  wrong,  but  he  was  right 
on  all  other  "questions,  and  it  is  not  fair 
he  should  be  punished  for  that  one  fault. 
Gentlemen,  if  you  had  a  gun,  a  favorite 
weapon,  that  shot  fair  and  straight,  and  gave 
you  good  service,  would  you  break  it  over 
your  knee  because  it  missed  fire  once  ?  No, 
sirs,  you  would  not." 

At  this  stage  in  the  proceedings,  there  arose 
in  the  audience  a  tall,  old  man — there  must 
have  been  six  and  a  half  feet  of  him  clad  in 
blue  denim  with  huge  grease  spots  on  it.  He 
stroked  a  long,  gray  beard  and  waved  a  reach 
of  arm  that  would  make  Peter  Jackson  die  of 
envy. 

' '  Jedge, "  he  said,    "I  hearn  that  gun  story 

Pottery,  panels  and  plaques  for  decoration,  in  artists' 
material  department,  Sanborn,  Vail  ft  Co.,  741  Market 
street. 


before.  But  look  ahere,  now — supposin'  you 
had  a  gun  you  was  customed  to  kill  rabbits, 
and  quail  and  larks  with  an'  one  day  you  was 
out  ahuntin'  and  a  big  bear  sort  of  jumped 
up  unexpected,  an'  supposin  that  gun  missed 
fire  then,  wouldn't  you  smash  the  durned 
thing?    I  know  I  would." 

There  was  a  cheer  from  the  gathering  as 
the  denim-clothed  Granger  subsided,  and  after 
that  Maguire  could  not  get  a  word  in  for 
Geary.  It  seems  there  are  more  Cleveland 
Democrats  in  California  than  most  people 
dream  of. 

*    j.  * 

THERE  WAS  no  especial  reason  why  Mr. 
Jones   should   have   been    Supervisor  save 
doubtless  he  desired  that  form  of  distinction  or 
imagined  himself  possessed  of  statemanslike 
qualities  that  would  find  their  proper  sphere 
in  the  City  Hall.    He  obtained  the  nomination 
however,  and  was  exhibited  on  the  Republican 
ticket  together  with  the  mercantile  personages 
and  others  whom  Mr.  Spreckels  pursuaded  in- 
to the  fight.    Unfortunately  for  his  aspirations 
Mr.  Jones  was  defeated— a  consequence  which 
may  illustrate  to  forthcoming  candidates  how 
very  carefully  they  must  govern  their  conduct 
in  the  era  prior  to  election.  In  his  private  capac- 
ity Mr.  Jones  presides  over  the  H.  S.  Crocker 
Printing  Department  and  lam  sure,  is  a  valu- 
able adjunct  to  that  institution.    He  has  under 
him  an  assortment  of  typesetters  of  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  nationalities — among  them 
Episcopalians,  Methodists  and  Hebrews.  On 
the  evening  preceding  the  last  day  of  Atone- 
ment, two  youths,  Elzas  by  name,  asked  per- 
mission to  be  absent  on  account  of  the  festival. 
The  story  goes  that  he  answered,  "If  you  have 
got  to  have  holidays  you'd  better  quit."  They 
expostulated  but  to  no  purpose.    Well,  they 
were  absent  and  in  a  day  or  two  every  member 
of  the  congregations  of  Rabbies  Nieto,  Levy, 
Voorsanger  and  the  rest,  were  properly  indig- 
nant over  the  outrage.  Since  then  they,  the  co- 
religionists of  the  Elzas  boys,  have  had  eyes 
peeled  for  the  foreman  and  they  made  an  eli- 
mental  fight  against  his  supervisorial  ambition. 
Millionaire  merchants  deserted  the  Concordia 
and  took  the  trouble  to  electioneer  south  of 
Market  street.    They  told  the  story  wherever 
an  audience  was  obtainable  and  that  is  the  main 
reason  why  Mr.  Jones  is  not  a  Supervisor — 
that  and  the  fact  perhaps  that  he  had  no  con- 
nection with  a  single  liquor  establishment. 


EVERY  ONE,  that  is,  any  one  who  knows 
inside  politics,  declares  that  Fourth  and  Town- 
send  street  has  never  before  been  so  inaptly 
represented  or  made  to  suffer  from  such  a 
multitude  of  political  blunders  since  its  organ- 
ization. Who  is  responsible  one  may  only 
surmise  and  yet  I  venture  to  assert  the  blame 
will  never  be  fairly  fixed.  One  need  not  go 
back  to  the  pre-convention  blunders,  or  cite 


for  illustration  the  candidates  elected  who 
have  been  antagonized  and  cut  adrift.  Coming 
down  to  recent  errors,  the  endorsement  of 
O'Donnell  was  simply  suicidal;  it  cut  all  ways 
and  deepest  the  wrong  way.  The  man  who 
originated  this  idea  should  be  rewarded  with 
some  mark  of  distinction.  It  was  a  calamitous 
inspiration  and  the  boast  "  that  things  are  not 
being  done  as  they  used  to  be,"  is  very  clearly 
apparent.  The  mind  that  considered  it  cun- 
ning on  the  eve  of  election  to  reduce  fares  to 
the  Cliff  House  as  a  means  of  defeating  Sutro 
presents  a  charming  side  of  human  nature  at 
which  one  stares  in  open  mouth  astonishment, 
and  wonder  what  new  hand  is  at  work.  Some 
of  the  blunders  involving  men  in  and  out  of 
high  places  will  not  bear  repeating  in  print. 
These  are  discussed  in  the  clubs,  on  the  street, 
and  furnish  amusing  gossip  for  politicians 
down  town. 

*    *  * 

From  the  standpoint  of  a  railroad  man- 
ipulator, one  of  the  greatest  blunders  arose 
in  the  matter  of  Congressmen.  Maguire,  a 
Democrat,  was  bound  to  succeed  himself.  That 
was  a  foregone  conclusion.  If  elected  alone,  he 
would  represent  Democracy,  speak  for  it,  and 
act  for  it.  All  his  utterances  would  be  hostile 
to  railroad  interests,  his  whisperings  to  the 
President  and  his  example  to  and  influence 
among  the  Democratic  Congressmen  would  be 
anti-railroad.  Good  manipulation  demanded 
an  antidote  in  the  shape  of  a  Democratic  Con- 
gressman with  views  at  variance  with 
Maguire's,  but  the  political  blunderer  failed  to 
deliver  the  goods.  A  weak  but  very  transpar- 
ent effort  seems  to  have  been  made  to  this  end, 
but  it  was  ill  chosen,  and  a  bungling  piece  of 
work.  How  disgusting  these  antics  must  be 
to  Mr.  Huntington  one  may  readily  imagine. 
1  expect  Burns  will  be  blamed  for  everything 
though  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  any  of  it  so 
far  as  I  can  ascertain. 

*    *  * 

A  funny  bit  of  stage  gossip  comes  from 
Morosco's  about  the  scenery  which  is  utilized 
by  the  Newell  Brothers  iu  their  production  of 
"  The  Operator."  The  play  had  its  last  stag- 
ing in  New  Orleans,  and  from  there  the 
material  was  shipped  via  the  Sunset. 
Weighed  in  the  Crescent  City  the  scales  an- 
nounced two  thousand  four  hundred  pounds 
and  freight  charges  were  paid  on  that  total. 
It  seems  the  machines  at  Fourth  and  Town- 
send  streets  have  a  different  adjustment,  for 
when  weighed  at  this  end  the  balance  regis- 
tered three  thousand  five  hundred.  The  New- 
ells  would  give  something  to  know  how  the 
extra  eleven  hundred  pounds  were  gathered  in 
and  have  not  found  out  yet.  It  seems  credi- 
ble that  some  one  had  blundered. 


Dainty  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  the  Handkerchief,  ll)e  Dressing-Iable  and  the  Ba  h. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ask  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  Murray  &  Lanman's. 
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WRAGGLE'S  REST 


A  TALE   OF  THE  TIMES 


Scene. — Mahoney's  chamber.  Very  gorgeous  night- 
dress thrown  carelessly  over  foot  of  bed.  Pictures  of 
Millard  before  and  after  election  on  the  wall.  Photo- 
graph of  Estee  heavily  draped  in  black  on  bureau. 
Mahoney  clad  in  a  polka-dot  dressing-gown  is  seated 
talking  to  Millard,  who  is  lying  on  the  Hoor  making  a 
haekamore.  Parrot  perched  on  the  back  of  Mahoney's 
chair  engaged  in  chewing  hotel  receipts,  j 

Mahoney  :  Well,  Spencer,  we  got  there  in 
spite  of  them. 

Millard  :    That's  what  we  did,  Jerry. 

Mahoney  :  Now,  old  man,  all  yon  have  to 
do  is  just  to  follow  me.  I'll  lead  you  on  ;  I'll 
get  you  in — 

Millard  (interrupting)  :    Jail  ? 

Mahoney  :  Bosh  man  (dropping  his  voice). 
I  want  to  confide  to  you,  Spencer.  You  know 
I'm  elected  by  a  large  majority. 

(Parrot  chuckles.) 

Millard  (eyeing  the  bird  askance)  :  Yes, 
Jerry. 

Mahoney  :  Well,  you  see  I  was  supported 
by  the  Argonaut. 

Millard  :    The  who  ? 

Mahoney  (impatiently')  :  The  Argonaut, 
man — Romie  Hart's  paper. 

Millard  :   Never  heard  of  it. 

Mahoney  :  Well,  Hart  is  a  particular  friend 
of  mine,  and  if  ye  seen  last  week's  issue  ye 
could  not  have  missed  the  bit  where  Mr. 
Hart  said  he  hoped  there  would  be  no  lack  of 
candidates  for  the  United  States  Senate. 

Millard  (contemptuously)  :  What's  that  got 
to  do  with  you  ? 

Mahoney  :  Don't  you  see  it,  man.  It's 
a  play  for  me  ? 

Millard  (incredulously)  :    A  play  for  you  ? 

Mahoney:  Don't  you  see  through  it  yet? 
I'm  going  to  be  a  candidate  for  the  United 
States  Senate  myself. 

Millard  (in  tones  of  astonishment)  :  You, 
man  ?  Why,  you  were  born  in  Ireland. 

Mahoney  :    Bosh  !    That  won't  hurt. 

(Parrot  interrupts  by  commencing  the  strains 
of  "  The  Night  that  Larry  was  Stretched.") 

Millard  (angrily):  Why  don't  you  choke 
that  bird? 

Mahoney  (gazing  at  parrot):  It's  a  too  good  a 
songster. 

Millard:  Songster,  rather  man  eater. 

Mahoney:  Never  mind  the  bird,  Spencer. 
Now  tell  me,  how  did  ye  get  the  A.  P.  A.  to 
endorse  ye?    You  know  they  

[Knock  at  Door.] 

Mahoney  (creeps  under  the  bed  excitedly): 
Say  I'm  out,  man!  For  God's  sake,  say  I'm 
out! 

Millard  (shaking  his  head  mournfully,  opens 
the  door.) 

Enter  Weary  Wraggles  with  a  half  filled 
sack  of  coal  on  his  back. 

Parrot  (eyeing  stranger) :  For  Gawd's  sake, 
Mag. 

Wraggles  (dropping  sack  on  floor,  extends 
his  hand  to  Millard):  Why,  hello,  Kansas, 
Where's  the  boss  (hie),  the  Senator?  Shay, 
old  man,  don't  turn  (hie)  away  from  me  like 
that  (hie).  Use  been  hunting  for  me  room  in 
the  'otel  'ere  for  the  past  hour,  see!  My  num- 
ber is  1991).  Went  to  the  room  (hie)  and  tried 
to  get  in,  but  it's  a  linen  closet.  Dusty  Rodee, 
me  pardner,  registered  to  live  in  a  bathroom 
in  this  hotel,  and  Billy  Brakebeam  is  supposed 
to  be  sleeping  away  like  a  tourist  in  a  niche 
with  a  plaster  figger.    Say,  whore's  Jerry? 

Mahoney  (head  protruding  from  bed):  Now 
you  skip,  Wraggles. 

Wragglep:  Ho  !  ho  !  hiding  from  the  Bob- 
bies, or  may-be  you're  hunting  for  your  collar 
button?    Now  say,  Jerry. 


Mahoney:  Now,  none  of  that,  you  skip  or 
you'll  be  up  before  Judge  Wallace.  Skip. 

Wraggles:  No  dimes  ? 

Mahoney:  I  haven't  a  cent  change.  Now 
go- 

Wrag<;i,es:  I  want  money.    I  must  have  it. 

Mahoney  (appealing  to  Millard)  :  Have  you 
any  change?    I  haven't  a  cent  with  me. 

Millard  (handing  Wraggles  a  bright  copper 
rent  which  Wraggles  mistakes  for  a  five):  I 
have. 

Wraggles  bows  hurried  thanks  and  rushes 
for  the  door. 

Mahoney  :  Now,  Spencer,  about  those  com- 
mittees. You  have  got  me  slated  for  the  Com- 
mittee on  Corporations  and  the  Judiciary. 
I  want  to  be  chairman  of  each. 

Millard  :  Senator,  you  know  if  I  should 
consult  my  personal  choice  I  would  select 
you,  but  

Mahoney  :  Look  here,  Spensy,  who  have 
you  been  talking  to  ? 

Millard  (reluctantly):  They  tell  me  do^vn  in 
the  Crocker  Building  that  all  the  corporations 
are  kicking  about  vou. 

Mahoney  (anxiously):  About  me,  Spencer  ? 
Why,  what  have  I  done  ? 

Millard  :  They  tell  me  you  are  too  inven- 
tive when  you  get  to  Sacramento.  That  you 
are  always  showing  them  how  to  get  away 
from  cinch  bills  which  they  never  heard  of  un- 
til you  tell  about  them. 

Mahoney  :  Oh,  what  ingratitude!  Oh,  my! 
Did  Mr.  Jaynes  say  that?  Is  that  what  Mr. 
Crocker  says?    Oh,  what  ingratitude — 

Enter  Weary  Wraggles  and  Dusty 
Roades. 

Wraggles  (with  tomato  can  filled  with  beer): 
Talk  about  ingratitude. 

Millard  (alarmed):  Bless  me,  he  has  a  can 
of  dynamite  ! 

Mahoney  (in  alarm) :  No? 
.  Wraggles:  No — beer.  Me  and  Dusty  (in- 
troducing /iim),this  is  Dusty  Rhodes,  pardners, 
me  and  Dusty's  been  reading  in  the  Examiner 
about  the  investigation  before  Judge  Wallace 
and  we've  come  here  to  eat  our  lunch  and  dis- 
cuss the  situation,  haven't  we,  Dusty  ? 

Dusty — Sure. 

Mahoney  looks  at  Millard  hoplessly.  Wrag- 
gles steps  to  the  bureau  and  combs  out  his  ivhis- 
kcrs  with  the  Senator's  silver-mounted  comb. 
Dusty  puts  his  finger  in  the  parrot's  cage  to  filch 
a  cracker  to  eat  with  Iris  beer.  Bird  clutches 
Dusty's  finger  who  sets  up  a  wild  howl,  and  swings 
parrot  and  cage  wildly  about  room.  Millard, 
Mahoney  and  Wraggles  spring  out  of  the  window, 
hurry  down  the  fire  escape,  followed  by  Dusty  with, 
the  bird  cage  still  clinging  to  his  finger,  lie  is 
promptly  arrested  by  Sergeant  Wittman,  ichilc 
the  Lieutenant-Governor  and  Senator-elect,  ad- 
joiorn  to  shake  dice  for  refreshments. 


Our  city  clubs  and  fashionable  hotels  have  found  in 
"  Fine  Standard"  and  "Knickerbocker"  Brews  of  the 
Bartholomay  Brewing  Company  an  article  in  the 
shape  of  beer  that  is  a  revelation  to  lovers  of  the 
foamy  beverage  on  this  Coast.  The  Standard  is 
brewed  from  Canadian  and  State  malt  and  the  best 


selections  of  New  York  hops,  and  is  the  most  popular 
brand.  "  Extra  Pale  Bohemian"  is  pronounced  by 
many  equal,  if  not  superior,  to  the  imported  German 
beer.  It  is  of  a  beautiful  pale  amber  color,  brewed 
from  carefully  selected  Canadian  malt  and  the  finest 
imported  Bohemian  hops.  The  "  Extra  Dark  Bavar- 
ian" is  of  a  dark,  rich  color,  heavy  in  body  and  highly 
nutritive.  It  is  especially  recommended  for  the 
family  table  and  for  the  use  of  invalids,  and  persons 
needing  a  healthful  and  invigorating  stimulant, 
William  Wolff  &  Co.  at  327  Market  street  are  sole 
agents  for  this  famous  beer. 

Picture  frames  with  ornamented  corners  at  prices 
usually  charged  for  plain  moldings.  This  is  why  our 
factory  is  running  day  and  night  to  till  orders.  Sanborn, 
Vail  <fc  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Chrysanthemums 
Violets 

English  Roily 

Lillies  of  the  Valley 


These  are  four  new  decorations  in  Limoges 
French  China--just  in.  The  drawing  is  so  per- 
fect and  the  coloring  so  true,  that  it  seems  as 
if  the  natural  flowers  had  been  carelessly 
placed  on  the  China.  We  have  these  four 
decorations  in  Plates,  Cups  and  Saucers,  Course 
Sets,  Chocolate  Pots,  Chop  Dishes,  Trays,  Photo 
Frames  and  many  other  odd  pieces.  These  are 
high-grade  goods--b\it  these  wholesale  prices 
make  them  quite  reasonable.  We  should  be 
pleased  to  have  you  call  and  see  them. 


A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

heim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 


Wangen 

5 


28  and  j;jo  Market  St. 
27  and  29  Sutter  St. 


Btlow  Montgomery. 


J?LECTRIO   *     *  * 

SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 

REPAIRS 


^aliforpia  Electrical  U/orl^s 

35  Pvlarlcet  Street 


Are  You  Worn  Out? 

nun  ca T7 

For  Brain  Workers. 
UI'IU  ULLI 
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THE  WAVE 


Into  this  convicted  western  camp  of  the 
Philistines,  the  English  actress,  Miss  Olga 
Nethersole,  is  not  booked  to  enter,  and  as  the 
critics  of  the  wise  and  effete  East  have,  with 
characteristic  diversity  of  opinion,  labelled  her 
variously,  great,  crude,  talented,  ordinary,  odd, 
commonplace,  intense,  and  unnatural,  one 
may  argue  that  this  emotional  actress,  still 
in  her  very  plastic  years  and  puzzling  these 
learned  judges  of  the  drama  and  its  exponents, 
may  hold  in  her  magnetic  frame  and  handsome 
face,  the  weapons — possibly  yet  unskilled  and 
unsharpened — that  will  flash  into  histrionic 
triumph  and  carry  at  their  point  th-  victory 
of  that  splendid  empire — the  expressions  of 
the  emotions,  and  the  sublime  art  that  is  oft- 
times  grander  than  nature.  Like  the  seven 
surgeons  who  disagreed  in  the  diagnosis,  and 
thus  winged  the  soul  of  tin  sufferer  to  eternity, 
even  so  may  the  seven  dramatic  judges  simi- 
lar)- differ  on  the  artistic  symptoms  of  this 
actress,  and  she  may  soar  above  the  common- 
place into  the  realms  of  the  gifted  few,  among 
the  exclusive,  the  small  favored  family  fathered 
by  genius  and  mothered  by  art.  That  she  is 
of  too  original  a  personality  to  neutralize  her 
powers  into  the  gray,  colorless,  uniform  ranks 
of  the  usual,  is  already  conceded  ;  and  her 
career  will  merit  the  interest  that  will  be  be- 
stowed upon  it,  in  its  transitional  stages  of 
development.    Nous  verrons. 

It  is  said  that  Miss  Nethersole  came  to 
America  for  apparently  the  same  reason  that 
some  of  our  ambitious  actresses  go  abroad.  In 
London,  she  won  the  support,  during  her  seven 
years  of  public  work,  of  several  influential 
dramatic  connoisseurs  whose  eulogiums  found 
their  way  to  this  side.  But  there  was  a  mana- 
gerial determination  to  relegate  her  to  "adven- 
turess" parts  because  she  proved  successful  in 
several  of  that  kind,  and  she  rebelled  against 
this.  She  hired  a  theatre  herself  and  pro- 
duced in  it  "  The  Transgressor,"  the  maklen 
dramatic  exploit  of  a  bank  clerk — a  most 
infelicitous  selection  it  proved  to  be.  Indeed, 
it  is  said,  the  demerits  of  the  play,  as  well  as 
its  shortcomings  in  style,  rhetoric,  dialogue 
and  interest  were  most  obvious,  and  dimmed 
the  effulgency  of  the  star's  success,  a  matter 
keenly  regretted. 

With  a  courage,  strengthened  by  the  convic- 
tions of  talent,  she  played  "Camille" — a  bold 
move — for  the  general  outlines  of  the  part  of 
Camille  have  been  established  so  firmly  by  a 
long  series  of  precedents,  that  it  is  not  easy 
even  for  a  practiced  actress  to  get  out  of  the 
beaten  tracks;  but,  beyond  question,  this  com- 
parative novice  interpreted  it  with  an  origi- 
nality entirely  distinct  from  mere  personal 
individuality,  and  her  fine  portrayal,  clever  in 
its  very  faults,  dissipated  any  doubts  that  ex- 
isted as  to  her  genuine  dramatic  ability.  This 
is  an  achievement  promising  greater  things, 
and  I  predict  that  Olga  Nethersole  will  become 
signally  celebrated. 

I  doubt  if  ever  the  turgidly  grandiloquent 
lines  of  "  Ingomar  "  have  been  called  upon  to 
do  such  noble  battle  and  to  contend  for  their 


power  as  vigorously  and  heroically  as  when 
tossed  about  in  the  pugilistic  fists  of  the 
Robert  Downing  tribe.  It  was  a  noble  com- 
bat. Alack  !  the  American  yelled  triumph- 
antly above  the  German  Bellinghausen,  and 
the  ponderous  lines  lay  panting  bentath  the 
huge  unclassic  hoof  of  the  Downing — for  that 
worthy  gave  his  blonde  mane  a  hero-like 
jerk,  swelled  his  Greek  column  of  a  neck, 
heaved  a  deep-chested  "  Heave-Ho  !  "  and  pro- 
claimed himself  victor — or  was  it  a  victorious 
defeat  ?  Those  poor,  harassed,  maltreated 
lines,  how  they  suffered;  what  a  desperate 
struggle  they  engaged  in  to  assert  themselves. 
A  sensitive  spectator  could  distinctly  feel 
their  beauty  and  power  as  they  gasped  and 
wriggled,  were  trampled  upon,  mouthed, 
chewed,  distorted,  knocked  down,  bobbed  up, 
battled  and  hit  back,  until  little  remained  of 
them.  Now  and  then,  by  some  magic  chance, 
the  fine  words  rose  superior  to  the  sorry  instru- 
ment in  whose  keeping  they  were.  Really,  it 
was  pitiful  to  witness  the  anxious,  fretful, 
slaughtered  state  of  these  pretty  lines.  The 
cruelty  to  them  seemed  almost  physical, 
and  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  I  heard 
their  wounded  cry  !  Fortunately,  the  lines 
are  injected  with  generous  quantities  of  beef 
and  iron.  Lacking  this  strength  they  would 
have  expired  ere  the  grand  finale.  Out  of  the 
wreck  of  ranting  and  dramatic  fireworks  there 
remained  but  a  battered,  charred  skeleton  to 
tell  the  mournful  tale  of  that  which  might 
have  been. 

The  barbarians,  of  whom  Ingomar  is  the 
biggest,  loudest  and  most  handsomely  draped, 
as  well  becomes  a  chieftain  wearing  the 
largest  tiger's  skin — these  wretches  are  the 
most  barbarous  barbarians  ever  unbarbered. 
They  must  belong  to  the  Bogie-Man  race,  and 
send  small  shivers  down  one's  civilized  back. 
What  length  and  breadth  of  beards  and  gleam- 
ing wild  eyes  !  A  symposium  of  horribles, 
routing  the  weird  imaginations  of  a  Poe  or  a 
Stevenson,  compared  to  whose  grotesque  reali- 
ties the  delirium  tremens  visions  must  needs 
be  a  seraphic  dream.  What  puzzles  my  infant 
brain  is  the  answer  to  the  query,  "  How  do 
they  cultivate  those  husky,  blatantly,  beery 
voices  ?  " — these  sandaled,  togaed,  brawny 
heroes  of  the  heavy  legitimate.  They  bellow 
and  roar  like  the  sea  in  a  tempest  or  a  wild 
Dakotan  blizzard.  Each  one  is  a  chorus  of  bass 
voices  in  solo,  and  the  wings  ring  and  resound 
with  a  noise  which  is  not  sweetly  jocund.  Pos- 
sibly an  organ  of  this  clamorous  note  is  the 
first  requisite  demanded  of  an  applicant  for 
the  Legitimate;  this  and  a  brawny,  red,  right 
arm  may  be  testimonials  absolutely  demanded, 
or  the  aspirant  is  relegated  to  the  obscure 
ranks  of  farce  comedy  or  society  drama,  and 
where  the  mighty  toga  gives  way  to  the  meek 
clawhammer. 

At  a  spectacular  entertainment  years  ago  I 
saw  a  massive  Gambrinus  essay  the  part  of 
Ingomar  and  the  thought  struck  me  he  may 
have  been  Robert  Downing  in  some  prehistoric, 
prehistrionic  form.  jThat  beard  of  his,  though, 
does  the  barbarian  proud  (from  an  aesthetic 
point  of  view).  Never  before  have  I  seen  so 
civilized  a  hirsute  appendage  on  any  out-and- 
out-savage.  This  whisker  is  a  perfect  Vandyke, 
neatly  trimmed,  pointed  and  worthy  an  eight 
o'clock  patrician  diner  at  Delmonico's.  As  for 
the  wig,  so  bonny  and  poetic,  and  the  bang 
fixed  in  the  style  which  the  beauteous  Langtry 
made  modish  some  five  years  ago — really  such 
a  i  hevelure  never  adorned  a  barbarian  head 
before.  Divested  of  tiger's  skin  and  sandals 
and  donning  dress  suit,  Robert  could  then  and 
then;  have  led  a  cotillion.  When  this  lion- 
hearted  Samson  meets  his  Delilah  and  is  shorn 
of  beard  and  blonde  locks,  the  subtraction  is 
flattering  as  the  man  has  strong,  rugged  feat- 


ures and  a  certain  imposing  personality — ex- 
cessive brawn  is  always  majestic  and  the  power 
of  a  big  physique  is  greater  than  that  of  the 
Press.  Downing  is  a  robust  actor  of  no  par- 
ticular school  but  his  own;  his  gestures  are 
heavily  mechanical,  his  facial  expressions  nil 
and  artistic  finish  is  undiscovered  country  to 
him. 

Eugenie  Blair  is  a  handsome  woman — surely 
that  adjective  is  praise  enough  for  any  woman, 
but  I  forgot  Miss  Blair  is  an  actress.  She  is  the 
most  charmingly  modern  Parthenia  I  have  ever 
seen;  her  gown  is  pure  Jennesse  Miller,  classic 
ally  Grecian  about  the  hem;her  coiffure  is  1894, 
waved,  blondined,  parted  and  love-locked  in 
the  most  approved  fashion  of  the  fin  de  sieele 
girl  a  la  Gibson  in  "  Life."  She  is  weak, 
weak  as  milk  and  water,  dramatically; 
her  best  lines  are  swallowed  up  naively,  or 
are  smothered  in  the  garlands  of  roses  she  is 
ever  and  anon  coyly  entwining.  Flesh,  that 
middle-aged  enemy  of  slender,  classic  outline, 
has  crept  upon  her  and  acted  like  a  brake 
upon  the  fawn-like  grace  of  the  youthful 
Greek  maid.  There  was  a  little  scene  betwixt 
"  Ingomar  "  and  "  Parthenia  "  about  a  frailly 
feminine  basket,  which,  after  much  manceu- 
vering  and  silly  by-play  the  massive  brave 
consented  to  carry,  while  the  seductive  maid 
flaunted  helmet,  shield  and  spear,  pointing 
the  way.  It  looked  much  like  unto  the  sub- 
jugation of  that  Tyrant  Man.  now  so  fashion- 
able in  drawing-room  and  newspaper.  Was 
this  the  emancipation  theory  in  embryo? 

Polydor,  the  villianous  miser,  was  enacted 
by  a  tediously  fatiguing  person  who  suffered 
from  attacks  of  fever  and  ague.  He  reached 
the  climax  by  a  splendid  attack  of  palsy — 
really,  quite  neatly  original.  The  two  most 
exquisite  scenes  were  intelligently  omitted — 
their  absence  was  truly  artistic.  Aside  from 
these  few  faults,  what  was  left  of  the  drama 
was  good  ;  the  shields  were  positively  brilliant 
and  the  players  so  persistently,  energetically 
happy  in  their  peculiarly  earnest  fashion  that 
one  felt  like  saying,  "  Run  along  good  people 
and  amuse  yourselves." 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


MUSIC. 


Murmurs  of  ecstasy  mixed  with  a  few  pain- 
ful comments  follow  in  the  successful  wake  of 
the  Scheel  Concerts.  Drawing  very  well  as  usual 
the  venture's  opulent  existence  has  quelled 
that  gushing  fount  of  prophecy  spouting  so 
high  of  disaster,  unpaid  salaries  and  greater 
attachments  which  arose  at  the  dawning  of  the 
idea.  An  accepted  fact,  the  concerts  have 
their  regular  audiences  just  in  the  same  mea- 
sure as  the  Tivoli  has.  Fain  to  accept  other 
regulation  things  it  seems  are  these  audiences, 
and  hence  go  up  the  murmurs  not  of  ecstasy. 
The  encore  habit  in  a  pestiferous  exuberance 
is  encouraged  to  replete  itself.  For  the  sake 
of  one  standard  piece  buried  amid  over-popular 
treasures  in  the  final  depths  of  the  programme 
in  the  second  part,  an  enthsiast  is  made  to  go 
through  all  the  tortures  of  unwilling  durance 
whilst  the  procession  of  encores  lumbers  by. 
These  encores,  too,  are  not  all  the  fancy  paints 
them  in  novelty.  A  hazy  memory  insists  upon 
their  been  ranked  in  the  cloister  of  chestnuthood, 
or  rather  what  ought  to  be  a  cloister.  As  the 
prices  of  admission  have  not  vied  with  Adelina 
Patti  Opera  Seasons,  where  the  encore  habit  is 
almost  a  decent  uplifting  of  the  voice  of  justice 
considering  the  extortion,  it  would  be  some- 
thing of  an  added  grace  if  Herr  Scheel  refused 
sometimes  to  succumb  to  the  pious  frenzy. 

Madame  Marchesi  has  reared  for  herself! 
an  imposingly  authoritative  voice  on  questions 
of  singing  and  Miss  Gertrude  Auld  has  come 
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back  here  with  a  full  permission  to  use  it  in 
her  own  favor.  Every  one  knew  Miss  Auld  as 
a  singer  of  delicate  ability,  talented  in  making 
those  fine  traceries  with  the  head  tones  so 
peculiarly  agreeable  to  the  Marchesi  school  of 
singers  so  that  with  the  teaching  of  such  a 
celebrity  added  to  it,  her  power  of  being  re- 
markable ought  to  bring  us  to  the  verge  of 
surprise.  Independent  of  any  foreign  experi- 
ence and  ponderous  names,  the  musical  pub- 
lic will  be  glad  to  welcome  Miss  Auld  again  at 
her  concert  soon  to  be  given.  Apropos  of 
Marchesi,  one  of  our  best  songstresses  who 
studied  with  that  astute  instructress  some 
time  since,  is  authority  for  a  story  anent  that 
lady's  dislike  for  analysis.  In  running 
through  a  light  piece,  for  the  most  part 
coquettish  and  of  a  gay  tone,  Marchesi  made 
corrections,  ordering  the  Jower  tones  to  be 
sung  with  the  intonation  of  a  blatant  trump- 
eter. Besides  singing  with  natural  freedom 
and  having  studied  for  years  before  encount- 
ering la  Marchesi,  the  songstress  was  exploit- 
ing as  with  the  ideas  of  other  personages  famed 
in  Parisian  arena  of  the  vocal  art  and  felt 
qualified  to  ask  a  wherefore.  Being  for  the 
nonce  every  inch  a  countess  and  taking  a  pose 
of  unimaginable  distinction,  the  offended  high 
priestess  merely  vouchsafed  in  an  heroic 
tone,  "That  is  the  Marchesi  Method." 

Blind  Tom,  his  eccentricities  of  talent  and 
general  wierdness,  have  come  in  for  their  suf- 
ficient commons  of  nine  days'  wonder.  There 
is  nothing  particularly  exhilarating  from  a 
strictly  musical  point  of  view  in  the  exhibi- 
tion given.  As  a  curiosity,  however,  the  poor 
fellow  is  distinctly  remarkable.  Of  his  facility 
in  reading  sound  and  imitating  every  species 
of  noise  with  the  piano  and  his  vocal  and 
nasal  organs  there  was  enough  evidence  and  of 
several  other  kinds  of  freakishness  as  well. 
It  is  rather  a  delicate  question  to  decide 
whether  the  drain  on  one's  sympathies  is  re- 
paid by  the  phenomenal  exhibition  or  not. 
Hardly,  in  the  nature  of  an  ovation,  still  the 
applause,  interest  and  enthusiasm  were  enough 
to  warm  Blind  Tom  into  a  fine  frenzy  of  self- 
applause  in  each  of  the  three  concerts. 

An  embarrassment  of  concerts  clangored 
and  clashed  on  Thursday  evening.  There  was 
the  Loring,  the  Firtt  Sweedish  Ladies'  Quar- 
tette Concert,  the  usual  Scheel  Concert  and  the 
Illustrated  Musical  Lecture  given  by  Mr. 
Edgar  S.  Kelly.  At  this  period  of  the  season 
three  events  generally  do  throng  upon  each 
other,  still  some  better  management  might 
spread  them  more  reasonably.  It  is  not  pos- 
sible in  this  issue  to  speak  of  them  or  of  the 
Friday  Night  Symphony  Concert. 

Lesley  Martin. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


THE  NEW  KOV 

A  much  talked  about  funny  play  called  The  New  Roy 
is  to  be  at  the  California  Theatre  on  Monday  evening. 
It  is  the  sensation  of  the  theatrical  world.  It  is  a  whole- 
some, health-prolonging,  rollicking  play.  It  is  full  of 
love-making,  dark-eyed  flirtation  and  other  demonstra- 
tions of  a  bursting  heart  that  make  the  people  roar  with 
laughter.  A  wild,  headstrong  boy  in  school  paralyzes 
the  professor  and  paints  things  red.  He  is  arrested  for 
stealing  apples,  kicked  and  cuffed  by  the  bullies  of  the 
school  and  a  thousand  men  would  not  imagine  this  boy 
as  the  husband  of  the  tall,  handsome  matron  of  the 
school  whom  the  doctor  is  trying  to  marry,  but  he  is. 
And  when  the  disclosure  is  made  at  the  end  ol  the  play, 
the  scene  that  follows  is  beyond  description.  The  play 
is  running  in  New  York,  London  and  other  great  cities, 
and  even  in  far-away  Australia  it  is  the  hit  of  plays.  If 
you  are  a  bad  man,  see  the  play  and  you  will  reform. 
If  you  are  a  good  man,  see  this  play  and  you  will  stop 
foreclosing  mortgages  and  selling  the  property  of  helpless 
widows  and  children.  There  will  be  a  special  matinee 
on  Thanksgiving  afternoon. 


haverly's  mastodons. 
This  great  minstrel  organization  will  open  for  a  season 
at  the  Alcazar  Theatre  under  the  personal  direction  of 
Col.  J.  H.  Haverly,  who  will  present  his  new  Mastodons 
to  the  public  with  a  Minstrel  Entertainment  that  will  sur- 
pass any  and  all  of  his  past  efforts.  The  company  is  a 
strong  one.  Among  the  new  features  will  be  burlesques 
of  the  most  popular  operas,  among  which  will  be 
II'  Trovotore.  The  prices  during  the  engagement^will  be 
of  the  most  popular.  Fifty  cents  for  all  seats  down 
stairs  and  the  balcony  twenty-five  cents. 

THE  ORPHEUM. 

Herr  F.  A.  Heinhaus,  widely  known  throughout  Europe 
as  a  lightning  calculating  marvel,  has  been  brought  all 
the  way  from  Berlin  by  Manager  Walter  of  theOrpheum. 
With  fare  from  Europe  to  San  Francisco  paid,  in  addi- 
tion to  a  large  salary,  it  is  evident  that  Mr.  Heinhaus  is 
an  attraction  of  more  than  ordinary  magnitude.  He 
states  on  his  programme  that  he  will  extract  the  square 
or  cube  root  of  rational  numbers  consisting  of  nine  digits, 
giving  the  exact  remainder  and  the  root  as  soon  as  the 
last  figure  of  the  number  is  placed  on  the  blackboard 
by  any  person  in  the  audience.  He  will  also  raise 
any  number  of  three  digits  to  the  second,  third  or 
fourth  power  as  quickly  as  the  question  is  put  him. 
He  also  can  tell  the  day  of  the  week  on  which  any  date 
may  fall  in  either  past,  present  or  future  centuries,  a 
task  which  to  ordinary  reckoners  would  take  some  con- 
siderable time  with  pen  or  pencil.  These  are  only  a 
few  of  the  intellectual  feats  performed  by  Mr.  Heinhaus. 

Sadi  Alfarabi,  sensational  Russ  equilibrist,  the  Big 
Four,  Cornalla  Bros.,  Los  Mayos  troupe,  Ernest  Young 
and  other  strong  attractions  are  announced  on  the  pro- 
gramme for  Monday  evening. 

THE  TIVOM 

Lecoq's  charming  opera,  "Manola,''  will  be  presented 
to  the  Tivoli  patrons  next  week.  "The  Mascot  "is  in 
preparation,  and  the  management  promises  for  the  Christ- 
mas holidays  to  outdo  previous  seasons.  "Manola''  is 
to  be  cleverly  staged,  and  promises  to  be  another  success. 

MOROSCO'a 

Mr.  Martin  J.  Dixon's  dramatization  of  Mark  Twain's 
famous  story,  "Tom  Sawyer,"  will  receive  its  initial 
representation  in  this  city  at  Morosco  s  Grand  Opera 
House  on  Monday  evening,  Nov.  liJ.  Tom  and  his  friend, 
Huckleberry  Finn,  and  Boggs  the  grocer,  and  all  Twain's 
droll  characters  will  be  represented  by  the  full  strength 
of  ^  the  Morosco  company.  The  management  also  promises 
some  clever  specialty  features  to  be  introduced  during  the 
action  of  the  play. 


The  "Chaperone,"  a  three-act  comedy  presented  in 
Oakland  last  Thursday  evening  by  the  pupils  of  Mrs. 
Carrie  Fross-Snyder,  was  a  complete  success.  A  ladies' 
orchestra  of  fourteen  pieces,  under  the  direction  of  Mrs. 
AmbiaG.  Benjamin,  furnished  the  music. 

Alexander  Salvini's  repertoire  this  'season  contains  no 
less  than  a  dozen  different  plays.  He  opens  his  engage- 
ment in  this  city  with  his  magnificent  production  of 
Dumas' romantic  drama,  "The  Three  Guardsmen,"  in 
which  he  appears  in  his  famous  impersonation  of  the 
gallant  D'Artagnan.  In  this  play  Salvini  is  seen  at  bis 
best.  His  portrayal  of  the  famous  musketeer  is  the 
finest  seen  in  late  years.  The  first  week  of  his  engage- 
ment will  be  given  over  to  "The  Three  Guardsmen," 
and  also  to  a  superb  production  of  Victor  Hugo's  great 
play  "  Ruy  Bias,"  in  which  he  appears  in  a  distinctly 
different  character  to  any  San  Francisco  has  yet  seen  him 
in.  Besides  these  two  plays  he  will  present  during  his 
engagement  "Don  Cii'sar  de  Bazan,"  "  L'Ami  Fritz," 
"  Cavalleria  Rusticana,"  "  The  Child  of  Naples,"  "The 
Duke's  Motto,"  and  other  strong  dramas,  all  beautifully 
mounted  and  acted  by  an  excellent  company  of  players. 


"  Aladdin,  Jr,"  is  beyond  doubt  one  of  the  most  costly 
productions  thus  far  given  in  this  country,  even  by  the 


American  Extravaganza  Company.  The  company  em- 
braces the  best  obtainable  talent  for  this  peculiar  form  of 
entertainment,  including  four  comedians,  two  of  the  best 
premiere  danseuses  known  to  the  stage  and  a  corps  de 
ballet  of  eighty  and  a  chorus  of  one  hundred. 


AMUSEMENTS 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al,  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees 

S.  H.  FRIED  LANDER  Manager 

Weeks  of  November  19th  and  2fith 
Every  Evening,  including  Sunday    :     :     :    Matinee  Saturday 
Special  Matinee  on  Thanksgiving  Afternoon. 

what    why,  THE  NEW  BOY, 

OF  COURSE. 

THE  Supreme  Laugh-maker  of  the  Age,  consisting  of  :i  acts 
of  uproarious  mirth,  and  a  grand  hurrah  ! 
After  seeing  this  play,  EVERY  MOTHER    will  agree 
that  her  own  boy  is  an  angel  in  disguise,  compared  with 
FREDDY  BOULDER,   The  NEW  BOY. 
e§   — FROHMAN'S  COMPANY. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINF;  KRELING  Proprietorand  Manager 

J  AST  NIGHTS  !       Third  and  Last  Week. 

Roaring  Success.    The  Operatic  Extravaganza, 

"  JUPITER  " 


Monday,  Nov.  19th.  MANOLA. 
POPULAR   PRICES   :    :    :    25   and   50  Cents 


ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 

Week  of  Monday,  November  I9tli 

A  Grand  Vaudeville  Bill  • 

flERH  HEINOUS 

The  celebrated  European  Lightning  Calculator,  imported 
direct  from  Berlin  for  the  Orpheum.  He  can  solve  the  most 
difficult  problems  at  a  glance. 

SADI  ALFA K HI,  Russian  Equilibristic  Marvel. 

THE  BIG  FOUR,  Cornalla  Bros 

EES  MAYOS  TROUPE,    ERNEST  YOUNG  and 
A  Magnificent  Company. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  matinees 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTKR  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

LAND  OF  THE  LIVING 


Monday  Evening,  November  19th. 
Martin  J.  Dixon's  version  of 
Mark  Twain's  famous 

TOM  SAWYER. 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  81,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  luc,  15c,  and '25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  "J  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES  ! 

California  Jockey  Qlub  l^ae<?s 

Winter  Meeting 
Bay  District  Track 

COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER   27,  1894 

Races  Monday.  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P. 
m.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
gate. 


JOHN  BONNER'S  TALK  ON  NAPOLEON, 

AT  GOLDEN  GATE  HALL. 

On  Monday  November  19 

AT  8  P.  M. 

A  few  word  pictures  of  the  drama  aud  romance  of  the  life 
of  NAPOLEON  THK  ORKAT  will  be  given  by 

▼  JOHN  *  BONNER  * 

Author  of  History  of  France,  History  of  Spain,  F;tc. 

\il  in  ission  Fifty  Cents. 

Tickets  for  sale  at  Sherman  .t  Clay's,  at  the  bookstores  and 
at  the  door. 


Society 


Don't  get  the  idea  that  Byron  is 
a  hospital  visited  only  by  bed- 
ridden invalids. 

The  walks,  drives  and  dining 
room  always  present  an  array  of 
bright  costumes   and  brighter 

j  (aces. 

Society  people  find  it  a  most 

I  pleasant  place  to  rest  and  re- 
cuperate after  a  hard  week's 
round  of  gayety. 

•         The  trip    there— 3  hours—is 

!      just  long  enough  not  to  be  tire- 

;  some. 

Business  men  will  find  the 
telegraphic  connection  a  great 
convenience. 

AT 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

Coutra  Costa  Co.,  Calif. 
C.  R.  Mason,         ...  Manager. 
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BY  HENRY  HARLAN  I). 
"  Qtt 'y  faire,  mnn  Dieu,        faire  V 

I  had  wandered  into  a  tangle  of  dummy  streets,  and 
began  to  think  it  time  to  inquire  my  way  hack  to  the 
hotel  ;  then,  turning  a  corner,  I  came  out  upon  the 
(|uays.  At  one  hand  there  was  the  open  night,  with  the 
dim  forms  of  many  ships,  and  stars  hanging  in  a  web  of 
masts  and  cordage  ;  at  the  other  the  garish  illumination 
of  a  row  of  public  houses,  Au  tvnheur  dtt  Matelot,  Cafe  de 
la  Marine,  Brasserie  da  Quatre  Vents,  and  so  forth  -, 
rowdy-looking  shops  enough,  designed  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  forecastle.  But  they  seemed  to  promise  some- 
thing in  the  nature  of  local  color,  and  I  entered  the  Bras- 
serie de  tjualre  Vents.  ' 

It  proved  to  be  a  bra*urie-a-femmes  ;  you  were  waited 
upon  by  ladies  lavishly  rouged  and  in  regardless  toilets, 
who  would  sit  with  you  and  chat  and  partake  of  refresh- 
ments at  your  expense.  The  front  part  of  the  room  was 
tilled  with  tables,  where  half  a  hundred  customers,  talk- 
ing at  the  top  of  their  voices,  raised  a  horrid  din — sailors, 
soldiers,  a  few  who  might  be  clerks  or  tradesmen,  and  an 
occasional  workman  in  his  blouse.  Beyond  there  was  a 
cleared  space  reserved  for  dancing,  occupied  by  a  dozen 
couples  clumsily  toeing  it ;  and  on  a  platform,  at  the  far 
end,  a  man  pounded  a  piano.  All  this  in  an  atmosphere 
hot  as  a  furnace  blast  and  poisonous  with  the  fumes  of 
gas,  the  smells  of  bad  tobacco,  of  musk,  alcohol  and 
humanity. 

The  musician  faced  away  from  the  company,  so  that 
only  his  shoulders  and  the  back  of  his  grey  held  were 
visible,  bent  over  his  key-board.  It  was  sad  to  see  a 
grey  head  in  that  situation,  and  one  wondered  what  had 
brought  it  there,  with  what  story  of  vice  or  weakness  or 
evil  fortune.  Though  his  instrument  was  harsh,  he  had 
to  bang  it  violently  to  be  heard  above  the  roar  of  con- 
versation. The  man  played  with  a  kind  of  cleverness,  and 
with  certain  fugitive  suggestions  of  good  style.  He  hail 
once  studied  au  art,  and  had  hopes  and  aspirations,  who 
now,  in  his  age,  was  to  come  to  serve  the  revels  of  a  set 
of  drunken  sailors,  in  a  disreputable  tavern,  where  they 
danced  with  prostitutes.  I  don't  know  why,  but  from 
the  first  he  drew  my  attention  ;  anil  I  left  my  handmaid 
to  count  her  charms  neglected,  while  I  sat  and  watched 
hint,  speculating  about  him  in  a  melancholy  way,  with  a 
sort  of  vicarious  shame.  But  presently  something  hap- 
pened to  make  ine  forget  him  —something  of  his  own.  A 
dance  had  ended,  and  after  a  breathing  spell  he  began  to 
play  an  interlude.  It  was  an  instance  of  how  tunes,  like 
perfumes,  have  the  power  to  wake  sleeping  memories. 
The  tune  he  was  playing  now,  simple  and  dreamy  like  a 
lullaby,  and  strangely  at  variance  with  the  surroundings, 
whisked  me  off  in  a  twinkling  from  the  actual — ten, 
fifteen  years  backward — to  my  student  life  in  I'aris,  and 
set  me  to  thinking,  as  I  had  not  thought  for  many  a  long 
day,  of  my  hero,  friend  and  comrade,  Edmund  I'air  ;  for 
it  was  a  tune  of  Pair's  composition,  a  melody  he  had 
written  to  a  nursery  rhyme,  and  used  to  sing  a  good  deal, 
half  in  fun,  half  in  earnest,  to  his  lady-love,  Godelinette: 

"Lavender's  blue,  diddle-diddle, 
Lavender's  green  ; 

When  I  am  king,  diddle-diddle, 
You  shall  be  queen." 
It  is  certain  he  meant  very  seriously  that  if  he  ever 
came  into  his  kingdom,  Godelinette  should  be  queen. 
The  song  had  been  printed,  but,  so  far  as  I  knew,  had 
never  had  inueh  vogue;  it  seemed  an  odd  chance  that 
this  evening,  in  a  French  seaport  town  where  I  was  pass- 
ing a  single  night,  I  should  stray  by  hazard  into  a  sailors', 
pot-house  and  hear  it  again.  Edmund  Pair  lived  in  the 
Latin  Quarter  when  I  did,  but  he  was  no  longer  a  mere 
student.  He  had  published  a  good  many  songs  ;  articles 
had  been  written  about  him  in  the  newspapers  ;  and  at 
his  rooms  you  would  meet  the  men  who  had  "arrived"' 
— actors,  painters,  musicians,  authors  and  now  and  then 
a  politician — who  thus  recognized  him  as  more  or  less 
one  of  himself.  Everybody  liked  him  ;  everybody  said, 
"  He  is  splendidly  gifted  ;  he  will  go  far."  A  few  of  us 
already  addressed  him,  half  playfully,  perhaps,  as  Cher 
tnaitre.  He  was  three  or  four  years  older  than  I — eight 
or  nine  and  twenty  to  my  twenty-five — and  I  was  still 
in  the  schools,  but  for  all  that  we  were  great  chums. 
<^uite  apart  from  his  special  talent,  he  was  a  remarkable 
man — amusing  in  talk,  good  looking,  generous,  affection- 
ate. He  had  read  ;  he  had  traveled  ;  he  had  nobbed 
and  nobbed  with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  people.  He 
had  wit,  imagination,  humor,  and  a  voice  that  made 


whatever  he  siid  e  n diil  to  the  ear.  For  myself  I  ad- 
mired him,  enjoyed  him,  loved  him,  with  equal  fervor; 
he  had  all  my  hero-worship  and  the  lion's  share  of  my 
friendship  ;  perhaps  I  was  vain  as  well  as  glad  to  be 
distinguished  by  this  intimacy.  We  used  to  spend  two 
or  three  evenings  a  week  together,  at  his  place  or  at 
mine  or  over  the  table  of  a  cafe,  talking  till  the  small 
hours — Elysiac  sessions,  at  which  we  smoked  m'ire  cigar- 
ettes and  emptied  more  bocks  than  I  should  care  to 
count.  On  Sundays  and  holidays  we  would  take  long 
walks  arm-in  arm  on  theBois,  or,  accompanied  by  Godel- 
inette, go  to  Virotlay  or  Fontainebleau,  lunch  in  the 
open,  bedeck  our  hats  with  wild  flowers,  and  romp  like 
children.  He  was  tall  and  slender,  with  dark  waving 
hair,  a  delicate  acquiline  profile,  a  clear  brown  skin  and 
gray  eyes,  alert,  intelligent,  kindly.  I  fancy  the  Boule- 
vard St.  Michel,  flooded  with  sunshine,  broken  here  and 
there  by  long  crisp  shadows  ;  trams  and  omnibuses 
toiling  up  the  hill,  tooting  their  horns  ;  students  and 
e/udiantes  sauntering  gaily  backwards  and  forwards 
on  the  IrMoir  ;  an  odor  of  asphalt,  of  caporal  tobacco; 
myself  one  of  the  multitude  on  the  terrace  of 
a  cafe  ;  and  Edmund  and  Godelinette  coming  to  join  me 
— he  with  his  swinging  stride,  a  gesture  of  salutation,  a 
laughing  face  ;  she  in  the  freshest  of  bright-colored 
spring  toilets  ;  I  fancy  this,  and  it  seems  au  adventure 
of  the  Golden  Age.  Then  we  would  drink  our  aperitifs, 
our  Turin  bitter,  perhaps  our  absinthe  and  go  off  to  dine 
together  in  trie  garden  at  Lavenue's. 

Godelinette  was  a  child  of  the  people,  but  Pair  had 
done  wonders  by  way  of  civilizing  her.  She  had  learned 
English  and  prattled  it  with  an  accent  so  quaint  and 
sprightly  as  to  give  point  to  her  otherwise  perhaps  some- 
what commonplace  observations.  She  was  fond  of 
reading  ;  she  could  play  a  little  ;  she  was  an  excellent 
housewife,  and  generally  a  very  good-natured  and  quite 
presentable  little  person.  She  was  Parisian  and  adapta- 
ble. To  meet  her  you  would  never  have  suspected  her 
origin  ;  you  would  have  found  it  hard  to  believe  that  she 
had  been  the  wife  of  a  drunken  tailor  who  used  to  beat 
her.  One  January  night,  fonr  or  live  years  before,  Pair 
had  surprised  this  gentleman  publicly  pummelling  her  in 
the  Rue  Gay-Lussac.  He  hastened  to  remonstrate  ; 
and  the  husband  went  off,  hiccoughing  of  his  outraged 
rights,  and  calling  the  universe  to  witness  that  he  would 
have  the  law  of  the  meddling  stranger.  Pair  picked 
the  girl  up  (she  was  scarcely  eighteen  then  and  had  only 
been  married  a  sixmonth)  he  picked  her  up  from  where 
she  had  fallen  half  fainting  on  the  pavement,  carried  her 
to  his  lodgings,  which  were  near  at  hand,  and  sent  for  a 
doctor.  In  his  manuscript-littered  study  for  rather 
more  than  nine  weeks  she  lay  on  a  bed  of  fever,  the 
consequence  of  blows,  exhaustion  and  exposure.  When 
she  got  well  there  was  no  talk  of  her  leaving.  Pair 
couldn't  let  her  go  back  to  her  tailor  ;  he  couldn't  turn 
her  into  the  streets.  Besides,  during  the  months  that  he 
had  nursed  her,  he  had  somehow  conceived  a  great  ten- 
derness for  her ;  it  made  his  heart  burn  with  grief  and 
anger  to  think  of  what  she  had  suffered  in  the  past,  and 
he  yearned  to  sustain  and  protect  and  comfort  her  for  the 
future.  This,  perhaps,  was  no  more  than  natural  ;  but 
what  rather  upset  the  calculations  of  his  friends,  she, 
towards  whom  he  had  established  himself  in  the  relation 
of  a  benefactor,  bore  him,  iustead  of  a  grudge  therefor, 
a  passionate  gratitude  and  affection.  So,  Pair  said,  they 
were  only  waitiug  till  her  tailor  should  drink  himself  to 
death,  to  get  married  ;  and,  meanwhile,  he  exacted  for 
her  all  the  respect  that  would  have  been  due  to  his  wife; 
and  everybody  called  her  by  his  name.  She  was  a  pretty 
little  thing,  very  daintily  formed,  with  tiny  hands  and 
feet  and  big  gipsyish  brow  n  eyes,  and  very  delicate, 
very  fragile-  she  looked  as  if  anything  might  carry  her 
off.  Her  name,  Godeleine,  seemed  much  too  grand  and 
medie  val  for  so  small  and  actual  a  person,  and  Pair 
turned  it  into  Godelinette. 

We  all  said,  "He  is  splendidly  gifted;  he  will  do  great 
things.''  He  had  studied  at  Cambridge  and  at  Lcip^ic 
before  coming  to  Paris.  He  was  learned,  enlightened 
and  extremely  modern.  He  was  a  hard  worker.  We 
said  he  would  do  great  things;  but  I  thought  in  those 
days,  and.  indeed,  I  still  think — and,  what  is  more  to  the 
purpose,  men  who  were  themselves  musicians  arid  com- 
posers, men  whose  names  are  known,  were  before  me  in 
thinking.— that  he  had  already  done  great  things,  that 
the  songs  he  had  already  published  were  achievements. 
They  seemed  to  us  original  in  conception,  accomplished 
and  felicitous  in  treatment;  they  were  full  of  melody 
and  movement,  full  of  harmouic  surprises;  they  had 
style  and  they  had  "go."  One  would  have  imagined 
they  must  please  at  once  the  cultivated  and  the  general 
public.  I  could  never  understand  why  they  weren't 
popular.  They  would  be  printed;  they  would  be  praised 
at  length,  and  under  distinguished  signatures,  in  the  re- 
views; they  would  enjoy  au  unusual  success  of  approba- 
tion; but,  they  wouldn't  sell  and  they  wouldn't  get  them- 
selves sung  at  concerts.  If  they  had  been  too  good,  if 
they  had  been  over  the  heads  of  people — but  they  weren't. 
Plenty  of  work  quite  as  good,  quite  as  modern,  yet  no 
whit  more  tuueful  or  interesting,  was  making  its  authors 
rich.  We  couldn't  understand  it,  we  hail  to  conclude  it 
was  a  fluke,  a  question  of  chance,  of  accident.  Pair  was 
still  a  very  young  man;  he  must  go  on  knocking,  and 


some  day  — to  morrow,  next  week,  next  year,  but  some 
day  certainly — the  door  of  public  favor  would  be  opened 
to  him.  Meanwhile  his  position  was  by  no  means  an  un- 
enviable one,  goodness  knows.  To  have  your  orbit  in 
the  art  world  of  Paris,  and  to  be  recognized  there  as  a 
star;  to  be  written  about  in  the  Revue  des  Deux  Mond.es; 
to  possess  the  friendship  of  the  masters,  to  know  that 
they  believe  in  you,  to  hear  them  prophecy:  "He  will  do 
great  things  "-  all  that  is  something,  even  if  your  wares 
don't  "take  on"  in  the  market-place. 

"  It's  a  good  job,  though,  that  I  haven't  got  to  live  by 
them,"  Pair  said;  and  there  indeed  he  touched  a  salient 
point.  His  people  were  dead;  his  father  had  been  a 
younger  son;  he  had  no  money  of  his  own.  But  his 
father's  elder  brother,  a  squire  in  Hampshire,  made  him  a 
rather  liberal  allowance,  something  like  six  hundred  a 
year,  I  believe,  which  was  opulence  in  the  Latin  Quarter. 
Now,  the  Squire  had  been  aware  of  IVir's  relation  with 
Godelinette  from  its  inception,  and  had  not  disapproved. 
On  his  visits  to  Paris  he  had  dined  with  them,  given  them 
dinners,  and  treated  her  with  the  utmost  complaisance. 
But  when,  one  fine  morning,  her  tailor  died,  and  my  quix- 
otic friend  announced  his  intention  of  marrying  her,  dans 
let  d,  his  Uyaux,  the  Squire  protested.  I  think  1  read  the 
whole  correspondence,  and  1  remember  that  in  the  begin- 
ning the  elder  man  took  the  tone  of  paradox  and  banter. 
"Behave  dishonorably,  my  d-ar  fellow.  1  have  winked 
at  your  mistress  heretofore,  because  boys  will  be  boys, 
but  it  is  the  man  who  marries.  And,  anyhow,  a  woman 
is  so  much  more  interesting  in  a  false  position."  But  he 
soon  became  serious,  presently  furious,  and  when  the 
marriage  was  an  accomplished  fact,  cut  off  the  funds. 

"Never  mind,  my  dear,"  said  Pair,  "  we  will  go  to 
England  and  seek  our  fortune.  We  will  write  the  sougs 
of  the  people,  and  let  who  will  make  the  laws.  We 
will  grow  rich  and  famous,  and 

"  '  When  I  am  king,  diddle-diddle, 
You  shall  be  queen."' 

So  they  went  to  London  to  seek  their  fortune  and  that 
was  the  last  I  ever  saw  of  them,  nearly  the  last  I  heard. 
I  had  two  letters  from  I'air  written  within  a  month  of 
their  hegira-  gossipy,  light-hearted  letters,  describing 
the  people  they  were  meeting,  reporting  Godelinette's 
quaint  observations  upon  England  and  English  things, 
explaining  his  hopes,  his  intentions  all  very  confi- 
dently— and  then  I  had  no  more.  I  wrote  again,  and 
still  again,  till,  getting  no  answer,  of  course,  I  ceased  to 
write.  I  was  hurt  and  puzzled,  but  in  the  Spring  we 
should  meet  iu  Loudon  and  could  have  it  out.  When 
the  Spring  came,  however,  my  plans  were  altered;  I  had 
to  go  to  America.  I  went  by  way  of  Havre,  expecting 
to  stay  six  weeks  and  was  gone  six  years. 

On  my  return  to  England,  I  said  to  people,  "You  have 
a  brilliant  young  composer  named  Pair;  can  you  put  me 
in  the  way  of  procuring  his  addiess?"  The  fortune  he 
had  come  to  seek  he  would  surely  have  found.  He 
would  be  a  known  man.  But  people  looked  blank  and 
declared  that  they  had  never  heard  of  him.  I  applied  to 
music  publishers  with  the  same  result.  I  wrote  to  his 
uncle  in  Hampshire  ;  the  Squire  did  not  reply.  When  I 
reached  Paris,  I  inquired  of  our  friends  there.  They 
was  as  ignorant  as  I.  "  He  must  be  dead,"  I  concluded. 
"If  he  had  lived,  it  is  impossible  we  should  not  have 
heard  of  him,"  and  I  wondered  what  had  become  of 
Godelinette. 

Then  another  eight  or  ten  years  passed,  and  now,  in  a 
watering-place  at  Bordeaux,  an  obscure  old  pianist  was 
playing  Pair's  setting  of  "Lavender's  Blue, "and  stirring 
a  hundred  bitter-sweet,  far  away  memories  of  my  friend. 
It  was  as  if  fifteen  years  were  erased  from  my  life.  The 
face  of  Godelinette  was  palpable  before  me — pale,  with 
its  sad  little  smile,  its  bright,  appealing  eyes.  Edmund 
might  have  been  smoking  across  the  table.  I  could  hear 
his  voice.  I  could  have  put  out  my  hand  and  touched 
him,  and  all  round  me  were  the  streets,  the  lights,  the 
smells,  the  busy  youthful  va-et-vient  of  the  Latin  Quarter, 
and  in  my  heart  the  yearning,  half  joy  and  all  des- 
pair and  anguish  with  which  we  think  of  the  old  days 
when  we  were  young,  of  how  real  and  dear  they  were,  of 
how  irrevocable  they  are. 

And  then  the  music  stopped,  the  Brasserie  des  Quatre 
Vents  became  a  glaring  reality,  and  the  painted  female 
sipping  eau-de-vie  at  my  eliiow  remarked  plaintively, 
"  Tu  n'es  pas  rigolo,  toi,  Yieux-tu  faire  une  valse  ?  " 

"  I  must  speak  to  your  musician, "  I  said,  "excuse 
me." 

He  had  played  a  bit  of  Pair's  music.  It  was  one 
chance  in  a  thousand,  but  I  wanted  to  ask  him  whether 
he  could  tell  me  anything  about  the  composer.  So  I, 
penetrated  to  the  bottom  of  the  shop  and  approached  his 
platform.  He  was  bending  over  some  sheets  of  music, 
making  his  next  selection,  doubtless. 

"I  beg  your  pardon  ,"  1  began. 

He  turned  towards  me.  You  will  not  be  surprised — I 
was  looking  into  Pair's  own  face. 

You  will  not  be  surprised,  but  you  will  imagine  what 
it  was  for  me.  Oh,  yes,  I  reeoanized  him  instantly. 
There  could  be  no  mistake.  And  he  recognized- me,  for 
he  tlushed,  and  winced  and  started  back. 

I  suppose  for  a  little  while  we  were  both  of  us  speech- 
less and  motionless,  while  our  hearts  stopped  beating. 
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Bye  and  bye,  I  think  I  said — something  had  to  be  said  to 
break  the  situation — I  think  I  said,  "  It's  you,  Edmund  ?" 
I  remember  he  fumbled  with  a  sheet  of  music  and  kept 
his  eyes  bent  on  it  and  muttered  something  inarticulate. 
Then  there  was  another  speechless,  helpless  suspension. 
He  continued  to  fumble  his  music  without  looking  up. 
At  last  I  remember  saying,  through  a  sort  of  sickness  and 
giddiness,  "Let  us  get  out  of  here,  where  we  can  talk." 

"I  can't  leave  yet.  I've  got  another  dance,''  he 
answered. 

"Well,  I'll  wait,"  slid  I. 

I  sat  down  near  him  and  waited,  trying  to  create  some 
kind  of  order  out  of  the  chaos  in  my  mind,  and  half  auto- 
matically watching  and  considering  him  as  he  played  his 
dance — Edmud  Pair  playing  a  dance  for  prostitutes  and 
drunken  sailors.  He  was  not  greatly  changed.  There 
were  the  same  grey  eyes,  deep-set  and  wide  apart,  under 
the  same  broad  forehead  ;  the  same  fine  nose  and  chin, 
the  same  sensitive  mouth.  The  whole  face  was  pretty 
much  the  same  only  thinner  perhaps,  and  with  a  look  of 
apathy,  of  inanimation,  tint  was  quite  foreign  to  my  rec- 
ollection of  it.  His  hair  had  turned  quite  white,  but 
otherwise  he  appeared  no  older  than  his  years.  His 
figure,  tall,  slender  and  well-knit,  retained  its  vigor  and 
its  distinction.  Though  he  wore  a  shabby  brown  Norfolk 
jacket,  and  his  beard  was  two  days  old,  you  could  in  no 
circumstances  have  taken  him  for  anything  but  a  gentle- 
man. I  waited  anxiously  for  the  time  when  we  should 
be  alone — anxiously,  yet  with  a  sort  of  terror.  I  was 
burning  to  understand,  and  yet  I  shrank  from  doing  so. 
If  to  conjecture  even  vaguely  what  experience  had 
brought  him  to  this,  what  dark  things  suffered  or  done, 
had  been  melancholy  when  he  was  a  nameless  old  musi- 
cian, now  it  was  appalling,  and  I  dreaded  the  explana- 
tion that  I  longed  to  hear. 

At  last  he  struck  his  final  chord  and  rose  from  the 
piano.  Then  he  turned  to  me  and  said,  composedly 
enough,  "  Well,  I'm  ready."  He  apparently  had,  in 
some  measure,  pulled  himself  together.  In  the  street  he 
took  my  arm.  "  Let's  walk  is  this  direction,"  he  said, 
leading  off,  "towards  the  Christian  Quarter  of  the  town.  -' 
And  in  a  moment  he  went  on  :  "  This  has  been  an  odd 
meeting.    What  brings  you  to  Bordeaux  ?'' 

I  explained  that  I  was  on  my  way  to  Biarritz,  stopping 
for  the  night  between  two  trains. 

"  Then  it's  all  the  more  surprising  that  you  should 
have  stumbled  into  the  Brasserie  des  Quatre  Vents. 
You've  altered  very  slightly. .  The  world  wags  well  with 
you  ?    You  look  prosperous." 

I  cried  out  some  incoherent  protest.  Afterwards  I 
said,  "You  know  what  1  want  to  hear.  What  does  this 
mean  ?" 

He   laughed   nervously.     "  Oh,  the  meaning's  clear 
enough.    It  speaks  for  itself." 
",I  don't  understand,"  said  I. 

"  I'm  pianist  to  the  Brasserie  des  Quatre  Vents.  You 
saw  me  in  the  discharge  of  my  duties." 

"I  don't  understand,"  I  repeated  helplessly. 

"  And  yet  the  inference  in  plain.  What  could  have 
brought  a  man  to  such  a  pass  save  drink  or  evil 
courses  ?" 

"  Oh,  don't  trifle,"  I  implored  him. 

"  I'm  not  trifling.  That's  the  worst  of  it.  For  I  don't 
drink,  and  I'm  not  conscious  of  having  pursued  any  es- 
pecially evil  courses." 

"  Well  V  I  questioned,  "  Well  ?" 

"  The  fact  of  the  matter  simply  is  that  I'm  what  they 
call  a  failure.    I  never  came  off." 

"I  don't  understand,"  I  repeated  for  a  third  time. 

"  No  more  do  I,  if  you  come  to  that.  It's  the  will  of 
Heaven,  I  suppose.  Anyhow,  it  can't  puzzle  you  more 
than  it  puzzles  me.  It  seems  contrary  to  the  whole 
logic  of  circumstances,  but  it's  the  fact.'' 

Thus  far  he  had  spoken  listlessly,  with  a  sort  of  bitter 
levity,  an  affectation  of  indifference  ;  but,  after  a  little 
silence,  his  mood  appeared  to  change.  His  hand  upon 
my  arm  tightened  its  grasp  and  he  began  to  speak  rap- 
idly, feelingly. 

"  Do  you  realize  that  it  is  nearly  fifteen  years  since  we 
have  seen  each  other  ?  The  history  of  those  fifteen  years, 
so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  has  been  the  history  of  a  sin- 
gle, uninterrupted  deveine,  one  continuous  run  of  ill- 
luck  against  every  probability  of  the  game,  against  every 
effort  I  could  make  to  play  my  cards  effectively.  When 
I  started  out,  one  might  have  thought  I  had  the 
best  of  chances.  I  had  studied  hard;  I  worked  hard.  I 
surely  had  as  much  general  intelligence,  as  much  special 
knowledge,  as  much  apparent  talent  as  my  competitors. 
And  the  stuff  I  produced  seemed  good  to  you,  to  my 
friends  and  not  wholly  bad  to  me.  It  was  musicianly,  it 
was  melodious,  it  was  sincere.  The  critics  all  praised  it, 
but — it  never  took  on  !  The  public  wouldn't  have  it. 
What  did  it  lack  ?  I  don't  know.  At  last  I  couldn't 
even  get  it  published — invisible  ink  !  And  I  had  a  wife 
to  support. 

He  paused  for  a  minute,  then:  "You  see,'' he  said, 
"  we  made  the  mistake,  when  we  were  young,  of  believ- 
ing, against  wise  authority,  that  it  was  in  mortals  to 
command  success,  that  he  could  command  it  who  de- 
served it.  We  believed  that  the  race  would  be  to  the 
swift,  the  battle  to  the  strong.  That  a  man  was  respon- 
sible for  his  own  destiny  ;  that  he'd  get  what  he  merited. 
We  believed  that  honest  labour  couldn't  go  unrewarded. 
An  immense  mistake.  Succpss  is  an  affair  of  tempera- 
ment like  faith,  like  love,  like  the  colour  of  your  hair. 
Oh,  the  old  story  about  industry,  resolution  and  no 
vices  !    I  was  industrious,  I  was  resolute,  and  I  had  no 


more  than  the  common  share  of  vices.  But  I  had  the 
unsuccessful  temperament  and  here  I  am.  If  my  motives 
had  been  ignoble — but  I  can't  see  that  they  were.  I 
wanted  to  earn  a  decent  living.  I  wanted  tj  justify  my 
existence  by  doing  something  worthy  of  the  world's  ac- 
ceptance, but  the  stars  in  their  courses  fought  against  me. 
I  have  tried  hard  to  convince  myself  that  the  music  I 
wrote  was  rubbish.  It  had  its  faults,  no  doubt.  It 
wasn't  great.  It  wasn't  epock-making.  But  as  music 
goes  nowadays  it  was  jolly  good.  It  was  a  jolly  sight 
better  than  the  average.'' 

"Oh,  that  is  certain,  that  is  certain,"  I  exclaimed  as 
he  paused  again. 

"  Well,  anyhow,  it  didn't  sell,  and  at  last  I  couldn't 
even  get  it  published,  so  then  I  tried  to  find  other  work. 
I  tried  everything.  I  tried  to  teach  harmony  and  the 
theory  of  composition.  I  couldu't  get  pupils.  So  few 
people  want  to  study  that  sort  of  thing  and  there  were 
good  masters  already  in  the  placev  If  I  had  known  how 
to  play,  indeed  !  But  I  was  never  better  than  a  fifth- 
rate  executant.  I  had  never  gone  in  for  that,  my  'lay  ' 
was  composition.  I  couldn't  give  piano  lessons.  I 
couldn't  play  in  public,  unless  in  a  gargolte  like  the  hole 
we  have  just  left.  Qh,  I  tried  everything.  I  tried  to 
get  musical  criticism  to  do  for  the  newspapers.  Surely, 
1  was  competent  to  do  musical  criticism.  But  no,  they 
wouldn't  employ  me.  I  had  ill  luck,  ill  luck,  ill  luck — 
nothing  but  ill  luck,  defeat,  disappointment.  Was  it 
the  will  of  Heaven  ?  I  wondered  what  unforgivable  sin 
I  had  committed  to  be  punished  so.  Do  you  know  what 
it  is  to  like  to  work  and  pray  and  wait  day  after  day  and 
watch  day  after  day  come  and  go  and  bring  you  nothing'' 
Oh,  I  tasted  the  whole  heart-sickness  of  hope  deferred. 
Giant  Despair  was  my  constant  bed  fellow." 

"But — with  your  connections — "  I  began. 

"Oh,  my  connections  !  "  he  cried.  "There  was  the 
rub.  London  is  the  cruelest  town  in  Europe.  For  sheer 
cold  blood  and  heartlessness  give  Londoners  the  palm.  I 
had  connections  enough  for  the  first  month  or  so,  and 
then  people  found  out  that  things  didn't  concern  them. 
They  found  out  some  things  that  were  true,  and  they 
imagined  other  things  that  were  false.  They  wouldn't 
have  my  wife;  they  told  the  most  infamous  lies  about 
her;  and  I  wouldn't  have  them.  Could  I  be  civil  to  peo- 
ple who  insulted  and  slandered  her?  I  had  no  connec- 
tions in  London,  except  with  the  under  world.  I  got 
down  to  copying  parts  for  theatrical  orchestras,  and 
working  twelve  hours  a  day,  earned  about  thirty  shil- 
lings a  week.'' 

"You  might  have  come  back  to  Paris." 

"And  fared  worse,  I  couldn't  have  earned  thirty 
pence  in  Paris.  Mind  you,  the  only  trade  I  had  learned 
was  that  of  a  musical  composer,  and  I  couldu't  compose 
music  that  people  would  buy.  I  should  have  starved  as 
a  copyist  in  Paris,  where  copyists  are  more  numerous 
and  worse  paid.  Teach  there?  But  to  one  competent 
master  of  harmony  in  London  there  are  ten  in  Paris. 
No,  it  was  a  hopeless  case." 

"It  is  incomprehensible — incomprehensible,"  said  I. 

"But  wait — wait  till  you've  heard  the  end.  One  would 
think  I  had  had  enough — not  so!  One  would  think  my 
cup  of  bitterness  was  full — no  fear  !  There  was  a 
stronger  cup  still  a-brewing  for  me.  When  Fortune 
takes  a  grudge  against  a  man  she  never  lets  up.  She 
exacts  the  uttermost  farthing.  I  was  pretty  badly  off, 
but  I  had  one  treasure  left — I  had  Godelinette.  I  used  to 
think  she  was  my  compensation.  I  would  say  to  myself, 
'A  fellow  can't  have  all  blessings.  How  can  you  expect 
others  when  you've  got  her  !  '  And  I  would  accuse  my- 
self of  ingratitude  for  complaining  of  my  unsuccess. 
Then  she  fell  ill.  My  God!  how  I  watched  over  her — 
prayed  over  her!  It  seemed  impossible.  I  could  not 
believe  that  she  would  be  taken  from  me-.  Yet,  Harry, 
do  you  know  what  that  poor  child  was  thinking?  Do 
you  know  what  her  dying  thoughts  were — her  wishes? 
Throughout  her  long  painful  illness  she  was  thinking  that 
she  was  an  obstacle  in  my  way,  a  weight  upon  ine;  that  if  it 
weren't  for  her  I  should  get  on,  have  friends,  a  position; 
that  it  would  be  a  good  thing  for  me  if  she  should  die, 
and  she  was  hoping  in  her  poor  little  heart  that  she 
wouldn't  get  well  !  Oh,  I  know  it!  I  knew  it!  And  you 
see  me  here  alive.  She  let  herself  die  for  my  sake,  as  if 
I  could  care  for  anything  without  her!  That's  what 
brought  us  here,  to  France,  to  Bordeaux — -her  illness. 
The  doctors  said  she  must  pass  the  Spring  out  of  England, 
away  from  March  winds,  in  the  south;  and  I  begged  and 
borrowed  money  enough  to  take  her.  And  we  were  on 
our  way  to  Arcachon;  but  when  we  reached  Bordeaux  she 
was  too  ill  to  continue  the  journey,  and  she  died — here." 

We  walked  on  for  some  distance  in  silence;  then  he 
added:  "That  was  four  years  ago.  You  wonder  why  I 
live  to  tell  yon  of  it,  why  I  haven't  cut  my  throat!  I 
don't  know  whether  it's  cowardice  or  conscientious 
scruples.  It  seems  rather  inconsequent  to  say  I  believe 
in  a  God,  doesn't  it?  That  I  believe  one's  life  is 
not  one's  own  to  make  an  end  of?  Anyhow,  here 
I  am,  keeping  body  and  soul  together  as  a  musician  to  a 
brasserie-a-femmes.  I  can't  go  back  to  England — I  can't 
leave  Bsrdeaux — she's  buried  here.  I've  hunted  high  and 
low  for  work  and  found  it  nowhere,  save  in  the  brasserie- 
a-femmes.  With  that  and  a  little  copying  now  and  then 
I  managed  to  pay  my  way.'' 

"  But  your  uncle  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Do  you  think  I  would  touch  a  penny  of  his  money  ?  " 
Pair  retorted  almost  fiercely.  "  It  was  he  who  began 
it.  My  wife  let  herself  die.  It  was  virtual  suicide.  It 
was  he  who  created  the  situation  that  drove  her  into  it." 


Well, 


"  You  are  his  heir,  though,  aren't  you?  " 

"  No,  the  estates  are  not  entailed." 

We  had  arrived  at  the  door  of  my  hotel, 
good  night  and  lion  voyaije,"  he  said. 

"  You  needn't  wish  me  bon  voyage,"  I  answered.  "  Of 
course,  I  am  not  leaving  Bordeaux  for  the  present." 

"  Oh,  yes,  you  are.  You  are  going  on  to  Biarritz  to- 
morrow morning,  as  you  intended." 

And  herewith  began  a  long  and  painful  struggle.  I 
could  persuade  him  to  accept  no  help  of  any  sort  from 
me.  "  What  I  can't  do  for  myself,"  he  declared,  "I'll 
do  without.  My  dear  fellow,  all  that  you  propose  is 
contrary  to  the  laws  of  nature.  One  man  can't  keep 
another.  It  is  an  impossible  relation.  And  I  won't  be 
kept.  I  won't  be  a  burden.  Besides,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I've  got  past  caring.  The  situation  you  find  me 
in  seems  terrible  to  you  ;  to  me  it  is  no  worse  than 
another.    You  see,  I'm  hardened  ;  I've  got  past  caring." 

"At  any  rate,"  I  insisted,  "  I  shan't  go  on  to  Biarritz. 
I'll  spend  my  holiday  here,  and  we  can  see  each  other 
every  day.    What  time  shall  we  meet  to-morrow?  " 

"  No,  no,  I  can't  meet  you  again.  Don't  ask  me  to  ; 
you  mean  it  kindly,  I  know,  but  you're  mistaken.  It's 
done  me  good  to  talk  it  all  out  to  you,  but  I  can't  meet 
you  again.  I've  got  no  heart  for  friendship,  and— you 
remind  me  too  keenly  of  many  things." 

'•  But  if  I  come  to  the  brasserie  to-mor'row  night  ?  " 

'  Oh,  if  you  do  that,  you'll  oblige  me  to  throw  up  my 
employment  there  and  hide  from  you.  You  must  prom- 
ise not  to  come  again — you  must  respect  my  wishes." 

"  You  are  cruel,  you  know." 

"  Perhaps,  perhaps.  But  I  think  I'm  only  reasonable. 
Anyhow,  good  bye." 

He  shook  my  hand  hurriedly,  and  moved  off.  What 
could  I  do  ?  1  stood  looking  after  him  till  he  had  van- 
ished in  the  night,  with  a  miserable,  baffled  recognition 
of  my  helplessness  to  help  him. 

—  'J  he  Yellow  Booh. 


"Am  I  Married  or  Not?" 

asked  Mr.  A.,  despondently,  "I  declare,  my  wife  is  so 
nervous  and  irritable  that  (  don't  stay  in  the  house  a 
moment  longer  than  I  can  help.  My  home  isn't  what  it 
used  to  be."  "Mrs.  A.  is  suffering  from  some  functional 
derangement,  I  presume, ''  said  Mr.  B.  "Yes,  she  has 
been  an  invalid  for  years. ''  "Exactly.  Her  experience 
is  that  of  my  wife,  but  she  was  cured  by  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription.  Get  this  remedy  for  Mrs.  A.  and 
the  happiness  of  your  home  will  soon  be  restored."  Mr. 
B.  was  right.  For  prolapsus,  painful  periods,  irregulari- 
ties— in  short,  all  "complaints''  peculiar  to  the  female 
sex,  the  "  Favorite  Prescription  "  is  a  sovereign  specific. 

Rupture,  or  Hernia,  permanently  cured,  or  no  pay. 
For  Pamphlet  and  references  address.  World's  Dispen- 
sary Medical  Association,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Unfortunate  People 

who  do  not  live  near  the  leading  dairy  regions  can  now 
use  products  of  such  dairies  owing  to  the  perfect  preser- 
vation of  milk  in  all  its  mother  purity,  as  accomplished 
in  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  7G-7. 
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OVER  THE  TEACUPS 


i) 


"  The  Autocrat"  in  his 
finest  flights  of  fancy 
never  conceived  of  such 
exquisite  adjuncts  to  the 
fascinating  "  Five 
O'clock  "  as  are  the  mod- 
ern tea  tables.  There  is 
a  suggestion  of  the  charm 
of  one  pattern  in  this 
pretty  sketch.  See  the 
little  second  shelf  with 

its  brass  rail,  intended  just  to  hold  the  cups? 
That's  a  novelty.  This  is  the  time  for  tea6; 
then  it  is  the  time  for  tea  tables  too. 

Carpets,  Rugs  and  Mattings 
CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

117  (JEARY  STREET 
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THE  WAVE 


It  is  not  Mrs.  Atherton's  best  work  that  ap- 
pears in  the  series  and  stories  published  under 
the  catching  title  Before  the  Gringo  Came. 
Though  she  has  brilliantly  utilized  old  Mon- 
terey as  a  background  and  culled  characters  and 
incidents  from  the  early  history  of  Alta  Cali- 
fornia, her  effects  are  too  garish  and  theatrical 
for  the  subject  which  requires  for  its  proper 
illumination,  a  more  subdued,  restrained  form 
of  narrative.  No  one  will  gainsay  to  the  Pearls 
of  Loreto  the  quality  of  romantic  interest,  but 
the  episodes  are  really  too  strained  for  artistic 
effect.  It  is  also  a  splendid  picture  that  of  the 
races  at  Monterey  and  the  figures  of  De  La 
Vega  and  Ysabel  Herrera  stand  out  glowingly 
from  the  background  of  Caballeros  in  their  sil- 
ver embroidered  raiment  and  beautiful 
women  in  mantillas  and  rebosos.  The  stormy 
wooing  of  the  the  Los  Angelan  has  irritable 
(ire  in  it  and  the  dialogue  between  them  is  full 
of  a  passionate  glow. 

But  the  Pearl  excursion  spoils  the  versimili- 
tude  of  the  tale,  and  the  deadly  tragedy  of  the 
climax  is  too  violent  for  the  ensemble.  It  is  a 
fault  of  mechanism,  a  too  vigorous  straining 
after  the  dramatic  that  detracts  from  the 
artistic  beauty  of  the  story.  The  Ears  of 
Twenty  Americans  is  a  picturesque  narrative 
of  the  days  of  Commodore  Sloat  and  Consul 
Thomas  O.  Larkin,  with  a  clever  characteriza- 
tion— that  of  Dona  Eustaquia,  and  some  charm- 
ing pictures  of  Monterey.  To  my  mind,  the 
best  stories  in  the  series  are  The  Conquest  of 
Bona  Jacoha — really  an  excellent  bit  of  liter- 
ary work  worthy  of  rank  with  the  series  of  un- 
conventional analytic  studies,  which  are  easily 
the  cleverest  things  Mrs.  Atherton  has  ever 
done,  and  Tm  Perdita,  a  brief  dramatic  sketch, 
with  the  value  of  a  prose  pastel.  In  its  way, 
the  tale  of  DoTia  Jacoba,  is  as  good  a  bit  of  old 
California  as  has  ever  been  done,  and  illus- 
trates a  phase  of  the  pastoral  life  of  the  olden 
days  that  we  all  know  about,  but  that  is  seldom 
written  of. 

Stories  of  Indian  life  naturally  challenge  the 
memory  with  reminiscences  of  Rudyard  Kipling 
The  Potters'  Thumb  has  the  characteristic  of  hon- 
est portrayal  of  the  phases  of  Anglo-Indian  life, 
together  with  glimpses  of  the  ways  and  doings 
of  the  natives,  but  there  is  lacking  the  bril- 
liant illuminating  power  of  the  Kipling  style, 
and  the  dramatic  conciseness  of  his  narrative. 
It  is  a  pungent,  highly-spiced  literary  dish  he 
has  accustomed  our  palates  to,  and  aught  of 
Hindostan  in  another  key  is  ungrateful.  No 
one  will  deny  to  Mrs.  Steele  the  credit  of  con- 
scientiousness and  industry,  but  Mrs.  Boyton 
is  not  a  very  successful  effort  though  of  con- 
siderable length,  and  Chandri  is  an  effort 
rather  than  an  attainment.  Rather  a  relief 
after  this  elongated  volume,  is  the  latest  series 
of  Dr.  Doyle's  stories. 

Round  the  Red  Lamp.  Though  they  do  not 
fascinate  one  with  unexpected  revelations  as 
the  Sherlock  Holmes  series  did,  they  are  cer- 
tainly admirably  told  tales,  simple  yet 
dramatic  ;  no  straining  after  effect,  and 
inimitably  brief.  The  best  stories,  to  my 
mind,  are  A  Straggler  of '15,  which  reads  like 
a  bit  out  of  Quiller  Couch,  and  The  Third 
Generation  is  a  dark  bit  of  tragedy  that  hangs 
in  the  memory  like  a  pall.  Lady  Sannox  is 
another  powerful  episode  the  casual  reader  is 
not  liable  to  forget. 

Princess  Julia  Colonna,  who  figure3  a  heroine 
in  A  Monk  of  the  Apennines,by  Ernest  Eckstein, 
is  exceptionally  beautiful,  and  loves  with  a  love 
that  is  rare  and  fine,  the  passionate  and  en- 
thusiastic young  father  Bernarde.    It  must 


be  admitted  it  is  rather  an  unhappy  kind  of 
book,  for  all  concerned  have  an  exceedingly 
bad  time.  Still  success  in  all  their  projects 
might  have  been  much  more  dangerous  in  the 
long  run,  for  I  cannot,  without  several  shud- 
ders, imagine  the  gentle  young  musician  be- 
ing untrue  to  his  vows.  But  about  the  love  of 
the  charming  Princess  there  is  no  uncertainty, 
no  beating  about  the  bush.  With  refreshing 
frankness  she  confesses  it,  and  he,  restrained  by 
the  precepts  of  his  order,  is  forbidden  to  ex- 
press to  her  how  she  has  entwined  herself 
with  every  liber  of  his  being.  Rather  a  pretty 
story,  this  tale  of  the  monk,  permeated  with 
quite  an  idyllic  charm,  a  delicate  verbal  col- 
oring, indeed.  It  seems  a  pity  the  wicked 
Prince  Colonna  could  not  have  been  defeated 
by  the  noble  Scaurus  Turrini,  but  that  was 
not  to  be,  I  suppose,  though,  it  would  have  been 
more  romantic  had  Father  Bernarde  perished 
beside  his  Julia. 

In  Anthony  Hope's  last  book,  The  God  in 
the  Car,  there  is  a  singularly  magnetic  gentle- 
man named  Willie  Ruston,  whose  object  in 
life  seems  that  of  unconciously  setting  the 
rest  of  the  dramatis  persona)  by  the  ears.  If 
the  several  heroes  and  heroines  possessed 
romantic  or  fascinating  qualities  one  might 
forgive  Ruston  the  disturbances  he  creates,  but 
they  are  singulary  inadequate  to  the  space  af- 
forded for  their  exploitation,  and  say  and  do 
little  to  justify  their  existence  in  so  many 
pages.  Those  who  recall  the  strength  and 
freedom  of  The  Prison  of  Zenda  will  find  in 
this  latter  book  few  of  the  elements  which 
won  recognition  for  that  brilliant  novel.  What 
splendid  action  and  glow  of  narrative 
there  was  in  that  exciting  conflict,  and 
what  a  change  to  Mrs.  Dennison,  AdMe  Ferrers, 
the  Seminghams  and  Willie  Ruston.  It  is 
neither  a  worthy  nor  an  interesting  motive  for 
a  long  story,  this  study  of  the  love  of  an  ambi- 
tious married  woman  for  an  extraordinary 
forcible  man  whose  sole  inspiration  is  the 
creation  of  a  kingdom  in  Africa.  His  charac- 
teristics might  be  sketched  from  those  of  Cesil 
Rhodes,  the  potent  head  of  the  South  African 
Company.  But  there  is  none  of  the  cleverness 
and  vivacity  that  made  the  charm  of  A 
Change  of  Air  or  the  inimitable  Prison,  so 
on  the  whole,  the  book  is  a  sad  disappoint- 
ment. Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED 


"Round  the  Red  Lamp,''  by  A.  Conan  Doyle.  Apple- 
ton  k  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Before  the  Gringo  Come,"  by  Gertrude  Atherton. 
J.  Selwin  Tait  k  Sons,  publishers. 

"  The  God  in  the  Car,"  by  Anthony  Hope.  Appleton 
k  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


Fine  Havilantl  Porcelain  Tableware  just  received 
from  Limborge,  France,  at  S.  &  (i.  Gump's  Art  Store, 
113  Geary  street. 


If  one  drinks  beer  it  is  important  to  select  the  very 
best,  and  the  very  best  can  only  be  found  in  the 
brews  of  the  famous  Bartholomay  Brewing  Co.  of 
Rochester,  New  York.  "Fine  Standard"  and 
"Knickerbocker"  brands  possess  exquisite  proper- 
ties and  are  the  favorites  among  connoisseurs.  Purity 
and  healthfulness  have  ever  been  the  aim  of  these 
manufacturers,  which  with  their  palatable  virtues 
have  made  these  brews  the  favorites  among  high 
class  consumers  and  have  supplanted  the  popular 
beers  of  a  few  years  ago.  Messrs.  Wm.  Wolff  &  Co. 
of  327  and  329  Market  Street,  have  secured  the  sole 
agency  for  the  company  and  are  fast  disposing  of 
their  initial  shipment. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.    Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 


an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  SOG  Market  Street. 

Tissue  paper— All  colors  in  stock.  Stationery  depart- 
ment.   Sauborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


Silver  frames,  inkstands,  trays,  game  counters,  candle- 
sticks and  silver-mounted  purses  at  low  prices.  Stationery 
department,  Sanborn,  Vail  k  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  #1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accc  ;>t  any  substitute  if  offered. 


A 
NEW 

WRINKLE 


Comes  while  you're  trying  to  make 
another  ko— or  the  beauty  you're  try- 
ing to  enhance  withers — if  you  use 
cosmetics  containing  fats,  "inferior 
oils  and  poisons.  Our  preparations 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purity  and  harmlessness. 


Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained:  preserves  the  vouthfnl  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  application  belore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  M  cents  and  $1.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Face  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  discolora- 
tions.    Price,  S1.00. 

Egyptian  Knamel  creates  a  perfect  complexion  instantly. 
Price,  50  cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 

Price,  50  cents. 

FRKE— Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

CAKSIKL  COSMETIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  M..F.  Batter,  Mgr.,  131  Tost  St. 
Abell  &  Swing  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressing,  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor      uta  of, 


E.  E.  Caswell 


*V  38  Geary  St.  1 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  I'rompt  Attention 


I  B 


IG  CLEARANCE  SALE  OF 

r— r-BOOKS  for  the  Holidays 




*                                                 AT  * 

?     THE  DODGE  BOOK  AND  STATIONERY  CO.  X 

(  SllCCC-.-c>r>.  to  C.  Heaill  )  * 

107  Montgomery  Street  j 
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mECLA55  of  FASHION  1 


Experience  teaches  us  that,  when  in  Society, 
courtesy  and  good  breeding  are  quite  inexpedi- 
ent, unseemly  and  improper.  The  rudeness  of 
women  to  one  another  in  every  department  in 
life  has  become  so  much  a  part  of  their  creed 
that  it  passes  unnoticed.  Politeness  is  quite 
old-fashioned  and  out  of  date.  We  expect 
chivalry  and  good  breeding  from  men  but  are 
surprised  to  find  it  among  the  members  of  our 
own  sex.  Do  girls  realize  how  abominably 
rude  they  really  are  ?  One  meets  a  girl  in 
her  own  home  and  thinks  what  a  sweet,  amia- 
ble, lovable  being  she  ie;  encounter  the  same 
individual  at  a  Tea,  she  bounces  in,  makes  im- 
pertinent comments  on  her  neighbors,  snubs  her 
friends  and  acts  in  every  way  like  a  parvenu. 
We  rarely,  if  ever,  see  a  girl  who  treats  her 
female  relatives  with  any  courtesy.  I  fancy 
that  would  be  considered  committing  a  soli- 


cism. 


All  this  goes  to  prove  what  a  thin  veneer 
this  fin  de  sit'cle  civilization  really  is,  and  that 
our  manners  are  like  our  health  and  morals, 
in  their  decadence.  When  we  find  a  man  who 
treats  us  with  becoming  courtesy  we  immedi- 
ately say  he  has  the  manners  of  a  gentleman 
of  the  "  old  school."  When  we  see  a  polite 
woman,  as  we  occasionally  do  in  her  first  sea- 
son, we  remark,  "  How  very  young  she  U\" 


Christmas,  with  its  usual  stock  of  novelties, 
has  donned  its  seven-leagued  boots,  and  those 
amongst  us  who  still  believe  t.cat  procrastina- 
tion gathers  no  moss  (a  recent  adaptation  of 
two  well-known  proverbs)  are  laying  in  their 
stock  before  the  dealers  put  on  their  holiday 
prices.  Lamps  and  candelabra  are  approach- 
ing the  zenith  of  their  popularity,  and  are 
among  acceptable  Christmas  offerings,  so  per- 
haps it  is  expedient  to  offer  some  hints  as  to 
pretty  shades. 

The  fashionable  shape  is  either  that  of  an  um- 
brella or  a  half  globe,  the  latter,  perhaps,  being 
more  popular,  if  anything,  and  chiefly  used  in 
the  ballet  skirt  style  made  of  tulle.  The 
frame  is  first  covered  with  net  or  silk,  then 
the  tulle  is  gathered  in  an  indefinite  number 
of  superimposed  and  graduated  frills  or  skirts 
and  tightly  sewed  on.  All  except  the  lower 
skirts  spring  from  the  top,  but  graduated  so 
that  each  pleated  skirt  falls  below  the  other. 
Paper  shades  are  becoming  each  year  prettier 
and  more  elaborate  and  are,  comparatively 
speaking,  inexpensive.  Those  made  of  old 
rose  paper  with  a  few  hollyhocks  as  decora- 
tions, are  exceedingly  soft  in  tone  and  have  a 
double  advantage,  as  their  light  effects  lend  a 
clearness  to  the  skill  that  is  most  desirable. 
In  fact  the  number  of  fancies  made  of  paper 
are  simply  marvelous. 

Take  an  ordinary  white  candlestick  and 
you  can  convert  it  into  a  most  charming  rose 
by  a  dexterous  handling  and  gathering  of 
paper. 


Collars  are  always  desirable  gifts,  I  mean 
the  pretty  chiffon  and  lace  ones  that  we  are 
affecting  this  year.  A  dainty  one  is  the  Nile 
green  chiffon  and  guipure  lace.  The  upper 
part  is  of  lace  headed  by  a  standing  collar 
covered  with  a  ruche  of  chiffon.  Sewed  under- 
neath with  the  ends  brought  up  and  caught  to 
front  of  standing  collar  is  a  double  flounce  of 
chiffon.  Two  rosettes  of  yellow  velvet  ribbon 
stud  the  standing  collar. 


Let  us  banish  from  the  house  dull  browns, 
drabs  and  blacks,  and  wear  some  pretty  bright 
warm  color.    In  winter  when  rain,  fogs  and 


sleet  prevail  without,  nothing  gives  a  more 
cosy  and  warm  appearance  to  a  house  than  to 
see  the  womankind  clad  in  gaudy  raiment. 
Let  us  then  have  geranium  reds,  rich  cardinals, 
turquoise  blues  and  warm  purples  for  our 
house  frocks.  A  pretty  morning  dress  for  a 
matron  is  of  a  red  woolen  material  with  a 
small  dot.  The  skirt  is  round  and  clears  the 
ground  (me  i  hate  trains  in  the  morning,  and 
they  are  c»rtaiiily  not  suggestive  of  trips 
kitchenward  and  duties  housewifely).  There 
is  a  Watteau  pleat  at  the  back,  a  quilted  petti- 
coat of  powder  blue  satin.  Sleeves  of  material 
with  gauntlet  cuffs,  collar  of  lace  arranged  in 
deep  points  both  back  and  front,  a  high  stand- 
ing collar  lined  with  fur.  A  narrow  band  of  fur 
outlines  gown,  collar  and  cuffs. 


A  very  smart  theatre  bodice  is  of  light  but- 
ter-colored lace  over  the  same  colored  silk.  A 
belt  of  turquoise  or  bluet  velvet,  from  which 
spring  four  braces;  two  of  these  are  fastened 
with  large  bows  on  the  shoulders;  the  other 
two  are  drawn  up  the  front  and  are  partially 
veiled  by  a  lace  cascade.  The  sleeves  are  very 
large  with  bows  in  the  center,  and  a  high 
standing  collar  of  the  velvet.  This  may  be 
worn  with  any  dark  colored  skirt. 


The  smarter  tailor  frocks  are  braided  exten- 
sively by  hand.  Braid  passementerie  is  put 
on  in  points  gradually  stopping  at  the  foot  of 
the  gown.  Some  tailors  have  very  dexterous 
workers.  Robert  H.  Mansfield  does  some  ex- 
quisite braiding  on  his  tailor  gowns.  I  saw  a 
very  pretty  one  in  black  serge,  with  a,  basque 
stopping  at  the  waist.  A  vest  of  powder  blue 
cloth  was  inserted  and  hussar  frogs  in  black 
braid  set  down  the  front,  orthodox  barrel  but- 
tons fastening  the  exact  center.  All  round  the 
waist  and  down  the  seams  was  extensively 
braided.  Another  rather  swell  method  of 
trimming  a  tailor  gown  is  to  apply  bands  of 
fur  edging  down  the  seams  and  along  the  foot 
of  the  skirt.  Military  frogging  is  also  very 
fashionable. 


Silk  petticoats,  which  are  the  only  possible 
petticoats  for  street  wear,  white  skirts  being 
confined  entirely  to  indoor  use,  have  many 
pleasing  features  this  year.  Those  with  the 
back  breadth  formed  in  godets,  with  lining  of 
hair-cloth  will  find  favor  with  the  woman  who 
has  attempted  to  wear  a  gown  stiffly  inter- 
lined with  canvas;  the  weight,  she  is  apt  to  con- 
clude, is  suicidal.  For  dressier  petticoats  are 
brocaded  silks  and  satins,  the  ruffles  covered 
with  French  lace  or  edged  with  Valenciennes. 
Silk  underskirts  have  a  woolen  lining  for 
warmth.  A  very  dainty  one  in  pink  silk  with 
two  rows  of  white  insertion  was  lined  with  Nile 
green  albatross  cloth. 


Night-dresses  in  white  Nainsook  are  now 
fastened  invisibly  on  the  shoulder  and  at  the 
side.  A  charming  one  had  round  yoke  of 
Swiss  embroidery,  each  row  separated  with 
tiny  tucks.  Through  the  top  row  of  insertion 
a  pale  pink  ribbon  was  run  which  tied  in  a  big 
bow  in  the  back.  A  tiny  lace  frill  thickly 
gathered  finished  the  neck  and  reveres.  The 
reveres  extended  from  either  side  of  the  yoke 
over  the  sleeves.  The  sleeves,  which  were  very 
full,  had  a  wide  ruffle  extending  from  the 
elbow  to  the  waist. 


There  is  a  novelty  in  silks  that  is  eminently 
fetching.  It  has  the  appearance  of  English  crepe 
cloth  with  the  softest  texture,  and  is  in  the 
most  delicate  shades  of  blues,  pinks  and 
ambers.  It  would  make  exquisite  evening 
dresses. 

Reflkctor. 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINE  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 


Special  terms  made  with  Religious,  Educational  aud 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MANCJrACTaREW  O.- 

&  FURJ  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 
Columbian  Bldg..  Rooms  (55,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 

fllMss  fIDorris' 


Scbool  of  arts 


-N.  E.  Con.  Sutter  &  Van  Ness 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   7">  cents  per  hour. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

•J—  ^LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Riding  Habits 


l  isters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU    CAN  REMOVE 

SUPERFLUOUS    HA  IK 

From  Face,  Neck  and  Arms  in  five  minutes  with  NUDENE, 
without  pain  or  injury  to  the  skin.  Send  for  circular. 
Agents  wanted.  NUDENE  MANUFACTURING  COM- 
PANY, 216  Front  Street,  San  Francisco. 


I  LATE  :  BOOKS  f 


* 

★ 
* 
* 


That  are  Worth  Reading 
.  .  AT 

ROBERTSON'S 


****★******★¥********★★**★★*** 


WE 
WANT 
YOUR 
PLATE 


to  print  one  hun- 
dred best  quality 
cards  from  for  One 
Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225  Kearny  St. 
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LOS  ANGELES. 


Mv  Dear  Pollv:  The  political  excitement  prevailing 
this  week  is  more  than  noticeable.  Dr.  J.  C.  Choat,  a 
Democrat  and  a  gay  young  bachelor,  seems  to  be  the 
choice  for  Coroner.  The  doctor  always  has  been  a  great 
favorite  among  the  young  ladies  and  considered  an  ideal 
catch  by  the  parents.  I  have  in  mind  now  two  families, 
who  tried  to  make  more  of  the  docter  socially  than  they 
ever  did  professionally.  One  of  them  has  two  young 
ladies  of  marriageable  ages,  and  here  he  was  really  called 
in  professionally,  to  vaccinate  the  baby.  The  father  pro- 
nounced the  vaccination  a  success,  but  did  not  consider 
the  doctor  very  friendly.  In  the  other  family  a  niece 
resides,  who  enjoyed  the  calls  made  upon  her  uncle. 

Dr.  Temple,  "The  Boy  Phenomenon, '' has  had  crowded 
houses  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  for  three  nights.  He 
is  still  at  the  hotel  making  some  supposed  wonderful 
cures.  No  need  to  be  either  deaf  or  blind  if  you  have 
sullicient  faith. 

General  Lew  Wallace  is  also  with  us  to  detract  some 
of  these  lame  old  veterans  from  "The  Boy  Phenomenon.'' 
He  will  deliver  two  lectures  concerning  his  books.  After 
these  he  will  be  feted  and  received,  and  given  a  free  pass 
to  Santa  Monica  and  the  Soldiers'  Home. 

Many  of  our  tourists,  as  well  as  Angelesus,  will  be 
happy  to  dine  to-night  at  the  Hollenbeck  restaurant, 
which  has  been  closed  for  repairs,  and  has  opened  up 
with  new  frescoes  and  plenty  of  paint.  Business  is  so 
rushing  that  they  now  employ  two  lady  cashiers,  one  of 
these  being  the  bright  and  independent  daughter  of  Dr. 
Boynton,  who  has  decided  to  follow  in  her  aunt's  foot- 
steps and  make  something  of  herself.  Miss  Nellie  Boyn- 
ton, aunt  of  Miss  Maud,  won  distinction  and  renown  as 
a  musical  teacher,  and  after  following  her  profession  be- 
came the  second  wife  of  Mr.  William  Lacey,  and  still 
retains  her  position  in  society  and  lives  in  the  "Colonial 
Flats,  ''  and  receives  the  calls  of  old  friends  notwithstand- 
ing. 

Last  Sunday  the  Unity  Church  was  all  stirred  up  over 
the  sermon  on  "Christ  in  the  Public  Schools."  One  lady 
solaced  herself  by  going  into  hysterics,  another  went  to 
the  minister  and  demanded  of  him  his  reasons  for 
preaching  such  a  sermon  just  before  election. 

Mrs.  Joseph  Wolfskill,  who  has  spent  the  past  four 
years  in  Redondo  has  come  to  town  for  the  winter,  and 
has  fitted  out  the  old  adobe  homestead  in  the  cosiest  of 
styles.  It  is  here  where  guests  learn  real  genuine  hospi- 
tality and  comfort. 

Miss  Lulu  Glassell  has  just  married  De  Barth  Shorb, 
Jr.,  and  gone  to  Philadelphia  to  be  with  him  during  the 
remainder  of  his  college  course.  There  is  nothing  after 
all  like  the  company  of  your  own  young  husband. 

Mr.  Ed.  Cr.tndall  and  Mrs.  C.  Thomson  will  be  shortly 
mairied.  Mrs.  Thomson's  trousseau  is  elegance  itself, 
and  we  think  Mr.  Crandall  is  greatly  to  be  congratulated, 
capturing  such  a  noble,  beautiful  and  highly  cultured 
lady. 

Dr.  Delamo  and  wife  left  this  week  for  Europe  and  Mr. 
H.  YV.  Hellman  and  wife  returned  from  their  European 
trip.  We  are  delighted  to  welcome  Mr.  Hellman  back, 
and  see  him  at  his  desk  once  more  in  the  bank. 


Sincerely  yours, 


Beck  v  Sharp. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  battle  is  over  and  we  have  won.  Only  one  candi- 
date that  we  worked  for  has  been  defeated.  Our  victory 
is  complete  and  again  we  are  happy.  True  we  were 
compelled  to  join  forces  with  the  Papists  but  by  doing  so 
we  beat  Nick  Bowden's  big  brother  and  elected  Bert. 
The  Catholics  that  Mr.  Bowden  seemed  so  sure  of  went 
over  to  Mr.  Herrington  under  the  promise,  I  am  told, 
that  a  young  man  named  Bradley  should  have  a  deputy- 
ship.  Billy  wouldn't  have  him  around  the  office  and  his 
refusal  proved  a  splendid  card  for  us.  I  tell  you,  we  feel 
good  over  this  victory.  You  see,  Bowden,  while  conceded 
to  be  an  able  man,  is  inclined  to  be  too  imperious  in  his 
manner  and  we  wanted  to  bring  down  such  ill-founded 
pride. 

It  was  too  bad  that  we  lost  Sammy.  He  was  our 
ideal  American.  Strong  enough  in  his  faith  to  put  A. 
P.  A.  upon  his  political  cards,  we  felt  sure  that  he  would 
win.  But  old  Mr.  P>,yland,  forgetting  his  own  early 
history,  took  the  field  and  did  as  much  as  money  and 
influence  could  do  to  elect  Mr.  Ptister. 

Our  friend  Vic,  too,  is  in  trouble.  You  see  he  was 
ready  to  sacrifice  everything  for  Bollinger  and  during 
the  campaign  all  his  energies  were  exerted  with  that  end 
in  view.  On  top  of  this  comes  the  doubt  as  to  whether 
the  old  officers  may  not  hold  over  for  two  more  years. 
Of  course,  Vic  has  never  been  accused  of  knowing  any 
law,  he's  too  good  a  politician  for  that  ;  but  now  both 
friends  and  enemies  are  quarrelling  because  he  didn't 
have  some  lawyer  examine  and  report  upon  the  <|uestion 
before  election.  So  now  poor  Vic  must  bear  the  double 
odium  of  conviction  and  defeat,  for  Bollinger  was  badly 
beaten.  George,  I  think,  feels  defeat  less  than  his 
champion.  The  latter  worked  day  and  night;  he  en- 
listed the  help  of  Padres,  had  prayers  said,  and  orisons 
offered  at  mass  and  vespers,  and  fairly  stormed  the 
Golden    City  with  supplications  for  George's  success. 


But  'twas  in  vain.     We  wanted  Lyndon  and  we  got 

him. 

Perhaps,  however,  the  most  disappointed  man  was 
our  Barney,  who  looked  forward  to  taking  a  scat  in  the 
Senate  of  the  United  States,  and  directed  all  his  efforts 
to  that  end.  He  made  a  hard  fight  but  the  Legislators 
are  of  opposite  political  faith,  so  he  must  stay  at  home. 
I  feel  it  more  on  account  of  Mrs.  Murphy.  She  is  loved 
here  and  honored  by  all,  and  I'm  sure  as  either  Senator's 
or  Governor's  wife  she'd  hold  the  warmest  place  in  all 
hearts. 

The  Campbells  have  moved  into  their  new  house  and 
'tis  said  now  keep  a  servant.  I  do  not  believe  there  are 
any  love  matches  here  nor  would  you  if  you  could  see 
the  manoeuvres  and  traps  of  mammas  who  have  daughters 
to  marry  off.  Why,  the  young  men  tell  me  they  are 
drawn  into  the  matrimonial  net  almost  unconsciously 
and  are  left  no  chance  to  back  out.  Once  in  a  while  one 
has  the  backbone  to  withdraw,  but  it  is  seldom,  and 
that  is  one  reason  why  so  many  of  our  married  men 
almost  live  at  the  club,  while  their  wives  are  enjoying 
their  own  company  at  home  or  flirting  with  some 
youngster  who  thinks  himself  honored  by  the  attention 
of  Mrs.  So-and-So. 

The  concert  Thursday  night,  given  by  the  members  of 
the  Saturday  Morning  Musical  Club,  was  much  enjoyed 
by  those  honored  with  invitations.  Mrs.  Pascoe,  as 
usual,  was  at  the  head  of  affairs  and  did  all  she  could  to 
make  the  entertainment  very  exclusive.  Some  of  the 
plebiaus  got  in,  however,  and  now  the  President  is  won- 
dering who  sent  them  invitations.  Harmony  (?)  is  one 
of  the  principal  studies  of  the  club  and  their  Saturday 
morning  meetings  are  always  very  harmonious. 

Bessie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  Stanford  boys  owned  the  town  last  Saturday. 
Their  approach  from  the  depot  was  heralded  with  horns 
and  the  din  of  cow  bells.  They  evidently  thought  our 
village  quite  rural,  but  then,  one  couldn't  blame  them 
for  that.  The  football  game  was  awful,  our  boys  weren't 
in  it  for  a  minute.  The  entertainment  at  the  Metropoli- 
tan that  evening  filled  the  house  with  a  fashionable  audi- 
ence. Even  if  we  weren't  impressed  with  the  musical 
programme,  we  certainly  were  delighted  with  the  appear- 
ance of  the  students.  The  length  of  their  hair  appalled 
us  somewhat,  but,  as  a  whole,  they  looked  quite  sweet. 
Such  a  relief  from  our  home  products,  one  is  inclined  to 
denote  the  latter  as  jays.  The  local  newspapers  have 
been  creating  quite  a  stir,  in  trying  to  bring  a  supposed 
dead  school  teacher  back  to  life.  Josie  was  a  well-known 
personage.  Her  escapades  caused  many  a  gossip's 
tongue  to  wag  faster,  and  certainly  her  influence  with 
the  Board  of  Education  was  a  notorious  fact.  One  day 
Josie  left  for  Paris,  and  shortly  after  her  arrival,  news 
was  wired  of  her  death.  The  facts  were  so  indefinite 
that  most  people  looked  upou  it  as  a  fake.  The  latest 
from  Josie  is,  she  has  been  seen  in  Colorado  with  an  old 
admirer.    I  wonder  what  next? 

The  Johnsons  are  going  to  Congress.  Not  only  pa,  but 
the  whole  family,  including  the  cousins  and  aunts.  Ma 
and  daughter  did  some  electioneering,  but  the  way  they 
did  it  was  a  trifle  ordinary.  They  tracked  the  wife  of 
their  opponents  around  the  town.  When  the  former 
would  stop  to  speak  to  one  of  her  friends  the  J.'s  would 
invariably  interrupt,  and  gliding  forward  would  thrust  one 
of  Grover's  cards  forward.  It  is  to  be  hoped  their  manner 
will  improve  before  they  venture  to  Washington,  as  rep- 
resentative citizens  of  the  Capitol  of  our  glorious  State. 

The  Haverly  Minstrels  were  here  Monday  night  and 
played  to  a  crowded  house.  Many  in  the  audience  were 
disappointed,  as  the  Professor  did  not  appear.  He  must 
have  feared  the  gallery  gods,  as  he  remained  in  your  city 
to  join  the  troupe  later  on. 

The  Eugene  Crouches  anticipate  a  trip  to  the  East.  Aunt 
Margaret  sent  a  check  with  the  request  of  a  visit.  Her 
kiudness  to  her  reltaives  is  phenomenal. 

The  musicale  and  recital  in  aid  of  St.  Paul's  Church 
took  place  last  evening.  The  inevitable  Colin,  Kidder, 
Crocker  trio  sang  "The  Bridge."  It  was  kind  of  them, 
to  be  sure,  but  can't  they  learn  something  new  ? 

Stella  Chase  Ainsworth  was  the  drawing  card,  but  she 
proved  wearisome  after  the  first  couple  of  recitals.  The 
audience  strove  to  appear  appreciative, but  failed  dismally. 
When  the  pretty  widow  stepped  out  to  do  the  whistling 
act,  we  gasped  and  listened  to  "Sweet  Marie."  The 
minister  realized  enough  to  pay  for  the  gas.  Too  bad, 
wasn't  it And  his  wedding  day  is  approaching,  too. 

(iertie  Carley  who  has  just  returned  from  a  three 
years'  musical  course  iu  Paris,  will  give  a  concert  next 
Monday.  This  is  to  be  the  first  of  a  series  of  four.  The 
others  wili  take  place  iu  different  parts  of  the  State,  as 
Gertie  hopes  to  realize  enough  to  return  to  Paris  to  con- 
tinue her  studies. 

Sister  Sub. 

November  14,  1S94. 


FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave  :  We  all  did  have  such  a  splendid  time 
at  the  chrysanthemum  fete  at  the  Bowery  Tuesday  even- 
ing. These  annual  affairs,  given  by  the  ladies  of  the 
Episcopal  Church,  are  always  brilliant  social  successes, 
and  they  have  a  good  crowd  of  society  people.  Indeed, 
the  crowd  was  the  chief  hindrance  to  enjoyment,  but 
then  we  didn't  let  that  trouble  us.     The  older  people 


would  insist  upon  having  their  chairs  as  near  the  middle 
of  the  floor  as  possible.  I  think  it  was  a  shame  for  the 
boys  to  let  so  many  of  us  girls  go  alone,  but  they  knew 
we  would  not  miss  it,  so  saved  their  pocket  money.  Of 
course,  we  were  all  there.  George  Koeding  was  the  life 
of  the  party.  He  just  inspired  the  boys  so  that  they 
criticised  themselves  to  a  degree  that  was  really  surpris- 
ing. George  had  the  pretty  Temperance  Colony  school 
inarm  by  his  side.    It's  no  wonder  he  was  vivacious  ! 

Stony  seemed  to  be  very  selfish  in  his  dancing  honors. 
He  is  a  fine  dancer,  but  I  don't  see  why  he  devoted  almost 
his  entire  programme  to  Rose  and  Daisy.  A  good  many 
of  the  old  folks  could  not  withstand,  and  joined  in  the 
fun  as  in  "  ye  olden  tymes."  Judge  Nourse  and  wife 
danced  with  as  much  grace  as  would  have  done  credit 
to  many  a  younger  pair.  Miss  Brown,  who  is  the  guest 
of  Mrs.  Miller,  received  considerable  attention  from  the 
boys.  In  fact,  some  of  the  girls  were  quite  jealous  and 
looked  daggers.  Charley  Reige  and  Tomaso  Lynch 
wore  their  street  suits.  Do  you  consider  that  good  form  ? 
I  don'.t.  But  then,  perhaps,  these  dress  suits  are  not 
now  tangible.  We  had  tuch  a  hard  winter.  Our 
Tennessean  beauty  was  there,  in  pink  this  time,  and 
all  her  usual  glory.  Dr.  Lawrence,  Earnest  and  Frank 
and  Co.,  of  course,  were  also  present. 

Oh,  Dear  Wave,  we're  all  in  tears.  The  handsome 
Reese  residence,  east  of  the  city,  was  burned  down  last 
week,  and  nothing  was  saved  but  the  charming  widow 
and  the  girls.  This  loss  of  the  house  would  not  have 
been  so  bad,  but  papa  Reese  was  also  beaten  at  the  elec- 
tion. Of  course,  there  was  no  end  of  sympathy  ex- 
tended to  the  girls,  especially  by  some  of  our  young  men. 
We  have  one  consolation,  though,  for  I  hear  they  are 
going  to  move  to  town  which  will  make  calling  to  the 
devotees  less  expensive. 

Poor  Georgie  has  been  forced  to  wear  her  ankle  in  a 
cast  lately.  It  all  happened  on  one  of  those  horrid 
bicycles.  By  some  accident  she  fell  off  and  severely 
sprained  her  ankle.  Our  gallant  Dr.  D.  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  being  called  in,  as  the  family  physician,  so  I  am 
afraid  to  predict  that  she  will  be  out  shortly. 

The  hop  at  Hughes'  Friday  evening  was  quite  a  nice 
affair.  They  are  much  more  pleasant  than  those  public 
dances.  They  are  more  exclusive  and  much  more  dig- 
nified. About  the  same  crowd,  with  but  a  few  excep- 
tions, were  there.  Of  course,  we  missed  Kittie  dread- 
fully. But  she  is  in  the  city  with  pretty  Rosalie,  and  we 
are  all  wondering  if  she  is  ever  coming  hack,  or  if  some 
stronger  attraction  than  charming  Fresno  possesses  en- 
chains her  to  the  city  by  the  Golden  Gate. 

Lee  Gray  left  Thursday  for  New  York  to  get  married. 
My,  but  what  a  farewell  the  boys  gave  him!  I  heard 
it  was  a  royal  banquet.  When  I  heard  of  it  I  wished 
with  all  my  soul  that  I  had  been  a  boy.  But  what  girl 
has  never  uttered  such  a  foolish, prayer  ?  There  was  only 
about  a  select  dozen  present,  and  they  did  not  "  go  home 
'till  morning." 

Well,  Harry  is  married  and  gone.  The  ceremony  was 
very  quiet.  I  don't  see  why  it  should  have  been  so. 
From  what  I  have  heard,  Harry  did  not  leave  the  best 
of  impressions  behind  in  his  set.  Some  of  the  boys, 
I  have  heard  are  extremely  angry.  I  can't  hardly  blame 
them,  either,  for  getting  out  of  sorts  especially  after  giv- 
ing him  such  a  nice  present.  From  what  I  could  gather, 
without  being  too  inquisitive,  Harry  invited  the  boys  to 
participate  in  a  farewell  soiree  the  night  before  the  wed- 
ding, as  none  of  the  fellows  were  to  be  present.  They 
accepted  his  invitation.  Then  they  found  out  afterward 
they  were  expected  to  pay  for  the  fun. 

I  thought  it  awfully  out  of  place  for  brother  Mont,  to 
bring  the  two  bridesmaids  to  the  Native  Sons'  ball  imme- 
diately after  the  wedding.  They  have  been  receiving  so 
much  attention  during  their  short  stay  here,  though,  that 
they  evidently  were  averse  to  losing  any  possible  enjoy- 
ment. 

Speaking  of  the  ball  reminds  me  of  the  number  of 
chaperons  that  came  along.  I  suppose  it  was  meant  as 
a  hint  to  the  boys  to  let  them  know  that  their  girls  were 
not  to  be  left  home. 

I  have  just  heard  from  one  of  the  girls  that  our  young 
attorney,  Clarence,  has  been  paying  considerable  atten- 
tion to  Daisy  of  late.  What  a  queer  departure.  I  think 
he  is  awfully  cute  with  his  sideburni. 

Tkix. 


For  a  number  of  years  the  hotels,  clubs  and  better 
class  restaurants  and  families  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  have  known  the  ''  Fine  Standard  "  and 
"  Knickerbocker  "  Brews  of  the  famous  Bartholomay 
Brewing  Co.,  of  Rochester,  N.  Y.  Recently  Messrs. 
Wm.  Wolff  &  Co.,  have  been  appointed  sole  agents 
for  this  famous  beer  and  local  connoisseurs  have  now 
an  opportunity  of  testing  its  very  notable  merits. 
Among  clubmen  it  promises  to  supplant  all  others  as 
it  has  in  the  East. 


TRU.  X.  Xdooorow 

UNDERTAKER  and  ENBALMER 

U7  South  jfirst  Street,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

Hn  attcnJant  to  anewcr  _    FPHON_  u. 

calls  fa?  anS  nujbt  .  .  telephone  mi 


BANKS-SAVINGS 
MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO' 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capita],  »1, 000, 000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  St8. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $24,061,791  37 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,  1,687,053  43 

DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  ttie  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
traace  fee.    Office  Hours — 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Saturday  Hvenings,  6:30  to  8. 

BAKERY 


TELEPHONE 

Bon  Hons 

Fancy  Paper  Cases 
Fancy  Entree  Cases 


1431 


..We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 
the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 
■  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 
Charlotte  Rugse  Cups  ments  


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  

QRDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 

PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
4*  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  <tc 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


n.  Q.  fldLL/HldN 


1st- 


CATERER 


i 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  687 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 


DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  its 


Branches 


Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 


E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320  Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

I»rench,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


J  Vocal  Conservatory  * 

1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van -  Ness  Avenue 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  lto3  p.  m.  »41  Golden  Gate  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^r^tclL*.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 


Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 

1502  Pine 


Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


St,  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

w.  e Abridge,  proprietor 
-423     POST  STREET 


POWELL  AND  MASON 
Telephone 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  SSiS^SSte 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducki 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


fHOS.e.B«fTERWORTH  j 

ZUllblTJ  TENTH  STREET  :; 

f?CJ;IURCH  \nd^  y^L  ASS  ;! 

w  L  ASS  E3  L N  D  I  NC  .'  F  M  B O S  -i  ■  h  c  A  N  O  5  f  A 1  nTn  C  '* 


F.  GERCKE 


JOHN  QUADT 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  3180 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL- 


4f*a 

<j»il>*^-"  B-vory  Department  «1" 

"THE  'WAVE"  i»  conducted  by 
brilliant  writer*,  who  have  made  this  Journal 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  i»  *m*  y- 

Rcadablt  Book  Reviews.    Choice  Art  Notes.  Q 
the  Reprmnutlv*  Weekly  Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters,  ^  * 


of  the  Coast. 


,T>° 


Politics,  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  wnpir,     -;  ^bl**. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^■"'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124-   SANSOME  STREET 
**★*★*★      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 
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THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  f  aul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

★  ★ 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

★  ★ 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

>9   MONTGOMERY   STREET,   S.  F. 


{printing  Co. 


IRo.  49  jfiret  Street 


Gelepbonc  S2 


2 

m 

ft  to 


Gahe  Elevator 

 a-JL 


to 

3 

e 

to 

o 
o 

SI 


ha 
m 

Y 


.         Tine  tailoring  Jl\ 


BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    *  J  5  -5©  UPWARDS 

T^n?  KFARNY  ST  8   -f  FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17*50  • 

BRANCHES  {  ft  «AHNY  "{^potf  TlUUOR  Wtt«B'y,SirWO* 


THE  U.  S.  $50,000,000  LOAN  UNLAWFUL 


THE  WAVE 


oHOTEL  •••  DEL  •••  MONTEc- 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Manager 


PfT\^riea'5   fa^ou^   Summer  apd    U/ii^ter  Resort 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies   in   the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


■at, 

m 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


I  NT    1"  1 1 15  WOKIvI) 


THE  WAVE 


Take  the. 


Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

Southern  pacific  company 

.    .    COMMENCIIVG    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  1894 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .   BETWEEN   .  . 

San  Francisco  — 

New  Orleans 


79  HOURS 


OVER  THE  POPULAR 


Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID   VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 


NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 

Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis.  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.   10  30  a.  m.  Thursday 

"       LOS  ANGELES,       4.00      "  Friday 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30      "  Saturday 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  m.  Sunday 
"       NEW   YORK,  1.25      "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  in  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  southern  pacific  company 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  November  28:  S.  S.  "San 
Juan,"  December  8;  S.  S.  "Colon,"  December  18,  S.  S. 
"  San  Jose,"  December  28. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.<— S.  S.  "Peru,"  November  24  ;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
January  3, 1895;  S.  S.  "China."  via  Honolulu,  January 
15,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  6,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PER  KIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  .Ms  ,  San  Francisco. 


★★★★★** 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

'★*★**★★ 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," December  13,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," November  24,  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


NERVE 

«    ™  Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 

  subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 

Independent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti- Railroad,  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


IT.  BRIDGE    <Ss  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novalties  in  Imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship zt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Franciseo. 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE 
TO  ENTERTAIN  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT 
IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  THE  BANQUET 
AND  8ALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  .... 


A  Properly  Cooked  meal,  LUell  Served, 
at  Reasonable  Priees, 


^  Is  the  Reputation 
«S  Enjoyed  by  the 


GRILL  ROOM 0F  ^PALACE  HOTEL 


★  ★  ★  it  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 


J  Awarded  Five  J 

£  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  J 
«      Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  * 
+t  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 

KENNEY  &  WELLS  'ZtS^'S^S^f 


THE  WAVE 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


i  All  through  the  Winter,  commencing  early  p 


:    :    in  November,  look  for  the 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine—  ^ 

AT  THE 

LURLINE 
SALT  WATER  BATHS 

LARKIN  AND  BUSH  STS. 


s 
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Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate   is   imperishable   by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  ROBERTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  I  .< ,  -  Gatox,  Cat. 

N.  CLARK    *   SONS.  17  and    10   Spear  street, 
San  Francisco     Telephone  771. 


WELLS  FflRQO  &  CO.'S  BANK 

N.  K.  Cor.  Sansome  anil  Sutter  Sts. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus   #0,250,000 

Jno.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King,  Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  F.  L.  Lifman,  Asst. -Cashier. 

Directors—  John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney.  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King,  Geo.  E.  Gray 
Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


HAS   JUST  RECEIVED 


ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  ^WINTER 

Now  Open  Kor  Inspection 

J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St. 

IN  THE  SUl'EKIOR  COURT 
Of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California 

H.  A.  Williams  and  Win.  M.  Brysou,  Co-partners  as  William 
Brown  A  Co  ,  Plaintiffs,  vs  John  II.  Leslie,  G.  K.  Baker  and 
Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H.  Leslie  A  Co.,  Defendants. 

Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County 
of  San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint  being 
filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of 
the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  greeting  to  John  H. 
Leslie,  F.  G.  Baker  and  Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H. 
Leslie  it  Co  .  Defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  Rlaintifls  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  aud 
to  answer  the  complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Summons 
—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  elsewhere, 
within  thirty  days  or  judgment  hy  default  will  be  taken  against 
you  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Complaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  from  you  the  sum  of 
S20K3 ,3s  alleged  to  be  due  from  you  to  Plaintiffs  for  goods,  wares 
and  Merchandise  heretofore  and  within  two  years  last  past  sold 
and  delivered  to  you  by  Plaiutiff  assignors  as  is  fully  set  forth  in 
the  Complaint  on  file  herein,  to  which  you  are  herein'  referred 
for  particulars,  and  for  costs  of  suit,  and  interest  from  April 
21st  1S92. 

And  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  Plaintiffs 
will  take  judgment  against  you  for  said  sum  of  ?2,083.3S,  interest 
and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  Seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  cf  California,  this 
18th  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  our  thousand,  eight 
hundred  and  ninetv-lour. 

M.  C.  HALEY,  Clerk. 
[sea L ]  By  W.  J.  HENEY,  Deputy  Clerk. 


RUNNING  RACES!  ,  RUNNING  RACES! 

^aliforrjia  Jockey  <$lub  F?ae<?5 

Winter  Meeting 
Bay  District  Track 

COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER   27,  1894 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P. 
m.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
gate.  

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets.  $21.5S4,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
HOISKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San    Francisco  A  Rents, 
40  1  Monteronierv  Street 


O.  F\  WILLEY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND 

DEALERS   IN  . 


piije  Qarriages 

jHarrjess 
l^obes  ar?d  U/I?ips 

of 

£very  Description 


AGENCY  FOR 

H.  H.  BABCOCK  CO. 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 
NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  &  CO. 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
C.  S.  CAFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS,  FRANCE 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
places  of  amusement  and  the  business  centers 
is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  are  not 
aroused  nor  disturbed  by  passing  vehicles  nor 
clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
offers  to  the  man  of  family  a  quiet  home  at  a 
moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
find  it  an  attractive  stopping  place.  The  new 
American  plan  dining  room  is  on  the  top  floor. 
The  Cafe  and  Banquet  Hall  is  on  the  first  floor. 

R.    H.  WARFIELD, 

Proprietor 

■nnniiiiHBaH 


"El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side oi  San  Francisco, 


J.  E.  SLINKEY    .     .     .  Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A   Quiet    Home  Centra  1  \y  Located 

WM,    B.    HOOl'KK,  Manager 

TELEPHONE  1390-^. 

fI?ai§or?  ©opee 

217  KEARNY  STREET 

San  Francisco  California 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Eutrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Luuches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1S05 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00     Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago.  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 


These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Chest  a  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

AQTSend  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  21. 


San  Francisco,  November  24th,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $i  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Brenlano's,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  pat>er,  address  Rooms 
220-22 f  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  STENHOUSE,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 

San  Francisco,  November  24,  1894 
THE  WAVE'S   PORTRAIT  GALLERY. 


SOCIETY  AND  THE  HORSE. 
Of  course,  the  cartoon  is  apropos  of  the  Horse  Show 
next  week.  It  is  the  subject  we  are  all  talking  and 
thinking  about,  and  from  indications  we  are  not  to  be 
disappointed.  The  deep  interest  society  has  developed 
in  the  Horse  is  concurrent  with  the  foundation  of  Bur 
lingame,  the  starting  of  pony  races  and  the  inaugration 
of  polo.  I  am  sure  that  even  the  rise  of  the  bicycle  will 
not  abate  the  equine  passion,  which  is  a  worthy  one  of 
its  kind,  and  deserving  of  all  encouragement. 


We  are  now  having  it  dinned  into  our  ears 
by  the  Republican  press  that  Democratic  gov- 
ernment is  synonymous  with  hard  times,  re- 
duced wages,  wide-spread  idleness  and  stalking 
poverty,  and  that  the  late  election  was  a  man- 
date from  the  people  decreeing  the  doom  of  De- 
mocracy and  poverty,  and  protesting  against 
tariff  legislation  which  had  not  been  in  opera- 
tion sixty  days.  All  of  this  is  very  encouraging 
for  Republicans  and  equally  disheartening  to 
Democrats  wedded  to  the  doctrines  of 
their  national  party.  Theorists  are  most 
credulous  concerning  that  which  confirms 
theory,  while  they  are  shrugging  skeptics  as  to 
flatly  contradictorv  facts.  We  deny  the 
"  mandate,"  and  charge  the  defeat  of  Democ- 
racy to  a  deep-laid  plot  among  wealthy 
Republican  employers  of  labor.  It  is  a  fact 
that  Democratic  rule  and  business  stagnation 
have  existed  contemporaneously,  but  it  is 
equally  true  that  Europe,  Australia  and  a 
number  of  South  American  countries  (the  lat- 
ter to  the  verge  of  bankruptcy)  have  been 
likewise  pinched  by  the  distressing  poverty  of 
the  times,  and  it  is  within  the  range  of  possi- 
bilities that  a  protection  policy  is  somewhere 
receiving  condemnation  for  local  distress  as  it 
did  in  England  in  the  early  forties.  It  is  fun- 
damental that  protection  coupled  with  the 
cost  of  physical  importation  yields  to  the  home 
manufacturer  a  beneficent  margin  of  advan- 
tage in  the  home  market.  For  the  sake  of 
this  argument,  or  rather  for  the  sake  of  avoid- 


ing argument,  let  us  admit  that  protection  has 
encouraged  our  infant  industries,  that  it  has 
been  the  elixir  which  has  set  the  current  of 
prosperity  coursing  through  the  arteries  of 
trade,  set  spindles  and  shuttles  humming 
merrily,  and  brought  wealth  and  smiling 
industry  in  its  train. 

Under  the  Republican  protective  doctrine 
the  proprietor  of  an  "  American  Industry"  has 
grown  rich.  He  is  a  Republican,  logically, 
naturally,  as  a  combined  matter  of  self-inter 
est  and  gratitude.  Free  trade  is  a  heresy  that 
horrifies  him.  It  means,  he  thinks, — yes, 
knows — an  end  to  unconscionable  profits,  the 
dissipation  of  the  American  trust.  It  means 
that  the  product  of  the  American  craftsman 
shall  be  placed  upon  the  same  footing  as  the 
craftsman  himself  and  this  means  disaster  to 
high  profits  and  that,  to  him,  is  disaster  to  the 
Nation.  From  his  point  of  view  it  must  be 
stopped  and  to  that  end  the  manufacturers  of 
the  country  waged  a  bitter  but  futile  warfare 
against  the  Democratic  measure,  the  Wilson 
Bill.  "  Hard  times  and  Democracy  "  became 
their  cry.  To  bring  the  lesson  home  with 
force,  the  large  Republican  employers  of  men 
among  manufacturers  and  big  business  trusts 
entered  into  a  deep-laid  conspiracy  to  force 
protection  willy  nilly.  A  general  reduction  of 
wages  was  ordered  in  all  the  corporations  con- 
cerned in  the  plot.  Following  out  this  scheme 
a  cutlery  manufacturing  company  in  South- 
ington,  Conn.,  issued  the  following  circular  as 
early  as  Dec.  29,  1893  and  inclosed  a  copy  in 
the  pay  envelope  of  each  employee: 

"  Owing  to  the  prospects  of  the  Wilson 
Tariff  Bill  becoming  a  law  and  removing  the 
duty  on  cutlery,  we  are  compelled  to  reduce 
the  price  of  labor  on  January  1." 

The  Atwater  Manufacturing  Company,  of 
Connecticut,  and  numerous  other  concerns  in 
the  plot  gave  similar  notifications  and  made 
similar  reductions.  Employees  of  the  Clarke 
Thread  Mills  in  Newark,  Harrison  and  Kear- 
ney, N.  J.,  were  notified  that  they  must  agi- 
tate against  the  Wilson  Bill,  or  suffer.  They 
agitated  as  directed.  The  mill  hands  of 
Rhode  Island  and  Massachusetts  were  taxed 
ten  cents  each  to  meet  the  expenses  of  dele- 
gates sent  to  Washington  to  work  against  the 
bill  ostensibly  as  their  representatives.  Car- 
pet mills  throughout  the  country  were  closed 
down  and  thousands  left  without  means  of 
subsistence,  the  cause  assigned  by  the  manu- 
facturers being  the  probable  passage  of  the 
Wilson  Bill.  The  American  Manufacturing 
Company  at  Greenpoint  notified  their  em- 
ployees that  a  reduction  of  wages  would  be 
necessary  in  consequence  of  the  removal  of 
duty  on  bagging.  Seven  hundred  men  at  Green- 
point  were  affected  by  this  reduction  as  well  as 
many  others  employed  in  branch  concerns  at 
St.  Louis  and  Charleston.  In  Yonkers,  New 
York,  three  thousand  workmen  in  the  hatting 
and  carpet  industries  were  threatened  by  their 
employers  with  a  forty  per  cent  reduction  of 
wages  if  the  Wilson  Bill  became  a  law.  Nine 
hundred  workingmen  were  thrown  out  of  em- 
ployment at  the  Falls  of  Schuylkill,  Pa.,  in  the 
blanket  and  cloth  industries  alone.  They 
were  told  this  reduction  in  force  was  made 
necessary   by   the   Wilson   Bill.  Eighteen 


hundred  hands  employed  by  the  American 
Waltham  Watch  Company  were  cut  ten  per 
cent  in  wages,  the  Wilson  Bill  being  the 
cause  assigned.  It  would  be  merely  cumu- 
lative to  go  over  the  entire  list  of  Repub- 
lican manufacturers  and  owners  of  protected 
American  industries  who  used  this  device 
to  force  their  employees  to  vote  to  defeat  the 
Democratic  party,  although  the  Wilson  Bill 
in  many  instances  affected  the  manufac- 
turer to  a  very  slight  extent,  and  in  some 
cases  not  at  all.  The  unity  of  action,  the  cut 
and  dried  programme,  all  bear  unmistakable 
ear-marks  of  a  preconcerted  political  move  to 
frighten  the  American  workingmen  into  sup- 
porting the  Republican  party,  and  having  suc- 
ceeded in  the  State  elections,  are  now  restoring 
their  wages  and  hoodwinking  them  into  the 
belief  that  further  Republican  dominancy 
would  do  them  further  benefit.  The  move- 
ment is  a  shrewd  piece  of  politics,  and  the 
Republican  managers  have  not  neglected  any 
of  the  advantages  offered  by  the  tendencies  of 
the  times,  the  financial  condition  of  the  world 
and  localized  its  causes.  From  this  view  of 
the  case  the  "avalanche,"  "whirlwind,"  "man- 
date," or  whatever  else  the  overwhelming  de- 
feat of  the  Democracy  may  be  termed,  wears 
a  different  aspect.  Given  the  thousands  of 
manufacturers  made  rich  under  Republican 
rule,  who  employ  millions  of  laborers,  over 
whom  they  have  the  power  of  either  denying 
employment  or  reducing  the  recompense  for 
such  employment,  and  wielded  as  a  unit,  it 
becomes  anirresitable  power  until — until  when? 
Until  the  American  laborer  has  been  educated 
to  understand  the  situation  as  well  as  his  em- 
ployer does.  Democracy  was  stunned  by  this 
defeat,  so  suddenly  and  mysteriously  did  it 
come  upon  it.  Mankind  is  always  more  deeply 
affected  by  demonstrations  which  spring  from 
hidden  causes,  but  once  the  cause  is  divulged 
astonishment  grows  only  at  our  previous  con- 
cern. The  power  of  such  political  control  as 
a  justifiable  weapon  for  protection  against  the 
encroachments  of  adverse  legislation  should 
not  be  dismissed  until  one  prods  inquiry  to 
ascertain  the  motive. 

The  following  letter  issued  by  a  prominent 
drug  manufacturing  house  and  published  in 
the  New  York  Herald  with  the  accompanying 
interviews  throw  some  light  upon  the  subject  : 

Seabury  &  Johnson,  Nos.  .59,  Gl  Maiden  Lane,) 
New  Yore,  November  10,  1894.  J 
first  gun  for  the  wage-earner. 

To  Oar  Employes :  A  reduction  in  wages  took 
place  in  1893.  Soon  after  the  election  in  1892  of 
President  Cleveland,  the  apostle  of  theories  and  mis- 
ery, the  nation  was  plunged  into  commercial  and 
financial  depression.  Bankruptcy  was  the  order  of 
the  day.  Two  years'  experience  under  the  present 
administration  has  cured  the  people  of  their  com- 
mercial heresies  and  delusions. 

True  to  American  genius — splendidly  illustrated  by 
Abraham  Lincoln  when  he  stated  that  "you  can  fool 
all  the  people  some  of  the  time,  some  of  the  people 
all  the  time,  but  you  can't  fool  all  the  people  all  the 
time'' — the  people  soon  tired  of  the  luxurious  experi- 
ment, and  on  November  6,  1894,  arose  in  their 
might  and  peacefully  with  their  ballots  changed  the 
political  complexion  of  the  House  of  Representatives, 
and,  indeed,  the  entire  government  of  the  States, 
giving  the  party  of  patriotism,  protection  and  pros- 
perity a  clear  majority,  thereby  ensuring  a  return  of 
those  beneficent  policies  that  have  made  our  country 
the  greatest  nation  on  earth.  Public  confidence  will 
be  restored  as  if  by  magic,  and  as  a  natural  sequence 
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there  will  be  a  general  revival  of  trade  and  com- 
merce. 

"Coming  events  cast  theirshadows before."  Under 
the  provisions  of  the  Wilson  Bill,  which  will  be  cre- 
mated with  funeral  honors,  it  will  for  a  time  be  im- 
possible for  every  industry  to  so  quickly  respond  to 
the  situation.  To  commemorate  those  glorious  vic- 
tories of  the  people,  and  also  as  a  remembrance  of 
my  semi-centennial  birthday,  which  takes  place  on 
November  10th,  we  take  great  pleasure  in  announc- 
ing to  you  that  your  former  salaries  will  he  restored, 
beginning  the  week  from  November  12th,  until  further 
notice.    Yours  very  respectfully, 

GEORGE  J.  SEA  BURY,  President. 

Seabury  &  Johnson. 

A  reporter  of  the  New  York  Herald,  detailed 
to  investigate  the  affair,  says  : 

I  went  to  Maiden  Lane  yesterday  to  ascertain  if  the 
members  of  the  firm,  which  manufactures  medical, 
surgical  and  antiseptic  specialties  and  is  one  of  the 
best  known  firms  in  the  United  States,  would  explain 
why  they  had  sent  out  that  circular.  George  J.  Sea- 
bury,  who  is  known  to  be  a  strong  Republican,  is  the 
president  of  the  company.  He  was  absent.  George 
W.  Hopping,  the  treasurer,  was  in  the  office,  and  I 
put  my  question  to  him. 

"Explanation?"  replied  Mr.  Hopping.  "The 
letter  explains  itself.  It  says:  'Public  confidence 
will  be  restored  as  if  by  magic,  and  as  a  natural 
sequence  there  will  be  a  general  revival  of  trade  and 
commerce.'  The  company  has  done  this  in  acticipa- 
ion  of  an  increase  of  business." 

DID  NOT  WANT  TO  BB  INTERVIEWED. 

"  And  because  of  the  Republican  success  at  the 
polls?"  I  suggested. 

Mr.  Hopping  laughed  and  said  he  did  not  want  to 
be  interviewed. 

"Do  you  believe  that  the  Wilson  Bill  will  be  re- 
pealed by  a  Republican  Congress?"  I  asked. 

"  That  is  the  idea,"  responded  Mr.  Hopping,  and 
he  quoted  Campbell's  Shakespearian  line  in  the  cir- 
cular:  "Coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before," 
and  the  further  statement  of  the  circular  that  "under 
the  provisions  of  the  Wilson  Bill,  which  will  be  cre- 
mated with  funeral  honors." 

"  What  reduction  in  wages  did  you  make  in  1893?" 
I  asked  Mr.  Hopping. 

"  From  ten,  fifteen  to  twenty  per  cent,"  answered 
that  gentleman,  "  and  now  salaries  will  be  restored 
to  what  they  were  before." 

/  asked  Mr.  Hopping  if  his  butineu  did  not  derive 
some  benefit  from  the  Wilson  Bill,  and  he  replied  that 
neither  the  McKinley  nor  the  Wilson  Bill  made  much 
difference  to  them.  Then  Mr.  Hopping  made  the  aston- 
ishing statement  that  during  the  panic  they  bought  more 
cotton  goods — cotton  is  used  in  plasters,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered— than  they  had  done  be/ore  or  since. 

1  met  a  gentleman  connected  with  another  big  drug 
firm— the  gentleman,  in  fact,  who  sent  the  letter  to 
the  Herald — who  said  : 

"  I  was  talking  this  morning  with  a  partner  in  a 
big  printing  house,  who  told  me  that  in  consequence 
of  the  Republican  victory  of  November  6th  his  house 
was  going  to  start  up  on  full  time.  '  What,'  I  ex- 
claimed, '  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  hate  kept  the 
wages  of  your  employees  down  for  political  reasons f" 
'Certainly,'  he  replied,  lwe  wanted  them  to  role  the  Re- 
publican ticket,  and  they  have  done  it.' 

"  You  will  find,"  continued  the  gentleman,  "  that 
that  kind  of  thing  has  been  done  extensively  in  New 
York  City,  as  well  as  everywhere  else  in  the  country. 
What  the  manufacturers  want  is  the  restoration  of  the 
McKinley  Bill." 

Viewing  these  disclosures  the  Republican 
victories  are  very  simple  of  explanation.  It 
was  the  work  of  the  combined  manufacturers 
of  America  threatening  their  employees  with 
dismissal  or  reductions  unless  they  voted  the 
Republican  ticket.  If  the  national  issue  had 
been  the  abolishing  of  trusts,  the  amendment 
of  our  emigration  laws,  two  movements  which 
would  result  in  increased  demand  for  labor 
and  increased  compensation  for  laborers,  the 
manufacturers  might  with  equal  reason,  and 
no  doubt  would,  use  the  same  weapon  to  defeat 
those  measures. 


Under  our  form  of  government  the  indi- 
vidual man  is  active,  the  aggregate  mass  inert. 
Evil  and  criminal  methods  of  accumulating 
money,  especially  if  assimitable  to  the  forms 
of  legitimate  business  are  boldly  advertised 
and  practiced  in  comparative  safety.  Cupid- 
ity cloaked  in,  or  connected  with  respecta- 
bility and  mounted  upon  a  pedestal  of  former 
success  may  ride  roughshod  over  underlings 


and  devour  poor  and  credulous  thousands 
without  the  fear,  much  less  the  danger  of  offi- 
cial interference  or  espionage.  There  has  been 
much  published  and  spoken  of  those  gigantic 
failures,  the  Pacific  and  People's  Home  Sav- 
ings Banks;  but  a  succinct  account  of  how 
they  were  set  on  foot,  capitalized  on  air,  and 
false  pretenses  used  as  snares  to  entrap  the 
dollars  of  thoughtless  and  too  confiding  peo- 
ple of  all  classes  and  conditions,  and  how 
they  ended  in  a  saturnalia  of  fraud  and  crime 
has  never  been  given. 

The  Pacific  Bank  was  never  incorporated  as 
a  commercial  bank.  The  institution,  the 
name  of  which  was  changed  to  that  of  the 
Pacific  Bank,  was  a  Savings  and  Loan  Society, 
but  saving  and  making  conservative  invest- 
ments for  depositors  was  too  slow  a  business 
for  the  founders,  and  when  the  McDonalds 
came  into  control,  some  time  in  the  seventies, 
they  wholly  altered  the  character  of  the  busi- 
ness without  reincorporating  or  acquiring  any 
new  corporate  powers.  Their  control  and 
conduct  of  the  bank  was  characterized  by 
flagrant  and  open  violations  of  the  law,  war- 
ranting the  forfeiture  of  the  bank's  charter 
and  the  punishment,  by  fine  or  imprisonment, 
of  the  officers,  and  yet  so  inefficient  and  worth- 
less were  the  Bank  Commissioners  and  Attor- 
neys-General, and  so  indulgent  and  acquies- 
cent the  patrons  of  the  bank,  that  ever  since 
the  accession  of  the  McDonald  regime,  and 
until  its  collapse,  it  usurped  and  exercised  all 
the  franchises  of  banks  which  had  met  the 
more  stringent  requirements  of  law,  and  com- 
plied with  the  onerous  conditions  imposed 
upon  commercial  banks.  And  how  were  those 
usurptions  employed?  The  property  and 
bonds  of  the  bank  were  used,  not  as  a  trust 
fund,  but  as  a  private  machine  for  supplying 
the  inside  management  and  their  intimates 
with  an  abundant  suply  of  ready  cash  to  float 
outside  speculations.  There  seems  to  have  been 
a  reasonable  conservatism  so  far  as  can  be 
judged  by  surface  indications,  during  the  first 
decade  of  the  McDonald  reign,  but  the  advent 
of  the  "  boom  "  marked  the  falling  away  from 
the  just  and  safe  rules  and  practices  of  bank- 
ing, and  the  institution  launched  upon  the 
dangerous  sea  of  speculation.  It  was  at  this 
period  that  large  investments  were  made  by 
the  McDonalds,  Sherman  and  other  outsiders, 
in  outside  lands  in  Southern  California,  and  in 
the  stocks  and  bonds  of  wildcat  corporations. 
With  the  subsidence  of  the  boom,  and  the 
shrinkage  in  values  in  the  year  1888;  the  bank 
began  to  flounder  and  resorted  to  inflation  of 
vouchers,  to  falsification  of  books  and 
to  the  substitution  of  false  and  fabri- 
cated promises  in  lieu  of  cash.  It 
was  at  that  early  date  |rotten  to  the  core  and 
should  have  been  reported  to  the  Attorney- 
General  and  have  gone  into  liquidation.  Had 
the  Bank  Commissioners  possessed  the  slightest 
respect  for  the  interests  of  the  public  and  their 
oaths  of  office,  had  they  any  object  in  life  except 
to  draw  down  their  salaries,  thousands  of  inno- 
cent and  confiding  persons  would  have  been 
saved  from  the  ruin  which  overtook  them  in 
the  collapse  in  1893.  But  evil  practices 
had  so  calloused  the  consciences  of  the  manage- 
ment that  they  decided  to  set  new  money  traps 
and  bolster  up  their  failing  fortunes,  though 
the  chances  were  many  to  one  that  it  would 
result  in  the  deception  and  robbery  of  working- 
men  and  small  traders.  So  they  organized  the 
People's  Home  Savings  Bank  as  an  adjunct  to 
the  Pacific  Bank.  Here  was  the  initial  point 
of  a  scheme  of  grand  larceny  on  a  petty  scale, 
and  of  petty  larceny  on  a  grand  scale.  The 
law,  with  a  tender  solicitude  for  the  thrifty  and 
prudential,  requires  of  Savings  Banks  special 
safeguards  for  the  protection  of  depositors  and 
carefully  limits  their  powers.    Among  the  pro- 


visions of  Section  574  of  the  Civil  Code,  is  sub 
division  6  which  reads  as  follows  : 

"  No  (such)  corporation  must  purchase  or  convey 
bonds,  security  or  evidences  of  indebtedness,  public 
or  private,  except  bonds  of  the  United  States,  of  the 
State  of  California,  and  of  the  Counties,  Cities,  or 
Cities  and  Counties,  or  Towns  of  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, unless  such  corporation  has  a  capital  stock, 
or  reserve  fund  paid  in  of  not  less  than  Three  Hun- 
dred Thousand  Dollars." 

In  direct  violation  of  this  law,  with  an  open 
disregard  of  the  existence  and  presence  of  a 
high  salaried  Bank  Commission,  the  People's 
Home  Savings  Bank  conducted  its  business  as 
a  Savings  and  Loan  Society,  advertised  and 
proclaimed  its  solidity  far  and  wide  without 
ever  providing  so  much  as  $50,000  of  fully 
paid  up  capital  stock  or  any  reserve  fund 
whatever.  Certificates  for  hundreds  and 
thousands  of  shares  were  issued  without 
the  payment  of  a  dollar  and  worthless 
promises  accepted  in  lieu  of  cash.  All 
this  passed  under  the  eyes  of  the  Bank 
Commissioners  and  of  the  Attorney-General, 
whose  duty  it  was  to  enforce  compliance  with 
these  salutary  requirements,  and,  in  default  of 
compliance,  to  close  the  bank.  But  not  only 
were  the  depositors  deprived  of  the  security 
required  by  law,  but  their  deposits  were  em- 
ployed by  the  insiders  in  collusion  with  their 
friends  to  carry  on  wild  private  speculations 
in  the  stocks  of  other  corporations  in  breach  of 
trust  and  direct  violation  of  the  provisions 
above  quoted.  These  statements  are  not  ran- 
dom or  speculative.  The  reports  of  the  Bank 
Commissioners  for  all  the  years  of  the 
bank's  existence  contain  as  items  the  worth- 
less stocks  and  bonds  in  which  the  funds 
were  invested  in  excess  of  its  powers. 
In  addition  to  this,  the  books  contain  the 
records  of  numerous  gross  misappropria- 
tions running  through  the  whole  period, 
so  palpable  and  so  plain,  as  to  lie  within  com- 
prehension of  the  merest  tyro  at  bookkeeping. 
The  People's  Home,  imitating  its  malodorous 
progenitor,  engaged  in  commercial  banking 
without  the  semblance  of  legal  authority, 
which  notorious  and  flagrant  violation  of  the 
statue  was  overlooked  or  winked  at  by  Attor- 
ney-General Hart,  who,  when  the  collapse 
came,  was  found  to  be  a  heavy  debtor  to  the 
Pacific  and  People's  Home.  It  would  be  un- 
fair and  unjust  to  lay  at  the  door  of  the 
McDonald's  all  the  misdeeds  of  these  banks. 
In  an  evil  hour  R.  H.  McDonald,  Jr.,  and 
Frank  V.  McDonald  were  persuaded  by  appeals 
to  vanity  and  self-interest  to  take  the  first  step 
in  the  broad  way  of  malversation  and  to  lay 
violent  hands  upon  funds  which  were  not  their 
own.  Possibly  this  ill-advised  step  was  taken 
to  relieve  the  pressing  wants  of  their  false 
friends  ;  if  so  it  may  be  pleaded  as  a  mitigation 
of  criminal  intent,  but  that  step  having  been 
taken  the  McDonalds  found  themselves  in  the 
hands  and  at  the  mercy  of  as  remorseless,  un- 
scrupulous and  insatiable  set  of  creatures  as 
ever  scuttled  a  ship  or  cut  a  throat.  It  is  un- 
necessary to  call  names.  The  public  already 
know  the  names  of  the  vampires  and  financial 
harpies  who  have  reveled  in  and  fattened  upon 
the  spoils  filched  from  a  deluded  patronage. 

Past  dangers  should  beget  present  prudence. 
Present  prudence  demands  a  most  careful  and 
thorough  investigation  of  the  banks  of  this 
State,  lest  another  Pacific  or  another  People's 
Home  Savings  Bank,  masquerading  as  a  bul- 
wark of  financial  strength  may  precipitate  a 
panic  at  some  less  propitious  hour  and  ruin 
thousands  of  confiding  victims.'  Before  long 
Governor-elect  Budd  will  have  the  appoint- 
ment of  a  new  Board  of  Bank  Commissioners. 
When  this  time  comes  let  him  bear  in  mind 
the  short-comings  of  previous  Commissioners 
and  have  an  eye  to  the  fitness  of  his  appointees 
to  offices  which  so  much  have  in  hand  the  wel- 
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fare  of  thousands  of  our  thrifty  and  toiling  fel- 
low-citizens. 


BORROWING     MONEY  WITHOUT 
AUTHORITY. 


There  is  a  report  which  seems  to  be  well  authenti- 
cated that  the  President  proposes  borrowing  one 
hundred  million  dollars  in  gold  coin  to  replenish  the 
fund  provided  by  the  Act  of  187.3  for  the  redemption 
of  the  greenback  bills  of  credit. 

This  Act  was  the  sequel  of  a  conspiracy  of 
foreign  and  Dative  bankers  with  their  agents 
in  Congress  to  procure  the  payment  of  United 
States  bonds  in  gold  coin.  That  Act  was  a 
violation  of  the  Constitution  and  of  the  statute 
regulating  the  value  of  money  coined  by  the 
United  States  in  making  a  distinction,  while  the 
statute  was  in  force,  between  gold  and  silver  coin 
after  all  distinction  had  been  obliterated  by  coinage 
of  the  metals  into  money  and  the  value  thereof  regu- 
lated, and  made  a  tender  in  payment  of  debts  as  pro- 
vided by  the  Constitution. 

The  success  of  the  scheme  emboldened  the  con- 
spirators to  demonetize  silver  coin  by  fraudulently 
striking  the  premium  for  its  coinage  from  the 
etatute  in  1873  and  filling  the  measure  of 
financial  iniquity  and  corrupt  bargaining  in 
1875.  By  the  Act  of  1875  the  greenback 
bil  1  s  of  credit  which  the  Supreme  Court  has  decided 
to  be  constitutional  only  as  a  war  measure  and  con- 
sequently would  not  be  lawful  if  issued  in  time  of 
peace,  were,  in  order  to  avoid  the  passage  of  an  Act 
for  an  additional  issue,  made  le-iseuable  after  pay- 
ment. 

This  artifice  and  the  making  of  the  untaxable  bills, 
nearly  the  whole  of  which  issue  was  controlled  by 
the  syndicate,  payable  in  gold  coin  was  the  cunning 
infancy  of  the  conspiracy.  The  result  of  those  Acts 
was  the  demonetization  of  silver  by  nearly  all  the 
nations  of  Europe  and  their  adoption  of  the  English 
single  standard.  As  aconsequence  there  was  paralysis 
in  all  branches  of  business,  failures,  poverty  and  in- 
expressible distress.  This  catastrophe  which  has 
fallen  upon  the  people  of  all  civilized  nations  is 
directly  traceable  to  the  conspiracy  of  the  represen- 
tatives of  the  banking  and  bond-holding  class  to  pur- 
chase financial  legislation  through  their  agents  in 
Congress. 

That  the  greedy  and  cruel  Shylocks  have  over- 
reached themselves  is,  however,  evident.  Having, 
in  effect,  stricken  out  one-half  of  the  money  of  the 
world,  they  now  find  but  a  restricted  use  for  that 
which  they  posset-s.  which,  upon  consideration,  is 
not  at  all  marvelous. 

Imagine,  if  you  please,  the  wheat  crop  of  1-95  in 
all  wheat-growing  countries  to  promise  an  abundant 
yield  and  that  a  blight  has  come  upon  it  in  the  night 
and  destroyed  one-half  of  the  growing  grain.  There 
can  be  no  doubt  that  the  price  of  wheat  would  ad- 
vance, as  only  a  comparatively  limited  class  of  per- 
sons could  purchase.  An  immense  number  of  wheat 
consumers  would  be  compelled  to  substitute  a  cheaper 
food,  and  as  they  abandoned  its  use  the  price  would 
fall  until  it  approximated  somewhat  to  the  cheaper 
substance.  This  disaster  would,  however,  be  only 
temporary,  for  nature,  with  its  fervent  heat,  genial 
rain  and  fruitful  sods,  would  again  fill  the  granaries 
with  golden  sheaves. 

What  the  supposed  blight  would  have  accomplished 
is  just  what  has  happened  to  the  financial  conspira- 
tors. The  enhanced  price  of  gold  coin  is  on  the 
downward  grade.  In  all  manufacturing  industries 
the  number  of  employees  has  been  reduced,  the 
merchant  keeps  his  stock  within  the  narrowest  limit, 
the  railroad  magnate,  although  rails  are  low,  will  not 
lay  track,  the  farmer  dismisses  his  help  and  performs 
additional  labor,  and  the  unemployed  claim  char- 
itable aid  or  stint  themselves  to  the  point  of  starva- 
tion. Consequently  there  is  no  demand  for  the  gold 
coin  of  the  banker,  winch  lays  idle  in  his  vaults,  and 
will  lay  there  until  he,  lealiziug  the  folly  of  his  over- 
reaching greed  and  his  inability  to  change  or  control 
the  law  of  economics,  clamors  for  the  restoration  of 
Bilver  coin  to  its  ancient  legal  status. 

In  the  meantime  the  hands  of  the  conspirators, 
who  control  still,  as  they  have  for  thirty  years,  the 
treasury  of  the  United  States,  have  not  lost  their 
cunning.  Shut  off  from  individual  demands  by 
forced  economy  and  the  exercise  of  common  sense, 
they  still  find  a  bonanza  in  the  one  and  only  possible 
spot  of  earth — the  treasury  of  the  United  States. 
Only  a  few  months  since  they  loaned  $50,000,000  of 
gold  coin  to  the  United  States  on  interest-bearing 
bonds,  when  the  vaults  of  the  treasury  were  bursting 
with  lawful  tender  silver  coin. 

It  is  now  reported  that  the  President  is  about  to 
contract  for  a  loan  of  $100,000,000  in  gold  coin  to  sus- 


tain the  credit  of  the  United  States  and  maintain  the 
parity  of  gold  and  silver  coin. 

With  whom,  pray,  is  the  credit  of  the  United 
States  to  bj  maintained?  With  the  money-lenders, 
who  constantly  threaten  it  by  their  conspiracy 
against  the  lawful  silver  coinage? 

The  right  to  regulate  the  value  of  money,  or  which 
is  the  same  thing,  to  equalize  it,  is  vested  in 
Congress,  and  were  it  not  that  the  Supreme  Court, 
is  notoriously  the  fortress  of  the  money  power,  the 
financial  clowns  at  Washington  would  long  since  have 
been  compelled  to  abandon  that  device  for  replenish- 
ing the  gold  fund  at  the  expense  of  the  people. 
Where  does  the  President  find  authority  to  boirow 
money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States  for  any 
purpose  whatever?  Where  does  he  find  authority  to 
regulate  the  value  of  money,  or,  as  he  puts  it.  to 
maintain  the  parity  of  gold  and  silver  coin?  Cer- 
tainly not  in  the  Constitution. 

"All  legislative  powers  herein  granted  shall  be 
trifled  in  a  Congress,  which  shall  cons  st  of  a  Senate 
and  House  of  Representatives."  Con.  U.  S.,  Art.  I., 
Sec.  1. 

"  The  Congress  shall  have  power  to  issue  money 
on  the  credit  of  the  United  States."  Con.  U.S.,  Art. 
I..  Sec,  8 

"  The  Congress  shall  have  power  to  coin  money, 
regulate  the  value  thereof,  and  of  foreign  coin." 
Con.  U.  S..  Art.  I.,  Sec.  8. 

The  powers  which  the  Constitution  has  vested  in 
Congress  cannot  be  delegated  by  any  form  of  law 
ever  devised  by  the  wit  of  man,  nor  are  they  con- 
ceivably divestable  except  by  reference  to  the  States 
or  people  for  amendment  as  provided  therein.  To 
boirow  money  on  the  credit  of  1  lie  United  States  is, 
in  the  meaning  of  the  Constitution,  a  power  in  Con- 
gress to  ( o'ltract  with  the  lender  by  an  Act  defining 
the  amount  to  be  borrowed,  fixing  the  rate  of  interest, 
specifying  the  time  of  payment  and  providing  for  the 
issuance  of  the  evidences  of  the  debt,  etc. 

The  contract  is  the  Act  of  Congress,  the  President 
being  limited  to  signing  or  rejecting  the  bill.  If  Con- 
gress can  delegate  to  the  Executive,  as  attempted 
in  the  Act  of  1875,  the  power  to  borrow  money  on 
the  credit  of  the  United  States  on  the  pretext  of 
replenishing  a  fund,  so  it  may  delegate  to  him  the 
power  to  lav  and  collect  duties  and  taxes  to  supply 
the  deficiency  of  an  appropriation  for  the  payment  of 
a  debt  of  the  United  States,  or  it  may  delegate  the 
power  to  dispose  of  the  terrritory  or  other  property 
belonging  to  the  United  States,  to  increase  the  num- 
ber of  vessels  of  the  navy,  or  to  support  the  army, 
or  to  declare  war  in  a  certain  contingency,  exercise 
exclusive  jurisdiction  over  the  District  of  Columbia. 
There  is  not  a  constitutional  legist  in  the  United 
States,  unless  retained  to  present  the  lie  as  truth  and 
the  truth  as  a  lie.  who  will  aver  that  the  President 
can  be  delegated,  or  can  assume,  without  a  violation 
of  the  Constitution,  the  exercise  of  any  legislative 
power  which  the  Constitution  has  vested  in  Congress. 

Can  a  better  cause  be  assigned  for  the  overwhelm- 
ing defeat  of  the  Democratic  party  than  the  obse- 
quiousness of  the  President  to  the  financial  conspira- 
tors, to  his  unconstitutional  assumption  of  the  pow  er  of 
Congress  to  borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United 
States,  of  his  unconstitutional  assumption  of  the 
legislative  power  to  regulate  the  value  of  money  and 
for  the  failure  of  the  Democratic  members  to  present 
his  unexampled  encroachment  upon  the  powers 
which  the  Constitution  had  vested  in  their  depart- 
ment of  Government. 

If  the  party  is  not  to  have  short  shrift  and  quick 
burial  it  must  at  the  next  session  rebuke  the 
Executive  whose  dictatorial  assumptions  have  dis- 
honored it  and  give  proof  of  its  inflexible  de- 
termination to  have  Uie  Federal  Government  ad- 
ministered hereafter  in  the  letter  and  spirit  of  the 
Constitution.  There  should  be  no  hesitation  on  the 
part  of  Democratic  members  in  serving  notice  upon 
the  President  that  any  measures  taken  by  him  to 
borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States  will 
be  resented  by  presenting  articles  for  his  impeach- 
ment, and  they  should  recotd  their  opposition  to  the 
payment  of  interest  upon  the  .f50, 000,000  heretofore 
contracted  for  in  violation  of  the  Constitution. 
Nothing  could  be  more  acceptable  to  the  great  majority 
of  the  people  than  a  demand  that  the  practice  of  pay- 
ing debts  in  gold  coin  which  are  not  so  specified  be 
abandoned,  and  that  an  act  be  passed  making  it  un- 
lawful to  contract  for  payment  of  a  debt  in  specific 
coin.  That  alone  would  again  bring  gold  and  silver 
coin  to  parity,  without  international  agreement,  and 
dissipate  the  industrial  paralysis  which  has  caused 
such  widespread  suffering  and  discontent. 

The  re-issue  of  the  greenbacks,  the  creation  of  the 
fund  for  their  redemption  and  the  provision  for 
maintaining  it  will  be  better  understood  when  it  is 
stated  that  the  object  was  to  retain  .f 300,000, 000  of 
paper  in  circulation  and  exclude  the  same  amount  of 
silver  coin.  They  were  made  payable  in  gold  coin  to 
prevent  a  demand  for  their  redemption. 

Being  untaxable  by  the  States  and  concertible 
they  were  more  desirable  for  deposit  than  the  coined 
money,  moreover,  they  were  chiefly  in  the  possession 
of  those  who  had  devised  the  method  of  perpetuating 


them  as  current  money.  This  was  the  crowning 
infamy  of  the  financial  junto  which,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  John  Sherman,  had  diverted  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century  after  the  war  the  attention  of  the  people  to 
the  animosities  engendered  by  it  while  the  Treasury 
was  being  plundered  by  legislation  and  the  conspira- 
tors enriched. 

M.  N.  Magixnis. 


THE  UNION  FOR   PRACTICAL  PROGRESS. 

The  Executive  Committee  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Branch  of  the  National  Union  for  Prac- 
tical Progress  wishing,  to  obtain  an  expres- 
sion of  opinion  from  every  one  interested  in 
the  elevation  and  improvement  of  our  nation 
and  our  fellowmen,  requests  those  whose  notice 
may  be  given  to  this  item,  to  fill  out  the  blank 
printed  below  and  mail  it  to  the  local  secre- 
tary. 

The  Union  aims  to  unite  the  moral  forces  of 
every  community.  It  welcomes  as  members 
all  who  desire  to  assist  in  the  elevation  and 
improvement  of  mankind.  It  does  not  recog- 
nize any  class  distinctions,  nor  creed  differen- 
ces, nor  nationality,  nor  sex;  on  the  contrary, 
it  hopes  to  induce  every  sincere  lover  of  good 
government  and  fellowman  to  unite  for  the 
welfare  of  all.  It  needs  no  comment  to  explain 
that  if  the  moral  forces  were  united  their 
power  for  good  would  be  irresistible.  This  is 
the  purpose  ot  the  Union  for  Practical  Pro- 
gress. It  is  hoped  that  men  and  women  in 
every  profession  will  recognize  the  possibilities 
and  probability  of  accomplishing  an  immense 
amount  of  good  by  this  unity  of  effort. 

The  following  topics  will  be  taken  up,  dis- 
cussed, and  standing  committees  will  be 
appointed  for  practical  work  upon  each  sub- 
ject. 1st.  Child  Labor.  2d.  Prison  Reform. 
3d.  Municipal  Reform.  4th.  The  Ballot 
Box.  5th.  How  Best  to  Combat  Political  Cor- 
ruption. 6th.  The  Abolition  of  War.  7th. 
Charity,  Organized  and  Unorganized.  8th. 
Gambling.    Dth.    Enforcement  of  Law. 

The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  asks  those 
who  desire  to  join  in  its  work  to  kindly  send 
their  address  to  Mr.  John  M.  Wallis,  2425 
Post  street,  with  the  following  blank  filled 
out  : 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

Union  for  Practical  Progress 

C.  C.  Tkrrill,  President.   J.  M.  Wallis,  Secretary. 

Regular  meetings  held  on  the  last  Tuesday 
of  each  month  at 

BUILDERS'  EXCHANGE,  1G  Vost  St. 

 1894. 

To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
J.  M.  WALLIS, 

2125  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Dear  Sik:--I  would  be  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  subject  of.  


and  shall  be  pleased  to  devote  some  lime  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 


Name. 


Address.. 

lOE  Eli Ji Jin"  JiL1£.E1C 


Secretaries  California  Branches,  Union  for 
Practical  Progress  : 

Claire  S.  Robinson,  Alameda,  California. 
Rev.  E.  B.  Payne,  Berkeley,  " 
Caroline  Morris,  Los  Gatos, 
W.  G.  B.  Pierce,  Pomona,  " 
E.  R.  Watson,  Santa  Ana,  " 
Mrs.  C.  H.  IIurlbut,Santa  Barbara,  " 
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THE  WAVE 


SOCIETY  AS  IT  defines  itself  at  fashion- 
able affairs,  at  dinners,  teas,  receptions  and 
cotillions  was  fully  represented  at  the  charity 
baseball  match  on  Saturday  last.  There  were 
solid  contingents  from  the  contending  clubs, 
besides  a  dozen  or  less  of  Pacific-Union  men. 
It  cannot  be  said,  however,  there  was  mani- 
fested that  turbulent  enthusiasm,  which  was 
the  feature  of  these  contests  a  few  years  ago. 
Then,  the  fight  for  supremacy  was  waged  be- 
tween the  two  Post-street  clubs,  and  represen- 
tative members  of  both  wielded  the  bat  with 
feverish  energy  or  fielded  with  that  wild-eyed 
enthusiasm  which  was  infinitely  more  inter- 
esting to  the  audience  than  the  flawless  per- 
fection of  professional  skill.  Now,  in  Bohemia, 
the  team  is  selected  from  the  younger  and 
more  athletic  men,  while  the  'Varsity  opposes 
to  them  a  handful  of  smart  young  players 
fresh  from  college,  whose  limbs  retain  the 
elasticity  of  juvenility.  As  for  the  Pacific- 
Union,  is  it  advancing  years  or  successive 
defeats  that  has  set  the  seal  of  disappointment 
on  further  participation  ? — or  increasing  avoir- 
dupois, perhaps.  However,  it  was  not  a  bad 
game  on  Saturday — a  bit  too  good,  indeed,  to 
be  funny.  Still  there  were  countless  chrysan- 
themums and  loads  of  pretty  girls,  and  a  drag 
or  two.  The  grand  stand  at  the  Haight-street 
grounds  was  quite  comfortably  loaded  up,  but 
the  bleachers  were  bare,  and  one  heard  con- 
siderably less  noise  than  in  former  years. 

*  *  * 

A  good  looking  young  gentleman,  rather 
noted  for  his  successes  among  the  fair  sex, 
told  me  with  extreme  positiveness  he  had 
never  seen  so  many  really  pretty  girls  together 
as  were  gathered  at  the  Olympic  Club  show 
the  other  evening.  It  is  not  the  ultra  exclu- 
sive element  that  is  attracted  to  these  athletic 
exhibitions  for  the  institution  makes  no  claim 
to  be  strictly  fashionable,  therefore  the  city, 
south  and  north,  is  under  contribution  for 
beauties,  and  beauties  there  were  in  abun- 
dance, a  practical  testimonial  to  the  dear  old 
saying  about  the  brave  and  the  fair.  Such  a 
huge  crush  as  there  was  prevented  one  get- 
ting the  individual  effects  of  the  series  of 
stunning  young  women,  among  whom  the 
characteristics  of  the  California  type  are  being 
admirably  maintained,  splendid  contours, 
bright,  rather  than  fine  complexions,  an  abun- 
dance of  vitality,  rather  than  of  vivacity. 
The  programme,  quite  an  extensive  one,  was 
executed  very  cleverly,  especially  the  acro- 
batics. One  of  the  features  of  the  evening 
was  the  presentation  to  the  ex-president, 
Henry  Crocker,  of  a  handsome  piece  of  silver. 
George  Knight  made  the  speech. 

*  *  * 

CIVILIZATION  is  gaining  ground  among 
us.  Inconceivable  as  it  may  sound,  being 
prefaced  b}'  no  warning  notes  of  exclamation, 
a  plurality  of  the  calling  male  element  com- 
mences to  appreciate  the  necessity  of  appro- 
priate tailoring,  and  has  begun  to  appear  at 
afternoon  functions  in  frock  coat  and  silk  hat, 
according  to  the  dictates  of  Him.  There  can- 
not be  the  slightest  shadow  of  a  question 
about  the  criminalityiof  presenting  one's  self  in 
another  form  of  attire,  but  I  am  a  bit  sur- 
prised it  has  taken  so  long  for  the  intellects 
of  the  jeunesse  dorc  to  grasp  the  impropriety 
of  appearing  before  society  in  sac  suits.  There 
was  a  fascinating  gentleman  here  last  season 
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whose  vogue  was  quite  extensive  in  several 
families  of  importance.  He  had  a  pleasingly 
familiar  way  that  passed  for  the  graceful  ease 
of  one  to  the  haute  monde  born,  and  he 
adorned  his  figure  for  afternoon  teas  in 
trousers  of  the  pale  pigeon-blue  variety  and 
long  wooly  sac  coats.  A  bunch  of  violets  in- 
variably decorated  his  buttonhole,  and  he  was 
spoken  of  as  "elegant."  But  he  was  only  one 
of  a  variety  of  sinners,  and  it  is  refreshing  to 
notice  that  it  gradually  becomes  almost  fash- 
ionable to  be  correct. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  clothes,  I  learn  that  the  freak 
frock  coat  has  been  called  in,  and  the  garment 
succeeding  it  is  in  comparison  extremely 
short,  ending  about  at  the  knee  and  branching 
out  like  a  ballerina's  skirts.  The  young  gen- 
tlemen I  saw  on  Pacific  avenue  last  Sunday  in 
coats  extending  into  the  regions  of  their 
calves  should  remember  these  have  been  out 
ot  fashion  several  weeks  in  London,  and  that 
it  is  necessary  for  them  to  reinvest.  The 
latest  London  "Derby"  hat,  I  regret  to  say, 
bears  a  most  painful  resemblance  to  a  fried 
egg>  being  low  in  the  crown  and  broad,  terrifi- 
cally broad  i'  th'  brim.  If  the  style  continues 
running  to  such  painful  extremes,  our  more 
advanced  young  men  will,  of  painful  necessity, 
be  compelled  to  revert  to  the  chin  elastic  to 
keep  on  their  head  gear. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  RARE  that  one  meets  so  many  men  at 
a  tea  as  were  at  the  Jolliffe's  on  Sunday  last. 
The  male  attendance  at  afternoon  functions  is, 
as  a  rule,  not  large,  but  on  the  Sabbath,  the 
industrious  permit  themselves  the  relaxation 
of  attention  to  social  duties  and  make  their 
rounds  with  brief  moments  at  many  mansions. 
But  there  was  a  startling  array  of  club  men  at 
this  especial  tea,  which  made  it  quite  notable. 
The  affair  was  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Hermann 
Oelrich,  but  served  also  as  a  species  of  house- 
warming,  it  being  the  first  gathering  in  the 
charming  Elizabethan  villa  on  Pacific  avenue. 
The  interior  is  certainly  in  harmony  with  the 
facade,  the  style  of  the  rooms  and  the  coloring 
being  most  effective  and  at  the  same  time 
quaintly  original. 

* 

*  * 

At  the  tea  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckles  displayed  one 
of  the  very  fetching  gowns  she  has  just 
brought  from  New  York  with  her.  A  plain 
black  satin  skirt,  startling  in  the  novelty  of  its 
cut,  so  flaring  about  the  feet  that  it  suggested 
sailor  trousers,  and  a  white  silk  bodice, 
draped  in  black  iridescent  beaded  chiffon, 
with  girdle  fastenings  of  large  shine-stone 
hooks  and  eyes.  The  effect  perfectly  stun- 
ning. Apropos  of  clothes,  Mrs.  Will  Crocker, 
who  has  just  returned  from  abroad,  tells  us  that, 
as  yet,  we  have  no  conception  of  large  sleeves. 
In  fact,  the  Paris  modistes  are  making  them 
so  exaggerated  that  she  could  hardly  recon- 
cile herself  to  adopting  them  on  her  new 
gowns. 

*  *  * 

The  Gerstle  residence  on  Van  Ness  avenue 
will  be  hospitably  thrown  open  on  Tuesday 
evening,  November  27th,  to  the  strains  of 
dance  music,  the  chatter  of  belles  and  beaux, 
the  flutter  of  hearts  and  programmes.  Nearly 
two  hundred  invitations  have  been  circulated 
for  the  ball,  which  marks,  with  due  eclat,  the 

K.   F.  Verrlnder,  M.   1  >     I>.  D.  S.,  Oral  Surgeon,  306 
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ceremonious  commencement  of  really  swagger 
winter  gayeties,  preceding,  as  it  does,  the  two 
large  functions  at  the  Verein  and  Concordia 
Clubs.  Half  a  hundred  married  couples  will 
lend  stability  and  dignity  to  the  youthful  friv- 
olity of  the  younger  and  less  serious  set. 
Handsome  new  creations  in  satins  and  chiffons 
will  be  on  view,  and  the  success  of  the  ball  is 
a  foregone  conclusion,  under  these  elaborately 
favorable  circumstances. 

*    *  * 

The  completion  of  the  new  club  building 
for  the  Verein  is  about  accomplished.  The 
decorators  have  put  the  last  artistic  touches 
to  the  interior,  and  to-night  will  see  the  new 
abode  ablaze  with  incandescent  lights  and  peo- 
pled with  interested  admiring  members  with 
their  sweethearts,  sisters  and  wives.  Just  an 
informal  reception  in  the  shape  of  a  house- 
warming,  some  music  and  a  buffet  supper. 
The  really  grand  inaugural  will  take  place  on 
New  Year's  eve,  with  the  usual  formal  and 
brilliant  ball. 


There  is  genuine  regret  expressed  over  the 
death  of  Mrs.  H.  H.  Scott,  who,  after  a  pain- 
ful and  lingering  illness,  passed  away  on 
Thursday  night  last.  She  was  a  bright  and 
genial  woman,  whose  loss  will  be  sincerely 
felt,  not  only  by  her  sons  and  daughters,  but 
by  a  large  circle  of  friends.  Mrs.  Scott  was  a 
sister  of  Mrs.  Monroe  Salisbury  and  of  C.  P. 
Robinson,  and  her  death  will  retire  from  active 
participation  in  the  season's  gaieties  a  large 
circle  of  relations,  among  them  the  Robin- 
sons Van  Wycks,  Thorntons,  Crittendens 
and  Mercadoes. 

*  *  * 

The  friends  of  the  Bissells  have  received  in- 
vitations to  the  wedding  of  Miss  Elise  Bissell 
and  Mr.  Paul  Broker  Robinson,  which  will  be 
celebrated  on  the  evening  of  the  27th  at  Trin- 
ity Church,  Asheville,  North  Carolina.  Miss 
Elise  will  be  remembered  as  a  very  beautiful 
young  girl,  slender,  blonde,  with  an  exquisitely 
delicate  complexion  and  large,  blue  eyes. 
She  gave  promise  of  surpassing  in  good  looks 
her  elder  sister,  Miss  Julia,  who  is  now  living 
in  England. 

*  *  * 

Into  what  ecstasies  the  dailies  have  gone 
over  the  Howard- Poett  wedding.  It  seems  an 
appropriate  feature  of  journalism,  nowadays,  to 
give  all  the  details  and  particulars  of  a  fash- 
ionable marriage  weeks  before  it  occurs,  and 
then  to  keep  alluding  to  it  in  interesting 
recapitulatory  paragraphs  of  about  equal  length 
and  breadth.  The  rival  written  on  the  sub- 
ject of  society  may  possess  an  interest  for  resi 
dents  on  Tennessee  or  Utah  streets,  bui 
can  not  possibly  be  considered  readable  by 
men  and  womeii  of  ordinary  intelligence. 
Even  from  the  news  point  of  view  there  is  no 
earthly  sense  in  expanding  into  a  column 
material  which  should  be  stated  in  a  para- 
graph. The  particular  importance  of  the 
nuptials  in  question  arise  from  the  identity  of 
the  bride,  who  is  the  daughter  of  Alfred  Poett, 
a  wealthy  Santa  Barbaran,  and  the  groom, who 
is  the  son  of  the  late  George  Howard,  capital 
ist  and  leading  citizen,  whose  house  is  one  of 
the  show  places  of  San  Mateo.  The  cere- 
mony was  performed  at  the  villa  of  Mrs.  H.  B. 
Williams,  at  Burlingame,  by  Archbishop  Rior- 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    It  Is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


THE  WAVE 


7 


don,  in  the  presence  of  the  club  set,  several 
members  of  which  assisted  as  ushers.  Of  the 
bridesmaids  Miss  Florence  Mills  looked  really 
charming,  and,  without  question,  is  one  of  the 
prettiest  girls  in  society. 

*  *  * 

The  date  of  the  Jephson-Head  wedding  has 
not  yet  been  announced,  though  I  believe  it  is 
set  for  early  in  the  future.  I  am  told  they 
propose  to  live  in  California  and  may  go 
ranching,  Mr.  Jephson  having  a  taste  as  well 
as  a  talent  in  that  direction.  In  the  meantime 
he  is  to  lecture  before  the  Geographical  Society 
on  the  evening  of  December  4th,  his  subject 
being  "  Our  March  Through  the  African 
Forest."  He  has  an  attractive  personality, 
has  lived  an  interesting  life  and  should  be 
worth  hearing.  He  ought  to  have  a  good 
audience. 

IT  SEEMS  a  pity  the  romantic  tale  about 
General  Ezeta  and  Mrs.  Paxton  had  no  better 
basis  than  the  imagination  of  the  writer.  Of 
course,  a  good  story  is  a  good  story  in  these 
dull,  past-election  days,  but  faking  is  decidedly 
an  objectionable  feature  of  journalistic  endeav- 
or, and  a  mild  degree  of  investigation  must 
have  demonstrated  the  falsity  of  the  yarn. 
From  certain  points  of  view  it  is  considered 
unwise  to  injure  a  romantic  tale  by  undue 
analysis,  but  after  all,  the  backbone  of  jour- 
nalistic reputation  is  accuracy,  and  it  is  cer- 
tainly objectionable  to  manufacture  material 
out  of  whole  cloth.  Mrs.  Paxton  is  a  very 
charming  and  accomplished  woman,  and  Gen- 
eral Ezeta  might  reasonably  be  offered  con- 
gratulations if  the  story  were  true,  but  they 
never  even  met.  Thus  sky-high  goeth 
another  garish  yarn. 

*  ^  * 

THE  INITIAL  DINNER  of  the  Guild 
of  Arts  and  Crafts  at  the  California  Hotel, 
while  devised  out  of  compliment  to  John 
Vance  Cheney,  who,  on  Saturday,  leaves  for 
Chicago,  was  really  an  inaugural  gathering  of 
the  organization.  The  attendance  was  smaller 
than  was  anticipated,  due,  doubtless,  to  the 
raging  epidemic  of  colds,  but  was  decidedly 
representative,  and  what  is  better,  enthusiastic 
about  the  future  of  the  Guild.  Professor 
Moses  had  the  chair,  with  the  guest  of  the 
evening,  who  happens  also  to  be  president  of 
the  new  institution,  at  his  right,  with  Irving 
M.  Scott,  Horace  Piatt,  Charles  Graham  and 
some  other  invited  guests  beside  them.  The 
feature  of  the  evening,  decidedly  was  the  talk- 
ing which,  of  its  kind,  was  very  good.  Stat- 
ing the  objects  of  the  Arts  and  Crafts  to  be 
cooperation  for  the  artistic  well-being  of  the 
community,  Professor  Moses,  in  a  few  strong 
and  sincere  sentences,  defined  the  situation 
and  what  might  be  accomplished.  The  voice 
of  the  Guild  on  subjects  it  was  concerned 
with,  should  be  that  of  the  highest  authority 
among  us,  and  must  carry  weight  even  to  the 
minds  of  the  Philistines.  In  particular  he 
alluded  to  the  loss  of  the  President  who,  going 
out  of  this  region  of  individualism  into  that 
whose  power  and  prosperity  represented  the 
highest  achievement  of  cooperation,  would  be 
afforded  a  vivid  contrast  in  consequences. 

*    *  * 

Mr.  Cheney's  speech  had  a  fine  earnestness 
and  poetic  value,  and  was  really  a  graceful  bit  ot 
oratory,  though  it  partook  rather  of  the  nature 
of  an  exhortation.  As  the  farewell  utterance  of 
a  man  of  high  intelligence,  who  has  lived 
among  us  eighteen  years,  it  was  notable  con- 
veying his  impression  of  the  community's 
lack  of  artistic  ideals,  of  its  contempt  for  cul- 
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ture.  The  gift  of  strong  talk  belongs  also  to 
Irving  M.  Scott,  whose  message  to  the  organi- 
zation was  one  of  encouragement  and  hope. 
Horace  Piatt  made  a  graceful  speech  about  the 
guest  of  the  evening.  Page  Brown,  Douglas 
Tilden,  Willis  Polk  and  Charles  Graham  were 
also  heard  from — the  latter  contributing  also 
some  of  those  amusing  and  whimsical  dialect 
songs  which  he  does  to  such  clever  advantage. 

*  *  * 

THERE  WAS  an  over-abundance  of  the 
male  element  at  the  Calliopean  Club  ball  in 
Golden  Gate  Hall  Saturday  night.  Just  how 
it  happened  I  don't  know,  but  there  were 
present  about  a  dozen  more  men  than  maids. 
As  the  main  object  of  the  club's  gatherings 
is  to  subserve  the  enjoyment  of  their  girl 
friends,  perhaps,  this  was  an  advantage,  for 
certainly  there  were  no  wall-flowers,  and  to 
judge  by  appearances  every  one  had  the  j oili- 
est time  imaginable.  The  Calliopean  is  an 
organization  of  young  men,  and  its  balls  are 
specially  privileged,  inasmuch  as  they  gather 
at  them  the  freshest,  brightest  and  prettiest 
girls  in  town,  especially  the  debutantes. 
There  is  ever  about  their  affairs  an  agreeable 
absence  of  all  formal  stiffness.  Every  one 
comes  for  enjoyment,  and  they  have  it.  In 
the  gathering  on  Saturday  night  there  were 
many  new  faces,  owing  possibly  to  the  num- 
ber of  buds  and  visitors.  Among  the  latter  is 
Miss  Kohl,  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Kohl,  a  prom- 
inent Chicago  physician,  who  is  here  for  the 
winter.  Her  face  is  of  an  unfamiliar  type,  in- 
teresting and  attractive,  without  veritable 
beauty,  though  she  is  handsome  and  of  a 
fine  figure.  The  most  piquantly  pretty  girl 
in  the  room  was  a  debutante,  Miss  Blanche 
Coblentz,  a  decidedly  French  type,  a  slim, 
graceful  maiden,  with  laughing  eyes  and  a 
manner  decidedly  chic  and  provoking.  Miss 
Sadie  Hecht,  among  the  younger  girls  was, 
perhaps,  the  belle,  though  her  gown  accentu- 
ated the  delicate  beauty  of  her  face  and  the 
slender  grace  of  her  figure.  Miss  Greene- 
baum,  who  is  one  of  the  handsomest  girls  of 
her  set,  was  also  there  looking  her  best. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Schwitzer,  one  of  last  season's  buds, 
was  charmingly  gowned  in  the  piquant  way 
she  affects.  Of  the  debutantes,  Miss  Sachs 
had  a  large  share  of  the  general  attention. 
She  is  a  petite  maiden  with  very  beautiful, 
dark  eyes  and  a  fine  complexion  which  the 
pink  tones  of  her  gown  showed  off  to  advan- 
tage. Miss  Gertie  Napthaly,  a  daughter  of 
Joseph  Napthaly,  the  well-known  attorney, 
made  her  debut,  also.  She  is  a  tall,  dark, 
handsome  young  woman  of  fine  figure  and 
some  certainty  [of  style.  The  other  debu- 
tantes are  Miss  Edna  Davis,  a  daughter  of 
Ansley  Davis,  a  petite  maiden  with  bright, 
engaging  manners.  Miss  Mabel  Gerst,  a  very 
pretty  girl,  tall  and  slender.  She  is  a  grand 
daughter  of  Mr.  Anspacher,  and  the  daughter 
of  Gerrison  Gerst.  Miss  Alma  Levinson, 
a  sister  of  Dr.  Charles  G.  Levinson,  is  tall  and 
slender,  also,  and  is  a  decidedly  fine  dancer. 
One  of  the  most  striking  looking  girls  in  the 
crowd  was  a  niece  of  Mayor  Steinman,  of  Sac- 
ramento, Miss  Mabel  Steinman.  Her  style  is 
picturesque,  tall,  with  fine  eyes  and  olive 
tones;  she  dances  like  a  bayadere.  Another 
attractive  girl  is  Miss  Moise,  from  Sumpter, 
South  Carolina.  She  is  a  graceful  and  vivacious 
maiden  with  the  most  charming  Southern  ac- 
cent imaginable.  There  were  quite  a  number 
of  others  there  of  whom  it  would  be  easy  to 
find  something  to  say.  On  the  whole,  per- 
haps, the  average  of  good  looks  was  hardly 
so  high  as  at  the  last  Calliopean  gathering, 
though  the  affair  was  really  one  of  the  jolliest 
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in  its  annals.  The  supper,  by  Ludwig,  was 
especially  enjoyable  and  jolly. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  THE  Friday  Night  Bowling 
Annex  of  the  Concordia  Club  has  not,  so  far 
this  winter,  gone  in  for  the  little  private  re- 
unions that  made  so  agreeable  a  feature  of  last 
winter's  festivities,  it  will  doubtless  have  some 
affairs  very  soon.  Matrimony  has  rather  de- 
pleted the  membership,  it  must  be  remembered, 
for  the  club  is  down  now  to  about  sixteen  out 
of  the  original  twenty-two,  and  of  the  organ- 
izers only  four  or  five  are  left.  Never  was 
there  such  an  institution  for  marrying  and 
giving  in  marriage  as  this  club.  For  thirteen 
important  nuptials  it  has  supplied  either  bride 
or  groom.  In  every  instance  the  victims  of 
Cupid  and  Hymen  retired  to  give  way  for  new 
men  or  girls,  and  to  figure  on  its  list  was  re- 
garded by  many  young  people  as  a  fair  first 
step  towards  settlement  in  life.  It  can  be  im- 
agined, therefore,  that  competition  for  the 
vacancies  was  pronounced.  Now  all  the 
other  bowling  clubs  are  gone  by  the  board. 
The  Monday  Night,  the  Tuesday  Evenings, 
the  Bachelors,  etc.,  have  all  ceased  their  ex- 
ertions, but  the  Friday  Night  continues, 
though  it  is  some  weeks  since  it  had  an  en- 
gagement. 

*  * 
* 

BECAUSE  of  the  hundred  dollar  assess- 
ment levied  on  the  members  of  the  Concordia 
Club  it  is  not  necessary  to  doubt  the  prosperity 
of  that  institution.  On  the  contrary,  it  is  testi- 
mony to  a  spirit  of  independence  existing 
there  that  is  rare  in  social  institutions.  Like 
several  other  clubs  the  Concordia  has  a  float- 
ing debt,  due  to  the  heavy  cost  of  its  building 
on  Van  Ness  avenue,  which,  by  the  way,  is 
one  of  the  most  aesthetically  furnished  and 
handsomely  appointed  club  houses  in  the 
country.  After  the  bonds  had  all  been  issued 
some  $30,000  remained  outstanding,  and  it  was 
to  reduce  this  that  the  dues  were  increased 
from  $8.50  to  $10  per  month.  However,  that 
was  a  bit  too  slow  for  the  directors,  who  had 
$20,000  still  to  pay,  and  the  suggestion  was 
made  that  a  subscription  be  opened  and  the 
members  contribute  as  much  as  they  could 
afford.  At  an  informal  meeting  the  idea  was 
discussed,  and  Levi  Strauss  headed  the  list 
with  $1,000,  Dave  Neustadter  followed  with 
$500,  and  all  the  other  millionaires  contributed 
in  proportion.  Of  course,  the  others  came  in 
with  smaller  amounts  ranging  from  $25  up. 
It  appears  a  perfectly  normal  proposition,  and 
has  occurred  at  the  Cosmos  and  would  have 
happened  at  the  Bohemian  Club  had  they 
taken  the  Wenban  building.  But  it  did  not 
suit  an  active  minority  of  Concordians,  who 
argued  that  the  basis  of  their  intercourse 
within  the  institution  was  social  equality,  but 
that  this  feeling  would  be  lost  if  one  or  two 
men  felt  themselves  greater  benefactors  than 
the  rest.  If  money  was  needed  let  all  subscribe 
on  an  even  basis  ;  if  not  they  would  have  to 
resign.  It  happened  they  were  determined  in 
their  view,  and  the  Club  had  to  take  their 
way.  The  result  is  this  assessment,  which 
wipes  out  the  debt  and  leave  all  amours 
propres  intact.         *    *  * 

THE  MOST  popular  subject  in  town  is  the 
Horse  Show.  Every  one  talks  it.  Before  the 
spell  of  its  approach  teas  and  receptions,  even 
the  last  luncheon  to  Mrs.  Oelrich,  lose  their 
interest.  For  it  all  the  new  gowns  are  being 
built,  the  hum  of  preparation  is  by  no  means 
confined  to  the  Pavilion,  but  resounds  in  all 
the  dressmakeries,  carriage  establishments, 
livery  institutions  and  private  stables  through- 
out the  town.  Really  the  community  begins 
to  develope  an  excitement  over  the  event,  and 
it  is  safe  to  presume  that  fervid  feeling  will 
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express  itself  in  a  huge  gathering  on  the  open- 
ing day.  To  what  I  have  already  said  about 
the  equine  components  there  is  little  to  be 
added,  and  one  fact  is  certain,  that  if  the  New 
York  show  eclipses  ours  as  a  spectacle,  here 
are  the  finest  horses  in  the  world,  and  such 
an  array  of  important  performers  may  be  seen 
nowhere  else.  So  in  that  regard  we  are  un- 
rivaled. 

*  *  * 

The  Show  opens  Wednesday  morning  as 
early  as  possible  without  any  undue  ceremony. 
There  is  to  be  a  formal  inspection  by  Governor 
Markham,  assisted  by  his  Colonels,  and  sup- 
plemented by  General  Graham  and  a  detach- 
ment of  captains  and  lieutenants  from  the 
Presidio.  Under  the  guidance  of  President 
Crocker  they  are  to  look  over  the  horses,  the 
stables,  the  ring,  etc.,  and  then  he  entertains 
them,  the  judges  and  directors,  at  a  luncheon 
in  the  cafe.  In  the  evening,  of  course,  the 
show  will  be  most  brilliant.  The  fiat  hath 
gone  forth  that  full  dress  must  prevail, 
both  for  men  and  women.  Of  course,  at  a 
swell  evening  entertainment  there  should  be 
no  question  of  the  appropriate  garments,  but 
here  in  the  matter  of  clothes  we  are  apt  to  be 
derelict.  The  rule  is — evening  dress  after  the 
candles  are  lit  every  night,  not  excepting  Sun- 
day. The  ancient  rule  that  made  the  frock, 
the  black  tie,  and  the  white  vest  the  correct 
garb  for  Sabbath  eve  has  gone  out  with  the 
decline  of  fashionable  church  going.  It  was 
founded  on  the  pleasing  assumption  that  men 
were  liable  to  go  to  church  after  dinner.  This 
is  a  suspicion,  however,  that  no  longer  car- 
ries weight. 

*  *  * 

NEVER  IN  THE  SOCIAL  annals  of  Oak- 
land have  debutantes  been  received  with  the 
degree  of  enthusiasm  that  has  fallen  to  the  lot 
of  this  season's  buds.  The  girls  of  former 
seasons  have  been  just  as  pretty  and  some 
equally  popular,  but  still  they  have  not  had 
gaieties  hurled  at  their  feet.  Perhaps,  how- 
ever, they  have  not  shown  themselves  compe- 
tent to  wrestle  with  the  wiles  of  older  or  bet- 
ter versed  maidens,  as  the  buds  of  '94  have. 
There  is  no  gainsaying  the  cleverness  ex- 
hibited in  the  episode  of  the  Deux  Temps 
Club — for  instance,  when  the  younger  maidens 
simply  routed  their  older  sisters.  However, 
it  may  be  that  gaieties  are  every  day  on  the 
increase,  just  as  is  the  case  in  San  Francisco. 
The  latest  affair  for  the  buds,  however,  was 
the  dinner  given  by  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce  last 
Saturday  evening  to  several  of  the  members  of 
the  Deux  Temps  Club.  Later  on  all  went  to 
the  cotillion,  which  was  led  by  Miss  Ethel 
Cohen  and  Mr.  Powers.  They  did  not  display 
any  marked  ingenuity  in  the  figures,  which 
were  rather  on  the  "march"  order,  though  the 
"Apron"  figure  was  considered  very  amusing 
by  the  participants.  The  girls  wore  the  regu- 
lation Swiss  gowns,  the  most  effective  being 
Miss  Amy  Requa's,  which  was  white  mull 
over  a  pale  blue  silk  slip.  Miss  Cohen  was 
robed  in  cream.  The  Swiss  frocks  so  widely 
worn  by  girls  this  season  are  very  dainty  and 
youthful  on  the  debutantes  or  small  fair 
girls,  but  when  the  older  maidens  on  the 
"Daughter  of  the  Gods"  order  don  them  the 
effect  is  suggestive  of  cheap  starched  simplic- 
ity and  laundried  scrawniness. 

*  *  * 

It  is  rather  amusing  to  notice  the  apt  appli- 
cation of  the  ancient  adage  "everything  comes 
to  him  who  waits,"  anent  entertainments  in 
Oakland.  After  the  visitor  within  our  gates 
has  been  feted  to  satiety  on  this  side  of  the 
water  Oakland  steps  forward  and  very  fre- 
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quently  outdoes  us  in  her  efforts  to  prove  the 
prodigal  hospitality  of  California.  Such,  at 
least,  has  been  the  experience  of  the  Oelrich- 
Fair  contingent,  especially  in  the  case  of  the 
luncheon  given  last  Wednesday  to  Miss  Birdie 
Fair  by  Miss  Amy  Requa  of  Piedmont.  Per- 
haps among  the  multitudinous  hostesses  in 
Oakland  there  is  none  so  well  known  for  the 
decorative  quality  of  her  entertainments  as 
Mrs.  Requa.  Her  commodious  three-storied 
castle,  with  its  elaborately'  laid  out  grounds  is 
admirably  adapted  for  every  form  of  gaiety, 
this  luncheon  proving  no  exception  to  the  gen- 
eral rule. 

*  *  * 

Another  debutante  affair  is  the  tea  of  Mrs. 
J.  N.  L.  Shepard  on  Saturday,  the  24th.  to  in- 
troduce her  grand-daughter,  Miss  Gertrude 
Cravens.  Miss  Cravens  is  to  have  the  aid  of 
Misses  Selby,  Glascock  and  Miss  Evelyn 
Shepard  in  receiving  the  guests.  It  is  to  be  a 
"White"  tea,  all  the  decorations  being  in 
white,  including,  of  course,  the  girls'  gowns. 

*  *  * 

The  tea  to  be  given  at  Miss  Lake's  Semi- 
nary this  afternoon  for  the  benefit  of  the  Trin- 
ity Church  Rectory  Fund  promises  to  be  a  very 
enjoyable  affair.  Mrs.  Batchelder  and  Mrs. 
Bruns  will  sing.  The  University  Glee  Club 
will  participate  and  other  celebrities  will  be 
heard  in  vocal  and  musical  selections. 

*  »  * 

A  pleasant  dinner  where  an  atmosphere  of 
jollity  prevailed  was  given  last  Thursday  by 
Mr.  Benedict  Ta)  lor  at  his  home  on  Eighth 
and  Castro  streets.  The  house  is  exceedingly 
pretty  and  the  table  was  charmingly  decorated. 
Miss  McGrew,  of  the  Sandwich  Islands,  who 
is  at  present  visiting  Mrs.  Will  Taylor,  was 
the  guest  of  honor.  During  the  evening  Mr. 
Taylor,  who  has  considerab.e  musical  talent, 
played  several  duets  with  Miss  Bessie  Wall. 
Miss  Jessie  Coleman  sang  some  pretty  French 
songs,  and  Mr.  Karl  Howard  rendered  some 
of  his  own  selections  inimitably.  Mrs.  Will 
Taylor  chaperoned  the  party. 

*  *  * 

Another  rather  swell  dinner  which  had  quite 
a  legal  tone,  owing  to  the  number  of  those 
versed  in  law,  etc.,  present,  was  that  given  to 
Mrs.  Bissell  (at  present  on  a  visit  from  the 
East)  by  Mrs.  Johnson,  of  East  Oakland,  last 
Monday.  The  table  was  effectively  decorated 
with  violets  and  large  bouquets  of  these  deli- 
cious blossoms  were  presented  to  those  present, 
among  whom  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  C.  Martin, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenzie,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Orris,  Miss 
Plater,  Mr.,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Hillbom  and  Dr. 
Johnson. 

*  *  * 

The  interesting  engagement  announced  at 
the  Bray  wedding  was  that  of  Miss  Julia 
Connor,  of  San  Francisco,  and  Mr.  Robert 
Bennett,  son  of  Captain  Bennett,  of  Fruitvale, 
and  brother  of  Mrs.  Ackers.  Mr.  Bennett  is 
a  tall,  blue-eyed  and  well-built  young  man. 
Miss  Connor  is  bright,  talented  and  decidedly 
chic  in  her  style. 

*  *  * 

The  Whist  Party  given  by  Mrs.  Fred  Strat- 
ton  to  celebrate  the  fourteenth  anniversary  ot 
her  marriage,  on  Tuesday  evening,  was  unde- 
niably enjoyable.  All  the  young  married 
Jackson  street  set  were  present  and  the  prizes 
were  well  chosen  and  effective. 


The  entertainment  given  by  Senator  Perkins 
at  his  home  on  Vernon  Heights  on  Saturday 
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was  quite  an  elaborate  affair.  The  house, 
which  is  among  the  most  modern  and  roomy 
of  those  in  Oakland,  was  gorgeously  decorated, 
and  there  were  an  immense  number  of  guests. 


Miss  Ethel  Cohen  leaves  for  the  East  next 
Sunday.  Her  departure  was  quite  sudden, 
and  was  entirely  unexpected.  She  will  re- 
main away  during  the  winter. 


General  and  Mrs.  Houghton  close  their  Oak- 
land home  December  1st  and  come  over  here 
for  the  winter.  They  will  have  as  guests  dur- 
ing the  holiday  season  ex-Governor  and  Mrs. 
Moran  Bulkeley  of  Hartford,  Conn.  Mrs. 
Bulkeley  will  be  remembered  as  the  bright, 
vivacious  Fanny  Houghton.  Her  return  to 
old  haunts  is  heralded  with  joy  by  former  as- 
sociates, and  I  am  told  of  a  series  of  dinners 
and  other  entertainments  to  be  given  in  her 
honor. 

*  *  * 

I  also  hear  from  Oakland  that  the  Pownings 
and  Greenwoods  start  next  week  for  Europe 
to  be  gone  a  year  or  more.  Miss  Harriet  Hall 
accompanies  them,  and  December  6th  is  the 
date  fixed  for  the  departure  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Will  Ralston.  Mr.  Ralston  goes  to  London 
on  mining  business. 

*  *  * 

MISS  HEAD  GAVE  a  party  on  Friday  to 
her  senior  pupils.  Her  home  is  one  of  "  the 
houses"  for  entertainments  in  Berkeley.  In- 
vitations are  eagerly  sought,  by  the  Oakland 
and  Berkeley  girls.  Miss  Head  always  has  a 
number  of  University  men  and  a  very  jolly 
and  congenial  crowd  congregate  at  her  affairs. 
The  Mhoons,  Selbys,  the  pretty  Prather  girls 
and  Mabel  McDonald  were  there.  The  lat- 
ter is  decidedly  one  of  the  belles.  She  is 
tall,  dark  and  fetching  and  looks  bewitching 
with  her  hair  drawn  smoothly  over  her  ears. 
She  shares  a  degree  of  the  popularity  enjoyed 
by  those  very  effective  young  women,  the 
Misses  Williams,  who  are  tall,  blonde  and  de- 
cidedly fine  looking. 


The  Glee  Club  of  the  Freshman  Class  of  the 
University  had  a  large  reception  at  the  Har- 
mon Gymnasium  last  week.  The  hall  was  dec- 
orated with  palms,  ferns  and  the  class  colors 
and  the  orchestra  was  quite  good.  It  was  an 
entertainment  notable  rather  for  the  number 
than  the  quality  of  the  guests.  Indeed,  it  is  a 
commonly  demonstrated  fact  in  University 
circles  that  the  larger  gatherings  are  to  be  at- 
tended by  the  Oi  Polloi ;  the  smaller  by  the  se- 
lect few  of  the  Berkeley  "  Twenty-five."  Even 
in  "Athens"  we  have  wheels  within  wheels, 
circles  within  circles,  and  I  am  credibly  in- 
formed that,  even  there,  it  is  rather  a  question 
as  to  the  precedence  of  intelligence. 


A  very  swell  festivity  was  the  musical  given 
by  Mrs.  Clinton  Day  last  week  in  Berkeley. 
Otto  Beudix  played  a  varied  programme, 
the  only  noteworthy  item  being  a  composition 
of  Bach,  which  was  admirably  done.  Miss 
Julia  Newman  sang  several  solos  with  much 
taste. 

•*    *  * 

JOE  GRANT,  it  seems  tome, emerges  from 
the  Makart  coutroversy  with  all  the  honors. 
He  has  sustained  a  disagreeable  disappoint- 
ment without  murmuring,  and  shows  no  ten- 
dency to  take  advantage  of  his  legal  rights, 
which  would  enable  him.  if  he  so  choose,  to 
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have  the  transaction  called  "off."  I  may  not  be 
correct  in  my  assumption,  but  it  was  rather 
the  example  of  the  famous  painter  that  Mr. 
Phelan  and  Mr.  Grant  bid  for  at  Mrs.  John- 
son's sale,  than  the  canvas  called  "Autumn 
Riches."  Besides,  there  is  even  a  tremendous 
difference  between  the  value  of  a  replica  and 
an  original,  even  if  both  be  by  the  same  hand, 
as  sometimes  occurs.  So  he  bought  one  thing 
and  was  sold  another,  and,  I  am  persuaded, 
would  have  a  prett)^  hard  case  to  beat  if  he  took 
his  injury  into  court.  But  he  refuses,  says  he  is 
satisfied,  and  there  ends  the  trouble.  Time 
was,  however,  when  Mr.  Grant  exhibited  less 
philosophy  about  art  affairs.  When  Etnil 
Carlsen  was  leaving  San  Francisco  he  had 
innumerable  orders  from  wealthy  members  of 
the  Bohemian  Club,  who  displayed  a  highly 
commendable  desire  to  have  specimens  of  his 
work  in  their  collections.  General  Barnes, 
Colonel  Hawes,  Mr.  Phelan,  Mr.  Carrigan  and 
several  others  selected  studies  in  pots,  pans 
and  onions  done  in  that  skillful  way  the  Dane 
had. 

*    *  * 

Among  others,  Mr.  Grant  came  to  his  studio 
and  after  looking  at  the  various  studies  hang- 
ing on  the  walls,  said  : 

"  I  want  to  have  something  of  yours,  Carl- 
sen,  but  I  don't  like  the  things  you  have." 

"Then  you  must  let  me  paint  something 
for  you,"  said  Carlsen  eagerly. 

In  one  corner  of  the  studio,  piled  on  a 
table,  was  the  collection  of  brass  and  copper 
pots,  chianti  bottles,  onions  and  other  utensils 
of  the  still-life  laboratory.  A  ray  of  sunlight 
floated  over  them  bringing  out  their  rich  tones 
with  glowing  effect.  "  Could  not  you  make  a 
picture  of  that  ?  "  said  Grant,  pointing  to  the 
table. 

"Why,  yes,"  said  the  artist,  "I'll  start  at 
once." 

"Just  as  it  is,  mind,"  continued  the  pur- 
chaser. "  If  you  can  reproduce  the  table  the 
way  it  looks  now  with  all  that  stuff,  I'll  buy 
the  picture." 

Contrary  to  his  habits  of  which  procrastina- 
tion was,  perhaps,  the  most  pronounced,  Carl- 
sen set  to  work  at  once  and  in  the  course  of  a 
week  had  the  picture  well  under  way.  It  was 
really  one  of  the  best  he  ever  did.  Just  what 
alterations  he  made  in  the  composition  of  the 
utensils,  I  don't  know,  but  when  Grant  saw 
the  canvas  on  the  easel,  he  said  : 

"  That's  a  very  good  thing,  Carlsen,  very, 
but  it's  not  what  I  ordered.  You've  got  the 
things  all  twisted  round  different." 

"  But  dere  are  all  the  pots  on  the  table  as 
you  saw.  If  I  haf  changed  them  it  is  for  the 
better,"  exclaimed  Carlsen. 

"Very  sorry,  but  it's  not  what  I  ordered.  I 
like  the  picture  ;  it's  good,  but  you  artist  fel- 
lows have  a  most  unbusinesslike  way  of  doing 
what  you  please  with  an  order,  and  mind  you, 
I  stipulated  the  picture  should  be  exact." 

Some  one  else  got  the  canvas,  I  believe,  but 
Carlsen  found  it  difficult  to  get  over  Grant's 
insistence  on  accuracy  and  took  his  reproach 
more  to  heart  than  the  loss  of  the  check. 

*     *  * 

Unless  "Autumn  Riches"  goes  to  adorn  the 
new  hall  of  the  Grant  house,  on  Pine  street, 
it  will  be  hung  in  Mr.  Grant's  charming  flat 
on  Ellis  street.  The  Leavenworth  street  men- 
age, which  Jerry  Lynch  held  forth  in,  does  not 
compare  with  the  elaborately  furnished  rooms 
in  which  the  millionaire  makes  his  head- 
quarters. There  are  soft  carpets,  silken  hang- 
ings, luxurious  divans,  besides  some  excellent 
canvases — two  of  Charley  Peters'  best,  a  bit 
of  landscape  by  Joullin,  and  several  good 
French  paintings.    An  accomplished  Japanese 
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presides  over  the  establishment  and  cooks  irre- 
proachable dinners  for  the  occasional  stag 
parties  Mr.  Grant  entertains.  Decidedly  he  is 
one  of  the  men  who  ought  to  give  a  tea. 

* 

THERE  ARE  a  variety  of  excellent  reasons 
for  regretting  the  death  of  Tiburcio  Parrott 
apart  from  the  sorrow  incident  to  his  untimely 
taking  off.  He  was  a  most  generous  man — 
generous  in  a  broad,  wholesouled  way  that  in 
its  manifestations  had  only  impatience  for  the 
means  to  the  end  it  desired.  Surrounding  his 
beautiful  villa  in  St.  Helena  are  several  de- 
tached cottages,  which  he  was  accustomed  to 
place  at  the  service  of  Sisters  of  Mercy  recom- 
mended to  him  by  Archbishop  Riordan.  When- 
ever the  health  of  the  inmates  of  the  various 
convents,  worn  out  by  teaching,  or  the  services 
of  the  poor  and  afflicted,  demanded  a  change 
of  scene,  they  were  sent  up  to  Mira  Valle  as 
the  guests  of  Mrs.  Parrott,  and  there  remained 
three  or  four  weeks,  enjoying  the  delicious  air 
of  the  valley,  provided  with  every  luxury,  and 
as  secluded  from  intercourse  with  the  world  or 
their  hosts  as  if  within  convent  walls.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  overestimate  the  value  of 
this  kindiy  service,  which,  while  it  gave  the 
doer  but  little  trouble,  afforded  keenest  pleasure 
and  touched  with  the  glow  of  variety  the 
lives  of  the  beneficiaries. 

*     *  * 

DAVID  NEAL  is  on  his  way  to  New  York 
proceeded  by  the  paraphernalia  of  his  studio 
and  several  studies  for  a  magnum  opus,  to  be 
finished  in  New  York,  perhaps,  or  Paris. 
During  his  sojourn  among  us,  Mr.  Neal  has 
been  actively  engaged  portrait  painting — more 
actively,  perhaps,  than  any  artist  who  has  ever 
honored  this  end  of  creation  with  his  presence. 
He  has  actually  put  upon  canvas  thirty-nine 
distinct  and  separate  physiognomies,  or  forty 
including  the  two  pictures  of  the  late  Judge 
Hager  he  accomplished.  As  he  averaged 
from  $750  to  $2,000  for  his  portraits,  it  will  be 
apparent  he  has  fared  rather  well  out  of  us, 
not,  indeed,  that  Mr.  Neal  has  not  worked 
for  what  he  has  received.  He  was  brought 
here  by  Colonel  Fred  Crocker,  who  commis- 
sioned him  to  paint  pictures  of  his  children. 
Then  he  did  a  series  of  eminent  San  Franiscans, 
for  it  became  fashionable  to  have  a  portrait  of 
one's  self  by  him  in  the  hall  or  the  dining-room, 
wherever  it  is  chosen  to  hang  such  things. 

*    *  * 

One  of  the  earliest  and  perhaps-  the  best  of 
the  collection  is  that  of  Lloyd  Tevis,  whom 
he  portrayed  with  charming  fidelity  as  to 
smile  and  complexion.  It  would  perhaps 
have  been  better  had  he  refrained  from  soften- 
ing the  rather  severe  outlines  of  the  physiog- 
nomy, for,  like  all  strong  faces,  when  that 
perennial  smile  withdraws,  the  contours 
are  stern  and  rather  characteristic  of  the 
individual.  The  portrait  of  the  late  Col- 
lector that  now  adorns  the  library  of  the 
Hager  mansion  on  Gough  street  is  capital  in 
color,  and,  technically,  is  decidedly  a  clever 
bit  of  work,  considering  it  was  copied  from  a 
photograph.  He  was  much  less  successful 
with  the  picture  of  Miss  Emily  Hager,  but  it 
was  really  in  the  nature  of  an  experiment,  for 
Neal's  style  is  better  expressed  in  portraying 
masculine  wrinkles  than  in  giving  the  soft, 
fine  texture  of  feminine  features.  His  last 
work  was  a  half-length  of  M.  H.  de  Young, 
on  which  he  really  expended  a  great  deal  of 
effort.  It  now  hangs  in  the  De  Young  man- 
sion on  California  street. 


NO  ONE  WITH  a  shred  of  local  senti- 
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ment  can  refrain  from  rejoicing  over  the  happy 
relations  just  established  between  the  Bohemian 
and  Press  Clubs.  We  all  know  how  the  news- 
paper men  have  sneered  at  the  Post  street  in- 
stitution, how  they  have  railed  at  its  intellect- 
ual pretensions  and  jested  over  its  jinks  ;  also 
how  Bohemia  has  responded  by  insinuating  an 
ignorance  of  the  amenities  of  the  polite  world  in 
the  Press  men,  and  their  lack  of  those  qualities 
that  render  relations  between  individuals 
agreeable.  And  now  the  past  is  forgotten. 
Sarcastic  journalists  of  radical  tendencies  have 
been  heard  to  declare  the  Bohemians  are  not 
half  bad  in  their  way,  and  I  believe  a  certain 
underwriter  of  aristocratic  English  lineage, 
whose  objection  to  the  newpaper,  as  it  is  known 
among  us,  has  ever  been  pronounced,  was 
heard  to  declare  the  other  day  :  "  Well,  now, 
these  Press  Club  fellows  are  rather  a  jolly  lot, 
don't  you  think?"  Of  course,  it  is  the  inevi- 
table experience  of  discovering  human  traits  in 
our  friend  the  enemy,  though  it  seems  to  me 
the  gain  is  mainly  on  the  side  of  Bohemia.  An 
available  enemy  is  an  asset  in  the  estima- 
tion of  journalism,  a  reasonable  object  of  an- 
tagonism, at  so  much  per  hundred  words,  and 
the  owl  of  Bohemia  has  figured  as  a  fair  mark 
for  the  slings  and  arrows  of  the  Press.  And 
now  there  is  a  general  disarment,  and  nothing 
but  compliments  henceforth.  We  all  know, 
to  our  cost,  that  panegyric  is  infinitely  less 
readable  than  invective. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian-Press  dinner  the  other  even- 
ing had  the  characteristics  of  a  love  feast. 
Some  one  hundred  members  of  the  harmonized 
organizations  sat  down  together  and  as  Jimmy 
Hamilton  felicitiously  observed,  the  entente  cor- 
diale  flowed  freely.  Indeed,  so  fraternal  was 
the  fusion  that  amid  the  music  of  clinking 
glasses  and  the  clash  of  contending  knives,  forks 
and  plates  it  was  almost  impossible  to  tell  where 
journalism  left  off  and  Bohemia  began.  Of 
course,  the  Owl  surmounted  the  side-board, 
gloriously  arrayed  in  flowers  and  all  the  de- 
tails were  suggestive  of  the  older  institution, 
but  around  the  table  were  the  lights  of  the 
Press  Club,  heroes  of  innumerable  late  watches 
and  pedro  games.  The  talking  was  eminently 
complimentary.  Horace  Piatt  was  congrat- 
ulatory on  the  opportunity  that  enabled  the 
manifestation  of  Bohemia's  good  will  and  Ross 
Jackson  was  witty  over  the  change  of  senti- 
ment that  supervened.  Judge  Hunt  read  one 
of  his  cleverest  papers,  a  species  of  joking  ac- 
count of  a  fire  committee  meeting,  apropos  of 
the  conflagation.  There  were  cartoons  by 
Swinnerton  and  Davenport  and  other  features. 
After  the  coffee  the  combination  adjourned  to 
the  Red  Room  for  informal  jinks,  music  and 
general  smoking  and  thus  a  very  interesting 
evening  in  the  history  of  the  two  clubs  was 
spent.  I  should  not  be  surprised  if,  ere  the 
Press  Club  re-establishes  itself,  there  would 
occur  another  dinner  or  so  to  cement  more 
strongly  the  cordiality. 

* 

*  * 

The  Riding  Club  emerges  at  last  from  the 
realm  of  projection  and  is  fact,  with  excellent 
chances  for  a  future.  I  was  a  bit  uncertain 
of  it  as  long  as  the  expenditure  of  large  sums 
was  necessitated  for  the  construction  of  a 
headquarters,  but  this  has  been  obviated  by 
the  lease  of  the  big  car  house  at  the  corner  of 
Steiner  and  Turk  streets.  Here  there  is  an 
area  of  some  four  hundred  square  feet  of  floor, 
ample  space  for  a  wide  ring,  besides  the  offices, 
dressing-rooms,  stables,  etc.,  in  connection, 
with  the  enterprise.  The  formation  of  the 
club  has  been  accomplished  under  excellent 
auspices.    There  is  already  a  membership  of 
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eight}'  men  and  girls,  and  it  is  to  have  the  use 
of  the  ring  two  days  a  week.  It  should  be 
remembered,  however,  that  though  the  club 
proper  is  distinct  from  the  riding  school,  mem- 
bership in  it  entitles  to  tuition.  Mrs.  Farns- 
worth  and  Mr.  Rider  give  lessons  in  the  eques- 
trian art.  A  clay  ring  is  now  in  course  of  con- 
struction, and  the  announcement  of  the  open- 
ing will  be  made  early  in  December.  There 
is  also  a  yard  for  those  who  care  to  learn  the 
more  dangerous  pastime  of  jumping. 

*  *  * 

WITHOUT  attempting  to  follow  into  all  its 
vulgar  and  disreputable  details,  the  Russell 
divorce  case,  I  have  read  enough  of  it  to  real- 
ize the  manner  of  its  conduct  has  been  un- 
speakably corrupt.  In  order  to  destroy  the 
character  of  his  wife,  and  to  prevent  her  ob- 
taining a  separation  and  alimony,  Russell 
has  actually  introduced  witnesses,  hired  to 
make  charges  of  adultery,  and  to  swear  to 
statements  they  knew  were  untrue.  We  all 
know  the  administration  of  justice  in  our 
courts  has  by  no  means  been  above  reproach, 
but  it  rarely  happens  that  so  outrageous  an 
instance  of  wilful  perjury  is  brought  to  public 
attention.  Is  there  no  Bar  Association  to 
prevent  such  malpractice  as  the  introduction 
of  low  creatures  like  Henri  Steuart  and  the 
other  scoundrels  for  whose  testimony  Russell 
paid  ?  Is  it  possible  that  there  is  no  punish- 
ment for  hiring  perjurers  to  blacken  a  woman's 
character  ?  There  is  little  about  the  episode  to 
exalt  the  wife,  save  that  she  seems  to  have 
the  worst  of  it,  but  what  has  happened  her 
may  occur  to  others.  Imagine  a  respectable 
woman  sitting  in  court  listening  to  a  quartette 
of  scoundrels  from  the  dives  accuse  her  of  all 
manner  of  infamies,  she  and  they  knowing 
thev  were  committing  perjury.   It  is  too  much. 

*  *  * 

SENATOR  FAIR,  I  am  told,  had  rather  a 
narrow  escape  from  the  dummy  of  a  Post-street 
car  the  other  afternoon.  Crossing  from  the 
Mutual  Savings  Bank  to  the  Lick  House  he 
made  a  dash  to  get  over  ahead  of  an  on-com- 
ing grip.  At  the  critical  moment  he  slipped, 
but  pulled  himself  quickly  out  of  the  track, 
and  was  assisted  to  his  feet  by  a  young  man 
from  the  florist's  nearby.  He  carefully  dusted 
off  the  ex-Senator,  smoothed  out  his  clothes 
and  otherwise  arranged  him,  remarking: 

"Just  in  time,  Senator — quite  a  squeak, 
that." 

"Ah,  me  boy,"  said  the  multi-millionaire  in 
that  inimitable  accent  of  his,  "'tis  not  always 
the  sign  of  luck  to  escape." 

That  was  sufficiently  enigmatical  even  for 
him,  and  with  it  he  stalked  off. 

*    *  * 

FIELD  DAY  at  Berkeley  brought  out  the 
collegian  with  his  sisters,  cousins  and  sundry 
other  relatives,  present  and  future,  by  the 
score,  besides  a  traditional  field-day  sun  to 
keep  patriotism  active  and  the  air  comfortable. 
With  unusual  equanimity  they  watched  a 
number  of  long-locked  aspirants  struggling 
with  the  laws  of  gravity  in  as  many  different 
fashions  as  the  rules  governing  sport  allowed. 
Everything  imaginable  in  the  athletic  line  was 
exhibited,  from  foot-races  to  dog-fights,  the 
latter  divertisement,  of  course,  being  in  the 
nature  of  an  impromptu  display,  but  proving, 
nevertheless,  sufficiently  exciting  to  distract 
attention  from  the  mere  sports — of  course, 
they  were  all  Berkeley  dogs.  A  relay  race, 
which  created  any  amount  of  enthusiasm, 
ended  a  most  enjoyable  afternoon,  and  the 
crowd  crossed  the  paddock  to  watch  the 
manceuvers  of  twenty-two  long-locked  stalwarts 
with  a  matter  of  pig-skin  and  wind.  After 
witnessing  the  distressing  spectacle  of  two 
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giants  being  stretched  on  the  sod,  and  another 
series  of  canine  encounters,  again  entirely  un- 
expected, the  multitude  dispersed,  and  still- 
ness once  more  prevailed  on  the  campus. 
Stillness,  of  course,  is  a  matter  of  comparison. 

*  *  * 

What  peculiarly  unfortunate  luck  the  Berke- 
leyites  are  having  with  their  football  team 
this  season.  With  one  or  two  exceptions  the 
best  men  in  the  eleven  are  crippled,  and  so 
seriously  that  it  is  extremely  doubtful  whether 
they  will  be  able  to  play  in  the  big  match  on 
the  thirtieth.  Hunt  is  the  latest  addition  to 
the  list  of  the  maimed,  having  sprained  his 
knee  in  the  practice  game  last  Saturday  after- 
noon. Hopes  are  entertained  for  his  recovery 
in  time  enough  for  Thanksgiving,  however. 
Hopp,  Whittenmeyer  and  Ransome  are  im- 
proving slowly,  but  are  not  yet  in  condition  to 
practice.  So  with  the  four  best  men  in  the 
team  useless,  the  chances  seem  decidedly  in 
Stanford's  favor. 

*  *  * 

The  management  exhibited  considerable 
shrewdness,  I  think,  in  hiring  the  Haight 
street  grounds  for  the  use  of  the  team,  for 
with  better  grounds  and  no  recitations  they 
are  likely  to  progress  a  deal  more  rapidly  than 
they  did  at  Berkeley.  For  some  reason,  the 
tent  erected  on  the  campus  was  not  exactly 
suitable  for  practicing  purposes,  so  it  was  de- 
cided to  secure  accommodations  in  the  city  for 
the  two  elevens,  and  the  Haight  street  grounds 
being  agreed  upon,  the  team  left  Berkeley  on 
Monday  morning  with  the  well  wishes  of  the 
half  hundred  students  who  gathered  to  bid 
them  farewell  and  success.  Arriving  here, 
they  went  directly  to  the  new  quarters  which 
they  won't  leave  until  after  the  game  on 
Thanksgiving. 


THERE  IS  NOT  a  great  deal  of  sympathy 
or  support  for  literature  or  with  literary  people 
here  and  that  is  one  reason,  perhaps,  why 

there  is  so  little 
effort  in  that  di- 
rection among  us. 
Our  list  of  distin- 
guished names  is 
sadly  short,  but 
on  it  is  that  of 
Emma  Fra  nces 
Dawson,  who,  in 
the  course  of  her 

/ '  4  vVv   |    cisco,  has  done 

Jkr  s     L  jjm         work  of  more  than 

f  g      |*        *WV    '    Pa  s  s  ' 11  £  v  a  1  u  L'' 

both  in  prose  and 
poetry.  She  has  written  at  least  two  poems  that 
none  of  us  want  to  forget,  among  others,  "  Old 
Glory,"  "The  Lost  Phiad,"  besides  some 
strong  short  stories.  They  come  under  the 
head  of  literature,  these  contributions  of  her's, 
but  they  have  been  furnished  under  circum- 
stances the  reverse  of  felicitous  to  the  author. 
Miss  Dawson  lived  for  years  in  a  tumbled-down 
cottage  on  the  summit  of  Clay  street,  contrib- 
uting bits  here  and  there  to  the  weeklies  and 
an  occasional  poem  to  the  magazines,  eking 


out,  by  means  of  incidental  music  teaching,  a 
scanty  livelihood.  It  is  about  time  she  was 
recognized  and  assisted  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
there  will  be  a  large  gathering  at  the  testi- 
monial entertainment  to  be  given  for  her 
benefit  next  Monday  evening  at  Golden  Gate 
Hall.  Without  question,  the  programme  pre- 
sents the  most  imposing  array  of  literary  and 
musical  talent  ever  gathered  on  one  bill,  in- 
cluding, as  it  does,  the  names  of  Joaquin  Mil- 
ler, Ira  D.  Coolbreth,  C.  E.  Markham,  Pro- 
fessor N.  B.  Anderson,  of  Stanford's,  Mrs. 
Olive  Rud  Batchelder,  Andrew  Bogart,  Frank 
Coffin,  Miss  A.  D.  Solomons  and  several  more. 
She  should  have  a  rousing  house. 

*    *  * 

With  Harry  Mann  as  President  of  the 
theatre  corporation  and  Hayman  retired,  osten- 
sibly it  looks  as  though  a  new  understanding 
had  been  come  to  with  the  Examiner.  Over 
this,  the  actors  and  actresses  who  have  to  ap- 
pear at  the  Baldwin  will  not  be  sorry,  inasmuch 
as  they  have  relished  even  less  than  the  man- 
agement the  hostility  of  that  journal's  eriti- 


SALVINI  AS  "  RUY  BLAS  " 

cisms.  It  is  a  favorite  theory  which  big  news- 
papers are  given  to,  indicating  editorally  that 
their  critiquers  are  quite  unbiased  by  the 
revenue  derived  from  the  criticised,  but  the 
business  department  does  not  harmonize  with 
that  view  and  it  is  indeed  a  good  show  which 
leaves  no  loophole  for  fault  finding.  Nothing 
that  has  appeared  at  the  Baldwin  save  John 
Drew's  show  but  has  excited  the  ire  of  the 
Monarch  and  as  lor  the  California,  its  attrac- 
tions have  been  "  roasted "  with  unmerciful 
vigor.  The  tone  of  the  critiques  has  been  un- 
mistakably brutal  and  coarse  to  such  a  degree 
that  their  verdict,  often  unquestionably  cor- 
rect, has  lost  the  concurrence  of  the  reader  who 
merely  attributes  the  condemnation  to  preju- 
dice. 

*    *  * 

Since  Salvini  was  with  us  last  he  has  retired 
from  single  blessedness  and  become  the  hus- 
band of  the  pretty  English  maiden  whom  he 
so  sedulously  courted  as  Constance  in  "  The 
Three  Guardsmen,"  or  as  Lazaritto  in  "Don 
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Caesar."  Rather  a  contrast  between  the 
demonstrative  and  vigorous  Italian  and  the 
quiet,  demure,  little  ingenue,  whose  style  is  so 
decidedly  reposeful  and  delicate.  However, 
big  men  have  ever  evinced  a  tendency  at  fall- 
ing in  love  with  little  women  and,  besides, 
Miss  Dixon  and  Mr.  Salvini  have  been  together 
long  enough  to  realize  all  the  virtues  of  prox- 
imity, for  she  was  a  member  of  the  company 
that  supported  the  elder  Salvini  in  the  "  Out- 
law" years  ago,  on  his  first  tour  through 
America.  Now  that  the  young  man  has  lost 
the  best  or  worst  half  of  his  Italian  accent,  he 
passes  for  an  English  actor;  but  in  his  versatile 
way  he  is  almost  as  perfect  in  French  and  his 
Spanish  is  excellent.  He  is  also  a  competent 
musician,  a  clever  artist,  and  I  am  told  his 
Welsh  rarebits  are  of  the  kind  one  remembers 
with  joy.  So  far  as  versatility  goeth,  Joe 
Redding  is  not  in  it  with  him. 

*  * 
* 

The  story  about  Mrs.  A.  E.  Deane  falling 
off  a  chair  at  the  Jolliffe  tea  is  not  tinged  with 
the  proper  degree  of  accuracy.  She  did  meet 
with  an  accident,  but  it  was  in  her  rooms  at 
the  Palace.  While  attempting  to  light  the 
gas  she  became  suddenly  faint,  fell  to  the  floor, 
breaking  and  lacerating  her  wrist.  The  in- 
juries are  not  as  serious  as  were  at  first  sup- 
posed, however,  and  in  a  very  few  weeks,  it  is 
hoped  Mrs.  Deane  will  be  completely  restored 
to  health. 

*  *  * 

GOVERNOR  BUDD  is  paying  for  the 
energy  of  his  campaign.  The  natural  conse- 
quences of  that  Siskiyou-San  Diego  canVass, 
nervous  prostration,  rheumatism  and  half  a 
dozen  other  ills,  which  very  deliberately  are 
venting  themselves  upon  his  executive  person. 
So  far  he  has  shown  no  little  talent  at  keeping 
out  of  the  dangerous  way  of  pledges  and  no 
one  seems  to  know  who  will  have  the  places. 
The  pleasant  band  of  Alamedans  whom  the 
fortunes  of  election  placed  hors  de  combat  are 
all  out  after  Harbor,  Bank,  Insurance  and 
other  Commissionerships  and,  indeed,  are 
pretty  insistant  in  their  claims,  but  Governor 
Jim  listens,  declines  to  make  up  his  mind  and 
just  now  is  engaged  in  coming  to  the  decision 
that  the  place  has  its  drawbacks.  For  the 
edification  of  aspirants  I  am  privileged  to  offer 
his  programme  as  outlined  to  an  intimate 
friend. 

*  *  * 

"  I'm  going  to  wait  until  all  the  applica- 
tions are  in,"  he  said,  "  then  I'll  go  over  the 
list  of  those  who  would  serve  the  party  and 
the  best  man  gets  the  place." 

As  a  declaration  of  intention  that  is  excellent, 
but  the  wiseacres  claim  the  close  friends  of  the 
Stockton  man  will  have  his  ear.  In  answer  to 
this  it  may  be  said  that  Budd  realizes  fully  the 
dignity  of  his  position,  and  is  determined  to  do 
the  best  he  knows  for  the  party.  It  is  amus- 
ing, though,  to  see  the  efforts  being  made  to 
win  his  attention.  Round  the  State  Central 
headquarters  there  is  no  position  so  desirable 
as  that  of  emissary  entrusted  with  the  latest 
returns.  These  are  sent  up  to  the  Governor 
every  day,  sometimes  oftener,  and  he  is  indeed 
fortunate  who  is  allowed  to  convey  them.  It 
is  not  to  be  supposed  that  all  the  messengers 
are  after  offices,  but  if  they  are,  the  opportunity 
is  not  one  to  be  despised.  Gossip,  of  course, 
states  a  dozen  men  in  the  ranks  of  successful 
aspirants.  Among  others,  Andy  Clunie  for 
Registrar,  and  Dr.  Mark  Livingstone  for  Health 
Officer.  But  we  are  still  in  November  and 
those  who  are  in  direct  contact  with  the  Gov- 
ernor don't  seem  to  be  impressed  with  his 
availability  as  a  soft  snap.     In  fact,  he  seems 
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thoroughly  able  to  "size  up"  the  individuals 
with  whom  he  is  surrounded. 

*  *  * 

IT  MUST  BE  admitted  the  following  tale 
belongs  to  the  category  we  pronounce  too 
good  to  be  true.  Still  it  comes  to  me  on 
authority  absolutely  unblemished,  and  may 
be  taken  for  what  it  is  worth.  The  leading 
role  in  the  dramatis  personce  concerned  is  sus- 
tained by  a  terrier  named  "Woosey,"  the  prop- 
erty of  a  fond  married  couple  who  reside  in  a 
highly  placed  and  eminently  fashionable  up- 
town boarding  establishment.  Like  most 
dogs  of  his  kind,  Woosey  requires  exercise, 
and  it  devolved  on  the  fond  husband  to  take 
the  canine  walking  after  dinner.  In  the  course 
of  a  week  or  two  the  pastime  became  a  duty, 
however,  and  he  rebelled  with  considerable 
detail  and  some  smoke.  Thereupon  the  even- 
ing stroll  of  "Woosey"  assumed  the  character- 
istics of  a  problem,  and  was  presented  by  the 
spouse  for  consideration  to  another  married 
couple  residing  in  the  same  caravansary. 

'•What  shall  I  do  with  "Woosey  ?  "  she 
asked. 

"Let  me  take  him  out,"  said  the  other  hus- 
band. "It's  just  what  I  want — an  evening 
stroll — to  reduce  me  a  bit.  I'm  over  weight, 
you  know." 

*  *  * 

The  new  arrangement  proved  eminently 
satisfactory,  for  Woosey  waxed  strong  and  his 
escort  grew  thin.  But  one  day  the  acommoda- 
ting  husband  was  called  out  of  town  and  that 
evening  his  wife  and  the  owner  of  the  captious 
terrier  started  on  a  promenade  heading  West- 
ern Additionwards.  But  their  plans  were  not 
"Woosey's."  That  agile  canine  sauntered 
gaily  off  in  the  direction  of  town,  unheeding 
their  calls  and  exclamations.  Fearing  to  lose 
him  they  followed.  He  took  them  quickly 
along  a  series  of  bye-ways  into  Mason  street, 


and  then,  without  the  slightest  hesitation,  ran 
up  the  steps  of  an  exceedingly  disreputable 
establishment  which  abuts  on  that  thorough- 
fare. From  start  to  finish  he  had  not  stopped 
once.  This  exhibition  of  depravity  on  the 
part  of  a  small  dog  naturally  calls  for  explana- 
tion, and  has  provoked  a  degree  of  strained 
feeling  throughout  the  caravansary.  There 
are  a  variety  of  constructions  being  placed  on 
the  episode,  but  when  the  derelict  husband 
returns,  doubtless,  he  will  bring  with  him  the 
solution. 

*    *  * 

SPECULATION  IS  RIFE  as  to  what  will 
happen  during  the  administration  of  Dalton  as 
Assessor  over  in  Alameda  county.  Dalton  has 
made  a  record  as  a  Councilman,  by  annoying 
the  railroad  at  every  possible  turn  and  on  this 
record  sought  further  political  honors.  Unable 
to  secure  the  nomination  on  his  regular  party 
ticket,  after  a  hard  struggle  he  was  nominated 
for  the  Assessorship  by  the  Populists.  During 
the  campaign  he  freely  promised  the  people  a 
twenty-five  per  cent  reduction  in  their  taxes, 
and  pledged  himself  to  increase  the  assessment 
of  the  Water,  Gas,  and  Railroad  Companies  to 
a  figure  almost  treble  that  upon  which  they 
now  pay.  Some  of  the  friends  of  the  de- 
feated candidates,  I  am  told,  have  organized 
a  club,  composed  largely  of  real  estate  men, 
who  propose  to  see  to  it  that  Mr.  Dalton  keeps 
his  pledge  to  reduce  general  taxes  twenty-five 
per  cent.  Altogether,  it  looks  as  though  the 
corporations  and  Mr.  Dalton  will  have  quite  a 
lively  time  across  the  bay  when  it  comes  time 
for  levying  assessments. 


THERE  is  an  atmosphere  of  irreverence 
about  this  tale  that  is  partially  pardonable  on  a 
political  basis.  Indeed,  by  reason  of  the  clash 
of  interests,  principles  and  other  things  in- 
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volved,  its  slender  existence  turns  on  religion 
and  free  silver.  On  election  day  in  East  Oak- 
land H.  S.  Fitch,  a  candidate  on  the  Populist 
ticket,  was  discussing  in  the  neighborhood  of 
an  election  booth  the  monetary  doctrine  of  his 
party,  which  pronounces  for  silver  and  paper 
currency  as  full  legal  tender.  He  was  warm- 
ing up  to  the  subject  when  an  interruption  in 
the  shape  of  a  Salvation  Army  soldier  inter- 
vened with  a  copy  of  the  War  Cry. 

"Hello,"  said  Fitch,  taking  in  the  uniform, 
the  rapt  air  and  the  paper,  "whom  are  you 
working  for—  Democrats,  Republicans,  Liquor 
or  anti-Catholic,  Populist,  Prohibition  or 
what?'' 

"I  work  for  Christ,  sir,"  the  soldier  answered. 
He  is  my  Redeemer." 

"Well,  now,"  said  Fitch.  "  If  you  were 
full  legal  tender  you  would  not  need  a  Re- 
deemer." 

* 

I  CANNOT  BUT  REGRET  for  Dr.  Pot- 
ter the  degree  of  notoriety  his  administration 
of  the  Home  of  the  Inebriates  has  given  him. 
A  man  of  distinct  ability  in  certain  lines,  he  is 
unfortunately  cursed  with  a  disposition  of  ex- 
treme irascibility  and  a  capacity  at  getting 
into  trouble  quite  out  of  the  ordinary.  I  am 
quite  certain  the  sufferings  of  his  ill-fated 
patients  do  not  give  him  the  satisfaction  the 
newspapers  indicate  by  their  reports.  He  is 
unfortunate  both  in  manner  and  temperament, 
and  has  been  so  continually  misunderstood 
that  he  is  liable  now  to  commit  errors  out  of 
aroused  obstinancy.  Apart  fiom  his  practice, 
which  was  never  a  very  considerable  one, 
though  he  was  called  into  consultation  by  the 
cleverest  members  of  the  profession,  he  is 
pretty  well  known  to  physicans  by  his  text 
books  and  by  his  hand  book  on  the  Materia 
Medica,  which  among  students  has  consider- 
able vogue.  By  birth  he  is  English,  of  a 
highly  respectable  family ;  his  brother  is  the 
Rector  of  a  parish  in  one  of  the  counties  and 
is  married  to  Miss  Black  well,  sister-in-law  of 
Ruth  Holliday  Blackwell,  who  is  now  Mrs. 
Brooke.  He  commenced  his  career  quite 
humbly  here,  as  an  army  messenger  for  the 
Presidio,  but  subsequently  \  studied  medicine 
and  achieved  no  little  prominence. 

*    *  * 

As  professor  of  Gynecology  at  the  Cooper 
Medical  College,  Dr.  Potter's  lectures  were 
considered  of  decided  value  to  the  students. 
Unfortunately  it  was  all  talent  he  exhibited 
and  no  tact,  for  he  failed  to  win  any  degree  of 
popularity  among  the  students  and  finally 
precipitated  a  foolish  row,  which  his  resigna- 
tion alone  put  an  end  to.  It  seems  that 
among  the  students  were  some  young  men 
with  the  accomplishment  of  shorthand,  and 
they  started  to  report  his  lectures  verbatim. 
In  his  amusing  way  the  doctor  imagined  that 
course  would  inflict  on  him  an  injury  and  he 
proceeded  to  run  through  the  matter  at  such  a 
rate  that  it  was  impossible  to  catch  more  than 
a  word  or  two  at  intervals.  Of  course,  there 
was  an  outburst,  several  of  the  young  men 
hissed,  whereupon  the  irate  physician  packed 
up  his  belongings,  and  declared  if  an  apology 
was  not  tendered  he  would  resign.  He  was 
rather  forcibly  assured  that  it  was  from  him 
the  apology  must  come.    He  departed. 

*    *  * 

One  fact  is  certain;  with  all  due  deference  to 
Dr.  Potter,  he  is  certainly  in  the  wrong  place 
as  manager  of  the  Home  for  Inebriates.  Even 
admitting  he  has  been  the  victim  of  unde- 
served charges  and  has  received  an  undue 
share  of  journalistic  vilification,  there  is  no 
doubt  the  prominence  conferred  on  the  insti- 
tution by  his  administration  is  of  the  most  un- 


savory character.  Extraneous  causes  account 
for  a  great  deal,  no  doubt,  but  it  is  difficult  to 
escape  the  fact  that  the  death  of  two  individ- 
uals is  directly  attributable  to  the  institution. 
Perhaps  either  or  both  might  have  died  had 
they  never  seen  Dr.  Potter,  but  their  friends 
and  the  public  believe  the  usages  of  the  home 
contributed  and  a  thousand  proofs  to  the  con- 
trary would  not  alter  their  view. 


THE  ENTRANCE  INTO  newspaperdom 
of  young  Mr.  John  Bradbury  means,  doubtless, 
the  creation  of  a  Southern  Examiner,  and  the 
establishment  down  there  of  another  Napoleon 
of  Journalism.  That  profession  has  become  so 
largely  a  matter  of  money  nowadays  that  it  is 
not  difficult  to  acquire  reputation  at  it,  pro- 
vided there  is  behind  you  a  bank  account. 
Few  gentlemen  of  his  age  have  achieved  the 
prominence  Mr.  Bradbury  has  won,  and  it  is 
but  right  he  should  take  steps  to  convert  it 
all  into  celebrity.  In  a  very  brief  time  we 
shall  be  reading,  with  proper  respect,  his 
views  on  the  Silver  question,  on  the  tariff"  and 
on  good  government,  and  he  will  be  inter- 
viewed at  length  whenever  he  comes  to  the 
metropolis.  Of  course,  he  has  not  graduated 
into  the  glorious  field  of  newspaper  endeavor 
without  incident,  for  the  tale  of  the  recapture 
of  the  Herald  makes  an  amusing  story.  The 
paper  has  doddered  along  for  years  under  the 
management  of  two  very  nice  but  slow  per- 
sons, Mr.  Ayres  and  Mr.  Lynch,  who  have 
found  the  competition  of  Colonel  Otis,  of  the 
Times,  rather  more  than  they  could  cope  with. 
The  Colonel  has  typesetting  machines  and 
other  labor-saving  devices,  and  besides  is 
given  a  bit  to  rustling,  so  they  have  had 
rather  the  worst  of  it — Messrs.  Ayres  and 
Lynch,  and  quite  heavily  into  debt  they  ran. 
Down  in  Los  Angeles  is  what  is  called  a 
"  Federal  "  ring,  and  it  wanted  an  organ  to 
express  its  views  to  the  public,  and  it  selected 
the  Herald.  But  Messrs.  Ayres  and  Lynch 
would  not  sell. 

*    *  * 

The  firm  of  Blake,  Moffit  &  Tovvne,  dealers 
in  paper,  had  a  bill  against  the  Herald  for 
$i  1,000.  This  the  ambitious  purchasers  used 
as  a  lever  to  force  the  recalcitrant  owners  to  a 
sale.  They  offered  a  fraction  of  stock  and 
$30,000  in  gold  for  the  control,  and  Messrs. 
Ayres  &  Lynch,  in  their  difficulties,  consented. 
The  day  the  gold  and  the  Federal  ring  arrived 
together,  Ayres  &  Lynch  refused  to  sell. 
A  writ  of  mandamus  compelled  compliance 
with  their  contract,  and  in  stepped  the  new 
owners  with  a  new  policy  and  innumerable 
plans  for  the  future.  In  the  meantime  vari- 
ous claims  eat  up  the  $30,000  in  gold  until 
but  $2,900  was  left  Messrs.  Ayres  &  Lynch. 
Then,  to  their  consternation,  they  heard  of  an 
assessment — a  ten  per  cent  one  at  that — which 
they  knew  they  could  not  pay.  Seeing  the 
entire  fabric,  not  of  fortune  alone,  but  of 
actual  existence,  collapsing,  Lynch  aroused 
himself  and  persuaded  Bradbury  into  the 
complication.  It  was  an  occasion  in  which 
only  a  man  with  available  dollars  is  of  assist- 
ance. That  young  gentlemen  sent  round 
agents,  secured  options  on  the  stock  of  the 
Federal  ring,  gathered  in  enough  to  give  him 
control,  then  called  a  general  meeting, 
promptly  elected  himself  President,  some  of 
his  friends  Directors  aud  now  talks  of  levying 
an  assessment  to  wipe  out  the  other  fellows. 
The  episode  is  a  funny  one,  and  illustrates  in 
a  financial  way  how  the  tables  of  victory  may 
be  turned  on  the  conquerors.    Though  Ayres 
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&  Lynch  are  still  in  the  Herald,  I  hardly 
think  the  impatient  and  aggressive  spirit  of 
the  new  proprietor  will  bear  with  their  rather 
out-of-date  methods.  I  don't  suppose  Mr. 
Bradbury  knows  more  of  journalism  than  the 
position  of  victim  teaches,  but  such  an  un- 
conventional temperament  should  certainly 
express  itself  by  making  the  old  paper  hum. 

NO  LITTLE  difficulty  was  experienced  by 
the  Democratic  managers  during  the  late  cam- 
paign keeping  their  oratorical  lights  off"  the 
religious  issue.  Among  the  speakers  of  the 
party  are  several  gentlemen  whose  rhetoric 
owes  no  little  of  its  fervor  to  the  green  isle  of 
their  nativity,  and  it  was  a  bit  hard  to  per- 
suade them  not  to  denounce  an  organization 
that  devoted  their  race  to  political  obscurity. 
However,  they  blazed  out  at  intervals  with 
pyrotechnic  effects.  Among  the  most  availa- 
ble of  energetic  speakers  is  Captain  Kerwin, 
whose  acquaintance  with  the  issues  enables 
him  to  be  duly  eloquent  before  an  audience. 
He  was  sent  to  Solano  County,  aud  on  the  way 
up  took  occasion  to  run  over  the  American 
Patriot,  a  copy  of  which  some  one  thrust  into 
his  hand.  Heavens,  how  he  did  denounce  the 
Association  that  evening,  its  bigotry,  etc.,  and 
produced  so  glowing  an  effect  upon  himself 
that  he  looked  in  the  audience  for  some  appear- 
ance of  response.  Not  a  murmur  of  applause. 
For  a  moment  he  imagined  himself  in  one  of 
the  anti-Catholic  strongholds,  but  this  error 
was  dissipated  by  the  Chairman  who  came 
forward  and  said: 

"Captain,  I  guess  you're  a  little  ahead  o'  us. 
What  is  the  A.  P.  A.  anyway?  There  ain't 
none  of  it  up  here." 

After  the  Captain  had  explained,  one  ver- 
sion of  the  story  goes  that  a  Solano  chapter 
was  immediately  organized,  but  this  is  denied 
on  good  authority. 
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A    Communication    Which     Should    be    Read  by 
Every  San  Franciscan. 

The  following  letter  is  heavy-laden  with  a 
most  saddening  story — a  story  appealing  to  all 
humanity,  and  which  must  arouse  to  sympa- 
thetic action  the  stoniest  of  hearts.  The  dis- 
tressing condition  of  the  writer — the  hopeless- 
ness of  her  lot — and  yet  the  tender  solicitude 
she  expresses  for  others,  perhaps  more  unfor- 
tunate, offers  a  rare  and  scathing  criticism 
upon  our  negligent  and  thoughtless  officials 
charged  with  the  duty  of  maintaining  our 
public  Lazaretto.  The  statutes  of  this  great 
State,  obedient  to  the  laws  of  health,  demand 
that  lepers  shall  be  isolated  from  society,  and 
provide  for  their  confinement  within  public 
institutions,  which  it  is  the  duty  of  the  gov- 
ernment to  provide  and  to  maintain.  Within 
the  narrow  boundaries  prescribed  by  law  and 
set  apart  by  metes  and  bounds,  with  such 
accommodations  as  a  generous  or  parsimonious 
government  may  provide,  must  the  Unclean 
wear  out  their  blighted  lives.  In  August  last 
we  printed  an  illustrated  article  from  the  pen 
of  Mr.  C.  Michener,  concerning  the  Pesthouse,  in 
the  hope  that  some  good  might  flow  from  it 
toward  these  unfortunate  beings,  alleviating  the 
dreariness  of  their  lonely,  helpless  lot.  Mayor 
Ellert  followed  the  article  with  a  letter  offer- 
ing some  suggestions  for  the  future  care  of 
these  and  succeeding  cases.  There  the  sub- 
ject dropped  from  view,  to  be  revived,  we  hope, 
through  the  instrumentality  of  the  letter  here- 
with published.  Californians  are  reputed  to 
be  generous,  quick  and  impulsive  in  their 
charities.  It  would  be  unfair  to  charge  the 
people  of  this  city  with  knowledge  of  the 
manner  in  which  our  Pesthouse  and  Lazaretto 
have  been  conducted.  The  most  serious  charge 
that  can  be  laid  at  their  door,  is,  that  they  did 
not  know  of  the  monstrous  cruelty  of  their 
charity.  We  have  hopes  that  the  Union  for 
Practical  Progress  will  take  some  steps  toward 
investigating  and  reporting  upon  this  institu- 
tion, and  that  Mayor  Sutro  will,  during  his 
term  of  office,  effectuate  the  establishment  of 
a  Lazaretto  and  Pesthouse  worthy  of  this  com- 
munity, and  affording  some  comfort  to  its  un- 
fortunate inhabitants. 

COMMUNICATION. 


Honolulu,  H.  I.,  October  10,  1894. 
Mr.  Editor:  I  noticed  an  article  in  the  Wave  of 
August  18th  by  O.  Michener  about  the  Twenty-sixth 
Street  Hospital — the  Pesthouse  of  San  Francisco — 
and  I  feel  as  though  I  could  perhaps  fill  in  some  de- 
tails about  it  as  to  which  you  could  not  have  been 
informed. 

The  place  is  not  only  a  disgrace  to  San  Francisco, 
but  to  the  world.  It  is  not  altogether  the  house  or 
its  surroundings,  as  your  article  would  seem  to  have 
implied,  but  the  way  it  is  conducted  is  a  disgrace  to 
any  public  institution.  You  suggested  that  when 
smallpox  patients  are  taken  to  that  institution  they 
die  as  a  usual  thing.  That  is  undoubtedly  true,  for 
the  reason  that  there  is  an  entire  lack  of  nursing  and 
little  or  no  care  of  any  kind,  and  care  and  nursing  is 
everything  in  that  disease. 

Two  years  ago  I  was  in  San  Francisco.  There  was 
talk  of  smallpox.  I  wrote  to  Dr.  Titus  at  the  City 
and  County  Hospital  that  I  was  a  trained  nurse  and 
made  a  specialty  of  smallpox.  In  a  few  days  I  had  a 
message  to  come  to  the  City  and  County  Hospital.  I 
was  put  into  an  election  booth  with  my  patient,  and 
we  nearly  froze  to  death.  On  the  third  night  we 
were  removed  to  the  Pesthouse,  and  you  may  imagine 
my  feelings  when  I  learned  the  next  morning  that  the 
poor,  dirty,  miserable  looking  creatures  all  about  us 
were  lepers!  I  had  lived  in  the  Hawaiian  Islands 
two  years,  yet  I  had  never  seen  a  case  of  leprosy, 
and  I  was  horrified  to  think  I  must  mix  with  them. 
They  were  in  our  building  as  much  as  their  own. 
One  leper  girl  lived  almost  in  our  ward..  There  was 
just  a  narrow  hall  between  our  door  and  her  sitting- 
room  opposite.    What  could  we  do? 

As  soon  as  my  patient  could  nee  anything,  she 
wanted  to  know  where  she  was.  I  kept  it  from  the 


poor  creature  as  long  as  I  could,  but  she  learned  the 
truth  inevitably  in  a  few  days. 

You  imply  that  smallpox  patients  die  out  there  in 
short  order.  Well,  she  did  not  die;  and  I  nursed 
another  there,  and  he  did  not  die.  With  proper 
care,  even  in  such  surroundings,  recovery  is  quite 
possible.  Yet  we  were  sent  away  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble, and  when,  shortly  afterwards,  a  new  lot  of 
patients  came  in  they  had  no  nursing,  and  they  died. 
Some  few,  who  had  but  a  slight  attack  of  the  disease 
and  were  able  to  care  for  themselves,  recovered. 

To  think  that  San  Francisco  will  tolerate  a  den  like 
that.  Oh,  it  is  inhuman  to  send  the  smallpox  patients 
there  to  mix  with  lepers — it  is  cruel,  cruel!  I  speak 
from  personal  knowledge — from  bitter  personal  expe- 
rience— for  the  result  of  my  going,  of  my  being  sent 
there,  is  that  I  am  now  in  the  Kalili  Receiving  Station 
as  a  suspected  leper.  I  know,  in  my  own  heart — I  feel 
that  I  have  the  disease,  that  I  am  even  now  a  leper  ! 
I  shall  be  sent  to  the  leper  settlement  next  month.  I 
suppose — never  to  return.  Oh,  it  was  cruel  to  send 
me  to  the  Pesthouse  there.    It  was  cruel  ! 

I  think  I  contracted  the  disease  from  the  continued 
association  with  the  leper-girl  across  the  hall  from 
my  patient's  room.  Her  door  was  usually  open,  and 
she  would  wash  and  dry  her  clothing  right  there,  and 
bathe,  and  sweep  the  halls. 

I  think  the  supplies  for  the  people  out  there  are 
ample,  only  there  is  no  management.  I  know  there 
was  a  great  deal  of  clothing  sent  in  by  people ; 
whether  the  municipal  government  furnished  any  I 
do  not  know.  The  City  Fathers  seem  to  take  no 
interest  in  the  place.  If  charitably  inclined  people 
furnish  the  lepers  clothing,  all  right;  if  not,  they  go 
without.  If  the  city  does  provide  for  the  unfortu- 
nates, the  supplies  never  reach  them.  While  I  was 
there  the  cook  was  selling  the  food  which  ought  to 
have  gone  to  the  patients.  Perhaps  it  is  the  same 
with  the  clothing. 

After  I  left,  I  told  the  Board  of  Health  that  the 
place  needed  investigation.  No  one  goes  through  it, 
no  one  takes  any  interest  in  it  whatever,  unless,  per- 
haps, the  newspaper  reporters. 

You  say  the  disease  ''is  a  bastard  of  foreign  birth 
thrown  on  our  door-step."  Is  it  not  the  same  here? 
Forty  years  ago  a  missionary  physician  had  his  lirst 
case  of  leprosy  here — a  Chinaman's  wife,  who  was  a 
native  girl.  Yes,  the  leprosy  was  brought  here  by 
foreign  sailors  mixing  with  our  pure  and  innocent 
native  girls  Then  you  advise  your  government  to 
send  your  lepers  here,  "to  be  given  occupation,  society 
and  life" — yes,  make  Hawaii  a  dumping-ground  for 
the  world  ;  because,  forsooth,  they  have  hearts  in  the 
matter  here.  Shameful !  Why  can't  your  people  do 
as  the  islands  have  done — treat  them  as  human  be- 
ings, ^oii  ought  to  be  made  to  do  it.  We  have  fifty 
patients  here  to  your  one,  yet  for  years  our  govern- 
ment has  made  it  its  business  to  comfort  and  aid 
them,  and  they  never  cease  trying  to  help  them  or 
cure  them. 

Yes,  your  physicians  write  to  the  Board  here  often  : 
"  I  wish  to  come  out  to  the  Islands  to  treat  leprosy." 
"  I  wish  to  send  out  some  medicine  to  experiment  on 
a  case  of  yours."  Why  can't  they  find  a  subject  at 
home?  There  were  eighteen  cases  in  your  Pest- 
house when  I  was  there.  Here  we  employ  foreign 
physicians  constantly,  regardless  of  expense,  to  treat 
our  cases.    Why  can't  you  do  the  same? 

As  to  sending  your  lepers  here,  I  am  sure  that  our 
officials  would  never  consent  to  it  unless  the  patients 
were  Hawaiian.  I  would  never  have  been  allowed  to 
land  if  they  had  known  I  had  the  disease. 

The  time  for  smallpox  to  break  out  again  in  San 
Francisco  is  at  hand,  is  close  upon  you.  What  do 
your  authorities  propose  doing?  Are  the  miserable 
unfortunates  to  be  sent  to  that  wretched  Pesthouse 
to  die  of  neglect  and  exposure?  Is  there  anything 
under  the  sun  to  compare  with  it,  unless  it  is  Siberia? 
And  your  Mayor  an  Englishman,  and  no  country  in 
the  world  can  compare  with  England  in  public  insti- 
tutions. Yet  they  haggled  among  themselves  when 
the  physician  and  I  were  to  be  paid,  wanted  me  to 
accept  forty  dollars  a  month.  I  told  them  I  had 
twice  that  for  private  nursing  with  every  luxury. 
Finally  they  gave  me  fifty  dollars  a  month  and  the 
doctor  five  dollars  a  day.  I  had  never  nursed  small- 
pox before  for  less  than  five  dollars  a  day,  yet  1  would 
not  have  left  my  patients  till  they  were  out  of  danger 
even  though  I  was  not  to  receive  a  dollar.  As  an 
example  of  the  parsimonious  management  there,  I 
might  mention  that  my  woman  patient  was  forced  to 
fumigate  herself  without  assistance,  and  had  it  not 
been  for  the  chance  presence  of  the  physician,  she 
would  have  choked  herself  to  death.  It  is  the  old 
adage,  penny  wise.    It  has  been  so  in  my  case  surely. 

I  have  not  mentioned  this  before,  for  the  reason 
that  I  wanted  to  be  sure  I  had  the  disease  before  I 
told  any  one.  Now  my  friends  are  up  in  arms  about 
it.  "  Why  did  you  not  remain  in  California?''  they 
ask  me  sometimes.  Well,  I  did  not  wish  to  be 
shunned  by  everybody  as  though  I  were  a  leper  mor- 
ally as  well  as  physically.  Why,  not  even  a  Priest 
entered  that  Pesthouse  while  those  patients  lay 
there  at  the  point  of  death.  They  were  Catholics, 
and  it  is  the  first  time  that  I  ever  nursed  smallpox 


patients  that  a  Priest  did  not  come  to  inquire  con- 
cerning them. 

I  have  written  all  this  to  you  as  a  warning  to  those 
who  may  go  to  your  Pesthouse,  blindly,  perhaps,  as 
I  did,  and  will  have  to  spend  the  rest  of  their  days  in 
a  Lazeretto,  as  I  will  have  to  do.  Yet  I  would  sacri- 
fice myself  willingly  if  I  can  be  of  any  benefit  to 
those  poor  outcasts  in  any  way.  Oh,  death  is  prefer- 
able to  this!  For  what  is  leprosy — putrefaction — 
but  a  death  before  the  grave!  For  me.it  is  pain, 
but  not  of  the  body ;  fever,  but  not  of  the  flesh  !  Yet 
I  have  hopes  of  being  cured.  Every  other  disease 
has  given  away  to  science  and  why  not  leprosy? 

I  bope  you  will  publish  whatever  of  this  you  think 
will  be  of  benefit  to  the  people. 

Sincerely  vours, 

Mrs.  L.  M.  Todd. 


Every  day  adds  new  lines  of  ready-framed  pictures. 
No  such  a  display  of  beautiful  things  at  low  prices  can 
be  found  elsewhere.  Remember,  all  the  nice  frames  have 
ornamented  corners.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market 
street. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street, 
★★★★★★♦★★★★★★★★ft****************** 


Thursday  is 
Thanksgiving — 

Are  you  prepared? 
Just  look  over  your 
China  closet  and  see  if 
you  don't  need  some 
plates  or  cups  or  platters 
or  glasses  or  knives  or 
spoons  —  anything  in 
China  and  glass.  We 
have  them — a  splendid 
assortment  at  any  price 
and  all  prices  —  but 
everything  at  those  fa- 
mous wholesale  prices. 


THAT  BIG  CHINA  STORE 

A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  S/ireve's 

Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

528  and  jjo  Market  St. 
2 j  and  29  Sutter  St. 

Below  Montgomery. 


A 
NEW 


WRINKLE 


Comes  while  you're  trying  to  make 


'  ■' 'iT  ±  '  t"  1  another  go— or  the  beauty  you're  try- 
/?f,lJ'l; <.cV^  '"8  to  enhance  withers— if  you  use 
^CAUl  1  fflysotA?  cosmetics  containing    lats,  inferior 


/f/    <t/  /t*T    *  olls     .    Polso"s.    Our  preparations 

Jrlu.yK.a.  tf£W<W        have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
ff  firm  for  purity  and  harmlessness. 

Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth 
delicate  and  fiue  grained;  preserves  the  youthful  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  application  belore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  f>0  cents  and  81.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Face  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  discolora- 
tions.    Price,  $1.00. 

Egyptian  Enamel  creates  a  perlect  complexion  Instantly. 
Price,  60  cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 
Price,  SO  cents. 

FREE— Samples  ol  Cerate  and  Pace  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

CAHIMBL  COSMETIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated 

Mrs.  M.J.  Hutler.Mgr.,  131  Post  St. 
Abell  &  Ewing  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressing,  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Paces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 
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the  loftiest  attainments  of  humanity,  free  from 
blemish  of  ghastliness  or  of  corruption. 


There  has  been  no  end  of  cant  in  the 
precincts  of  both  literature  and  drama  on 
Realism,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  the  word  has 
been  used  in  its  murkiest,  most  narrowing  and 
most  depreciatory  office.  Like  that  over- 
worked term,  emancipation  when  applied  to 
the  new  woman,  it  is  employed  to  express  the 
repelling,  uninviting,  the  severe  and  the  un- 
feeling; in  a  word,  it  is  used  in  its  abusive  and 
derogatory  sense  rather  than  in  its  broader, 
more  comprehensive  and  all-denning  meaning. 

Realism,  nowadays,  is  perverted  in  its  ap- 
plication, and  is  pressed  into  service  to  denote 
the  morbid  in  morals,  the  wicked  in  mind  and 
the  foully  abandoned  in  deed.  Just  as  the 
phrase  "  emancipated  woman"  conjures  up  a 
bloomer-clad  feminine  on  the  platform  or  at 
the  polls,  so  does  the  term  realism  usher  in 
ghost-like  personalities  painted  by  Zola  in 
scarlet,  and  denounced  by  Parkhurst  in  black 
and  white.  Truly,  the  two  terms,  Emancipa- 
tion and  Realism,  first  cousins  in  misapplica- 
tion, have  become  warped  etymologically  into 
narrow  byways  of  dark,  displeasing  signifi- 
cance. Realism  as  opposed  to  Idealism,  means 
fidelity  to  nature,  to  real  life — it  means  repre- 
sentation without  idealization,  making  no 
appeal  to  the  imagination  but  adhering  per- 
sistently to  facts,  to  actualities.  Why  is  it. 
then,  that  the  province  of  the  virtues,  all  that 
is  admirable,  high-minded,  noble-hearted  and 
pure  of  purpose  should  not  be  as  adequately 
expressed  by  the  term  as  are  those  motives, 
feelings  and  results  that  deal  with  the  debased, 
the  forbidden  and  the  animal  ?  And  yet  it  is 
not  so.  Listen  to  the  comments  of  an  auditor 
during  a  play  like  "  Sowing  the  Wind," 
"  Magda,"  "  Canaille,"  "  Honor,"  "  The  Danc- 
ing Girl "  and  a  dozen  others  dealing  with 
similar  situations — what  does  the  man  say 
when  he  hears  a  spade  called  a  spade,  and 
when  he  sees  tableaux  of  his  own  private  his- 
tory unfold  themselves  ?  He  turns  to  his 
neighbor  and  says  :  "  By  Jove!  that's  realism!" 
Does  he  say  this  when  the  curtain  discloses  a 
saint-like  mother,  a  self-sacrificing  wife,  an 
unselfish  friend,  a  beautiful  hallowed  love,  a 
devoted  child  or  an  honorable  rival  ?  No. 
These  do  not  appeal  to  him  as  Life,  as 
Actualities,  as  Realism  ;  they  are  too  pure, 
too  admirable  ;  to  be  realistic  must  they  be 
bad?  So  it  would  seem  ;  to  be  real  they  must 
be  slightly  tainted,  a  bit  defiled,  lurid  and 
somewhat  broad — forbidden  and  partially 
screened.  It  is  all  wrong.  Realism  is  Life. 
Life  at  its  best  and  at  its  worst,  in  its  flower 
and  in  its  deca)r,  in  the  innocence  of  its  morn- 
ing and  at  the  midnight  of  its  gloom  ;  just  as 
our  impulses,  our  aims,  our  ambitions  and  our 
failures,  in  a  word,  ourselves  and  the  small 
circles  we  compass,  are  good  and  bad,  admi- 
rable and  despicable,  virtuous  and  vicious. 
The  term  realism,  then,  is  not  specific  but  is 
broadly,  comprehensively  generic,  touching, 
depicting  all  things  and  embracing  every 
phase.  And  to  be  a  novelist  or  a  dramatist  of 
the  realistic  school,  should  be  an  evidence  of 
the  highest  insight,  the  finest  perceptions  and 


"  The  New  Boy  "  arrived,  he  did  more,  he  re- 
mained and  put  his  audience  in  a  healthy  sort  of 
humor  that  lasted  intermittently  for  two  hours; 
an  attainment  surely,  after  the  mental  bilious- 
ness we  have  suffered  from  the  last  reforming 
half  year.  For  months  past  the  public's  moral 
liver  has  been  persistently  deranged.  Books 
and  plays  have  left  a  bad  taste  in  the  mouth, 
and  a  wholesome  bit  of  fun-making,  stirring 
up  the  risibles,  causing  a  unanimous  laugh,  is 
as  cooly  refreshing  as  a  marine  view  after  an 
optical  diet  of  parched  prairie. 

A  solace,  a  relief,  indeed,  it  is  to  greet  a 
play  without  a  purpose.  One  is  not  called 
upon  to  think  nor  to  analyze,  only  to  enjoy  a 
brain  vacation,  only  to  accept  and  to  laugh — 
this  is  within  the  province  of  all.  It  is  a  balm 
to  the  tortured  soul,  a  rest  cure  to  the  mind,  a 
jolly  jogging  to  the  body  to  merely  sit  in  placid 
receptivity  and  smile.  Serious  thought  as 
a  steady  diet  is  a  bore;  ethical  questions  prick 
the  mind  cells;  ideas  irritate;  views  aggravate, 
and  it  is  so  deliciously,  mentally  indolent 
merely  to  live  and  to  laugh.  This  is  the  pur- 
pose, if  any  there  may  be,  of  Hoyt's  concoc- 
tions, of  "  Charley's  Aunt,"  of  the  "  New 
Boy." 

"Who  would  read  the  interpretation  thereof?" 
is  written  across  the  manuscript  of  every  farce- 
comedy — who  would  analyze  frolic,  or  attempt 
to  find  rhyme  or  reason  in  merriment,  in  comi- 
cal situation,  in  airy  fun  or  light-headed 
sportiveness  ?  They  defy  logic,  and  escape 
through  the  sieve  of  analysis  by  virtue  of  their 
very  flimsiness. 

"The  New  Boy"  is  not  as  uproariously  funny 
as  "Charley's  Aunt;"  the  audience  does  not 
burst  into  guffaws.  Let  us  be  thankful  for 
this;  it  is  far  better  than  the  "Aunt,"  border- 
ing almost  on  the  possible;  is  not  lined  and 
seamed  throughout  with  horse  play,  and  punct- 
ured with  antediluvian  jokes.  The  farce  is 
of  eccentric  pattern,  recalling  the  curious 
humor  of  "Little  Puck"  and  "Vice  Versa;"  in 
action  brisk  and  vivacious,  though  now  and 
then  getting  dangerously  near  the  dull.  There 
is  a  gratifying  lack  of  nonsensical  stage  fool- 
ing, and  the  leading  comedian  is  providentially 
not  expected  to  evidence  his  wit  in  acrobatic 
contortions  or  pugilistic  physical  resistance. 
Bert  Coote,  in  name  and  face  with  that  queer 
cracked  voice  and  prominent,  expressive  jaw 
all  so  essential  to  the  comedian,  does  credit- 
able work.  His  characterization  of  the  hus- 
band-schoolboy is  a  symmetrical  bit.  His 
acting  does  not  run  to  extremes — he  does  not 
slight  nor  slur  his  points;  neither  does  he  color 
the  situation  too  strikingly,  nor  take  to  the 
center  of  the  stage  except  when  occasion  de- 
mands. This  is  exceptional  and  modest 
almost  to  the  point  of  a  virtue.  Coote  is  a 
bright  comedian,  acting  with  intelligence  the 
prankish  schoolboy,  always  burdened  with  the 
weight  of  years  and  the  heavy  appendage  of  a 
fair,  fatal  forty  year-old  wife.  His  predica- 
ments are  ferious  to  him,  however  ludicrous 
they  may  appear  to  the  audience.  Under  the 
bullying  of  the  "fat  boy,"  the  commands  of 
the  master,  the  blandishments  of  the  sophis- 
ticated sixteen-year-old  flirt  and  the  motherly 
coddling  of  the  weighty  wife  he  conveys  the 
humorous  contradiction  and  makes  "The  Boy" 
almost  plausible.  The  others  in  the  cast  are 
mediocre.  Possibly  Miss  Grace  George,  who 
looks  not  unlike  pretty  Kitty  Cheatham,  may 
be  mentioned  as  natural,  piquante  and  de- 
cidedly engaging.  Julia  Kingsley — the  maid — 
is  statuesque  and  appears  to  be  waiting  fever- 
ishly for  the  gap  in  the  dialogue  which  permits 
h?r  to  kick  up  and  pirouette,  if  ever  so  dis- 
creetly, and  so  convince  the  audience  that  she 


is  sorrowfully  miscast.  The  dialogue  of  her 
two  gray  boots  is  vastly  more  fetching  than 
that  of  her  two  red  lips.  Her  terpsichorean 
light  is  hidden  under  a  gray  cashmere  bushel. 
It  is  all  flippant  but  funny — so  what  would 
you? 


Herr  F.  A.  Heinhaus,  directly  imported 
from  Europe  and  widely  known  (so  the  bill 
states)  as  "a  lightning  calculating  marvel,"  is 
the  stellar  attraction  this  week  at  the  Orpheum. 
He  reckons  with  astounding  rapidity  and  unerr- 
ing precision,  dallying  but  an  instant  with 
the  square  or  cube  root  of  rational  numbers 
consisting  of  nine  digits,  raising  any  number 
of  three  digits  to  the  second,  third  or  fourth 
power,  and  doing  other  marvelous  juggling 
with  dates  and  calculations.  Really  he  is 
wondrously  infallible  and  positively  genuine 
— including  a  head  prominent  with  mathemat- 
ical bumps  and  a  high  class  German  accent. 
The  bill  presented  this  week  is  the  usual  good 
vaudeville  programme,  though  acrobats 
abound  almost  too  plentifully  and  the  stage 
seems  alive  with  human  windmills.  The  Big 
Four  hold  a  ve.itable  slam-bang,  knock-out 
pandemonium.  They  are  wildly,  irrepressibly 
funny,  and  there  seems  at  any  and  at  every 
moment  an  occasion  to  call  the  patrol  wagon 
or  the  ambulance — such  rough-and-tumble, 
hit-and-never-miss,  jumping,  thumping,  bump- 
ing, till  yards  of  healing  plaster  seem  in  abso- 
lute need.  The  "Emperors  of  all  Musical 
Clowns"  are  talented  and  cl  ver,  though  one 
would  wish  for  the  melodies  sans,  the  grotesque 
faces  and  the  ridiculous  buffoonery. 

Martha  \V.  Shainwald. 


MUSIC. 


Among  other  benefits  conferred  upon  our 
public  by  the  Auditorium  Concerts  is  the  in- 
sistence given  to  the  fact  of  there  being  local 
pianists  capable  of  reciting  the  best  works  for 
the  piano  and  orchestra.  Following  Mr.  Ben- 
dix  comes  Miss  Alice  Bacon,  representing  the 
standard  of  pianist's  culture  locally  attained. 
To  them,  without  perceptible  distinction,  was 
accorded  a  hearty,  perhaps  enthusiastic,  en- 
dorsement. Up  to  the  present,  only  private 
support  has  made  amends  to  the  players  for 
the  well  calloused  ear  turned  by  the  general 
audience  to  their  efforts.  Now  it  seems  but 
one  or  two  more  successful  expressions  of  the 
piano  player's  art  will  find  an  enduring 
respect  for  that  medium  for  musical  alllatus. 
Of  all  the  channels  to  give  vent  to  ideas,  or 
ideality,  the  pianist's  material  of  string  and 
keyboard  is  the  least  popular,  the  least  simple 
and  the  least  easy  of  control.  An}'  pianist 
who  wins  public  favor  has  done  a  deed  of  en- 
during value,  speaking  of  this  community,  that 
is,  so  that  the  accepted  players  of  piano  con- 
certos at  this  stage  of  our^culture  deserve  some- 
thing in  the  nature  of  victor's  wreath. 

How  far  below  the  ranks  of  the  half  a  dozen 
great  poetic  concertos  the  Mendelsohn  D 
Minor  stands  is  of  less  matter  than  its  place 
above  the  works,  which  are  slowly  wearing 
away  out  of  living  musical  literature.  Its 
value  is  high  enough  to  elucidate  that  simile 
comparing  architecture  to  music  and  is,  of 
course,  of  the  composed,  frozen  form.  If  the 
opinion  that  great  plays  alone  bring  out  the 
great  acting  as  a  musical  analogy,  this  D 
Minor  Concerto  would  fail  to  raise  any  player 
to  that  height  of  noblest  temper. 

Miss  Bacon  deserved  the  thanks  of  all 
pianists  for  following  her  own  predilections  in 
retaining  the  use  of  the  text.  If  a  flawless 
memory  is  innate,  so  much  the  better.  Hon- 
est confession  is  better  still.  For  possible 
lapses    of    memory    and    for    over  tense 
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nerves,  the  text  is  the  only  antidote  in  this 
case.  Braing  and  nerves  are  happily  not 
built  to  order.  Miss  Bacon  played  to  satisfy 
herself  as  much  as  the  public  and  was  the 
more  interesting  for  that  reason.  A  freer 
texture  in  most  of  the  playing  might  have 
been  expected  and  graces  of  finer  sensibility 
could  have  lighted  up  the  whole,  but  in  gen- 
eral there  was  fidelity,  intelligence  and  propor- 
tion enough  to  carry  the  work  through  to  the 
acclaim  of  a  genuinely  gratified  company. 
Miss  Bacon's  public  appearances  have  never 
been  more  if  as  as  happy  in  the  result. 

Another  of  Mendelssohn's  creations  fig- 
ured as  first  of  the  numbers,  the  Overture, 
"The  Return  of  the  Prodigal."  No  triumph 
of  landscape  painting  were  permissable  in  the 
subject,  and  consequently  the  overwrought  for- 
malities of  the  sentiment  fall  flat.  There  was 
no  flatness  or  want  of  color  in  the  other  Over- 
ture, but  a  trifling  error  in  the  title  may  have 
escaped  the  composer.  A  "Celebration  of 
Grace,"  in  Reinecke's  conception,  appeared  to 
necessitate  all  the  preparations  and  some  of 
the  actual  horrors  of  war.  Musical  develop- 
ment grown  gorged  to  repletion  swept  all  mel- 
ody before  it.  This  music  was  written  for  the 
benefit  of  the  totally  bad,  probably  French, 
taste  in  the  shape  of  Saint  Saens'  symphonic 
form.  "Phaeton"  was  never  in  more  agreeable 
contrast,  and  any  slight  unsympathetic  feeling 
was  held  back.  All  that  brilliant  ideas  and  a 
dramatic  sense  of  form  in  the  true  Gallic  taste 
can  effect  this  chef  d'ceuvre  of  descriptive  art 
accomplishes.  Beethoven's  Symphony  No.  1, 
with  antique  and  regal  atmosphere  of  its  two 
first  movements,  was  treated  more  evenly  and 
truly  than  any  of  the  symphonies  which  have 
gone  before.  Indeed,  all  the  numbers  came  out 
more  according  to  the  intention  of  Herr  Scheel 
than  hitherto,  and  when  the  time  comes  for 
repeating  any  of  the  work,  especially  the  sym- 
phonies already  given,  there  ought  to  be  some 
really  fine  performances. 

On  the  fourth  of  next  month  Miss  Schindler 
promises  an  interesting  concert  in  the  Golden 
Gate  Hall.  With  the  assistance  of  Mrs.  Car- 
michael  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine,  and 
others,  there  is  to  be  a  generous  programme  of 
particular  interest.  Though  not  exactly  a 
debut  concert,  for  Miss  Schindler  sang  with 
success  at  one  of  the  Carr-Beel  concerts  some 
time  since,  this  appearance  will  introduce  her 
real  powers  to  the  public,  as  the  numbers  she 
Bings  are  of  a  more  exacting  calibre  and  better 
suited  to  develope  the  talents  which  have 
been  finely  cultured  and  commended  in  the 
great  musical  centers. 

Lesley  Martin. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

SALVINI. 

The  engagement  of  Alexander  Salvini  which  opens  at 
the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday  night,  is  naturally 
engaging  the  attention  of  those  who  are  anxious  to  take 
another  peep  into  that  stirring  life  of  action  and  intrigue, 
of  passion  and  courage,  which  he  presented  in  so  popular 
a  manner  on  his  last  visit  here.  Bronson  Howard,  Pi- 
nero  and  Henry  Arthur  Jones  will  have  to  give  away  for 
awhile  to  D'Ennery,  Hugo  and  Dumas,  and  the  latter 
trio  will  probably  be  no  less  among  the  deities  of  the 
stage  when  the  former  has  had  its  successors  many  times. 
Like  those  of  the  immortal  Shakespeare,  the  works  of 
the  author  of  "  Ruy  Bias,  "  and  his  contemporaries  need 
more  than  the  ordinary  dramatic  timber  of  the  day  to 
properly  illustrate  them.  Consequently,  and,  perhaps, 
happily,  their  influence  will  be  distributed  over  many 
generations  to  come,  while  the  characters  of  the  modern 
playwright  will  more  than  likely  play  themselves  out  as 
they  may  be  culled  from  any  well  established  green- 
room. Since  his  last  appearance  here  Salvini  has  had 
two  more  years  in  the  school  of  experience,  and  there 
will  be  no  little  curiosity,  in  view  of  the  magnificent 
stock  from  which  he  comes,  to  see  the  result.  From  a 
box  office  standpoint  Salvini  should  be  welcome,  indeed, 
for  his  personality,  like  his  methods,  appeals  with  about 
equal  force  to  the  fashionable  occupants  of  boxes  and 


stalls,  as  to  the  more  reliable,  if  more  vociferous  criti- 
cism of  the  "gallery  god." 

"  Aladdin,  Jr.,"  is  said  to  be  the  most  pretentious  of  all 
the  productions  that  the  famous  organization,  The  Amer- 
ican Extravaganza  Company,  has  yet  presented. 

THOMAS  KEENK. 

Mr.  Thomas  W.  Keene,  legitimate  and  Shakesperean 
actor,  will  be  the  next  attraction  at  the  California  The- 
atre, to  follow  "The  New  Boy,''  opening  on  Monday, 
December  3d,  for  a  two  weeks'  engagement  of  the  classic 
drama.  It  is  some  time  since  the  lovers  of  the  classic 
drama  in  this  city  enjoyed  a  season  of  the  legitimate, 
and  there  can  scarcely  be  any  doubt  but  that  a  relish  ex- 
ists for  it.  Mr.  Keene  is  an  actor  who  has  worked  his  way 
from  the  ground  up.  He  was  considered  for  years  before 
he  became  a  star  one  of  the  best  leading  men  on  the 
American  stage.  He  was  the  leading  support  of  Booth, 
McCullough,  Barret,  Charlotte  Cushman,  Neihon,  and 
has  served  as  leading  man  in  nearly  every  big  stock  com- 


THOMAS  W.  KEENE 

pany  from  Boston  to  San  Francisco.  Since  he  has  drawn 
his  forces  to  a  center  he  has  focussed  all  the  dramatic 
light  that  he  possessed  on  Shakesperean  and  the  legiti- 
mate. Mr.  Keene  has  proved  himself  an  industrious 
and  talented  member  of  his  profession,  and  he  has  now 
the  field  of  Shakespearean  drama  pretty  much  to  him- 
self. The  repertoire  will  include  "Richard  III,"  "Ham- 
let,'' "Louis  XI,"  "Richelieu,''  "Romeo  and  Juliet," 
"Othello"  and  "The  Merchant  of  Venice."  The  sale  of 
seats,  at  the  regular  California  Theatre  prices,  will  com- 
mence on  Thursday  morning,  November  29th. 

THE  TIVOLI 

The  Tivoli  offers  Audran's  comic  opera,  "The  Mascot," 
for  the  week  commencing  November  26th.  Every  one 
knows  "The  Mascot,"  andevery»one  who  knows,  knows, 
too,  that  it  will  bear  frequent  repetition,  and  the  familar 
airs  grow  upon  one  and  take  on  an  added  interest  with 
each  new  hearing.    The  cast  is  as  follows  : 


Bettina,  the  Mascot  Gracie  Plaisted 

Fiametta,  daughter  of  Lorenzo  XVII  Tillie  Salinger 

Frederic,  Prince  of  Pisa  Phil  Branson 

Pippo,  a  Shepherd  Boy  John  J.  Raffael 

Lorenzo  XVII,  Prince  of  Piombino  Ferris  Hartman 

Rocco,  a  farmer  ,   Thos.  C.  Leary 

Matteo,  Innkeeper  Fred  Kavanaugh 


THE  ORPHEUM. 

A  startling  array  of  talent  is  billed  for  the  Orpheum 
next  week.  The  Morellos,  with  their  clever  trick  dog, 
Willie,  the  Leo  Mayor  Troupe  and  the  renowned  King 
of  the  Wire,  Caicedo,  are  among  the  celebrities  who  will 
perform,  and  the  latter  is  the  acknowledged  greatest 
artist  in  the  country,  and  his  prowess  on  the  tight  rope 
has  made  him  famons  the  world  over.  Then  there  will 
be  the  Corrallas,  Ernest  Young  and  many  other  whose 
names  alone  guarantee  an  enjoyable  evening  at  the 
Orpheum. 

morosco's 

"Fallen  Among  Thieves"  will  be  presented  at  Moros- 
co's this  week,  commencing  November  20th,  with  a 
grand  special  matinee  Thanksgiving  Day,  November 
29th. 

ALCAZAR. 

Haverly's  Minstrels  open  next  Monday  night  at  the 
Alcazar.  The  advance  sale  of  seats  has  been  unusually 
large  and  the  season  promises  to  be  very  profitable  and 
popular. 


Fine  Horse  Sale. 

Killip  &  Co.,  the  live  stock  auctioneers,  will  sell  on 
Monday,  November  2Cth,  at  11a.  M.,  at  Bay  District 
Track,  thirty-six  thorough-bred  yearlings  and  two-year 
olds.  Bred  at  Ranclio  Del  Paso  by  Mr.  J.  B.  Haggin.  This 
is  certainly  one  of  the  most  important  horse  sales  we  have 
had  for  some  time,  and  coming  as  it  does  just  preceding 
the  Horse  Show,  is  bound  to  attract  wide  attention. 


If  one  drinks  beer  it  is  important  to  select  the  very 
best,  and  the  very  best  can  only  be  found  in  the 


brews^of  the  famous  Bartholomay  Brewing  Co.,  of 
Rochester,  New  York.  .  "Fine  Standard"  and 
"Knickerbocker"  brands  possess  exquisite  proper- 
ties and  are  the  favorites  among  connoisseurs.  Purity 
and  healthfulness  have  ever  been  the  aim  of  these 
manufacturers,  which  with  their  palatable  virtues 
have  made  these  brews  the  favorites  among  all  lovers 
of  a  pure  beer  and  have  supplanted  the  popular 
beers  of  a  few  years  ago.  Messrs.  Win.  Wolff  &  Co., 
of  327  and  329  Market  Street,  have  received  the  sole 
agency  for  the  company  and  are  fast  disposing  of 
their  initial  shipments. 


AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO  Lessees  and  Managers 

Beginning  Monday,  November  26 
Engagement  of  ALEXANDER 

#     *  54LYINI 

Repertoire  first  Week 

Monday,  Wednesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Ev'gs, 

"THREE  GUARDSMEN" 
Tuesday  and  Friday  Nights,  and  Saturday  Matinee, 
"RUV  BLAS" 
Special  Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day,  "  Don  Caesar  de  Bazan." 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Second  and  Last  Week 
Every  Evening    :     :     :::::::     (Including  Sunday 
Special  Matinee  on  Thanksgiving  Afternoon. 
The  Comedy  Sensation  of  the  Year 

you  must  see  "THE  NEW  BOY" 

He  is  a  Wonder  and  a  Terror. 
"  What's  the  good  of  anything?— Nothing!" 
Played  by  Frohman's  Distinguished  Company. 

December  3rd,  THOS.    W.  KEENE 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-NIGHT 

LECOCQ'S  SUPERB  OPERA 

Monday,  Nov.  26, — "  THE  MASCOT  " 
Friday,  Nov.  30— Benefit  of  TILLIE  SALINGER 
POPULAR   PRICES   :    :   :    25   and   50  Cents 


ORPHEUH 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Week  of  Monday,  November  26lh 

A  Grand  Array  of  Talent 

-CAICEDO  ★ 

The  king  of  the  wire;  he  turns  somersaults  and  twisters  on  a 
tight  wire;  the  greatest  artist  in  his  line  in  the  world 

THE  MORELLOS,  with  their  trick  Dog.  Willie 
BIG  FOUR  4  BIG  FOUR  3  CORNA LEAS  3 

4  LES  MATOS  TROUPE,  ERNEST  YOUNG,  ETC. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE) 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

*-  TO/1  SAWYER 

Monday  Evening,  November  26th. 
First  Production  in  America  of 

Frank  Harvey's  Scenic  Melodrama, 

FALLEN  AMONG  THIEVES 

Special  Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day. 
Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  51,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  ' Mat- 
tnee  Prices:  lUc,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  U  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


ALCAZAR  THEATRE  . 

J.  P.  HOWE  Manager 

Grand   Opening  Night 

Saturday,     .■      .■      .•      .•      ."       November  21,  1891 
First  Matinee  Sunday,  November  25 
For  an  Indefinite  Period 

Haverly's    Mastodonic    Operatic  Minstrels 

' — Under  the  Personal  Direction  of  J.  II.  Haveri.y 
Weekly  Change  of  Songs  and  Specialties 

liurlesque  Opera 
The  Greatest  Minstrel  Organization  of  the  Age  = 
Grand  Thanksgiving  Matinee 
Regular  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Box  Office  Now  Open  —  • 
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THE  WAVE 


BV  AKTH1K  MOORE. 
I. 

Aa  the  clock  struck  eight  Sir  Geoffrey  Vincent  cast 
aside  the  dull  society  journal  with  which  he  had  been 
beguiling  the  solicitude  of  his  after-dinner  coffee  and 
cigar,  and  abandoned,  with  an  alacrity  eloquent  of  long 
boredom,  his  possession  of  one  of  the  capacious  chairs 
which  invited  repose  iu  the  dingy  smoking  room  of  an 
old-fashioned  club.  It  had  been  reserved  for  him,  after 
twenty  monotonous  years  of  almost  unbroken  exile, 
spent,  for  the  most  part,  amid  the  jungles  and  swamps 
of  lower  Burma,  to  realize  that  a  friendless  man  alone  in 
the  most  populous  city  of  the  world  may  encounter  among 
thousands  of  his  peers  a  desolation  more  supreme  than 
the  solitude  of  the  most  ultimate  wilderness ;  and  he 
found  himself  wondering,  a  little  savagely,  why.  afier 
all,  he  had  expected  his  home-coming  to  be  so  different 
from  the  reality  that  now  confronted  him.  When  he 
landed  at  Brindisi,  a  short  ten  days  ago,  misgivings  had 
already  assailed  him  vaguely.  The  fact  that  he  was 
practically  homeless,  that,  although  not  altogether  bereft 
of  kith  ami  kin,  he  had  no  family  circle  to  welcome  him 
as  an  addition  to  his  circumference,  had  made  it  inevita- 
ble that  his  rapid  passage  across  the  continent  should  be 
haunted  by  forebodings  to  which  he  had  not  cared 
to  assign  a  shape  too  definite.  His  sanguine  expec- 
tations encountered  their  first  rebuff  when  he  found 
the  Piccadilly  Club,  which  had  figured  so  often  in  the 
dreams  of  its  exiled  member,  abandoned  to  a  horde  of 
workmen,  a  mere  wilderness  of  paint  and  white-wash  ; 
and  it  was  with  a  touch  of  reseutment  that  he  accepted 
the  direction  of  an  indifferent  hall-porter  to  an  unfamil- 
iar edifice  in  Pall  Mall  as  its  temporary  substitute. 
Entering  the  sinokiug-room  a  little  diffidently  on  the 
evening  of  his  arrival  in  London,  he  found  himself  eyed, 
at  lirst,  with  faint  curiosity,  by  two  or  three  of  the  meu 
upou  whom  his  gaze  rested  expectantly,  but  in  no  case 
was  this  curiosity — prompted  doubtless  by  that  touch  of 
the  exotic  which  sometimes  clings  to  dwellers  in  the 
East — the  precursor  of  the  kindly  recognition,  the  sur- 
prised, incredulous  greeting  which  he  hail  hoped  for. 
After  a  few  days  he  was  simply  ignored.  His  face, 
rather  stern,  with  its  distinctive  Indian  tan  through 
which  the  grey  eyes  looked  almost  blue,  his  erect  figure 
and  dark  hair  sparsely  flecked  with  a  frosty  white,  had 
become  familiar.  He  had  visited  his  tailor  and  his  gar- 
ments no  longer  betrayed  him  to  the  curious  by  their 
fashion  of  Rangoon. 

Now,  as  he  paused  iu  the  hall  of  his  club  to  light  a 
cigarette  before  passing  out  into  the  pleasant  July  twi- 
light, he  told  himself  that  for  the  present  he  had  done 
with  London.  The  legal  business,  already  too  long 
deferred,  connected  with  the  succession  which  had  nude 
him  a  rich  miu  and  brought  him  home  was  ended  at 
last,  and  now  he  would  shake  the  dust  of  that  inhospit- 
able city  from  off  his  feet,  and  go  down  to  the  place  in 
Wiltshire,  which  was  yearning  to  call  him  master,  to 
await  better  days  in  company  with  his  beloved  Indian 
falcons.  He  even  found  himself  taking  comfort  from 
this  prospect  while  a  hansom  bore  him  swiftly  to  the 
Savoy  theatre.  He  enjoyed  the  first  act  of  the  extrava- 
ganza with  the  zest  of  a  man  to  whom  the  work  of  the 
famous  collaborators  was  an  entire  novelty,  but  his  ennui 
returning  with  the  fall  of  the  curtain,  he  prepared  to 
spend  the  entr'acte  in  contemplation  of  the  people  who 
composed  the  house,  rather  than  to  incur  the  resentment 
of  the  placid  dowagers  who  were  his  neighbors,  by  pass- 
ing and  repassing,  like  the  majority  of  his  fellow-men,  in 
search  of  the  distant  haven  where  cigarettes  and  drinks, 
obtained  with  difficulty,  could  be  hastily  appreciated. 
More  than  once  his  wandering  eyes  returned  to  a  box  next 
the  stage  on  a  dress-circle  tier,  and  finally  they  rested 
rather  wistfully  on  its  occupants,  or,  to  be  more  accu- 
rate, on  the  younger  of  the  two  ladies  who  were  seated 
in  front.  It  was  not  simply  because  the  girl  was  pretty, 
though  her  beauty,  the  llower-like  charm  of  a  young 
Englishwoman  fresh  from  the  school-room,  a  fine  exam- 
ple of  a  type  not  particularly  rare,  would  have  furnished 
a  sufficient  pretext.  He  was  struck  by  a  resemblance,  a 
haunting  reminiscence,  which  at  first  exercised  his  curi- 
osity, and  ended  by  baffling  and  tantalizing  him.  Later, 
when  he  had  passed  into  the  crowded  lobby,  and  was 
making  his  way  slowly  through  a  jungle  of  pretty  dresses 
toward  the  door,  he  recognized  in  front  of  him  the  amber- 


colored  hair  and  pale-blue  opera  cloak  of  the  damsel  who 
had  puzzled  him.  The  two  ladies  (her  companion  of  the 
grey  dress  was  close  at  hand),  halted  near  the  door  while 
their  cavalier  passed  out  in  search  of  their  carriage;  the 
elder  lady  turned,  adjusting  a  cloud  of  soft  lace  about 
her  .-boulders,  and  Sir  Geoffrey  was  struck  on  the  instant 
by  a  swift  thrill.  Here,  at  last,  was  an  old  friend — that 
face  could  belong  to  no  one  else  than  Margeret  Addison. 
It  was  natural  that  her  maiden  name  should  first  occur 
tn  him,  but  he  remembered,  as  he  edged  his  way  labor- 
iously toward  her,  that  she  had  married  just  after  he 
sailed  for  Burma;  yes,  she  had  married  that  amiable 
scape-grace,  Dick  Vaudeleur,  who  had  met  his  death  in 
the  hunting  field  nearly  fifteen  years  ago. 

Ashe  drew  near,  Mrs.  Vandeleur's  gaze  fell  upon  him 
for  a  brief  instant;  he  thought  that  she  had  not  recog- 
nized him,  but  before  his  spirits  had  time  to  suffer  any 
consequent  depression,  her  eyes  returned  to  him,  and  as 
he  smiled  in  answer  to  the  surprise  which  he  read 
iu  them,  he  saw  her  face  Hush  and  grow  a  little  pale 
before  a  responsive  light  of  recognition  dawned  upon  it. 
She  took  his  hand  silently  when  he  offered  it,  eyeing  him 
with  the  same  faiut  smile,  an  expression  in  which  wel- 
come seemed  to  be  gleaming  through  a  cloud  of  appre- 
hension. 

"I'm  not  a  ghost,''  he  said,  laughing;  "  I'm  Geoffrey 
Vincent.  Don't  be  ashamed  of  owning  that  you  had 
i|uite  forgotten  me!" 

"I  kuew  you  at  once,''  she  said,  simply.  "  So  you  are 
at  home  at  last;  you  must  come  and  see  me  as  soon  as 
you  can.  This  is  my  daughter,  Dorothy,  and  here  is  my 
brother — of  course,  you  remember  Philip? — coming  to 
tell  in  the  carriage  is  waiting.  You  will  come  to-morrow 
to  prove  that  you  are  not  a  ghost  ?  We  shall  expect 
you." 

II. 

A  fortnight  later  Sir  Geoffrey  was  sitting  in  a  punt, 
beguiling  the  afternoon  of  a  rainy  day  by  luring  unwary 
roach  to  their  destruction  with  a  hair  line  and  pellets  of 
paste,  delicately  kneaded  by  the  taper  fingers  of  Miss 
Dorothy  Vandeleur.  He  was  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Vaade- 
leur'sjbrother,  his  school  friend,  Philip  Addison,  the  Q.  0  , 
and  Mrs.  Vandeleur  and  her  daughter  were  also  staying 
at  the  delightful  old  Elizabethan  house.which  nestled,  with 
such  an  air  of  immemorial  occupation,  half-way  down 
the  wooded  side  of  one  of  the  Streatly  hills,  its  spotless 
lawn  sloping  steeply  to  the  margin  of  the  fairest  river  in 
the  world.  Miss  Vandeleur  had  enshrined  herself  among 
a  pile  of  rugs  and  cushions  at  the  stern  of  the  punt, 
where  the  roof  of  her  uncle's  boat  house  afforded  shelter 
from  the  persistent  rain.  She  was  arrayed  in  the  blue 
serge  dear  to  the  modern  water  nymph;  and  at  intervals 
she  relieved  her  feelings  by  shaking  her  small  list  at  the 
leaden  vault  of  the  sky.  Occasionally  the  rain  varied  the 
monotony  of  the  dolorous  drizzle  by  a  vigorous  and  spirit- 
ed downpour,  lasting  for  some  minutes,  prompting  one 
of  the  occupants  of  the  punt  to  remark,  with  misplaced 
contidence,  that  it  must  clear  up  soon  after  that.  Then 
Sir  Geoffrey  would  abandon  his  rod  and  beat  a  retreat  to 
the  stern  of  the  punt;  ami  during  these  intervals  much 
desultory  conversation  ensued.  Once  Miss  Vandeleur 
startled  her  companion  by  asking,  suddenly,  how  it  was 
that  he  seemed  so  absurdly  young  ? 

"I  hope  I  am  not  rude,"  she  added,  "but  really  you  do 
strike  me  as  almost  the  youngest  person  I  know.  You 
are  much  younger  thau  Jack — Mr.  Wilgress — for  instance, 
and  it's  only  about  three  years  since  he  left  Eton." 

Sir  Geoffrey  smiled,  wondering  a  little  whether  the  girl 
was  laughing  at  him;  for'though  a  man  of  forty-seven, 
who  has,  for  twenty  years  successfully  resisted  a  trying 
climate,  may  consider  himself  as  very  far  from  the  burden 
of  old  age,  it  was  conceivable  that  the  views  of  a  maiden 
in  her  teens  might  be  very  different. 

"It's  because  I'm  having  such  a  good  time,"  he  haz- 
arded. "Vou  and  your  mother  are  responsible,  you 
know;  before  I  met  you  at  the  Savoy  on  that  memorable 
evening,  I  was  feeling  as  blue  as — as  the  sky  ought  to 
be,  if  it  had  any  decency,  and  at  least  as  old  as  the  river. 
I  suppose  it's  true  that  youth  aud  good  spirits  are  con- 
tagious.'' 

Dorothy  gazed  at  him  for  a  moment  reflectively.  "How 
lucky  It  was  that  Uncle  Philip  took  us  to  the  theatre 
that  evening.  It  was  just  a  chance.  And  we  might 
never  have  met  you.'' 

"It  was  lucky  for  me,"  declared  the  other,  simply. 
"But  would  you  have  cared?'' 

"Of  course,''  said  the  girl  promptly,  but  lowering  her 
blue  eyes.  "You  see,  I  have  never  known  a  real  live 
hero  before.  Do  tell  me  about  your  tight  in  the  hill  fort, 
or  how  you  caught  the  Dacoits.  Uncle  Philip  says  that 
you  ought  to  have  had  the  V.  C. '' 

Sir  Geoffrey  replied  by  a  little  disparaging  murmur. 
"Oh,  it  was  a  common-place  affair — all  in  the  day's  work. 
Any  one  else  would  have  done  the  same." 

Dorothy  settled  herself  back  among  her  cushions  resent- 
fully, clasping  her  hands,  rather  sun-burned,  across  her 
knees. 

"I  should  like  to  see  them,''  she  declared  contemptu- 
ously.   "That's  just  what  that  Jack  Wilgress  said — -at 


least  he  implied  it,  It  is  true,  he  apologized  afterwards. 
How  I  despise  Oxford  boys.  And  sometimes  I  loathe  and 
detest  them." 

Sir  Geoffrey  stood  up  and  began  to  take  his  rod  to 
pieces.  "  And  are  you  quite  sure  that  you  haven't  been 
'loathing  and  detesting'  me  all  the  afternoon?" 

Dorothy  picked  up  her  novel  and  smoothed  its  leaves 

reflectively.    "  I  But  no.     I  won't  make  you  too 

conceited.  Look,  the  sun  is  actually  coining  out!  Don't 
you  think  we  might  take  the  Canadian  up  to  the  weir? 
You  really  ought  to  be  introduced  to  the  big  chub  under 
the  bridge." 

The  rain  had  almost  ceased,  and  when  they  had  trans- 
ferred themselves  into  the  dainty  canoe,  a  few  strokes  of 
the  paddle  which  Miss  Vandeleur  wielded  with  such 
effective  grace  swept  them  out  into  a  full  flood  of  delicate 
evening  sunlight.  The  sky  smiled  blue  through  rapidly 
increasing  breaks  in  the  clouds  ;  the  sunbeams,  slanting 
from  the  west,  touched  with  pale  gold  the  quivering  trees, 
which  seemed  to  lift  their  wet  branches  and  spread  their 
leaves  to  court  the  warm  caress.  A  new  radiance  of 
color  crept  into  the  landscape,  as  if  it  had  been  a  picture 
from  which  a  smoky  glass  was  withdrawn  ;  the  water 
grew  very  still — this  too  was  in  the  manner  of  a  picture — 
with  the  peace  of  summer  evening,  brimming  with  an  un- 
broken surface  luminously  from  bank  to  bank.  Strange 
gutteral  cries  of  water-birds  sounded  from  the  reed-beds  ; 
from  the  next  reach  came  the  rhythmic  pulse  of  oars, 
faint  splashes  and  the  brisk  rattle  of  row-locks  ;  voices 
and  laughter  floated  down  from  the  lock,  travelling  far 
beyond  belief  in  the  hushed  stillness  of  the  evening.  The 
wake  of  the  light  cauoe  trailed  unbroken  to  the  shadows 
of  the  boat-house,  ami  the  wet  paddle  gleamed  as  it  slid 
through  the  water.  Presently  Dorothy  stayed  her 
hand. 

"  What  an  enchanting  world  it  is!"  she  murmured, 
with  wide  eyes  full  of  the  glamour  of  the  setting  sun. 
"  Beautiful,  beautiful  !  How  soon  one  forgets  the  fogs 
and  rain  and  cold  !  1  feel  as  if  I  hail  lived  in  this  fairy- 
land always. 

Her  lips  trembled  a  little  as  she  spoke,  and  Sir  Geoffrey 
found  something  in  the  pathos  of  her  youth  which  held 
him  silent.  When  they  broke  the  spell  of  silence,  their 
words  were  trivi  il,  perhaps,  but  the  language  was  that 
of  old  friends,  simple  and  direct.  Sir  Geoffrey,  at  least, 
for  whom  the  charm  of  the  occasion  was  a  gift  so  rare 
that  he  scarcely  dared  to  desecrate  it  by  mental  criticism, 
was  far  from  welcoming  the  interruption  which  presently 
occurred  in  the  shape  of  a  youth  arrayed  in  immaculate 
flannels  and  the  colors  of  a  popular  rowing  club,  who 
hailed  them  cheerfully  from  a  light  skiff,  resting  on  his 
skulls  and  drifting  alongside  while  he  rolled  a  cig 
arette. 

III. 

Dorothy  sank  down,  rather  wearily,  iu  the  low  basket- 
chair  which  stood  near  the  open  window  of  her  mother's 
bedroom — a  tall  French  wiudow,  with  a  wide  balcony 
overrun  by  climbing  roses,  and  a  view  of  the  river, 
and  waited  for  Mrs.  Vandeleur  to  dismiss  her 
maid.  As  she  lay  there,  adjusting  absently  t!ie  loose 
tresses  of  her  hair,  she  could  feel  the  breath  of 
the  faint  breeze  as  it  wandered,  gathering  a  light  burden 
of  fragrance  through  the  dusky  roses  ;  she  could  see  the 
river,  dimly,  where  the  moonbeams  touched  its  ripples, 
and  once  or  twice  the  sound  of  voices  reached  her  from  the 
distant  smoking-room.  The  closing  of  the  door  as  the 
maid  went  out  disturbed  her  reverie,  and  turning  a  little 
iu  her  chair,  she  found  her  mother  regarding  her  thought- 
fully. 

"  No,''  said  Dorothy,  swiftly  interpreting  her  mother's 
glance.  "  You  mustn't  send  me  away,  my  pretty  little 
mother.  I'll  promise  not  tn  catch  cold.  I  haven't  been 
able  to  talk  to  you  all  day." 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  half-closed  the  window  and  then 
seated  herself  with  an  expression  of  resignation  on  the 
arm  of  her  daughter's  chair.  Iu  the  dim  light  shed  by 
the  two  caudles  on  the  dressing  table,  one  would  have 
thought  them  two  sisters  plotting  innocently  the  discom- 
fiture of  man.  The  occasion  did  not  prove  so  stimula- 
ting to  conversation  as  might  have  been  expected.  For 
a  few  minutes  both  were  silent.  Dorothy  began  to  hum 
au  air  from  the  Savoy  opera  ra  her  recklessly.  She 
kicked  off  one  of  her  slippers  and  it  fell  on  the  polished 
oak  lloor  with  a  little  clatter. 

"Little  donkey!''  murmured  her  mother  sweetly. 
"  so  much  for  your  talking.  I'm  going  to  bed  at  once." 
Then  she  added  carelessly,  "  Did  you  see  Jack  to-day  ?  '' 

The  humming  paused  abruptly,  then  it  went  on  for  a 
second  aud  paused  again. 

"  Oh,  yes,  the  inevitable  Mr.  Wilgress  was  on  the  river 
as  usual.  He  nearly  ran  us  down  in  that  idiotic  skiff  of 
his." 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  raised  her  eyebrows,  gazing  at  her 
unconscious  daughter  reflectively. 

"You  didn't  see  him  alone,  then?''  she  inquired  pres- 
ently. 

"Who?  Mr.  Wilgress?  Ye-es,  I  think  so.  When 
we  got  back  to  the  boat  house,  he  insisted  in  taking  me 
out  again  in  the  canoe  to  show  me  the  correct  Indian 
stroke.    Much  he  knows  about  it  !     That's  why  I  was 
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so  late  for  dinner.  Oh,  please  don't  talk  about  Mr. 
Wilgress." 

"Mr.  Wilgress  again?"  murmured  Mrs.  Vandeleur. 
"  I  thought  it  always  used  to  be  '  Jack.'  " 

"  Only,  only  by  accident,"  said  the  girl  weakly,  "  and 
when  he  wasn't  there.'' 

"  Well,  he  isn't  here  now,  at  least,  I  hope  not.  You — 
you  haven't  quarreled,  have  you,  Dolly  ?  " 

"  No — yes.  I  don't  know.  He — he  asked  me — oh,  he 
was  ridiculous.    How  I  hate  boys — and  jealousy." 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  shivered,  then  rose  abruptly  and  closed 
the  window  against  which  she  leaned,  gaziug  down  at  the 
formless  mass  of  the  shrubs  which  cowered  over  their 
shadows  on  the  lawn.  Her  mind,  vaguely  troubled  for 
some  days  past  and  now  keenly  on  the  alert,  traveled 
swiftly  back,  bridging  a  space  of  nearly  tweuty  years,  to 
a  scene  strangely  like  this,  in  which  she  and  her  mother 
had  held  the  stage.  She  too,  a  girl  then  of  Dorothy's 
eighteen  years,  had  brought  the  halting  story  of  her 
doubts  and  scruples  to  her  natural  counselor.  She 
could  remember  still  how  the  instinct  of  reticence  had 
struggled  with  the  yearning  for  sympathy,  for  the  com- 
fort of  the  confessional.  She  could  recall  now  and 
appreciate  her  mother's  tact  and  patient  questioning, 
her  own  perversity,  the  dumbness  which  seemed  indepen- 
dent of  her  own  volition.  A  commonplace  page  of  life. 
Two  men  at  her  feet  and  the  girl  unskilled  to  read  her 
heart.  One  had  spoken,  that  was  Dick  Vandeleur,  care- 
less, brilliant  and  heir  to  half  a  county  ;  the  other, — her 
old  friend,  she  could  not  bear  to  think  of  him  now. 
Knowledge  had  come  too  late,  and  the  light  which  made 
her  wonder  scornfully  at  her  blindness.  And  her  mother 
— she,  of  course,  had  played  the  worldly  part,  but  her 
counsel  had  been  honest,  without  bias.  It  were  cruel  to 
blame  her  now. 

It  seemed  plain  enough  to  a  woman's  keen  vision — 
what  sense  so  subtle,  yet  so  easily  beguiled — that  Doro- 
thy's choice  was  embarassed,  just  as  her  own  had  been. 
The  girl  and  her  two  admirers,  how  the  old  story  repeated 
itself  ! — one,  Jack  Wilgress,  the  good-natured,  good  look- 
ing idler,  whose  devotion  to  the  river  threatened  to  make 
him  amphibious,  and  whose  passion  for  scribbling  verse 
bade  fair  to  lannch  him  adrift  among  the  cockle  shell 
fleet  of  Minor  Poets  ;  the  other,  Geoffrey  Vincent  !  To 
call  upon  Margeret  Vandeleur  to  guide  her  daughter's 
choice  between  two  men  of  whom  Geoffrey  Vincent  was 
one — surely  here  was  the  end  and  crown  of  Fate's  relent- 
less irony.  She  felt  herself  blushing  as  she  pressed  her 
forehead  against  the  cool  window-pane,  put  to  shame  by 
the  thoughts  which  the  comparison  suggested,  which 
would  not  be  stifled.  Rght  or  wrong,  at  least  her  mother 
had  been  impartial.  There  was  a  sting  in  this,  a  failure  of 
her  precedent.  She  sighed,  concluding  mutely  that  sil- 
ence was  her  only  course.*  Even  if  she  would,  she  could 
not  follow  in  her  mother's  footsteps — the  girl  must  abide 
by  her  own  judgment. 

When  she  turned,  smiling  faintly,  the  light  of  the 
flickering  candles  fell  upon  her  face,  betraying  a  pallor 
which  startled  Dorothy  from  her  reverie.  She  sprang 
from  her  chair,  reproaching  her  selfishness. 

"  You  poor,  tired  little  mother, "she  murmured  peni- 
tently, with  a  hasty  kiss.  "  How  could  I  be  so  cruel  as 
to  keep  you  up  after  your  journey?  I'm  a  wretch,  but 
I'm  really  going  now.  Good-night." 

"Good-night,''  said  her  mother,  caressing  the  vagrant 
coils  of  the  girl's  amber-colored  hair.  "  Don't  worry 
yourself;  everything  will  come  right  if — if  you  listen  to 
your  own  heart./ 

Dorothy's  answer  was  precluded  by  another  kiss.  "It's 
so  full  of  you  that  it  can't  be  bothered  to  think  of  any 
one  else,"  she  declared  plaintively,  as  she  turned  toward 
the  door.  Then  she  paused,  fingering  nervously  a  little 
heap  of  books  which  lay  upon  a  table.  "  He — he  isn't  so 
very  old,  you  know,''  she  murmured  softly,  before  she 
made  her  escape. 

When  she  was  alone,  Mrs.  Vandeleur  sank  into  the 
chair  which  her  daughter  had  just  quitted,  nestling 
among  the  cushions  and  knitting  her  brows  in  thought. 
The  clock  on  the  mantelpiece  had  struck  twelve  before 
she  rose  and  then  she  paused  for  an  instant  in  front  of 
the  looking-glass,  gazing  into  it  half  timidly  before  she 
extinguished  the  candles.  The  face  which  she  saw  there 
was  manifestly  pretty,  in  spite  of  the  trouble  which 
lurked  in  the  tired  eyes,  and  when  she  turned  away,  a 
hovering  smile  was  struggling  with  the  depression  of  the 
delicate,  mobile  lips. 

IV. 

When  Sir  Geoffrey  returned  to  Riverside,  three  days 
later,  after  a  brief  sojourn  in  London,  spent  for  the  most 
part  at  the  ollice  of  his  solicitor  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  he  found 
Mrs.  Vandeleur  presiding  over  a  solitary  tea-table  in  a 
shady  corner  of  the  garden.  A  few  chairs  sociably  dis- 
posed under  the  gnarled  walnut  tree,  and  a  correspond- 
ing number  of  empty  tea-cups,  suggested  that  her  solitude 
had  not  been  of  long  duration,  and  this  impression  was 
confirmed  when  Mrs.  Vandeleur  told  her  guest  that  if  he 
had  presented  himself  a  short  quarter  of  an  hour  earlier 
he  would  have  been  welcomed  in  a  manner  more  worthy 
of  his  desserts. 

Sir  Geoffrey  drew  one  of  the  low  basket-chairs  up  to  the 
table,  protesting,  as  he  accepted  a  cup  of  tea,  that  he 
could  not  have  wished  for  better  fortune. 

"  This  is  very  delightful,"  he  declared.  "I  don't  regret 
the  tardiness  of  my  train  in  the  least.  The  other  charm- 
ing people  are  on  the  river,  I  suppose  ?" 

Mrs.  Vandelcurnodded.    "Yes,  the  Patersons  have 


just  taken  up  their  quarters  in  that  house-boat,  which 
you  must  have  noticed,  near  the  lock,  and  my  brother 
and  Dorothy  have  gone  with  Jack  Wilgress  and  his  sisters 
to  call  upon  them.  You  ought  to  have  seen  Daisy  Wil- 
gress; she  is  very  pretty. 

Sir  Geoffrey  smiled  gravely,  sipping  his  tea. 

"  If  she  is  prettier  than  your  daughter,  Miss  Wilgress 
must  be  very  dangerous.  But  I  must  see  her  with  my 
own  eyes  before  I  believe  that." 

"Oh,  she  is!"  declared  Mrs.  Vandeleur,  laughing 
lightly,  but  throwing  a  quick  glance  at  him.  "Ask 
Philip  ;  he  is  more  wrapped  up  in  her  than  he  has  been 
in  anything  since  his  first  brief." 

"  Poor  Philip!"  said  the  other  quietly,  stooping  to  pick 
a  fallen  leaf  from  the  grass  at  his  feet.  "I — I  have  a 
fellow-feeling  for  him." 

"  You  know  you  may  smoke  if  you  want  to,"  inter- 
posed Mrs.  Vandeleur,  rather  hurriedly.  "And  perhaps 
— if  you  really  won't  have  any  more  tea — you  might  like 
to  go  in  pursuit  of  the  other  people  ;  I  don't  think  they 
have  taken  all  the  boats.  But  I  daresay  you  are  tired  ? 
London  is  so  fatiguing — and  business." 

Sir  Geoffrey  smiled,  his  white  teeth  showing  pleasantly 
against  the  tan  of  his  lean,  good-humored  face. 

"I  a/»  rather  tired,  1  believe,"  he  owned.  "  I  have 
been  spending  a  great  deal  of  time  in  my  solicitor's  wait- 
ing-room pretending  to  read  the  Times.  And  I  have  been 
thinking  — that  is  always  fatiguing.  If  I  am  not  in  your 
way,  I  should  like  to  stay  here. 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  professed  her  satisfaction  by  a  polite 
little  murmur,  leaning  forward  in  her  chair  to  marshal 
the  scattered  tea-cups  on  the  tray,  while  Sir  Geoffrey 
eyed  her  askance,  rather  timidly,  with  a  keen  apprecia- 
tion of  the  subtle  charm  of  her  personality  ;  her  face, 
like  a  perfect  cameo,  or  some  rare  pale  flower,  seeming  to 
have  gained  rather  in  beauty  by  the  deliberate  passage 
from  youth  ;  winning,  just  as  some  pictures  do,  an  added 
grace  of  refinement,  a  delicacy,  which  the  slight  modifi- 
cation of  contours  served  only  to  intensify. 

"I  told  you  just  now  that  I  had  been  thinking,"  he 
said  presently  when  she  had  resumed  her  task  of  embroid- 
ering initials  in  the  corner  of  a  handkerchief.  "Would 
it  surprise  you  if  I  said  I  had  been  thinking  of  you  ?  '' 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  raised  her  eyebrows  slightly,  her  gaze 
still  intent  upon  her  patient  needle. 

"Perhaps  it  was  natural  that  you  should  think  of  us,'' 
she  hazarded. 

"But  I  meant  you,"  hecontiuued;  "you,  the  Margaret 
of  the  old  days,  before  I  went  away.  For  I  used  to  call 
you  'Margaret'  then.  We  were  great  friends,  you  know." 

"I  have  always  thought  of  you  as  a  friend,''  she  said 
simply.  "Yes,  we  were  great  friends  before — before 
you  went  away." 

"I  doesn't  seem  so  long  ago  to  me,"  he  declared,  al- 
most plaintively,  struck  by  something  in  the  tone  of  her 
voice.  Mrs.  Vandeleur  smiled  tolerantly,  scrutinizing 
her  embroidery,  with  her  head  poised  on  one  side,  a  lit- 
tle after  the  manner  of  a  bird. 

"And  now  that  I  have  found  you  again,"  he  added 
with  intention,  dropping  his  eyes  till  they  rested  on  the 
river,  rippling  past  the  wooden  landing-stage  below  in 
the  sunshine,  "I — I  don't  want  to  lose  you,  Margaret  !  '' 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  met  this  declaration  with  a  smile, 
which  was  courteous  rather  than  cordial,  merely  ac- 
knowledging, as  of  right,  the  propriety  of  the  aspira- 
tion, treating  it  as  quite  conventional.  The  simplicity 
of  the  gesture  testified  eloquently  of  the  discipline  of 
twenty  years;  only  a  woman  would  have  detected  the 
shadow  of  apprehension  in  her  eyes,  the  trembling  of  the 
hands  which  seemed  so  placidly  occupied.  Her  mind 
was  already  anxiously  on  the  alert,  racing-  rapidly  over 
the  now  familiar  ground  which  she  had  quartered  of  late 
so  heedfully.    For  her  his  words  were  ominous;  it  was 

of  Dorothy  surely  that  he  wished  to  speak,  and  yet  ! 

In  the  stress  of  expectations  her  thoughts  took  strange 
flights,  following  vague  clews  fantastically.  The  invet- 
erate habit  of  retrospection  carried  her  back,  in  spite  of 
her  scruples.  Her  honest  desire  to  think  singly  of 
Dorothy,  regarding  the  fortune  of  her  own  life  as  irre- 
vocably settled,  impelled  her  irresistibly  to  call  to  the 
stage  of  her  imagination  a  scene  which  she  had  often  jet 
upon  it,  a  dialogue  entirely  Active,  which  might,  but  for 
her  perversity,  have  been  enacted — twenty  years  ago. 

Sir  Geoffrey  rose  and  stood  leaning  with  one  hand  on 
the  back  of  his  chair.  This  interruption — or,  perhaps  it 
was  the  sound  of  oars  and  voices  which  floated  in  grow- 
ing volume  from  the  river — served  to  recall  his  compan- 
ion to  the  present.  The  silence,  of  brief  duration 
actually,  seemed  intolerable.  She  must  break  it,  and 
when  she  spoke  it  was  to  name  her  daughter,  aimlessly. 

"Dorothy  ? "  repeated  Sir  Geoffrey,  as  she  paused. 
"She  is  extraordinarily  like  you  were  before  I  went 
away.  Not  that  you  are  changed — it  is  delightful  to 
come  back  and  find  you  the  same.  It's  only  when  she 
is  with  you  that  I  can  realize  that  there  is  a  differ- 
ence, a  " 

"I  was  never  so  good  as  Dorothy,"  put  in  Mrs.  Vande- 
leur quickly;  "she  will  never  have  the  same  reason  to 
blame  herself.  I  don't  think  you  could  imagine  what 
she  has  been  to  me.'' 

"I  think  I  can,''  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  simply.  Then  he 
added,  rather  shyly:  "Really,  we  seem  to  be  very  good 
friends  already;  it's  very  nice  of  her.  It  would  be  so 
natural  for  her  to — -to  resent  the  intrusion  of  an  old  fel- 
low like  me.'' 

"You  need  not  be  afraid  of  that;  she  looks  upon  you 
as — as  a  friend  already." 


"Thank  you,"  murmured  the  other.  "And  you  think 
she  might  grow  to — to  like  me  in  time?" 

Mrs.  Vandeleur  nodded  mutely.  Sir  Geoffrey  followed 
for  a  moment  the  deliberate  entry  and  re-entry  of  her 
needle,  reflectively;  then,  as  his  eyes  wandered,  he  real- 
ized vaguely  that  a  boat  had  reached  the  landing-stage, 
and  that  people  were  there;  he  recognized  young  Wil- 
gress and  Miss  Vandeleur. 

"You  said  just  now  that  you  always  thought  of  me  as 
a  friend,"  he  began.  "I  wonder — Oh,  it's  no  good, "  he 
added  quickly,  with  a  nervous  movement  of  his  hands. 
"I  can't  make  pretty  speeches.  After  all,  it's  simple; 
why  should  I  play  the  coward?  I  can  take  'no'  for  an 
answer,  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  and — Margaret, 
I  know  it's  asking  a  great  deal,  but — I  want  you  to 
marry  me." 

She  cast  a  swift  startled  glance  at  him,  turning  in  her 
chair,  and  then  dropped  her  eyes,  asking  herself  bewil- 
deredly  whether  tins  was  still  some  fantasy.  The  words 
which  he  murmured  now,  pleading  incoherently  with  her 
silence,  confirmed  the  hopes  which,  in  spite  of  her  scrupu- 
lous devotion,  refused  to  be  gainsaid,  thrusting  themselves 
shamelessly  into  the  foreground  of  her  troubled  thoughts. 
An  inward  voice,  condemned  by  her  wavering  resolution 
as  a  whisper  from  the  lips  of  treachery,  suggested  plausi- 
bly that  after  all  Dorothy  might  have  made  a  mistake; 
she  repelled  it  fiercely,  taking  a  savage  pleasure  in  her 
pain,  accusing  herself  with  infinite  blame,  as  one  who 
would  fain  stand  in  the  way  of  her  daughter's  lia|>]>i- 
ness.  Even  if  she  had  deserved  these  fruits  of  late 
harvest  which  seemed  to  dangle  within  her  grasp,  even 
if  her  right  to  garner  them  had  not  been  forfeited  long 
ago  by  her  folly  of  the  past,  how  could  she  endure  to  fig- 
ure as  a  rival,  triumphing  in  her  own  daughter's  discom- 
fiture ?  Womanly  pride  and  a  thousand  scruples  barred 
the  way. 

"I  love  you,''  she  heard  him  say  again.  "I  believe  I 
have  always  loved  you  since — but  you  know  how  it  was 
in  the  old  days.'' 

"Don't  remind  me  of  that,"  she  pleaded  almost 
fiercely;  "I  was,  I  can't  bear  to  think  of  what  I  did  ! 
You  ought  not  to  forgive  me;  I  don't  deserve  it." 

"Forgive  ?"  he  echoed  blankly. 

"Oh,  you  are  generous — -but  it  is  impossible,  impossi- 
ble; it  is  all  a  mistake;  let  us  forget  it." 

"I  don't  understand.  Is  it  that — that  you  don't  care 
for  me?" 

Margaret  gave  a  despairing  little  sigh,  dropping  her 
hands  on  the  sides  of  her  chair. 

"You  don't  know,"  she  murmured.  "It  isn't  right. 
No — oh,  it  must  be  no  !'' 

Sir  Geoffrey  echoed  her  sigh.  As  he  watched  her 
silently,  the  instinct  of  long  reticence  making  his  forbear- 
ance natural,  he  saw  a  new  expression  dawn  into  her 
troubled  face.  Her  eyes  were  fixed  intently  on  the  river; 
that  they  should  be  fixed  was  not  strange,  but  there  was 
a  light  of  interest  in  them  which  induced  Sir  Geoffrey, 
half  involuntary,  to  bend  his  gaze  in  the  same  direction. 
He  saw  that  Dorothy  had  now  disembarked,  and  was 
standing,  a  solitary  figure,  close  to  the  edge  of  the  land- 
ing-stage. Something  in  her  pose  seemed  to  imply  that 
she  was  talkiug,  and  just  at  this  moment  she  moved  to 
one  side,  revealing  the  head  and  shoulders  of  Jack  Wil- 
gress, which  overtopped  the  river  bank  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  suggest  that  he  was  standing  in  the  punt,  of  which 
the  bamboo  pole  rose  like  a  slender  mast  above  his  head. 
The  group  was  certainly  pictorial;  the  silhouette  of 
Dorothy's  pretty  figure  telling  well  against  the  silvery 
river,  and  tfi3  young  man's  pose,  too,  lending  itself  to  an 
effective  bit  of  composition;  but  Sir  Geoffrey  felt  puzzled 
and  even  a  little  hurt,  by  the  interest  that  Margaret  dis- 
played at  a  moment  which  he,  at  least,  had  found  suffi- 
ciently strenuous.  He  turned,  stooping  to  pick  up  his 
hat;  then  he  paused,  and  was  about  to  speak,  when  Mrs. 
Vandeleur  interrupted  himf  mutely,  with  a  glance,  fol- 
lowed swiftly  by  the  return  of  her  eyes  to  the  river. 
Acquiescing  patiently,  Sir  Geoffrey  perceived  that  a 
change  had  occurred  in  the  grouping  of  the  two  young 
people.  Wilgress  had  drawn  nearer  to  the  girl;  his  fig- 
ure stood  higher  against  the  watery  background,  appar- 
ently he  had  one  foot  on  the  step  of  the  landing-stage. 
Dorothy  extended  a  'hand,  which  he  clasped  and  held 
longer  than  one  would  have  reckoned  for  in  the  ordinary 
farewell.  The  girl  shook  her  head;  another  moment  and 
the  punt  began  to  glide  reluctantly  from  the  shore;  then 
it  turned  slowly,  swinging  down  and  heading  down 
stream.  Dorothy  raised  one  hand  to  the  bosom  of  her 
dress,  and  before  she  dropped  it  to  her  side,  threw  some- 
thing maladroitly  towards  her  departing  companion. 
Wilgress  caught  the  flower — it  was  evidently  a  flower — 
making  a  dash  which  involved  the  loss  of  his  punt-pole; 
a  ripple  of  laughter,  and  Dorothy,  unconscious  of  the  four 
eyes  which  watched  her  from  the  shadows  of  the  walnut 
tree,  turned  slowly  and  began  to  climb  the  grassy  slope. 

Mrs.  Vandeleur's  eyes  dropped,  and  her  lips,  which 
had  been  parted  for  an  instant  in  a  pensive  smile,  trem- 
bled a  little;  she  sighed,  tapping  the  ground  lightly  witli 
her  foot,  then  sank  back  in  her  chair  and  seemed  lost  in 
contemplation  of  t ho  needlework  that  lay  upon  her  lap. 
Sir  Geoffrey  began  to  move  away,  but  turned  suddenly 
and,  stooping,  took  one  of  her  hands  reverently  in  his 
own,  clasping  it  as  it  lay  upon  the  arm  of  her  chair. 

"Margaret,"  he  said,  "forgive  me;  but  must  it  be  good- 
bye, after  all  these  years,  or  is  there  a  chance  for  me?" 

Mrs.  Vandeleur's  reply  was  inaudible;  but  her  hand, 

though  it  fluttered  for  a  moment,  was  not  withdrawn.  

T/ie  Yellow  Book. 
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Evidently  the  rage  for  short  stories  has  not  passed 
for  here  are  three  volumes  presented  in  the  happiest 
typographical  guise,  two  by  American  writers,  the 
third,  with  American  scenery,  by  a  Pole.  To  readers 
of  Harper's  Weekly,  the  name  of  Lynn  R.  Meekins 
is  tolerably  famili.tr  in  connection  with  some  of  the 
brightest  "stories  that  journal  has  published.  He 
finds  his  subjects  at  home,  and  his  characters  are 
decidedly  of  the  soil,  discoveries,  doubtless,  rather 
than  creations.  The  most  artistic,  perhaps,  of  the 
series  of  tales  that  compose  the  book  is  the  one  from 
which  its  title  is  derived,  "The  Robb  Island  Wreck," 
but  the  most  valuable,  decidedly,  and  the  raciest,  are 
the  series  of  brief  sketches  exhibiting  the  political 
career  of  David  Gad.  There  are  four  of  these— taking 
up  more  than  half  the  book,  and  they  tell  in  a  man- 
ner suggestively  humorous  and  eminently  skillful, 
first  how  the  hero  won  the  nomination  for  Sheriff,  then 
of  his  election  and  how  he  built  up  both  a  reputation 
and  a  prominence  in  the  county.  There  is  evinced  a 
knowledge  of  the  subtle  schemes  of  politics,  and 
there  is  a  capital  character-study  of  a  political  boss. 
The  book  is  well  worth  reading,  even  by  those  who 
care  littie  for  the  wiles  of  bright  literature.  The 
Water  Ghost  and  other  storieE  is  a  collection  of  humor- 
ously fantastic  talcs  by  John  Kendrick  Hangs,  the 
literary  gentleman  who  attained  municipal  dignity 
in  the  recent  election.  They  are  a  bit  reminiscent 
of  Frank  Stockton's  later  writing  in  the  elaborate- 
ness of  the  effort  at  fun  making,  but  the  results 
are  certainly  amusing  without  being  even  in  the 
mildest  way  instructive.  Lillian  Morris,  by  Henryk 
Sienkiewicz,  is  more  notable  as  a  tour  de  force  than 
interesting  as  a  story.  It  tells  of  an  early  expedition 
across  the  plains  to  California,  and  describes  with 
elaborate  detail  the  trials,  difficulties  and  dangers  of 
the  trip.  The  leader  of  the  emigrants  is  a  magnifi- 
cent young  Pole,  and  the  complication  turns  on  his 
love  for  and  marriage  with  the  pale  and  beautiful 
Lillian  Morris,  a  member  of  the  expedition.  The 
catastrophe  that  makes  the  climax  is  sad,  thoiiiih, 
under  the  circumstances,  plainly  inevitable.  The 
Bufl  Fight,  another  story,  is  a  remarkably  graphic 
description  of  the  Spanish  national  sport.  It  is  as 
good  of  its  kind  as  I  have  ever  read. 

Edgar  Fawcett's  latest  book,  A  Mild  Barbarian,  is 
more  readable  than  its  immediate  predecessors, 
though  the  quality  is  rather  light.  It  is  the  story  of 
a  highly  educated  young  gentleman  whose  unconven- 
tional sincerity  of  'manner  and  conversation  is  the 
result  of  a  carefully  restricted  education  and  a  life 
spent  in  the  country.  A  wealthy  uncle  leaves  him  a 
million  ar.d  a  mansion  in  New  York,  coupled  with  the 
condition  that  for  three  months  of  the  year  he  must 
liveth»re,  and  to  the  city  he  goeth  green  as  a  tender- 
foot and  as  quixotic  as  a  cowboy.  He  moves  in  first- 
rate  society,  does  the  hero,  falls  in  love  with  a  belle, 
and  fails  to  woo  her  properly,  is  refused,  and  then  in 
order  to  provide  himself  with  a  wife,  picks  out  a  factory 
maiden  and  hires  his  friends  to  educate  her.  This 
terminates  very  appropriately,  and  in  the  long  run, 
the  belle  falls  into  the  Barbarian's  arms,  and  it  is  to 
be  presumed  they  are  married. 

Of  the  women  who  write  society  stories  there  is 
no  questioning  the  supremacy  of  Mrs.  Benton  Harri- 
son. Her  tales  have  gaiety,  spirit  and  charm,  be- 
sides that  swinging  interest  which  carries  one  rap- 
idly from  cover  to  covt»r,  though  her  subjects  are 


SOME  PRETTY 
REFLECTIONS. 


No  woman's  boudoir  is  com- 
plete without  a  cheval  mirror- 
It's  a  positive  luxury,  this 
looking  plass,  that  reflects 
every  portion  of  my  Lady's 
toilette  from  tip  to  toe.  We 
show  cheval  mirrors  in  a 
variety  of  shapes  aud  patterns. 
Come  in  and  see  yourself  in  dainty  reflection.  Our 
Holiday  display  this  season  will  be  of  exceptional 
range  and  attractiveness. 


Carpets,  Rugs  and  Mattings 
CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY  \ 
N.  P.  COLE  &  CO.  P 
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lighter  than  thistledown.  It  is  not  high  art  she 
gives  us,  but  it  is  the  best  of  its  kind,  possessing  a 
distinct  individual  fascination  and  charm.  The  title 
of  her  last  book,  A  Bachelor  Girl,  indicates  an  epi- 
sode rather  than  the  plot,  for  in  her  heart  there  is 
little  of  the  veritable  bachelor  about  Marion,  who 
very  clearly  is  in  love  all  the  time,  if  she  but  knew 
it,  with  Alec  Gordon,  but  it  must  be  remembered  by 
those  who  feel  inclined  to  deplore  the  stupidity  of 
these  young  people  in  failing  to  fall  into  one  an- 
other's arms  earlier  in  the  game  that  their  doing  so 
would  spoil  for  us  the  amusing  study  of  Miss  Mignon 
Cox  and  the  interesting  episode  of  Mr.  Bomanie's 
failure.  The  material  of  the  tale  is  most  dexteri- 
ously  handled,  and,  as  in  Su-eet  Bella,  its  predecessor, 
one's  admiration  is  attracted  by  the  cleverness  of  the 
craftmanship  and  the  degree  of  constructive  ability 
the  management  of  the  complication  develops.  The 
book  is  charmingly  illustrated. 

Some  of  the  curious  characteristics  of  heredity  are 
outlined  and  exemplified  in  Mary  Angela  Dickens' 
book.  Valiant  Ignorance.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  it 
involving  quite  an  extensive  amount  of  work,  but  the 
ensemble,  while  natural  enough,  is  by  no  means  high 
art.  The  character  of  Mrs.  Komayne,  however,  has 
value  and  is  developed  with  skill  and  earnestness. 
The  fault  is  superabundance  of  detail  and  lack  of  in- 
trinsic human  interest  in  the  dramatis  personae 
Neither  Julian  nor  his  mother  repay  the  time  spent 
on  their  elaboration  and  there  1.  not  enough  en 
route  to  make  it  worth  while  pursuing  the  downward 
course  the  son  of  his  father  followed  with  so  positive 
a  degree  of  success.  It  cannot  truthfully  be  claimed 
for  Miss  Dickens  that  she  inherits  a  very  large  degree 
of  her  father's  literary  genius.  Macinillan  &  Co., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  Win  Doxey- 

While  it  is  painfully  true  that  there  are  stories  in 
sticks  and  stones,  one  requires  a  deft  touch  and  an 
artistic  imagination  to  infuse  them  with  interest. 
The  Vagabonds,  by  Margaret  L.  Woods,  has  the 
merit  of  conscientious  workmanship,  but  is  really 
not  the  type  of  story  that  sets  the  hours  flying.  The 
subject  matter  seems  to  have  values,  but  the  treat- 
ment is  soggy,  flat,  commonplace.  The  develope- 
rnent  of  Mrs.  Joey  Morris'  love  for  the  German 
athelete,  Fritz,  may  infuse  certain  sympathetic 
readers  with  enthusiasm,  but  it  is  rather  heavy, 
Teutonic  love  they  work  up.  It  is  a  circus  story, 
this,  and  those  who  read  it  may  obtain  an  insight 
into  show  life.  Unfortunately,  the  author  lacks  the 
quality  of  graphic  description,  and  one's  impressions 
of  her  scenery  are  the  reverse  of  vivid.  (Macmillan 
tfc  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson.) 

Okaclk  K.  B. 
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"The  Robb  Island  Wreck,"  by  Lynn  R.  Meekins. 
Stone  k  Kimball  publishers.    For  sale,  Win.  Doxey. 

"Lillian  Morris,"  by  Henry  K.  Sienkiewicz.  Little, 
Brown  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 

"The  Water  Ghost  and  Others,"  by  J.  Kendrick 
Bangs.  Harper  &  Bros.,  publishers.  For  sale,  Win. 
Doxey. 

"A  Bachelor  Maid,"  by  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison.  The 
Century  Co.,  publishers. 

"  A  Mild  Barbarian,"  by  Eugar  Fawcett.  Appleton 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 


CLIMATIC  INFLUENCE  ON  HEALTH. 


It  cannot  be  denied  that  the  influence  of  climate  upon 
health  is  great,  and  it  is  in  recognition  of  this  fact  that 
physicians  send  patients  suffering  with  pulmonary  dis- 
eases to  great  distances  for  "  change  of  air."  But  when 
the  sufferer  happens  to  be  too  poor  to  act  upon  the  advice 
his  lot  is  hard,  indeed.  But  it  is  not  necessarily  hope- 
less. Dr.  Pierce  s  Golden  Medical  Discovery  can  be  had 
at  any  medicine  store,  and  to  it  thousands  whose  cases 
were  considered  desperate  owe  their  lives. 

Up  to  a  certain  point  in  the  progress  of  Consumption, 
Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery  is  a  positive 
remedy.  But  delay  is  dangerous  with  Consumption.  In 
all  the  conditions  that  lead  to  it,  the  "Discovery"  is 
the  remedy.  With  severe,  lingering  Coughs  or  Weak 
Lungs,  nothing  acts  so  promptly.  Every  disease  that 
can  be  reached  through  the  blood  yields  to  this  medicine. 
The  Scrofulous  affections  of  the  Lungs  that's  called  Con- 
sumption is  one  of  them.  For  this,  and  for  every  other 
form  of  Scrofula,  for  all  blood-taints  and  disorders,  and 
all  chronic  Bronchial,  Throat  and  Lung  affections,  the 
"  Discovery  "  is  the  only  remedy  so  certain  that,  once 
used,  it  is  always  in  favor. 

Can  anything  else  be  "  just  as  good  "  for  you  to  buy  ? 

Don't  you  believe  it. 
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Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  tised.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  iu  the  form 
most  acceptable  aud  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  aud  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  aud  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Svrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  priuted  ou  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Ryrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acot-pt  ai.y  substitute  if  offered. 
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BOOKS 

A  Choice  Selection  at 
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631  Harket  St., 

under  Palace  Hotel 


HORSE 


SHOW? 


Of  course  you  Are  going.  You'll  need  a  clear 
hea<l,  a  clean  skin  and  a  bright  eye  to  compete 
in  this  show  of  fair  women  and  brilliant  men. 
These  things  you  will  find  at  BYRON  in  the 
wonderful  springs  and  baths.  A  few  days' 
course  will  thoroughly  rejuvenate  you.  3 
hours  by  rail.  Superb  hotel  with  all  modern 
improvements. 

Byron 
Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Calif. 
C.  R.  Mason,         -  -         -  Manager. 


A  retired  English  army  officer  seeks  a  position  of 
trust.  Private  secretaryship,  or  otherwise.  Apply, 
"G."  care  Wave  office. 


BIG  CLEARANCE  SALE  OF 
«— jn—  BOOKS  for  the  Holidays 

AT  * 

THE  DODGE  BOOK  AND  STATIONERY  CO.  * 

<  Successors  to  C.  Beach  )  ♦ 
107  Montgomery  Street 
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Take  up  a  magazine,  a  novel,  a  paper,  and 
there  appears  to  be  one  opinion  in  all  as  to  the 
"Eternal  Feminine,"  and  it  is  to  the  effect  that 
they,  viz.:  Editors  in  general  and  men  in  par- 
ticular are  tired  of  Her.  To  quote  themselves, 
"they  are  sick  to  death  of  Her."  They  com- 
plain not  altogether  unjustly,  perhaps,  that 
she  arrogates  to  herself  too  much  importance, 
and  too  much  print — in  other  words,  they  con- 
sider Her  too  noisy.  A  rather  loquacious 
young  woman  was  discussing  the  position  to 
which  women  were  relegated  in  Japan  with  a 
well-educated  and  muco  traveled  nobleman 
of  that  belligerent  race,  and  he  gravely 
remarked:  "If  we  allowed  our  women  the 
privileges  the  American  men  do  their's  Japan 
would  be  a  very  noisy  country.  I  should 
not  care  to  live  there!"  Such,  then,  is  the  pre- 
vailing editorial  opinion,  and  ere  this  "Eternal 
Feminine "  question  be  settled,  I  dare  say  it 
will  not  only  be  confined  to  the  male  members 
of  the  press,  but  to  many  of  the  gentler  mem- 
bers of  the  female  species  in  every  walk  of 
life.  But  I  fear  the  men  will  have  to  acquire 
the  virtue  usually  accredited  to  Job,  but,  in 
reality,  possessed  by  his  much-abused  and 
long-suffering  wife,  viz.:  Patience.  Women 
have  to  acquire  knowledge  by  the  usual  road 
which  is  a  devious  one,  with  multitudinous 
turnings,  and  thus  far  they  have  only  discov- 
ered what  they  can  do.  When  the  everlasting 
truth  reaches  them,  viz.:  What  they  can  not 
do,  then  we  shall  have  peace  or  the  deluge. 


We  hear  so  much  of  what  women-  can  do 
better  than  men — I  quote  the  "Eternal  Femi- 
nine"— that  it  is  strange  how  she  falls  short 
in  her  own  sphere.  Our  best  cooks,  dress- 
makers, tailors,  waiters,  laundry  people,  etc., 
are  all  men.  Women  have  indubitably  proved 
that  their  inventive  capacity  is  of  a  lower 
order  than  man's;  take  in  music  and  painting 
for  instance.  Out  of  every  thousand  men  who 
study  art  ten  achieve  greatness  ;  out  of  the 
same  number  of  women  the  average  is  one. 
In  music  we  have  not  one  who  can  compare 
with  any  of  the  truly  great  masters  ;  and  yet 
women  have  been  taught  music  and  painting 
since  time  immemorial.  As  diplomats,  strate- 
gists, politicians,  etc.,  we  have  striven,  and  few 
are  there  among  us  who  cannot  intrigue  but 
until  we,  like  water,  discover  our  true  level, 
till  then  we  must  surge  and  tear,  worry  and 
wear  tbe  unfortunate  male  creatures  who  un- 
locked the  flood-gates. 


A  good  deal  has  been  said  about  the  cruelty 
of  women  especially  in  regard  to  the  inhuman 
fashion  of  wearing  feathers  and  wings  in  their 
bonnets,  thereby  causing  the  destruction  of  the 
feathered  tribes  to  feed  their  insatiate  vanity. 
It  may  be  pleasant  tidings  to  the  more  humane 
to  learn  that  most  of  the  feathers  used  are 
manufactured  from  common  or  garden  fowls. 
In  other  words  that  there  is  much  balderdash 
and  folly  in  all  this  talk,  and  though  an  oc- 
casional bird  may  fall  by  the  wayside,  the 
large  majority  live  to  sing  and  multiply  their 
kind.  The  plumage  worn  by  woman,  if  sub- 
jected to  a  rigid  examination  will  be  found  to 
consist  of  feathers,  some  taken  from  the  breast 
and  wings,  others  from  the  tails  of  domestic 
poultry,  and  if  smaller  be  required,  the  obstrep- 
erous sparrow  or  the  screeching  starling  are 
called  to  contribute.  They  are  infinitely 
cheaper  and  more  get-at-able  than  the  humming 
bird  or  bird  of  Paradise.  Any  sensible  person, 
too,  will  know  that  feather-dealers  are  on  the 
"make,"  and  that  rare  birds  are  too  costly  and 
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perishable  as  an  investment  to  cause  them  to 
put  much  of  the  capital  in  such  stock.  To 
the  uninitiated  buyer  a  skillfully  dyed  feather 
is  quite  as  valuable  as  a  genuine  plume  and 
infinitely  less  costly.  So  ye  maids  and  matrons 
who  have  eschewed  feathers  from  humane  rea- 
sons, though  your  number  I  must  admit  is  not 
excessive,  don  your  plumes  with  as  easy  a  con- 
science as  you  would  eat  the  pinion  of  a  broiled 
chicken  if  you  liked  them  served  in  such  a 
fashion. 


*9 


The  leading  modistes  and  milliners  are  all 
busy  creating  chic  conjecdons  for  the  Horse 
Show  next  week  and  some  of  the  gowns  and 
bonnets  are  perfect  dreams  of  delight.  A 
jewel  of  a  dress  and  one  that  will  prove  very 
effective  was  in  moire  velvet  in  astrachan  pat- 
tern, a  delicate  wood  brown  in  shades.  The 
raised  portion  had  tiny  seeds  of  white  silk 
dotted  over  its  surface,  giving  it  a  shaded 
effect  in  white  and  brown  tones.  The  skirt 
was  full  and  plain.  The  round  bodice  had  a 
blouse  front  of  palest  blue  chiffon  vvith  reveres 
of  cream  lace.  The  wide  sailor  collar  at  the 
back  was  bordered  with  mink  fur.  The  waist- 
line was  outlined  in  mink  and  the  fur  finished 
the  sleeves  at  the  wrists.  Many  of  the  pret- 
tiest dresses  are  made  of  the  richest  weaves  of 
black  crepon  combined  with  colored  velvet  or 
satin.  In  fact,  an  essential  addition  to  every 
woman's  wardrobe  is  a  black  crepon  skirt.  It 
is  light  and  distinctly  beautiful  and  can  be 
worn  with  a  multitudinous  number  of  waists 
of  varied  hues.  It  is  appropriate  on  all  occa- 
sions from  breakfast  to  dinner,  and  is  most 
useful  for  traveling.  For  evening  wear  black 
satin  skirts  with  gayly  colored  velvet  waists 
are  becoming  popular.  Some  of  the  waists 
are  made  decollete  and  trimmed  with  jetted 
passementerie.  Russia  leather  is  the  favorite 
kid  for  gloves  and  a  deep  russet  shade  the 
most  fashionable.  Suede  gloves  now  have  the 
seams  sewn  inside  which  diminishes  the  size 
of  the  hand.  Colored  veils  are  becoming  pop- 
ular ;  white  dotted  in  pale  blue  are  particu- 
larly becoming  to  blondes.  Whereas  the 
thick  heavy  veil  is  quite  out  of  date,  I  am  glad 
as  I  think  a  thick,  coarse  veil  simply  hideous. 


A  pretty  imported  gown  I  admired  had  a 
trimmed  skirt.  It  was  of  blue-faced  cloth,  a 
band  of  velvet  finished  the  bottom,  and  this 
was  ornamented  at  intervals  by  small  black 
satin  rosettes  connected  by  loops  of  satin  rib- 
bon. The  bodice  was  of  sapphire-  blue  velvet 
with  reveres  of  white  chiffon  covered  with 
jetted  cream  embroidery.  A  very  handsome 
mantle  accompanied  this  costume.  It  was  of 
velvet,  short  and  full,  with  glimpses  of  cream 
satin  brocade  lining  peeping  between  the  folds, 
a  collar  of  sable  and  two  rows  of  true  Russian 
fur  below  the  shoulders  separated  by  bands  of 
jet  made  a  truly  magnificent  garment.  Two 
satin  rosettes  with  long  loops  falling  to  the  foot 
of  cape  finished  the  collar  in  front.  A 
lovely  evening  frock  was  in  pale  blue  silk. 
The  skirt  was  made  plain  but  seamed  with  jet. 
The  bodice  cut  low,  trimmed  with  jetted  black 
lace,  and  this  lace  confined  to  the  gathers  of 
the  big  velvet  puff  which  served  as  a  sleeve. 

Reflector. 


Headache  caused  by  worry  or  stomach 
Trouble  speedily  cured  by  Bromo-Seltzer. 


CAREFUL  ATTENTION 

to  the  healthful  feeding  of  the  cows  producing  the 
milk  received  at  our  condenseries  is  vitally  important. 
We  rigorously  prohibit  the  use  of  foods  not  qualified  to 
produce  pure,  wholesome  milk.  Hence,  the  superior 
quality  of  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINE  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 


Special  terms  made  with  Religious,  Educational  and 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 
Columbian  BIdg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 

fllMss  fIDorris' 


-  N .  E.  Cor.  Sutter  &,  Van  Ness 


Scbool  "of  arts 

Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

=LADIES'  TAILOR 
Cos  tames    Riding  Habits 


Ulsters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Miss  I.  H.  Connor 


Late  of 


E.  E.  Caswell 


3& 


36  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 


****************************** 


LATE  :  BOORS 


That  are  Worth  Reading 


AT 


ROBERTSON'S 


Christmas  Cards  and  souvenirs  now  ready  for  mailing 
abroad.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 
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THE  WAVE 


CJOttrjT^Y  G05SJ1P 

LOS  ANGELES. 

My  Dear  Polly — This  is  the  week  when  our  young 
men  are  doing  their  praying,  and  it  has  been  so  dull. 
Alas,  it  seem9  impossible  to  meet  any  of  the  boys  unless 
one  encounters  them  face  to  face  hurrying  toward  the  Y. 
M.  C;  A.  building.  The  once  gay  and  genial  Tom  Han- 
non  needs  their  prayers  as  well  as  their  pennies,  and  I  am 
glad  to  tell  you  that  his  old  associates  subscribed  liberally 
towards  the  purse  given  him  to  afford  personal  comforts 
(luring  his  serious  struggle  for  life.  Then,  there  is 
"  Adonis,"  or  "The  Nephew  of  His  Aunt,"  who  is  seen 
looking  lonesome,  careworn  and  not  to  exaggerate, 
slightly  dissipated.  He  has  run  his  race,  which  was  very 
successful  at  the  time,  but  now  he  has  resigned  from 
the  club  and  has  a  room  in  a  quarter  you  would  hardly 
call  the  swellest  part  of  the  city.  Well,  I'olly,  it  is  not  the 
girls' fault,  he  was  always  a  great  favorite  with  them. 
Mr.  Valentine  has  ursurped  his  position  as  prospec- 
tive son-in-law,  especially  at  "  Edgmont."  Henry 
Fleishman  is  really  blooming  in  society  since  he  obtained 
his  divorce.  He  looks  as  of  old  and  is  still  one  of  the 
boys.  He  entertained  a  w  hole  half  dozen  gentlemen  at 
dinner  yesterday.  Willie  Humphreys,  another  of  our 
good  boys,  is  in  town  this  week,  perhaps  attending 
prayer  meeting  part  of  the  time  but  more  particularly 
arranging  his  affairs  for  the  coming  nuptials.  Who  the 
young  lady  is  I  have  failed  to  learn. 

Some  of  the  young  men  must  absent  themselves  from 
prayers  to  attend  the  political  headquarters.  I  will  be 
glad  when  we  get  our  Mayor  elected.  The  candidates 
have  dropped  from  seven  to  three,  and  one  of  these,  the 
Democrat,  is  a  crusty  old  bachelor  who  says  he  will 
marry  if  he  is  elected.  Well,  we  do  not  know,  perhaps 
a  certain  lady  friend  of  his  may  object  if  she  cannot  be 
the  bride,  and  he  declares  she  can't.  Honest  Harry  "  is 
the  Independent  candidate;  \  ou  know,  he  is  so  nice  to 
the  ladies,  and  did  make  us  such  a  good  Mayor  that  he 
may  beat  the  bachelor  and  Rt publican. 

Mrs.  l'later  has  returned  with  Miss  Haldilove  and 
Miss  May  Banning,  but  they  have  stayed  at  home  pro- 
vokingly  much,  and  I  have  not  yet  seen  the  styles.  Eva 
Tufts  and  Frankie  King  both  married.  Oh  dear,  this 
only  leaves  a  few  more  and  myself  out  of  the  old  set. 

What  do  you  think  is  the  latest  tea  '!  Why,  literary 
tea,  of  course.  We  drank  so  much  of  it  at  Mrs.  Page's 
last  Wednesday  afternoon  that  many  of  the  guests  knew 
le.-s  about  where  certain  familiar  quotations  originated 
when  they  left  than  when  they  came. 

"  A  Day  in  Corea  "  was  given  by  Mrs.  Welch  at  Mrs. 
Churchill's  on  Figueroa  street.  The  time  was  delight- 
fully spent,  and  the  refreshments  were  abundant  but  not 
of  native  production.  • 

Our  city  has  become  quite  an  art  center.  This  week 
the  Art  League  has  thrown  open  its  doors  and  nightly 
the  rooms  are  crowded  with  lovers  of  pictures  and 
artists. 

Indeed,  we  are  not  to  be  distanced  by  Chicago  or  San 
Francisco,  and  have  started  "The  Southern  California 
International  Exposition."  The  evening  entertainments 
have  been  very  unique,  and  I  venture  to  say  have  not 
been  duplicated;  but,  Polly,  the  young  men  are  all  at 
prayer*,  and  I  see  only  married  folks  from  the  country 
when  I  go. 

The  Brysons  are  all  quiet  at  present,  except  the  old 
gentleman,  who  will  make  a  hard  right  to  keep  the  larg- 
est portion  of  that  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  for  his 
own  use.  The  whist  clubs  continue  to  be  the  drawing 
cards  among  the  ladies,  but  at  a  certain  down-town  hotel 
near  the  corner  of  Second  and  Hill  streets,  the  gentlemen 
play  poker  to  cancel  their  election  debts.  As  of  old, 
Sincerely, 

Becky  Sharp. 


more  chic  and  Frenchified,  after  so  long  a  residence  in 
Paris.  The  Kidder,  Colin  and  Crocker  combination  sang 
again,  and  a  sort  of  titter  was  prevalent  throughout  the 
house.  They  are  awfully  obliging,  don't  you  think ! 
And  what  is  marvelous  is  the  coolness  and  conscious  air 
they  do  possess.  That  is  cultivated  through  a  constant 
appearance  before  the  public,  and  always  doing  the  same 
little  song. 

The  Kingsley  Art  Club  meet  regularly  twice  a  month. 
Although  there  have  been  some  few  resignations  since 
last  year,  a  good  showing  of  those  interested  is  made  at 
each  gathering.  If  only  some  of  the  members  could  be 
made  to  realize  how  little  they  know  of  art  and  literature, 
they  would  not  be  so  ready  with  their  opinions.  The 
Musical  Clul)  programme  I  will  tell  you  of  in  my  next. 

Sister  Sue. 

November  21,  1894. 


SAN  JOSE. 

Our  Saturday  Morning  Musical  Club  is  undergoing  a 
material  change.  Several  new  members  have  lately 
been  added  and  these  going  in  at  the  eleventh  hour  are 
determined  to  make  the  Club  more  exclusive.  In  fact, 
they  are  trying  to  dethrone  Mrs.  Pascoe,  Mrs.  Frank 
Wright,  the  Misses  Miles,  Miss  Sweigert  and  several 
others,  who  were  the  organizers  and  have  since  been 
indefatigable  workers,  and  who  have  labored  in  season 
and  out  of  season  to  make  this  the  Musical  Club  of  the 
city.  Mrs.  Pascoe  has  made  an  admirable  President  and 
it  really  seemed  too  bad.  The  other  evening  at  the  Yen- 
dome,  while  she  was  doing  all  in  her  power  to  make 
others  feel  at  ease,  that  the  very  ones  whom  she  had 
brought  forward  were  seen  in  nooks  and  corners  conspir- 
ing against  her.  The  Missourians  and  Irish  who  have 
lately  become  members,  think  they  know  a  whole  lot 
about  music  and  arc  determined  to  run  the  affair  to  suit 
themselves,  no  matter  who  is  offended  or  who  compelled 
to  resign. 

Mrs.  Charles  Wright  made  the  Chrysanthemum  Show 
a  great  financial  success  and  the  ladies  of  the  Pratt 
Home  and  Gossip  Society  have  her  to  thank  for  replen- 
ishing their  empty  treasuries  and  making  the  affair 
socially.  It  is  quite  amusing  to  see  how  reluctant  they 
are  to  acknowledge  Mrs.  Wright's  ability  and  to  thank 
her  for  the  part  she  has  so  nobly  taken  in  the  cause  they 
designate  as  charity. 

Miss  Kate  Dunne  gave  a  swell  party  Wednesday  even- 
ing where  she  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  accom- 
plished mother,  who  has  always  been  a  social  leader. 
The  Dunne  house  is  well  suited  for  large  gatherings  and 
on  this  occasion  the  elaborate  supper  was  an  enjoyable 
feature.  Fine  "  feeds  "  are  always  a  characteristic  at 
parties  of  both  the  Hibernians  and  Missourians.  Many 
of  Miss  Kate's  former  friends  felt  slighted  at  not  having 
received  invitations,  among  them,  Cora  ami  Anna,  who 
used  to  rank  among  her  special  favorites. 

It  is  quite  disgusting  to  hear  our  great  minister-politi- 
cian., Rev.  Cantine,  rave  because  we  didn't  vote  to  suit 
him.  Last  Spring  he  wanted  us  to  vote  nothing  but  the 
straight  Republican  ticket  and  this  Fall  he  wanted  us  to 
vote  somethiug  else,  and  has  not  gotten  over  his  fit  of 
anger  because  his  few  pet  candidates  were  defeated. 
Now,  he  threatens  that  if  the  next  Legislature  dares  to 
interfere  with  the  liquor  license  he,  like  brave  men  of  his 
type,  will  turn  the  women  of  the  Christian  Temperance 
Union  loose  and  that  they  will  surely  win  his  fight.  It 
really  seems  too  bad  that  the  late  Czar  did  not  have  the 
opportunity  of  forming  the  reverend  gentleman's  acquaint- 
ance, as  he  might  have  appointed  him  chief  advisor  to 
the  present  ruler  of  the  Russians.  Christian  charity 
does  not  seem  to  be  one  of  the  reverend  gentleman's 
attributes,  and  no  one  who  hears  him  preach  would 
think  of  accusing  him  in  followiug  in  the  footsteps  of  the 
Master. 

Bessie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

All  our  set  went  down  to  the  wedding,  and  we  have 
been  talking  of  nothing  else  ever  since.  The  local  papers 
have  discoursed  at  length  all  about  the  smilax  on  the 
chandeliers,  the  swell  gowns  worn,  etc.,  so  there  is  noth- 
ing left  for  me  to  tell  you.  Laura  was  a  dream  in  her 
snowy  bridal  robes,  and  she  and  Jack  did  seem  too  happy 
for  words.  When  they  return  fromiheir  bridal  trip  they 
will  be  the  recipients  of  no  end  of  entertaining.  We 
girls  naturally  have  our  interest  centered  in  the  trous- 
seau, and  we're  so  impatient  to  see  it.  The  frocks  are 
said  to  be  beautiful,  but  all  possessing  that  original  sim- 
plicity which  always  marked  Laura's  style. 

There  is  a  certain  attractive  citizen  in  our  midst  who, 
since  the  election,  bears  the  title  of  Assemblyman.  It  is 
possible  that  once  before  he  assumed  that  title,  but  he 
was  much  younger  then.  Anyway,  that  has  nothing  to 
do  with  my  story,  or  romance,  if  you  will  so  have  it. 
The  Assemblyman  in  question  is  married,  but  Dame 
Rumor  has  it  he  does  not  find  the  condition  as  congenial 
as  he  was  led  to  imagine  and  there  is  some  talk  of  a 
change.  One  never  knows  what  may  come  of  such 
things,  though  I  am  told  the  preparations  are  well  under 
way  though  the  charges  are  not  to  be  at  all  sensational. 
Is  not  this  eminently  regrettable  ? 

The  music  lovers  turned  out  in  force  to  hear  Gertie 
Carley  in  her  initial  concert,  and  they  were  accorded  a 
rare  treat.  Her  voice  charmed  us,  and  when  she  ven- 
tures on  her  operatic  career  we  predict  a  great  future. 
Somehow,  we  expected  her  dress  and  manner  would  be 


That  was  forced  upon  me  rather  accentuatedly  by  the 
jam  and  jostle.  But  it  was  a  strange  crowd — a  crowd 
brimming  over  with  loral  color,  a  crowd  untrammeled 
and  unlaced  with  conventionalities.  It  was  just  a  bit 
different  from  the  Art  Association's  last  Mardi  Gras. 
Why,  there  were  swarms  of  us  out  there  that  didn't  have 
carriages.  But  what  did  we  care  !  Even  if  we  did  miss 
the  last  car,  there  was  always  the  first  one  of  the  morn- 
ing to  fall  back  upon.  Ping,  no  hurry.  Jack,  another 
bottle. 

But  really,  though,  seriously,  it  wasn't  a  wine  crowd 
at  all — not  a  bit  like  the  glorious  times  of  old.  True, 
one  club  man  was  conspicuous  enough  with  a  dozen  or  so 
of  emptied  bottles  on  the  table  before  him,  but  some  one 
seems  to  have  been  unkind  enough  to  have  suggested  that 
he  is  the  agent  for  the  particular  brand  of  champagne  they 
were  consuming  out  there — so  lie  shall  not  be  included. 

Actor  people  abounded.  There  was  Ferris  Hartman, 
and — well,  never  mind  the  people  who  were  there.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say  that  the  affair  was  delightfully  unexclusive. 

There  were  some  serious  thoughts  aroused  by  it  all 
though.  For,  as  the  hours  passed  by,  vague  misgivings 
arose  as  to  the  presence  of  the  sccre  or  so  of  mere  chil- 
dren— young  girls  from  twelve  to  sixteen — who  were  in 
evidence  about.  1  talked  to  two  or  three  of  them,  but 
the  conversation,  interesting  as  it  was,  foodful  of  thought 
as  it  was,  I  won't  report  just  now. 

A  few  rather  neat  fights  occurred,  and  the  worthy 
Patrolus  carried  ott  its  loads  with  hourly  regularity,  but 
nothing  of  any  very  sanguinary  nature  was  brought  to 
my  attention. 

Ay  de  mi  !  Elks'  balls  are  an  institution,  I  suppose; 
but,  for  goodness  sake,  let's  have  a  little  more  spirit  and 
life  in  it  next  time. 


THE  ELKS'  BALL. 


Matters  and  things  were  drawing  themselves  to  a  con- 
clusion about  12  o  clock,  and  the  night  was  still  warm 
and  pleasant.  It  was  Saturday  last.  The  streets  were 
yet  alive  with  peeple,  and  I  lapsed  unwittingly  along 
with  the  crowd. 

Whither!  One  cares  little  when  the  evening  is  half 
over;  so,  at  a  friend's  chance  suggestion,  we  allowed  our- 
selves to  be  carried  on  with  the  stream,  and  in  the  end 
drifted  through  the  door  of  the  old  Mechanics'  Pavilion 
and  into  the  Elks'  ball. 

The  Elks'  ball:  It  is  a  memory  with  me— a  curious 
tangled  mesh  of  finales  to  young  nights  of  reckless  frolic 
and  utter  heedlessness  of  days  that  are  gone.  Yes,  I 
entered  into  the  blaze  of  light  that  night  with  a  peculiar 
reminiscent  set  of  feelings.  The  smell  of  stale  beer,  the 
criard,  the  dresses  ultimately  ri'jolo— all  these  things  were 
familiar  in  the  involuntary  retrospection  that  they 
caused. 

Yet  the  affair  seemed  changed  for  me,  even  from  last 
year.  Is  it  that  1  grow  circumspect  and  cold  in  my  old 
age?  Perish  the  thought.  No,  really,  I  think  the  peo- 
ple there  were  not  as  of  the  old  times.  Really,  I  think 
the  savor  of  hired  talent— shape  and  risque  costume  pro- 
vided thoughtfully  by  the  management— was  definitely 
more  apparent  than  of  yore.  But  perchance  this  is  all 
personal  equation.    Let's  hope  so. 

There  was  a  crowd  out  there  as  far  as  numbers  go. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  tilled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  C81. 


Dr.  R  I'm  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


AUCTION  SALE 

-  OF  - 

Thoroughbred  Yearlings  . 
Two-Year-Olds,  Etc.  .  .  . 

BRED  AT 

RANCHO  DEL  PASO 

PROPERTY  OF 

+=     MR.  J.  B.  HAGGIN  + 

AT   11  A.  M  ,  AT 

BAY  -  DISTRICT  -  TRACK 

-  ON  - 

MONDAY,  NOVEMBER  26,  1894 

This  Sale  will  comprise  Thirty-six  Yearlings  and  Three  Two- 

Year-Olds  by 

ALEXANDER  (Brother  to  Foxhall).  FRESNO,  ST.  CARLO, 
IMP.  MIDLOTHIAN.  MILNER,  IMP.  DAREBIN,  IMP.  KYKLK 
DALY.  BEN  ALL  TYRANT,  LONGFIELD.  FI 1Z  JAMF.S, 
TORSO,  SALYATOR  and  IMP.  SIR  MODRED. 

Out  of  Mares  by 

Witdidte,  I.einster.  Bazaar,  Jim  Brown.  Wanderer,  imp.  Ill- 
Used,  Warwick.  Joe  Hooker.  Virgil,  Wheatley.  Highlander, 
imp.  Kyrle  Dalv,  War  Dance.  Hidalgo.  Longfield,  imp.  Hurrah, 
imp.  Friar  Tuck,  Luke  Blackburu,  St.  Martin,  imp.  King  Ban, 
Spendthrift,  imp.  Midlothian,  etc. 

This  Grand  Collection  of  Thoroughbreds 
now  on  Bxhi  bition. 


49-  Send  for  Catalogue  at  once  to 


KILXIP  &  CO. 

Live  Stock  Auctioneers 
30  HONTGOMERV  STREET 


M.  %■  HHooOrow 

UNDERTAKER  and  EMBALM  E  R 

117  Scutb  jfirst  Street,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

Bn  attendant  to  answer  T    FPHONB  (jl 

calls  fa?  an*  m<jM  .  .  telephone  ji 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 


33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  SI ,000,000 

JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 

.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  Hooper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.   

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Dejiuells,  June  30,  1894    ....    $»4,061 ,791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,  1,627,053  43 

DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fretnery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  I.ovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  he  sent  by  Wells,  I;argo  8t  Co.,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  I-'rancisco,  but  tile  responsibility  of  this  Savings  liank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  dei>osit.  No  charge  is  made  lor  pass  book  or  en- 
traace  fee.    Office  Hours— g  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  a. 


BAKERY 


or 


213  Qutter,  §f\m 


-®^sR\ 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Hons  we  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Case's  '  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

 !—■  —  •••  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Charlotte  Russe  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


QRDEF 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 

THE  MODEL 
AMERICAN 
CATERERS 

★  ★ 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
1806    SUTTER  STREET 

ft  C.  HflLLdHdN 


CATERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  C87 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  toft 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


In    all  its 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  'h 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  333  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE      Established  1856 

GENERAL  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

r>rench,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  »  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


St,  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

W.  E  .'BRIDGE,  PROPRIETOR 

423     POST  STREET 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


$  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1439   Bush  Street,   below   Van   Ness  Avenue 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  K.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to 3  p.  m.  5ol  GE.YKY  STKKKT 


BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  SXi^fflffl 


Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  1  'JO  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &,  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 

Mount  Vernon  Company 
Ba'timcre 


ThosCBotterworto  \ 

723  22,5  227  TENTH  5TREET  : 

STAINED  M  - "  : 
pj.L«Rcn  a.nl,^  \0"LASS  £' 


LASS   BCNDINC.  E.MBOSitl 


K.  GUItCKK 


JOHN  QUADT 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^'^Vc^n, 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Oigan  I' 11  fills 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHEKMAN  &   CLAY,  San  Francisco 


EMIL  STEIN  EGG  ER 

1'IAXO 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  :  :  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  IVhitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618    Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth. 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Office,  30S  Poftt  St..  room  1.  San  1'  runrisco 
Kesidence,  424  Haight  Street 


Telephone  :1180 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


g^ik*^^  Br  cry  Department  #f 

"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  Wy 
krlUUat  writer!,  who  have  made  this  Journal 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
TTu  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matter t. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  *W  y~ 

Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  Notes    Vf\f    Sk  Affc 
-^»»     Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters,  ^ 
Politics  finance,  Insurance. 


of  the  Ceatt. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


You  can  buy  "THK  WAVK  "  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  I'/npii. 


THREE  KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE   BLANCHE  # 

A   RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

»  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^"'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\J  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124-  SANSOME  STREET 
***■#*★*      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN 

I2IV 


STORE 


WhVG&T  RCADVM/IDC  CLPTHIN6  ? 

rine  Ignoring 


Of* 


BRANCHK  j  f0l  ^A™|  II'SUOS'POV  TAILOR 


f 


BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    *  j5-5o  UPWARDS 
FINE  CUAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17  50  - 

SAMW.C^        +L.Lt  M£ASuRew6wr; 

TRfC     BY  MAIL 


December  1st 


Price  lO  Cents 


THE  WAVE 


<iHOTEL  •••  DEL  *  MONTE> 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

gk         Hk  M 

tlf  W 


4 

"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  di 

as   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets 

on  thro'  a  whole   year  of  flowers." 

1* 

;M&. 

V(C 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    THE  WOKLD 


THE  WAVE 


Take  the^> 

"Sunset  Limited 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 


)  j 


OF  THE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


COMMENCING 


Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l8p4 


AND 


Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco  and 


79  HOURS 


New  Orleans 


OVER  THE  POPULAR 


Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID   VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-carH,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barher  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 


NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 

Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis.  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


400  " 
5  30 

7.40  P.  M. 

1.25  " 


Friday 
Saturday 
Sunday 
Tuesday 


Through  Schedule: 

Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.    10  30  a.  m.  Thursday 

LOS  ANGELES, 
Arrive  EL  PASO, 

"       NEW  ORLEANS, 
"       NEW  YORK, 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T,  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  naon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)- S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  November  28;  S.  S.  "San 
Juan,"  December  8;  S.  S.  "Colon,"  December  18,  S.  S. 
•'  San  Jose,"  December  28. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama,  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  in.) — S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December 
13.  1894;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  January  3,  1895;  S.  S. 
"China."  via  Honolulu,  January  15,  18U5 ;  S.  S.  "  Peru," 
February  2,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  6,  21;  Dee.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  fLos  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Strtel. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
IO  Market  St.,  8an  Franoisco. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," December  13,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," December  22.  1894. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  treight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT 
Of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

H.  A.  Williams  and  Wm.  M.  Bryson,  Co  partners  as  William 
Brown  &  Co  ,  Plaintiffs,  vs  John  H.  Leslie,  G.  K.  Baker  and 
Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H.  Leslie  it  Co.,  Defendants. 

Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County 
of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint  being 
filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of 
the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  greeting  to  John  H. 
Leslie,  F.  G.  Baker  and  Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H. 
Leslie  &  Co.,  Defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  Rlaiutiffs  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  ot  San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  and 
to  answer  the  complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  of  servicel  after  the  service  011  you  of  this  Summons 
— if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or.  if  served  elsewhere, 
within  thirty  days  or  judgment  by  default  will  tie  taken  against 
you  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Complaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  from  you  the  sum  of 
S2083.38  alleged  to  be  due  from  you  to  Plaintiffs  for  goods,  wares 
and  Merchandise  heretofore  and  within  two  years  last  past  sold 
and  delivered  to  you  by  Plaintiff  assignors  as  is  fully  set  forth  in 
the  Complaint  on  file  herein,  to  which  you  are  hereby  referred 
for  particulars,  and  for  costs  of  suit,  and  interest  from  April 
21st  1892. 

And  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  Plaintiffs 
will  take  judgment  against  you  for  said  sum  of  $2,083.38,  interest 
and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  Seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  cf  California,  this 
18th  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  our  thousand,  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-four. 

M.  C.  HALEY,  Clerk. 
[SEAL I  By  W.  J.  HENEY,  Deputy  Clerk. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  -MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1891 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship zt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St..     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


A  maiden  when  she'  kissing 

Gives  a  hundred  "just  for  fun," 

But  the  earnest,  knowing  widow 
Rolls  a  hundred  into  one. 

—  Town  Topics. 


II.  BRIDGE    <&  OO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

"  Did  you  ever  travel  on  your  face?  " 

•'  Yes,  ever  since  I  tried  to  ride  my  bicycle." 

—  Town  Topks. 


*  *  *  It  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 


*  * 

i  Awarded  Five  J 
J  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 
J  World's  Fair, 

Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  J 
+  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  *• 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 


PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  QRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 


KENNEY  &,  WELLS 


I  MO  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
422  SUTTER   STREET,  S.  F 


THE  WAVE 


All  through  the  Winter ;  commencing  early  [J 
in  November,  look  for  the 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine- 


MARkiTST 


S.F7 


LURLINE 
SALT  WATER  BATHS 

LLARKIN  AND  BUSH  STS.  I 


•A 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

K.    P.  KOKKKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Lot  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLAKK   &  SONS,  17  anil    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco     Telephone  7T1. 


TKLEP1IONE  18964 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


S^n  Francisco 


California 


TBE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Kutrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


HAS  JUST  RECEIVED  .  .  . 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 


for  FALL  ^WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St. 

WELLS  FflRQO  Sr  CO.'S  BANK 

N.  K.  for.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Sts. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus   »6. 250,000 

Jno.  J.  Vai.kntine,  President;  Homer  S.  King,  Manager 
H.  Wadswortii,  Cashier;  F.  I,.  Lipman.  Asst.  Cashier. 

Directors—  John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge.  Henry  K.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King.  Geo.  K.  Gray 
Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250.000.00     Total  Assets,  $6,854, 653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  17'JO 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,440,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,(.i80,251 

ROKKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &   KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  MoDtgomerv  street 


:lThe  Palace  Hotel 


i 

THE    BEST  APPOINTED   AND    MOST   LIBERALLY    MANAGED  & 

IV" 

 & 

IP 


HOTEL   IN  AMERICA 


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  in  Service 
Unsurpassed  in  Cuisine 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  f 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  £ 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  & 


3  ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  «. 

1  _____  _____    P 


O.  F.  WILLEY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND 
DEALERS  IN 


JHarpess 
l^obes  ai)d  U/I?ips 

of 

T 

£uery  Description 


AGENCY  FOR 

H.  H.  BABCOCK  CO. 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 

NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  &  CO. 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
C.  S.  CAFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J. 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS,  FRANCE 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

SA.N    FRANCISCO,  CAL 


THE 

CALIFORNIA 
.HOTEL 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


This  new  and  luxuriously  furnished  hotel  com- 
bines the  attractions  of  hotel  life  with  all  the 
comforts  of  a  home.  Its  convenience  to  all 
places  of  amusement  and  the  business  centers 
is  an  advantage.  It  is  surrounded  by  newly  and 
smoothly  paved  streets  and  guests  arc  not 
aroused  nor  disturbed  by  passing  vehicles  nor 
clanging  street  car  bells.  "The  California" 
offers  to  the  man  of  family  a  quiet  home  at  a 
moderate  cost.  Transient  or  permanent  guests 
find  it  an  attractive  stopping  place.  The  new 
American  plan  dining  room  is  on  the  top  floor. 
The  Cafe  and  Banquet  Hall  is  on  the  first  floor. 

R.    H.  WARFIELD, 

Proprietor 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  ami  Jones  St».,  San  Francisco. 


★*★★★**★★*★**★ 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BBENNAN,  Proprietor. 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSAL1TO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 
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San  Francisco,  December  1,  1894 

Evidences  are  not  lacking  of  the  decay, 
throughout  the  Union,  of  that  shallow-minded, 
sickly  sentimentality  called  Party  Spirit.  The 
shameful,  virtueless  form  of  zeal,  which  has 
closed  its  eyes  to  the  most  damnable  political 
crimes,  submitted  to  the  infamous  domination 
of  the  Boss,  sustained  fraud  and  endorsed  for 
public  office  creatures  who  would  not  be  toler- 
ated in  a  position  of  trust  by  any  private  em- 
ployer is,  thank  God,  disappearing  from  the 
politics  of  America.  We  welcome  the  hour 
when  the  silent  acquiescence  of  the  press  in 
these  iniquities  "  for  the  sake  of  the  ticket," 
will  be  concealed  as  a  matter  of  shame  rather 
than  confessed  as  a  subject  of  pride.  While 
the  non-partisan  movement  is  largely  confined 
to  municipal  reform,  its  influence  must  be 
widely  felt,  and  lead  to  a  higher  character  of 
State  and  National  politics,  as  we  will  indicate 
in  a  future  article.  It  is  to  another  matter, 
however,  we  desire  now  to  call  especial  atten- 
tion. 

The  recent  election  in  California  emphasized 
a  certain  phase  of  politics  with  a  distinctness 
which  almost  imparted  to  it  the  quality  of 
novelty.  It  is  a  phase  quite  as  dangerous  to 
the  well  being  of  the  community  as  the  Boss, 
and  seeks  advantage  in  the  new-born  spirit  of 
independent  political  thought  before  the  infant 
innovation  is  out  of  swaddling  clothes.  It8 
tendency  is  to  debase  rather  than  refine,  and 
carried  out  to  its  logical  conclusion,  would  re- 
duce politics  to  that  narrow  form  of  selfishness 
which  demands  from  the  Government  a  species 
of  personal  service — legislation  favorable  to 
this  interest  or  inimical  to  that,  regulation  ap- 
proximating prohibition  to  another  business — 
or  the  infliction  of  punishment  and  indignities 
upon  this  or  that  class,  sect  or  creed.  The 


voter  in  the  State  at  large  had  Republican, 
Democratic,  Populist,  Labor,  Independent, 
Liquor  Dealers,  Prohibition,  Railroad  and 
anti-Railroad,  Corporation  and  anti-Corpora- 
tion, A.  P.  A.  and  anti-A.  P.  A.  tickets  thrust 
under  his  unoffending  eye  by  some  offending 
zealot.  Not  one  of  th'  se  tickets,  straight  or 
hybrid,  had  as  an  excuse  for  its  existence  a 
desire  to  achieve  Good  Government,  pure  and 
simple,  a  cause  more  important  by  a  thousand- 
fold to  ourselves  and  to  posterity  than  any  of 
the  fleeting  "isms"  of  the  hour.  The  nominee 
who,  by  lying,  deceit  and  treachery,  could 
hoodwink  the  greatest  number  of  conflicting 
classes  had  assurance  of  easy  victory.  Candi- 
dates vied  with  each  other  in  giving  secret  and 
contradictory  pledges  to  hostile  factions  in  the 
hopes,  often  successful,  of  securing  the  support 
of  each.  Intrigue  was  met  by  intrigue,  trick- 
ery by  trickery,  and  in  this  wild,  disgraceful 
scramble  for  office  Good  Government  and  fit- 
ness entirely  were  disregarded  by  the  intriguers 
for,  lacking  organization,  no  "  blocks  of  votes" 
could  be  rallied  about  the  standard  of  decency. 

So  far  as  Democracy  and  Republicanism 
go,  it  would  be  stupid  to  claim  all  the  virtues 
of  honesty  for  one  or  charge  all  the  crimes  to 
the  other.  In  the  hands  of  the  Boss  both  are 
equally  bad.  Either,  however,  would  be  pref 
erable  to  this  tendency  toward  a  form  of  poli- 
tical classification  on  the  basis  of  mercantile 
interests  or  religious  hatred  which  is  alive  with 
danger  of  a  most  serious  character. 


One  of  the  oldest  organized  movements  seek- 
ing particular  legislation  is  the  Prohibition 
Party.  A  gentleman  recently  wrote  us  that 
he  believed  this  organization  "the  only  true 
friend  to  Good  Government  among  parties." 
Possibly  all  Prohibitionists  favor  Good  Govern- 
ment, but  certainly  all  the  friends  of  Good 
Government  do  not  favor  prohibition.  Frankly, 
we  consider  the  Prohibition  movement,  as  an 
uncompromising  part/,  one  of  the  very  worst 
enemies  to  reform,  standing,  like  another  vain 
and  senseless  Chinese  wall,  across  the  pathway 
leading  to  that  broad,  beneficent  domain  of 
Good  Government.  What  the  vote  of  this 
party,  wielded  as  a  unit,  might  have  accom- 
plished for  our  commonwealth  and  for  human- 
ity— what  crimes,  what  woe  and  what  corrup 
tion  it  might  have  averted  are  beyond  the  domain 
of  calculation.  The  neglect  to  right  a  wrong  or 
prevent  a  crime  is  as  reprehensible  as  its  com- 
mission. For  years  the  Prohibition  Party  has 
been  vainly  beating  the  political  air  with  its 
eight  thousand  impotent  protests,  battling  for 
a  sentiment  which  inveighs  against  many  in- 
terests of  the  commonwealth,  and  which  if 
successful  would  destroy  millions  of  invested 


capital.  Meanwhile  our  public  charities  have 
become  the  homes  of  cruelty,  our  county  hos- 
pitals miserable  and  disgraceful  monuments  of 
mismanagement,  our  stricken  and  helpless 
lepers  neglected,  our  legislative  halls  the  play 
houses  for  fraud  and  corruption,  our  courts  of 
justice  the  subject  of  suspicion  and  jest,  while 
these  eight  thousand  voters,  who  lay  violent 
claim  to  the  highest  respectability,  fritter 
away  their  power  upon  a  profitless  dream. 
We  repeat  it,  if  this  "respectable"  element, 
stripped  of  its  prohibition  feature,  was  intelli- 
gently wielded  as  a  unit  for  honest  government 
the  enlightened  nineteenth  century  would  wit- 
ness no  such  disgraceful  and  infamous  con- 
ditions as  to-day  hang  like  a  blight  over  almost 
every  public  institution  in  the  State.  So  far 
as  contributing  toward  the  maintenance  of 
Good  Government  is  concerned,  the  eight  thou- 
sand Prohibition  voters  of  this  State  might 
quite  as  well  reside  on  an  oasis  in  the  heart  of 
the  Sahara  Desert  and  vote  for  Jupiter  for 
Mayor  and  Mercury  for  County  Clerk. 

This  antagonism,  as  a  natural  sequence,  has 
given  birth  to  an  association  having  for  its 
object  the  protection  of  the  rights  of  the 
liquor  dealers,  which  carries  in  its  train 
thousands  of  voters,  many  of  whom  would 
contribute  their  ballots  and  their  influence 
toward  securing  Good  Government.  Liquor 
dealers  are  not  the  "  bad  citizens  "  the  Prora- 
tion party  would  have  us  believe.  If  there 
existed  in  the  Prohibition  ranks  as  much  of  a 
desire  to  accomplish  practical  good,  as  there 
is  of  respectability  among  the  liquor  dealers, 
the  practical  element  on  one  side  and  the  re- 
spectable element  of  the  other  would  come 
together  and  would  agree  upon  some  form  of 
general  regulation,  join  hands  in  extermina- 
ting the  worst  features  of  the  trade,  and  then 
yield  their  united  efforts  toward  securing  benef- 
icent laws  and  their  just  and  proper  adminis- 
tration. In  the  abolishment  of  the  pit-falls 
and  disreputable  saloons,  the  practical  side  of 
the  Prohibition  party,  if  it  has  a  practical  side, 
would,  we  firmly  believe,  find  the  respectable 
liquor  dealers  more  than  willing  to  co  operate. 

The  American  Protective  Association  is  an- 
other class  movement  which  should  be  roundly 
condemned  by  thinking  men.  It  is  neither 
American,  dignified  nor  just.  The  most  it  will 
accomplish  will  be  to  solidify  the  Catholic 
Church  as  a  political  factor  and  drive  into  its 
voting  ranks  many  people  who,  though  not 
communicants  of  that  religion,  fall  under  the 
ban  of  this  new  organization.  Religious  con- 
troversies do  not  belong  in  our  politics,  and  if 
the  Catholic  or  any  other  church  invades  pub- 
lic rights,  or  lifts  a  finger  to   disturb  the 
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cherished  "little  red  school  house"  it  will  need 
no  secret  A.  P.  A.  to  arouse  the  American 
people  to  administer  a  proper  and  lasting  re- 
buke. When  that  time  comes  men  will  not 
fear  to  confess  their  participation  in  the  move- 
ment nor  hide  their  sentiments  by  a  pretend- 
ing tolerance.  The  most  scathing  criticism 
upon  the  organization  is  the  reluctance  with 
which  its  adherents  confess  their  membership. 
We  have  no  patience  with  such  organizations 
and,  in  the  interest  of  Good  Government,  we 
pray  they  may  be  buried  out  of  sight. 

What  we  have  said  of  the  foregoing  move- 
ments may  likewise  be  said  of  that  of  labor, 
which  has  divided  its  power  and  wasted  its 
substance  pursuing  the  intangible.  It  is  now 
proposed  to  form  an  ineffectual  national  labor 
party,  with  Eugene  V.  Debs  as  its  Presidential 
candidate,  and  so  eliminate  the  labor  vote 
from  State  and  National  politics  and  build  up 
a  political  freak  on  all  fours  with  the  Prohib- 
ition party,  a  proceeding  the  enemies  of  labor 
will  welcome  with  silent  joy. 


During  this  campaign,  amidst  the  surround- 
ing heat  and  turmoil  of  the  political  struggle, 
a  quiet  knot  of  determined  men,  independent 
of  party,  creed  or  nationality,  met  and  organ- 
ized for  the  purpose  of  enforcing  a  fair  count, 
and  so  assisting  toward  the  prevention  of 
fraud.  Volunteer  watchers  were  secured  in 
such  numbers  as  their  infant  organization 
made  possible,  and  while  not  accomplishing 
all  they  had  in  view,  the  foundation  was  laid 
broad  and  deep  for  future  effort  in  the  line  of 
good  government.*  Contrast  the  unselfish, 
broad,  liberal  and  honorable  motives  which 
actuated  these  men  with  that  of  any  of  the 
political  classifications  mentioned!  The  scope 
of  their  work  included  all  the  State,  all  the 
people.  They  had  no  axe  to  grind,  no  spite  to 
vent,  no  hatred  to  inflict.  Honest  elections 
and  honest  administration  was  all  they 
sought.  This  organization — the  Union  for 
Practical  Progress — is  a  branch  of  an  in- 
stitution and  represents  a  sentiment  which 
is  growing  rapidly  all  over  the  Union. 
Like  the  "  Civic  "  and  "Good  Government" 
Clubs  it  has  high  and  honorable  aims,  and  is 
worthy  of  the  support  of  every  honest  man  in 
this  community.  We  cannot  but  feel  that 
many  of  our  readers — Republican  and  Demo- 
crat alike — who  have  followed  our  articles  on 
Good  Government  and  the  Boss,  have  been 
struck  with  the  necessity  for  some  organized 
effort  tending  toward  a  purification  of  our  elec- 
tions and  the  elevation  of  our  public  officers 
above  the  corrupting  influences  of  the  times. 
We  urge  all  such — a  number  have  already 
done  so — to  sign  the  coupon  printed  in  another 
column,  and  forward  it  to  the  Secretary  at  the 
address  indicated.  The  love  of  country  should 
be  higher  than  love  of  party.  It  is  not  the 
purpose  of  this  organization  to  set  a  new  "  ism" 
afloat  upon  the  sea  of  politics;  it  aims  to 
unite  the  moral  forces  of  the  community,  to 
assist  in  the  improvement  and  elevation  of 
mankind,  to  combat  political  corruption,  to 
accomplish  municipal  reform,  to  purify  the 


ballot-box  and  to  right  every  public  wrong 
that  comes  within  its  knowledge.  With  a 
membership  of  five  thousand — and  surely  this 
State  should  furnish  a  greater  number — this 
organization  would  have  the  power  to  demand 
of  the  old  parties  the  nomination  of  honest 
men  for  office.  After  all  the  tickets  were  in 
the  field  they  could  then  make  their  selections 
of  individuals  from  them,  having  honesty  and 
ability  alone  in  view.  Where  two  honest  men 
were  contesting  for  the  same  office  no  discrim- 
ination should  be  made,  but  both  endorsed. 
Soon  the  political  managers  would  learn  that 
the  nomination  of  a  dishonest  man  meant  his 
defeat.  Having  h arned  this  lesson  they  would 
have  a  tender  regard  for  the  "block  of  five 
thousand  votes,"  which  desired  good  govern- 
ment. Such  organizations  present  the  only 
practical  method  for  defeating  the  Boss,  out- 
witting fraud  and  preventing  corruption. 
With  the  weapon  at  hand,  and  ample  time 
within  which  to  organize,  it  will  be  the  fault 
of  the  people  •themselves  if  they  do  not  em- 
brace the  opportunity  with  a  will. 


Truly  mankind  and  womankind  are  pecul- 
iarly constructed  animals.  Here,  the  Women's 
Christian  Temperance  Union,  in  annual  con- 
vention assembled  at  Cleveland,  have  de- 
clared against  the  toy  drum,  the  tin  sword 
and  the  pea-ehooting  gun  of  boyhood,  because 
the  influence  of  their  use  upon  youth  is  to  en- 
gender a  warlike  spirit  in  manhood.  Selec- 
tions in  school  readers  of  a  warlike  tone  are 
condemned  as  exercising  the  Fame  pernicious 
influence.  Tin  horses  and  nanni-goats  will 
next  be  kept  from  the  vandal  hands  of 
destructive  youth  on  the  ground  that  when  the 
youngster  is  permitted  to  wiggle  the  tin  tail 
off  a  painted  horse  it  will  encourage  cruelty  to 
animals  in  later  life.  The  infant  Miss  must 
then  be  denied  the  doll,  for  infant  Misses  often 
leave  dolly  on  the  floor  and  in  other  out  of  the 
way  or  in  the  way  places,  and  such  a  proced- 
ure is  likely  to  result  in  mother's  who  will 
neglect  their  offspring,  and  through  sheer  for- 
getfulness  may  abandon  them  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  the  night  air. 


We  directed  attention  last  week  to  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  proprietors  of  "American 
Industries "  terrorized  their  employees  into 
voting  the  Republican  ticket  at  the  late  elec- 
tion, bv  reducing  wages,  closing  down 
factories  and  threatening  further  reductions  in 
the  event  of  Democratic  success.  No  doubt 
these  tactics  contributed  largely  to  the  victory 
of  the  Republican  ticket,  but  there  was  still 
another  factor,  which,  while  it  has  received 
but  little  consideration  should  not  be  ignored, 
as  it  enters  largely  into  any  attempted  analy- 
sis of  the  result.  Mr.  Frederick  C.  Waite,  a 
former  census  official  has,  says  the  New  York 
World,  figured  out  for  the  National  Statistical 
Association,  that  over  5,000,000  voters  re- 
trained away  from  the  polls  this  fall,  changing 
the  political  complexion  of  the  country.  This 
year  the  Republicans  have  not  cast  as  large  a 
per  cent,  of  the  full  vote  in  a  single  State  as 


in  1888.  Hence,  says  Mr.  Waite,  the  only 
reasonable  conclusion  to  be  drawn  is  that,  like 
the  dissatisfied  Republicans  in  1S92,  the  dis- 
contented Democrats  stayed  at  home,  and  did 
not  cast  their  ballots.  The  stay-at-home 
vote  in  New  York  in  1888  was  75,000;  in  1892, 
185,000,  and  this  year  it  increased  to  the  enor- 
mous figure  of  425,000.  In  Pennsylvania 
it  was  400,000  this  year  as  against 
70.000  in  1888,  and  230,000  in  1892. 
In  Ohio  it  increased  from  40,000  in  1888  to 
115,000  in  1892,  and  290,000  this  year.  In 
Michigan  it  was  210,000,  twelve  times  greater 
than  in  1888  and  double  the  figures  of  1892. 
The  statistician  further  remarks  that  South 
Carolina,  when  she  had  50,000  less  voters  than 
at  present,  cast  183,621  votes  for  Hayes  and 
Tilden  while  this  year  her  total  vote  is  not 
much  over  60,000,  or  about  one-fourth  of  her 
full  registration.  Census  and  registration 
statistics  show  that  this  year  the  stay-at-home 
voters  numbered  about  5,100,000,  add  1,500,- 
000*  Populists,  5,300,000  Republicans  and  the 
scattering  vote,  and  there  are  over  12,000,000 
to  place  against  the  4,200,000  who  voted  the 
Democratic  ticket. 

These  are  the  figures  of  an  expert  and  add 
an  enlightening  chapter  to  the  tale  of  the 
"avalanche"  or  "tidal  wave"  of  which  we  are 
now  hearing  so  much  from  the  Republican 
press.  The  statement  that  "this  year  the 
Republicans  have  not  cast  as  large  a  per  cent 
of  the  full  vote  in  a  single  State  as  in  1888"  is 
pregnant  with  suggestions. 

Just  why  Democracy  remained  at  home  upon 
election  day  has  not  been  satisfactorily  ex- 
plained as  yet.  Among  Democrats  it  is 
generally  attributed  to  the  failure  of  Congress 
to  legislate  on  the  tariff  up  to  the  promises  of 
the  platform,  while  Republicans  claim  that 
the  rank  and  file  of  the  party  is  tired  of  the 
free  trade  and  tariff  for  revenue  doctrines.  We 
will  not  attempt  to  explain  it.  What  will  be 
the  issue  for  the  campaign  of  1896  is 
now  an  interesting  topic  for  discussion. 
There  is  a  diversity  of  opinion  on  the  subject 
within  the  Democratic  party.  Judge  Holman, 
in  a  recent  interview,  declares  that  "free  silver 
will  be  the  chief  issue."  He  stoutly  maintains 
that  "the  Democratic  party  dare  not  do  other- 
wise than  declare  for  the  unlimited  coinage  of 
the  people's  money  at  the  present  ratio"  and 
says,  "With  that  issue  only  we  can  win." 
Commenting  editorially  on  this  interview  the 
N.  Y.  Sunday  Mercury  (Dem.)  adds:  "The 
gold  monopolists  of  the  National  banks,  who 
rule  the  Republican  party,  will  hereafter  find 
arrayed  against  them  not  only  a  solid  South 
but  a  solid  West,  and  the  party  which  con- 
spired against  bi-metallism  in  1873,  demon- 
etized silver  and  brought  on  the  contraction  of 
the  currency  which  culminated  in  the  panic 
of  1893  will  again  find  itself  in  a  woeful 
minority  in  Federal  councils." 

On  the  other  hand,  Cleveland  and  Carlisle 
are  reported  working  hard  to  bring  their  party 
into  line  on  a  "sound  money,  gold  standard," 
and  it  is  expected  that  the  President's  message 

•Since  estimated  at  1,636,000. 
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to  Congress  at  the  opening  of  the  session  in 
December  will  sound  the  keynote  for  the  party 
|  on  the  monetary  question,  just  as  his  message 
on  tariff  reform  in  1887  committed  his  party 
to  a  sweeping  revision  of  the  protective  tariff 
system.  If  the  Democratic  party  is  divided 
on  the  questions  of  silver  and  currency,  so,  too, 
is  the  party  of  their  opponents,  and  it  is  the 
hope  of  their  leaders  that  the  Republicans  may, 
with  their  unwieldly  majority  in  the  House, 
become  discordant  and  belligerent  in  their  at- 
tempts to  legislate  upon  the  money  question. 
Meanwhile  there  is  a  movement  on  foot  in 
Washington  to  solidify  Democracy  and  to 
counteract  the  influence  of  the  Bi-metallic 
League,  which  h  is,  by  means  of  broadly  cir- 
culated literature,  built  up  a  widespread  free 
coinage  sentiment  in  many  parts  of  the  coun- 
try. The  sound  currency  people  propose  to 
flood  the  States  with  literature  favoring  the 
gold  standard  and  in  '96  meet  the  enemy  as  a 
united  party  on  an  issue  ovtr  which  it  is 
prophesied  the  Republicans  will  quarrel  among 
themselves.  Senator  Cameron,  for  instance 
as  well  as  nearly  every  Republican  mtmber  of 
Congress  from  the  silver-producing  States, 
heartily  favors  the  white  metal,  and  will  go  to 
extremes  to  accomplish  its  rehabilitation. 
This  promises  a  warm  contest  when  the  Repub- 
lican Congress  convenes.  Altogether  the  situ- 
ation for  the  next  two  years  presents  rare 
opportunities  for  a  managerial  skill  of  the  very 
highest  order,  and  those  who  take  an  interest 
in  the  game  of  politics  will  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  witnessing  a  battle  royal  for  su- 
premacy. 

New  York  proposes  to  erect  a  monolith  to 
Dr.  Parkhurst  as  an  expression  of  its  gratitude 
to  that  distinguished  reformer  for  his  work  in 
behalf  of  Good  Government.  This  spirit  cer- 
tainly must  be  very  gratifying  to  the  Doctor, 
but  New  York  has  always  been  prolific  of  the 
"  monumental  spirit,"  however  far  it  might 
fall  short  in  performance  of  its  promise3.  The 
Grant  monument  and  the  foundation  for 
Bartholdi's  Statuf  of  Liberty,  originally  Gotham 
enterprises,  had  failed,  indeed,  but  for  the 
country  at  large  being  called  on  to  contribute 
funds  for  each. 


COMMUNICATION. 
SOCIOLOGICAL  STUDY. 


The  Importance  of  This  New  Science. 


To  a  busy  financier,  merchant,  or  to  the  gentleman 
of  leisure,  it  is  no  doubt  astonishing  when  a  collec- 
tive resum6  is  made,  that  so  many  of  the  best  peri- 
odicals devote  so  much  space  to  socioloeical  questions. 

Not  only  in  The  Annals  oj  the  American  Academy, 
but  in  Chattanooga  Times,  the  San  Francisco  Chroni- 
cle and  Wave,  and  even  in  the  Moon,  of  San  Luis 
Obispo  County,  essays  and  editorials  frequently  ap- 
pear regarding  the  economic  relations  which  do  or 
should  exist  between  men. 

The  important  feature  of  any  controversy,  how- 
ever, is  not  so  much  the  numbers  or  personnel  of 
those  who  appear  on  one  side  or  the  other,  but  the 
importance  of  all  vital  discussions  centers  in  the 
question:  Which  is  right?  Right  about  what? 
Whether  the  individual  is  to  rule  society,  or  soci  ty 
is  to  control  the  individual.  That  seems  to  be  the 
substance  of  the  many  articles  which  have  elicited 
so  much  comment  in  the  monthlies,  weeklies  and  the 
daily  press  of  the  country  from  Boston  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

This  seemingly  unavoidable  controversy  has  been 

*  A  detailed  statement  of  the  work  performed  by  this 
organization  appeared  in  a  letter  from  Mr.  J.  Reynolds, 
published  in  the  Wave  two  weeks  ago. 


drawing  to  its  solution  the  serious  consideration  of 
the  acknowledged  leaders  of  men  in  politics,  educa- 
tional institutions,  religious  and  business  life.  San 
Francisco  has  wheeled  into  line  and  evinced  the 
interest  felt  by  the  formation  of  the  Ethical  Society, 
Union  for  Practical  Progress,  Good  Government 
Club,  University  Settlement  and  other  organizations 
devoted  to  the  study  and  practical  application  of 
scientific  sociology.  New  York  and  Chicago  and 
other  Eastern  cities  generally  feel  the  pulsations 
which  bring  these  topics  to  the  attent'on  of  the  pub- 
lic before  the  more  favored  sections  of  the  country 
(more  favored  by  being  less  dense  and  cramped  with 
population),  but  these  subjects  are  such  as  will  inevi- 
tably be  brought  most  forcibly  to  our  notice,  and  it 
is  certainly  not  good  s  'nse  to  be  unfamiliar  with 
them.  To  be  ignorant  of  what  the  best  literature  and 
thought  of  the  country  is  discussing  is  unpardonable, 
especially  when  the  final  outcome  of  all  this  vitally 
affects  the  interest  of  every  one. 

It  seems  that  it  must  be  true  that  the  relations 
which  exist  between  man  and  man  will  improve; 
that  is,  that  they  will  become  more  just  and  amica- 
ble ;  more  as  the  great  prophets  and  philosophers 
have  taught  and  commanded. 

Mona  Caird,  in  the  Westminster  Riview,  writes: 
"The  fatal  and  common  mistake  is  to  take  'human 
nature'  as  we  happen  to  find  it  in  our  age  and  coun- 
try and  fit  our  measures  to  its  evils  and  its  ignorance. 
We  must  on  no  account  treat  local  'human  nature' 
as  a  constant  factor,  but  must  regard  it  merely  as  a 
register  of  the  forces  that  have  been  at  work  upon  it 
in  the  past.  We  have  to  remember  that  the  character 
of  a  man  is  the  product  of  all  the  events  of  his  past; 
of  the  impetus  that  he  has  received,  hereditarv  and 
otherwise— the  creeds  through  which  his  right  and 
wrong,  ideas  and  ambitions,  become  established." 
This  doctrine  goes  to  prove  that  with  the  coming  of 
the  twentieth  century  the  product  of  the  many  years 
of  religious  teachings  (the  further  expansion  of  those 
principles  of  justice  and  right  and  the  still  greater 
improvement  in  men's  conditions  and  in  their  rela- 
tions to  each  other)  is  sure  to  result  from  the  princi- 
ples which  have  been  taught  so  long.  As  Mona 
Caird  wrote,  we  are  sooner  or  later  likely  to  realize 
the  practical  results  of  the  creeds  which  have  become 
established.  It  has  long  been  taught  that  men 
should  not  only  respect  the  rights  of  other  men  but 
that  they  should  do  more  than  that.  When  we  reflect 
upon  the  universal  propogating  throughout  the  civil- 
ized world  of  these  high  ideals  it  seems  a  natural 
consequence  that  a  radical  departure,  upon  the  part 
of  any  considerable  number  of  society  from  the 
truths  they  profess  to  admire  would  create  a  disturb- 
ance throughout  the  localities  affected.  Are  not  our 
industrial  disturbances  due  to  departure  from  the 
teachings  of  the  past? 

If  it  is  true  that  the  future  will  beget  improvement 
in  the  relations  of  man  to  man  the  question  is  :  How? 
Prof.  Lester  F.  Ward  treats  this  subject  thus:  "Ben- 
eficence should  only  be  directed  toward  those  who  are 
entitled  to  it  in  consequence  of  the  defective  social 
conditions  under  which  they  live.  It  should  only  go 
so  far  as  to  remedv  this  defect.  It  should  be  so 
directed  as  to  ennoble  instead  of  demoralizing  the 
recipient.  The  question  is  then  narrowed  down  to 
ascertain  whether  this  can  beet  be  done  by 
the  individual  or  by  society.  That  it  cannot  be  done 
by  single  individuals  actuated  bv  a  multitude  of  vague, 
conflicting  and  whimsical  motives  all  must  concede. 
It  can  be  done  to  a  limited  extent  by  large  associa- 
tions with  enlightened  officers." 

The  above  is  quoted  as  one  of  the  lines  of  argument 
taken  in  favor  of  the  association  of  society  to  control 
the  individual  in  politics,  industry  and  in  benevolent 
work.  Again  in  the  same  general  tenor  the  Rev.  P. 
S.  Moxom  edits  thus:  "Indeed,  the  distinguished 
Prof.  Emile  de  Laveleye  has  said.  Socialism  con- 
templates men  working  together  for  mutual  benefit 
rather  than  against  each  other  for  individual  gain. 
It  is  the  practical  as  well  as  philosophic  opposite  of 
selfish  individualism.  The  individualistic  conception 
of  society  is  expressed  in  that  diabolical  adage, 
•every  man  for  himself  and  the  devil  take  the  hind- 
most' ;  and,  as  no  man  can  separate  himcelf  wholly 
from  society,  the  thoroughgoing  individualist  sacri- 
fices society  to  his  own  selfish  interest." 

Prof.  E.  Benj.  Andrews  sums  up  a  lecture  on  Busi- 
ness Gambling,  "I  conclude  with  three  remarks: 

1st.  The  evils  (of  our  present  economic  system) 
contemplated  are  none  the  less  evils,  even  if  no  way 
of  overcoming  them  should  ever  be  discovered. 

2nd.  Few  of  the  wrongs  brought  to  light  involve 
personal  guilt  or  sin  on  anyone's  part.  They  mainly 
consist  of  social  maladjustments  for  which  no  one  in 
particular  is  responsible  and  which  are  to  be  removed, 
if  at  all,  by  general  social  effort. 

3rd.  The  outlook  may  be  less  dark  than  it  now 
seems.  Sociology  is  a  new  and  callow  science.  Let 
the  hard  studv  which  the  last  two  generations  have 
bestowed  on  Physical  Science  be  applied  for  the  next 
two  generations  to  Social  Science  and  the  result  may 
be,  if  not  Heaven,  at  least  a  tolerable  earth." 

Hundreds  of  quotations  from  eminent  sources  could 
be  added  to  establish  the  proof  of  the  growing  im- 


portance of  social  questions.  The  object  sought  by 
this  letter  is  to  show  the  trend  of  modern  thought. 
I  do  not  presume  to  advance  original  propositions 
but  simply  place  as  conspicuously  as  I  can  before 
others  such  remarks  as  may  educe  thought  upon  the 
relation  which  they  themselves  bear  to  the  rest  of 
society ;  believing  that  if  thoughtful  consideration  is 
given  by  many  to  this  subject,  healthful  and  proper 
action  will  follow.  John  M.  Ruynolds. 


THE  UNION  FOR   PRACTICAL  PROGRESS. 

The  Executive  Committee  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Branch  of  the  National  Union  for  Prac- 
tical Progress  wishing,  to  obtain  an  expres- 
sion of  opinion  from  every  one  interested  in 
the  elevation  and  improvement  of  our  nation 
and  our  fellowmen,  requests  those  whose  notice 
may  be  given  to  this  item,  to  fill  out  the  blank 
printed  below  and  mail  it  to  the  local  secre- 
tary. 

The  Union  aims  to  unite  the  moral  forces  of 
every  community.  It  welcomes  as  members 
all  who  desire  to  assist  in  the  elevation  and 
improvement  of  mankind.  It  does  not  recog- 
nize any  class  distinctions,  nor  creed  differen- 
ces, nor  nationality,  nor  sex;  on  the  contrary, 
it  hopes  to  induce  every  sincere  lover  of  good 
government  and  fellovvman  to  unite  for  the 
welfare  of  all.  It  needs  no  comment  to  explain 
that  if  the  moral  forces  were  united  their 
power  for  good  would  be  irresistible.  This  is 
the  purpose  of  the  Union  for  Practical  Pro- 
gress. It  is  hoped  that  men  and  women  in 
every  profession  will  recognize  the  possibilities 
and  probability  of  accomplishing  an  immense 
amount  of  good  by  this  unity  of  effort. 

The  following  topics  will  be  taken  up,  dis- 
cussed, and  standing  committees  will  be 
appointed  for  practical  work  upon  each  sub- 
ject. 1st.  Child  Labor.  2d.  Prison  Reform. 
3d.  Municipal  Reform.  4th.  The  Ballot 
Box.  5th.  How  Best  to  Combat  Political  Cor- 
ruption. 6th.  The  Abolition  of  War.  7th. 
Charity,  Organized  and  Unorganized.  8th. 
Gambling.    9th.    Enforcement  of  Law. 

The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  asks  those 
who  desire  to  join  in  its  work  to  kindly  send 
their  address  to  Mr.  John  M.  Wallis,  2425 
Post  street,  with  the  following  blank  filled 
out  : 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

Union  for  Practical  Progress 

C.  C.  Tkrrill,  President.   J.  M.  Wallis,  Secretary. 

Regular  meetings  held  on  the  last  Tuesday 
of  each  month  at 
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BUILDERS'  EXCHANGK,  1G  Post  St. 


..1894. 


To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
J.  M.  WALLIS, 

2425  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Dear  Sir:--I  would  be  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  subject  of.  


and  shall  be  pleased  to  devote  some  time  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 


Address  


Secretaries  California  Branches,  Union  for 
Practical  Progress  : 

Claire  S.  Robinson,  Alameda,  California. 
Rev.  E.  B.  Payne,  Berkeley,  " 
Caroline  Morris,  Los  Gatos, 
W.  G.  B.  Pierce,  Pomona,  " 
E.  R.  Watson,  Santa  Ana,  " 
Mrs.  C.  H.  Hurlbut,Santa  Barbara,  " 
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THE  SUCCESS  of  the  Horse  Show  is  as 
good  an  index  of  our  progressiveness  as  could 
well  be  afforded.  It  is  customary  to  declare 
that  the  community  retrogrades  rather  than 
advances  and  that  in  the  matter  of  enterprise 
the  San  Francisco  of  to-day  is  way  behind 
the  Western  metropolis  of  a  decade  ago.  This, 
however,  is  a  pioneer  delusion.  In  a  mercan- 
tile way,  perhaps,  there  may  have  been  a  de- 
cline, due  to  the  development  of  Northern  and 
Southern  highways,  but  we  can  afford  to  rest 
a  bit  on  our  oars  for,  relatively,  this  is  the 
richest  city  in  the  country  and  it  is  about  time 
we  learned  how  to  live.  We  are  in  a  fine  way 
of  becoming  civilized,  of  converting  our  metro- 
politan pretensions  into  realization,  of  becom- 
ing something  more  than  a  huge  workshop 
with  a  park  and  a  climate,  for  this  is  really  all 
the  city  has  been.  There  is  something  more 
in  life  than  the  pursuit  of  dollars.  Some- 
thing better  than  the  wearisome,  unre- 
lieved toiling  from  dawn  to  dark  that  has 
characterized  the  days  of  our  men.  The  fact 
is  we  have  been  too  industrious  in  pursuing 
the  fickle  goddess  to  realize  how  bare,  cold 
and  monotonous  the  round  of  our  pleasures 
has  been.  Besides  the  bay,  the  Cliff  and 
Chinatown,  mere  natural  advantages,  what 
have  we  to  show  ?  But  Professor  Anderson  to 
the  contrary,  we  are  improving. 

*  * 

Though  there  were  many  pretty  women  at 
the  opening  night  of  the  Horse  Show,  I  have 
seen  better  gatherings  of  the  beauties  of  the 
city.  Society  had  its  most  representative 
belles  out,  and  certainly  the  display  of  gowns 
was  swagger  in  the  extreme.  Perhaps  the 
saying  souvcnt  femmes  varie  applies  more  di- 
rectly to  the  physical  than  to  the  mental  atti- 
tude of  our  girls.  How  often  have  all  of  us 
paraded  Market  street  without  seeing  a  woman 
worth  looking  at,  when,  on  another  day,  the 
streets  will  be  aglow  with  adorably  beautiful 
creatures,  and  for  no  specific  reason  whatever? 
Here  and  there  through  the  audience  on  Wed- 
nesday night  the  eye  lighted  on  a  distinctive 
face  that  stood  out  conspicuously,  arrd  in  the 
boxes  with  occasional  bouquets  of  buds  in  the 
soft  pale  tones  of  blue  and  pink,  but  the  average 
of  looks  was  so  high  that  the  absence  of  strik- 
ing instances  of  individual  loveliness  might 
readily  be  overlooked.  However,  it  was  a 
gay  and  brilliant  showing,  and  most  credit- 
able to  the  city. 

*  ^  * 

There  is  no  questioning  of  the  quality  o 
the  horse  flesh  displayed.  We  have  here 
some  of  the  finest  horses  in  the  world, 
for  when  Californians  invested  in  stock 
they  bought  the  very  best.  Indeed,  that 
was  [necessary,  for  the  expense  of  trans- 
portation and  the  length  of  the  trip  out 
here  put  out  of  the  question  the  selection  of 
inferior  animals.  Mr.  Reginald  Rives  and  Mr. 
Carman,  both  experts,  have  nothing  but 
compliments  for  the  showing  we  have  made 
and  admit  that  it  is  only  in  quantity  we  are 
behind  New  York.  As  for  the  procession  of 
coaches  and  four-in-hands,  the  connoisseurs 
declare  it  is  considerably  ahead  of  the  initial 
parade  in  New  York  and  considering  our  dis- 
tance from  the  center,  is  decidedly  good.  In- 
deed, at  the  notable  coaching  parades  in  New- 
port last  year  but  thirteen  rigs  took  part 
and  we  mustered  eight,  while  there  were 
others  that  were  not  heard  from.    Of  course, 
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DICKEY'S     CREME     DE     LIS  "     for  the 
Complexion. 


there  are  innumerable  fine  points  in  which 
our  drivers  fail  to'reach  the  standard,  but  the 
commencement  could  hardly  be  better.  No 
one  quarrels  with  the  award  of  first  prize  to 
Hobart's  team,  though  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  his  are  imported  horses,  whereas 
both  Grant's  and  Newhall's  are  Califoruian 
steeds. 


Of  the  several  coaches  the  lines  of  Charles 
Baldwin's  rig  are  the  most  graceful,  though  I 
believe  he  failed  to  observe  many  of  the  fine 
points  which  the  laws  require.  It  is  generally 
admitted  that  the  capital  showing  which 
young  Charles  de  Young  made  entitles  him  to 
due  credit  and  though  Lucky  Baldwin's  equi- 
page is  out  of  date,  he  shared  the  applause  with 
George  Newball,  whose  toppy  turnout  won 
quite  a  salvo  of  hand-clapping,  not  only  from 
the  boxes  but  from  the  galleries  as  well.  The 
sole  deficiency  in  the  equine  display  seems  to 
be  in  the  matter  of  coaching  and  carriage 
horses.  In  the  type  of  steed  raised  by  the 
necessities  of  luxury,  we  are  still  behind 
New  York  though  with  such  a  horse  as 
Green's  Rufus,  John  Parrott's  hackney,  the 
deficiency  should  soon  be  supplied.  This 
beautiful  animal  is  a  model  of  the  mod- 
ern hackney  bred  from  the  old  style  coach 
horse  by  admixture  of  thoroughbred  blood. 
We  are  deficient  also  in  jumpers  and  hunting 
horses,  which  members  of  the  country  clubs 
around  Gotham  and  Philadelphia  have  made 
a  specialty  of.  Talbot  Clifton's  string  made 
rather  a  good  showing  the  other  night,  but 
their  form  leaves  much  to  be  desired. 


Of  the  riders  Dick  Tobin  carried  off  the 
palm  very  gracefully.  Indeed,  he  covered 
himself  with  glory  in  the  pony  jumping,  and 
by  his  pluck  and  skill  won  the  favor  of  the 
multitude,  though  the  exhibition  of  pluck 
which  Harry  Simpkins  gave  after  being 
pitched  was  creditable  both  to  his  nerve  and 
and  his  skill.  It  is  difficult  to  decide  yet 
whether  the  enterprise  will  or  will  not  be  a 
financial  success,  but  enough  has  been  done 
to  show  what  a  field  there  is,  and  Mr.  Henry 
Crocker  and  Mr.  R.  A.  Irving  deserve  the 
thanks  of  every  one  for  the  brilliant  result 
they  have  accomplished. 

*    *  * 

Reginald  Rives,  the  New  York  man,  who 
has  come  to  the  Coast  to  judge  certain  of  the 
classes,  is  a  member  of  the  old  Yirginia  family 
of  that  ilk.  His  father  married  and  settled  in 
New  York,  and  most  of  his  sisters  are  the  wives 
of  prominent  and  wealthy  Gothamites.  His 
brother,  George  Rives,  was  Assistant  Secretary 
of  State  in  Cleveland's  first  administration. 
Mr.  Rives  is  a  fine  type  of  the  modern  Ameri- 
can— thoroughly  educated  and  refined  of 
manner,  an  enthusiastic  athlete,  devoted  to  out- 
door sports,  lacking  all  that  affectation  and 
cockneyism,  the  conspicuous  complaint  of  so 
many  of  the  parvenu  society  men  of  the  day. 
He  is  accompanied  by  Mr.  Carman,  a  well- 
known  clubman,  who  has  a  reputation  as  a 
four-in-hand  driver.  Major  Rathbone,  Mr. 
Parrott  and  several  of  the  other  Judges  very 
courteously  invited  Mr.  Carman  to  act  for 
them  in  deciding  certain  awards,  which  ac- 
counts for  his  prominence  in  connection  with 
the  Show.  

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    It  is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


IT  TOOK  them  just  three  long  years  to  do 
it,  but  everything  comes  to  the  waiters.  Stan- 
ford now  wears  the  crown,  aud  Berkeley 
knows  that  parson  coaches  are  not  as  good  as 
plain  ordinary  coaches.  That  is  a  discovery, 
perhaps,  worth  the  experience,  though  why 
the  U.  C.  boys  failed  to  score  is  a  question 
that  is  perplexing  their  brainiest  compatriots. 
The  Haight  street  grounds  resembled  a 
veritable  flower  garden  when  the  game  was 
called  last  Thursday  afternoon.  Cosily 
located  at  the  north  end  of  the  grounds,  liter- 
ally smothered  in  red,  with  a  brass  band  of 
students,  in  blue  coats  and  duck  pants,  to 
play  victorious  airs,  was  the  Stanford  contin- 
gent, while,  directly  across  the  field,  with  all 
the  blue  and  gold  in  town  at  their  service,  sat 
the  Berkeleyites,  strong  lunged  and  full  of 
hope.  They  had  neither  band,  drum  corps, 
nor  even  a  bugle,  but,  oh,  what  a  racket  they 
could  have  raised  had  the  opportunity  but 
been.  It  was  a  Stanford  day,  however,  and 
the  U.  C.  men  were  spared  the  annoyance  of 
eating  their  Thanksgiving  dinner  with  sore 
throats. 

*  *  * 

A  great  game  it  was,  though.  Kennedy,  of 
the  Stanford  team,  started  hostilities  by  kicking 
the  ball  into  Ransom's  hands,  and  the  latter 
made  an  unpremeditated  break  for  Stanford's 
goal,  but  was  rather  roughly  checked  ere  he 
had  proceeded  a  dozen  feet.  Then  matters 
were  mixed  for  a  while,  and  confused  masses 
of  yellow  and  red  legs  were  strongly  in  evi-  i 
dence.  Then  Kennedy  and  his  trained  toes 
again  came  to  the  rescue,  and  by  punting  in- 
dustriously for  a  good  distance  had  the  satis- 
faction of  seeing  the  pig-skin  back  in  Ransom's 
fists  once  more,  but  not  for  long.  Rather  a 
small  fellow  named  Harrelson,  wearing  red 
stockings,  then  came  on  the  scene  and  ex- 
hibited a  few  of  his  best  tricks,  but  for  some 
reason  they  failed  and  he  withdrew  in  favor  of 
another  stalwart.  The  play  had  progressed 
pretty  evenly  until  the  united  efforts  of  Down- 
ing and  Cochrarr  succeeded  in  scoring  for 
Stanford,  and  Kennedy,  determined  not 
to  be  outdone,  aroused  pandemonium 
amongst  the  Palo  Altans  by  kicking  the  goal 
goal.  Then  the  chaps  from  Berkeley  went  at 
it  in  earnest,  and  their  opponents  reciprocated. 
Both  teams  played  as  hard  as  they  knew  how, 
the  features  of  the  game  being  Stanford's 
interference  aud  Berkeley's  grit. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Trilby  "  Concert  to  be  given  in  Met- 
ropolitan Hall  in  aid  of  the  Mercantile 
Library,  should  gather  a  big  audience.  It  is 
a  capital  idea,  and,  I  am  sure,  will  bring  there 
most  of  the  people  who  have  read  that  highly 
musical  novel.  The  programme  opens  with 
the  Rosaruunde  overture  which  Svengali 
played  to  Trilby,  then  "  Noel  "  will  be  sung 
by  Mrs.  A.  M.  Noble,  who  also  gives  "  Ben 
Bolt,"  Miss  Weigil  will  play  the  A  flat  im- 
promptu, Miss  Traillon  renders  a  "  Bonjour 
Suzon,"  the  allusion  to  which  we  all  remem- 
ber. Altogether  it  should  be  a  notable  affair, 
for  all  of  us  would  like  to  listen  to  the  music 
which  so  moved  Little  Billee,  Taffy  and  the 
Lair  O'Cockpen,  not  to  mention  the  others. 
The  date  fixed  for  the  affair  is  December. 

*  *  * 

A  GREATER  SUCCESS  than  anyone  dared 
anticipate  was  the  Concordia  Club  ball.  Some 

It    V.  Verrinder,  M.  r>.,  D.  D.  S.,  Oral  Surgeon,  206 
Kearny  St.  Suoe'r.  to  Drs.  Winter  &  Winter,  Dentists. 
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lays  before  a  rumor  went  round  town  that  in 
onsequence  of  the  Horse  Show  the  affair  had 
>een  postponed,  but  it  was  authoritatively 
lenied  from  headquarters,  and  everyone 
ireathed  freely  again.  In  consequence  of  that 
lowerful  attraction,  however,  the  opening 
narch  did  not  begin  until  quite  late,  and  it  was 
[leven  at  least  before  the  ballroom  assumed 

[  ts  usual  appearance.  Though  in  numbers 
he  gathering  left  something  to  be  desired, 
here  is  no  gainsaying  the  verdict  that  it  was 
>ne  of  the  jolliest  parties  the  Club  has  ever 
lad.  Whether  due  to  the  excitement  inci- 
lental  to  the  sudden  outburst  of  gaiety  as 
xemplified  at  the  Gerstle  ball  the 
trevious  evening,  and  the  Verein  open- 
tig  on  Saturday,  together  with  the  fes- 
ivities  at  the  Pavilion  there  is  no  question- 
ng  the  fact  that  the  girls  looked  their  best, 
ndeed,  they  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the 
;athering  with  the  greatest  vim,  and  there 
night  be  pages  of  fine  millinery  writing  de- 
'oted  to  a  description  of  their  toilettes.  I 
lave  it  on  excellent  authority  that  there  were 
ive  Worth  gowns  there,  displayed,  as  usual, 

lj»y  the  young  married  set.    The  march  was 

Ned  off  by  Vice-President  M.  A.  Rothschild, 
iccompanied,  of  course,  by  Mrs.  Rothschild, 

llvho  wore  white,  and  looked  decidedly  hand- 
lome. 

IT  *  *  * 

I  As  usual  at  Concordia  affairs,  there  was  no 
[lack  of  men.  The  debutantes  were  out  in 
lorce,  and  had  all  the  attention  their  hearts 
Mould  desire,  especially  Miss  Rose  Sachs,  who 
mas  very  sweet  in  a  cream-white  gown,  and 
who  seemed  to  have  any  number  of  friends  to 
[lance  with.  Miss  May  Schlessinger,  Miss 
Bchwabacher  and  Miss  Greenebaum  were  de- 
lidedly  belles  among  the  young  people,  and 
lilrs.  Joe  Rothschild  in  the  married  set  had 
[Jhe  greatest  degree  of  attention.  Altogether 
Ihere  was  plenty  of  swing  and  go  to  the  ball, 
Ind  it  was  decidedly  early  on  Thanksgiving 
■ay  when  the  gathering  dispersed. 

*    *  * 

THE  RECEPTION  at  the  new  abode  [of 
he  Verein  last  Saturday  evening  was  a  signal 
lUCcess.  Over  five  hundred  appreciative  visit- 
>rs  inspected  its  beauties  and  comforts  ("all 
he  comforts  of  home,"  especially  for  the 
Benedict)  of  the  handsome  building  and 
:njoyed  the  club's  lavish  hospitality.  The 
mtrance,  broad  and  imposing,  is  a  rich  dome 
)f  marble  and  stucco  work,  studded  with  in- 
:andescents.  The  halls  are  spacious  and  ele- 
gantly frescoed.  The  card  rooms,  library, 
:onversation  rooms  and  ladies'  parlors  are 
charmingly  complete  in  their  furnishings, 
showing  throughout  an  experienced  eye 
xained  to  harmony  and  artistic  detail.  The 
corridor  leading  to  the  ball-room  is  exception- 
lily  fine,  backed  by  classic  white  columns  and 
lending  an  air  that  is  almost  ancestral  to  the 
halls.  No  detail  or  equipment  that  would 
iflford  comfortable  elegance  has  been  over- 
looked, even  down  to  the  barber-shop,  bowling- 
alley  and  gymnasium.  It  is  a  gem  of  a  club- 
house, compact  and  substantial,  perfectly 
equipped,  admirably  planned,  and  will  afford 
in  its  fine  harmonious  appointments  pleasure 
for  both  the  bachelor  card-player  and  the 
dainty  debutante.  Col.  M.  H.  Hecht  and  Mr. 
H.  Simon  delivered  speeches  appropriate  to 
the  occasion.  Informal  as  the  house-warming- 
was,  the  gowns  of  the  women  were  beautifully 
modish,  and  "loves  of  bonnets"  and  huge 
directoire  hats  finished  off  handsome  toilettes. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Louise  F.  Monteagle,  who,  with  other 
prominent  society  ladies  of  the  city,  is  inter- 


ested in  the  Pioneer  Kindergarten  Society,  has 
generously  decided  to  give  an  entertainment 
at  her  beautiful  residence,  1830  Jackson  street, 
for  the  benefit  of  that  society  on  Saturday, 
December  8th,  afternoon  and  evening.  The 
afternoon,  from  two  to  six  o'clock,  will  be  de- 
voted to  a  musicale,  which  includes  a  clever 
production  of  "  Widows  Bewitched,"  a  laugh- 
able and  thoroughly  enjoyable  skit.  From 
eight  to  ten  in  the  evening  a  sale  of  cushions 
and  linens  will  take  place,  the  proceeds  from 
which  will  be  used  for  the  purpose  of  aiding, 
in  a  financial  way,  the  Society  in  its  worthy 
objects.  Admission  has  been  placed  at  one 
dollar,  which  will  include  an  inviting  menu  of 
refreshments. 


If  there  is  any  dance  where  beauty  bright 
may  show  more  grace  and  arch  sweetness  than 
in  the  minuet  it  has  not  been  seen  here.  The 
treading  of  the  pliant  measure  at  Madame 
Ziska's  At  Home  on  Tuesday  evening  was  some 
thing  more  than  interesting,  and  the  attrac- 
tions of  the  girls  taking  part  made  the  dance 
especially  charming.  Excepting  patches  and 
white  wigs  the  costumes  of  the  girls  were 
nineteenth  century.  Miss  Ziska  in  pink  silk 
was  altogether  a  gracious  and  dainty  picture. 
Misses  Florence  Levy  and  Grace  Noble,  both 
handsome  in  a  bright  style,  aud  petite  Miss 
Marcy  Stevenson  in  white,  made  up  a  quartette 
of  exceptional  charm.  The  men  correctly  cos 
turned  did  their  part,  and,  strange  to  say, 
knew  the  figures  without  a  single  lapse  of 
memory.  For  the  benefit  of  an  overflowing 
and  enthusiastic  company  the  measure  was 
thrice  trodden,  so  that  none  might  miss  a 
single  pose  of  the  four  graceful  girls. 


Instead  of  calling  San  Francisco  the  Sunset 
City,  I  fancy  we  should  call  it"  Bud  Town,"  so 
many  are  the  debutantes  and  so  varied  in  style. 
Debutante  Teas  have  been  in  vogue  again 
this  week,  and  Miss  Delia  Mills,  Miss  Lizzie 
Carroll  and  Miss  Ysabel  Preston  have  been 
formerly  enrolled  among  the  ranks  of  society 
maidens. 

*  * 

The  Mills'  Tea  was  a  successful  affair. 
There  were  men  galore,  and  the  gowns  of  the 
maidens  were  in  good  style.  Miss  Mills,  who 
is  an  attractive  looking  girl,  of  -medium 
height,  rather  chataigne  in  coloring,  was 
daintily  dressed  in  a  soft,  filmy  gown  which 
hung  very  gracefully.  Miss  Palmer,  who  as- 
sisted her  to  receive,  is  a  stunning  looking 
young  woman,  a  recent  arrival  from  the  East. 
She  is  tall  and  blonde,  and  carries  herself 
superbly;  her  dress  was  of  cream  silk,  cut 
square,  exposing  the  tops  of  the  shoulders, 
over  the  arms  she  wore  heavy  straps  of 
velvet  which  added  yet  another  charm  to  the 
whiteness  of  her  skin.  The  music  was  good, 
the  house  charmingly  decorated.  Miss  With- 
row,  who  also  assisted  in  receiving,  had  a 
perfectly  gorgeous  gown,  a  recent  importation 
from  Paris.  It  was  in  rainbow  shades  and  set 
off  her  picturesque  style  to  admirable  advan- 
tage. 


Miss  Carroll's  Tea  was  also  a  great  success. 
The  rooms,  which  were  decorated  by  Miss 
Bates,  looked  very  pretty  and  Miss  Carroll 
made  a  most  charming  hostess  in  a  lovely 
corded  silk  and  chiffon  confection  trimmed 
with  duchesse  lace.  Miss  Daisy  Van  Ness 
and  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin,  who  were  acting 
her  assistants,  were  also  dressed  becomingly. 


Every  youth  in  town  was  there,  not  only  the 
usual  tea  contingent,  among  whom  are  Addi- 
son Mizner,  Andrew  Marton  and  the  Lough- 
boroughs,  but  even  the  more  seriously  inclined, 
whom  one  rarely  meets  at  a  function,  unless  it 
be  Sunday  afternoon. 


LOVE,  PURE  PERSISTENT  love,  is  the 
mode;  pedigrees  and  bank  accounts  are  ex- 
tinguished by  beauty  and  womanly  charm. 
Mammon  is  now  and  then  startlingly  sub- 
ordinated and  Cupid  defeats  worldly  consider- 
ations. It  has  been  said  that  the  little  imp 
laughs  at  bolts  and  bars — he  does — and  at 
tradition  and  parentage,  too.  The  announce- 
ment of  Mr.  Robert  Hochstadter's  engagement 
to  Miss  Julia  Newman  involves  all  this 
and  comes  with  a  clash  of  surprise  to 
his  many  friends.  The  young  lady  is  beau- 
tiful— verily,  a  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely 
tall  and  most  divinely  fair,  possessing  an  ador- 
able voice  and  marked  musical  ability.  In- 
deed she  is  one  of  the  cleverest  amateur  pian- 
ists in  town.  But  she  is  not  of  the  set  in 
which  Mr.  Hochstadter  shines,  for  he  is  a 
member  of  the  moneyed  aristocracy,  and  en- 
titled to  choose  a  partner  among  the  heiresses  of 
Van  Ness  avenue  or  Jackson  street.  But  he 
has  not,  and  for  having  permitted  his  predilec- 
tion dictate  his  choice  he  is  ranked  as  a  species 
of  hero  of  romance  with  his  friend,  Benno 
Hart,  both  pioneers  in  the  new  venture  of  love 
as  the  only  incentive  to  matrimony.  How- 
ever, it  need  not  be  assumed  that  Miss  New- 
man is  destitute  of  the  goods  of  this  world,  for 
her  father  is  President  of  the  Pacific  Jewelry 
Company,  and  estimated  as  a  wealthy  man. 

*  *  * 

The  launching  of  a  debutante  into  the 
turbulent  waters  of  Society  is  of  no  small  mo- 
ment, but  the  ceremonial  debut  of  Miss  Alice 
Greenwald  will  be  an  event  notable  and 
pleasurable.  Her  sister,  Mrs.  Leon  Sloss,  has 
issued  cards  for  Thursday  evening,  December 
6th.  Her  beautiful  home  on  Van  Ness  Ave- 
nue is  an  ideal  and  artistic  mansion  for  sumpt- 
uous entertainment. 

*  * 

* 

Now  that  betrothals  are  falling  thick  and 
fast,  luncheons,  dinners,  receptions  and  theatre 
parties  will  be  the  order  of  the  day  and  night. 
Miss  Rose  Sachs,  one  of  this  season's  debu- 
tantes, will  entertain  her  friend,  Miss  Stella 
Meyersteiu,  in  honor  of  her  engagement,  by 
giving  a  large  luncheon,  which  promises  to  be 
quite  perfect  in  point  of  pleasure  and  menu. 
There  are  rumors  of  all  sorts  and  conditions 
of  festivities  to  be  given  for  the  half  dozen 
happy  pairs,  ere  they  sink  into  matrimonial 
obscurity. 

*  *  * 

The  Gerstle  ball  last  Tuesday  evening  was 
unanimously  voted  a  most  brilliant  success. 
The  large  double  house  is  admirably  adapted 
for  the  entertainment  of  many  guests.  The 
young  daughters  proved  themselves  irreproach- 
able hostesses.  The  music,  supper  and  entire 
ensemble  afforded  the  young  people  a  highly 
delightful  evening  and  dancing  prolonged  itself 
into  the  small  hours  of  the  morning.  The 
affair  was  notable  for  the  number  of  really 
swell  gowns  worn  by  the  young  married 
women.  The  entire  set  was  represented  and 
was  in  its  most  brilliant  array.    There  were  a 
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series  of  belles,  among  them  Miss  Kohl,  of 
Chicago,  who  seems  to  have  become  decidedly 
popular. 

*  *  * 

The  eligibles  of  Portland,  Oregon,  society 
have,  with  but  a  few  trifling  exceptions,  come 
hither  to  this  larger  and  better  stocked  market 
for  their  wives.  It  may  be  another  phase  of 
not  being  a  prophet  in  one's  own  country,  but 
the  wooing  and  winning  of  one  of  our  prettiest 
girls  by  Mr.  Edward  Rothchild,  of  Portland, 
adds  another  mating  to  the  winter's  list.  Miss 
Stella  Meyersteiu,  familiarly  known  as  ''Birdie," 
is  young,  handsome,  of  fine  figure  and  always 
fashionably  gowned;  to  mention  merely  as  an 
incident  the  wealth  of  her  father  whose  only 
unmarried  daughter  she  is.  A  beautiful 
heiress;  indeed,  a  combination  of  strong 
significance  and  difficult  to  resist.  Mr.  Roth- 
child is  a  man  of  means,  holding  the  respon- 
sible position  of  representative  for  the  firm  of 
F.  P.  Hotaling  in  the  North,  and  is  voted 
utterly  charming  by  the  ladies. 

*  *  * 

EVEN  IN  these  degenerate  days  when 
money,  ceasing  to  be  the  root  of  all  evil,  has 
become  the  foundation  of  prominence  and  the 
prime  factor  in  eminence,  love  romances  com- 
mend themselves  to  society  in  general.  It  is 
customary  among  the  cynical  to  believe  heir- 
esses are  never  sought  in  marriage  for  them- 
selves, but  rather  are  courted  for  their  wealth. 
Doubtless,  there  are  men  by  the  hundreds 
glad  enough  to  exchange  the  questionable 
honor  of  their  names  for  the  ducats  of  a  wife, 
but  that  is  a  fact  a  rich  woman  soon  discovers 
for  herself.  She  learns  very  early  in  life  to 
distinguish  between  disinterested  attention 
and  that  animated  by  a  mercenary  object 
though  the  experience  is  generally  so  dis- 
illusionizing as  to  postpone  all  thoughts  of 
marriage.  An  exception  to  the  rule  is  the  en- 
gagement of  Miss  Bertha  Walsh  just  an- 
nounced. Mr.  Russell,  her  fiance,  is  the  pay- 
ing teller  of  the  Bank  of  British  Columbia. 

In  coming  to  California  some  two  years  ago, 
he  was  strongly  attracted  to  Miss  Welsh, 
whom  he  met  through  his  relationship  to  her 
father,  the  late  Andrew  Welsh.  They  became 
very  great  friends  and  though  he  went  around 
a  great  deal  in  society,  he  never  varied  in  his 
orriginal  allegiance.  He  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated, for  Miss  Welsh,  though  quiet  and  unob- 
trusive of  manner,  is  a  young  woman  ot 
character  and  discretion,  who  has  had  the 
advantages  of  an  excellent  education  and 
possesses  the  agreeable  capacity  of  making 
friends.  The  mother  of  the  prospective  groom, 
Mrs.  Russell,  has  disposed  of  the  family  prop- 
erty in  Scotland  and  is  coming  to  California 
to  live.  The  marriage  is  to  be  celebrated  in 
the  early  Spring. 

*  *  * 

THE  FORMAL  DEBUT  of  Miss  Preston 
was  made  at  a  tea  last  Saturday  afternoon  in 
the  Delmas  mansion,  on  Taylor  street,  which 
the  Prestons  are  occupying  for  the  season.  She 
is  a  tall,  interesting-looking  maiden,  of  a 
pleasing  type,  and,  in  a  gown  of  white  silk, 
she  appeared  charmingly  girlish  and  sweet, 
yuite  a  number  of  young  people  and  old 
gathered  for  the  occasion,  and  as  teas  go,  it 
was  a  success.  The  decorations  were  in  ad- 
mirable taste,  consisting  of  an  assortment  of 
shrubs  and  exotics  from  Pontola  Hall.  Mrs. 
Preston  was  effectively  gowned  in  pearl  silk 
with  turquoise  blue  velvet  sleeves.  She  has 
the  art  of  being  hospitable  in  a  graceful  way, 
and  should  make  her  new  home  the  center  of 

SOHMER  PIANOS  are  the  BEST 

Byron  Mauzy,  308-310-312-314  Post  St. 


some  very  jolly  parties  before  Spring  cometh. 
On  Thursday  night,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Preston  en- 
tertained a  dozen  of  their  personal  friends  at 
a  Thanksgiving  dinner.  The  Josselyns,  Solly 
Walters  and  Bouviers  were  there,  and  a  de- 
lightful evening  was  enjoyed. 

*    *  * 

Rumors  of  engagements,  fixed  and  settled 
beyond  preadventure,  according  to  the  stories 
that  come  to  me  are  in  circulation.  So  far, 
however,  no  definite  announcements  have  been 
made.  One  story  goeth  that  in  a  certain  in- 
stance the  delay  in  the  latter  regard  is  due  to 
the  claims  of  an  unattached  person  who  vows 
in  the  event  ot  desertion  to  have  a  tragedy. 
This  would  be  both  useless  and  ill-advised,  be- 
sides being  unpardonable.  Still,  they  are  all 
rich,  the  parties  concerned,  and  it  may  be  as- 
sumed will  find  some  way  out  of  the  difficulty. 
It  is  an  affair  that  Society  would  dearly  love  to 
assist  at,  and  one  cannot  help  resenting  any- 
thing that  disturbs  the  prospect  of  another  in- 
teresting Spring  wedding. 


To  the  guest  list  of  the  Pleasanton  some  in- 
teresting additions  have  recently  been  made. 
As  I  anticipated  when  Manager  Brennan  as- 
sumed charge,  the  establishment  is  quickly 
regaining  its  old  time  prestige  and  is  gathering 
back  its  former  patrons.  This  is  due,  of 
course,  to  the  improved  menage  and  to  the  at- 
tention the  service  now  obtains.  Among 
those  who  have  taken  quarters  there  for  the 
Winter  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  B.  Davidson,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Mansfield  Lovell  (nee  Hathaway), 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  G.  Galpin,  Mrs.  Jeremiah 
Clark  and  Capt.  and  Mrs.  Mighell  of  Berkeley 

*  4.  * 

GREAT  EXCITEMENT  prevails  in  Oak- 
land and  Berkeley  over  the  football  match. 
In  fact  it  has  been  impossible  to  talk,  think  or 
dream  of  aught  else  for  the  past  fortnight. 
Since  the  electoral  campaign  has  ended  all  the 
losers  have  been  placing  money  on  the  Uni- 
versity lads.  Every  one  either  went  with  a 
party  or  formed  one  of  their  own.  Many  of 
the  girls  were  invited  by  the  members  of  the 
various  fraternities,  and  the  pleasantest  kind 
of  lunches  were  held  at  the  University  Club 
prior  to  the  event.  A  jolly  party  was  that 
organized  by  Mr.  Mark  and  Miss  Amy  Requa. 
They  all  went  to  the  football  in  the  afternoon, 
then  dined  at  the  Palace,  and  finished  off  with 
the  Horse  Show  in  the  evening. 

*  *    *  . 

An  eminently  enjoyable  feast  was  the  dinner 
given  by  Mrs.  Goodrich,  last  Sunday,  in  her 
new  Berkeley  home.  The  dining  room  is 
charmingly  comfortable  and  agreeably  har- 
monious in  tone,  and  Mrs.  Goodrich  has  a 
clever  chef  who  prides  himself  on  the  variety 
and  originality  of  his  menu,  added  to  that  the 
guests  were  all  bright  and  versatile,  and  an 
atmosphere  of  goodfellowship  prevailed.  Mrs. 
Goodrich,  as  a  general  rule,  gives  men's  din- 
ners merely  inviting  one  or  two  women.  She 
is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  but 
their  relations  are  strained  owing  to  her  friend- 
ship and  sympathy  with  Mr.  Howard.  W.  H. 
L.  Barnes,  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Clinton  Day  and  Edgar  Fisher  were  the 
chosen  few  who  graced  the  board. 

*  ±  * 

The  Alexander  dinner,  last  Tuesday,  given 
to  some  Hawaiian  friends  was  very  character- 
istic. Palms,  ferns  and  quaintly  shaped 
Hawaiian  bowls  formed  the  decorations.  The 
national  "poi"  and  fish  cooked  in  the  Hawaiian 
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style  were  among  the  dishes,  while  the  menues 
were  very  curious  and  original. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Dunham's  children's  party  given  to 
her  little  Ruth,  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by 
the  small  lads  and  lasses.  A  hundred  invita- 
tions were  issued,  and  nearly  all  were  accepted. 
They  danced,  played  games  and  at  half  past 
ten  an  elaborate  supper  was  served.  At  a 
children's  party  the  supper  is  the  principal 
thing,  in  their  eyes,  and  upon  it  depends  the 
success  of  the  entertainment.  In  this  instance, 
at  least,  they  were  not  disappointed.  The 
Jackson  street  children  are  all,  or  nearly  all, 
pretty,  and  were  exquisitely  dressed  in  dainty 
lace  and  silken  frocks. 

*  *  * 

A  very  quiet  home  wedding  was  that  of 
Mtss  Jessie  Dayton,  of  Oakland,  and  Mr. 
George  Phinney,  of  Sacramento.  The  Day- 
tons  belong  to  the  old  Jackson  street  set,  and 
used  to  entertain  widely  some  years  ago.  Mr. 
Phinney  is  a  widower  with  two  or  three  children 
and  is  reported  to  be  exceedingly  good  look- 
ing. Miss  Dayton  was  a  great  friend  of  the 
former  Mrs.  Phinney.  The  Graysons,  Turn- 
ers, Estees,  Deerings,  etc.,  were  among  the 
old  friends  present  at  the  ceremony. 

*  *  * 

Berkeley  has  been  so  busy  with  football 
games  that  other  entertainments  are  hardly 
noticed.  A  large  reception,  however,  was 
held  at  Mrs.  Wilson's  last  Monday,  and  on  the 
same  day  Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean  gave  a  lunch- 
eon to  fourteen  of  the  debutantes,  which  was 
quite  a  pretty  affair.  Miss  Juliet  Garber,  who  is 
exceptionally  bright,  Miss  Agnes  Duff,  one  of 
the  coming  violinists  of  Berkeley,  and  pretty 
Miss  Green,  who  claims  belledom  among  the 
co-eds,  were  present. 

* 

»  » 

Miss  Stillman  has  organized  a  "Bud"  Whist 
Club,  which  held  its  initial  meeting  at  her 
house  last  Friday  evening. 

*  *  * 

In  Oakland  the  passion  for  teas  continues 
without  abating  in  the  slightest  degree.  The 
one  deserving  of  most  attention  last  week  was 
that  given  by  Miss  Minnie  Houghton  on  Fri- 
day, which  was  principally  distinguished  for 
the  exquisite  gowns  worn  by  the  girls.  Jessie 
Coleman  wore  a  brilliant  red  silk,  which  lit  up 
splendidly  her  type  of  coloring.  Miss  Hough- 
ton's charmingly  made  gown  of  pale  blue  silk 
was  most  becoming.  Miss  Bertha  Welch 
looked  very  sweet  in  a  pale  pink  silk  frock. 
Mrs.  Knowles'  lunch  given  to  her  married 
friends  was  a  very  charming  affair.  Mrs. 
Knowles  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  two 
daughters.  After  the  luncheon  all  went  to 
Miss  Wadsworth's  tea,  which  was  quite  a 
function. 

*    *  * 

CONSIDERING  THE  higher  standard  it 
has  achieved  this  year,  it  is  evident  the  Sketch 
Club  acted  wisely  in  submitting  its  work  to  a 
jury.  On  the  walls  of  their  new  rooms  in  the 
Pacific  Mutual  Building,  the  members  show 
one  or  two  clever  groups,  some  good  land- 
scapes and  a  series  of  sketches,  both  in  ink  and 
water-color,  possessed  of  considerable  merit 
and  suggestive  of  promise.  To  the  canvases  of 
Miss  Helen  Hyde  the  greatest  attention  is 
very  naturally  attracted.  One  of  her  pictures, 
a  Dutch  interior,  is  an  earnest  composition 
with  power,  feeling  and  technical  skill  quite 
beyond  the  range  of  amateur  art.  Two  or 
three  landscapes  from  the  same  brush,  though 
skillfull,  do  not  reach  the  same  standard.  Miss 
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Morrison  shows  some  good  work,  too, 
especially  a  head,  which  is  decidedly  well 
done.  Miss  Briggs,  a  pupil  of  Keith,  shows 
a  few  attractive  water-colors  done  with  rather 
a  delicate  touch.  Perhaps  the  most  promising 
bits  of  all  are  a  series  of  pastels-  which  have 
considerable  value  to  them  and  no  minor  force 
of  treatment.  There  are  a  very  few  still  life 
studies;  some  apples  by  Miss  Chandler,  and 
flowers  by  another  young  woman,  but  the 
bulk  of  the  work  is  landscape.  In  the  black 
and  white  room  there  are  a  series  of  drawings 
by  Mrs.  Albertine  Randall  Wheelan,  and  quite 
a  collection  of  Miss  Hyde's  work.  Though 
the  latter,  perhaps,  is  not  so  available  for 
reproduction  in  feeling  and  finish,  I  think 
it  excels  the  work  of  the  clever  Santa 
Barbaran. 

■R- 

THE  BEST  PART  of  the  seven  weeks 
Mr.  De  Young  spent  in  New  York  he  devoted 
to  the  purchase  of  curiosities  for  the  new 
museum.  According  to  all  accounts  he  has 
made  some  admirable  finds  and  has  acquired 
a  number  of  things  that  ever^  one  will  want 
to  see.  The  most  important  of  his  acquisi- 
tions, undoubtedly,  is  a  collection  of  the 
medals  and  coins  of  the  Napoleonic  dynasty, 
not  confined  to  the  career  of  the  great  Em- 
peror, but  including  those  struck  off  by  his 
brothers  and  relatives,  and  by  the  third  Na- 
poleon. There  are  six  hundred  and  forty 
medals  and  three  hundred  coins,  I  believe, 
and  Tiffany  gathered  it  for  a  prominent  New 
Yorker,  whom  it  appears  backed  out  of  the 
bargain  at  the  last  moment.  The  material 
was  on  the  verge  of  being  sent  to  France 
when  De  Young  heard  of  it.  There  are,  also, 
a  variety  of  interesting  personal  relics  of  the 
great  man — articles  consecrated  to  celebrity 
by  his  use,  but  interesting  in  themselves  as 
well.  These  were  had  from  a  Napoleonic 
dealer  who  had  withdrawn  them  from  the  pub- 
lic sale  at  which  they  were  offered  because  in 
his  opinion  they  did  not  bring  their  value. 

*  ±  * 

A  most  interesting  collection  of  silver  and 
gold  jewelry  from  India  was  another  bargain, 
a  cabinet  of  rare  gems,  curiously  cut,  a  quan- 
tity of  Spanish  curios  picked  up  bit  by  bit 
from  the  establishment  of  John  Kenderfield  in 
New  York,  will  also  be  on  view.  Among  the 
latter  is  the  throne  on  which  Isabella  sat  when 
receiving  Columbus  on  his  return  from  the 
New  World.  It  is  a  wonderful  creation  of 
gilt  and  carved  wood  and  from  the  mere  point 
of  view  of  material ,  is  worth  more  than  the 
money  paid  for  it.  A  beautiful  bronze  vase  of 
Russian  workmanship,  carved  plasters  of  great 
historical  value  and  many  more  things  were 
picked  up  and  gathered  in.  Some  months 
must  elapse,  I  fear,  ere  the  new  museum  is 
ready  for  the  public,  but  undoubtedly  it  will 
contain  much  that  is  worth  seeing.  The  latest 
plan  is  to  make  the  Royal  Pavilion  addition 
a  jewel  room  and  fill  it  with  the  rare  and 
curious  specimens  of  Indian  and  Egyptian 
workmanship  already  found.  Of  course,  the 
splendidly  wrought  iron  gates  would  then 
have  a  special  appropriateness,  which  indeed, 
they  don't  lack  as  they  now  stand. 

*  *  * 

A  STORY  aftrofios  of  the  recent  opening  of 
the  Sutro  Baths.  A  certain  newspaper  man, 
who  shall  be  nameless  out  of  courtesy  to  his 
talents,  appeared  upon  the  scene  of  action,  or 
passion,  for  both  moods  were  equally  well 
represented — too  late  to  participate  in  the 
function.  Being  bibulous  in  his  tendencies, 
the  various  delays  incident  to  the  journey  had 
furnished  all  the  excuse  necessary  for  his  ex- 
hilarated condition  when  he  arrived  at  the  end 

Adams'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion 


of  the  line.  Amid  the  surging  multitude  that 
thronged  the  depot,  eagerly  awaiting  an  op- 
portunity to  board  the  next  city-bound  train, 
he  chanced  upon  a  fellow-member  of  the  craft, 
who  sympathetically  volunteered  to  take  him 
in  tow.  The  cars  came  puffing  in.  The 
throng  made  a  wild  rush  to  the  doors.  Our 
friend  became  separated  from  his  companion 
in  the  melee.  The  latter  was  borne  along  in 
the  fore-front  of  the  jam  and  was  consequently 
one  of  the  first  to  enter  the  car  at  that  end. 
Looking  down  the  aisle  he  could  see  the  crowd 
piling  wildly  in  at  the  opposite  end  and  to  his 
utter  astonishment  his  bibulous  friend  calmly 
seated  at  a  window  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
car. 

"  How  on  earth  did  you  manage  it  ?  "  he 
inquired  wonderingly,  as  he  sat  down  by  his 
side. 

"  Hopped  in  through  th'  window,"  senten- 
tiously  returned  Hal. 

"  Hopped  in !  Why,  man,  you  can  scareely 
stand  ! " 

"Couldn't  stand  door  jam— hopped  in  just 
th'  same.  Told  you  you'd  get  th'  jams  b'fore 
I  did." 

Two  sympathizing  "cops"  had  bundled 
him  in,  neck  and  crop,  through  an  open 
window. 

*    *  * 

ATTORNEY  GOODFELEOW,  in  his  cor- 
respondence with  Judge  Greene,  of  Alameda, 
has  not  hesitated  to  employ  the  first  words 
coming  to  his  hand,  and  has  certainly  scored 
him  most  beautifully.  Few  lawyers  will  have 
any  sympathy  for  the  Judge  for,  even  though 
he  i3  unconscionably  impolite,  he  is  uncon- 
scionably brutal  in  his  treatment  of  attorneys, 
and  deserved  all  that  Mr.  Goodfellow  has  said 
of  him.  I  remember  once  witnessing  in  his 
Court  a  most  cruel  attack  upon  a  juvenile  law- 
yer whose  name  I  will  not  mention.  It  seemed 
that  the  young  attorney  wished  to  open  a 
default  which  had  been  entered  against  his 
client.  He  rose  to  explain,  and  was  stat- 
ing his  client's  position  in  a  modest  manner, 
when  the  Judge  roared  at  him  : 

"  Sit  down,  sir.  I  do  not  care  to  hear  any 
more  from  you." 

True  to  his  cause  the  attorney  began  apolo- 
getically, "  But,  your  Honor,  I  did  not 
know — " 

"  Sit  down,"  again  roared  the  Judge,  "  I  am 
not  responsible  for  your  ignorance  of  the  law." 

*    *  * 

Crushed  and  insulted  before  a  crowded  court 
the  young  man  sank  into  his  seat  thoroughly 
disheartened.  I  learned  afterwards  that  he 
waited  on  the  court-house  steps  to  meet  the 
Judge,  and  explain  to  him  in  private  what  he 
was  refused  in  the  court.  He  knew  an  in- 
justice had  been  done  him,  and  was  con- 
vinced when  the  matter  was  once  explained 
His  Honor  would  rectify  his  mistake.  After 
court  adjourned  and  Judge  Green  was  making 
his  way  up  town,  the  young  man  approached 
him  in  a  deferential  manner,  saying  : 

"Judge,  I  am  afraid  I  did  not  make  clear  to 
you  my  exact  position  in  the  matter  of  that 
default  case." 

The  Judge  stood  stark  still,  glared  at  the 
young  man  severely,  and  said  : 

"  Young  man,  are  you  going  up  town  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  he  responded. 

"Then  go,"  thundered  he,  pointing  his 
finger,  "  up  town." 

Whereat  the  young  man  went  his  way  the 
Judge  following  after. 

I  have  no  doubt  if  the  Judge  accepts  Mr. 
Goodfellow's  offer  to  deposit  $500  against  $100 
that  he  will  produce  in  less  than  five  days  fifty 
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attorneys  of  good  standing  who  will  say  they 
have  occasion  to  complain  of  the  insulting 
manner  of  His  Honor. 

*  *  * 

IS  IT  BECAUSE  there  are  so  many  young 
men  practising  at  the  bar  or  on  account  of  the 
amiability  of  our  Superior  Bench  that  so  few 
good  law  stories  get  into  circulation  nowadays  ? 
To  hear  an  amusing  combination  of  incidents 
one  must  meet  a  man  just  in  from  the  country, 
for  in  the  interior  there  are  traces  of  individ- 
uality left,  and  the  weird  in  pleadings  is  not 
barred.  General  Barnes  tells  a  funny  tale 
about  the  case  of  Bunting  and  Harrison  vs. 
the  Southern  Pacific,  which  he  travelled 
all  the  way  to  Reno  to  try.  Representing  the 
company  up  there  is  an  attorney  named  I.  B. 
Marshall,  with  whom  the  General  was  asso- 
ciated, and  on  the  other  side,  appearing  for 
the  plaintiffs,  was  a  man  named  Hayden. 
Over  the  cause  a  great  deal  of  feeling  had 
been  engendered,  and  the  courtroom  was 
packed.  After  the  preliminaries  had  been 
attended  to,  Hiram  James,  a  butcher,  was 
called  to  testify  in  regard  to  the  accident. 
This  is  the  question  he  had  propounded  to  him 
by  Attorney  Hayden: 

*  * 
■ 

"  Where  were  you  on  the  morning  of  April 
17th,  fine  day,  clear  sky,  no  clouds,  nor  dust, 
nor  any  other  obstruction  to  vision  when  my 
clients,  Bunting  and  Harrison,  on  the  way  to 
their  distant  home,  in  a  new  double-rigged 
prairie  wagon  that  cost  Bunting  two  hundred 
and  seventy-five  dollars,  drawn  by  Jack  and 
Jill,  their  horses,  for  whom  Harrison  had  paid 
one  hundred  and  seventy-five  dollars  each, 
carrying  a  load  of  the  finest  butter  in  the 
county,  worth  thirty-five  cents  a  pound,  and 
twenty-five  dozen  fresh  eggs,  besides  many 
other  articles  of  produce,  from  which  a  large 
sum  might  have  been  realized,  when  just  as 
they  crossed  the  track  the  big  sooty-lumbering 
engine  of  the  crunching  monopoly  ran  its 
black  nose  round  the  corner,  no  bells  ringing, 
no  whistle  blowing,  and  just  jammed  into 
them,  knocking  their  fine  wagon  to  pieces  and 
seriously  injuring  both  Bunting  and  Harrison?" 

There  was  more  of  this  remarkable  interrog- 
atory but  that  much  will  serve  as  a  specimen. 
Of  course,  an  objection  was  offered,  but  the 
Judge,  who,  apparently,  was  accustomed  to  this 
form  of  question,  overruled  it.  More  on  the 
same  lines  then  followed  and  the  case 
proceeded  in  a  wild,  weird  way,  until  there 
arose  a  question  about  the  time.  In  Reno, 
the  hours  are  marked  according  to  the  arrival 
of  the  trains,  the  overland  coming  in  on  mean 
time  and  the  Virginia  &  Truckee  on  local 
time  and  between  the  two  there  is  about  fif- 
teen or  eighteen  minutes. 

*  *  * 

To  controvert  the  evidence  offered  by 
Hayden,  the  keeper  of  the  hotel  restaurant, 
Bill  Cunningham,  was  called.  He  swore  the 
engine  had  come  around  the  curve  with  bells 
tolling  and  whistle  screaming  loud  enough  to 
waken  the  dead,  and  that  the  accident  was 
Bunting  and  Harrison's  own  fault.  In  the 
argument  that  followed,  Hayden,  after  work- 
ing himself  into  a  pitch  of  frenzy,  went  on  in 
this  style: 

"  If  your  Honor  please,  just  take  this  man, 
Bill  Cunningham,  standing  outside  the  plat- 
form of  his  eating-house,  there,  awatching 
for  the  locomotive  to  come  around  Wale's 
warehouse.  What  do  you  think  of  his  state- 
ment ?  Do  you  believe  him,  what  he  says — 
him,  aworkin'  for  the  railroad,  as  he  does, 
and  dependiu'  on  the  passengers  for  his  liv- 
ing ?  No,  sirs,  I  don't.  An'  supposin'  we  do 
admit  Bill  Cunningham  did  stand  there,  on 
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the  platform,  and  was  a  listenin'  to  that  bell, 
what  did  it  say  to  him?  " 

Then  imitating  with  his  voice  the  intonation 
of  the  ringing,  he  continued: 

"  Did  it  say  to  him,  'Bill  Cunningham, 
Bill  Cunningham,  warn  Bunting  and  Harrison 
from  going  across  the  track  in  front  of  that 
dirty-nosed  engine?'  Did  it  say  to  him,  'Bill 
Cunningham,  Bill  Cunningham,  save  that  ex- 
pensive prairie  wagon  from  destruction  so  that 
the  little  children,  clad  in  a  single  gown  up 
the  valley,  may  not  be  made  orphans,  and  the 
good  wives  up  home  might  have  all  that  fine 
butter  and  eggs?'  No,  sirs!  It  said  to  him, 
'Bill  Cunningham.  Bill  Cunningham,  get  into 
that  dirty  eating-house  of  your's  and  scare  up 
last  year's  beefsteaks  and  corn-beef  hash  for 
those  unfortunate  and  hungry  passengers  who 
have  only  time  to  get  a  bite!'  That's  what 
it  said  to  him!" 

*  * 

The  extract  does  but  slight  justice  to  the 
inimitably  impassioned  strain  his  voice  took 
as  it  soared  into  the  glowing  regions  of  mixed 
metaphor  and  withering  denunciation.  Finally 
he  wound  up  with  ; 

"  An'  why  do  they  send  this  here  man 
Barnes  up  for?  'Ain't  I.  B.  Marshall  good 
enough  for  'em.  Yes,  sirs  !  Why,  the  only 
difference  between  Jehovah  and  Marshall  is 
that  Jehovah  is  the  great  I.  Am  and  Marshall 
is  the  great  I.  B.'" 

After  such  an  oratorical  outbreak  there  could 
be  but  one  result,  and  that  was  a  huge  verdict 
for  Bunting  and  Harrison,  but  subsequently 
the  case  was  settled. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  innumerable  guests  that 
have  come  West  for  a  Winter  jaunt  is  John  E. 
Millholland,  the  brilliant  young  politician  and 
newspaper  man,  whose  career  in  New  York 
has  attracted  so  much  attention.  From  man- 
aging Whitelaw  Reid's  paper,  the  Tribune, 
he  entered  the  political  field  and  I  believe  he 
ranks  now  as  the  leader  of  the  young  Repub- 
lican forces  in  the  Eastern  Metropolis.  He 
has  also  been  prominent  in  the  counsels  of  the 
National  Republican  Committee  and  is  an  in- 
timate friend  of  General  Clarkson  and  the  other 
Republican  leaders.  Indeed,  he  is  a  man  whom 
the  future  holds  much  for.  During  his  stay  here 
Mr.  Millholland  has  divided  his  time  between 
the  residence  of  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Isaac 
Trumbo  and  that  of  Mrs.  N.  R.  Craven,  who 
escorted  him  round  the  various  sights  and 
gave  a  dinner  in  his  honor  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing in  the  private  dining  room  of  the  Colonial 
Hotel.  From  the  gastronomic  point  of  view 
the  dinner  was  decidedly  a  success,  and  the 
general  talk  round  the  board  was  so  interesting 
that  the  guests  nearly  missed  the  last  car. 
Mr.  de  Young,  Colonel  Trumbo  and  Mr.  Mill- 
holland exchanged  reminiscences  of  National 
politics  and  Mr.  Hume,  of  the  Post,  made  sev- 
eral of  his  highly  humorous  speeches. 

*  *  * 

If  all  our  visitors  were  as  complimentary  as 
Mr.  Millholland  I  fear  San  Francisco  would 
grow  exceedingly  self-sufficient.  He  has  noth- 
ing but  admiration  for  the  Coast,  and  actu- 
ally declares  we  are  progressive  and  have  done 
admirably  with  our  opportunities.  The  Horse 
Show,  at  which  he  was  a  spectator  on  Wednes- 
day evening,  captured  his  admiration,  and 
while  he  could  not  be  persuaded  to  declare 
the  display  exceeded  that  at  the  Madison 
Square  Gardens,  he  stated,  with  positiveness, 
that  the  most  bigoted  of  New  Yorkers  could  find 
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nothing  to  carp  at.  He  is  an  exceedingly  bright 
talker,  clever,  witty  and  quick  at  repartee. 

*  * 
* 

His  style  of  speech-making  is  not  oratorical, 
but  is  conversational,  easy  and  unaffected. 
His  turns  are  made  with  extreme  quickness 
and  his  voice,  which  is  exceedingly  flexible, 
makes  emphasis  easy  and  occasional  phra-es 
resonant.  He  returned  to  New  York  yester- 
day. 


Matters  in  musical  circles  are  quite  active 
now.  Miss  Caroline  Schindler,  a  clever  and 
painstaking  singer  who  has  just  returned  from 
a  four  years  '"European  course,  is  to  give  a  con- 
cert at  Golden  Gate  Hall  on  the  evening  of 
December  4th,  in  which  she  will  be  assisted 
by  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel 
and  Mr.  Harry  A.  Melvin. 

v.    ..  * 

QUITE  THE  strongest  bit  of  portraiture 
ever  painted  here  is  the  picture  of  Irving  M. 
Scott,  Keith  has  just  finished.  It  is  really  a 
powerful  study,  the  pose  reminding  one  of  the 
Lehnbach  Bismark  at  the  Chicago  Exposition. 
The  subject  is  seated  in  a  chair,  the  head 
turned  so  as  to  give  the  full  effect  of  the 
square  jaw  and  breadth  of  the  head.  The 
pose  is  natural,  unconstrained,  but  full  of 
force  ;  there  is  a  suggested  power  in  the  atti- 
tude, in  the  set  of  the  shoulders,  in  the  arms, 
that  carries  out  the  suggestion  of  tenacity,  and 
which  the  expression  of  the  face  conveys.  It 
is  a  sterner,  severer  looking  Scott  than  the 
head  of  the  Union  Iron  Works  appears  to  nor- 
mal view,  but  it  is  the  man  at  his  best 
aud  strongest,  and  quite  the  most  worthy  in- 
stance of  his  ability  in  this  direction  Keith 
has  given.  Indeed,  it  is  a  superb  piece  of 
work,  and  he  is  being  deservedly  complimented 
on  it.  In  quite  a  different  vein  is  the  portrait 
of  John  Vance  Cheney  he  is  now  at  work  on. 
It  is  really  a  work  of  art,  a  poetic  subject, 
poetically  handled.  The  tones  are  dark,  but 
the  painting  of  the  head  and  hair  are  admira- 
ble, and  the  whole  handling  is  so  natural  and 
unconstrained  that  the  picture  has  almost  the 
value  of  one  of  the  artists'  landscapes.  Both 
portraits  are  a  tremendous  advance  on  anything 
in  his  line  he  has  yet  accomplished. 

*     *  * 

WHERE  DID  Sculptor  Happersberger  find 
models  for  the  Rowing  Lady  and  the  Virago 
of  Agriculture  in  the  Lick  Statuary  ?  The 
Rowing  Lady  is  an  ample  young  person  in 
whose  unwilling  hinds  an  oar  has  been 
placed,  and  by  the  curious  pose  of  the  figure 
she  seems  bent  on  pushing  away  from  the 
group.  Not  that  one  could  blame  her  anxiety 
to  be  off,  for  the  bronze  company,  however 
allegorical,  is  rather  more  curious  than  amus- 
ing. She  leans  forward,  her  vigorous  should- 
ers stripped  for  action,  but  her  hands  are  not 
grasping  the  oar  according  to  the  ordinary 


methods  of  propulsion,  and  one  wonders  how 
she  is  going  to  manage.  Indeed,  one  feels  the 
paddle  is  an  after-thought.  As  for  her  vis-a- 
vis, Agriculture,  she,  too,  is  a  robust  lady, 
broad  shouldered  and  lusty;  her  head  bound 
with  a  fillet  of  wheat,  her  gown  hanging  in 
folds  impossibly  stiff,  unless  the  material  were 
zinc.  She  has  a  square  jaw,  a  compelling 
chin  and  a  projecting  under  lip,  and  looks  as 
though  about  to  fire  ai  some  one  the  formid- 
able looking  apple  in  her  hand. 

*  * 
* 

It  may  be  she  does  not  care  for  the  archi- 
tecture of  George  T.  Marye's  building  at 
which  she  is  gazing,  or  perhaps  she  is  jealous 
of  the  elevation  of  the  swan-necked  maiden 
with  the  uplifted  chin  who  gazes  so  appeal- 
ingly  into  Central  Park.  It  is  evident  she  is 
by  no  means  happy,  and  I  think  Sculptor 
Happersberger  should  be  made  do  something 
for  her.  The  front  group  has  a  single  good 
figure — that  of  the  young  miner  in  whose  fig- 
ure there  are  some  strong  lines,  the  face  ex- 
pressive of  daring  and  adventure.  The  others 
are  the  old  familiar  figures  without  a  scrap  of 
originality  or  suggestiveness  in  their  pose. 

Facing  the  City  Hall  are  the  Vacquero,  the 
Padre  and  the  Indian,  the  first  in  typical  cos- 
tume, lasso  in  hand,  gazing  threateningly 
over  at  the  Hall  of  Records.  What  that  in- 
offensive structure  should  have  done  to  Mr. 
Happersberger  I  cannot  guess,  but  the  Vac- 
quero has  his  eye  fixed  menacingly  at  it,  and 
the  loop  travels  that  way.  As  for  the  pros- 
trate Indian,  to  judge  by  the  sharpness  of  his 
knee  joints,  it  is  evident  he  did  not  succumb 
to  religion  without  pressure.  He  was  surely 
starved  into  submission.  As  for  the  leading 
lady,  who  presides  on  the  pillar,  it  seems  a 
pity  she  could  not  be  given  a  head  and  neck 
in  consonance  with  her  figure.  The  climate 
seems  to  have  done  its  best  for  her  arms 
and  shoulders,  and  if  one  may  judge 
by  the  vigor  of  the  attitude,  her  limbs 
must  be  Amazonian,  but  why  that  neck 
so  long  and  skimpy  and  that  upturned  chin  ? 
For  all  the  world  she  looks  like  a  Typical 
American  Goddess  of  Liberty  of  a  Fourth  of 
July  procession  having  her  photograph  taken 
after  the  show.  One  can  almost  see  the  tall 
head-rest  behind  her  braided  hair. 

Of  the  medallions,  Drake  and  Fremont  are 
easily  the  best.  Poor  Sutter  looks  as  though 
he  were  there  on  protest;  he  appears  as  uncom- 
fortable as  a  labor  agitator  in  a  dress  coat. 
The  relieves  round  the  centre  plinth  have  oc- 
casional redeeming  features.  One  group,  in- 
deed, is  excellent.  It  is  that  of  two  vacqueros 
mounted  on  spirited  horses  lassoing  a  bull. 
The  modelling  of  the  horses  is  fine,  and 
there  is  spirit  and  action  in  the  poise  of  the 
men.  Rather  a  graceful  figure  is  that  of 
California  in  the  group  in  which  the  treasures 
of  gold  and  agriculture  are  poured  out  at  the 
feet  of  the  young  goddess,  but  the  Bellona-like 
female  before  her  has  an  attitude  which 
might  suggest  several  things  the  sculptor 
never  intended.    Altogether  the  ensemble  is 
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stiff;  there  is  no  imagination,  and  certainly 
neither  beauty  or  grace  in  the  central  figures; 
the  composition  of  the  several  groups  may  be 
typical,  but  is  certainly  not  artistic.  Indeed, 
there  is  something  amateurish  about  the  en- 
tire performance  ;  it  might  be  admirable  in 
wax-work,  but  it  is  a  failure  in  bronze.  How- 
ever, we  have  the  consolation  of  knowing  that  it 
is  local  work — a  specimen  of  home  industry. 
As  Supervisor  James  might  say,  "  We  done 
this  ourselves." 

*    *  * 

THE  RETURN  of  the  proprietor  of  the 
Chronicle  has  recalled  to  most  people  the  fact 
that  we  elect  a  Senator  at  Sacramento  this 
winter.  Whether  or  not  Mr.  de  Young  would 
be  a  candidate  before  the  present  Legislature  is 
a  question  over  which  a  respectable  degree  of 
doubt  has  prevailed  ?  Though  the  suspicion 
has  lurked  in  many  minds  that  so  ambitious 
an  aspirant  could  not  possibly  keep  out  in  the 
face  of  so  overwhelming  a  majority,  still  it 
has  been  pretty  generally  assumed  that  a  two 
years'  term  was  hardly  worth  fighting  for,  and 
the  Director-General  would  reserve  his  most 
serious  efforts  for  January,  1897.  The  latest 
intelligence,  however,  conveys  the  impression 
that  Perkins  is,  by  no  means,  to  have  things 
his  own  way  at  Sacramento.  De  Young,  it  is 
true,  does  not  yet  announce  himself  positively 
a  candidate,  but  the  forces  are  being  exerted 
on  his  behalf,  and  it  looks  now  as  if  he  had 
seriously  determined  on  shying  his  castor  into 
the  ring.  I  have  no  doubt  he  will  be  "men- 
tioned" pretty  prominently  before  the  various 
caucuses,  and,  undoubtedly,  will  have  a  strong 
backing,  though  the  initiated  assert  that  the 
Powers  are  divided  over  his  claims.  Mr. 
Stow,  whom  it  is  popular  to  assume 
has  had  something  to  do  with  the 
campaign,  favors  Irving  M.  Scott  for 
the  two  years'  term.  His  personal  predilec- 
tions will  only  be  exerted,  however,  in  the 
event  of  the  failure  of  other  candidacies.  At 
all  events  there  will  be  no  lack  of  excitement 
in  Sacramento. 


THOUGH  Christopher  A.  Buckley  sojourns 
in  Iyivermore  on  the  ranch,  he  has  not  exhib- 
ited any  diminution  of  his  political  earning 
capacity  since  returning  from  abroad.  Indeed, 
he  has  gathered  unto  himself  several  of  the 
soft  things  he  used  to  derive  revenue  from, 
and  to  his  protection  is  attributed  the  fact  that 
four  faro  banks  are  running  under  full  head- 
way. After  the  explosion  at  police  head- 
quarters some  months  ago  a  period  of  enforced 
morality  settled  upon  the  gambling  fraternity, 
and  for  some  weeks  there  was  not  a  game  in 
town.  Then  pressure  was  brought  to  bear  in 
a  political  way  and  the  interregnum  ended. 
There  have  been  breaks  since,  but  now  the 
gratitude  of  the  fraternity  with  its  emoluments 
is  directed  towards  Chris,  though  quite  a 
number  of  gentlemen  would  give  a  great  deal 
to  know  where  his  new  pull  comes  in.  How- 
ever, between  the  races  and  the  banks,  the 
gamblers  are  finding  innumerable  opportuni- 
ties for  investment  and  very  few  among  them 
are  liable  to  agree  with  Mrs.  Kendal  on  the 
"  jayness  "  of  San  Francisco. 

•      *    ±  * 

Curious  it  is  that  to  Colonel  Burns'  Demo- 
cratic connections  most  Republicans  are  tracing 
the  defeat  of  their  candidates.  That  Mr. 
Buckley  was  in  direct  connection  with  the  Re- 
publican Boss  throughout  the  campaign  is 
pretty  generally  understood  and  that  in  return 
for  such  force  as  he  and  Rainey  could  control, 
certain  offices  were  conceded  to  him  is  a 
matter  of  fact.    Indeed,  the  combination  ticket 


which  the  corporations  circulated  among  their 
employees  and  which  the  "blocks  of  votes" 
were  all  thrown  for  was  the  result  of  direct 
negotiation  between  them.  Now,  it  is  claimed, 
that  Buckley  altered,  in  several  instances,  the 
numbers  so  as  to  defeat  certain  men,  Estee 
among  others.  Into  the  hands  of  the  State 
Central  Commitee  tickets  sent  out  from  the 
Democratic  firm  have  come  bearing  erasures 
in  important  places  so  that  it  does  not  look  as 
though  Mr.  Burns  had  a  square  deal  for  his 
money. 

*  *  * 

However,  treachery  of  this  kind  does  not 
earn  the  general  contumely  meted  out  to 
other  branches  of  political  faith  for  it  is  unrea- 
sonable if  you  deal  with  the  devil  to  expect  he 
will  be  bound  by  theories  as  to  the  sacredness 
of  holy  water. 

*  *  * 

GOVERNOR  BUDD  is  in  circulation  again 
receiving  the  congratulations  of  his  friends 
with  that  democratic  aplomb  which  is  char- 
acteristic of  the  man.  However  elated  he  may 
be  by  the  great  victory  he  has  achieved,  there 
is  certainly  no  sign  of  it  in  bis  manner,  which 
is  eminently  democratic  and  genial.  He  has 
been  out  at  the  Horse  Show  several  times  and 
was  a  guest  at  Henry  Crocker's  luncheon  to 
the  directors  on  Wednesday.  I  am  told  he 
cherishes  serious  designs  on  the  position 
Colonel  Burns  holds  on  the  Police  Commission 
and  will  bring  that  worthy  to  task  for  illegal 
participation  in  politics  during  the  campaign. 
Of  course,  he  attributes  the  Neff  stories  to 
the  Colonel  and  is  not  the  kind  of  man  to 
neglect  an  opportunity  of  evening-up  old 
scores,  so  there  is  every  prospect  that  to 
the  patronage  he  will  have  at  his  disposal, 
the  office  of  Police  Commissioner  may  be 
added.  It  is  not  impossible,  however,  that 
Burns  may  put  such  an  opportunity  of  retalia- 


tion out  of  his  power  by  himself  resigning. 
Indeed,  had  Estee  been  elected,  I  don't  doubt 
but  that  he  fully  intended  to  do  so. 


Recounts  will  be  in  order  as  soon  as  the  of- 
ficial result  is  announced.  I  am  assured  that 
the  Non- Partisans  will  have  a  recount  for 
James  McNab,  their  candidate  for  Sheriff,  and 
that  all  the  evidence  against  the  election  offi- 
cers which  that  organization  has  gathered  will 
be  presented  in  Court.  From  all  appearances, 
it  looks  as  if  those  guilty  of  falsifying  the  bal- 
lots may  find  a  Nemesis  ere  the  returns  are 
all  in.  No  one  would  be  a  bit  surprised  to  see 
halfa  dozen  fellows  sent  across  the  bay,  and 
no  strings  will  be  left  unpulled  to  trace  the 
participation  in  electoral  frauds  to  the  celebri- 
ties of  the  Republican  party.  As  for  Senator 
Mahoney,  he  may  well  tremble,  for  the  evi- 
dence gathered  against  him,  already,  is  quite 
sufficient  to  unseat  him,  possibly  to  do 
worse.    He  has  strong  enemies  in  high  places. 

*    *  ;:: 

A  MOST  interesting  complication  has  de- 
veloped in  the  new  Railroad  Commission. 
It  consists  of  Dr.  Stanton,  a  Democrat,  H.  M. 
La  Rue,  who  was  endorsed  by  the  Traffic  As- 
sociation and  W.  R.  Clark,  the  sole  Republi- 
can. To  the  Democrat  rumor  accredits  a 
desire  to  be  President  of  the  Commission  and 
also  to  have  selected  as  Secretary  the  friend 
and  companion  of  Buckley,  Sam  Newman. 
Mr.  La  Rue  wishes  also  to  preside  over  the  body 
and  has  a  son  whom  he  believes  Nature  and 
education  have  admirably  fitted  for  said 
Secretaryship.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  Mr. 
Clark  has,  also,  dared  to  entertain  a  simi- 
lar ambition,  and  actually  desires  to  retain 
in  his  place,  that  astute  worker,  Jim  Kelly, 
who  is  Secretary  for  the  present  Board.  How 
they  will  succeed  in  settling  this,  I  don't  quite 
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see,  but  it  looks  as  if  the  mere  force  of  circum- 
stances might  retain  Mr.  Kelly  in  his  place, 
and  the  thiee  claimants  must  each  take  the 
chair  by  turns.  It  is  an  amusing  situation, 
though,  in  the  course  of  a  year  or  two  will 
adjust  itself,  doubtless. 

*  * 
* 

The  subject  of  Stanton  naturally  reminds 
one  of  his  friendship  for  Buckley.  That 
the  ex-boss  regards  with  friendly  senti- 
ments the  Doctor,  is  decidedly  a  fact  and  it 
is  unquestionable  that  as  a  man  of  char- 
acter and  capacity,  he  reciprocates.  Still 
Stanton  has  suffered  enough  on  account  of 
this  relationship,  if  I  may  call  it  such,  and  it 
is  highly  improbable  he  will  hazard  further 
suspicion  by  pledging  his  support  to  a  man 
like  Newman  whose  affiliation  with  the  ex-boss 
is  so  pronounced.  I  think  it  is  pretty  gener- 
ally understood  now  that  the  Doctor  is  an  in- 
dependent and  honorable  gentleman,  who, 
both  by  temperament  and  position,  is  above 
the  reach  of  the  entire  range  of  minor  tempta- 
tions. He  has  a  good  practice  which,  if  he 
cared  to,  might  be  extended  very  widely  and 
his  people  are  in  the  fortunate  enjoyment  of  a 
well  invested  fortune.  Under  the  circum- 
stances, I  think  it  would  be  unwise  to  give 
Newman  the  place.    There  are  others. 

*  *  * 

THOUGHT  CHANGES  with  times.  How 
infinitely  curious  for  one  who  has  followed  the 
career  of  the  man  to  learn  that  Patrick  Reddy's 
law  firm  in  the  Crocker  Building  defends  most 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  damage  suits.  Think 
of  it!  That  staunch  and  bold  opponent  of 
monopoly  is  at  last  on  the  side  of  the  corpora- 
tions. Not  that  he  has  yet  appeared  in  propria 
persona  for  the  octopus,  as  Mayor  Sutro  calls 
the  railroad  company.  Mr.  Campbell  or  Mr. 
Metson  represent  the  firm  in  the  interminable 
damage  litigation  it  is  now  called  upon  to  de- 
fend. Withal,  one  does  not  forget  easily  that 
Mr.  Reddy  was  a  member  of  the  Platform 
Committee  of  the  Democratic  Convention, 
which  adopted  the  preposterous  twenty-five 
per  cent  horizontal  reduction  plank,  though  to 
his  credit  and  honor,  it  may  be  said,  he  op- 
posed and  voted  against  that  suicidal  clause. 
In  commenting  on  the  change  of  attitude,  I 
do  not  mean  to  convey  the  invidious  idea  that 
a  lawyer  need  lose  his  personal  independence 
merely  because  he  has  a  corporation  for  clients, 
and  I  think  the  firm  is  decidedly  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  the  excellent  line  of  business  its 
new  connection  brings  in.  Still,  it  is  funny 
that  Pat  Reddy  should  have  been  brought  to 
court  at  this  end  of  the  game. 


In  the  same  connection  the  fight  Jim  Barry's 
Star  made  for  Sheriff  Whelan,  besides  the  per- 
sonal friendship  existing  between  the  two,  oper- 
ated to  enable  him  to  suggest  the  firm  of 
a  third  friend,  Pat  Reddy,  for  the  lucrative 
office  of  attorneys  to  the  Sheriff.  Very  grace- 
fully Mr.  Whelan  made  the  appointment, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  Peter  F.  Dunne,  who 
was  understood  to  be  qualifying  for  the  posi- 
tion. This  heightens  the  inconsistency  of  the 
complication.  No  one  has  been  more  vigorous 
in  denunciations  of  corporate  power  than  Mr. 
Barry  and  what  splendid  invective  he  has 
written  on  the  iniquities  of  the  railroad,  and 
yet  half  the  lawyers  in  town  are  ready  to  as- 
sert that  the  new  combination  is  ominous  and 
are  laughing  at  the  manner  in  which  the 
chestnuts  have  been  hauled  out  of  the  fire. 
Of  course,  those  who  know  the  men  concerned 
laugh  at  the  suggestion  of  a  deep  laid  scheme 
and  assert  the  fact  of  the  law  firm  acting  for 
the  railroad  and  the  Sheriff  is  a  coincidence 
and  not  the  result  of  a  plot.    Besides,  it  is 


doing  a  decided  injustice  to  Mr.  Whelan  to 
assert  the  possibility  of  influencing  him  against 
litigants,  even  though  he  was  on  the  corpora- 
tion ticket.  But  for  the  matter  of  that  Dr. 
Stanton  was  also  and  I  am  persuaded  if  any 
man  does,  the  new  Railroad  Commissioner  be- 
longs to  himself.  Of  course,  it  is  always 
best  to  avoid  even  the  appearance  of  combina- 
tions in  such  delicate  connections,  but  Mr. 
Reddy  and  his  associates  stand  high  enough 
among  us  to  counteract  any  impressions  of  ex- 
terior influence. 


SOME  FAMILIES  take  as  naturally  to 
politics  as  others  do  to  law,  physic,  groceries 
or  stenography.  For  instance,  there  is  the 
great  English  clan  whose  head,  the  Surveyor  of 
the  Port,  is  known  to  fame  as  "Bill,"  whose 
brother  Warren  is  a  member  of  Congress  and 
whose  three  nephews  are  all  in  ollice.  It  would 
be  interesting  to  learn  if  a  special  talent  is 
responsible  for  their  prominence  or  if  it  be  due 
to  persistence  in  that  single  direction.  In 
view  of  the  gradual  growth  of  the 
Civil  Service  in  this  country  there  must 
doubtless  be  formed  a  great  bureaucracy 
such  as  they  have  in  European  countries, 
together  with  the  establishment  of  official 
families  whose  members  will  all  seek  em- 
ployment under  the  government.  In  those 
days  the  Englishes  will  have  their  positions 
ensured  to  them  instead  of  being  at  the  mercy 
of  an  upheaval  such  as  occurred  in  Alameda 
the  other  day.  Two  of  the  nephews,  one  a 
Deputy  Sheriff,  the  second  a  Deputy  Tax- 
Collector,  were  dispossessed,  or  rather  will  be 
after  Xmas.  Warren  must  give  place  to  Con- 
gressman Hilborn,  and  his  nephew,  a  page  in 
the  House  of  Representatives,  retires  also  with 
his  kinsman.  Still  there  is  consolation  in  the 
fact  that  a  third  brother  survives  in  Collector 
Welburn's  office  which  exhibiteth  the  super- 
iority of  the  federal  over  municipal  service. 


The  melancholy  effects  of  the  landslide, 
doubtless,  will  be  borne  with  due  fortitude  by 
the  members  of  the  family  whose  earning 
capacity  is  by  no  means  restricted  to  political 
grooves.  Besides,  have  they  the  unselfish  sat- 
isfaction of  reflecting  that  their  loss  is  the  gain 
of  some  deserving  Republicans,  who  have 
awaited  long  the  opportunity  of  succession. 


But  the  Englishes  are  not  the  only  solitary 
subjects  for  political  sympathy  over  the  bay. 
There  is  W.  J.  Laymance,  for  instance,  whose 
disappointment  at  the  failure  of  Cleveland  to 
distinguish  him  with  the  appointment  of  Post- 
master was  about  to  be  solaced  by  an  appoint- 
ment as  Deputy  Collector  at  a  fair  salary.  I 
am  told  that  the  place  was  created  with  special 
application  to  his  personal  availability,  yet 
here  cometh  the  latest  development  of  civil 


service  reform,  applying  the  doctrine  of  suc- 
cession and  promotion  to  the  positions  of  dep- 
uties and  cashiers  in  the  Collector's  office.  It 
may  be  supposed  now  that  some  unimportant 
functionary,  striving  under  the  guidance  of 
Colonel  Wise,  will  obtain  the  office  by  merely 
passing  an  examination  in  the  rudiments  of 
English  and  mathematics.  Truly  the  prizes  of 
politics  are  being  reduced. 


Garrett  McEnerney  is  out  of  politics  once 
and  for  all.  I  don't  intend  to  convey  by  this 
that  the  able-bodied  young  attorney  is  beyond 
the  reach  of  ambition,  but  he  has  concluded 
there  is  a  better  form  of  eminence  and  a  great 
deal  more  money  in  the  practice  of  his  profes- 
sion, and  his  best  friends  agree  with  his  decis- 
ion. From  further  conventions  McEnerney 
will  be  missed,  for  he  possesses  the  depth  of 
voice  and  impressiveness  of  manner  that  win 
attention  in  a  large  body  of  men.  He  was 
offered  the  Chairmanship  of  the  State  Cen- 
tral Committee,  and  without  running  for 
office  has  certainly  had  most  of  the  honors. 
But  the  exactions  of  an  increasing  practice 
weigh  on  him,  and  after  all,  except  for  the 
prominence,  there  is  nothing  in  politics. 
There  is  little  doubt  McEnerney,  with  his 
studious  habits,  his  legal  mind,  his  dignified 
presence  and  fine  voice,  will  soon  figure  among 
the  ablest  and  most  successful  lawyers  at  the 
Bar.  As  the  greatest  interests  naturally  at- 
tract to  themselves  the  best  talent,  I  have  no 
doubt,  he  will,  in  the  course  of  time,  represent 
some  of  the  most  important  of  the  local  cor- 
porations, besides  being  a  factor  in  other  liti- 
gation of  moment.  Though  his  appearance 
belies  the  fact,  McEnerney  is  decidedly  on  the 
sunny  side  of  thirty. 


I  knew  it  would  only  be  a  matter  of  weeks 
before  the  Examiner  would  commit  some 
egregious  error  that  would  even  up  the  Horn- 
brook  episode.  There  is  no  sin  in  mistaking 
a  mule  team  en  route  to  the  Horse  Show  for 
an  opposition  transcontinental  railway,  but  it's 
a  most  amusing  blunder,  and  very  decidedly 
turns  the  laugh  on  Mission  street.  Still  how 
very  idiotic  it  would  be  to  placard  the  town 
with  such  announcements  as  "  The  Chronicle 
does  not  make  mule-team  breaks."  Thus  to 
animadvert  on  the  misfortune  of  a  contem- 
porary is  exceedingly  bad  journalistic  form, 
and  undoubtedly  brings  its  own  punishment. 
The  failure  of  De  Young  to  take  advantage  of 
so  excellent  a  chance  of  retaliation  is  worthy 
of  comment  as  exhibiting  the  difference  in 
spirit  between  the  two  papers.  Certainly  I 
think  the  Chronicle  is  to  be  congratulated. 


Dainty  ™*  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  the  Handkerchief,  the  Dressing-table  and  tfce  Bah. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


Ask  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  Murray  &  Lanman's. 
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A  ho^e  show  ©uy 


He  Was  Shy  on  Volcanoes  But  lie  Knew 
a  Hackney. 

(  With  the  adaptor's  profuse  apohgies  to  some  other  fellow 
tvho  has  worked  this  field  before  him. ) 

Scene — A  box  at  the  Horse  Show.  Miss  Cutter,  a  bright 
San  Franciscan,  has  Sir  Wm.  Small,  of  London,  Eng., 
under  her  protecting  wing,  and  is  extracting  a  great 
deal  of  fun  out  of  that  distinguished  but  affected  per- 
sonage. 

Sir  William  {gazing  patronizingly  at  the 
crowd:)  Aw!  Quite  a  crowd,  don't  cher  know, 
quite  metropolitan. 

Miss  Cutter  (smiling  charmingly):  Oh, 
yes,  Baronet;  we  are  very  assemblagorious  in 
the  west,  you  know. 

Sir  William:    Beg  pardon? 

Miss  Cutter:    Very  multitudinarious. 

Sir  William  (perplexed  beyond  measure): 
Aw,  weally.  Yaas?  You  are  a  very  strange 
people  out  here,  don't  cher  know. 

Miss  Cutter  (innocently) :  Oh  yes,  we  have 
our  provincial  anomaloustativeness. 

Sir  William:    Beg  pardon? 

Miss  Cutter  (reassuringly):  Our  anoma- 
loustativeness— 

Sir  William  (hesitatingly) :  Ah,  yaas,  yaas; 
I  always  had  a  wild  idea  of  your  western 
country — weally  thought  you  had  Indians  and 
cowboys  and  shooting  and  all  those  things  in 
the  streets. 

Miss  Cutter:    Oh,  but  we  do. 

Sir  William:    No,  weally? 

Miss  Cutter:  Yes,  indeed;  father  has  of- 
ten been  "shot"  coming  home  from  the  club. 

Sir  William:  Fawncy,  now!  Your  father, 
indeed?    He  looks  healthy  enough. 

Miss  Cutter:  Oh,  yes,  it  never  bothered  pa 
a  bit,  but  ma  objected. 

Sir  William  (deeply  interested)  :  Well,  I 
declare. 

Miss  Cutter  (becoming  co7ifidential)  :  Yes, 
ma  didn't  object  to  him  getting  shot  Saturday 
nights,  but  when  it  came  to  week  days  she 
kicked. 

Sir  William  :    Aw,  beg  pardon? 
Miss  Cutter  :    Kicked — filed  a  calcitrated 
arietation. 

Sir  William  :  By  Jove  !  Oh,  I  beg  par- 
don, what  was  that  now  ? 

Sir  William  passes  his  hands  rapidly  over  his 
forehead,  rubs  his  astonished  eyes,  gazes  at  Miss 
Cutter,  who  is  smiling  innocently  and  bowing  to 
a  lady  in  opposite  box. 

Sir  William  (muttering  to  himself)  :  Cal- 
citrated arietation.  What  in  the  devil  does 
that  mean  ?   (Mopping  perspiration  from  face.) 

Miss  Cuttkr  (with  rare  innocence):  Are  you 
warm,  Sir  William  ? 

Sir  William  :  Yaas ;  it  is  quite  warm,  Miss 
Cuttah. 

Miss  Cutter  :  You  see  our  volcano  is  quite 
active  now,  and  it  makes  it  disagreeably 
warm. 

Sir  William  :    Volcano,  Miss  Cuttah  ? 

Miss  Cutter  :  Haven't  you  heard  of  our 
volcano,  Sir  William  ? 

Sir  William  :    No,  indeed,  I  have  not. 

Miss  Cutter  :  How  nice,  then  it  shall  be 
my  privilege  to  tell  you.  You  see,  Sir  William, 
San  Franciaco  is  built  over  a  volcano. 

Sir  William  :  Gracious,  you  surprise  me. 
I've  always  heard  you  had  earthquakes  and 
things  of  that  kind,  you  know,  but  Be  Jove, 
I  

Miss  Cutter  (delighted  at  his  discomfiture)  : 
Oh,  yes,  we  simply  float  on  a  sea  of  molten 
lava.  Sometimes  when  it  grows  very  hot  it 
burns  the  roots  completely  off  our  plants  and 
destroys  every  garden  in  the  city,  not  to  men- 
tion the  soles  of  one's  shoes. 


Sir  William:  Great  Heavens,  Mis'sCuttah, 
you  alarm  me!  But  where  do  you  replenish 
your  flowers  from? 

Miss  Cutter:  You  have  hothouses  at  home 
when  the  frost  comes? 
Sir  William:  Y-a-a-s. 
Miss   Cutter:  Well,  we    have  icehouses. 
Our  florists  keep  all  their  tropical  and  choice 
plants  in  icehouses.    Strange,  isn't  it  ? 

Sir  William:  Stwange  !  Why,  it's  the 
stwangest  thing  I  ever  heard  of.  Things 
seem  weversed  out  heah  with  you. 

Mist  Cutter:  They  are  reversed.  Things 
with  us  are  quite  ante-position,  subantry  or 
infiletisimus. 

Sir  William:  Beg  pardon? 

Miss  Cutter:  Infiletisimus. 

Sir  William  (rubs  his  forehead  thoughtfully, 
mutters  to  himself  and  then  surveying  handsome 
pair  of  Hackneys  being  brought  within  enclosure, 
cries):  Be  Jove!  Weally,  let  me  congwatulate 
your  town  on  the  pair  of  Hackneys.  They 
are  capital.    Indeed,  yes. 

Miss  Cutter:  Hackneys,  Sir  William? 

Sir  William:  Yes,  and  fine  ones,  too. 

Miss  Cutter  (in  correcting  tones):  Shet- 
lands,  Sir  William,  Shetlands. 

Sir  William  (shrieking  in  despair):  Shet- 
lands,  Miss  Cuttah.  Is  it  possible  I  don't 
know  a  pair  of  Hackneys  when  I  see  them? 

Miss  Cutter:  You  forget  things  are  quite 
reversed  out  here.  You  remember  you  said  it 
yourself,  when  you  spoke  of  our  icehouses. 

Sir  William  (coming  up  for  another  round 
smilingly):  Yaas,  Yaas,  but  where  are  your 
Hackneys,  Miss  Cuttah? 

Miss  Cutter  (pointing  to  a  spanking  team  of 
diminutive  Shetlands):  There,  Sir  William, 
there  is  a  pair  for  you. 

Sir  William  (gasps):  Those — those  Hack 
neys — Miss  Cuttah,  Miss  Cuttah,  I  grow  faint! 
Great  Heavens,  is  this  death? 

Sir  William  does  faint  very  stupidly  just  as 
Miss  Cutter  is  beginning  to  get  her  hand  in. 
He  is  carried  to  a  hack.  The  fresh  air  revives 
him  and  while  being  driven  to  the  Palace  Hotel 
he  mutters  all  the  way  in  a  dejected  manner: 

I  was  guyed  !    Guyed,  Be  Jove. 

Miss  Cutter  turns  her  attention  to  a  crowd  of 
Bohemian  Club  men  who  have  just  entered  the 
adjoining  box  and  wonders  which  one  she  will 
permit  to  take  Sir  William's  place. 


A  BALLADE  OF  RIDING. 


Ho,  for  a  horse  on  a  summer  night  ! 

When  the  moon  is  full,  and  the  winds  at  play 
Laugh  aloud  in  their  free  delight, 

And  have  no  will  to  stop  nor  stay. 

And  on  rush  we,  away,  away, 
Under  the  forest  bough  so  fleet 

That  we  stir  the  leaves  to  dance  and  play 
And  the  whole  world  echoes  with  galloping  feet. 

Thro'  forests'  glades  where  the  air  is  bright, 
And  moonlit  branches  glisten  and  sway, 

And  on  thro'  the  midst  of  the  forest's  might 

Where  moonlight  and  shadow  join  tremulous  fray, 
Through  darker  aisles  where  never  a  ray 

Of  moon  or  star  can  find  retreat ; 

And  the  darkness  opens  to  give  us  way, 

And  the  whole  world  echoes  with  galloping  feet. 

Hurrying  on  in  our  headlong  flight, 

We  speed  till  we  come  in  the  night's  decay 
To  the  river,  whose  ripples,  left  and  right, 

Murmurous  up  to  the  edges  stray, 

Along  the  banks  our  course  we  lay, 
And  eastward  speed  the  dawn  to  greet. 

While  the  moon  looks  down  so  sad  and  gray, 
And  the  whole  world  echoes  with  galloping  feet. 

Friend,  is  there  any  joy  which  may 
Compare  with  this,  when  pulses  beat, 
When  life  is  young  and  the  heart  is  gay, 
And  the  whole  world  echoes  with  galloping  feet  ? 

—  Ilmjh  McCultoch,  Jr. 
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wholesale  prices. 

M 

£   stemmed  flowers  at  $'1.50,  * '..00  and 


5*  53*"?; 


Is  Fashion's 
favorite.  We 
have  a  splendid 
assortment 
And  here  are  a 
few  examples 
ofthose  famous 


Those  tall,  stylish  Vases  for  long 
.'»0  each ;  Decan- 
J  ters  at  SI. 75,  Si. 00  and  $7.25  each;  Champagne  Tumblers 
♦    at  SO. 00  per  dozen;  Water  Tumblers  at  88.75  per  dozen. 
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A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Shreve's 

Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

52S  and  530  Market  St. 
27  and  2g  Sutter  St. 

Behtv  Montgomery. 
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Not  to  buy— just  to  look.  That's  our 
Christmas-gift  invitation  to  you.  This  year 
we  have  a  selection  of  pieces  that  are  simply 
beautiful.  Nothing  could  be  so  nice— nothing 
so  highly  valued — as  a  piece  of  furniture  for  a 
Christmas  present.  Won't  you  come  in  and 
"look?" 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  CO., 
117  Geary  Street. 


A 
NEW 


WRINKLE 


Comes  while  you're  trying  to  make 
another  go— or  the  beauty  you're  try- 
ing to  enhance  withers— if  you  use 
cosmetics  containing  fats,  inferior 
oils  and  poisons.  Our  preparations 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purity  and  harmlessuess. 


Visiting  cards  and  invitations,  printed  and  engraved, 
in  stationery  department,  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741 
Market  street. 


Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained;  preserves  the  youthful  bloom ;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  applicatiou  beiore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  50  cents  and  $1.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Face  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patchesaud  all  discolora- 
tions.    Price,  $1.00. 

Egyptian  Enamel  creates  a  perfect  complexion  instantly. 
Price,  50 cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 
Price,  50  cents. 

FREE— Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

CAKMEL  COSMETIC  COMPANY',  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  M..r.  Uutler,  Mgr.,  131  I'ost  St. 
Abell  &  Ewing  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressing,  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


THE  WAVE 


It  is  a  question  whether  the  possession  of  a 
parent  of  marked  genius  and  eminent  drama- 
tic distinction  is  a  desirably  lofty  stepping- 
stone  to  fame,  or  whether,  adversely  regarded, 
it  becomes  an  obstructing  wall  of  prestige  so 
enduring  as  to  provoke  the  criticism  of  con- 
trast fatal  to  the  one  opposed.  In  the  instance 
of  the  young  Salviai,  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
that  the  hinderance  and  not  the  favored  foot- 
prints of  heritage,  descend  to  him  from  the 
glowing  genius  of  his  father.  lie  labors  un- 
der the  difficulties  of  a  memory — a  vivid 
recollection  of  thosejmighty  histrionic  exploits 
which,  when  recalled,  still  produce  a  fervor 
of  admiration  and  enthusiasm  that  will  ever 
abide  as  perpetual  delights.  The  mantle  of 
the  elder  cannot  fall  upm  the  shoulders  of  the 
younger  merely  through  the  medium  of 
heredity;  nor  a  laurel  wreath  crown  the  brow 
of  the  bearer  of  an  illustrious  name.  Fame  is 
not  a  tangible  medium  like  money — each  in- 
dividual is  a  virgin  field  for  its  development, 
the  alphabet  of  success  must  be  spelled  by 
each.  Salvini,  pere,  was  a  giant  tragedian, 
Salvini,  fiis,  will  never  reach,  nay,  scarcely 
touch  such  splendid  heights,  but  will  ever  be 
what  he  now  is — an  impassioned,  zealous  rep- 
resentative of  the  romantic  school.  He  is  at 
the  zenith  moment  of  his  years,  at  the  apex  of 
his  attainments  at  the  present  time — already 
marked  mannerisms  have  fastened  their  deadly 
pinions  upon  him.  The  swift  mode  of  speech 
often  make  his  lines  totally  incomprehensible, 
and  the  noticeably  foreign  pronunciation  is  un- 
pleasantly apparent  during  these  rapid,  helter- 
skelter  utterances.  Indistinctness  of  speech, 
an  habitual  rushing  together  of  words  with 
here  and  there  a  sharp  crescendo  climax  on 
one  particular  phrase,  create  in  his  reading  an 
unevenness  that  is  more  than,  mildly,  faulty; 
then  the  jerkiness  of  gesture,  the  electric  im- 
petuosity, the  studied  posturings,  all  are  evi- 
dences of  absolute  fundamental  weakness. 
There  is  more  of  device  than  of  naturalness  in 
his  acting.  His  very  simulated  impulsiveness 
and  reckless  buoyancy  appear  fitfully  "stagey," 
showing  a  tendency  towards  over-elaboration 
of  minutiffi  that  need  some  modification  in  the 
direction  of  simplicity.  He  executes  every- 
thing with  a  flourish,  from  the  obeisance  to  the 
Queen,  to  the  drinking  of  his  wine,  he  sweeps  in 
great  round  curves  which  border  on  the  fan- 
tastic. True,  there  is  a  freshness  and  sponta- 
neity, a  brisk  breeziness  about  his  method 
that  is  individual.  His  voice  is  full  and  res- 
onant, his  physique  splendidly  strong  and 
picturesque,  his  action  energetic  and  the 
summed-up  personality,  one  of  excellent  vigor. 
In  the  field  of  the  romantic  drama  he  accom- 
plishes what  may  be  termed  dashing  work  and 
it  is  barely  possible  that  his  very  defects  be- 
come partially  acceptable  when  utilized  in  the 
lines  of  adventure  and  extravagant,  fanciful 
incident.  The  realms  of  romance  permit  of 
pungent  lines,  thrilling  situations,  mad  en- 
counters and  consequent  display  of  highly 
colored  sentiment,  of  accentrated  tone  and  at- 
titude. The  fervid  fire  of  impetuous  emotion 
is  always  burning  and  the  Italian  tempera- 


ment of  the  young  Salvini  more  than  abun- 
dantly supplies  the  fuel. 

He  has  gathered  about  him  a  fairly  com- 
petent bind  of  players  in  aggregate,  above  the 
average  and  much  may  be  said  in  commenda- 
tion of  the  rich,  correct  costuming  and  the 
elaborate  scenery,  both  being  truly  artistic  and 
effective,  making  of  the  drama  a  really  praise- 
worthy production.  Eleanor  Moretti  makes  of 
Anne  of  Austria  a  clean-cut,  precise  piece  of 
work,  admirably  self-poised,  giving  to  each 
thought  and  change  of  sentiment  their  full  and 
significant  value.  Not  one  tithe  of  this  can  be 
said  for  the  King,  which  character  is  struggled 
with  by  one  John  Lane — a  ridiculous  tinsel 
monarch  is  he,  strongly  resembling  and  quite 
as  amusing  as  one  of  Palmer  Cox's  popular 
Brownies — such  a  travesty  !  with  the  modern 
strut  and  speech  of  a  Hoytian  hero  in  dis- 
tressed disguise. 

Both  the  Cardinal  Richelieu  and  Athos  are 
excellently  portrayed,  especially  the  latter  by 
William  Redmund,  who  shows  himself  an  in- 
telligent, pains  taking  actor  of  force  and  repose. 

The  swift,  stirring  action  of  the  story  with 
plentous  clash  of  swords  and  numerous  thrill- 
ing escapes  for  life,  duels  galore  and  intrigue 
in  abundance,  excite  the  audience  almost  to 
the  cheering  point,  gusts  of  hand-ciapping  raise 
the  curtain  and  make  of  the  four  acts  and  the 
dozen  tableaux  a  series  of  mildly  exciting 
nervous  shocks. 

Martha  W.  Siiainwai.d. 


Though  the  Dailies  have  published  the  fact 
of  a  change  in  the  regime  of  the  theatrical 
corporation  known  as  the  Al.  Hayman  Com- 
pany, there  are  many  who  may  regard  this 
only  as  another  form  of  sensational  advertis- 
ing, and  so  discredit  the  truth  of  the  statement. 
I  have  it  from  the  very  fountain  head  of  infor- 
mation that  Mr.  Al.  Hayman,  having  during 
his  successful  managerial  career  accumulated 
a  princely  sum  amply  sufficient  to  support 
him  in  elegant  luxury,  even  beyond  the  years 
of  three-score-and-ten,  absolutely  retires  from 
the  syndicate.  His  brother,  Mr.  Harry  Mann, 
already  thoroughly  experienced  in  the  ways 
and  workings  of  the  concern  has  taken  the 
position  vacated  by  Mr.  Hayman,  and  being  a 
man  of  keen  insight,  judicious  shrewdness  and 
amiable  intelligence,  is  competently  equipped 
to  engineer  the  works  and  to  continue  the 
success  of  this  substantial  corporation. 


MUSIC. 

For  a  musical  home-coming  the  showing  at 
Golden  Gate  Hall  on  Tuesday  was  not  all  as 
gorgeous  fancy  might  have  painted  it.  Miss 
Gertrude  Auld  had  at  least  twice  as  full  a  house 
and,  likewise,  double  the  enthusiasm  to  start 
her  on  the  European  way.  Perhaps  the  hard 
times,  the  coming  horse  show  and  the  night- 
mare of  Xmas  looming  at  hand  gave  the  re- 
sponse for  a  half-filled  house.  Still  the  won- 
der is  rather  pronounced  and  it  is  to  be 
supposed  Miss  Auld's  friends  had  not  read  the 
newspapers.  If  another  affair  of  this  descrip- 
tion happens  the  all-booming  power  of  ad- 
vertising will  presumably  fall  into  an  innocu- 
ous desuetude.  Judicious  advertising  and 
injudicious  puffing  there  was  of  Miss  Auld's 
programme  for  weeks  past.  No  event  had  its 
way  so  glibly  paved  in  fact,  and  only  to  result 
in  a  half-empty  hall  ! 

Miss  Auld  is  Miss  Auld  still.  Simply  and 
just  as  in  the  many  concerts  at  old  Irving 
Hall  the  singer  appeared.  Little  difference  is 
there  in  the  quiet  and  somewhat  fragile  per- 
sonality. Parisian  brilliance  and  London 
swagger  are  not  anywhere  in  evidence.  From 
the  singing  of  Miss  Auld,  as  well  as  numerous 
pupils  of  Marchesi  heard  here,  there  grows  a 
shrewd  suspicion  that  that  astute  lady  owes 
more  to  the  individual  gift  of  her  pupils  than 
her  own  capacity  for  the  enormous  spread  of 
her  teaching  repute.  Miss  Auld  is  the  type  of 
singer  associated  with  a  certain  childlike  facil- 
ity in  the  high  tones,  and  a  species  of  style.  A 
shapeless  middle  voice,  innocent  of  intensity, 
the  English  vowels  left  hazy  or  vague  and  the 
upraised  shoulders  in  breathing  are  the  typical 
defects  common  to  the  average  singers  of  this 
school.  Miss  Maria  Delia,  with  the  high  reg- 
ister like  distant  crystal  bells,  is  of  the  same 
caliber  as  Miss  Auld.  Probably  our  Califor- 
nia songstress  has  been  too  often  told  her  voice 
is  small,  and  is  trying  to  increase  it  by  making 
the  medium  tones  shapeless.  N» further  forward 
anywhere,  and  even  more  wanting  in  resist- 
ance are  the  medium  tones.  Of  the  numbers 
the  best  was  Kjerulfs  Synove's  song  given  just 
as  it  used  to  be  in  the  Irving  Hall.  The  art- 
less ease  of  uttering  the  high  tones  and  carry- 
ing them  away  to  the  vanishing  point,  and 
their  tender  quality,  will  always  make  Miss 
Auld  popular.  Europe  has  done  nothing  for 
this  singer  from  the  West.  If  anything,  it  has 
obscured  some  of  the  finesse  coming  out  in  the 
trill  and  scale.  Dainty  numbers,  all  of  them, 
were  given  with  the  same  unconscious  faith- 
fulness so  long  recognized  as  one  of  Miss 
Auld's  sincerest  charms. 

Lesley  Martin. 


Christmas  ^ 

THE  H.  S.  Crocker  Company  desire  to  an- 
nounce that  they  are  now  prepared  to 
show  a  larger,  more  complete,  and  unu- 
sual stock  of  Christmas  Gifts  than  at  any 
previous  time. 

In  every  department  most  careful  attention 
has  been  paid  to  originality  of  design  which,  with 
the  best  workmanship,  gives  their  present  display 
a  character  and  desirability  peculiarly  its  own. 

H.  S.  Crocker  Company, 

Stationers, 

227,  229  Post  Street.  215,  217,  219  Bush  Street. 
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AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


The  second  week  of  the  Salvini  engagement  which 
opens  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  night  promises  to  make 
even  a  stronger  bid  for  popular  favor  than  the  first.  The 
repertoire  announced  by  Manager  Wilkison  is  as 
follows:  On  Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  evenings, 
'■Zamar,''  the  new  romantic  drama  by  Paul  Kester;  Tues- 
day night  and  Saturday  matinee  a  double  bill  consisting 
of '-Friend  Fritz'' and  "Rustic  Chivalry:"  and  on  Wed- 
nesday and  Friday  nights  "Don  Casar  de  Bazan." 

"Zamar''  is  a  new  and  original  romatic  drama  laid  in 
the  early  history  of  Spain.  It  is  founded  on  Gypsy  life 
and  character  of  which  Mr.  Kester  is  a  recognized  author- 
ity. It  is  couched  in  the  high-fliwn  language  of  the 
Dumas  school  and  like  the  "Three  Guardsmen"  it  is  said 
to  be  replete  with  exciting  and  rapidly  succeeding  inci- 
dents, and  the  charm  of  genuine  romance.  The  play  calls 
for  the  full  strength  of  the  supporting  cast  and  oppor- 
tunities are  said  to  be  pretty  evenly  divided.  From  a 
production  standpoint  it  is  claimed  to  be  the  most  elab- 
orate of  the  entire  repertoire,  many  characteristic  gypsy 
scenes  and  picturesque  costumes  being  promised. 

"Aladdin,  Jr.''  surpasses  all  the  former  spectacles  that 
we  have  seen  given  by  the  American  Extravaganza  Com- 
pany. The  scenery  is  more  beautiful,  the  costumes 
richer  and  more  elaborate,  and  the  music  is  said  to  be 
charming  and  catchy. 


The  Alcazar  Theatre  was  packed  on  the  opening  night 
of  Haverly's  Minstrels  on  Saturday  evening  last  and 
they  have  done  the  business  of  the  town  since — and 
they  deserve  the  patronage.  It  is  the  general  saying 
that  it  is  the  best  and  most  complete  minstrel  company 
that  San  Francisco  has  had  for  years.  The  first  part  is  a 
strong  reminder  of  the  old  Mastodons,  when  the  great 
line,  40 — Count  'Em — 40,  and  it  is  fully  as  strong  as  any 
first  part  scene  ever  had.  The  Olio  consists  of  six  num- 
bers, and  is  followed  by  the  feature  of  the  performance, 
the  operatic  burlesque  of  "  Bill  Trovotore."  This  is  a 
decided  hit  and  is  in  for  a  run. 


AMUSEMENTS 


Monday,  December  3d,  the  Tivoli  will  produce  the 
popular  opera  "  The  Mikado,"  which  will  also  see  the  re- 
appearance of  Belle  Thorue  and  Alice  Gaillard.  "The 
Mascot''  lias  run  to  full  houses  during  the  week. 

For  the  holidays  the  Tivoli  management  will  produce 
a  new  and  sparkling  opera  "  Lalla  Rookh,"  and  the 
claim  is  made  that  it  will  surpass  any  Eastern  production 
seen  here  in  some  time. 


THE  KEEN  E   F.Sli  AO  EM  ENT. 

Next  week  at  the  California  Theatre  promises  to  be 
one  of  the  most  important,  from  a  dramatic  standpoint, 
in  the  history  of  that  elegant  Thespian  temple.  Mr. 
Keene,  who  stands  at  the  head  of  his  profession  as  an 
exponent  of  tragic  drama,  will  appear  in  a  repertoire  of 
plays.  The  choicest  gems  have  been  culled  from  the 
works  of  Shakespeare  and  Bulwer  Lytton  for  the  occa- 
sion. During  the  week  Mr.  Keene  and  his  company  will 
be  seen  in  "Richard  III,"  which  will  be  presented  on 
Monday,  the  opening  night,  and  Sunday;  "Louis  XI" 
Tuesday  and  Saturday  nights;  "Othello"  Wednesday, 
"Hamlet"  Thursday,  "Richelieu"  Friday  night,  and 
Saturday  matinee  "The  Merchant  of  Venice."  Mr. 
Keene's  "Richard  III"'  is  considered  by  critics  to  be 
one  of  his  best  delineations  of  character. 


THE  ORFHEUM. 

Caicedo,  the  kin'  of  the  air,  is  the  star  attraction  at 
the  Orpheum  for  this  week.  He  certainly  is  a  clever 
equilibrist  and  performs  some  novel  and  startling  feats 
upon  the  wire.  The  Big  Four,  the  three  Cornallas  and 
Les  Mayos  form  a  clever  company  and  present  an  attract- 
ive programme. 


morosco's 


MISS  SCHINDLEBS  CONCERT. 

Miss  Caroline  Schindler  will  give  a  grand  concert  at 
Golden  Gate  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening,  December  4th, 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Carr,  Mr.  Beel,  Mr.  Melvin  and  Miss 
Maiy  Morse,  accompanist.  Mis<  Schindler  has  resided 
here  since  childhood,  and  is  a  thorough  Californian  in 
spirit.  She  possesses  a  high,  clear  soprano  voice,  pro- 
nounced by  such  authorities  as  Marchesi,  La  Grange  and 
Vianesi,  ex-director  of  the  Grand  Opera,  of  Paris,  a  voice 
of  great  promise.  Her  first  foreign  training  she  received 
from  Carrelli,  of  Naples,  who  is  connected  with  the 
Santa  Carlo  Opera,  and  continued  with  others  of  great 
prominence.  Shortly  before  leaving  Paris  she  made  a 
decided  success  at  Lalle  Erad,  and  was  congratulated  by 
many  Parisians  upon  her  French  accent. 


Mr.  Daniel  A.  Kelly  makes  his  first  appearance  at 
Morosco's  in  the  great  five-act  comedy-drama,  "  The 
Shadow  Detective,"  in  which  Mr.  Daly  assumes  the  role 
of  George  Thornton,  a  detective,  Murty  O'Breen,  the  cop- 
per, Geovani,  an  Italian  section-hand  and  Bachorioli  Bean- 
tosser,  a  countryman.  The  play  is  alive  with  sensational 
scenes,  the  punishment  of  crime  and  the  triumph  of  virtue. 
The  cast  includes  Morosco's  full  stock  company. 


The  members  of  the  Louise  Humphrey-Smith  Reader's 
Club  have  prepared  an  admirable  programme  to  be  pre- 
sented at  the  First  Unitarian  Church  parlors,  on  Satur- 
day, December  1st,  at  3  P.  m.  The  readers  include 
Misses  Alice  Perkins,  Anna  Elizabeth  Daly,  Helen  Kelle- 
lier,  Mrs.  Cirrie  Fross-Snyder  and  Mrs.  Zenoma  Gray- 
Crittenden;  Miss  Helen  Nelson  will  sing.  The  pro- 
gramme is  varied  and  interesting. 


The  Largest  and  Finest 
Selection  in  the  City  con- 
sisting of  3 

ASTRACHAN  .  .  KRIMMER 

MINK  WOOL  SEAL 

PERSIAN  MONKEY 

JAPAN  SEAL  .  OPPOSSUM 
BEAVER 
J/. 

Also  an  Elegant  Display  of 
BOAS 
SCARFS 
MUFFS 
and  IMPERIALS 


pRffTIOGGR  &  (£0. 

105  KEARNY  ST. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated*  Proprietors 

Next  Week,  Monday,  December  3d,  Second  Week 

ALEXANDER  5ALYINI 

Accompanied  by  AVm.  Rediminrt  and  a  company  of 
players,  under  the  direction  of  W.  M.  Wilkison 

Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday,  Paul  Kester's  New  Romantic 
Drama,  /  HI  u;.    (Hirst  Production  in  San  Francisco.) 

Tuesday  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee,  a  Double  Hill  consist- 
ing; of  D'KIEND  FRITZ  and  RUSTIC  CHIVALRY. 

Wednesday  and  Friday  Evenings,  D'Ennery's  Delightful  Ro- 
mance, DON  CESAR  DE  BA/.AN. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al,  HAYMAN  &  CO  (Incorporated)   Proprietors 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  December  3d. 

Every  evening  (including  Sunday)   Matinee  Saturday 

Engagement  of  the  Greatest  American  Tragedian 

MR.  THOflflS  W.  KEENE 

In  Classic  and  Shakespearean  Plays. 

Wednesday  and  Sunday  Nights  Richard  III 

Tuesday  and  Saturday  Nights  Louis  XI 

Wednesday  Night  Hamlet 

Thursday  Night    Othello 

Friday  Night   Riphelieu 

Saturday  Matinee  The  Merchant  of  Venice 

No  Advance  in  Prices. 

Next  Attraction- SADIE  MARTINOT. 


ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE  Manager 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
To-Night !  A  Grand  Success! 

Haverly's    Mastodonic    Operatic  Minstrels 

' — ^I4— Under  the  Direction  of  J.  H.  Haverly 
The  most  complete  Minstrel  Company  seen  here  (or  years 
Everybody  Delighted!  Crowded  Houses! 

Remember  the  Prices: 

Parquet  and  Dress  Circle  50c. 

Balcony  25c. 

US* Secure  your  Seats 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KREUNG  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-NIGHT 

ANDRAN'S  FAVORITE  OPERA 


"the  rmscoT" 


Monday,  Dec.  3, --"THE  MIKADO" 
And  Reappearance  of  Belle  Thome  and  Alice  Gaillard 
POPULAR   PRICES   :    :   :   25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSEi 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

FALLEN  dflONQ  THIEVES 


Monday  Evening,  December  3rd. 
DAN't    A.    KELLY,  in  a  great  production  of 

THE  SHADOW  DETECTIVE 


Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes.  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  luc,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  0  a.  m,  to  10 
p.  m. 

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
tonuiK  iHiiiK  Monday,  December  3<1 

Dazzling  Stellar  Attractions  ! 
***     CfllJEDO  CAICEDO  *** 

King  of  the  air,  in  marvellous  equilibristic  leats.    The  most 
sensational  wire  act  seen  in  the  present  century 
THE  BIO  FOUR  4  Til  E  BIG  FOUR 
in  an  entirely  new  act 
THE  COKNALLAS  3  THE  CORNALLAS 
LES  MAYOS  4  LES  MAYOS 
-  -  —      =  A  ml  A  Magnificent  New  Company 


Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

625  Sutter  Street 
Tuesday  Evening,   December  4U1. 

GRAND    CONCERT    given  by 

HISS  CAROLINE  5HINDLER 

SOPRANO 

Assisted  by  MRS.  CARMICHAEL    CARR,   MR.  SIGMUND 
BEEL  and  MR.  HARRY  A.  MELVIN. 
Reserved  Seats.  $1.00 

On  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co  s,  Monday  morning,  Decem- 
ber 3d. 
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By  Gko.  \V.  KlKKMAN. 

Mr.  Jack  Oglesby  was  not  in  a  very  good  humor  with 
the  world  in  general  this  evening,  as  he  entered  the 
Horse  ."Show. 

In  the  first  place,  Parker,  his  groom,  had,  through  the 
evil  perversity  of  au  alcoholic  fate,  gotten  drunk  that 
day.  Coming  home  rather  late  from  a  tea  where  She 
had  been,  Mr.  Oglesby  found  him  in  the  stable  singing  a 
most  lugubrious  Cockney  ballad  altout  a  certain  Polly 
Ann.  He  had  only  about  half  polished  up  the  drag  that 
Oglesby  well  prided  himself  on  as  being  the  very  swellest  in 
town.  Indeed  it  wag  entered  to  appear  that  very  even- 
ing a*  the  Show.  Such  infernal  luck,  to  happen  this  day, 
of  all  Parker's  other  days  of  immaculate  sobriety.  His 
master's  first  impulse  had  been  to  discharge  him  on  the 
spot.  All  that  saved  that  worthy  was  the  sudden 
remembrance  which  came  to  Mr.  Oglesby  of  how  She  had 
approved  of  the  groom  one  time  in  the  sweet  gentle  way 
she  had  of  speaking  to  and  noticing  even  ths  servant*. 
His  next  impulse,  1  regret  to  say,  was  to  put  the  wretched 
fellow  under  the  hydrant  near  the  padded  stalls;  he  was 
athletic  enough  to  have  done  it  easily.  Confound  such 
impudence  !  Parker  had  been  given  this  last  chance  on 
condition  he  would  keep  sober  while  in  attendance;  he 
had  been  a  faithful  servant  generally,  and  his  devotion  to 
his  master  was  unbounded.  But  Oglesby  must  have  had 
a  warm  corner  somewhere  in  his  own  heart  for  the  man, 
or  he  would  not  have,  finally,  sent  him  off  to  the  drug- 
store with  a  few  lines  on  a  card,  bidding  the  dispenser  of 
pills  to  sober  up  the  bearer  thereof  as  speedily  as  could 
be. 

There  was  something  else,  however,  that  lay  heavily 
on  Mr.  Oglesby's  heart  ;  that  was  the  especial  and 
alarming  favor  She  had  shown,  at  the  tea  this  afternoon 
to  that  simpleton,  Aldrich. 

It  was  pretty  easy  to  see  now,  so  he  thought,  that 
Aldrich  had  the  inside  track  as  regarded  her  affections. 
Why  had  he,  Jack  Oglesby,  not  seen  that  very  patent 
fact  before  ?  Why  had  he  ever  written  that  letter  to  her 
yesterday,  confessing  all  his  love  for  her  in  the  despera- 
tion of  his  anxiety,  and  asking  of  her  to  give  him  some 
answer,  some  little  sign  that  would  tell  him  whether  she 
loved  him,  whether  he  dared  hope  for  the  dear  hand  that 
he  sued  for?  She  was  so  very  kind  to  every  one,  and 
yet  so  very  reserved  about  what  she  really  felt.  With 
what  exquisite  grace  and  tact  had  she  charmed  him  into 
silent  confusion  at  the  Cranston's  ball,  in  the  conserva- 
tory, when  he  was  about  to  desperately  declare  his  love 
for  her  own  angelic  self.  She  had  always  put  him  off  so 
easily,  and  how  could  any  man  be  anything  but  tender  to 
Her  ?  But,  even  if  Aldrich  was  her  cousin,  and  had 
been  in  love  with  her  for  years,  why  should  he 
assume  that  air  of  assured  proprietorship  over  her  with- 
out some  reason  for  it ! 

No,  Mr.  Oglesby  was  not  very  happy  deep  down  in  the 
large,  aching  heart  under  his  evening  coat,  as  he  stood 
at  the  inner  entrance  this  evening,  and  gazed  over  the 
tiers  of  boxes  filled  with  all  the  chatting,  ennuyed  peo 
pie  he  met  everywhere  in  his  world.  The  soft  light  fell 
upon  the  stately,  gently  smiling  women  with  their  proud 
patrician  beauty,  and  the  correct  deferential  men  bend- 
ing toward  them  with  easy  jests  and  the  inevitable  gal- 
lantries that  followed  the  low  laughter  and  words  of  the 
women,  as  froth  follows  the  bnaking  of  waves  on  coral 
beaches.  Ab  I  there  she  was,  Aldrich,  too,  by  her  side. 
Just  what  be  thought  and  wished  for  that  eminently 
harmless  Mr.  Aldrich,  I  would  not  dare  say,  but  it  was 
not,  perhaps,  conducive  to  the  latter's  future  comfort  in 
the  nether  world. 

Bowing  right  and  left  to  the  people  he  could  not  help 
seeing,  Mr.  Oglesby  sauntered,  a  little  more  noncha- 
lantly than  usual,  over  to  the  box  where  She  sat  with 
her  aunt  and  Aldrich,  her  shadow.  She  noticed  it  ;  a 
fine  line  showed  for  a  moment  on  her  brow,  but  it  faded 
into  a  tender  smile  in  her  brown  eyes  that  was  gone  in  a 
twinkling  like  a  sudden  breath  from  odorous  roses  borne 
to  one  in  a  dream  of  summer.  He  was  near  them  now ; 
he  bowed  Wore  her  in  the  courtly  way  he  had.  It  was 
pleasant  to  see  a  man  bow  like  that  ;  one  felt  that  the  old 
knights,  the  chivalry  of  the  armored  past,  still  lived  in 
the  quiet,  well-bred  gentlemen  of  to-day. 

Though  most  courteously  polite  and  attentive,  as  he 
sat  there  talking  to  Mrs.  ChattertoD,  yet  Mr.  Oglesby 


was  not  altogether  satisfied ;  would  she  ever  give  a 
word,  a  sign  ? 

To  them  came  the  murmur  of  voices  through  the  faint, 
delicate  atmosphere  that  flowers  and  lovely  women 
exhale  in  subtle  fragrance  around  their  fair  selves. 

Some  one  spoke  of  the  event  that  was  to  follow  the  one 
now  going  on. 

"I  believe  your  drag  is  entered  for  that,  is  it  not,  Mr. 
Oglesby  ?"  she  says  turning  towards  him. 

•'It  is  entered— yes,  Miss  Mayne.  That  is  if  the 
judges  allow  it  to  enter  the  enclosure,"  replies  Mr. 
Oglesby,  constrainedly.  "  This  coming  event  is  one  of 
the  kind  that  undoubtedly  casts  a  shadow-before  me." 

"Oh,  I  say,  Oglesby,  that  is  putting  it  on  rather 
thick,"  drawls  Aldrich.  "  Every  one  knows  that  your 
turn- out  is  by  far  the  best  appointed  in  the  city.  Indeed, 
I  cannot  for  the  lite  of  me  remember  for  what  oddreison 
I  entered  my  own  in  the  same  contest :  you  are  certain  of 
the  first." 

"  Very  kind  of  you  to  say  so,  I  am  sure,  Aldrich," 
answers  Oglesby,  a  trifle  stiffly  and  absent-mindedly, 
"  but  I  assure  you  that  I  will  not  get  it  to-night  " 

■'  You  are  too  hard  on  your  drag.  Arthur,"  she  says. 
"  Lord  Arundel  said  to  me,  at  the  Country  Club,  last 
summer,  that  it  was  a  very  well  appointed  one.  And 
you,  Mr.  Oglesby,  are  too  modest;  you  will  win,  I  am 
positive." 

"  \ou  are  very  good  :  it  is  nice  of  you  to  say  so. 
Miss  May ne,"  responds  Mr.  Oglesby,  shaking  his  "head 
gloomily,  as  he  thinks  of  Parker  and  the  neglected  drag 

"I  mean  it,"  she  replies.  "  And  you  don't  think  so  V 
And  you  believe  the  first  prize  will  go  to  Arthur  ?  Of 
course,  the  other  men  have  no  chance.  I  wish  I  could 
l>et,  as  you  men  say,  but  I  do  not  exactly  believe  in  that. 
This  time,  though,  I  hive  a  fancy  to  make  some  tiny 
wager:  which  ever  wins  shall  have  it.  What  shall  it 
be  ?  "  she  adds,  her  cheeks  slightly  flushed  with  excite- 
ment or  happiness,  which  is  it  ? 

"  If  it  is  to  be  a  little,  a  very  little  wager,  I  would 
most  respectfully  suggest  that  it  be  the  glove  on  your 
hand,  on  your  left  hand,''  Mr.  Oglesby  replies,  looking 
very  fondly  and  covetously  at  the  little  hand  on  the 
railing  near  him. 

"Toujours  galant,  Mr.  Oglesby.  Do  you  mean  it? 
Then  so  shall  it  be.  It  will  be  the  second  prize  for  the 
winner.  Only  you  will  have  to  wait  for  it  until  I  return 
home  ;  you  would  not,  either  of  you,  have  me  leave  the 
Horse  Show  glovebss."  continues  Miss  Dorothy  Mayne, 
her  eyes  dancing  rather  mischievously.  "Remember, 
Mr.  Oglesby,  it  is  the  left  hand.'' 

"I  am  undone  then  forever,"  he  answers  with  a  noble 
effort  at  gaiety.  "I  have  no  show— not  even  a  horse 
show— much  less  a  f-iir  show  to-night.  Ah  !  this  event 
is  over.  Come,  Aldrich,  to  victory  for  you,  to  ignominy 
for  myself.  Good  evening  Mrs.  Chatterton.  Good 
evening.  Miss  Mayne." 

"  Why,  you  are  certainly  coming  back  to  claim  your 
prize,  are  you  not  Mr.  Oglesby  ?  "  she  asks.  "  Oh,  you 
have  some  business  you  must  attend  to  this  eveniig? 
I  see.    Arthur,  I  hope  you  will  win.'' 

Aldrich  and  Oglesby  go  through  the  isles  to  the  wait- 
ing place.  Parker  is  there  holding  the  horses,  and 
looking  hopelessly  subdued  and  miserable.  His  master 
goes  on  a  critical  tour  of  inspection  around  the  drag, 
noting  the  defects  in  the  harness  that  should  have  been 
attended  to  yesterday. 

"Never  mind,  Parker,"  says  the  master  kindly, 
"  Accidents  will  happen.    Give  me  the  reins  now." 

Jack  Oglesby's  face  is  brave  and  cheerful:  he  knows, 
though,  only  too  well,  that  the  lynx-eyed  judges  will 
detect  all  even  he  himself  has  noticed.  He  is  not  exu- 
berantly joyful  to-night  and  the  groom's  abjt  ct  misery 
touches  him. 

The  gong  strikes  for  the  entry  of  the  first  drag  into 
the  arena.  "After  you,  Aldrich,"  Oglesby  says. 
Aldri'-h  drives  in,  making  a  fine  showing  in  bis  tour. 
The  judges  nod  their  heads  in  approval  as  he  goes  back 
to  the  waiting  place. 

Mr.  Oglesby's  handsome  face  is  slightly  set  as  he  next 
drives  into  the  arena.  As  he  tnrns  the  corner,  She  bows 
to  him.  He  groans  within.  The  judges'  inspection  is 
over  at  last  and  he  passes  out  through  the  gates. 

Well,  it  is  all  up  with  him.  Neither  this  afternoon  nor 
to-night  has  She  given  an)-  sign  to  tell  whether  or  not  her 
hand  was  to  be  his. 

''  The  judges  wish  you  to  come  out  again,  sir,"  says  a 
liveried  attendant  who  has  come  in  from  the  arena  after 
the  other  men  have  done  their  tours.  He  drives  in 
again,  aud  the  judges  cluster  around  him,  note-book  and 
pencil  in  hand.  Presently  they  withdraw  to  one  side 
and  consult.  One  of  them  then  steps  to  the  front  and 
announces  that  the  awards  of  this  evening  will  now  be 
given. 

"Class  seven.  Drags.  Mr.  Arthur  Aldrich,  first 
award."  Mr.  Oglesby  smiles  rather  grimly  at  Her.  He 
turns  his  drag,  is  about  to  drive  out,  when  look  !  She 
leans  forward  with  a  world  of  sympathy  in  her  dear 
eyes.  She  raises  one  little  hand — her  right  hand — in  an 
entrancing  gesture  that  sends  him  through  the  gates  with 
a  rush.     He  leaps  from  the  drag,  throwing  the  reins  to 


Parker,  and  rapidly  makes  his  way  to  her  box.  Aldrich 
is  there  before  him;  but  Mrs.  Chatterton  has  buttonholed 
that  victor  with  congratulations. 

Mr.  Oglesby  bows  over  her  outstretched  hand,  her 
right  hand  it  is.    "  You  mean  "  he  falters. 

"Yes,  I  mean—"  she  says  softly,  shyly,  "  I  mean  that 
I  could  not  write  and  tell  you  that — that  I  do  love  you; 
that  you  have  won  it  and  me— your  second  prize,"  she 
adds,  with  a  very  tender  light  of  love  and  sympathy  in 
her  deep  eyes. 

He  bows  over  that  dear  hand,  with  a  thrill  in  his 
strong,  happy  voice.    He  says  : 

"A  second  prize  ?  No  !  The  first  prize  of  the  whole 
wide  world.  " 

G.  W.  K. 


The    Lost  Spark. 

It  was  10  A.  M.  The  breakfast  room  was  aglow  with 
light  an!  warmth,  full  of  the  fragrance  of  hot-house 
flowers  and  fruit.  A  gleam  of  wintry  sunshine  fell 
through  the  high,  unshaded  window,  touching  the  deli- 
cate China  into  palest  gold,  deepening  the  hues  of  the 
ruddy  peaches  and  purple  grapes  upon  the  sideboard.  A 
white  Angora  cat  curled  luxuriously  in  the  depths  of  a 
l>ear  skin  before  the  grate,  watched  with  one  dreamy, 
hall-closed  eye  a  great  mastiff  who  crouched  at  a  little 
distance. 

Her  caution,  however,  was  unnecessary.  Box  was  not 
interested  in  Pu«s.  She  might  have  enjoyed  her  nap  in 
peace  for  aught  he  cared.  His  expectant  eyes  were  hxed 
on  the  door;  and  an  occasional  emphatic  rap  of  his  tail 
against  the  polished  floor  testified  to  his  impatience.  As 
the  longed-for  step  sounded  in  the  hallway,  he  rose 
slowly  and  walked  forward,  his  eloquent  tail  waving  a 
dignified  welcome. 

It  was  a  pretty  picture  Puss  viewed  from  her  cosy  nest. 
A  slender  girl,  clad  in  some  white,  straight  garment  of 
wool,  bound  at  the  waist  by  a  silver  girdle,  stood  like 
some  young  chatelaine  id  olden  time,  her  haud  absently 
caressing  Box's  massive  head,  her  eyes  full  of  a  grave 
happiness  that  seemed  the  reflection  of  the  winter  sun- 
light that  now  streamed  broadly  into  ttie  room,  falling  in 
a  wale  shaft  at  her  feet. 

Puss  yawned  contemptuously,  put  her  white  paws  over 
her  pink  velvet  note  aud  fell  asleep.  It  Was  no  longer 
necessary  to  watch  Box. 

"Box.  '  said  the  girl,  confidentially,  "where  is  your 
master?"  She  seated  herself  in  a  low  chair,  and  taking 
the  mastiff's  great  jaw  in  her  soft  hands,  looked  with 
smiling  interest  into  his  moist  eyes.  "Where  is  your 
master,  Box?"  she  repeated,  questioning,  throwing  a 
half  note  of  reproach  into  her  voice,  "Has  he  then  for- 
gotten us  this  morning?" 

Box  looked  at  once  anxious  and  delighted.  These 
morning  conferences  were  the  delight  of  his  soul,  but  the 
impossibility  of  human  speech  sometimes  made  them 
deeply  embarrassing.  Although  he  knew  quite  well  that 
his  master's  door  had  closed  five  minutes  before,  and 
that  even  now  his  hand  was  on  the  knob,  he  conld  only 
respond  by  throwing  yet  more  of  dumb  affection  into  his 
pleading  glance,  and  pressing  his  great  body  heavily 
against  his  mistress's  knee. 

As  her  husband  entered  the  room,  the  girl  looked  up, 
her  face  yet  full  of  that  still  happiness,  that  was  half  a 
tender  reserve,  half  the  fear  of  one  who  dares  not  look 
his  joy  too  closely  in  the  face,  lest  some  of  its  beauty 
fade. 

"Yes,"  he  said  contentedly,  "I  have  come."  He 
would  have  agreed  to  any  other  fact,  not  so  self-evident 
with  equal  willingness.  The  whole  scene  charmed  him 
inexpressibly.  The  graceful,  white-clad  figure,  half  in 
the  sunlight,  half  lit  by  the  dancing  flames  that  stretched 
out  eager  arms  to  clasp  her  beauty  ;  the  contrast  of  the 
great  black  dog  close  against  her  side,  the  gleam  of  her 
golden  hair  and  the  half  girlish  glance  of  her  clear  eyes 
appealed  to  an  artistic  sense  was  his  strongest  character- 
is '.ic. 

For  the  moment  he  forgot  that  she  had  been  his  wife 
for  four  months.  He  forgot  his  weariness  of  a  few  hours 
before,  and  throwing  himself  at  her  side,  clasped  the 
hand  that  la)  on  Box's  neck,  and  buried  his  face  in  her 
fragrant  hair.  She  gave  a  little  cry  that  was  half  a  sob, 
and  sat  very  still,  a  soft  flush  trembling  on  neck  and 
brow,  her  lips  quivering  under  his  passionate  kiss. 

Then  somehow,  the  light  seemed  to  fade  from  the 
room.  Box  moved  uneasily  under  their  united  hands. 
The  man  raised  his  face  and  looked  out  through  the  win- 
dow. The  pale  sunlight  looked  chilly  and  uncanny  and 
the  leaping  flames  hurt  his  eyes. 

He  rose  almost  impatiently.  Then  his  usual  expres- 
sion of  indolent  calm  returned.  He  seated  her  at  the 
head  of  the  table  with  a  gentle  courtesy  that  her  inex- 
perienced eyes  did  not  recognize  as  indifference.  It  was 
with  a  sense  of  relief  he  turned  from  her  glowing  face  and 
buried  himself  in  the  newspaper. 

The  scenes  of  the  evening  before  rose  before  him. 
Again  he  felt  the  slow  touch,  the  maddening  fire  of  that 
other  woman's  kiss.  Again  he  heard  the  soft  swish  of 
her  silken  gown  and  the  subtle  perfume  that  floated  about 
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her  seemed  to  fill  the  room.  Involuntarily  he  began  to 
count  the  hours  that  must  elapse  before  he  should  see  her 
again. 

"I  beg  your  pardon  '."  he  exclaimed  contritely,  as  his 
wife  repeated  a  question  for  the  third  time.  He  roused 
himself  with  an  effort  to  answer  her. 

"  He  was  thinking  of  me — of  that,''  she  thought  in  her 
heart,  her  pulses  beating  warmly. 

"  Poor  little  devil,"  he  murmured  behind  his  news- 
paper. "  She  does  not  know  it  was  the  last  dying  spark 
that  suddenly  had  leaped  into  life.  After  all,  four 
months  is  a  long  time." 

Puss  stirred  uneasily  in  her  sleep,  and  Box  growled 
under  his  breath,  but  neither  heard  him.  They  were 
absorbed  in  their  own  thoughts.  S. 


WELCOME  TO  LILLIAN. 


Sound  the  loud  timbrel  and  let  the  horn  toot  ! 
Tickle  the  stops  of  the  tremendous  flute  ! 
Bang  the  bass  drum  till  its  fat  sides  are  sore — 
Lillian  has  sailed  into  Gotham  once  more  ! 

Luxurious  Lill,  with  the  opulent  torse — 
As  sweet  as  her  penchant,  for  rapid  divorce — 
Great  radiant  Lill,  with  the  strawberry  lips — 
Hooray  for  the  glorious  girth  of  her  hips  ! 

Let  the  band  bellow  its  brassiest  lay  ! 
Burst  all  the  trombones  with  blowing,  I  say  ! 
Fiddlers,  send  skyward  your  sauciest  tunc  ! 
Blow  the  inside  from  the  mellow  bassoon  ! 

You,  Lill,  our  goddess,  in  rapture  we  greet  '. 

Have  you  swelled  your  fair  curves,  so  expansively  sweet  ? 

If  so,  what's  the  odds?    The  more  that  we  see, 

So  much  the  more  keen  will  be  our  ecstacy  be  ! 

So  bang  the  bass  drum  for  Miss  Lillian  Russell  ! 
Hooray  for  the  splendid  outlines  of  her  bustle  ! 
If  'mongst  England's  nobles  her  time  she  made  most  of, 
She  should  have  at  leastt  wenty  engagements  to  boast  of. 

—  Town  Topics. 


JUPITER. 


AT  THE  TIYOLI. 


From  Rome  to  high  Olympus  thou  didst  bear 
Our  vagrant  fancies,  till  we  did  behold 
The  drunken  cobbler  on  a  throne  of  gold, 

King  of  the  cloudy  regions  of  the  air ; 

Who,  for  a  moment,  did  their  glories  share 
With  her,  the  wife  of  thunder-dealing  Jove  : 
We  saw  her  give  him  her  immortal  love, 

Till  earth,  and  earthly  things,  he  did  forswear. 

I  watched  the  mimic  wonders  of  the  play, 

And  heard  the  merry  laugh,  the  jest,  the  song, 
But  soon  I  clasped  that  trusting  hand  of  thine  ; 

My  soul  that  moment  owned  a  gentler  sway, 
And  I  forgot  the  noisy  idle  throng, 

And  throned  thee  Queen  within  this  heart  of  mine. 

Loi'IS  A.  RoBBRTSON. 


A  retired  English  army  officer  seeks  a  position  of 
trust.  Private  secretaryship,  or  otherwise.  Apply, 
"  G."  care  Wave  office. 


She  Would  Neither  Paint  nor  Powder. 

"I  positively  will  not  use  cosmetics,"  said  a  lady  to 
the  writer,  "  yet  my  complexion  is  so  bad  that  it  occa- 
sions me  constant  mortification.  What  can  I  do  to  get  rid 
of  these  dreadful  blotches ?"  "Take  Dr.  Pierce 'b  Favor- 
ite Prescription,'"  was  my  prompt  reply.  "  i'our  com- 
plexion indicates  that  you  are  suffering  from  functional 
derangements.  Remove  the  cause  of  the  blotches,  and 
your  cheeks  will  soon  wear  the  hue  of  health.  The 
'  Favorite  Prescription  '  is  a  wonderful  remedy  for  all 
diseases  peculiar  to  your  sex.  Its  proprietors  guarantee 
to  return  the  money  if  it  does  not  give  satisfaction.  But 
it  never  fails.  Try  it.''  The  lady  followed  my  advice, 
and  now  her  complexion  is  as  clear  as  a  babe's,  and  she 
enjoys  better  health  than  she  has  for  many  years.. 


To  permanently  cure  constipation,  billiousness  and  sick 
headache  take  Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets.    Of  dealers. 


Remember  that  all  our  nice  frames,  made  to  order, 
have  ornamented  corners  and  cost  no  more  than  you  usu- 
ally pay  for  the  ordinary  sawed-off  moldings.  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 
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Binkley  :  "  1  see  Miss  de  Paze  over  in  the  Hoag  box 
yonder.  Have  you  heard  that  she  is  engaged  to  Jenks 
the  big  match  manufacturer  ?  She  had  a  hot  chase  after 
him. 

Winckley  :  "Oh,  yes.  Won  by  a  scratch,  you 
know." 


Dora  :  "  Who  would  ever  have  thought  that  Isabel 
would  have  chosen  that  swarthy  Cuban  from  all  her 
beaux  ?" 

Kate  :  "  It  is  only  another  case  of  the  dark  horse 
winning." 


Chapperton  :  "  Odd  that  your  racing  friend,  Bromley, 
been  in  politics  for  office  during  so  many  political  changes, 
isn't  it?  ' 

Rapperton  :  "It  comes  natural  to  him  ;  he  always 
fancied  in-and-outers." 


Maude  :  "  How  could  Catherine  Brunetton  ever  have 
attracted  Elliot  Payne?" 

Alice  :    "  He  fell  in  love  with  her  eyes." 
Maude  :    "  I  see  ;  won  by  an  eyelash." 


Maurier  :  "  What,  in  the  name  of  horseflesh,  induced 
old  General  Rankin  to  buy  that  animal  lie  rides  ?" 

Quarrier  :  "  He  heard  some  one  say,  out  at  the  track, 
that  the  brute  never  failed  to  cannon  against  everything 
in  sight.'' 


Mrs.  Simpatique  :  "  Isn't  it  sad  about  that  poor  car- 
penter who  came  in  contact  with  a  live  wire  the  other 
day.    He  was  nearly  through,  too." 

Mr.  Sportique  :    "  Yes  ;  he  died  at  the  wire." 


Sydney:  "  Who  is  the  elderly  cleric  talking  to  the 
Blessingtons  on  the  second  tier  ?" 

Carrie:  "  That  is  the  Reverend  Mr.  Gude,  our  new 
rector  ?" 

Sydney  :  "  Why,  I  heard  that  he  was  such  a  Puritan. 
What  is  he  doing  at  such  a  wildly  exciting  thing  as  a 
Horse  Show  ?" 

Carrie  :  "  Oh,  Jack  Peyton  heard  he  was  looking  for 
a  cob,  so  he  told  Mr.  Gude  that  there  would  be  a  great 
conclave  of  '  Sunday  horses  '  here." 


Scoresby  :  "By  Jove,  Swordesby  !  (Jood  thing  you 
left  Fort  Desolate  last  month.  The  morning  paper  says 
that  the  Indians  surprised  and  massacred  the  whole 
post." 

Swordesby  :  "  So  I  hear  ;  the  Indians  made  a  Gar- 
rison finish." 


Dr.  Rumboli,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Van  Pelt":  "  Some  one  said  in  the  club  this  morning 
that  poor  Wasteley  who  lost  all  his  money  on  horses  is 
now  a  waiter  in  a  restaurant  down  town.'' 

Van  Welt  :  "  I  can  easily  imagine  that;  he  went  in  so 
for  platers." 

Genievive  :  "  Why  does  not  young  Crowbart  appear 
in  any  of  the  races?  I  heard  that  he  swaggered  around 
Builingatne  last  summer." 

Alice:  "Because  the  rules  don't  mention  Walter- 
weights,  I  suppose." 

Racely  :  "  Have  you  heard  of  the  motto  Dick  Fastun 
has  adopted  since  he  lost  so  much  at  the  Jockey  Club  on 
a  tip  he  had  gotten?  " 

Bracely  :    "No.    What  is  it?" 

Racely:    "  A  chacun  son  tout." 

Eleanor  :  "  So  Ruth  Verrye  has  won  in  the  race  after 
Prince  Woniaskooski? " 

Kathryn  :    "True — but  it  was  only  a  selling  race." 

Mrs.  Ankshus-Marmar  :  "  Howard,  have  you  seen 
your  sister  and  Mr.  Loverly  since  you  came  in? 

Howard:  "Caught  a  glimpse  of  them  in  the  con- 
servatory a  while  ago.  You  need  not  fear  ;  they  were 
head  and  head  as  far  as  I  could  see." 


Ethel  :  "  I  hear  Dolly  Fastleigh's  husband  threatened 
her  with  a  divorce,  and  that  she  wisely  agreed  to  live 
with  him  at  their  country  place.  She  writes  me  that  she 
is  very  busy  having  their  grounds  enclosed  with  osagc- 
orange." 

Jack  :    "  She  is  so  used  to  hedging." 

Clubleigh  :  "  Van  Woerden  was  just  telling  me  that 
Jagley  hung  himself  last  night  in  his  house  in  the  city. 
He  had  made  two  unsuccessful  attempts  at  Dwight." 

Tankleigh  :    "Another  winner  on  the  homestretch." 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  pi'Jtnptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprf  »al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  aco  i<t  auy  substitute  if  offered. 

HOLIDAY 


BOOKS 

A  Choice  Selection  at 

DOXEY'S 

631  Harket  St., 

under  Palace  Hotel 
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WAR 
AT 

BY  HON 


War  on  RHEUMA- 
TISM by  the  waters 
of  BYRON  HOT 
SPRINGS. 

The  powerful  min- 
eral ingredients  of  the 
Hot  Salt  and  Hot  Mud 
Baths  are  assisted  in 
their  administration  by 
scientific  methods. 

There's  plenty  of 
sunshine  in  the  wet- 
feet  season.  No  ex- 
posure after  baths  — 
covered  walk  to  the 
hotel,  which  is  steam- 
heated  throughout  and 
a  model  of  comfort. 

A  pleasant  all  rail 
journey  of  3  hours. 

Send    for  Free  Booklet 
telling  all  about  it  to 
C.  R.  MASON, 

M  vn ai; Kit. 


RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES! 

^aliforgia  Jo^ey  Qlub  l^ae<?5 

Winter  Meeting 
Bay  District  Track 

COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER   27,  1804 


Races  Monday.  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P. 
M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
gate. 
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THE  WAVE 


Those  of  us  who  read  with  the  interest 
their  delicate  workmanship  deserved  the  Lore 
Letters  of  »  Worldly  WomWR  have  taken  care 
to  peruse  Mrs.  Clifford's  subsequent  stories. 
Perhaps  it  is  not  so  curious  when  one  remem- 
bers how  seldom  a  female  writer  achieves  re- 
current literary  successes,  that  none  of  the 
books  she  has  written  since  have  the  value 
or  quality  displayed  in  that  charming  novel. 
Consider  how  disappointing  are  the  several 
taies  which  followed  the  Awakening  of  Mary 
Fenvnck,  and  how  inferior  to  that  powerful 
book,  the  Silence  of  Dean  Maitland,  are  the 
later  efforts  of  Maxwell  Crey.  It  seems  to  re- 
quire a  stronger  faculty  to  grow  great  than  to 
achieve  eminence  at  a  bound.  Yet  it  is  aston- 
ishing how  many  men,  and  women,  too,  have 
made  a  single  effort,  developed  a  certain  degree 
of  promise,  and  yet  have  gone  no  further.  No 
one,  it  seems  to  me,  should  anticipate  an 
initial  success;  these  are  won,  indeed,  rather  by 
originality  of  plot  than  by  skill  of  treatment. 
Besides,  a  first  story  is  generally  the  object  of 
an  infinite  degree  of  care  and  pains  that  are 
not  lavished  on  the  second  effort,  for  the  young 
author  forgets  it  is  as  difficult  to  preserve  a 
reputation  as  to  make  one.  Take  Anthony 
Hope,  for  instance,  whose  Prisoner  of  Zinda 
won  recognition;  since  then  the  publishers 
have  put  forth  a  number  of  stories  in  his  name, 
books  written  while  he  was  obtaining  the  skill 
that  enabled  the  accomplishment  of  that  bril- 
liant tour  de  force.  Except  the  Dolly  Dia- 
logues, just  out,  nothing  has  come  from  him 
worthy  comparison  with  it,  but  these  are  quite 
the  brightest  and  wittiest  things  in  that  form 
we  have  had.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  the  pon- 
derous and  heavy  witted  reader  of  Bulletin 
editorials  growling  slumberously  after  perusal 
of  these  dainty  flippant  essays  in  drawing- 
room  conversation,  growling — "What  stuff!" 
but  if  as  light  as  thistledown  it  is  as  airy  and 
as  graceful.  One  cannot  but  think  such  smart 
amusing  talk,  that  is  yet  80  full  of  character 
and  so  suggestive,  would  make  the  fortune  of 
a  playwright.  There  is  no  analysis,  no  descrip- 
tion, yet  one  obtains  a  perfect  idea  of  the 
Dowager  Countess,  Mrs.  Hilary,  Archie,  Miss 
Phaeton,  and  above  all  of  the  inimitable 
Dolly,  so  demure,  dimpled  and  dainty. 
Mr.  Hope  then  has  imposed  another  debt  on 
those  who  passed  a  glowing  two  hours  over  The 
Prisoner,  for  here  is  a  fresh  source  of  delight. 
There  is  but  a  single  drawback,  and  that  is 
the  difficulty  of  deciding  which  is  the  clever- 
est of  the  series.  After  all,  perhaps,  the  last 
is  the  worst,  but  only  for  the  reason  that  it  is 
the  last. 

There  is  some  sentiment  in  A  Flash  of  Sum- 
mer, more  than  enough,  perhaps,  for  the  ordi- 
nary reader,  for  the  heroine  is  a  most  unfortu- 
nate young  woman  not  sufficiently  remarkable 
to  be  interesting,  and  the  hero  dies  sadly, 
without  warning,  just  in  the  last  chapter. 
Not,  indeed,  that  he  could  subserve  a  literary 
purpose  by  continued  existence,  for  Katherine 
was  married  early  to  a  disagreeable  person- 
age named  Belcher,  whom  she  deserts  for 
obvious  reasons,  and  goes  to  live  elsewhere. 
Time  was  when  a  respectable  novelist  would 
remove  such  conventional  hinderances  to 
matrimony  by  accidental  death  or  suicide, 
but  we  are  insistent  nowadays  in  demanding 
an  adherence  to  probabilities,  and  the  tables 
of  mortality  show  the  majority  of  men  live  to 
a  ripe  age.  However,  one  should  not  object 
to  the  exercise  of  the  life  and  death  prerogative 
of  novelists,  for  there  are  verities  enough  in 
real  life  without  stubbing  one's  toes  against 


them  in  unimportant  stories  by  Mrs.  W.  K. 
Clifford.  Doubtless  it  would  not  have  been 
good  form  for  Ka'herine  and  her  Jim  to  have 
gone  off  to  India,  bidding  defiance  to  the  mar- 
riage laws,  but  it  would  have  given  a  bold 
note,  a  deep  tone  to  a  book  which  has  the 
domestic  merit  of  perfect  innoeuousness. 

It  is  fortunate  for  the  conventionalities  that 
the  author  of  At  the  Gates  of  Samaria  kills  off 
Thornton  Hammerdyke  at  the  moment  he 
does.  I  am  sure  something  might  have  hap- 
pened had  there  been  further  delay,  for  Clytie 
is  possessed  of  an  infinite  tenderness  for  Kent 
and  he,  he  is  thinking  to  himself — would  he 
always  be  strong? — when,  in  a  paper  he  is 
looking  aimlessly  over,  he  finds  the  husband 
of  iii s  love  is  dead.  However,  it  is  a  much 
more  ambitious  and  interesting  story  than 
that  of  Mrs.  Clifford  and  though  no  chef 
(Vicurre,  is  not  unworthy  of  perusal.  They 
are  interesting  people  who  compose  the  dram- 
atis persona1  and  info  the  complication  enter 
elemental  passions  introduced  with  effect  and 
no  little  skill.  Perhaps  it  may  be  objected 
that  the  several  traits  of  Clytie  aie  mingled 
with  more  color  than  probability  and  that  no 
man  as  sane  as  Kent  would  have  taken  so 
erroneous,  indeed,  so  ridiculous,  a  course  on 
discovering  his  love,  yet  both  are  interesting 
and  vigorous  conceptions  and  the  courtship  of 
Hammerdyke,  the  virile  African  hero,  who 
carries  off  the  beautiful  artist,  is  a  competent 
study  in  physical  magnetism.  The  incident  is 
gracefully  given  and  adds  a  distinct  element 
of  strength.  Perhaps  the  best  part  of  the  story 
is  the  revulsion  of  feeling  that  conies  over 
Clytie  when  she  comes  to  realize  the  coarse 
animalism  of  her  husband's  character.  The 
gradual  growth  of  her  repulsion,  from  shrink- 
ing to  loathing,  is  well  told,  culminating  fin- 
ally in  their  separation  and  her  return  to  the 
old  life  whose  star  Kent  was.  There  is  a  sense 
of  material  and  no  little  intelligence  in  concep- 
tion in  this  book,  sufficient,  at  least,  to  make 
one  look  with  interest  for  Mr.  Locke's  next 
effort,  and  hope  unlike  Mrs.  Clifford,  he  may 
not  be  a  flash  in  the  pan. 

For  what  especial  form  of  literary  consump- 
tion Miss  Clara  Louise  Burnham  caters  I  can- 
not tell.  Since  her  books  are  published  and 
she  figures  as  a  personage,  surely  there  exists 
a  public  somewhere  sufficiently  ill-advised  to 
find  her  readable.  Sioeet  Clover  is  a  tale  of  the 
Chicago  Exposition  and  it  has  the  pale  merit 
of  innocuous  sweetness.  One  can  easily  im- 
agine its  forming  an  addition  to  the  libraries 
of  Sunday  Schools  and  Christian  Associations 
throughout  New  England  and  Ohio,  but  it  is 
impossible  the  elect  of  the  Windy  City  will 
regard  the  enthusiasm  of  its  flat  descriptions 
and  the  energy  of  its  tiresome  commendation 
as  a  fit  literary  expression  of  their  architectural 
masterpieces.  Perhaps  it  is  a  preposterous 
point  of  view  to  criticise  an  unoffending  tale 
because  it  is  not  something  else,  but  there  is  an 
incentive  to  irritation  at  its  very  immaculate- 
ness.  The  American  novel  of  this  type  touches 
a  depth  of  dove-like  harmlessness  in  compar- 
ison with  which  the  ordinary  English  three- 
volume  tale  is  a  veritable  penal  code. 

What  an  infinitely  refreshing  consolation  to 
turn  from  such  a  book  to  the  last  issue  of  the 
Balzac  translations.  Catherine  de  Medici,  per- 
haps, does  not  represent  the  talent  of  the 
greatest  of  novelists  at  highest  development, 
for  the  episode  of  the  plot  is  rather  cast  in  the 
shadow  by  the  wealth  of  historical  background. 
One  might  say  the  melody  in  it  is  buried 
beneath  the  magnificence  of  the  orchestration. 
Still  it  is  an  immense  canvass  he  give  us,  and 
a  Rembrandt-like  portrait  of  the  great  Queen. 
One  can  readily  realize  the  temptation  to  a 
man  of  Balzac's  dramatic  genius  the  character 
and  career  of  this  guileful,  subtle  and  diplo- 


matic Italian  must  have  offered.  Though  his 
sympathy  is  apparently  enlisted  on  her  side, 
it  is  curious  that  the  feeling  of  the  reader  seems 
very  naturally  to  espouse  the  cai.se  of  her  op 
ponents.  The  impressions  the  book  leaves  are 
not  of  a  swinging  story  such  as  one  has  from 
the  perusal  of  an  historical  romance  of  Dumas, 
but  that  of  a  series  of  superb  scenes  and  por- 
traits— I  he  chateau  at  Blois,  the  torture  of' 
Christophe  Lecampus,  the  picture  of  Calvin  in 
his  home  at  Lausanne,  of  Charles  IX.  and  the 
beautiful  Marie  Louchet,  the  wonderful  de- 
scription of  the  laboratory  of  the  Ruggieri  and 
that  final  scene  in  which  the  great  astrologer 
so  impressively  details  the  gospel  of  the  Rosi- 
crucians.  In  that  sp'endid  defense  of  his 
science,  Lorenzo  makes  a  prediction  which  one 
may  readily  believe  is  the  prophetic  conclusion 
of  Balzac  himself,  whose  breadth  of  vision, 
great  learning  and  deep  knowledge  of  human 
nature  were  the  intellectual  equipment  of  a 
philosopher: 

When  religion  and  royalty  are  destroyed  the  people 
will  attack  the  nobles;  after  the  nobles  the  rich. 
When  Kurope  lias  become  a  mere  troop  of  men  with- 
out consistence  or  stability,  because  without  stability 
it  will  fail  a  prey  to  brutal  conquerors.  Twenty  times 
already  has  the  world  seen  that  sight,  and  Europe  is 
now  preparing  to  renew  it.  Ideas  consume  the  ages 
as  passions  consume  men.  When  man  is  cured,  hu- 
mmity  may  possibly  cure  itself.  Science  is  the  es- 
sence of  humanity,  and  whoso  concerns  himself 
about  the  essence  cares  little  about  the  individual 
life.  Oracle  K.  B. 


HOLIDAY  BOOKS 


Holiday  books  for  children  promise  to  excel  the  pro- 
ductions of  last  season  in  p  iut  of  merit.  The  colored 
illustration  contained  in  the  works  issued  by  the  Fred- 
erick A.  Stokes  Company  of  Xew  York  are  of  the  first 
order  ami  possess  genuine  artistic  worth.  Among  the 
new  books  of  the  season  for  youngsters,  wc  have  received: 

"Polly's  Lion,"  by  Louise  Carnahan,  a  peculiarly  in- 
teresting and  fascinating  story  for  children,  which  de- 
tails with  charming  cleverness  some  of  the  childhood 
experiences  of  two  little  handsome  Californiana,  Polly 
and  Bob  Koscberry.  It  contains  touches  of  tenderness, 
which  brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  a  sensitive  young 
gentlemen  of  seven  to  whom  I  read  the  story,  but  there 
is  little  of  tears  within  its  covers — more  of  the  broad, 
open  sunshine  of  California  lields  and  mountains.  I 
cordially  recommend  the  story  as  one  which  will  prove 
of  unfailing  interest  to  children,  as  it  has  to  the  young- 
ster mentioned,  who  demands  the  re-reading  of  a  chapter 
or  so  from  "Polly"  almost  daily,  which  ir  a  convincing 
criticism  in  itself.  Published  by  the  author  at  1401 
Vau  Ness  avenue.    For  sale  at  book  stores. 

"A  Year  of  Paper  Dolls"  is  a  most  novel  and  attract- 
ive set  of  leaflets,  eight  by  ten  inches,  holding  paper 
dolls  and  an  entire  wardrobe — one  dress  for  each  mouth 
in  the  year.  The  designs  are  most  artistic  and  the  col- 
oring excellent,  offering  a  splendid  gift  for  a  young  miss 
who  has  not  outgrown  the  doll  era.  Price,  75  cents. 
For  sale  by  Jno.  U.  Philan,  211  Sutter  street. 

"Children  of  Colonial  Days"  is  another  handsome 
volume  for  the  holidays  issued  by  Frederick  A.  Stokes 
Company.  It  is  profusely  illustrated  with  full-page  color 
plates  after  paintings  and  water-colors  by  K.  Percy  Moran, 
and  with  dec irative  borders  and  other  designs.  Eliza- 
beth S.  Tucker  furnishes  the  letterpress  in  the  shape  of 
new  stories  and  verses,  anil  as  with  "  Fac  Similies  of 
Water  Colors,"  by  Moran,  is  a  high  class  holiday  gift  for 
children.     For  sale  at  Wm.  Doxey 's.    Price  $2.50. 

"  Fac  Similes  of  Water  Colors,"  by  Percy  Moran,  pub- 
lished by  Frederick  A.  Stokes  ft  Co.,  offers  a  most  acept- 
able  holiday  gift.  It  is  exquisitely  bound  and  the  illus- 
trations are  artistic  to  the  highest  degree.  Twelve  of 
Moran's  water-colors  are  reproduced  with  all  the  quaint- 
ness  and  softness  of  color  of  the  original.  The  subjects 
embrace  "Ciathering  the  Holly,"  "The  Old,  Old  Fairy 
Tale,"  "The  Minuet,"  "The  Fencing  Lesson,"  "Going 
to  Church,"  "  My  Little  Ladie,"  "  Battle-dove  and  Shut- 
tle-cock," "A  Curtsy,''  "Learning  to  Spin,''  "The 
Harpsichord  Lesson,'-  "The  Old  Fire  Place,"  "The 
Sleigh  Ride,"  For  sale  at  Wm.  Doxey's,  6S1  Market 
street.    Price  §4. 
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While  we  look  with  undisguised  horror  on 
the  strong-minded  female  who,  as  Arthur  Me- 
Ewen  aptly  remarks,  leans  on  the  capital  W, 
and  whose  sex  is  the  only  claim  she  has  to  the 
title  of  "womanly,"  still,  the  bread  and  butter 
Miss  whose  innocence  and  ignorance  went  hand 
in  hand  has  completely  lost  all  claim  to  ad- 
miration or  appreciation.  Comparatively  few 
)f  the  society  girls  of  the  period  go  in  for  a 
University  education.  In  the  first  place  they 
regard  it  as  unnecessary  and  immaterial;  in 
the  second  they  become  too  intelligent  to  ap- 
preciate the  small  talk  of  the  average  vacuous 
ociety  youth.  Asa  general  thing  college-bred 
*irls  do  not  care  much  for  the  frivolous  amuse- 
ments of  society — want  a  fuller  life;  have 
aims  and  other  inconvenient  things  which  the 
average  mother  and  father  do  not  approve  of. 
Grills,  to  make  a  success  socially,  though,  have 
to  be  well  educated;  must  know  Shakespeare 
pretty  weU  and  have  a  general  acquaintance 
frith  the  modern  authors.  It  is  not  sufficient 
I to  play  the  piano  with  moderate  skill.  Ama- 
teurish music  nowadays  is  only  appreciated 
n  the  Orient,  where  good  professionals  do  not 
visit,  for  in  our  country,  unless  one  has  more 
than  average  talent,  one  is  never  invited  to  play 
pr  sing  a  second  time.  In  fact,  a  girl  to  be 
truly  cultured,  which  includes  everything, 
must  be  interesting,  gracious  and  entertaining. 
3o  the  modern  mother  has  her  trained  phys- 
cally  as  well  as  mentally.  A  few  of  us  are 
Riaturally  graceful  and  carry  ourselves  well, 
nter  a  room  properly;  others  again  have  to  be 
trained  even  to  smile  correctly.  A  Cheshire 
jat  can  grin,  and  we  are  told  that  on  one 
jccasion  Balaam's  ass  spoke,  but  only  a  disciple 
)f  Delsarte  can  run  with  ease  and  accu- 
racy the  gamut  of  smiles  from  those  of  affec- 
tion and  esteem  to  the  ones  which  are  more 
jitter  than  the  tears  of  Niobe.  To  smile  in  a 
truly  artistic  fashion  one  must  not  merely  dis- 
play one's  teeth  by  expanding  the  lips  or  jerk 
the  facial  muscles,  as  if  wriggling  invisible 
svires.  Oh,  no,  it  is  only  the  smile  that 
oreaks  over  the  whole  face,  illuminating  the 
jyes  as  well  as  curving  the  lips,  that  is  worthy 
the  name.  Delsarteans  say  the  lips  alone 
have  twelve  possible  expressions,  and  that  no 
voung  woman  should  enter  society  till  she  has 
the  technique  of  her  smile  at  her  command. 

Teas  continue  to  hold  the  popular  favor  and 
.n  New  York  they  have  started  the  Napoleonic 
Tea.  The  invitation  cards  have  a  golden  N 
surrounded  by  a  laurel  wreath  and  all  the  par- 
ticipants wear  empire  gowns  copied  from  old 
pictures  of  that  period.  Green  and  white, 
yellow  and  white  and  violet  flowers  are  the 
jolors  used  for  decorating.  All  the  flowers 
ire  violets,  they  being  the  Emporer's  favorite 
alossom.  Empire  cups  and  saucers  are  used 
oy  those  fortunate  enough  to  possess  them. 
The  tables  are  lighted  by  Empire  candelabra. 

Some  of  the  clothes  are  most  bizarre  this 
Winter  and  some  most  ungraceful  and  incon- 
gruous. Harmony  is  mocked  and  derided. 
The  fashionable  woman  wears  thick,  heavy 
boots,  patterned'  exactly  upon  those  of  the 
men.  The  soles  are  half  an  inch  thick.  The 
uppers  laced  or  buttoned  with  heavy,  saucer- 
like buttons  of  seal  or  calf,  and  the  lower  por- 
tions of  patent  leather.  The  theatre  bonnets 
are  startling  combinations  of  costly  materials, 
the  crowns  being  tiny  cages  of  glittering  rhine- 
stones.  About  these  brilliant  centres  are  twined 
wreaths  of  roses,  yards  of  chiffon,  twists  of  vel- 
vet, the  tails  of  furry  beasties  or  anything  hu- 
man fancy  can  devise  and  milliner  execute. 
Here  is  an  antique  poke  made  of  black  velvet. 


THK  WAVE 

The  deep  scope  is  faced  with  loops  of  black 
s-atin  ribbon  among  which  glisten  two  rhine- 
stone  wings.  Black  feathers  nod  well  over  the 
brim  and  wide  streamers  tie  in  a  big  bow.  Of 
course,  only  a  very  young  fresh-faced  girl 
could  attempt  to  wear  this  concoction. 


Now  we  have  the  rain  it  is,  perhaps,  not  un- 
seasonable to  give  a  few  hints  as  to  how  to 
hold  up  a  skirt  graceful]}'.  The  left  hand  is 
the  one  with  which  the  dress  can  be  held  up 
m  >st  rationally,  and  the  prettiest  fashion  of 
clutching  it  is  called  the  perpendicular  grip. 
The  arm  is  allowed  to  hang  straight  down  by 
the  side  and  the  dress  seized.  It  is  found 
much  more  effective  and  comfortable  to  keep 
the  a  m  straight.  If  one's  arm  goes  too  far 
round  it  is  not  only  fatiguing  but  alters  the 
centre  of  gravity  and  the  woman  wobbles  along 
in  crab  fashion.  Then  there  is  the  pose  with 
the  left  arm  akimbo ;  in  this  attitude  the  left 
hand  with  a  little  piece  of  the  dress  rests  on 
the  hip,  the  elbow  sticks  out  and  stabs  the  un- 
wary comer  ;  it  is  both  bold-looking  and  ex- 
tremely ugly.  Sometimes  the  end  of  the  skirt 
is  brought  round  towards  the  front  and  folded 
over  gracefully,  but  with  the  weight  of  hair- 
cloth and  crinoline  it  is  at  best  a  tiring  task  to 
hold  up  so  many  yards  of  skirt.  To  draw  two 
and  three  breadths  towards  the  front  and  hang 
these  over  the  arm  on  a  level  with  the  heart  is 
now  quite  out  of  date.  What  a  pity  it  is  we 
can't  wear  a  short  suitable  rainy-day  costume 
cut  somewhat  after  the  fashion  of  that  adopted 
by  the  Berkeley  co-eds  instead  of  wearying 
ourselves  out  carrying  heavy  skirts  or  else  mak- 
ing street-sweepers  of  ourselves.  No  one  but  a 
woman  can  know  how  disagreeable  and  dis- 
gusting it  is  to  have  a  damp,  muddy  skirt 
around  one's  ankles  and  if  husbands,  fathers 
and  brothers  only  understood  what  risks  their 
womenkind  take  the}'  would  immediately  in- 
sist on  their  donning  suitable  short  attire  or 
else  keep  them  at  home. 


Here  is  a  pretty  girl's  ball  gown  I  saw  re- 
cently, a  Parisian  importation  I  believe.  It  is 
of  white  satin  with  five  rows  of  pearl  trimming 
round  the  waist  and  the  sleeves  and  bodice 
trimmed  with  pearl  sewn  net.  A  knot  of 
green  velvet  was  on  the  left  shoulder  and 
another  in  front  of  the  left  sleeve.  The  skirt 
was  full  and  ample  and  was  seamed  with  pearl 
trimming. 


A  very  gorgeous  cape  was  in  crocodile  velvet 
with  a  double  cape  forming  sleeves  and  all 
trimmed  with  black  fox.  I  saw  also  a  superb 
coat  of  myrtle  green  velvet  with  sleeves  of 
black  verglas  silk  (a  novelty,  resembling  ice 
after  a  heavy  frost)  and  all  the  outlines  edged 
with  chinchilla.  Black  satin  bretelles  were 
carried  up  to  bows  on  the  shoulders.  The 
seams  at  the  back  were  carried  down  below  the 
waist  to  a  point  and  finished  off  with  black 
satin  tied  in  a  bow. 


There  are  some  charming  designs  for  Christ- 
mas cards.  This  year  a  pretty  idea  is  to  write 
a  greeting  and  have  it  reproduced  as  a  fac- 
simile on  a  card.  Some  girls  now  make 
calendars  for  their  "best  friends,"  and  a  very 
nice  idea  is  to  ask  twelve  girls  to  design  the 
different  months  with  pretty  etchings  and 
mottoes  appropriate  to  the  recipient.  Another 
pretty  idea  is  to  have  a  flag  floating  on  the  breeze 
with  words  of  greeting  in  gold.  The  monogram 
of  the  sender  in  blue  and  red  occupies  a  lower 
corner. 

Reflector. 
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901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINE  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 

Special  terms  made  with  Religious,  Educational  and 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  Bldg..  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 


flIMss  flfcorris' 


-  N .  E   Cor.  Sutter  i.  Van  Ness 


Scbool  of  Brts 

Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 


MI- 


LADIES' TAILOR 


Costumes    Riding  Habits 

listers      Conts  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor 


Late  of  .    .  . 

E.  E.  Caswell 
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SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 
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Christinas  car's,  books,  souvenirs  and  novelties  now 
ready  to  mail  to  Eastern  friends.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 
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THJ£  WAVE 


GJO^irfTl^Y  GOSSJlP 


LOS  ANGELES. 


My  Dear  Polly. — I  have  been  to  two  revival  services 
this  week.  There  were  real,  shouting,  camp-meeting 
scenes.  At  the  First  Methodist  Episcopal  Church, 
Evangelist  Tatman  had  the  courage  to  tell  a  very  large 
and  select  audience  that  there  was  not  a  Christian  among 
them,  but  if  God  had  his  own  way  every  soul  in  Los 
Angeles  could  be  saved.  The  First  Baptists  received  a 
repetition  of  the  old  doctrine  "condemned  already  "  from 
Evangelist  Pratt,  who  tried  tu  make  a  deep  impression 
on  the  audience  with  threats  for  their  deception  and 
false  appearances.  The  Pacific  Gospel  Union  is  in  full 
praying  trim  and  they  are  nightly  being  converted  there 
by  the  dozens.  The  Women's  Guild  of  St.  John's  Church 
opened  their  bazar  yesterday.  Music  Hall  is  beautifully 
and  artiscally  decorated  with  palms  and  potted  flowers. 
"  La  Kevista  Pintoresca"  was  given  in  the  evening. 
This  was  a  finely  executed  semi-military  drill  with  per- 
formers in  Spanish  costume.  Polly,  the  young  ladies 
looked  lovely  and  the  tableaux  were  very  fine. 

Few  enthusiastic  political  meetings  have  been  held 
this  week,  but  the  wives  and  sweethearts  do  more  street 
electioneering  than  formerly. 

The  Cotillion  Club  has  reorganized  and  will  give  a 
series  of  Germans  outshining  anything  seen  heretofore 
in  this  line. 

Quite  a  number  of  our  young  people  are  being  engaged 
and  the  weddings  are  to  take  place  in  June.  Dreadful 
lung  engagements,  but  really  it  seems  necessary.  Now, 
there  is  Miss  Widuey,  daughter  of  a  Methodist  of  the 
deepest  dye,  she  is  to  become  a  Catholic  and  marry 
Boyle  Workman,  and  it  takes  just  so  long  to  learn  the 
catechism. 

Miss  Padgham  has  taken  Miss  Davis'  place  in  the 
choir  at  St.  Paul's.  Miss  Padgham  has  a  sweet  soprano 
voice,  and  we  are  glad  she  is  to  remain. 

"  All  is  well  is  well  that  ends  well,"  is  just  as  appro- 
priate to  business  women  as  to  ttiose  who  lead  in  society. 
Two  of  our  most  energetic  business  women  are  again 
happy.  One  is  a  dentist  who  practiced  many  years  in 
the  East  before  she  came  to  Los  Angeles  and  brought 
witli  her  a  husband,  a  physician,  who  dotes  on  cocaine, 
who  revels  in  morphine  and  who  is  passionately  devoted 
to  whiskey  and  spending  money.  After  ten  years  of  this 
blissful  conduct,  Mrs.  Dentist  applies  for  a  liivorce,  but 
because  hubby  said,  for  the  ten-hundreth  time,  he  would 
like  to  reform,  she  has  again  condoned  his  offense,  and 
now  they  come  down  town  together  looking  like  two  turtle 
doves.  The  other  lady,  being  of  a  kind  and  sympathetic 
nature,  married  her  cousin,  nine  years  her  junior,  and 
not  of  very  sound  mind.  Their  felicity  lasted  just  one 
year,  she  sacrificing  her  health  to  keep  up  her  business, 
for  she  has  the  finest  beauty  parlors  in  town,  and  support 
the  gay  young  husband,  but  all  in  vain;  his  little  mind 
left  him,  and  she  borrowed  the  money  and  sent  him 
home  to  his  mamma.  He  was  not  even  grateful  enough 
to  let  her  go  to  the  depot  to  see  him  start  on  his  journey. 
Polly,  do  you  think  women  will  learn  from  these  ex- 
amples? 1  am  sure  it  ought  to  make  one  think  before 
getting  engaged  anyhow. 

Thanksgiving  is  coming  and  next  time  I  will  tell  you 
about  the  many  things  to  happen  on  that  day  and 
evening. 

Sincerely, 

Becky  Shakh. 


SAN  JOSE. 

We  are  getting  nothing  if  not  progressive.  The  social 
customs  of  older  and  more  cultured  cities  are  almost 
viewed  with  disdain  by  us.  The  latest  independent 
effort  to  illustrate  this  is  a  proposed  big  ball  where  Muses 
Kate  Dunne,  Eva  Murphy,  Allie  Ballou,  Colotta  Mabury, 
Rowena  Beans,  Edna  Bowman,  and  one  or  two  others  are 
to  pose  as  patronesses.  These  young  ladies  are  not  to  be 
members  of  a  reception  or  any  other  committee  but  each 
is  to  be  a  Patroness,  pure  and  simple.  Now,  please  don't 
ridicule  the  idea.  Of  course,  some  of  us  did  laugh  a 
little  at  the  project,  but  only  because  of  the  wonder  why 
the  mothers  of  these  young  women  had  not  been  selected. 
This  apparent  slight  is  readily  explained.  Our  matrons, 
some  of  whom  you  know  have  not  the  advantage  of  a 
Varsity  education,  are  very  prond  of  their  daughters, 
who  have  had  all  the  privileges,  and  here  is  an  opportun- 
ity for  them  to  ghine.  1  have  not  listened  to  those  indi- 
viduals who  are  supposed  to  be  up  in  the  laws  of 
etiquette,  and  are  so  invidiously  critical  of  the  project. 
They  are  unkind  enough  to  attribute  it  to  thoughtless- 
ness on  the  part  of  the  bright  young  women,  who  have 
come  to  the  front,  while  mamma  stays  in  the  background. 
The  ball  is  not  for  charity,  but  for  the  Glee  Club,  which 
proposes  to  visit  us  next  week.  Mrs.  Frank  Wright  and 
Mrs.  Dr.  Pierce  are  the  originators  of  the  scheme,  and  as 
they  are  said  to  be  good  rustlers  and  supremely  exclu- 
sive, we  are  assured  that  we  will  not  meet  any  but  the 
creme  a  la  (rente.  These  two  ladies  scrutinized  and  dis- 
cussed every  invitation  issued,  and  neither  house  decora- 
tors or  scullery  maids  will  be  there.  Our  town  is  becom- 
ing so  large  that  "we  must  be  careful,''  you  know.  It  is, 
however,  very  amusing  to  hear  this  tentence  constantly 
on  the  lips  of  some  people. 

Strange  how  a  generation  or  two  will  blue  the  blood. 
Why,  young  in  years  as  I  am,  I  remember  the  ancestors 


of  some  of  these  "we  must  be  exclusive-'  ones.  Some  of 
them  waiters,  others  dealt  out  the  fluid  of  intoxication 
and  to  day,  many  of  them  possess  a  brogue  broad  and 
rich  enough  for  a  newly  landed  Corkonian. 

The  party  at  Mrs.  Dr.  Pierce's  Wednesday  evening 
was  quite  a  pleasant  affair  ami  her  guests  included  the 
Wrights,  Beans,  Fields,  Johnsons,  Ruckers,  Miss  Bow- 
man, Clarence  Ureuy  and  Arguellos.  Suveral  others 
were  invited,  but  for  some  unaccountable  reasons  neither 
attended  nor  sent  their  regrets,  but  simply  ignored  the 
invitations.  It  was  kind  of  mean  to  treat  Mrs.  Pierce 
this  way  as  she  understands  how  to  entertain  better  than 
many  who  think  themselves  so  much  above  her  because, 
forsooth,  their  bank  account  is  a  tride  larger. 

It  is  a  current  rumor  that  our  new  Postmaster  will 
soon  join  the  list  of  the  benedicts. 

Bessie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  social  aspect  is  dismally  dark.  What  is  to  become 
of  us  if  this  thing  continues  much  longer?  No  enter- 
tainments, absolutely  nothing  going  on. 

The  Teachers'  Institute  has  been  in  session  this  week, 
and  for  want  of  something  better  to  do,  many  have 
appeared  at  the  Congregational  Church  nightly,  to  listen 
to  what  proved  stupid  lectures.  To  be  sure,  the  subject 
of  evolution  does  interest  us  somewhat.  We  were  in- 
clined to  show  a  little  appreciation  when  Dr.  David  Starr 
Jordan,  of  Palo  Alto,  discoursed  on  the  subject. 

Some  of  us  will  go  down  to  attend  the  Horse  Show, 
but  very  few.  Somehow,  up  in  this  part  of  the  country, 
one  doesn't  come  across  the  horsey  element.  Our  boys 
aren't  a  bit  up  in  horse  llesh,  in  fact,  they  seem  afraid  of 
that  kind  of  animal,  for  they  never  drive.  To  be  sure, 
Louis  Hanchette  owns  a  tine  roadster,  and  then  Louis  is 
so  delieiously  sweet  to  us  girls,  always  ready  to  take  one 
of  us  for  a  drive.  Will  C  hapir,  also,  owns  an  inter- 
esting little  animal,  and  if  lie  is  to  be  believed,  paid  a 
fabulous  price  for  him.  Bat,  then,  Will  is  an  amateur 
at  driving,  but  he  will  learn  bye  and  bye. 

The  Crouches  left  for  the  East,  Saturday.  Strange, 
they  wouldn't  remain  for  Carrie's  wedding.  Speaking  of 
the  wedding,  reminds  me,  that  the  Minister  has  called  on 
most  of  his  parishioners,  telling  them  of  his  coming 
nuptials.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  so  many  unkind 
things  have  been  said  to  him. 

The  customary  period  of  mourning  has  passed,  and 
why  will  people  always  refer  to  the  fact  that  the  memory 
of  the  first  wife  has  been  forgotten? 

Mr.  Phiuney  was  married  in  Oakland  last  week. 
When  he  returns  with  his  bride,  he  will  erect  a  very- 
pretty  home  on  the  Huntington  lot,  which  he  recently 
bought. 

The  Noites,  father  and  son,  have  been  causing  no  end 
of  a  sensation  with  their  interesting  hypnotic  and  spirit- 
ualistic experiments.  The  audiences  have  been  kept  in 
good  spirits,  but  certainly  some  embarrassing  situations 
were  presented.  Rob  Richardson  haa  had  to  submit  to 
all  sorts  of  good-natured  chaffing,  and  he  is  so  bashful, 
too. 

The  Club  Amico  has  re-organized  and  Frank  Swain  as 
President  will  insure  its  success. 

Sister  Sue. 

November  27,  1894. 


Take  Bromo-Seltzer  for  insomnia, 
Before  retiring.    It  quiets  the  nerves. 


A  little  girl  who  had  a  foolish  habit  of  plain  speaking, 
was  taken  to  the  sewing  circle  with  her  mother.  On  en- 
tering the  room,  after  exchanging  greetings  with  several 
matrons  of  her  acquaintance,  Miss  Truthful  walked  up 
to  another  lady,  and  in  the  confident  tone  of  one  who 
gives  utterance  to  a  self-evident  fact,  she  said,  loudly 
enough  for  every  one  present  to  hear  :  "  Why,  Mrs. 
Handley,  how  homely  you  are  I" 

While  the  victim  was  hiding  her  confusion  as  best  she 
might,  and  the  rest  were  trying  hard  to  conceal  their 
amusement,  the  young  lady  herself  was  hastily  taken 
from  the  room.  Once  in  the  hall  she  was  dealt  with 
somewhat  severely,  and  made  to  feel  the  enormity  of  her 
unintentional  rudeness.  Then  she  was  taken  back  to 
apologize.  Walking  straight  up  to  Mrs.  Handley,  while 
all  the  ladies  held  their  breath  to  listen,  she  said,  with 
trembling  tones  and  with  the  tears  still  upon  her  cheeks, 
"Mrs.  Handley,  I'm  sorry  you're  so  homely  '.''—Youth's 
Companion. 

The  tariff  discussion  brought  out  one  of  the  crispest 
replies  ever  sent  by  a  Washington  correspondent  to  his 
home  office.  A  managing  editor  down  in  Texas  wired  to 
his  representative  here:  "Will  the  free  sugar  bill  pass  ?" 
This  came  on  the  night  when  the  situation  was  chaotic, 
and  there  were  as  many  conflicting  rumors  as  there  were 
Senators  and  Representatives  to  start  them.  The  corres- 
pondents were  all  at  sea.  This  man  had  been  busily  en- 
gaged all  day  in  trying  to  get  something  certain,  and 
when  this  message  came  he  was  thoroughly  out  of 
patience.  His  reply  was  as  strong  as  telegraph  regula- 
tions would  allow.  "In  Bible  times,"  ran  the  message, 
"  they  had  prophets ;  but  they  paid  them  more  than  a 
beggarly  fifty  dollars  a  week.  I  am  here  to  get  the 
news.  If  you  want  a  prophet,  you'd  better  hire  one." — 
Kate  Field's  Washinjlon. 


There  is  a  story  told  of  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  ' 
who,  in  spite  of  his  vast  wealth,  is  very  unaffected  and  I 
simple  in  his  life.    Wheuever  he  travels  on  a  railway  he 
usually  takes  a  third  class  ticket,  to  the  indignation  of 
the  railway  officials.    Upon  a  day  they  determined  to 
break  him  off  this  frugal  habit,  and  they  filled  his  com- 
partment with  chimney  sweeps  carrying  bags  o'f  soot. 
When  the  Duke  arrived  at  his  destination  he  took  the  « 
sweeps  to  the  booking  office  and  bought  them  each  a 
first-class  ticket  back  again,  and  put  one  in  each  first 
class  carriage,  sacks  and  all— Memphis  Commercial  Ap- 
peal. 

Cora  — "Miss  Newrich  has  a  new  maid  that  is  a  great 
deal  better  than  her  old  one." 
"Did  she  tell  j  ou?" 

"No,  but  the  last  note  I  had  from  her  was  spelled, 

every  word  of  it,  correctly."— Chirmjo  fnter-Octan. 

All  the  silver  novelties,  candlesticks,  stamp  boxes, 
game  counters,  inkstands,  etc.,  for  the  holidays  have 
arrived.  Come  aud  see  them  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.'s, 
741  Market  street. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Street. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  sav  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  lie  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  « inter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
S8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 

Dr.  R I'm  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


r 


HOLID/IT  Q1FTS 

*  Qunp\s  * 


ART  5T0RE 


Inspect   the    Magnificent    Display    of  Fresh 
European    Goods    .lust  Arrived 

EVERYBODY  WELCOME 
TVKIII    LOWER  PRICK9  LOWER 

Bronze  and  Marble  Statuary  and  Pedestals, 
French  Cabinets.  Tables.  Desks,  Etc.: 
Clocks,  Lamps,  Vases,  Ornaments  and 
Art  Novelties  in  endless  variety;  fine 
Table  China,  Sevres,  Limoges,  Carlsbad, 
Dresden,  Etc.,  Baccarat  and  Bohemian 
Glassware. 


FRAMED  PICTURES 


A  SPECIALTY 


From   the  Hieh-Priced  Oil  Painting  to 
the  Cheapest  Picture 


1 

ANY   PURSE   "imrr  J 

y  Thousands  of  Articles  at  Cost- 

1 

BARGAIN  TABLES 

I  113  Geary  Street 


I  Horses  pastured  •:• 

-=ss=  $1.50  Per  Month  fc 

-  % 
GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE  I 

4  *• 

o|   Send  for  Circular         F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commarelal  St. 


Id.  %■  "Cdooorow 

UNDERTAKER  and  EMBALMER 

U7  Scutb  if  tret  Street,  San  Joee,  Cal. 


Hn  attcnoant  to  answer 
calls  : a\-  ano  nigbt  •  ■ 


Telephone  91 


BANKS— SAVINGS 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO: 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  SI, 000, 000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRF.CTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair  James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 

James  Moffitt  John  A.  H<  oper  C.  G.  Hooker 

Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler  Kobt.  McElroj 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.  Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    S24.061.791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and   Surplus,  1,627)052  43 

DIKECTOKS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B  De  Fremery,  Geotge  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   I.ovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate.  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Hank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  (or  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hours — 9a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Saturday  F.venings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  lions  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Cases  "  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

-  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Cliarlotte  Kusse  Cups  ments  


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


0 


RDER   YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny  ; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


FJmst  H.  I.udwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


1206  SUTTEK 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  PJntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
STK  EKT 


fl.  C.  HflLUMdN 


CATERER  m 


■SIS' 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  087 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Buildiug 
Rooms  4  and  5 


819    Market,  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  ft 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


FRENCH  TADGHT 


In    all  its 


Branches 


Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 

Far  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 


E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

G  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320  Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


*  Vocal  Conservatory 


1429   Hush  Street,   below   Van  Ness  Avenue 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  :i  p.  m.  501  GEARV  STREET 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  (2^X^c^«A.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  F'rancisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  30H  I'ost  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


LESLIE  MARTIN 


PIANIST 
1502 


Pine  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  !»  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


St.  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

W.  E.  f  BRIDGE.  PROPRIETOR 

-423     POST  STREET 


BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON 

Telephone  1323 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  SSStfS 


22-inch,  in  all  numbers 
and  hard 


Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &,  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


THflSCE^TTERWORTO  f 

i  223  225  227  TENTH  5TREET ;! 


L  ass  QcNbiNC,  c  .vi  boss  inc  and  stainTnc  * 


K.  GKKCKK 


JOHN  (H'AI)T 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  :  :  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  8180 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


J°Ht 


Every  Department  of 
"THE  WAVE"  Is  conducted  »y 
'brfltUBt  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matter  1. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  ma  mm  y. 

Readable  Book  Reviews.    Choice  Art  Notes.  £L\rGL 
the  Representative  Weekly         ^       Shtr,  fiouant  Comment  on  Current  Matters, 
.          of  the  Coast.  .     -jo**  , 

•4  ^ — ^  ,       .  ft  ^  t'ohttcs  Finance,  fnsurmnee. 

THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVK"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  unpu,  :>_ble. 


1 


TH6E 

CARTE 


NDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

LANCHE 

WINE 


UAL  EX( 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

1     THE   PERFECTION  OF  A 


31? 


AN 


DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


V 


'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
*******      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN 

121^ 


BRANCHED  { 


3o?  KEARNY  ol 
9o8  MARKET  ST. 


WH/G&T  RCADV  M/DE  CLOTHING  ? 

BUSINESS  SU11S  TO  ORDER    *  J 5 -5©  UPWARDS 
,  FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17  50  ■ 


TRCC     BY  MAIL 


THE  WAVE 


<HOTEL  ••  DEL  •••  MONTE> 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  Maxa(;ek 


faf^ou^   Su/ryner  ai?d    U/ipter  Resort 


Where  a   leaf   never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


i ;v    ruis  world 


A  K  E  THE. 


"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


COMMENCING 


Thursday,    NOV.    I,  1894 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.   .   BETWEEN   .  . 

San  Francisco  and 

New  Orleans 


79  HOURS 


OVER  THE  POPULAR 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID  VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  aud  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 


NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 


Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO    1030  a.  m. 

"  LOS  ANGELES,  4.00  " 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30  " 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,       7.40    P.  M. 

"       NEW   YORK,  1.25  " 


Thursday 
Friday 
Saturday 
Sunday 
Tuesday 


Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 


For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  southern  pacific  company 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.   S.    "San  Juan,"    December    8;     S.  S. 
"Colon,"  December  18,  S.  S.   "San  Jose,"  December 
28;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  January  8. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.) — S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  December 
13,  1891;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  January  3,  1895;  S.  S. 
"  China,"  via  Honolulu,  January  15,  1895;  S.  S.  "  Peru," 
February  2, 1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  6,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

QOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


THE  WAVE 
EAGLiESOH  &  CO. 


GRAflD  STOCK 


HOLiIDAY  GOODS 


MUFFLERS, 
GLOVES, 

FINE  SHIRTS, 
NECKWEAR, 
SUSPENDERS, 
HOSIERY,  ETC. 


748  and  750 
market  Street, 

Between  I^earny  and  Orant  Ave. 

 AND  

242  Montgomery, 

Cof.  Pine. 


~  v  "  -  -  -  -  -  r  ?•  \«      V -V 


Oceanic :  Steamship  =  Company 


vj«  by  o 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail' 

First  class....   $010 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," December  13,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," December  22,  1S94. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


II.    S.    BRIDGE    <&  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

E  POHEIM 

the  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  Street 


★  *  *  IT  is  Time  You  Should  Know 


★★★★★★★★★★★★ 

*  * 

£  Awarded  Five  J 

*  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 
J  World's  Fair,  J 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  * 

*  Two  Gold  J 

*  Medals  at  the  *- 

*  Midwinter  * 

*  Fair.  * 

*  * 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FRJM  FINEST  GRAPES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 


KENNEY  &  WELLS 


I  MO  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
422  SUTTER  STREET,  S.  F 


THE  WAVE 


All  through  the  Wittier,  commencing  early 
:    :    in  November,  look  for  the 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine—        —  ^ 


AT  THK 

LURLINE 
SALT  WATER  BATHS 

LARKIN  AND  BUSH  STS 


■  J 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


HAS   JUST  RECEIVED 


ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  ^WINTER 


Now  Open  For  Inspection 
ivJ1] 


J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St, 


Slate  is  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  ROIIEKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N".  CLARK  ft  SON'S,  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


TKI.KPHONE  1:59c-1 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Kntrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


;•  v"<.  -M*.      -iV,      -3V>  J^e,      vVfr  ^  «M£.  -iVs  -SU*  -iV^      •HI-      v"<»  -Z't,  <St>  ^8 


The  Palace  Hotel 


i 


The  Restaurant 


w 

THE    BEST  APPOINTED  AND    MOST   LIBERALLY    MANAGED  | 

HOTEL   IN  AMERICA   | 

Unexcelled  in  Service  ? 

Unsurpassed  in  Cuisine  ^ 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  | 

ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  £ 

THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  % 

ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  
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IN  THK  SUPERIOR  COURT 
Of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

H.  A.  Williams  and  Win.  M.  Bryson,  Co-partners  as  William 
Brown  &  Co  ,  Plaintiffs,  vs  John  H.  Leslie,  G.  K.  Baker  and 
Geo.  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H.  Leslie  A  Co.,  Defendants. 

Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County 
of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint  being 
filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of 
the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  greeting  to  John  H. 
Leslie,  F.  G.  Baker  and  Geo.  11.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H. 
Leslie  &  Co  .  Defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  Rlaintiffs  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  ot  San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  and 
to  answer  the  complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  ou  you  of  this  Summons 
— if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  elsewhere, 
within  thirty  days  or  judgment  by  default  will  be  taken  against 
you  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Complaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  from  you  the  sum  of 
32083.38  alleged  to  be  due  from  you  to  Plaintiffs  for  goods,  wares 
and  Merchandise  heretofore  and  within  two  years  last  past  sold 
and  delivered  to  you  by  Plaintiff  assignors  as  is  lully  set  forth  in 
the  Complaint  on  file  herein,  to  which  you  are  hereby  referred 
for  particulars,  and  for  costs  of  suit,  and  interest  from  April 
21st  1892. 

And  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  Plaintiffs 
will  take  judgment  against  you  for  said  sum  of  32,083. 3-S,  interest 
and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  Seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  cf  California,  this 
ISth  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  our  thousand,  eight 
hundred  and  ninetv-four. 

M.  C.  HALEY,  Clerk. 
[seal |  By  W.  J.  HKNEY,  Deputy  Clerk. 
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MUNICIPAL  GOVERNMENT. 

Some  weeks  ago  we  took  occasion  to  demon- 
strate, and  strangely  enough  it  needed  demon- 
stration, that  bad  city  government  was  not  a 
partisan  matter.  In  a  later  article  we  prom- 
ised to  illustrate  the  wide  influence  which 
good  city  government,  once  firmly  established, 
would  exert  upon  the  politics  of  the  State  and 
even  upon  that  of  the  nation.  To  arrive  at 
anything  like  fair  estimate  of  the  beneficent 
results  which  will  flow  from  this  innovation  a 
glance  at  the  growth  of  American  cities  and  the 
percentages  of  population  they  now  contain  is 
indispensable.  But  three  per  cent  of  our  fore- 
fathers lived  in  cities  in  1789,  in  fact,  as  late 
as  the  year  1800  there  existed  in  the  United 
States  but  six  cities  with  a  population  exceed- 
ing eight  thousand,  the  largest  having  less 
than  seventy-five  thousand  inhabitants.  At 
this  date  the  percentage  had  increased  but  one 
per  cent.  The  founders  of  our  government 
little  dreamed  of  the  rapid  strides  the  then 
infant  nation  would  make  within  a  century, 
and  large  if  no'  overpowering  influence  muni- 
cipalities would  exert  in  the  government  of 
the  state  and  nation. 

In  1860,  the  number  of  cities  having  a  pop- 
ulation of  eight  thousand  increased  to  one  hun- 
dred and  forty  and  in  the  next  thirty  years  to 
four  hundred  and  eighty  seven  until  now 
it  is  estimated  that  thirty  per  cent 
of  the  entire  population  of  the  United 
States  live  in  such  cities  and  that  the  four 
largest  municipalities  of  the  Union  contain 
nearly  ten  per  cent  of  the  whole  number.  In 
the  State  of  New  York  sixty-one  per  cent  of 


the  population  live  in  cities  of  eight  thousand 
inhabitants  and  upwards.  These  figures  give 
a  fair  idea  of  the  importance  to  the  nation  of 
honest  municipal  government.  Cities  are  the 
home  of  the  Boss,  the  environment  is  conducive 
to  his  success.  Large  masses  of  ignorant  and 
manageable  voters,  numerous  offices  and  oppor- 
tunities for  jobbing,  coupled  with  the  lack  of 
interest  of  the  respectable  element,  contribute 
to  one  end — the  growth  of  the  corrupt  politi- 
cian. Given  the  political  control  of  the  six 
principal  cities  of  this  State  and  you  have 
conceded  to  the  Boss  a  trading  power  which  in- 
sures him  the  control  of  State  Convention  and 
ultimately,  State  administration.  The  unor- 
ganized majority  from  the  interior  portions  of 
the  State  is  no  match  for  the  organized  munic- 
ipal manipulators.  It  must  be  evident  that  if 
the  Non-Partisan  good  government  is  to  obtain 
in  municipalities  the  Boss  will  be  deprived  of  the 
numerous  offices  and  opportunities  for  plunder, 
and  the  urban  political  power  will  rest  upon  a 
healthier  and  sounder  foundation,  which  will 
of  necessity  exclude  fro  n  participation  the 
tricksters  who  have  fattened  upon  political 
plunder  for  so  many  years.  Even  though  the 
municipal  elector  fail  to  carry  his  exertions 
into  State  politics,  the  mere  fact  that  mur>ic- 
ipal  politics  is  no  longer  within  the  control  of 
the  Boss  will,  of  itself,  militate  against  his 
chances  of  electing  delegates  even  from  the 
worst  quarters.  Stripped  of  his  municipal 
power,  he  will  have  no  standing  in  the  State 
Conventions,  his  power  in  the  Legislature, 
which  emanates  from  the  city  members,  will 
be  gone,  he  will  have  no  voice  in  the  selection 
of  United  States  Senators,  no  control  over 
Harbor  Commissioners,  judicial  appointments, 
or  any  of  the  hundred  and  one  public  offices 
the  patronage  from  which  affords  him  oppor- 
tunity to  reward  his  workers.  What  is  true  of 
California  is  true  of  every  other  State  in  the 
Union.  The  root  of  corruption  is  in  the  cities. 
Destroy  its  root  there  and  more  than  half  the 
battle  for  good  government  has  been  won. 


Admitting  that  the  efforts  of  the  Examiner 
to  collect  a  fund  for  the  establishment  of  a 
ward  for  incurables  in  the  Children's  Hospital 
to  be  a  good  advertisement  for  that  journal, 
then  speed  the  hour  when  every  great  daily 
emulate  the  example  and  adopt  a  similar 
course. 


A  QUESTION  FOR  MR.  LEEDS. 

We  would  be  glad  to  have  Mr.  Leeds,  or  any 
member  of  the  Traffic  Association,  explain 
some  of  the  anomalies  which  confront  one  who 
is  searching  for  light  on  the  vexed  railroad  ques- 
tion and  attempting  to  reconcile  facts  and 
theories.  Our  columns  are  open  for  a  free  discus- 
sion of  this  subject,  and  to  that  end  we  will 
print  at  fair  length  any  communication  which 
Mr.  Leeds  or  his  associates  may  contribute. 

The  anomalies  which  present  themselves  to 
view  are  these,  and  while  framing  them  we  are 
filled  with  confusion  lest  hidden  beneath  these 
very  plain  and  simple  facts  there  may  lurk 
some   sinister  and  ill-smelling  job    we  wot 


not  of.  If  so,  let  the  fault  of  our  future 
misconception  rest  with  the  better  informed 
who  remain  silent,  with  a  knowledge  of  our 
desire  for  light. 

Under  the  acts  of  Congress  of  1862  and  1864, 
it  was  provided  that  the  Central  Pacific  Rail 
road  Company,  upon  the  completion  of  every 
twenty  miles  of  its  railroad,  should  have  and 
receive  from  the  United  States  Government 
sixteen  of  its  $1,000,  30  year,  6  per  cent  bonds 
for  each  mile  of  road  constructed.  These 
bonds  were  to  constitute  a  second  lien  upon 
the  property  in  question.  The  act  of  1862  pro- 
vided for  the  payment  of  the  bonds  : 

First,  by  applying  all  the  charges  for  Govern- 
ment transportation  toward  their  liquidation. 

Second,  by  establishing  a  sinking  fund  of 
five  per  cent  of  the  net  earnings. 

By  the  subsequent  act  of  1864  only  one-half 
of  the  amount  charged  for  Government  service 
was  to  be  retained  by  the  Government,  the  re- 
mainder to  be  paid  to  the  corporation.  The 
reader  of  to-day  will  look  with  high  scorn  upon 
a  five  per  cent  sinking  fund  and  one-half  the 
charge  for  Government  transportation  as  an 
idle  and  senseless  provision,  entirely  inade- 
quate to  accomplish  the  end  desired.  Yet  in 
that  day  it  was  considered  all  sufficient. 
Hopes  alvvavs  exceed  realizations.  The  legis- 
lator of  1864  had  only  the  lights  of  the  day  to 
guide  him.  The  reports  of  the  War  Depart- 
ment at  that  time  showed  the  Government  to 
be  paying  for  transportation  alone,  to  the  re- 
gions covered  by  the  Pacific  railroad  surveys, 
the  enormous  sum  of  eight  millions  of 
dollars  per  annum,  one-half  of  which  would 
net  a  handsome  annual  payment  of  itself. 
This  figure  did  not  include  either  the  trans- 
portation of  troops  or  the  transmission  of  the 
mails,  part  of  which  was  carried  by  steamer 
via  Panama  and  part  by  stage  across  the  con- 
tinent. It  was  upon  the  hypothesis,  partially, 
that  the  necessity  for  the  transportation  of 
troops  and  munitions  of  war  to  the  west  would 
not  decrease,  much  less  almost  cease  entirely, 
that  Congress  legislated.  It  was  mistaken. 
With  the  advent  of  the  railroad  Indian  wars 
practically  ceased,  and  with  them  terminated 
tbat  particular  source  of  expense  to  the  Gov- 
ernment and  anticipated  revenue  to  the  rail- 
road. 

It  became  apparent  several  years  after  the 
completion  of  the  roads  that  the  requirements 
of  the  original  bill  in  respect  to  the  sinking 
fund  and  the  proportion  of  transportation  to 
be  withheld  were  entirely  inadequate  to  meet 
the  debt  at  maturity.  The  Congress  of  1864 
had  erred  in  its  calculations,  and  new  and 
more  burdensome  requirements  were  neces- 
sary if  the  Government  was  to  receive 
its  money  within  the  stipulated  time.  To  cure 
this  shortsightedness,  Congress,  as  it  had  a 
right  to  do,  altered  its  original  contract,  and 
fixed  another  and,  to  itself,  more  satisfictory 
stipulation  for  the  payment  of  the  money. 
This  was  accomplished  by  the  famous  Thur- 
man  Bill  which  provided: 

First,  That  the  Government  should  retain  all 
the  compensation  which  might  from  time  to 
time  be  due  the  railroad  companies  for  Govern- 
ment transportation,  and 

Second,  Increased  the   percentage  of  net 
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earnings  to  be  deposited  as  a  sinking  fund 
from  five  to  twenty-five  per  cent. 

This  legislation  was  regarded  by  the  country 
as  wise  and  adequate.     Stringent  penalties 
were  attached  to  a  failure  to  observe  its  re- 
quirements, and,  after  testing  its  legality  in 
the  courts,  the  railroad  company  has  paid  into 
the  treasury  of  the  Government  every  dollar 
which  the  provisions  of  the  bill  exa;t.  Senator 
Thurman  drew  this  bill,  and  Congress  acted 
upon  it  with  the  interest  of  the  Government 
alone  in  view.    The  earnings  of  the  overland 
roads  in  1878  justified  the  assumption  that 
twenty-five  per   cent  of  their   net  earnings 
would  liquidate  the  indebtedness  before  ma- 
turity.   Had  the  revenues  of  the  roads  re- 
mained unchanged  it  would  have  Hone  30.  But 
Congress  was  again  mistaken.  Competition, 
division  of  traffic  resulting  from  the  completion 
of  other  trans-continental  lines,  suspension  of 
work  on  the  Comstock,  reductions  in  rates, 
made  necessary  by  the  exigencies  of  the  times, 
gradually  reduced  the  income  of  the  corpora- 
tions until  twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  net  earn- 
ings, the  amount  determined  by  Congress  as 
all  sufficient,  became  wholly  inadequate  to 
meet  the  payment  of  the  bonds.    Here  lies  the 
nub  of  our  contention. 

Had  the  corporation  maintained  its  rates  of 
fares  and  freights  to  the  standard  of  1878  the 
Government  debt  would  have  been  paid. 

The  inability  to  pay  is  consequent  upon  the 
inadequacy  of  the  percentage  prescribed  by 
law  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  bonds,  and 
the  inadequacy  of  the  twenty- five  per  cent  is 
attributable  to  the  reduction  in  freights  and 
fares,  which  manifestly  has  inured  to  the 
benefit  of  the  State  and  to  the  disadvantage  of 
the  corporation.  In  the  face  of  this  inadequate 
earning  captcity  and  notwithstanding 
the  evil  consequences  resulting  from 
past  reductions  in  rates  we  have  on 
one  hand  a  Traffic  Association,  employing  Mr. 
Leeds  at  a  salary  of  $10,000  per  annum, 
attempting  to  further  diminish  the  Govern- 
mental payments  by  crippling  the  corporation's 
ability  to  earn,  through  reductions  in  fares  and 
freights,  while  on  the  other  hand  a  demand  is 
going  up  that  tne  Government  take  possession 
of  the  corporation's  property  because  freight 
rates  and  fares  have  been  so  reduced  that  the 
percentage  of  net  earnings  has  fallen  short  of 
an  amount  necessary  to  liquidate  the  Govern- 
ment debt  when  due.  The  citizen,  so  far  as 
can  be  learned,  who  has  for  years  clamored 
for  a  reduction  of  railroad  rates,  and  a  conse- 
quent reduction  of  net  earnings,  is  the  same 
citizen  who  is  declaiming  for  Government 
foreclosure,  now  that  the  corporation  is  unable 
to  meet  its  obligations  at  maturity,  through 
acceding  to  his  demands  for  reductions. 
Will  some  one  explain  this  anomaly? 


SOME  NEW  CURRENCY  PLANS. 


It  was  stated  on  good  authority  that  a  dis 
agreement  existed  among  the  members  of 
Mr.  Cleveland's  cabinet  as  to  the  wisdom  of 
his  plan  of  outlining,  in  his  message  to  Con- 
gress, an  administration  financial  policy. 
Under  existing  conditions  with  the  Demo- 
cratic South  in  open  and  emphatic  hostility  to 
the  President's  "sound  money  gold  standard" 
policy,  any  plan  he  might  have  outlined 
which  failed  to  include  the  rehabilitation  of 
silver  would  not  have  been  accepted  by  the 
party  below  Mason  and  Dixon's  line,  nor  by 
the  West,  which  is  directly  interested  in  sil- 
ver. His  message,  therefore,  if  it  treated  upon 
this  subject,  could,  at  best,  have  been  but  an 
administration  measure,  rather  than  a  party 
policy  and  if  adopted  at  all  by  Congress  could 
only  have  been  done  by  the  coalition  of  the 


"  sound  money  "  Republicans  and  Democrats 
in  both  houses. 

The  cabinet  members  disagreeing  with  Mr. 
Cleveland  recommended,  that  as  nothing  could 
be  accomplished  at  the  coming  session  of  Con- 
gress, any  definite  plan  the  administration 
might  present  could  only  result  in  irritation 
and  trouble,  and  they  urged  upon  him  to 
abandon  all  idea  of  outlining  a  plan  of  finan- 
cial reform  and  confine  himself  to  recommend- 
ing the  appointment  of  a  monetary  commission 
to  sit  during  next  summer  and  devise  a  plan 
to  be  reported  to  the  next  Congress.    The  ad- 
vocates of  the  monetary  commission  approved 
a  bill,  supposed  to  emanate  from  the  Chicago 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  which  provides  that 
the  President  shall  appoint  seven  Commission- 
ers who  shall  constitute  a  Monetary  Commis- 
sion of  a  non-partisan  character  to  investigate 
the  nature  and  workings  of  each  kind  of  money 
now  in  use  in  the  United  States,  and  report 
upon  the  nature  of  the  monetary  standard 
which  will  best  insure  a  favorable  and  perma- 
nent inlluence  on  the  trade  of  the  United  States. 
Commissions  are,  generally  speaking,  formal 
frauds  that  gather  testimony  which  disproves 
their  own  conclusions.    A  commission  of  this 
character  would  serve  no  purpose  except  to 
postpone  action. 

Another  plan  which  met  the  approval  of  the 
friends  of  sound  money  is  known  as  the 
"  Baltimore  Plan,"  and  adopted  by  the  Ameri- 
can Bankers'  Association  at  its  annual  conven- 
tion at  Baltimore.  It  contemplates  a  substitute 
for  the  present  system  of  National  Bank  note 
currency  based  upon  Government  bonds,  pro- 
vides for  the  issue  of  bank  currency  based 
upon  paid-up  bank  capital,  to  the  amount  of 
fifty  per  cent,  the  average  circulation  to  be 
taxed  one  half  of  one  per  cent.  There  is  also 
included  in  the  plan  an  "  emergency  circula- 
tion" of  twenty-five  per  cent  subject  to  an 
additional  tax  heavy  enough,  it  was  thought, 
to  discourage  such  additional  issue  except  in 
emergencies  and  to  insure  its  speedy  retire- 
ment when  the  cause  for  its  issue  is  removed. 
The  banks  of  issue  are  to  deposit  in  the  United 
State  Treasury  five  per  cent  of  their  circula- 
tion, as  a  common  fund  for  the  redemption  of 
notes  of  insolvent  banks,  and  in  case  the  fund 
prove  insufficient,  the  Government  will  supply 
the  deficit  from  the  National  Treasury.  The 
Government  is  to  be  protected  by  a  first 
lien  upon  the  assets  of  insolvent  banks, 
and  is  to  exercise  at  the  expense  of  the 
banks  a  supervision  over  their  affairs. 
There  are  numerous  other  plans  which  were 
recommended  to  the  President  and  are  inter- 
esting in  view  of  the  fact  that  they  will  prob- 
ably be  discussed  this  session,  all  of  which 
have  for  their  object,  apparently,  an  increase 
in  the  circulating  medium  without  resorting  to 
silver  and  so  compromising  with  the  South, 
which  has  not  the  same  sentimental  feeling  for 
the  white  metal  pervading  the  West  and 
which  demands  its  rehabilitation  from  a  more 
selfish  standpoint  as  a  means  of  increasing  the 
National  currency.  We  need  refer  to  but  two 
of  these  plans.  One  involves  the  retirement 
of  U.  S.  Treasury  notes  in  favor  of  bonds  at  a 
low  rate  of  interest,  which  may  be  used  up  to 
their  fa;e  value  by  banks  as  a  basis  for  the 
issue  of  circulating  notes;  and  the  other,  the 
issue  of  convertible  bonds  and  notes  direct  to 
citizens  without  the  intervention  of  the  banks. 
In  this  latter  plan  it  is  proposed  that  the  citi- 
zen may  deposit  his  bonds  and  have  currency 
issued  to  him  directly,  as  his  necessities  or  the 
demands  of  trade  may  dictate,  the  bonds  to  be 
delivered  back  to  him  on  a  redeposit  of  the 
currency  advanced  by  the  Government. 
Incidentally  it  may  be  remarked  that  the 
United  States  has  now  probably  the  largest 
per  capita  circulation  of  currency  in  its  his- 


tory, and  in  fact,  larger  than  any  other  coun- 
try in  the  world  except  France.  Hence  it  is 
reasonable  to  suppose  that  if  commercial  and 
industrial  prosperity  depended  upon  an  inflated 
per  capita,  prosperity  would  be  more  in  evi- 
dence to-day,  and  that  there  is  some  other  and 
more  potent  factor  which  hides  beneath  the 
cloak  of  commercial  depression.  So  far  as  we 
have  been  vouchsafed  a  sight  of  the  Pres- 
ident's financial  policy,  he  has  evidently 
shifted  the  burden  upon  the  shoulders  of  the 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury.  Until  the  report 
and  recommendations  of  Carlisle  arc  at  hand 
there  is  no  room  for  criticism  upon  the  skeleton 
outline  contained  in  the  telegraphic  report. 


Arthur  II.  Smith,  in  his  book,  "Chinese 
Characteristics,"  remarks  their  utter  lacking 
of  public  spirit,  in  proof  of  which,  he  says : 
"  Not  only  do  the  Chinese  feel  no  interest  in 
that  which  belongs  to  the  '  public,'  but  all 
such  property,  if  unprotected  and  available, 
is  a  mark  for  theft.  Paving-stones  are  carried 
oil"  for  private  use,  and  square  rods  of  the 
brick  facing  to  city  walls  gradually  disappear. 
A  wall  enclosing  a  foreign  cemetery  in  one  of 
the  ports  of  China  was  carried  away  till  not 
a  brick  remained,  as  soon  as  it  was  discovered 
that  the  place  was  in  charge  of  no  one  in  par- 
ticular. It  is  not  many  years  since  an  extra- 
ordinary sensation  was  caused  in  the  Imperial 
Palace,  at  Pekin,  by  the  discovery  that  exten- 
sive robberies  had  been  committed  on  the 
copper  roofs  of  some  of  the  buildings  within 
the  forbidden  city.  It  is  a  common  observation 
among  the  Chinese  that,  within  the  eighteen 
provinces;  there  is  no-  one  so  imposed  upon 
and  cheated  as  the  Emperor."  We  have  seen 
a  street  in  San  Francisco  stripped  of  its 
wooden  pavements  and  wheeled  away  to  fur- 
nish firewood  for  home  consumption.  The 
stripping  of  the  copper  roofs  of  the  Imperial 
Palace  has  been  duplicated  in  San  Francisco 
where  the  sheet  lead  was  stripped  from  the 
roof  of  the  City  Hall,  and  when  replaced  was 
stripped  again. 

PLAN  FOR  A  CONSTITUTIONAL  MONETARY 
SYSTEM. 


WITH  AN  umooucTKm. 


There  arc  now  eight  kinds  of  paper  money  in  cir- 
culation in  the  United  States  amounting  to  i'XO,- 
000,000. 

The  private  specific  coin  contracts  amount  to 
$2,500,  OuO.OlO,  and  the  bonded  debt  of  the  United 
States,  which  is  increasing,  to  near  $1,000,000,000. 
The  debts  of  the  States,  counties  and  municipalities 
is  something  enormous.  The  credit  paper  now  in 
existence,  excluding  France  and  England,  is  $4,- 
000,000,1,00.  If  this  amount  of  debt  is  to  be  paid 
in  gold  coin,  as  per  arrangement  of  the  financial  con- 
spirators, the  question  involuntary  arises — where  is 
all  the  gold  coin  to  be  obtained? 

These  figures  give  an  idea  of  the  success  of  the  con- 
spiracy in  adopting  the  system  of  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land, of  issuing  notes  upon  credit  and  deposits, 
and  making  them  payable  in  gold  coin.  That  the 
uee  of  credit  paper  has  driven  silver  coin  out  of  cir- 
culation, and  given  to  the  bond-holding  bankers  the 
opportunity  to  make  gold  coin,  only,  the  ultimate 
money  of  redemption  01  that  almo^  incomprehensi- 
ble debt  is  indisputable.  The  people  of  the  United 
states  who  have  been  so  grievously  spoliated  have 
had  recent  experience  of  the  audacity  of  the  con- 
spirators in  promoting  a  loan  of  f  100,000,000,  payable 
in  gold  coin,  on  ten-year  interest-bearing  bonds. 
The  motive  for  the  loan  was  not  only  the  interest  to 
be  derived,  but  also  to  perpetuate  the  greenback  issue 
to  the  exclusion  of  silver. 

The  purpose  of  the  loan  was  well  understood  by 
those  engaged  in  procuring  it,  and.  to  their  shame,  he 
it  said,  there  are  those  calling  themselves  Democrats 
who  countenance  the  evil  course  of  the  administra- 
tion which  is  disintegrating  the  party  that  Jefferson 
organized  a  hundred  years  ago,  to  resist  class  legisla- 
tion and  promote  the  welfare  of  the  unclassified 
people  whom  he  loved  so  well.  It  must  be  apparent, 
even  to  the  most  obtuse,  that  we  have  reached  the 
parting  of  the  ways  and  must  henceforth  follow  either 
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the  road  which  leads  to  Constitutional  Finance  or  that 
I  to  Revolution. 

There  can  now  be  no  doubt  that  the  majority  of  all 
I  parties  in  the  United  States  is  convinced  that  the 
1  world-wide    industrial    paralysis    and   distress  is 
the  result  of  the  conspiracy  to  demonetize  silver, 
I  for    the    aggrandizement    of    the  bondholders, 
I  and    has    determined    that   the    alliance  which 
has   existed    for    more   than    a    generation  be- 
tween the  Federal  Government  and  the_  money- 
changers shall  be  dissolved ;  that  the  latter  shall 
hereafter  be  restricted  to  their  legitimate  function 
of  preying  upon  the  necessities,  the  profligacies  and 
the  speculative  manias  of  their  customers. 

ORIGIN  OF  PAPER  AS  A  REPRESENTATIVE  OF  MONEY. 

In  the  year  1609  the  Bank  of  Amsterdam  was  es- 
tablished. Other  banking  institutions  preceded  it, 
but  they  were  not  immediately  connected  with  the 
systems  that  have  since  sprung  up  and  which  may  be 
directly  traced  to  that  bank — a  bank  of  deposit  only, 
a  mere  store-house  for  safe-keeping  the  precious 
metals  and  facilitating  the  vast  system  of  exchanges 
which  then  centered  there.  "The  whole  system, " 
says  Mr.  Calhoun,  "  was  the  most  eimple  and  beauti- 
ful that  could  be  imagined.  The  depositor,  in  deliver- 
ing his  bullion  or  coin,  in  store,  received  credit 
estimated  at  the  standard  value  in  the  books  of 
the  bank  and  a  certificate  of  deposit  for  the  amount 
that  entitled  the  holder  to  withdraw  the  de- 
posit on  payment  of  a  moderate  fee  for  the 
expense  and  hazard  of  safe-keeping.  These  certifi- 
cates became  in  time  the  circulating  medium 
of  the  community,  performing,  as  it  were,  the 
hazard  and  drudgery,  while  the  precious  metals, 
which  they  in  truth  represented  guilder  for  guilder, 
lay  quietly  in  store  without  being  exposed  to  wear 
and  tear  or  losses  incident  to  actual  use.  It  was  thus 
that  a  paper  currency  was  created  possessing  all  the 
solidity,  safety  and  uniformity  of  a  metallic  currency, 
with  the  facility  belonging  to  that  of  paper.  Out  of 
this  system  grew  the  bank  of  deposit,  discount  and 
circulation. 

ORIGIN  OF  PAPER  AS  A  SUBSTITUTE  FOR  MONEY. 

The  Bank  of  England  was  incorporated  in  1694, 
eighty-five  years  after  that  of  Amsterdam  and  was 
the  first  bank  of  deposit,  discount  and  circulation. 
Its  capital  was  £1,200,000,  consisting  wholly  of  Gov- 
ernment stock,  bearing  an  interest  of  eight  per  cent 
per  annum.  Its  notes  were  received  in  the  dues  of 
the  Government  and  the  public  revenue  was  depos- 
ited in  the  bank.  As  a  bank  of  deposit  it  was  author- 
ized to  receive  deposits,  not  simply  for  safe-keeping, 
to  be  returned  when  demanded  by  the  depositor,  but 
to  be  used  and  loaned  out  for  the  benefit  of  the  insti- 
tution. As  a  bank  of  discount  and  circulation  it 
is*ied  its  notes  on  the  faith  of  its  capital  stock  and 
deposits  or  discounted  bills  of  exchange  and  proiuis- 
soiy  notes. 

Notwithstanding  the  dissimilarity  of  features  which 
the  system  had  assumed  in  passing  from  a  mere  bank 
of  deposit  to  a  bank  of  deposit,  discount  and  circula- 
tion, the  operation  of  the  latter  was  confounded 
throughout  this  long  period  as  regards  the  effects  on 
currency  with  the  bank  of  deposit.  Its  notes  were 
universally  regarded  as  representing  gold  and  silver, 
and  as  depending  on  that  representation  exclusively 
for  their  circulation;  as  much  so  as  did  the  certifi- 
cates in  the  original  Bank  of  Amsterdam.  No  one 
thought  that  they  could  retain  their  credit  for  a 
moment  after  they  ceased  to  be  convertible  into  the 
metals  on  demand,  nor  were  they  supposed  to  have  the 
effect  of  increasing  the  aggregate  amount  of  the  cur- 
rency. Inaword,  they  were  in  the  public  mind  as  com- 
pletely identified  with  the  metallic  currency  as  if  every 
note  in  circulation  had  laid  up  in  the  vaults  of  the  bank 
an  equal  amount,  pound  for  pound,  with  which  all 
its  paper  could  be  converted  the  moment  it  was  pre- 
sented. All  this  was  a  great  delusion.  The  issues 
of  the  bank  never  did  represent,  from  the  first,  the 
precious  metals.  Instead  of  the  representatives  its 
notes  were  in  reality  substitutes  for  coin.  Every  note 
circulated  became  the  substitute  for  so  much  coin, 
and  dispensed  with  it  in  circulation,  thereby  depre- 
ciating the  value  of  the  precious  metals  and  dimin- 
ishing in  the  same  degree  their  supply  by  rendering 
mining  less  profitable  The  system  assumed  gold 
and  silver  as  the  basis  of  its  circulation,  and  yet  by 
the  laws  of  its  nature,  just  as  it  increased,  just  in  the 
same  proportion  its  foundation  was  undermined  and 
weakened.  The  conflict  between  bank  circulation 
and  metallic  is  mortal.  One  or  the  other  must  perish 
in  the  struggle.  This  svstem  took  root  in  t  ur  country 
when,  in  1781,  the  Bank  of  North  America  was  es- 
tablished with  a  capital  of  $400,000,  having  all  the 
features  of  its  prototype  the  Bank  of  England." 

BILLS  OF  CREDIT. 

By  the  Articles  of  Confederation,  Congress  was 
empowered  to  emit  bills  of  credit  if  nine  States  as- 
sented thereto.  A  bill  of  credit  is  paper  designed 
to  circulate,  as  money  and  which  does  so  circulate,  in 
the  ordinary  affairs  of  life,  upon  the  credit  of  the 
Government  which  emits  it.  Prior  to  the  format  on  of 
the  present  Constitution  $240,000,000  of  such  bills 
had  been  emitted. 


The  distress  occasioned  thereby  convinced  the  peo- 
ple of  that  day  that  the  power  to  issue  fiat  money, 
wheresoever  vested,  was  an  intolerable  evil,  and  de- 
termined the  Convention  to  prohibit  Congress  and 
the  States  from  resorting  to  it.  When  the  Constitu- 
tion was  under  consideration  by  the  Convention  the 
Committee  of  Detail  reported  in  Art.  7,  Sec.  1 :  "The 
Legislature  of  the  United  States  shall  have  the  power 
to  borrow  money,  and  emit  bills,  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States."  "In  Convention,  August  16,  1787, 
Mr.  Gouverneur  Morris  moved  to  strike  out  and  emit 
bills  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States." 

On  that  motion  more  than  three-fourths  of  the 
States  voted  aye. 

The  purpose  of  the  convention  to  prevent  the  class 
which  is  ever  ready  to  purchase  legislation  for  its 
own  aggrandizement  was  further  demonstrated  by 
its  refusal  to  delegate  poA-er  to  Congress  to  grant  a 
charter  of  incorporation  for  any  purpose  whatever, 
more  than  t  wo  thirds  of  the  States  voting  in  the  neg- 
ative. The  power  to  emit  bills  of  credit  and  to  grant 
charters  of  incorporation  were  therefore  not  only  not 
delegated  but  were,  by  a  recorded  vote,  denied. 
Thus,  then,  there  is  not  even  room  to  cavil  about  the 
power  of  Congress  to  issue  paper  as  money  or  to  grant 
charters  of  incorporation  to  establish  banks,  to  cut 
canals,  or  for  any  other  purpose. 

The  monetary  system  here  proposed  for  adoption 
is  that  prescribed  by  the  Constitution,  but  supple- 
mented by  receipts  of  deposit.  1o  facilitate  the 
transfer  of  coin;  the  receipts  being  analogous  to 
those  certificates  which  the  honest  Belgians  circu- 
lated for  more  than  two  hundred  years,  without  the 
loss  of  a  single  dollar  to  the  holder.  The  lawful  re- 
ceipts of  deposit  are  substituted  for  all  forms  of  paper 
which  have  been  circulated  as  money.  The  following 
legislation  is  proposed: 

EXCHANGE  OF  GOLD  AND  SILVER  BULLION  FOR  COIN.  • 

Section  1  of  an  act  shall  provide  that  all  gold  and 
silver  bullion  produced  in  the  United  States,  or  which 
may  be  brought  therein,  shall  lie  taxed  —  per  ounce ; 
provided,  however,  that  if  the  owner  of  said  bullion 
or  his  agent  shall  present  the  same  at  any  mint  of 
the  United  States  for  coinage  said  owner  or  his  ugent 
shall  leceive  therefor  the  exact  value  of  said  bullion 
in  coin,  and  the  proper  officer  of  said  mint 
shall  give  to  said  owner,  or  his  agent,  an  order 
on  the  Independent  Treasury  for  the  said  value,  pay- 
able in  coin.  All  bullion  received  at  the  mints  of  the 
United  States  shall  be  coined  as  rapidly  as  the  facili- 
ties for  coinage  will  admit,  and  said  coin  shall  be 
transmitted  to  the  Independent  Treasury  as  soon  as 
coined  and  no  bullion  or  bars  shall  be  furnished  by 
the  mints  to  any  individual  or  corporation.  As  all 
the  gold  and  silver  bullion  produced  in  the  United 
States  or  brought  therein  can  be  used  in  trade  and 
commerce,  the  purpose  is  to  establish  equality  of  gold 
and  silver  bullion  and  coin  by  the  method  of  exchange; 
to  obtain  for  the  use  of  the  people  of  the  United 
States  the  entire  gold  and  silver  bullion  product  of 
their  mines  for  coinage  into  money  and  to  prevent 
said  bullion  becoming  a  purchasable  or  marketable 
commodity  for  any  purpose  whatever,  until  after  coin- 
age into  money. 

INDEPENDENT  TREASURY. 

Sec.  2.  An  Independent  Treasury  shall  be  estab- 
lished with  an  adequate  number  of  Independent 
Treasury  depositaries  and  provision  for  a  Treasurer 
and  deputies.  The  purpose  of  t  he  Independent  Treas- 
ury is  for  the  deposit  of  all  money  coined  at 
the  mints  of  the  United  States  and  of  the 
receipts  of  deposit  provided  by  Congress  as  the 
representatives  of  coin ;  for  the  deposit  of 
coin  presented  in  exchange  for  receipts  of 
deposit  and  for  the  safe-keeping  of  all  coin  deposited, 
but  no  money  authorized  by  the  constitution  to  be 
levied  and  collected  to  pay  the  debts  of  the  United 
States,  and  provide  for  the  common  defense  and  gen- 
eral welfare ,  and  which  is  in  the  possession  of  the 
United  States  for  that  purpose,  shall  be  deposited 
therein,  nor  shall  any  money,  the  property  of  any 
State,  be  so  deposited. 

RECEIPTS  OF  DEPOSIT. 

Sec.  3.  Shall  provide  for  receipts  of  deposit  of  the 
denomination  of  coins  of  the  United  States,  which 
receipts  shall  be  the  exclusive  paper  circulating 
medium  of  the  United  States,  and  which  shall  be 
evidence  of  coin  on  deposit  in  the  independent  treas- 
ury, and  interchangeable  therewith  for  the  amount 
represented  by  said  receipts,  on  presentation  at  any 
independent  treasury  depositary. 

FORM  OF  RECEIPT. 


As  Congress  has  the  exclusive  power  to  coin  money, 
it  has,  as  incident  thereto,  the  power  to  enact  a  law, 
"  necessary  and  proper,"  for  the  transfer  of  said  coin 
as  a  medium  of  exchange.  The  plan  of  giving 
receipts  of  deposit  of  the  denominations  of  coins  of 
the  United  States  is  unexceptionable,  as  they  are  not 
bills  of  credit  nor  any  form  of  paper  money,  and  are 
indubitably  constitutional. 

CONTRACTS  FOR  PAYMENT  IN  SPECIFIC  COIN  UNLAWFUL. 

Sec.  4.  All  contracts  for  payment  of  debts  in  spe- 
cific coin  shall  be  unlawfuT. 

When  gold  and  silver  bullion  have  been  subjected 
to  coinage,  and  their  value  regulated  by  determining 
the  number  of  specific  grains  of  each,  which  shall 
constitute  the  denominated  unit— the  dollar— the 
metals  so  coined  and  regulated  lose  their  identity  as 
such  by  their  conversion  into  monev,  and  any  con- 
tract or  device  to  limit  the  payment  of  a  debt  to  spe- 
cific gold  or  silvercoin  is  a  violation  of  the  statute,  the 
object  of  which,  by  fixing  their  relative  values,  is,  to 
establish  a  unit,  from  which  to  deduce  the  value  of 
all  other  commodities.  That  such  contracts  are  un- 
constitutional and  unlawful,  and  depend  for  enforce- 
ment entirely  upon  judicial  legislation,  in  the  inter- 
est of  capital,  is  beyond  cavil. 

a.  They  are  a  device  to  deprive  the  debtor  of  his 
constitutional  and  legal  right  to  tender  money  of  regu- 
lated value  in  payment  of  his  debt. 

b.  Such  contracts  cause  disparity  in  value  between 
the  favored  and  the  disfavored  coin  by  increasing  the 
demand  for  the  one,  thus  enhancing  its  value,  and 
diminishing  the  use,  and  consequently,  the  value  of 
the  other. 

c.  They  affectall  contracts  made  in  the  undiscrimi- 
nated money  of  the  statute,  as,  in  compliance  with  it, 
the  debtor  may  lawfully  tender  in  payment  coin  which 
has  been  depreciated  by  contracts  for  payment  in 
specific  coin. 

d.  They  are  it  ducemeuts  to  coin  and  fluctuate 
its  value. 

e.  They  substitute  the  dollar  of  the  contract  for 
the  dollar  of  the  statute  and  practically  establish  two 
standards  of  value,  the  lawful  and  the  factitious. 

If,  instead  of  the  financial  policy  of  the  conspirators 
who  for  more  than  thirty  year.s,  with  the  consent  of 
every  President,  have,  through  special  legislation, 
plundered  the  Treasury  and  transferred  the  earnings 
of  the  masses  to  the  coffers  of  the  few,  there  be 
initiated  and  perfected  the  necessary  legislation  to 
make  an  equal  exchange  of  gold  and  silver  bullion 
and  coin ;  to  obtain  all  domestic  and  imported  gold 
and  silver  bullion  for  coinage;  to  prevent  bullion 
becoming  a  marketable  commodity  before  coinage; 
to  provide  an  Independent  Treasury  with  deposi- 
taries adequate  to  the  needs  of  bankers  and  their 
customers ;  to  provide  receipts  of  deposit  interchange- 
able with  coin  and  of  denominations  of  the  coins  of 
the  United  States;  to  prevent  disparity  in  the 
standard  of  value  by  contracts  for  the  payment  of 
debts  in  specific  coin  ;  to  replace  with  gold  and  silver 
coin  and  receipts  of  deposit  all  forms  of  paper  money 
and  defeat  the  conspiracy  to  assimilate  our  gold  and 
silver  medium  of  exchange  to  that  of  the  Bank  of 
England,  then  the  safest,  simplest,  least  fluctuating 
and  most  convenient  monetary  medium  will  be  that 
of  the  United  States  and  must  in  time  be  adopted  by 
all  civilized  nations. 

M.  N.  Maginnis. 


THE  UNION  FOR   PRACTICAL  PROGRESS. 

The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  asks  those 
who  desire  to  join  in  its  work  to  kindly  send 
their  address  to  Mr.  John  M.  Wallis,  2425 
Post  street,  with  the  following  blank  filled 
out  : 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Union  for  Practical  Progress 

C.  C.  Terrill,  President.   J.  M.  Wallis,  Secretary. 

Regular  meetings  held  on  the  last  Tuesday 
of  each  month  at 

ISUILDKKS'  EXCHANGE,  1C  1'ost  St. 


United  States  Independent  Treasury  Receipt  of 
Deposit. 

No.   t  

Received  for  deposit  at  the  Independent  Treasury, 

$  ,  in  coin.    This  receipt  is  interchangeable 

with  $  ,  in  coin,  on  deposit  in  the  United  States 

Independent  Treasury  on  presentation  at  any  Inde- 
pendent Treasury  Depositary. 

 Treasurer. 


To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
J.  M.  WALLIS, 

2125  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Dear  Sir:--I  would  be  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  subject  of.  


and  shall  be  pleased  to  devote  some  time  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 


Name. 


Address  
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BICYCLING  SUFFERED  a  temporary 
eclipse  this  week  due,  undoubtedly,  to  the 
weather.  The  idea  of  excursionizing  in  the 
park  with  the  wind  blowing  a  gale  and  the 
rain  pelting  cold  drops  over  one's  features  is 
calculated  to  chill  even  the  exuberance  of  en- 
thusiasts. I  am  convinced  that  the  eclipse  is 
but  transient  for  the  fad  has  a  strong  hold  on 
the  smart  set  and  the  exercise  is  too  enjoyable 
to  be  readily  relinquished.  Whoever  would 
see  Society  in  bloomers  may  take  an  early 
car  to-  the  park  the  next  fine  morning 
and  glut  his  eyes  on  belles  and  debutantes 
astride  of  their  wheels,  darting  merrily  and 
swiftly  over  the  smooth  gravelled  roads  of  the 
city's  pleasure  ground.  The  prevailing  cos- 
tume is  the  short,  divided  skirt,  top  boots  or 
leggins,  topped  off  with  a  soft  felt  hat  or  cap. 
Though  the  combination  has  a  certain  pictur- 
esqueness  of  effect,  I  cannot  agree  with  some 
partial  critics  who  declare  they  have  never  seen 
the  girls  look  better  than  on  bicycle-back.  Cer- 
tainly the  vigor  of  the  exercise  reddens  cheeks, 
pale  from  over-indulgence  in  theatre  parties 
and  late  suppers.  Their  complexions  glow 
with  health  and  strength  for  the  pastime  is 
tremendously  invigorating,  but  the  general 
effect  is  more  eccentric  than  harmonious. 


However,  advocates  of  the  New  Womanliness 
declare  the  adoption  of  bloomers  by  Society 
presages  an  era  of  dress  reform.  There  is  no 
intention  of  confining  the  custom  to  cycleries 
or  gymnasiums  they  declare,  and  announce  it 
will  be  but  a  matter  of  time  ere  the  streets  are 
perambulated  by  ladies  in  divided  skirts.  It 
seems,  therefore,  that  the  terrors  of  the  future 
are  not  exclusively  religious.  There  is  the 
consolation  of  realizing  one  becomes 
habituated  to  almost  anything,  and  why  not 
to  ladies  in  trousers?  Among  the  girls 
whose  figures  become  the  costume  better 
than  their  sisters  is  Miss  Bessie  Shreve, 
in  black,  a  Norfolk  jacket,  bloomers,  jersey, 
leggings  and  Alpine  hat,  whose  style  heads 
the  list  for  nattiness.  Close  in  her  wake  is 
Miss  Maud  O'Connor,  in  grey,  whose  expert- 
ness  is  quite  notable.  She  coasts  down  the 
hill  with  perfect  ease  and  abandon.  The  best 
rider  of  all,  though,  is  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin, 
who  scorns  a  woman's  wheel  and  dares  the 
dangers  of  the  straight-back  bicycle.  The 
meets  are  well  worth  witnessing. 

*    *    *  ' 

SAN  FRANCISCO  is  never  happy  with- 
out a  craze.  It  is  football  one  time,  the 
Horse  Show  later  ;  again  we  have  Women's 
Rights  and  the  community  turns  out  to  con- 
ventions and  lectures.  It  is  an  age  since  we 
have  enjoyed  a  temperance  outburst  and  a 
social  purity  convulsion  is  overdue  months 
ago.  At  the  moment  the  craze  is  charity. 
Every  evening  some  institution  has  a  benefit. 
Every  Saturday  some  one  gives  a  tea  or  holds 
a  bazaar  for  some  kindergarten  or  hospital. 
The  spirit  of  all  this  is  admirable,  most  emi- 
nently commendable,  indeed,  but  are  we  not 
having  too  much  of  it  ?  I  wonder  if  the  ladies 
who  sold  such  piles  of  turkeys  and  produce 
in  the  store  on  Post  street  realize  that  they 
really  diverted  money  out  of  the  pockets  of 
struggling  dealers  dependent  for  their  small 
profits  on  the  people  who  made  a  virtue  out  of 
their  purchases  of  Thanksgiving  Day  luxur- 


ies. This  is  an  important  view  to  take,  how- 
ever immaterial  it  be.  The  margin  between 
cost  and  selling  price  on  the  articles  dealt  in 
by  our  poulterers  and  vegetable  dealers  is  but 
small.  Surely,  there  is  competition  enough 
between  the  various  markets  without  the 
Orphan  asylums,  hospitals  or  sanitariums 
entering  the  field.    It  is  not  fair. 

JOURNALISTIC  NOVELTIES  have  been 
so  rare  of  late  that  we  can  all  afford  to  rejoice 
over  the  Examiner's  Christmas  edition  scheme. 
It  promises  to  be  an  issue  of  exceptional  in- 
terest, and  whoever  is  responsible  for  so 
original  an  idea  should  certainly  receive  a 
laurel  wreath.  Last  year,  at  the  time  the 
ladies  of  the  Century  and  other  eminent  clubs 
organized  a  crusade  against  sensational  jour- 
nalism, Mr.  Hearst  offered  to  its  leading  spirits 
the  privilege  of  editing  an  issue  of  the  paper 
in  order  to  afford  a  practical  demonstration  of 
their  theories.  The  conditions  were  exceedingly 
liberal,  but  the  feminine  critics  declined  to 
take  advantage  of  so  admirable  an  opportu- 
nity, because  they  assigned  to  the  Monarch 
the  purpose  of  poking  fun  at  them  next  day. 
Of  course,  the  Christmas  issue  is  a  very  differ- 
ent proposition.  Whether  Mrs.  Pixley,  Mrs. 
Spreckels,  Mrs.  Mills  and  Mrs.  Harvey  can  really 
produce  the  paper  according  to  the  ethics  and 
etiquette  of  average  journalism  without  pro- 
fessional assistance  is  something  no  one  may 
tell  until  the  time  conies.  Still,  however  fear- 
ful and  wonderful  the  result,  one  certainty 
there  is,  every  one  in  town  will  buy  it,  and 
Charity  will  be  the  gainer. 

*  *  * 

I  can  quite  understand  how  eagerly  the 
ladies  availed  themselves  of  the  opportunity, 
for  it  will  furnish  an  unparalleled  excite- 
ment and  an  unique  experience.  I 
cannot  see  how  the  news  features  can 
possibly  be  of  especial  value  though  a  Society 
maiden's  report  of  a  police  court  proceed- 
ing should  make  admirable  reading.  It  may 
be  assumed  however,  that  the  best  part  of  the 
preparation  will  be  done  beforehand,  for  even 
journalese  is  very  hard  to  write  unless  one  is 
habituated  to  phrase-making,  and  the  average 
literary  skill  extends  no  further  than  letter- 
writing;  who  knows  but  that  a  degree  of 
talent  may  be  developed  in  unexpected  quar- 
ters. There  are  in  Society  a  number  of  bright 
women  who.  had  they  the  incentive,  might 
write  well — Miss  McKiustry  and  Miss  Hager 
for  instance.  Miss  Goad,  Miss  Hobart,  Miss 
Alice  Ames,  Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  Jolliffe,  are 
all  clever  and  capable,  and  I  am  sure  their 
views  on  most  topics  would  be  valuable  as 
well  as  entertaining.  But  all  that,  the  great 
edition  will  develop. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  jolliest  parties  on  record 
was  the  "Hard  Times"  gathering  given  the 
men  of  the  Concordia's  Friday  Night  Rowing 
Club  by  the  girl  members  thereof.  So  far  this 
winter  there  has  been  little  entertaining  done, 
the  males  failing  to  take  advantage  of 
several  first  nights  to  have  theater  parties, 
attributing  their  neglect  to  economy  enforced 
by  hard  times  and  the  assessment.  As  the 
organization  includes  on  its  rolls  the  names  of 
some  very  wealthy  young  men,  this  was  an 


excuse  that  could  not  be  allowed  to  go  un- 
taxed. Revenge  was  planned  and  executed 
about  this  way:  On  Monday  night  last  the 
male  members  met  at  the  Cerf's  residence  and 
were  escorted  by  the  girls  to  the  Baldwin  The- 
ater, where  seats  in  the  gallery  had  been  re- 
served for  them.  Much  to  their  astonishment 
and  consternation  they  found  themselves  seated 
in  the  very  front  row,  in  full  view  of  a  host  of 
friends  below.  Each  girl  had  a  bag  of  peanuts 
and  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  accept 
the  situation.  This  was  done  with  equanim- 
ity. On  emerging,  the  club  found  itself  the 
center  of  a  crowd  of  friends,  who  were  curious 
to  know  the  wherefore  of  the  ascent,  but 
before  explanations  could  be  made  the  girls 
whisked  their  partners  off  to  the  home  of  Miss 
Ida  Fisher,  on  Washington  street,  where  anj 
unique  supper  was  served. 

*  *    *  ! 
The  table  was  spread  wuh  brown  butcher 

paper;  the  plates  were  of  tin  or  of  cardboard; 
the  chairs  on  which  the  men  sat  were  of  the 
most  dilapidated  character,  while  the  girls 
contented  themselves  with  soap  boxes.  There 
were  pewter  spoons  and  forks;  in  fact,  in  every 
feature  but  the  food  the  idea  of  hard  times  was, 
conveyed.  It  was  great  fun  for  the  partici- 
pants, however,  and  I  believe  the  hint  has  not; 
been  wasted,  inasmuch  as  some  very  jolly 
affairs  have  been  arranged  for  the  early  future. 

*  * 
* 

There  is  considerable  anticipation  around) 
over  the  Concordia  Club's  New  Year's  ball.] 
It  is  to  be  a  brilliant  affair,  I  believe,  withJ 
special  features,  and  the  directors  hope  tol 
bring  out,  if  possible,  the  entire  strength  of 
the  membership.  On  the  same  night  the 
Verein  ball  occurs — the  first  formal  festivity) 
given  in  its  new  quarters.  That,  too,  will  be 
an  elaborate  function,  and  who  knows  but] 
into  the  preparations  just  a  shade  of  rivalry] 
may  pass.  The  usual  characteristic  of  the 
twin  entertainments  is  that  the  Verein  has 
most  girls  and  the  Concordia,  generally  an' 
overplus  of  men. 

The  Euchre  Club  which  has  fortnighriy 
meetings  at  the  homes  of  its  members  had  at 
its  last  convocation,  at  the  Saalberg  residence, 
a  special  entertainment  after  the  games  were 
over;  the  chairs  were  pre-arranged  in  the 
fashion  of  "Philomath,"  and  under  the  super- 
vision of  Miss  Brooks  and  Miss  Saalberg,  a 
special  session  in  initation  of  that  exalted 
literary  organization  was  given.  There  is 
generally  a  good  deal  of  fun  poked  at  "Philo- 
math," both  by  the  irreverent  among  its  own 
members,  who  object  to  the  all  prevading 
seriousness  of  its  tone,  and  by  outsiders  who 
find  its  deep  discussions  extremely  amusing. 
However,  the  parody  was  very  funny.  Miss 
Brooks,  as  president,  interviewing  the  sub- 
jects and  conducting  the  meeting  in  a  most 
amusing  way.  Her  opening  speech  was  par- 
ticularly clear.  Of  course,  there  was  the 
"query  box,"  but  the  questions  asked  were  in- 
describably weird  and  their  announcement 
created  a  great  deal  of  fun  and  laughter. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  the  night  was  damp  and  the  air 
cold  Society  was  adequately  represented  at 
Lieutenant  Jephson's  lecture.    Though  by  no 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.    It  is  sovereign 
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a  veritable  rara  avis  among  grooms.  Indeed, 
with  his  unimpeachable  get-up,  he  shared 
public  admiration  with  his  charges.  Even 
Mr.  Kearney's  man  was  not  in  it  with  him. 
Another  interesting  feature  was  the  driving 
of  Charles  Baldwin.  His  competence  is  by 
no  means  intuitive,  for  he  had  lessons  in  the 
gentle  art  of  tooling  a  four-in-hand  from  a 
very  famons  instructor  in  Paris.  This  worthy 
gives  his  pupils  a  hard  time  of  it,  for  the 
course  includes  driving  through  all  manner  of 
devious  ways  and  narrow  lanes  afforded  by 
the  purlieus  of  Lutetia,  and  expertness  is  won 
by  mere  necessity.  Dick  Tobin's  style  had 
many  admirers,  and  Mr.  Grant  certainly  did 
admirably,  considering  his  experience  is  so 
much  slighter  than  that  of  his  rivals.  Besides, 
that  Bakersfield  team  was  no  joke  to  handle. 

REGINALD  RIVES  drove  the  Club  four- 
in-hand  down  to  Burlingame  last  Sunday,  and 
showed  a  mastery  of  the  art  of  steering  that 
would  have  won  the  commendation  of  a  Lord 
Lonsdale,  or,  perhaps,  I  should  say  the  Duke 
of  Portland,  seeing  he  is  the  best  exponent  of 
coach-driving  among  the  nobility.  Quite  a 
jolly  company  were  with  him,  Major  Rathbone, 
Harold  Wheeler,  Dick  Tobin,  Joe  Grant,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Jimmy  Robinson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry 
Sherwood  and  some  other  men  and  girls. 
They  came  down  at  a  spanking  rate,  the  char- 
acteristic of  Rives'  driving  being  his  ability  to 
get  the  best  service  out  of  his  horses.  The 
party  had  lunch  at  the  Club-house,  in  the  din- 
ing-room, and  were  driven  back  to  the  electric 
cars'  terminal,  taking  that  route  back  to  town. 
During  their  stay  here  Mr.  Rives  and  Mr. 
Carman  have  commended  themselves  not  only 
to  Society,  but  to  the  horse  connoisseurs.  Their 
judging  was  so  obviously  fair  that  it  actually 
satisfied  the  competitors  as  well  as  the  public. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Crocker  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
persuading  so  accomplished  an  expert  as  Mr. 
Rives  to  visit  us,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  he  may 
be  prevailed  on  to  return  next  year.  Apropos 
of  Burlingame,  there  were  some  thirty  people 
down  there  over  Sunday.  It  was  the  first  day 
the  weather  was  too  cold  to  admit  luncheon 
being  served  on  the  veranda.  The  dining- 
room  is  a  most  picturesque  apartment,  however 
and  infuses  even  an  ordinary  menu  with  a 
special  charm. 

*    ±  * 

The  latest  news  of  the  Club  is  decidedly  en- 
couraging. At  their  last  meeting  the  directors 
decided  to  complete  the  purchase  of  the  prop- 
erty from  the  Sharon  estate  by  issuing  $75,000 
worth  of  bonds.  Of  this  sum  two-thirds  goes 
to  defray  the  cost  of  the  Club-house  and  the 
twenty  acres  on  which  it  stands.  Part  of  the 
balance  will  be  expended  in  an  addition  to  the 
Club-house,  for  there  is  not  accommodation 
enough  for  the  people  who  write  every  week 
for  rooms.  A  second  wing  will  be  devoted  to 
billiards  and  a  bowling-alley.  In  the  mean- 
time the  property  is  being  put  into  admirable 
trim  for  sale.  New  roads  are  being  graded  and 
graveled,  and  the  sewering  and  water  supply 
questions  are  receiving  attention.  The  formal 
announcements  of  the  offering  Baldwin  & 
Hammond  will  make  soon  after  Christmas. 


MORE  ELABORATE  than  the  Gerstle 
party  of  last  week  was  the  entertainment  given 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leon  Sloss  last  night  to  cele- 
brate the  coming  out  of  their  neice,  Miss  Alice 
Green wald.  Their  home  on  Van  Ness  Avenue 
is  one  of  the  best  of  the  modern  houses  and  is 
furnished  and  decorated  in  charming  taste. 
After  assembling,  the  guests  were  led  down 
stairs  into  a  very  spacious  ballroom  in  the 
lower  story  and  there  tableaux  were  given  or 
rather,  as  they  are  now  called,  "Living 
Pictures."  Amadee  Joullin  had  charge  of  the 
arrangement  and  grouping  of  these  and  the 
effects  obtained  were  exceedingly  pretty. 
For  each  there  was  a  change  of  scene  and  the 
costumes  were  decidely  swell.  "Along  the 
Old  Path,"  done  by  Miss  Greenwald  and  Leon 
Greenebaum;  "The  Spring-time  of  Love,"  in 
which  Miss  Sadie  Hecht  and  Max  Sloss 
appeared  and  Chocolat  Menier,  a  chil- 
dren's group,  were  perhaps  the  most 
effective  of  the  series.  After  them  came 
an  exhibition  of  magic  by  a  local  pres- 
tidigitator and  afterwards  dancing  in  the  ball- 
room until  supper  time.  Some  of  the  girls 
looked  decidedly  stunning.  Miss  Greenwald, 
the  debutante,  was  in  white  satin,  covered  with 
chiffon.  Miss  Sloss  wore  a  swell  gown,  admi- 
rably made.  Mtss  Sadie  Hecht  was  charmingly 
pretty  as  usual,  and  Miss  Greenbaum  and 
Miss  Lewis  had  also  many  admirers. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Rose  Sach's  luncheon  on  Thursday  last 
was  quite  a  brilliant  affair.  Some  forty  girls 
sat  down  to  an  elaborate  spread  served,  at 
tables  decorated  with  baby  chrysanthemums, 
autumn  leaves  and  white  and  red  berries. 
There  was  music,  of  course,  lots  of  fun  and  a 
capital  menu. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  A.  Cheseborough  has  undertaken  the 
cause  of  the  Salvation  Army,  and  has  had  at 
her  home  a  series  of  pillow  sales,  the  proceeds 
of  which  go  to  the  institution's  Children's 
Home.  To  night  Mrs.  Monteagle  gives  her 
home  for  the  production  of  "Widows  Be- 
witched," the  pretty  operetta  which  had  so 
successful  a  production  before  the  Century 
Club. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Wilshire  entertained  at 
dinner  last  Saturday  evening,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
A.  P.  Redding,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  McLennan, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Herrold,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Wigmore.  The  invitations  bid  them  to 
a  "  Papa  Peake's  reunion,"  in  memory  of  the 
dinners  the  party  enjoyed  together  at  the  "  49 
Camp"  last  winter.  The  commemorative  feat- 
ure of  the  affair  were  souvenir  tin  plates,  on 
which  beans  were  served. 

*    *  * 

Miss  Fanny  Danforth,  of  2027  Broadway, 
gave  an  At  Home  last  Saturday  afternoon,  in 
honor  of  her  guests,  the  Misses  Tay,  who  have 
just  returned  after  an  absence  of  more  than 
a  year  in  the  Eastern  cities. 

* 

*  * 

A  most  popular  form  of  entertainment  is 
afforded  by  the  Scheel  Concerts.  The  question 
ever  puzzling  the  hostess,  "what  shall  I  do 
with  my  guests?"  is  pleasantly  solved  by 
taking  them  to  the  Auditorium.    Almost  any 


means  a  heaven-born  orator  the  young  ex- 
plorer has  an  agreeable  style  and  his  text  was 
full  of  color  and  incident.  He  was  plente- 
ously  applauded;  there  were  desultory  bursts 
of  appreciation  whenever  he  paused  for  breath, 
and  at  the  end  of  his  paragraphs  he  had  to 
await  the  termination  of  salvoes  of  hand-clap- 
ping. The  Heads  were  highly  delighted  over 
the  reception  accorded  their  future  son-in-law 
and  he  beamed  with  satisfaction  and  content- 
ment. I  am  told  the  marriage  will  take  place 
sooner  than  was  originally  anticipated  inas- 
much as  the  settlements  have  been  made  after 
considerable  negotiation  and  no  little  trouble, 
I  am  told.  According  to  the  report  that  comes 
to  me,  Miss  Head  is  to  have  $100,000  set- 
tled on  her — quite  a  respectable  amount  these 
dull,  hard  times. 

An  interesting  piece  of  gossip  alleging  the 
intention  of  Mrs.  Langtry  to  come  to  California 
is  whispered  at  the  Pacific-Union.  To  a  friend 
of  her's  here  the  Jersey  Lily  writes  that  she 
hopes  to  finish  the  Summer  of  her  life  in  Lake 
County.  It  seems  her  later  ventures  have  not 
been  specially  successful,  but  she  is  still  a  rich 
woman  and  the  beauty  of  Clear  Lake  has 
always  appealed  to  her.  Most  people  remem- 
ber that  she  and  Freddy  Gebhardt  owned  ad- 
joining ranches  there,  on  which  they  raised 
stock.  The  results  of  the  enterprise  were  the 
reverse  of  lucrative  and  breeding  was  aban- 
doned with  almost  as  much  of  a  splurge  as  it 
was  undertaken.  Her  notoriety  apart,  Mrs. 
Langtry  is  an  interesting  and  still  beautiful 
woman,  who  cannot  fail  to  be  ranked  with  the 
Yosemite,  the  Lick  Telescope  and  the  Vina 
ranch  as  a  feature  of  California. 

*    ±  * 

ECHOES  OF  THE"' HORSE  SHOW  still 
adumbrate  through  Society.  Its  success  took 
every  one  by  surprise.  According  to  precedent 
the  enterprise  should  have  been  inaugurated  at 
a  loss,  for  that  was  the  case  in  New  York  and 
Chicago,  and  the  glow  and  satisfaction  of  pros- 
perity might  have  arrived  later.  But  here  the 
Show  has  won  hands  down,  so  to  speak,  and 
in  several  ways  was  more  notable  than  its  pro- 
totype in  Madison  Square  Gardens.  The 
visitors  are  a  unit  in  the  generosity  of  their  ap- 
preciation, and  Mr.  Crocker  and  Mr.  Irving 
have  had  so  many  felicitations  that  they  have 
yet  hardly  had  an  opportunity  to  congratulate 
themselves.  There  were  errors,  of  course,  sins 
both  of  omission  and  commission,  but  consider- 
ing what  Mr.  Rives  gracefully  alluded  to  as 
the  "  green  management,"  there  was  little  to 
complain  of.  The  evening  programmes  might 
have  been  made  more  interesting.  There 
were  unnecessary  delays  and  occasional  hitches 
it  the  arrangements,  but  a  careful  note  of  the 
deficiencies  have  been  taken  and  all  will  be 
avoided  next  year. 

I  *    *  * 

Miss  Hobort  is  the  recipient  of  the  congrat- 
ulations rightfully  belonging  to  her  brother, 
whose  participation  in  the  Show  was  pre- 
vented by  his  absence  at  college.  The  enter- 
prise and  good  taste  of  this  young  man  were 
exhibited  to  advantage  at  Del  Monte,  but  he 
has  won  new  ecouiums  for  the  correctness  and 
smartness  of  his  various  rigs.  Undoubtedly, 
had  he  been  here,  he  would  have  figured  as 
hero  of  the  Show.  Among  the  cognoscenti 
there  is  considerable  curiosity  to  learn  how  he 
obtained  such  a  superb  equine  outfit.  The 
four  blue  roans  that  composed  his  ' '  break  " 
team  together  with  "  Peacock"  and  his  hunter, 
are  the  best  of  their  kind  and  other  pur- 
chasers with  even  greater  means,  have  not 
had  his  luck.     Besides,  his  man  is  a  treasure, 
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evening  a  concert  party  may  be  discoveied 
upstairs,  and  easily  identified  by  the  gay 
bodices  of  the  women  and  their  accompanying 
chatter.  Last  Monday  Miss  Alice  Greenbaum 
gave  a  charming  affair  in  honor  of  Miss  Carrie 
Cole  of  Chicago  ;  her  guests,  all  of  the  jolly, 
younger  set,  afterwards  made  merry  at  supper 
served  at  the  home  of  the  hostess  on  Van  Ness 
Avenue. 

*  •  * 

MR.  AND  MRS.  HERMAN  OELRICHS 
during  their  stay  here  underwent  a  course  of 
entertaining  more  vigorous  than  we  have  ever 
exposed  visitors  to  before.  Not  only  all  their 
former  friends  had  dinners  and  luncheons  in 
their  honor  but  there  was  developed  a  virulent 
and  aggressive  hospitality  throughout  society 
that  does  the  generosity  of  our  leading  citizens 
the  highest  honor  and  exhibits  the  degree  of 
our  enthusiasm  when  there  is  a  genuine  basis 
for  its  excitement.  Whether  the  series  of 
affairs  given  to  them  compensated  for  the  loss 
of  the  opening  gaities  in  New  York  is  a  branch 
of  inquiry  which  can  hardly  be  prosecuted 
with  success,  but  let  it  be  said  to  our  credit 
that  we  occupied  every  available  moment  of 
our  guests'  time,  gastromically  at  least,  if 
not  profitably.  Mr.  Oelrich  goes  back  to 
New  York  with  a  decidedly  exalted  opin- 
ion of  our  canvas  backs  at  least.  He  has 
tried  them  in  every  conceivable  way  and  pro- 
nounces the  kind  quite  up  to  the  Maryland 
product.  That  is  a  concession  of  supreme 
value,  and  from  a  connoisseur  as  Oelrich  is,  is 
equivalent  to  a  decision  on  a  disputed  point 
rom  the  United  States  Supreme  Court. 

*  ^  * 

I  regret,  though,  to  learn  the  relations  be- 
tween the  Ex-Senator  and  his  family  have 
been  quite  the  reverse  of  cordial.  His  daugh- 
ters attribute  to  his  support  the  trouble  they 
have  had  with  their  brother,  and  the  feeling 
on  both  sides  is  rather  bitter.  Indeed,  during 
their  stay  here,  the  Senator  has  been  confined 
a  great  deal  to  his  rooms  at  the  Lick  House, 
and,  I  am  told,  they  have  seen  very  little  of  one 
another.  Apropos  of  the  ex-Senator,  it  may 
astonish  those  who  know  alone  of  his  reputa- 
tion for  closeness,  that  he  now  devotes  a  big 
percentage  of  his  income  to  charity.  To  a 
confidential  clerk  he  entrusts  the  legion  of 
begging  letters  he  receives  daily,  and  their 
petitions  are  investigated  with  the  greatest 
solicitude.  When  the  claim  is  shown  to  be  a 
deserving  one  it  is  invariably  satisfied  with 
extreme  liberality.  Some  very  beautiful  stor- 
ies might  easily  be  written  of  the  good  this 
multi-millionaire  has  done  of  late  years,  and, 
indeed,  they  balance  very  decidedly  the  tales 
so  generally  in  circulation  presenting  the  less 
agreeable  side  of  his  character. 


It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  the  Circus 
Maximus  is  liable  to  reproduction  at  an  early 
date  in  New  York.  During  his  visit  here 
Hermann  Oelrich  paid  some  attention  to  ac- 
quiring attractions  for  the  Madison  Square 
Gardens,  of  which  he  is  an  owner,  and  ob- 
tained estimates  of  cost  of  production  and 
other  incidental  facts.  He  leans  strongly  in 
favor  of  the  idea  himself,  and  believes  it  would 
be  a  great  money-making  enterprise.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  with  a  more  vigorous  manage- 
ment than  it  had  the  gladatorial  combat  would 
have  proved  a  brilliant  success.  It  netted  the 
Fair  at  Sacramento  a  comfortable  profit,  and 
done  on  a  broad  and  liberal  scale,  as  the  re- 
sources of  the  Madison  Square  people  permit, 
it  would  make  as  splendid  a  spectacle  as 
Gotham  has  ever  enjoyed.    If  the  decision  is 
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favorable  Mr.  George  Adam  will  go  on  to  New 
York  to  superintend  the  production. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  sent  a  constellation  of  social 
stars  of  the  first  magnitude  to  the  Horse 
Show  last  week.  Some  few  were  constant  in 
their  attendance.  Among  them,  the  Colemans 
and  of  the  handsomely  attired  maidens  at  the 
great  display.  Miss  Jessie  was  quite  conspic- 
uous. One  dress  of  pink  silk  trimmed  with 
black  chiffon  was  charming,  while  the  little 
bonnet  with  the  rhinestone  crown  was  very 
dainty.  Another  of  her  costumes  was  of  nile 
gteen  silk  covered  with  black  lace  and  a  black 
butterfly  bonnet  to  match.  The  Requa's  box 
was  also  constantly  filled.  Miss  Amy  Requa 
wore  a  very  French  looking  confection,  a  sort 
of  commingling  of  white  and  lavender  with 
red  velvet  collar  and  a  little  white  toque. 
Miss  Glascock  was  in  yellow.  Another  box 
was  that  of  Mrs.  Watkinson,  and  the  Prathers, 
Pierces,  McKees,  all  enjoyed  her  hospitality. 
Miss  Pierce  wore  a  red  and  black  robe  that 
was  quaintly  and  picturesquely  fashioned.  On 
the  first  night  Mr.  Joseph  Grant  gave  a  box 
party  to  Miss  Coleman  and  Miss  Nellie  Chabot. 
Miss  Clement  wore  a  pretty  red  and  black 
frock.  She  accompanied  the  Dimonds.  Miss 
Ella  Wall  was  with  the  Scotts.  The  Ral- 
stons,  McNears  and  Floy  Brown  were  also 
among  the  worshipers  of  horseflesh.  Many  of 
the  young  people  enjoyed  the  trip  to  and  fro 
as  much  as  the  show  itself,  as  all  were  in  par- 
ties and  were  almost  the  sole  occupants  of  the 
boats  at  the  late  hours  of  returning. 

*  *  * 

The  Glee  Club  gave  a  concert  in  aid  of  the 
Claremont  Tennis  Club,  last  Tuesday  evening, 
in  Berkeley.  They  were  assisted  by  Mr. 
Richards,  Mr.  Purcell,  the  violinist,  and  the 
Cicida  Mandolin  and  Guitar  Club.  The  affair 
was  well  patronized. 


Among  the  lunches  given  on  Junior's  Day 
were  those  of  Mrs.  Spears  and  Mrs.  Boon,  of 
Berkeley. 

*  * 
* 

PERHAPS  the  jolliest  of  the  Deux  Temps 
Club's  parties  was  the  German  of  last  Satur- 
day led  by  Mr.  Friend  and  Miss  Gay  Converse. 
The  girls  all  wore  new  frocks  and  abandoned 
for  the  nonce  their  eminently  simple  garments 
for  ones  more  lavish  in  style.  Miss  Converse, 
however,  was  in  white  muslin  and  ribbons. 
Miss  Belle  Hutchinson,  who  was  generally 
considered  the  belle  of  the  evening,  had  on  an 
exquisite  pink  satin  dress  covered  with  chiffon, 
and  a  bunch  of  pink  roses  on  her  left  shoulder. 
She  is  rather  petite  and  plump,  but  graceful, 
with  large,  soft  brown  eyes  and  golden  hair — an 
effective  combination.  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  was 
in  white  silk  covered  with  mousseline  de  soie, 
and  looked  exceptionally  nice.  Miss  Mira 
Prather's  gown  was  a  second  edition  of  Miss 
Hutchinson's.  She,  however,  is  a  tall,  stately- 
looking  girl,  very  dark,  with  extremely  viv- 
acious manners,  and  is  voted  extremely  jolly 
by  the  men.  Miss  Amy  Requa  was  in  a  pale 
blue,  pink  pin-stripe  silk.  Miss  Jessie  Glas- 
cock in  white  with  pink  ribbons.  Miss  Ida 
Belle  Palmer,  a  tall  blonde,  wore  pink,  and 
Miss  Nellie  De  Fremery,  who  is  quite  an 
original  type  in  her  family,  being  quaint,  old- 
fashioned  and  picturesque-looking,  was  in  a 
white  frock.  The  figures  were  on  the  usual 
order  and  rather  simple ;  the  second 
was  the  driving  figure,  and  all  the 
participants  sang  with  much  verve  the 
University  jingles  while  they  tripped  the 
light  fantastic  and   waved   the  pretty  vari- 
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colored  scarfs.  The  effect  was  charming  and 
quite  inspiring.  Before  the  party  Mrs.  C.  O. 
G.  Miller  gave  a  dinner  to  Miss  Prather,  Miss 
Belle  Mhoon,  Miss  Selby  and  Miss  Belle 
Hutchinson,  Mr.  Harry  Miller,  Bert  Brayton, 
Harry  Knowles  and  Miss  Nellie  De  Fremery, 
who  has  just  returned  from  the  East.  The 
debutantes'  dinners  are  exceedingly  popular. 
Hardly  a  week  passes  without  some  of  the 
younger  married  set  entertaining  the  buds. 
The  men  invited  to  meet  them,  however,  have 
long  passed  their  salad  days,  and  the  buds 
rather  scorn  the  lads  of  their  own  years. 


On  Friday  last  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Dorr,  of  East 
Oakland,  gave  a  musicale  which  was  quite  a 
function.  Mrs.  Wetherbee,  the  Brays,  Post 
and  all  the  East  Oakland  contingent  were 
there.  Harvey  Laurence  and  Mrs.  Lena  Car- 
roll Nicholson  sang.  The  latter  has  a  charm- 
ing voice  and  uses  it  most  effectively. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Yon  Arminge,  who  have  just 
returned  from  their  honeymoon,  gave  a  large 
reception  in  East  Oakland.  Mrs.  Von  Ar- 
minge was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  mother 
and  sisters. 


The  farce  given  in  the  Deitz  Opera  House 
in  aid  of  the  North  Oakland  Kindergarten 
was  largely  attended.  The  play  was  the  "Lit- 
tle Rebel,"  the  leading  roles  of  which  were 
taken  by  Miss  Florence  Brown,  Miss  Marietta 
Havens,  Joe  Rosborough  and  Prentice  Selby, 
who  are  commended  for  their  natural  acting.. 
During  the  evening  the  various  Glee  Clubs 
gave  selections  and  the  pupils  of  Mrs.  Lang- 
stroth  recited. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  recently  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Professor  Adolph  Miller, 
formerly  of  the  University,  in  Berkeley,  but 
at  present  of  the  Chicago  University,  to  Miss 
Palmer,  of  that  city.  She  is  said  to  be  charm- 
ing, pretty  and  wealthy,  while  he  is  consid^ 
ered  one  of  the  rising  men  in  his  profession. 

*  *  * 

Saturday  last  was  Junior  Day  at  Berkeley,- 
and  the  play  written  by  Raymond  Ross,  was, 
given  to  a  crowded  house,  in  facts,  there  was 
not  standing  room  in  Stiles'  Hall,  and  all  said 
it  was  very  bright  and  clever.  Afterwards 
the  Fraternity  of  Delta  Cappa  Epsilon  in- 
vited over  one  hundred  and  fifty  to  luncheon 
at  their  club  house.  The  lunch  was  pro- 
nounced excellent,  and  Auber's  band  played. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Junior  Promenade,  at  Harmon's 
Gymnasium,  in  the  evening,  there  was  a 
dance,  delightful,  as  only  College  dances  are. 
The  Gym.  was  decorated  in  pink,  lighted  by 
incandescent  lamps,  and  the  motto  of  the  class 
of  '96.  done  in  pink,  on  a  tennis  net,  stretched 
across  the  room.  Among  the  dancers  were 
the  Selbys,  Josephine  and  Lorraine  Bailey, 
Maude  Bell,  Miss  Capwell,  Mrs.  Anson  Blake, 
Miss  Louise  Sheppard,  Miss  Mabel  Symmes, 
and  Miss  Doremus,  a  Spanish  beauty,  from 
Santa  Barbara,  the  glories  of  whose  olive  tints 
were  enhanced  by  a  gown  of  white  and 
yellow. 

•    *    *  * 

WHAT  A  HARD  TIME  some  men  have 
escaping  the  consequences  of  their  errors. 
There  is  General  Forsythe,  for  instance,  as  mar- 
tial a  looking  warrior  as  ever  adorned  a  head- 
quarters' staff.  It  may  be  remembered  he 
figured  rather  conspicuously  at  the  battle  of 

The  Best  Suppers  in  Town  at  the  Cafe  Kiche 


THE  WAVE 


9 


"Wounded  Knee."  He  was  accused,  indeed, 
of  a  series  of  blunders,  which  in  General  Miles' 
eyes  are  much  worse  than  crimes,  and  was 
court-martialed.  It  is  true  he  was  acquitted, 
but  there  were  those  who  alleged  the  verdict  to 
be  more  generous  than  just.  However,  the  affair 
was  of  a  character  that  one  does  not  discuss 
without  provocation  in  the  presence  of  the 
General.  No  sooner  does  he  arrive  here,  how- 
ever, than  the  privates  present  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  the  community  a  fine  reproduction  of 
the  incident  at  their  military  tournament,  and 
the  General  in  person  comes  out  to  gaze  at  it. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  General  his  appearance  is 
soldierly  in  the  extreme.  He  is  a  tall,  fine 
looking  man  with  a  splendidly  modeled  head 
well  set  on  square  shoulders.  To  the  Pacific 
Coast  he  is  not  quite  a  stranger,  having 
sojourned  up  Oregon  way  for  some  time.  But 
in  those  days  his  hair  was  not  grey.  He  is  a 
widower  and  a  grand-father,  if  you  please,  and 
I  believe  will  enjoy  no  minor  degree  of  popu- 
larity among  us.  Indeed,  he  was  elaborately 
dined  by  the  Pacific-Union  Club  on  Thursday 
night  and  to-night  Bohemia  has  a  meal  in  his 
honor.  Next  week  the  University  Club  gives 
him  a  function,  so  every  one  in  town  will  have 
the  satisfaction  of  shaking  his  large  right  hand. 

*  *  * 

The  military  tournament  has  been  a  tre- 
mendous success.  Considering  there  are  so 
many  capital  fellows  among  the  lieutenants 
and  captains  I  was  a  bit  surprised  so  few  of 
them  should  have  thought  it  worth  while  to 
attend  the  entertainment.  The  object  was  ad- 
mirable and  the  performance  not  only  original 
but  more  interesting  even  than  the  Horse 
Show.  General  Grasham,  in  plain  clothes,  did 
put  in  an  appearance,  but  where  were  the 
others  ?  I  cannot  understand  that  society 
would  have  gazed  askance  at  an  identification 
of  the  interests  of  officers  and  men  and  I  really 
cannot  see  how  any  of  them  would  have  lost 
caste  by  participation.  Of  course,  I  cannot  pre- 
tend sympathy  with  the  truly  military  point  of 
view  and  criticize,  but  according  to  my  lights, 
however  dim  they  [be.  The  opinion  is 
pretty  generally  expressed,  though,  that  it 
would  have  been  better  form  had  the  gentle- 
men turned  out  in  numbers  if  it  were  but 
to  demonstrate  a  sympathy  which,  doubtless, 
does  not  exist. 

*  *  * 

SINCE  Arthur  McEwen's  famous  dictum 
anent  the  journal  which  Thomas  E.  Flynu  is 
engaged  in  the  publication  of,  I  know  of  noth- 
ing that  compares  with  the  answer  of  a  well- 
known  banker  whom  an  ill-advised  friend  had 
addressed  the  question:  "By  the  way,  did 
you  see  that  thing  in  the  Wasp  last  Saturday?" 
"No,"  returned  the  banker,  "my  barber  does 
not  take  the  Wasp." 

*  *  * 

THE  CONVERSATION  at  a  certain  well- 
known  genre  artist's  studio  on  Montgomery 
street  the  other  evening,  when  I  happened  to 
be  of  the  party,  took  a  lugubrious  turn  over 
the  pipes  and  liquid  accessories.  Suicide  was 
the  theme,  and  discussion  waxed  hot.  The 
changes  were  rung  upon  the  various  methods 
in  vogue,  from  the  heroic  epoch  when  Saul 
fell  upon  his  sword  down  to  these  degenerate 
days  when  the  repertory  of  the  ordinary  fels  de 
se  is  limited  to  the  bullet  or  the  rope. 

"It  seems  to  me,"  said  the  host  despond- 
ently— he  had  been  unusually  quiet  during 
the  evening — "  that  suicide  after  the  manner 
of  the  ancients,  is  a  lost  art.  Not  because  our 
latter-day  enthusiasts  would  not  have  pre- 
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ferred  to  die  easier,  but  because  they  had  not 
the  means  to  do  so  at  their  command.  Now, 
I  " — here  he  inflated  an  unusually  expansive 
pair  of  lungs — "have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  asphyxiation  by  gas  offers  the  most  pain- 
less means  of  making  one's  exit  from  this 
world  of  trouble  of  any  yet  devised.  You  see, 
gentlemen,  how  popular  it  has  become.  Here, 
in  San  Francisco,  for  instance,  scarcely  a  week 
passes  that  we  do  not  find  in  our  breakfast 
paper  an  account  of  some  one  who  has  taken 
what  is  colloquially  termed  the  'gas  route'  to 
the  Acherontian  Shadows." 

Here  he  relapsed  into  dejection.  A  gloom 
seemed  to  fall  like  a  pall  over  the  party  and 
towards  midnight  it  broke  up. 

*  * 

"  Have  you  heard  the  news?"  said  C —  sol 
emnly,  as  I  met  him  upon  Kearny  street  on 
the  following  lorenoon.    "  Poor  R —  " 

"  What!  Is  anything'  the  matter?  "  I  inter- 
rupted, my  thoughts  reverting  suddenly  to 
the  greusome  talk  of  the  preceding  night. 

"  Von  P — i  and  I  went  up  to  his  studio  this 
morning  on  business.  We  knocked  at  the  door; 
no  answer.  We  rapped  louder,  still  without 
response.  The  transom  was  closed  and  I  got 
upon  Von  P — 's  back,  opened  it  and  crawled 
in.  An  odor  of  gas  pervaded  the  apartment. 
There  was  R —  lying  on  the  floor  on  his  back. 
His  drop-light  was  on  the  table,  but  the  rub- 
ber tube  leading  from  the  burner  above  was 
detached  and  its  end  lay  on  the  floor  beside 
him." 

"  Good  God!  "  I  exclaimed.  "Has  it  come 
to-" 

"  This.  Yes,  it  has  come  to  this.  Hear  me 
out.  There  was  a  phial  by  his  side  with  a 
skull  and  cross-bones  on  the  label.  We  shook 
him — poured  water  over  him — drenched  him. 
At  last  he  showed  signs  of  revival." 

"  What's  up  with  you  fellows?  "  he  sighed 
wearily,  as  he  opened  his  eyes. 

"  There's  hope  yet,"  whispered  Von  P —  in 
awed  tones. 

"  Can't  you  let  a  fellow  snooze  in  peace?  " 
he  grumbled. 

"Well,  the  long  and  short  of  it  was  in  ten 
minutes  we  revived  him." 

"Close  call,"  I  said,  much  relieved  at  the 
happy  outcome. 

"  Close  call!  "  returned  C —  testily.  "Why, 
the  first  thing  the  d — d  fraud  said  when  he 
came  to,  and  we  explained  matters  to  him,  was: 
'How  you've  been  fooled.  Don't  you  know  th' 
janitor  turns  off  th'  gas  in  thist  house 't  mi' 
night  ?  Take  a  swig  out  o'  that  bottle — 't  '11 
do  you  good.  Have  t'  label  't  p — poison  f 
fear  o'  thieves.'  " 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  MAJORITY  of  people  will 
not  credit  the  statement  I  am  quite  aware  but 
their  incredulity  does  not  alter  in  the  least  the 
fact  that  Al  Hayman  actually  presented  to 
Harry  Mann  his  own  interest  in  the  theatrical 
company.  Why  Mr.  Hayman  should  decide 
all  of  a  sudden  to  withdraw  from  active  par- 
ticipition  in  the  concern  does  not  appear  from 
the  centext,  but  the  wherefore  of  his  princely 
gift  is  nothing,  I  am  told,  but  pure 
love  and  affection.  With  so  complete  a 
controlling  interest  as  he  now  has,  Mr.  Mann 
can  occupy  as  many  offices  as  he  pleases  for 
there  is  no  one  to  dispute  his  sway.  He  will 
make  New  York  his  headquarters  and  will 
devote  his  attention  to  booking  attractions. 
In  the  meantime  Mr.  Hayman  proposes  putting 
in  the  latter  end  of  his  days  in  mere  time- 
passing.  His  various  properties — real  estate, 
bonds,  etc. — bring  him  in  the  tidy  income  of 
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•t8o,ooo  per  annum,  with  which  it  is  quite 
easy  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the  door.  This 
fortune  he  acquired  during  the  good 
times  at  the  Baldwin  and  California,  for  the 
profits  of  the  former  house  for  many  years 
averaged  in  the  neighborhood  of  $50,000  per 
annum  and  the  latter  during  the  early  period 
of  its  existence  showed  a  profit  of  at  least 
$25,000  every  year. 

*  * 
* 

Besides  these  investments  Hayman  had  a 
number  of  other  irons  in  the  fire.  Shenandoah 
paid  tremendously;  he  was  interested  in  a 
dozen  road  companies.  In  fact,  he  made  hay 
while  the  sun  shone  and  obtained  hundreds  of 
thousands  in  a  very  brief  period.  The  profits 
of  theatrical  enterprise,  properly  handled,  are 
enormous.  That  one  realizes  on  hearing  the 
amount  of  Frohmau's  profits  last  season.  He 
netted  some  $350,000,  but  then  he  is  the  Napo- 
leon of  the  Rialto.  The  Tivoli  represents 
from  twenty-five  to  fifty  thousand  a  year,  and 
I  suppose  the  Orpheum  nets  at  least  a  couple 
of  thousand  a  month  to  Gustav  Walter.  Now 
that  Mr.  Hayman  is  out  of  theatricals,  I  be- 
lieve he  intends  spending  the  best  of  his  leis- 
ure in  London  and  Paris.  Of  course,  he  will 
keep  an  eye  on  attractions  for  his  brother, 
Harry  Maun,  and  for  his  partner,  the  aforesaid 
Napoleon.  There  are  those  among  us  who 
think  the  ex-Manager  a  mark  for  sarcasm.  I 
cannot  but  think  there  is  something  Monte 
Cristo-like  about  a  man  who,  without  fuss,  yields 
to  a  brother  a  property  valued  at  so  many 
thousands. 

*  *  * 

RUNNEYMEDE,  Warde  declares  to  be  a 
winner.  He  has  it  in  active  rehearsal  and  ex- 
pects it  will  prove  a  tremendous  success.  The 
initial  performance  will  be  given  at  the  Bald- 
win in  February.  The  active  work  already 
done  on  the  drama  exhibits  especially  the  fact 
that  it  will  act  well.  In  fact,  no  portrayer  of 
romantic  roles  could  desire  a  better  chance 
than  this  piece  affords  to  show  virility  and 
heroism — indeed,  the  entire  range  of  heroic 
qualities.  Mr.  Harrison's  next  play  is 
to  be  based  on  the  life  of  Cardinal 
Mazariu.  The  dramatic  possibilities  of  the 
great  minister's  stormy  career  have  long  had  a 
fascination  for  him  and  he  has  about  finished 
a  wide  course  of  reading  in  quest  of  the  requi- 
site material.  He  has  found  an  adequate  and 
brilliant  plot  to  fit  the  great  churchman  into 
and  he  is  busy  now  arranging  the  incidents 
and  details  of  the  various  scenes. 


The  Supreme  Court's  decision  in  the 
Murphy  case  has  occasioned  more  than  the 
usual  gossip  among  lawyers.  This  is  due, 
doubtless,  to  the  fact  that  the  reversed  jurist 
within  a  very  few  weeks  assumes  a  seat  on  the 
very  bench  that  has  with  so  pointed  a  degree 
of  positiveness  declared  his  judgment  errone- 
ous. Of  course,  until  doomsday,  opinions  on 
law  points  will  differ  and  certainly  in  the  mat- 
ter of  Mrs.  Murphy's  will  there  is  room  for  an 
honest  divergence.  Had  Henshaw  fortified 
his  conclusion  by  declaring  proven  the  charges 
of  undue  influence,  his  findings  must  have 
stood  ;  but  his  decision  rested  on  his  personal 
interpretation  of  a  law  point,  and  the  fact  that 
Justice  McFarland  and  some  of  his  associates 
are  of  the  opposite  opinion  does  not,  to  me, 
prove  him  wrong.  However,  the  decision 
being  based  on  a  question  of  law,  and  not  of 
fact,  disposes  of  the  case  at  one  swoop. 

*    *  * 

THE  FELICITY  of  congratulating  Mrs. 
Yarde-Buller  on  her  choice  of  agents  may  be 
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taken  advantage  of  by  all  who  know  Mr" 
Gadesden  and  Mr.  Hurd.  The  fascination  of 
the  former  is  too  well  known  in  society  to  re- 
quire further  endorsement,  though  it  was 
assumed  that  latter-day  set-backs  had  rather 
minimized  his  magnetic  potency.  Considering 
how  beautiful  are  those  dark  eyes  of  his  and 
how  winning  his  manner,  I  have  often  won- 
dered why  his  conquests  among  the  fair  sex 
had  always  the  advantage  of  more  years  than 
discretion.  Jn  the  early  period  of  his  career 
here  half  a  dozen  wealthy  old  ladies  were 
ready  to  yield  him  hand,  heart  or  pocket-book, 
and  to  his  credit  it  may  be  set,  that  he  did  not 
always  take  advantage  of  his  opportunities. 
In  fact,  the  fatal  gift  of  beauty  was  Mr.  Gad- 
esden's,  but  his  luck  was  atrocious.  His  schemes 
were  fated  to  destruction,  and  the  success  that 
was  ever  within  reach  proved  as  elusive  as  a 
will-o'  the-wisp.  His  ventures — mining,  tim- 
ber, real  estate — always  miscarried  at  the  last 
moment  and  he,  unfortunate  one,  added  an- 
other to  the  constellation  of  black  eyes  the 
fickle  dame  seemed  ever  bent  on  dealing  him. 


As  for  Hurd,  he  was  for  many  months  a 
feature  of  the  Pleasanton  and  attracted  con- 
siderable attention  because  of  the  contrast  be- 
tween his  appearance  and  that  of  the  charm- 
ing and  beautiful  Miss  Hurd.  She  was 
decidedly  the  belle  there  that  season 
and  had,  I  believe,  the  choice  of  half 
a  dozen  interesting  Britishers  who  had 
vowed  celibacy  and  many  other  things.  He 
was  in  the  employ  then  of  Easton  &  Kldridge 
and  subsequently  went  into  fruit-farming  down 
Porterville  way.  The  ventures,  however,  were 
quite  the  reverse  of  successful.  One  cannot 
but  think,  how  admirable  the  judgment  of  Mrs. 
Yarde-Buller  which  enabled  the  selection  of 
two  such  gentlemen  as  her  representatives. 
She  must  have  an  eye  for  history. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  TRILBY  CONCERT  an  incursion 
ot  the  genus  amateur  poured  a  continuous  and 
deadly  fire  upon  an  impervious  and  apparently 
petrified  audience.  The  heavens  above  nor 
the  earth  beneath  never  heard  its  like  for  the 
"wayrious  worieties"  of  unspeakable  shrieks, 
squeaks  and  bawls  ravaging  the  trembling  si- 
lence. It  was  the  carnival  of  vocal  crimes  stalk- 
ing triumphant  and  brazen  in  purple  and  fine 
linen.  Miss  Weigel  had  the  sympathy  of  the 
musically  sensible  for  being  in  such  company 
and  it  is  only  fair  to  Mr.  Frank  Mitchell  to 
say  he  did  not  appear  as  advertised  on  the 
programme. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Etta  Bayley  in  a  song  recital  with  an 
interesting  and  exacting  programme  assisted 
by  Mrs.  H.J.  Stewart  and  Mr.  A.  J.  Rosewald 
had  a  comfortably  filled  house  which  Is  speak- 
ing volumes  in  these  times  of  gaping  benches. 
Her  voice,  of  a  moving  quality,  and  her  suffi- 
ciency of  temperament  are  brought  to  bear  on 
the  work  with  enough  control  to  make  them 
easily  acceptable.  Mrs.  Stewart  and  Mr.  Rose- 
wald made  agreeable  space  between  the  num- 
bers. 

*  *  * 

THAT  DICTUM  of  Mrs.  Atherton,  in  re- 
gard to  the  absence  of  the  aristocratic  type 
from  Society  in  New  York,  seems  to  have 
created  a  species  of  social  sensations.  When 
one  considers  that  the  Gotham  haute  monde 
is  composed  almost  exclusively  of  nouveaux 
riches,  and  that  the  leading  set  is  made  up  of 
people  one  never  heard  of  a  decade  ago,  her 
conclusion  is  not  surprising.    The  Yanc'erbilt- 
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Astor  era  is  but  a  dozen  years  of  age  and  their 
sets,  which  the  various  members  of  these 
families  make,  virtually  lead  Society.  Dress 
can  do  much  for  the  plainest  of  women,  but  it 
must  be  admitted  that  distinction  of  mien  is 
the  result  of  generations,  not  the  acquirement 
of  months.  To  find  the  aristocratic  type,  how- 
ever, one  does  not  look  in  the  conspicuous  set, 
but  rather  among  the  old  families  whose  pre- 
eminence ceased  with  the  advent  of  the 
millionaires.  Their  characteristics  are  essen- 
tially high  bred,  tall,  graceful,  slender,  stylish, 
essentially  well-groomed  and  admirably  poised, 
they  are  the  veritable  swells.  No  one  may 
criticize  their  style  with  impunity  or  point. 
But  the  beauty  of  the  swagger  set  lieth  rather 
in  accumulation  than  in  feature,  in  the  com- 
plexion of  their  checks,  rather  than  in  that  of 
their  faces. 

* 

In  her  critique,  Mrs.  Atherton  draws  a 
comparison  between  the  New  York  girls  and 
the  women  of  the  South  and  of  California, 
asserting  that  the  aristocratic  type  obtains  its 
highest  development  in  San  Francisco  and  in 
the  region  south  of  Mason  and  Dixie's  line. 
Considering  that  Society  here  is  made  up  of 
Southerners  with  a  certain  admixture  of  old 
New  York  and  Boston  families,  this  may  be 
accepted,  though,  it  would  not  be  true  to 
pronounce  the  prevailing  woman  of  our  own 
Horse  Show  aristocratic.  There  is  no  deny- 
ing the  good  looks  of  the  women  and  girls 
who  gazed  so  incessantly  at  the  paraders  and 
promenaders  from  their  boxes,  but  the  style  is 
abundant  rather  than  delicate.  There  was 
contour  and  coloring  rather  than  distinction  of 
bearing,  or,  as  some  one  wittily  observed,  more 
matter  than  manner.  One  certainty  there  is, 
however,  that  the  wooly  Western  type  of 
maiden  has  gone  from  among  us  along  with  the 
slim,  cadaverous,  pompadoured  native  son  of 
half  a  decade  back.  The  Universities  and  the 
Olympic  Club  are  accomplishing  this  and  in 
due  course  they  will  evoke  a  very  splendid 
type  from  the  material  at  hand. 

*    *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  is  to  have  an 
artist's  exhibition  next  week.  The  members 
of  the  institution  with  pictorial  proclivities,  be 
they  oil,  water  or  mere  black  and  white,  are  to 
display  the  unsold  fruits  of  their  skill  in  the 
Red  Room.  Joullin  will  show  his  new  land- 
scape and  the  portrait  of  an  Oriental.  Matthews 
has  two  or  three  things  in  his  studio  which  he 
will  contribute.  Stanton  will  turn  in  his  lat- 
est canvasses.  Solly  Walters  promises  some 
caricatures  and  I  believe  Davenport  and  Jimmy 
Svvinnerton  are  to  be  called  on  also  for  evi- 
dences of  their  skill.  Altogether,  a  capital 
show  should  be  the  result,  though  it  is  a  pity 
the  directors  cannot  persuade  Keith,  Robinson 
and  some  of  the  others  into  sending  a  few  of 
their  late  canvasses.  It  is  agreeable  to  note 
how  pronounced  is  the  interest  in  things  artis- 
tic being  displayed  by  the  directorate.  They 
are  reaching  out  after  talent  and  are  ready  to 
encourage  every  demonstration  of  the  old 
Bohemian  spirit.  Perhaps  the  gala  days  of 
Charley  Rollo,  Peters  and  Emil  Carlsen,  or 
the  brilliant  era  of  old,  cannot  again  be  revived, 


but  there  is  plenty  of  talent  still  in  town  and 
the  Club  seems  determined  to  have  all  of  it 
that  is  available. 

*    *  * 

Apropos  of  Peters  &  Carlsen,  their  method 
of  booming  one  another's  work  was  clever  in 
the  extreme.  It  was  particularly  excusable 
on  the  basis  of  encouraging  art.  About  the 
time  the  Dane  had  finished  a  bit  of  still  life, 
Charles  Rollo  would  wander  over  to  the  studio 
and  announce  his  intention  of  steering  against 
it  some  members  of  the  millionaire  contingent. 
A  little  later  he  would  break  out  into  a  group 
of  capitalists,  his  face  aglow  with  confi- 
dence and  excitement,  and  demand  that  they 
come  instantly  to  see  the  "  great  thing  Emil 
has  just  done."  Who  could  resist  such  an 
appeal?  They  would  go  along  under  his 
seductive  chaperonage,  gaze  at  the  pot,  pan  or 
onions  as  the  case  might  be,  with  generous 
bursts  of  eulogy,  and  one  of  them,  perhaps, 
would  enquire  the  price.  Later  on  Carlsen 
would  take  aside  one  of  his  wealthy  intimates, 
and  announce  in  the  most  indifferent  and  off- 
hand way,  ' '  That  little  Nat  Peters  has  got 
some  stuff  in  him.  There's  no  getting  away  from 
it.  He's  just  finished  a  stunning  thing  and  you 
ought  to  see  it."  That  is  the  system  of  mut- 
ual admiration  which  is  employed  with  so  much 
success  by  the  great  men  in  New  York.  They 
are  continually  writing  articles  commendatory 
of  one  another's  genius,  thereby  are  kept  con- 
tinually in  evidence.  Here  none  of  us  are 
willing  to  admit  that  the  other  fellow  can  do 
anything,  and  in  consequence,  there  is  but 
slight  estimation  of  the  talent  we  have. 


THE  PRESS  CLUB'S  new  quarters  in  the 
Thurlow  Block  are  on  the  verge  of  completion. 
While  they  are  not  as  swell  as  the  parlors  of 
the  'Yarsity,  and  lack  the  rich  and  easy  tones 
of  the  Pacific-Union  interior,  still  the  institu- 
tion has  lost  nothing  by  the  destruction  of  its 
old  rooms,  for  these  are  charming  in  color, 
style  and  appointments.  The  main  room  is 
decorated  in  the  Empire  style,  with  paneled 
walls  and  a  big  fireplace,  and  its  tones  will 
make  an  admirable  setting  for  "  late  watches." 
A  Director's  office  and  card-rooms  in  red,  the 
bar-room,  finished  with  an  arched  ceiling,  is  in 
ivory  white.  The  ensemble  is  decidedly  effect- 
ive, and  Mr.  Polk  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
the  result  of  his  labors,  not  forgetting,  of 
course,  the  efforts  of  the  house  committee,  of 
which  N.  A.  Judd  is  the  leading  spirit.  Fi- 
nancially, the  Press  Club  is  better  situated 
than  at  any  period  in  its  history.  The  bene- 
fit at  Sutro's  netted  two  thousand  four 
hundred  dollars,  which  with  the  one  thousand 
five  hundred  dollars  derived  from  the  insur- 
ance companies,  gives  the  institution  funds  to 
make  itself  comfortable.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the 
opportunity  of  obtaining  good  things  for  the 
rooms  will  be  taken  advantage  of,  for  handsome 
surroundings  mean  a  great  deal,  nowadays. 


THERE  HAS  BEEN  discord  in  the  strings  of 
the  Scheel  orchestra.  Herr  Mollenhauer  and 
Herr  Landsberger,  first  violins,  have  disagreed. 
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It  seems  that  Mollenhauer  said  to  Landsberger 
last  Monday  night: 

"  Herz  mein  herz  !  It  is  that  I  to  a  supper 
must  go.  Thou  have  mine  confidence.  If  I 
should  take  my  little  fiddle  I  would  be  asked 
to  play.  It  is  a  Stradivarius.  Wilt  thou  take 
it  to  mine  house  ?  Friend  of  mine  heart,  do 
not  refuse  me  !  " 

Landsberger  swore  he  would  take  as 
good  care  of  the  catgut  relic  as  he  would  of 
his  own  Stainer.  Mollenhauer  embraced  him, 
declaring  he  was  the  heart  of  his  life,  in  low 
German,  and  Landsberger  walked  off  with  the 
two  fiddle  boxes,  resolved  to  be  faithful  to  his 
trust.  But  he  lives  on  McAllister  street  just 
beyond  Van  Ness,  a  district  adjacent  to  Polk 
street,  which  every  one  knows.  Was  it 
unnatural  that  he  should  avoid  Polk 
street  ?  Never  !  Nathan  Landsberger  be- 
lieves that  Polk  street  has  yellow 
flags  in  every  rotesserie  after  ten  o'clock. 
He  wouldn't  visit  one  of  them  after  that  hour 
for  gold.  But  in  this  case  he  remembered  his 
friend  and  his  trust.  His  own  violin's  value 
and  integrity  he  would  totally  forget.  The 
first  place  he  found  was  a  bakery,  where 
pretzels  are  manufactured. 

"  May  I  leave  my  Andrae  Stainer  fiddle  in 
your  beautiful  food-shop?  "  he  said  to  the  pro- 
prietor, (a  German),  "because  I  have  to  be 
going  off  with  this  other  one  to  which  my 
friend  belongs." 

*  * 

The  proprietor  gave  him  a  pretzel  and  agreed 
to  accompany  him  to  a  restaurant  near  by, 
where  they  would  enjoy  the  Rhine  of  Wine. 
Landsberger  still  had  the  violin  of  his  friend, 
Mollenhauer.  But  he  was  faithful  to  his  trust. 
He  had  reached  that  stage  of  fidelity  which 
always  lasts  up  to  just  exactly  3  o'clock  in  the 
cold,  grey  dawn. 

But  the  proprietor  was  Irish  and  the  Irish 
are  always  cross.  This  one  said  with  a  smile 
that  would  have  destroyed  the  Blarney  stone; 

"Give  him  to  me!"  Whereupon  Lands- 
berger turned  over  Mollenhauer's  lovely  relic 
into  the  hands  of  the  wild  Irish. 

The  barkeeper  carefully  placed  Mollen- 
hauer's Stradivarius  in  the  ice-chest,  where 
it  remained  at  least  six  hours. 

Next  morning  the  two  violinists  turned  up, 
just  released,  with  no  violins.  Landsberger 
tried  to  think. 

*  *  * 

Then  he  and  Mollenhauer,  who  were  saying 
harsh  things  to  each  other,  started  off  on  a 
search  expedition.  Suddenly  Landsberger 
was  struck  with  a  thought.  He  took  Mollen- 
hauer to  the  saloon.  The  smiling  proprietor 
walked  over  and  explained: 

"  Shentlemans,  I  haf  do  my  best  to  keep 
your  insdrumed  out  aff  sight.  She  hat  been 
in  a  cool  place  all  that  time." 

Mollenhauer  took  his  unfortunate  fiddle  back 
to  the  rehearsal,  and  tried  to  play  upon  it. 
Alas  !  It  was  dead.  All  the  strings  snapped, 
and  the  genius  departed  when  the  player  dis- 
covered that  the  wood  had  become  so  cold  that 
it  was  ungrateful  and  swelled  with  anger.  He 
was  indignant,  of  course,  but  when  he  heard 
that  Landsberger  had  left  a  genuine  Stanier 
next  to  a  baker's  oven  all  night,  he  was  con- 
soled. 

*  *  * 

SILHOUETTES  are  coming  into  vogue  in 
New  York,  and  the  Gotham  maid  with  the 
Grecian  profile  is  encouraging  the  fad.  Of 
course,  the  correct  thing  in  frames  accompany- 
ing the  shadow  picture  is  an  oval  design  after 
the  vogue  of  colonial  days,  surmounted  by  a 
curved  ribbon  in  the  shape  of  a  true  lover's 
knot.  The  craze  has  not  yet  struck  San  Fran- 


cisco, and  I  know  of  no  one  here  who  really  is 
an  adept  at  the  art.  Itinerant  artists  in  this 
line  have  come  and  gone  from  time  to  time, 
but  there  should  now  be  an  opening  here  in 
some  of  our  photograph  studios  for  a  depart- 
ment catering  to  the  latest  craze,  for  it  will 
soon  be  in  our  midst.  The  young  lady  with 
the  retrouse  nose  need  not  fear  the  conse- 
quences, tor  I  am  told  that  this  particular  form 
of  appendage,  while  not  on  strict  Grecian  lines, 
adds  a  chic  flavor  to  the  silhouette. 

*     *  * 

IF  THE  SUPREME  COURT  affirms  Judge 
Seawell's  decision  in  the  Hunter  case,  Attor- 
ney Stratton,  if  he  cares  to,  can  retire  from 
ordinary  law  practice.  He  undertook  the 
cause  of  David  Hunter's  widow  on  a  contin- 
gent fee  and  the  property  involved, 
of  over  a  million  dollars,  goes  to  her 
to  the  exclusion  of  the  other  heirs 
and  foreign  relations — that  is,  of  course,  after 
the  legal  demands  have  been  satisfied.  Per- 
haps, the  most  interesting  feature  of  the  case 
was  the  array  of  attorneys  representing  the 
legatees.  All  the  big  offices  had  representa- 
tives, and  Mr.  Stratton's  victory  is  therefore 
the  more  creditable.  He  handled  the  case  in 
excellent  style,  and  his  argument  was  really  a 
good  piece  of  pleading,  and  won  him  congrat- 
ulations from  his  adversaries.  After  all,  per- 
haps, this  is  not  so  astonishing,  for  of  all  pro- 
fessions lawyers  are  the  least  jealous,  and  are 
quick  to  acknowledge  merit.  However,  Mr. 
Stratton  has  won  his  spurs  before  and  would 
certainly  rank  among  the  coming  men  at  the 
bar,  if  he  had  not  already,  "  arrived"  in  good 
style.    Among  other  interests  he  represents 


the  Crocker  estate,  and  is  also  attorney  for  the 
Harbor  Commission. 

*    *  * 

In  the  trial,  the  whole  case  turned  on  the 
question  of  the  delivering  of  a  deed  in  1889. 
There  were  few  sensations  and,  perhaps,  the 
sole  amusing  feature  of  the  controversy  was 
the  supplanting  of  Cornice  and  Donohue,  the 
original  attorneys  for  the  heirs,  by  Messrs. 
Hayes,  Deuprey,  McEnerney,  Chickering  and 
others.  The  former  firm  can  view  the  result 
with  composure  and  may  declare,  perhaps,  that 
there  is  not  always  safety  in  a  multitude  of 
counselors. 

* 

ONE  MUST  have  recourse  to  the  theories 
of  ataism  to  explain  the  peculiarities  of  young 
Alex  Loughborough.  His  father  and  mother 
are  excellent  people  and  come  of  fine  Ameri- 
can stock.  They  are  notably  respectable  and 
no  little  of  the  fine  practice  that  Loughbor- 
ough, Sr.,  enjoys,  has  its  source  in  the  repu- 
tation for  integrity  and  square  dealing  he  has 
earned  and  so  sedulously  maintained.  He  has 
enemies,  doubtless,  who  envy  him  the  success 
that  has  crowned  his  efforts,  but  there  is  no 
shadow  over  his  name.  He  and  his  wife 
have  reared  their  family  with  the  greatest 
care  and  kindness,  have  done  for  their  son 
everything  that  tenderness  and  duty  dictated 
and  yet  he  displays  a  viciousness  that  is 
apalling.  The  episode  of  Thursday  last  was 
by  no  means  the  first  time  this  son  has  caused 
them  sorrow  and  anguish  and  though  it  is  a 
poor  enough  consolation,  they  can  realize  they 
have  the  sympathy  of  a  large  circle  of  friends. 
For  their  sakes,  one  may  be  forgiven  the  hope 
that  the  young  man  escape  the  punishment 
his  crime  deserves  and  that  he  may  be  sent  off 
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to  some  other  region  and  given  a  fresh  chance 
to  repair  his  career.  The  unspeakable  cow- 
ardice and  brutality  of  his  action  need  not  be 
stigmatized.  The  claim  of  self-defense  is  not 
only  untenable  but  preposterous.  Of  one  fact 
there  is  a  certainty  and  it  is  that  the  sole  hope 
for  the  young  man  is  that  Mr.  Rosenfeld  and 
Mr.  Whitehouse  may  be  persuaded  not  to 
prosecute. 

Apropos  of  the  general  denunciation  which 
the  University  boys  have  suffered  since  the 
football  match,  it  may  be  said  they  have  not 
half  deserved  the  censures  leveled  at  their  ac- 
tions. That  they  were  ro^dy  and  had  a  jolly 
time  is  true,  but  not  to  a  degree  so  conspicuous 
as  to  calljjfor  special  reproof.  The  Louvre 
episode  was  terrifically  exaggerated;  time  and 
again  more  violent  scenes  have  been  enacted 
there  without  developing  special  notice  from 
the  Dailies.  Rowdyism  is  to  be  deplored,  no 
matter  what  the  circumstances  or  incentive, 
but  it  is  as  well  to  remember  that  boys  will  be 
boys. 

*  *  * 

SOME  WEEKS  must  elapse  ere  the  final  ac- 
counts of  the  Midwinter  Fair  are  submitted  to 
the  public.  Those  who  imagine  a  cash  surplus 
up  in  the  hundreds  of  thousands  will  be  shown 
are  destined  to  disappointment,  for  the  actual 
figures  exhibit  something  in  the  neighborhood 
of  $90,000  in  the  Treasury  when  the  gates 
closed.  Since  then  the  txpenses  have  been 
pretty  heavy,  for  winding  up  the  affairs  of  the 
concessions  and  removing  the  buildings  have 
proved  costly  undertakings,  and  many  thou- 
sands have  been  paid  in  salaries  since  July  4th. 
Of  course,  the  public  has  the  benefit  of  the 
roadways,  the  gardens  and  the  fountain,  whose 
construction  represents  a  large  proportion  of 
the  money  contributed  by  the  city.  Some  two 
thousand  dollars  have  been  devoted  to  prepar- 
ing an  elaborate  and  beautifully  illustrated 
history  of  the  Fair.  This,  Frank  Truesdell 
has  under  way.  The  book  is  to  be  about  the 
size  of  Ha rper's  Weekly,  with  full-page  half- 
tone pictures  of  the  buildings  and  of  the  con- 
cessions, resembling  the  beautiful  volumes 
presented  the  Directors  and  heads  of  depart- 
ments at  the  close  of  the  Fair.  Of  the  avail- 
able cash,  Mr.  De  Young  has  already  spent  a 
goodly  sum  in  the  purchase  ot  statuary, 
bronzes  and  curiosities  for  the  Museum.  Of 
course,  he  obtained  some  colossal  bargains,  but 
I  have  no  doubt  his  selections  will  be  severely 
criticized  when  they  are  finally  delivered  over 
to  journalism. 

*  *  * 

IF  EVER  a  public  functionary  retired  "un- 
wept, unhonored  and  unsung"  it  will  be 
Governor  Markham.  Even  the  men  who 
experienced  his  favors  fiud  few  reasons  to  chant 
his  praises,  and  his  own  staff  is  by  no  means 
enrolled  on  the  list  of  his  friends.  It  is  not 
especially  difficult,  perhaps,  to  understand 
why  the  various  majors  and  colonels  ot  the 
gilded  bodyguard  regard  with  disdain  the  re- 
tiring Executive.  Those  who  are  interested 
in  politics  will  recall  that  interesting  contro- 
versy over  the  "old  pard"  letter,  the  genuine- 
ness of  which  Markham  denied  with  so 
pronounced  a  degree  of  positiveness.  He  pro- 
tested so  ardently  that  the  Republican  Com- 
mittee wagered  a  thousand  dollars  with  the 
Democrats  that  the  missive  was  a  forgery.  The 
matter  was  taken  into  court ;  the  authorship 
was  proven,  incoutestably,  and  the  coin  paid 
over  to  some  charity  or  other.  One  might 
imagine  the  Governor  would  have  the  grace 
to  pay  the  money  himself.  No,  alas,  it  was 
contributed  by  the  staff  and  certain  appointees 
who  delivered  up  sums  averaging  from  $50 
up.  In  other  words  they  were  assessed  the 
consequences  of  Mr.  Markham's  falsehood,  and 


are  not  enthusiastic  over  a  ram  whose  sense 
of  honor  is  so  conspicuously  obtuse. 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  INTERESTING  spectacles  which 
the  moment  affords  by  no  means  the  least 
ludicrous  is  the  attitude  of  that  highly  respect- 
able personage  John  Daggett,  Superintendent  of 
the  Mint,  to  Sam  Rainey,  political  manipulator 
and  capitalist.  In  the  ordinary  course  of 
events  there  is  little  about  the  style  of  the 
latter  to  commend  itself  to  the  considera- 
tion of  the  former  for  the  Superintendent, 
though  a  practitioner  of  politics  on  a 
hundred  fields  has  never  cultivated  form 
of  metropolitan  connection  that  would  es- 
tablish a  basis  of  intercourse  with  Rainey. 
Still,  he  is  ambitious,  yearns  for  prominence, 
and  the  result  is  one  hears  the  Mint  alluded 
to,  playfully,  as  Sam  Rainey's  boarding-house. 
The  explanation  of  that  title  makes  a  capital 
story,  though  it  rather  reflects  on  the  sagacity 
which  Daggett's  friends  claim  among  his  re- 
deeming features.  Soon  after  the  appoint- 
ment had  been  announced  the  wiley  Sam 
waited  on  the  Superintendent  of  the  Mint  to 
talk  politics.  He  asked  for  nothing,  but  grew 
confidential,  discussing  the  situation  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  opportunity  that  existed  for 
the  right  type  of  Democrat  to  become  the 
party's  standard  bearer.  Indeed,  it  seemed  by 
no  means  out  of  the  question,  through  the 
rosy  prism  of  his  eloquence,  to  elect  a  Demo- 
cratic successor  to  Mr.  Perkins,  and  the  style 
of  man  whom  the  people  might  look  to  was 
tall,  rather  thin,  had  a  grey  goatee,  a  dignified 
manner,  a  silk  hat  and  hailed  from  Siskiyou. 
In  fact,  this  Senatorial  ideal  of  the  astute  Sain 
bore  a  decided  resemblance  to  honest  John 
Daggett. 

*  *  * 

In  the  course  of  a  conversation  or  two,  the 
twain  descended  from  generalities  to  particu- 
lars, and  the  manipulator  outlined  a  scheme 
whereby  his  friend  might  realize  so  glorious 
an  ambition,  and  step  the  first,  of  course, 
was  to  so  administer  the  patronage  of  his 
place  to  form  a  basis  for  his  pretension. 

"  But  I  know  so  few  men  of  the  right  kind, 
here,  Sam,"  said  Daggett. 

Then  was  the  opportunity  of  the  adroit 
schemer  who  straightway  planted  the  Mint 
with  his  own  myrmidons,  all  of  whom  agreed, 
when  the  moment  came,  to  aid  the  Senatorial 
ambition  of  the  Superintendent.  Alas,  for 
political  bargains,  the  entire  Rainey  following 
rallied  bravely  to  the  aid  of  the  Republican 
nominees  for  Senate  and  Assembly,  and  poor 
Daggett  emerged  from  the  election  without  a 
vote.  One  might  imagine  so  signal  a  proof 
would  enable  him  to  realize  how  thoroughly 
he  has  been  tricked.  No,  alas,  Rainey  has 
persuaded  him  into  postponing  his  pretensions 
for  two  years,  explained  his  failure  on  the 
ground  that  the  fates  were  against  the  Democ- 
racy; and,  besides,  that  so  brief  a  term  was 
really  not  worth  trying  for.  "  But  next  time, 
then  you  will  see."  Those  fairy  tales  the 
guileless  Daggett  swallowed  with  a  gullibility 
worthy  of  childhood,  and  the  Mint  is  still  Mr. 
Rainey's  boarding-house.  It  is  curious  that 
so  experienced  a  politician  should  so  easily  be 
deluded,  for  he  ought  to  be  able  to  recall  with- 
out difficulty  the  interesting  experience  of 
Senator  Hearst  who,  after  spending  a  fortune 
with  Buckley  and  Rainey  on  the  election  of  a 
Democratic  Legislature,  was  compelled  to  put 
up  fifty  thousand  in  addition  when  the  gang 
reached  Sacramento. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  I  HAVE  no  doubt  the  relations 
between  Judge  Levy  and  Governor  Budd  are 
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sufficiently  friendly  to  permit  the  discussion  of 
State  affairs,  still  I  have  quite  strong  the  im- 
pression that  the  Stockton  man  is  giving  very 
little  of  his  actual  intentions  away  even  to 
members  of  the  local  Superior  bench.  The  al- 
leged turning  down  of  Rudolph  Herold,  while 
an  excellent  tale  from  the  journalistic  point  of 
view,  loses  no  little  of  its  effect  if  exposed  to 
the  cold  test  of  probability.  In  the  first  place 
there  are  no  ties  binding  the  Judge  and  the 
Governor  half  as  strong  as  those  that  exist 
between  him  and  W.  W.  Foote.  Besides  per- 
sonal relations  with  the  latter  Herold  has  a 
score  of  friends  on  a  more  intimate  footing 
with  Budd  than  Levy  is  and  who  might 
neutralize  easily  enough  the  influence  brought 
to  bear  from  that  quarter  against  him.  That 
he  was  a  candidate  for  Harbor  Commissioner 
is  well-known,  and  quite  irrespective  of  the 
Chro?iide's  story  may  still  be  in  the  fight.  His 
candidacy,  however,  was  not  one  that  com- 
mended itself  to  the  Governor— indeed,  his 
claims  were  more  seriously  considered  by 
journalism  than  by  the  Executive.  It  is  idle, 
therefore,  to  say  Judge  Levy  beat  him,  for  he 
was  within  a  mile  of  the  appointment  at  any 
time.  This  with  due  respect  to  Mr.  Herold, 
who  is  bright,  smart  ana  deserving  of  any- 
thing that  cometh  his  way.  As  for  the  con- 
versation reported,  there  is  a  huge  difference 
between  what  the  Governor  says  he  said  and 
what  the  paper  put  in  his  mouth. 

*    *  * 

Judge  Levy  has  taken  offices  in  the  Nevada 
Block  and  will  commence  to  practise  law  at 
once.  I  am  told  his  prospects  are  sufficiently 
good  to  already  insure  him  a  better  income 
than  the  bench  afforded.  He  is  to  have  the 
bulk  of  James  L.  Flood's  personal  law  busi- 
ness, and  will  be  taken  into  several  important 
cases  as  counsel.  No  one  questions  Levy's 
legal  capacity  ;  the  only  doubt  that  could  be 
entertained  in  regard  to  his  success  iswhetber 
he  cares  to  try  hard  enough  to  win. 


PTBFhandkerchief,  TOILET  &  BATH 


THE  WAVE 


13 


JOURNALISM    UP    TO  DATE. 


Scene. — Editorial  rooms  of  an  eminent  daily.  Date, 
Christinas  eve,  for  just  one  hour.  Dramatis  Per- 
son.*:— The  new  staff. 

Madame,  the  Managing  Editress  (touching 
the  editorial  bell):  I  don't  quite  like  the  tone 
of  this  article;  I'll  send  for  the  city  editress. 
[Enter  little  Miss  Evelyn  Nobhill,  aged  four- 
teen, and  acting  bell-boy.] 

Madame  Editress:  Tell  the  City  Editress 
I  wish  to  see  her  at  once. 

Evelyn  Nobhill:  Please,  Madame  Ed- 
itress, I'm  having  a  dreadful  time  with  those 
messenger  girls  out  in  the  hall.  Ore  of  them 
was  a  gum-girl  in  tlie  Midwinter  Fair — just 
think  of  it!  They're  playing  tag  now  on  the 
stairs.  And  the  girl  who  is  managing  the  ele- 
vator has  got  it  stuck  half  way  down  and  it 
won't  come  up  or  move  anyway  at  all — and 
she's  crying  like  everything!  And  the  mes- 
senger girls  are  all  laughing  at  her,  and  they 
haven't  brought  in  any  telegrams  for  twenty 
minutes — and  the  telegraph  lady  is  so  cross 
about  it.  And  a  big,  fat  man  came  in  just 
now  and  said  he  was  very  angry  about  some- 
thing in  the  paper  and  said  he  was  going  to 
kill  everybody  with  his  big  pistol — and  all  the 
messenger  girls  ran  away — and  I  asked  him 
to  send  in  his  card,  but  he  said  he  was  a  king 
and  his  name  was  McManus  and  that  I 
could  tell  everybody  so.  Then  I  asked  him  if 
he'd  fix  the  elevator  somehow,  and  he  did 
right  away,  He  broke  the  door  all  to  pieces 
and  pulled  the  rope  hard — and  it  came  up 
quick.  He  said  girls  shouldn't  be  around  ele- 
vators at  all  and  that  he'd  run  it  himself  while 
I  went  in  and  told  you,  and  now  he's  going  up 
and  down  in  it  every  minute!  I'm  afraid  he'll 
break  it. 

Madame  Editress:  Show  him  in  here  at 
once! 

Exit  Miss  Nobhill,  Returning  Presently 
with  King  McManus. 

McManus  (abashed):  Good  evenin'  ma'am. 
I'm  sorry  to  disturb  yez.  I  didn't  expect  to 
see  yez.  I  was  lookin'  for  the  gents  as  is  used 
to  be  here.  They  bin  sayin'  things  about  me 
an'  I  was  after  stoppin'  it." 

Madame  Editress  (serenely):  We  are  much 
indebted  to  you,  sir,  for  your  kindness  in  the 
elevator.  You  see,  we  have  just  moved  in  and 
we  don't  understand  it  yet.  It  was  very  kind 
of  you!  You  seem  to  know  a  good  deal  about 
elevators.  I  only  wish  we  had  eoine  one  here 
to-night  who  could  help  us  out  with  it.  The 
young  lady  in  charge  is  quite  a  novice  you 
know.  She  never  tried  to  manage  one  in  her 
life:" 

McManus  (dazed,  but  recovering  his  gal- 
lantry): Why,  now,  ma'am,  it's  too  bad! 
— (Sheepishly) — Supposin'  yez  let  me  run  the 
machine  a  while.  I'd  always  oblige  a  good 
lookin'  lady  like  yez. 

Madame  Editress:  It's  extremely  charm- 
ing of  you  to  help  us  out  in  that  way.  If  you 
only  would  I  should  be  only  too  grateful! 

McManus  blushes  with  pleasure  and  departs 
bowing  and  smiling. 

McManus  (soliloquizing):  For  the  love  of 
Hivin,  what's  struck  the  town! 

Enter  City  Editress. 

Madame  Editress  (blandly):  I  have  sent 
for  you  about  this  article.  I  don't  exactly 
know  the  policy  of  the  paper  on  political  af- 
fairs. Don't  you  think  we'd  better  leave  it 
out  ? 

City  Editress:  Oh,  it's  all  right.  I'm  sure 
you'll  be  perfectly  safe!  My  husband  says 
Mr.  Spreckles  is  one  of  the  nicest  men  he  ever 
knew  and  I  took  it  home  at  dinner  to  show  it 
to  him.     He  says  the  lady  who  wrote  it  must 
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have  a  great  deal  of  good  sense  and  that  if  he 
didn't  know  differently,  he'd  think  it  was  a 
man. 

Madame  Editress:     But   listen    to  this 
paragraph,  [Reads]. 

Colonel  Daniel  M.  Barns  is  contemplating  a  trip  to 
Mexico  in  the  interests  of  some  new  street-sweeping 
contracts  which  he  has  made  with  Colonel  Adolph 
Spreckles.  They  expect  to  keep  Kearny  street  like 
a  velvet  carpet,  aiter  the  first  of  the  3  ear.  They  were 
given  a  magnificent  banquet  last  evening  at  the  Mai- 
son  Riche  by  Samuel  Kainey.  Esq.,  the  wealthy  citi- 
zen, who  has  contributed  half  his  fortune  in  amelior- 
ating the  Fire  Department  system.  Many  political 
topics  were  discussed,  and  the  healths  of  Mrs.  Cleve- 
land and  Lady  Henry  Somerset  were  toasted  freely. 
Colonel  Burns  said,  that  when  he  was  Senator  he  was 
going  to  see  that  all  the  saloons  in  San  Francisco 
were  closed  up,  and  that  the  clubs  should  never  stay 
open  after  ten  o'clock  at  night.  This  was  cheered 
with  enthusiasm  by  his  friend,  Colonel  Buckley, 
who  responded  in  a  thrilling  address.  Colonel  Buck- 
ley, who  is  a  prominent  gentleman,  having  a 
vineyard  in  Livermore,  waxed  eloquent.  He  said 
that  he  wanted  to  see  the  day  when  the  Police 
Department  wore  handsome  uniforms.  He  thought 
that  it  would  add  greatly  to  the  beauty  ot  San  Fran- 
cisco if  they  should  also  wear  gloves.  He  trusted 
that  his  honored  friend,  Senator  Burns,  would  attend 
to  that,  and  also  that  more  policemen  should  be  put 
around  Van  Ness  avenue  and  Pacific  Heights,  where 
the  higher  classes  lived,  also  that  two  should  be  de- 
tailed every  afternoon  outside  of  the  fashionable  sem- 
inaries, and  that  the  cigar  stands  on  Kearny  street 
should  be  closed  up  at  once,  wherever  low  characters 
stood  and  stared.  Colonel  Burns  was  much  applaud- 
ed. Colonel  Kainey  spoke  next  about  the  political 
welfare  of  the  Fire  Department.  He  deplored  the 
Australian  ballot  system,  and  said  that  it  had  done 
much  to  injure  the  Fire  Department.  He  was  anxious 
to  see  the  time  when  no  lady  should  be  afraid  of  con- 
flagrations, and  when  cooks  should  be  forbidden  to 
leave  at  an  hour's  notice.  Both  of  these  things  were 
impossible,  he  affirmed,  so  long  as  the  Australian 
ballot  system  lasted.  He  thought  that  the  next  ses-" 
sion  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  would  do  something 
to  mend  matters.  The  entire  party  then  retired  to 
the  Reception  Club. 

City  Editress  :  Well,  I  don't  see  anything 
wrong  in  that  ! 

Managing  Editress  (reflectively)  :  Not  ex- 
actly, but  don't  you  think  that  we  ought  to 
leave  out  that  about  Mrs.  Cleveland  and  Lady 
Henry  Somerset  being  toasted  freely?  It  sounds 
so  hilarious,  and  the  ladies  mightn't  like  it, 
you  know.  I  dislike  personal  journalism  of 
that  sort,  so  I  think  we'll  leave  it  out.  By  the 
way,  these  proofs  are  awfully  inky.  My  hands 
get  so  black;  just  send  up  stairs  tothe  printers 
and  tell  them  to  press  all  the  proofs  with 
bloting  paper. 

City  Editress  :    Very  well. 

[Exit  City  Editress  to  her  otvn  sanctum  where 
she  is  at  once  beseiged  by  a  dozen  ^reportresses.] 

City  Hall  Reportress  :  Please,  will  you 
see  if  this  is  all  right?  [Reads:] 

A  very  refined  young  gentleman  was  brought  into 
the  police  room  at  the  City  Hall  last  — .  They  had 
him  handcuffed  and  two  large  policemen  were  holding 
him.  A  plain-looking  person,  who  said  she  was  in  a 
theatre,  accused  him  of  taking  some  jewels  from  her. 
I  interviewed  him  and  he  seemed  In  be  entirely  inno- 
cent. He  said  that  he  was  the  only  son  of  a  pious 
clergyman  in  New  York,  and  that  he  bad  never  seen 
the  woman  in  his  life  before.  His  uncle  is  Chauncey 
Depc.vv  and  he  is  related  tothe  Astorsand  the  Biddies. 
He  said  the  poiicemen  had  taken  all  his  money  when 
they  were  searching  him,  so  1  gave  him  a  dollar.  I 
did  not  speak  to  the  woman  because  she  used  such 
language  when  she  spoke  about  him.  They  put  him 
in  a  cell.    Undoubtedly  he  will  be  released  to-day. 

Water-Front  Reportrkss:  Please,  is  this 
what  you  wanted?  [Reads:] 

The  man-of-war  Oregon  came  down  from  Mare 
Island  yesterday  morning,  and  the  water-front  was 
a  scene  of  gaiety.  The  officers  are  all  very  popular, 
especially  the  Admiral's  secretary.  Luncheon  was 
had  on  board  at  twelve  o'clock  and  everybody  en- 
joyed it.  Afterward  there  was  an  impromptu  dance. 
Lieutenant  Davis  played  the  mandolin  next  and  had 
many  encores.  Everything  else  on  the  water-front 
was  very  dull,  except  that  Lord  Edgecombe  arrived 

All  the  silver  novelties,  candlesticks,  stamp  boxes, 
game  counters,  inkstands,  etc.,  for  the  holidays  have 
arrived.  Come  and  see  them  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.'s, 
741  Market  street. 


by  the  Australian  steamer,  and  was  met  by  Mr. 
Dick  Tobin  and  Talbot  Clifton.  He  will  be  at  the 
next  Friday  Night  Cotillion. 

City  Editress:  That's  splendid,  every  bit 
of  it.  I'm  delighted.  Now  run  away;  I  can't 
listen  to  any  more.  Just  send  everything  up- 
stairs; I've  got  to  go  and  see  that  horrid  fore- 
man. He's  just  sent  word  that  one  of  the 
pictures  fell  into  the  soup  and  that  a  lot  of  type 
dropped  into  the  pie.  I  can't  imagine  what 
he  means — I  didn't  know  they  had  a  restau- 
rant up  there!  [Exit  City  Editress  in  haste, 
while  the  local  room  plays  tag.] 

Nervous  dyspepsia  promptly  cured  by  Bromo-Seltzer. 
Trial  bottle,  10c. 
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It  does  not  seem  at  all  odd  that  the  stage  at 
present  shonld  be  busied  with  plays  dealing 
with  "  the  eternal  feminine.'"  A  sort  of  Adam- 
less  Eden  occupies  the  boards  of  theatres,  is 
displayed  on  fence  and  sign  ;  in  fact,  the 
trail  of  the  serpent  is  over  us  all.  The  fine 
senses  of  all  humanity  are  awakened^in  chorus 
to  the  solo  voice  of  woman,  at  present,  the  uni- 
versal Leading  lady,  or  misleading  lady,  as 
is  often  the  case. 

For  the  nonce,  "the  latest  thing  in  gen- 
ders," is  the  pivot  of  every  theatrical  enter- 
prise, the  fulcrum  of  the  dramatic  author. 
She  is  the  fashion,  the  momentary,  absorbing 
fad,  paragraphed,  portrayed,  advertised,  dram- 
atized ad  infinitum  and  ad  nauseum. 

In  New  York,  the  woman  of  the  drama  is 
omnipresent.  At  the  Lyceum  Theatre  "  The 
Way  to  Win  a  Woman"  has  been  sufficiently 
demonstrated  to  complete  her  ruin.  Following 
close  at  her  heels.  "A  Woman's  Silence "  is 
now  holding  the  public  interest.  It  is  one  of 
Sardou's  exportations  for  the  American  market, 
and  though  the  illustrious  label  of  the  French 
dramatist  is  affixed,  the  impartial  critics  do 
not  hesitate  to  scoff  at  its  construction.  It  is 
said  that  in  various  places  the  story  is  based 
on  gross  improbabilities.  The  very  title  itself, 
"  A  Woman's  Silence,"  provokes  a  smile. 
Yet,  the  public,  the  blind,  colorless  public  say 
"  Sardou  is  still  Sardou  "  and  the  king  can  do 
no  wrong. 

At  the  Fifth  Avenue  Theatre,  "The  Coming 
Woman,"  in  the  language  of  the  hayseed,  "  has 
came."  She  is  said  to  make  a  stirring,  inde- 
pendently masculine  entrance  on  horse-back. 
Otherwise,  it  was  found  at  once  that  the  lady  had 
assumed  a  name  that  was  not  hers,  that  dramat- 
ically speaking,  she  was  an  imposter.  A  play 
that  dealt  with  a  problem,  the  woman  problem, 
smacking  of  modernity,  of  the  sexual  question, 
of  Noraism,  Hedda  Gablerism  and  all  sorts 
of  intellectual  subtleties,  new  truths  and 
knotly  etceteras  was  expected;  instead  of  which 
the  spectator  is  confronted  with  a  melodrama 
of  the  tawdriest  kind;  with  a  heroine  who  is  a 
horse-doctor,  an  old  scapegrace  of  a  father  who 
has  contracted  a  mock  marriage  and  commit- 
ted a  forgery  ;  with  a  polished  villian  who 
brags  at  the  club  of  his  triumphs  over  the 
weaker  sex,  and  with  a  melee'  of  other  startlers, 
making  of  the  title.  "The  Coming  Woman,"  a 
most  misleading  and  pretentious  delusion. 

Then  "The  New  Woman"  at  Palmer's 
Theatre  as  Sydney  Grundy  sees  her — an  inter- 
esting sort  of  nineteenth  century  female  who  is 
a  bit  too  uncouth  to  win  the  hearts  of  men, 
but  sufficiently  interesting  to  make  men  talk 
about  her — she  is  hardly  the  new  woman  of 
the  suffragist  type  nor  is  she  the  woman  of  mas- 
culinity like  Johnstone  Bennett.  She  is  the 
new  woman  of  Sydney  Grundy,  who  grumbles, 
epigrammatically,  of  sex  inequalities,  mental, 
moral  and  physical  ;  who  writes  books  with 
titles  that  suggest  Albert  Ross,  and  who  in 
various  other  ways  tries  to  make  us  believe  she 
is  altogether  different  from  any  other  female 
that  ever  lived.  But  she  isn't.  Thus  when 
Colonel  Cazanore,  a  gay  Lothario  of  sixty, 
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unconsciously  makes  love  to  two  new  women 
at  the  same  time,  he  finds  that  both  of  them  take 
to  it  kindly,  and  act  precisely  as  any  other 
member  of  the  fair  sex  might  act  under  the 
circumstances.  So  Grundy's  new  women  are, 
after  all,  just  like  everybody  else's  old  women. 
Sydney  Grundy  seems  to  have  taken  pattern 
from  Oscar  Wilde  in  writing  smart,  sarcastic 
dialogue.  "  The  New  Woman"  is  festooned  in 
Epigram.  It  has  been  remarked  that  the 
third  act  appears  to  have  been  especially  built 
tor  the  purpose  of  allowing  the  new  women,  of 
which  there  are  no  less  than  four,  to  make  a 
lot  of  knowing  and  daring  remarks  that  have 
no  particular  bearing  on  the  play.  Some  of 
these  conversations,  to  put  it  delicately,  are 
very  frank  indeed  ;  and  we  are  told  that  even 
now  they  come  fresh  from  the  stern  hand  of 
the  revising  pruner  !  These  four  female  per- 
sonages have  written,  or  are  engrossed  in  writ- 
ing essays,  treatises  and  volumes  of  which 
"The  Ethics  of  Marriage,"  "  Aspirations  After 
a  Higher  Morality,"  "Ye  Foolish  Virgins,  a 
Remonstrance,"  are  a  few  of  the  telling  titles. 
These  ladies  go  about  wearing  tailor-made 
"dreams,"  smoking  cigarettes  and  saying 
things  that  sound  positively  outrageous,  even 
if  they  are  harmless.  This,  for  a  small  sam- 
ple, a  little  of  which  goes  a  very  long  and  a 
very  crooked  way  : 

"  A  woman  has  just  as  much  right  to  a  latch- 
key as  a  man,"  says  Enid. 

"  But  a  man  has  no  right  to  a  latch-key," 
returns  Victoria. 

"  That's  ridiculous! " 

"  Rudeness  is  no  argument." 

"  Why  make  the  distinction?  " 

"  I  make  no  distinctions.  I  admit  that  a 
woman  has  just  as  much  right  to  come  home 
with  the  milk  as  a  man,  but  I  say  a  man  has 
no  right  to  come  home  with  the  milk  ;  and  I 
say  more,  no  woman  who  respects  herself  has 
any  desire  to  come  home  with  the  milk." 

"  Bother  the  milk  !  It  isn't  a  question  of 
milk.  It  is  a  question  of  making  artifical  dis- 
tinctions between  the  sexes." 

"  I  say  there  ought  to  be  no  distinction. 
Why  should  a  man  be  allowed  to  sin?" 

"  And  a  woman  not  be  given  an  opportunity." 

"  Then  do  you  want  to  commit  sins?  " 

"  I  want  to  be  allowed,  as  men  do." 

"  Then  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  your- 
self; there!" 

"  I  only  say  I  ought  to  be  allowed  

 >) 

And  it  is  talk  such  as  this  (tempered  for- 
tunately by  the  decorous  repartee  and  the  dry 
sallies  of  the  other  characters)  that  has  earned 
for  "The  New  Woman,"  the  title  "a  lady  of  spot- 


less literary  reputation" — at  least  in  England! 

What  with  "  The  Shop  Girl "  in  London— 
"  The  Gaiety  Girl "  there,  and  also  in 
New  York,  added  to  these  other  hybrid 
forms  of  advanced  crazed  femininity  —  so 
disgracefully  misrepresented,  dramatically, 
I  think  the  present  progressive  type  had 
best  doff  the  new  garments  of  emancipa- 
tion, put  down  pen  and  latch-key,  attune 
the  voice  of  reform  to  a  pretty,  homely  lullaby, 
and  stay  at  home  with  the  stockings  and  the 
children. 


Given  the  multiform  elements  of  kingly 
parentage,  gypsy  life,  court  intrigue,  love,  ha- 
tred, ambition  and  treachery,  in  assorted 
shapes  and  sizes,  a  romantic  play  like  "Zamar" 
does  not  go  a-begging  for  lack  of  stimulus. 
Any  audience  is  aroused  and  kept  at  the  ex- 
citement point  when  courtiers  conspire  and 
gypsies  plunge  to  the  rescue.  Paul  Kester 
has  woven  a  story  thick  in  texture  of  roman- 
tic heroism,  and  brocaded  in  glaring  tints  with 
artificial  situations  and  Quixotic  undertakings. 
It  teems  with  plot  and  counterplot;  intrigue 
is  spread  on  thickly  and  climaxes  are  attained 
artificially.  The  execution  straight  through 
the  story  is  theatrical,  rarely  dramatic;  the 
spectator  does  not  feel  the  firm  hold  of  the 
playwright's  hand;  the  touch  is  wavering. 
As  the  plot  thickens  the  ingredients  grow  dense 
and  turbid,  and  the  result  is  a  melodramatic 
seething  that  is  much  too  involved  to  be 
artistic.  The  effect,  pictorially,  of  "Zamar" 
is  that  of  a  tropical  sun  setting  in  fierce  red 
rays  on  the  crater  of  an  active  volcano.  The 
central  figure,  in  robes  of  gold  and  crimson, 
in  trappings  of  gypsy  stuffs  and  ornaments,  is 
Salvini,  a  living,  lurid  figure,  exceptionally 
and  strongly  picturesque.  He  is  instinct  with 
life,  throbbing,  fierce  and  powerful;  a  heroic 
being  such  as  his  race  and  physique  well  befit 
him.  As  Zamar,  gypsy,  king,  son,  lover,  and 
friend,  he  has  some  great  moments  where  the 
genius  of  his  father  flashes  meteor-like  aslant 
one's  mental  vision.  He  adapts  his  talents 
admirably  to  the  character,  divesting  himself 
of  the  exasperating  swagger  and  the  offensive 
mannerisms  so  irritating  in  "The  Three 
Guardsmen."  His  articulation  is  clearer,  his 
inflection  improved,  his  entire  interpretation 
better  balanced,  more  evenly  symmetrical,  giv- 
ing the  character  a  lustre  undeniably  brilliant 
and  sweepingly  vigorous.  His  voice,  naturally 
a  magnificently  thundering  organ,  is  unfortu- 
nately becoming  over-strained  and  jagged 
from  constant  violence.  The  exotic  emotions 
— love,  anger,  pride,  loyalty,  are  clearly  delin- 
eated and  well  modulated. 


Christmas  ^ 

THE  H.  S.  Crocker  Company  desire  to  an- 
nounce that  they  are  now  prepared  to 
show  a  larger,  more  complete,  and  unu- 
sual stock  of  Christmas  Gifts  than  at  any 
previous  time. 

In  every  department  most  careful  attention 
has  been  paid  to  originality  of  design  which,  with 
the  best  workmanship,  gives  their  present  display 
a  character  and  desirability  peculiarly  its  own. 

H.  S.  Crocker  Company, 

Stationers, 

227,  229  Post  Street.  215,  217,  219  Bush  Street. 
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In  William  Redmund,  the  star  possesses  an 
assistant  of  excellent  ability.  He  defines  the 
traitorous  character  of  Count  Philip  with  skill, 
making  it  clearly,  impressively  effective.  The 
part  embraces  treacheries  without  limit,  the 
appetite  of  an  anaconda,  insatiable  in  its  pas- 
sion for  destruction,  its  only  respite  being  the 
light  frivolous  moments  when  the  coveted 
gypsy  beauty  screamingly  scorns  his  rank  and 
shekels:  "Aha!  aha!!  Onekiss,  my  charmer!!!" 
occurs  at  pleasant  and  stated  intervals,  with 
Zamar  or  the  Princess  on  the  rescue  com- 
mittee. 

The  careful  acting  of  Eleanor  Moretti  is  a 
delight.  As  the  unhappy  persecuted  Princess 
she  looks  and  lives  the  character,  proving  her- 
self an  actress  of  more  than  average  ability. 
Maud  Dixon,  the  belle  of  the  gypsy  tribe,  is 
pretty  enough  to  look  upon  but  is  entirely  out 
of  her  line.  She  would  be  better  adapted  to 
burlesque  or  light — very  light — opera,  lacking 
as  she  does  vigor  and  magnetism  in  anything 
touching  the  dramatic.  The  play  is  hand- 
somely costumed  and  most  picturesquely 
staged. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


Criticism  is  a  word  that  has  taken  upon 
itself  a  wide  stretch  of  meaning  in  these  later 
days;  so  when  one  is  told  to  criticise  a  book  or 
a  play  or  bit  of  music,  it  is  not  always  an 
easy  thing  to  determine  just  what  to  do  and 
the  resultant  words  that  are  written  vary 
greatly  in  subject  and  purpose.  To  me  criti- 
cism has  always  implied  something  personal — 
something  subjective — and  to  speak  of  posi- 
tivistic,  factual,  objective  criticism,  has  always 
seemed  to  me  an  incomprehensible  combina- 
tion of  terms.  A  real  criticism,  I  think,  is 
always  a  comparison — a  comparison  of  the  ac- 
tual set  of  facts  presented  for  consideration 
(the  play,  the  book,  the  sonata),  with  an  ideal 
created  and  existing  in  the  critic's  mind,  and 
the  noting  of  the  differences  between  the  actual 
play,  the  book  before  me,  the  sonata  I  am 
hearing,  and  that  ideal.  The  critic  calls  these 
differences  faults,  failures,  inadequacies,  and 
terms  of  that  class  ;  but  it  is  easy  to  see  there 
is  nothing  constant  about  such  differences,  that 
they  must  depend  almost  wholly  upon  the 
subjective  creation  of  the  critic's  mind  and 
vary  as  his  individuality  varies. 

One's  ideal  of  a  character,  a  play,  a  book, 
may  have  been  formed  in  divers  ways.  There 
is  a  possibility  of  its  having  come  to  me  purely 
out  of  myself,  that  I  lack  utterly  the  means  of 
reproducing  it,  and  that  it  is  only  communi- 
cable through  a  noting  of  the  differences  which 
exist  between  it  and  some  actual  work  of  art  ; 
or,  and  this  is  the  more  likely,  I  may  have 
grown  to  accept  some  noted  performance  as 
my  standard  and  thus  merged  that  in  my 
ideal. 

Now,  of  all  those  who  have  played  Richard 
for  me,  Edwin  Booth  is  the  one  who  has  im- 
pressed me  most,  and  when  last  Monday, 
Keene  opened  at  the  California  with  this  play, 
I  hoped  to  be  reminded  of  what  we  all  have 
lost,  and  measurably  consoled,  perchance.  But 
I  was  asking  too  much,  for  the  differences 
were  accented  enough.  Still,  after  it  all, 
there  was  the  feeling  that  this,  despite  its 
faults,  is  by  far  the  most  satisfying  impersona- 
tion of  the  character  we  have  now.  But  there 
were  faults,  (I  have  told  you  what  I  mean  by 
the  term) — there  were  faults,  undoubtedly. 
The  lines,  it  seemed  to  me,  were  over-studied, 
something  in  the  manner  often  of  Henry  Irv- 
ing, and  there  was  an  attempt  to  make  much 
acting  out  of  ordinary,  common-place  remarks. 
But  there  was  lots  to  praise — the  mobility  of 
the  face,  the  fiendishness  of  the  laugh,  the 
aptness  of  gesture,  carriage  and  apparel.  The 
stage  settings  were  beautiful,  indeed,  and  the 


costuming  was  quite  effective.  The  scene 
with  the  representatives  of  the  Corporation  of 
London  was  especially  fine — quite  the  best  in 
the  play,  I  thought,  and  Keene's  acting  here 
was  really  satisfying.  The  dream  scene  was 
thrillingly  well-managed,  and  I  noted,  with 
hearty  approval,  the  absence  of  the  usual 
gauzy  ghosts  therefrom.  Of  the  rest  of  the 
company  there  is  little  to  be  said.  There  was 
no  one  noticeably  bad,  though  the  women 
seemed  almost  uniformally  harsh  of  voice  and 
lacking  in  delicacy  of  action.  Of  the  men,  I 
liked  Mr.  Arden  and  Mr.  Eagleson  the  best. 

C.  Miciiener. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Salvini  as  "  Kt'Y  Blas." 


Alexander  Salviui  closes  a  very  successful  engagemant 
at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  next  Saturday  night.  During 
the  week  lie  will  produce  from  his  repertoire  four  stirring 
plays,  commencing  on  Monday 
with  "  The  Student  of  Sala- 
manca, in  which  Mr.  Salivini 
takes  the  part  of  a  romantic 
young  Italian  student,  who, 
after  saving  the  life  of  a  charm- 
ing young  Senorita  at  the  risk 
of  his  own,  falls  desperately  in 
love  and  follows  her  to  Spain, 
where  he  discovers  she  is  at- 
tached to  the  Queen's  court  and 
the  affianced  wife  of  a  gentle- 
man of  high  rank,  one  Marquis 
of  Hereroes.  Nothing  daunted, 
the  plucky  student  resorts  to 
strategy  and  eventually  suc- 
ceeds in  obtaining  an  interview 
with  his  enamorater,  who,  of 
course,  reciprocates  his  love  and 
promises  to  marry  him.  After 
much  difficulty  the  pair  manage 
to  get  the  unpopular  Marquis 
out  of  the  way  by  having  him 
put  in  jail  for  theft.  The  third 
and  last  act  sees  the  student 
promoted  to  a  high  office  in  the 
King's  army,  where  he  is  expected  to  perform  long  and 
faithful  service  and  everything  ends  just  as  it  always 
does  in  stage  life.  This  is  the  first  production  of  the 
play  in  America  and  a  splendid  house  is  anticipated. 
Dumas'  stirring  drama,  the  "  Three  Guardsmen,"  is  billed 
for  Thursday  night  and  on  Wednesday  the  ever  popular 
"  Ruy  Bias  "  will  be  presented.  Ou  Thursday  Mr.  Sal- 
vini repeats  the  "Student  of  Salamanca."  On  Friday 
evening  and  the  Saturday  matinee,  "  Don  Cisar  de 
Bazan"  will  be  played.  The  engagement  closes  on  Satur- 
day night  with  "The  Three  Guardsmen  ''  once  again. 


ALADDIN,  JR. 

On  Monday  evening,  December  17th,  the  long  awaited 
American  Extravaganza  Company,  presenting  their 
grand  spectacle  "Aladdin,  Jr.,"  will  unfold  its  many 
beauties  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre.  In  "  Aladdin,  Jr.'' 
Manager  Henderson  shows  us  the  heighth  of  spectacular 
effects.  Of  all  the  beautiful  and  charming  senes  ever 
presented  to  us,  none  can  compare  to  the  amber  billet 
in  the  second  act  of  the  piece.  The  effect  of  this  scene  is 
simply  dazzling  in  its  grandeur.  The  company  this  year 
is  if  anything  stronger  than  it  has  ever  been  for  the  past 
eight  years  of  its  successful  existence.  In  John  J.  Burke 
the  company  is  said  to  have  the  cleverest  comedian  ever 
in  its  ranks,  and  he  is  very  funny  judging  from  what  the 
Eastern  papers  have  to'say  of  him.  Auother  strong  ad- 
dition to  the  company  is  Miss  Anna  Boyd  who  plays  the 
title  role.  Miss  Boyd  is  one  of  the  most  successful 
actresses  in  this  country  and  her  appearance  in  "Aladdin, 
Jr."  has  made  her  more  popular  than  ever.  The  com- 
pany in  all  number  over  one  hundred  and  twenty  people. 


Irish  sketch  artists;  Nahl  and  Reynolds,  with  their  ex- 
hibition of  living  bronze  statuary,  and  Caicedo  are  other 
attractive  features  of  the  new  programme. 


"  Gasparone,"  a  comic  opera  in  three  acts  will  be  the 
attraction  at  the  Tivoli  next  week.  The  opera  deals 
with  the  nobility,  soldiers,  smugglers  and  the  rabble  of 
Sicily  in  the  year  1S20,  and  is  full  of  pretty  music, 
amusing  incidents  and  witty  dialogue.  Ferris  Hartman, 
in  the  character  of  Babalena  Nasoui,  is,  as  usual,  in  some 
villainous  conspiracy,  but  is  foiled  in  his  plans  by  a  well 
arranged  counter-plot. 

MOKOSCO'S. 

The  "  Shadow  Detective  "  has  scored  a  great  success 
at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  this  week.  Daniel  A. 
Kelly,  who  appears  in  the  title  role,  will  next  week  pro- 
duce the  strong  comedy-drama,  "  Outcasts  of  a  Great 
City."  This  kind  of  play  is  one  that  appeals  to  all 
classes,  and  the  gallery  and  panjuette  unitejin  approba- 
tion. The  piece  will  be  cast  to  the  full  extent  of  Mr. 
Morosco's  powerful  company.  The  matinee  benefit  for 
the  incurable  children  will  undoubtedly  pack  the  house. 

THE  ALCAZAR. 

The  performance  of  Haverly's  Minstrels  at  the  Alcazar 
Theatre  have  been  giving  satisfaction  to  large  houses. 
The  company  is  large,  and  a  good  one  in  every  respect. 
Their  patronage  have  included  the  most  fashionable 
element  of  theatre-goers. 

This  week  there  will  be  an  entire  change  of  programme 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end;  a  new  first  part,  a  new 
Olio  and  a  new  burlesque.  The  whole  is  entitled  "The 
Black  Mikado,"  with  a  full  strength  of  the  compxny,  and 
twenty  young  ladies  in  the  chorus  with  black  faces. 


THE  ORFHEUM. 

Manager  Walter  seems  to  have  no  limit  to  his  enter- 
prise in  the  matter  of  securing  high-class  attractions  for 
the  Orpheuni.  A  review  of  the  notable  artists  who  have 
appeared  at  this  popular  music  hall  during  the  past  year 
would  prove  interesting,  as  would  also  a  tabulation  of 
their  salaries.  On  Monday  evening  an  unusually  strong 
list  of  new  attractions  are  promised.  Chief  among  them 
is  Alice  Raymond,  the  greatest  living  lady  cornetist. 
Miss  Raymond  is  a  lady  of  magnificent  presence  and 
rare  beauty,  and  is  a  great  favorite  with  the  "smart" 
set  in  Boston,  New  York  and  Washington,  D.  C,  her 
home  being  in  the  latter  city.  She  has  an  artistic  repu- 
tation in  her  line  equal  to  that  of  Mrs.  Alice  .3 .  Shaw, 
the  siffleuse,  and  it  is  by  no  means  confined  to  the  United 
States,  as  she  is  well  known  in  Europe  and  Canada. 
Her  advent  at  the  Orpheum  will  doubtless  prove  an  event 
of  considerable  prominence.  Thomas  and  Welsh,  sing- 
ing and  dancing  comedians;  McCarthy  and  Reynolds, 


TIBBEY  CONCERT. 

The  concert  to  be  given  at  Maple  Hall,  in  the  Palace 
Hotel  on  Wednesday  next,  promises  to  be  a  very  enjoy- 
able aflair.  Besides  Miss  Sadie  Tibbey,  the  well-known 
whistling  soloist,  there  will  be  Miss  Millie  Flyun  and 
Mr.  Frank  Coppin  heard  in  vocal  selections,  and  Dr. 
Arthur  Regensburger  and  Sig.  S.  Martinez  will  play. 
Mr.  Alfred  A,  Batkin  will  act  as  accompanist. 


Ready-framed  pictures  for  the  million.  Open  evenings. 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 
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Having  bought  immense 
quantities  of  SPECIAL 
HIGH-CLASS  HOLIDAY 
GOODS  for  our  two  mam- 
moth stores  we  are  in  po- 
sition to  supply  all  in  search 
of  ELEGANT,  USEFUL, 
and  SERVICEABLE  HOLI- 
DAY GIFTS  with  the 
choicest  productions  of  the 
world's  greatest  manufac- 
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Young  Mr.  Percival  Van  Flytter,  thoroughbred  man  of 
the  world  and  master  of  all  the  human  emotions  that  he  was, 
felt  himself  for  once  in  his  life  dreadfully  embarrassed. 
He  had  never  in  all  his  twenty-five  years'  career  of 
earthly  existence  been  guilty  of  impertinence  or  disres- 
pect to  a  girl  or  a  woman,  and  he  was  not  going  to  begin 
now.  And  yet  at  this  moment  he  felt  that  he  would  give 
anything  he  possessed,  make  any  sacrifice,  to  secure  ac- 
quaintanceship with  the  young  girl  who  a  few  moments 
ago  had  duplicated  in  her  own  downy  cheeks  the  blush 
of  which  he  himself  had  been  guilty  when  he  discovered 
that  his  scrutiny  of  her,  too  close  to  be  altogether  polite, 
had  been  noted  and  absorbed. 

It  was  a  perhaps  fatal  mischance  that  there  should 
have  been  hauging  in  the  window  of  this  particular  dry 
goods  store  in  Sixth  avenue  a  bathrobe  of  fearful  and 
wondrous  gorgeousness  of  design.  Van  Flytter  usually 
left  the  selection  of  such  articles  to  his  man,  but  nothing 
quite  so  magnificent  as  those  white  and  lavender  stripes 
had  ever  adorned  his  graceful  figure.  He  was  charmed 
with  the  garment  at  first  sight,  and  so  entered  the 
shop  and  bought  it.  And  it  was  after  he  had  given  the 
salesman  his  name  and  address  and  while  he  was  wait- 
ing for  his  change  that  the  pathetic  violent  eyes  and 
exquisite  slim  figure  of  this  maid  behind  another  countei 
had  done  their  deadly  work. 

She  was  rather  tall,  and  her  face  gleamed  with  the  pal- 
lor that  is  born  of  long  hours  of  fatigue.  But  her  thin 
cotton  dress  failed  to  conceal  the  outlines  of  a  most  beau- 
tiful arm  ;  moreover,  her  hands  were  slim  and  very  white 
and  tipped  with  delicate  filbert-shaped  mils,  whose  pink- 
ness  rivaled  the  momentary  flush  that  his  gaze  had  brought 
to  her  cheeks.  The  damsel,  with  eyes  demurely  down- 
cast, was  now  engaged  in  replacing  some  gloves  in  an  ob- 
long cardboard  box. 

Van  Flytter,  with  shame  in  his  heart  and  an  inward 
dread  of  what  hi8  man  would  say  when  the  dreadful 
things  arrived  at  his  house,  walked  over  and  bought 
some.  The  good  breeding  or  the  timidity  (whichever  one 
chooses  to  call  it)  of  the  young  man  was  evidenced  by 
his  failure  to  utter  a  single  word  that  had  not  some 
bearing  upon  the  commercial  transaction  in  hand.  He 
made  his  purchase,  paid  for  it  and  departed  in  an  erect 
and  dignified  manner 

But  a  very  few  days  afterward,  Van  Flytter  went 
back  and  bought  more  gloves.  He  despised  himself  for  it, 
but  he  could  no  more  help  doing  it  than  he  could  help  taking 
his  bath  before  breakfast.  He  was  notin  love,  he  told  him- 
self, oh,  no  !  But,  at  the  same  time,  the  sweet  face  of 
this  girl  in  a  Sixth  avenue  dry  goods  shop,  clear-cut  as  a 
cameo  and  saint-like  in  its  purity  as  it  was,  had  haunted 
him  as  no  feminine  face  had  ever  done  before — no,  not 
even  the  sweet  face  of  Miss  Hester  Ducross,  to  whom  he 
was  accustomed  to  send  a  costly  bouquet  every  day,  and 
who,  as  his  pet  sister,  Flo,  told  him  fourteen  times  a 
week,  would  make  him  the  dearest  little  wife  in  the 
world. 

The  girl  behind  the  counter  blushed— he  bought  so 
very  many  gloves.  No  one  man,  she  felt  sure,  could 
ever  need  so  many.  Besides,  had  he  not  bought  two 
dozen  pairs  only  a  few  days  before. 

Van  Flytter  thought  the  blush  and  the  shimmer  of  the 
small,  white  teeth,  through  scarlet  lips,  that  accompanied 
it,  the  loveliest  he  had  ever  seen.  He  was  guilty  of  no 
frivolity,  however.  Yet,  as  he  stalked  out  of  the  shop, 
there  was  a  quepr  tugging  at  his  heart-strings,  and  he 
was  saying  to  himself,  "  1  nuuA  know  her." 

That  night,  at  the  Whippersnapper  Club,  Van  Flytter, 
dreaming  over  a  rather  stiff  brandy -andsoda,  watched 
some  of  the  weary-eyed,  slapdash-looking  fellowsarouud 
him  and  thought  of  two  things:  First,  how  these  same 
fellows  would  laugh  and  jeer  at  him  if  they  knew  his 
weakness,  and  second,  how  many  in  his  place  would  be 
similarly  circumspect  and  well-behaved? 

At  his  seventh  visit  to  the  Sixth  avenue  store  in  quest 
of  wholly  unnecessary  gloves,  Vau  Flytter  felt  himself 
Hushing  to  the  roots  of  his  comely,  blonde  hair.  Other 
salesmaidens  in  the  immediate  vicinity,  he  noticed,  were 
whispering  together  and  looking  in  his  direction  and 
smirking  and  sniggering.  He  made  his  exit  very  hur- 
riedly this  time.  Like  the  gallant,  young  chap  he  was, 
he  never  once  thought  of  his  own  annoyance.  He  was 
in  danger  of  compromising  her,  it  seemed.  That  was 
sufficient.  He  would  go  to  the  Sixth  avenue  shop  no 
more. 


But  the  very  next  night  happened  to  be  a  vile  one. 
The  rain  came  down  in  sheets,  and  the  wind  howled 
through  the  "L  trestles  like  a  regiment  of  demons  out 
on  a  spree.  Why  Van  Flytter  had  chosen  Sixth  avenue 
for  his  route  uptown  he  did  not  try  to  explain.  But  just 
as  he  was  nearing  the  shop,  he  spied  another  establish- 
ment devoted  to  the  sale  of  rubber  goods,  and  in  three 
minutes  he  had  effected  the  piuvhase  of  a  stylish  water- 
proof coat  of  feminine  fashion  and  cut.  Clad  himself, 
from  neck  to  heels  in  a  long  brown  girment  of  the  same 
texture,  he  looked  quite  stalwart  and  brave  as  he  strode 
along  tne  drenched  pavement,  with  the  superfluous  gar- 
ment thing  over  his  left  arm. 

His  idea  was  a  happy  one,  as  it  proved.  It  was  six- 
o'clock  now.  and  there  came  swiftly  toward  him  a  figure 
that  he  instantly  recognized.  The  figure  was  struggling 
forward  against  the  wind,  with  the  rain  driving  against 
itin  sheets.  Van  Flytter  dodged  the  small  umbrella  that 
was  held  almost  horizontally  before  it,  aud  touched  the 
figure  slightly  on  one  of  its  arms:  "1 — I — beg  your  par- 
don," he  stammered,  his  wet  cheeks  Mushing  scarlet,  '"but 
will  you  not  let  me  leud  you  this?''  He  extended  the 
brand  new  mackintosh  as  he  spoke. 

The  girl  glanced  at  him  shyly  out  of  her  big  violet 
eyes.  She  instantly  recognized  the  purchaser  of  multi- 
tudinous pairs  of  gloves.    She  smiled  —aud  hesitated. 

"Come,''  said  Vau  Flytter,  a-treinble  at  his  own  bold- 
ness; and  he  drew  her  into  a  sheltering  doorway  and 
helped  her  into  the  coat.  "You  are  better  protected 
nowagaiust  the  rain,''  he  said,  stupidly. 

The  girl  llushed  hotly.  "B  it  I—"  she  began,  and 
stopped  abruptly. 

"If  you  will  permit  me,"  said  Van  Flytter,  with  exag- 
gerated politeness,  "I  will  walk  a  short  distance  with 
you.  I  wish  to  speak  to  you."  The  girl  silently  placed 
her  hand  on  his  arm,  and  they  moved  away  together. 
Van  Flytter  continued:  "If  you  insist  upon  it,  I  will 
leave  you  at  once.  I  have  been  very  rude,  I  fear,  but  I 
wish  to  say  this — that  I  have  felt  for  a  long  while  that  I 
must  know  you.  I  knew  no  other  way  but  this,  but  po 
far  from  desiring  to  offend  or  affront  you,  I — "  He 
stopped. 

The  girl  looked  at  him  slantingly,  herself  too  embar 
rassed  to  speak.  At  length  Van  Flytter  asked  abruptly: 
"Have  you  a  father?" 

"No,  sir,"  answered  the  girl,  softly,  "my  father  is 
dead." 

"A  mother?" 

"Yes,  sir.  I  live  with  my  mother  and  my  two  little 
sisters  over  in  Brooklyn." 

"Then, "  said  Van  Flytter,  earnestly,  "1  want  you  to 
take  ine  home  with  you  and  introduce  me  to  your  mother, 
if  you  will.'' 

The  girl  stared  at  him  with  astonishment. 

"Because,"  went  on  Van  Flytter,  very  earnestly,  "I 
have  seen  something  of  the  world,  and  I  knew  your 
goodness  when  I  first  saw  you.  I  am  neither  a  masher  uor 
a  rogue.  You  interest  me  very  deeply.  To  prove  that 
I  do  not  intend  any  harm  against  you,  I  ask  you  to  take 
me  home  with  you,  to  see — your  mo;her.    Will  you?" 

"Oh,  sir!''  murmured  the  damsel,  "what  will  she  say?  ' 

"Leave  that  to  m<',"  said  Van  Flytter,  in  a  superior 
way.  His  heart  was  bounding  ami  his  brain  throbbing 
as  those  organs  had  not  done  in  years.  His  aim  was  ac 
complished  at  last.  He  was  side  by  side  with  his  dainty 
new  divinity,  and  his  hitherto  purposeless  life  seemed 
now  to  have  an  object. 

"Where  did  you  get  this  beautiful  coat?"  asked  the 
girl,  as  they  crossed  the  river. 

"It  is  one  of  my  sister's,"  answered  the  youth  unblush- 
ingly,  "I  borrowed  it  from  her.  I  thought  you  might 
need  it." 


Van  Flytter's  sensations  that  evening  were  decidedly 
peculiar.  Mattie  Dilgord  -for  that  was  her  name — had 
introduced  him  to  her  mother,  a  stout,  honest-faced,  red- 
handed  woman,  as  a  friend  to  whom  one  of  the  salesmen 
iu  "the  store"  hail  introduced  her.  Percival's  soul 
strained  at  the  lie,  but  he  had  to  let  it  pass.  As  for  Mrs. 
Dilgord,  she  looked  as  if  she  did  not  believe  it. 

The  family  lived  in  a  rather  dingy  little  flat,  and  Van 
Flytter  marvelled  at  the  extent  of  bit  own  pleasure  as 
he  helped  the  two  little  sisters,  who  were  twins  of  eight 
-  as  riotous  a  little  pair  of  tomboys  of  girls  as  ever 
stepped,  and  who  had  first  stared  in  dismay  at  the  splen- 
dor of  his  raiment  and  then  speedily  made  friends  with 
hiin — prepare  the  modest  supper.  The  meal  was  a  jolly 
one.  Percival,  after  awhile,  forgot  to  shudder  at  the 
pewter  knives  and  forks  and  the  dreadful  prints  upon 
the  dingy  walls.  For  he  looked  at  times  into  the  violet 
eyes  of  Mattie,  ami  was  forced  to  confess  that  this  girl 
who  had  snared  his  heart  —she  had  changed  her  dress, 
by  the  way,  and  now  had  on  a  pretty  white  frock,  with 
some  cheap  but  becoming  lace  at  the  throat  and  wrists — 
was  infinitely  prettier  in  the  safety  and  sanctity  of  her 
humble  family  circle  than  she  had  ever  looked  in  "the 
store." 

It  was  nine  o'clock  when  he  took  his  leave.  Prior  to 
this,  however,  he  had  a  blissful  ten  minutes  alone  with 


Mattie,  who,  like  a  dutiful  aud  self-sacrificing  daughter, 
took  upon  herself  the  burden  of  entertaining  the  com- 
pany while  her  mother  and  the  twins  cleaned  the  dishea. 
During  this  time  he  spoke  to  her  very  softly  and  ten- 
derly, the  burden  of  his  speech  being  that  he  thought 
her  very,  very  sweet;  that  he  was  interested  in  her  very 
deeply  indeed,  aud  that  he  hoped  she  would  not  miscon- 
strue, etc.,  etc.  Just  bef  ire  her  mother  entered  the  lit- 
tle parlor  the  damsel  said,  roguishly:  "I  found  this  on 
your  titter*  waterproof  coat.'' 

Van  Flytter  took  "  it,"  which  was  a  scrap  of  cardboard, 
upon  which  the  device  "$12''  was  "marked  in  plain  fig- 
ures," as  the  advertisements  would  say.  It  staggered 
him  a  little,  but  just  then  the  portly  Mrs.  Dilgord 
entered,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  escorting  him  to  the 
door  with  many  expres?ions  of  regret  at  his  early  depar- 
ture. 

"Mrs.  Dilgord,"  said  the  young  man  with  great  gal- 
lantry as  he  stood  in  the  narrow  hallway.  "  I  trust  you 
will  believe  me  sincere  when  I  say  that  I  think  your 
daughter  a  most  admirable  girl.  I  hope  you  will  allow 
me  the  privilege  of  another  visit.". 

"  Why,  certainly,"  answered  the  good  dame,  wholly 
without  emotion,  "  come  up  any  time.  How 'd  you  like 
to  come  and  eat  " — her  accentuation  of  this  word  was 
atrocious — "Thanksgiving  Day  dinner  with  us?  We  eat 
at  1  :30. " 

"I  shall  be  charmed,"  was  Van  Flytter's  ready 
answer. 

•  *         •  «  *  «  * 

For  one  whole  week  Van  Flytter  fought  a  most  valiant 
battle  with  himself.  He  saw  all  the  folly  of  his  conduct 
and  vowed  a  dozen  times  a  day  that  he  would  seek  the 
fair  Mattie  no  more.  But,  though  blase,  he  was  still 
young,  and  the  battle  ended  as  such  battles  usually  end. 
At  precisely  1:30  on  the  day  of  national  rejoicing  he 
found  himself  ringing  at  the  Widow  Dilgord's  door. 

The  girl  twins  greeted  him  uproariously  and  went  into 
fits  of  rapture  as  he  presented  each  with  a  splendiferous 
box  of  bon-bons,  fliey  dragged  him  to  the  little  dining- 
room,  where  a  very  thick  set  young  man  in  his  shirt- 
sleeves, with  very  large,  rough  hands  and  a  firm,  square 
jaw,  was  in  the  act  of  sticking  a  knife  into  a  mastodomc 
turkey.  The  widow  sat  at  his  right,  looking  very 
amiable.  Mattie  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  table  looking 
extremely  sweet  in  a  white  dress  adorned  with  blue  rib- 
bons. Van  seated  himself  opposite  the  widow,  with  an 
unruly  twin  on  each  side  of  him. 

He  was  not  exactly  comfortable  during  the  meal.  His 
efforts  to  be  amiable  to  the  thick-set  young  man  at  the 
head  of  the  table  met  with  scant  encouragement.  To  be 
even  more  precise,  the  young  man  was  distinctly  rude 
aud  contemptuous.  He  frequently  sniffed  disdainfully 
instead  of  answering  when  spoken  to,  and  when  not 
occupied  in  putting  food  iuto  his  mouth — for  which  pur- 
pose he  used  his  knife  like  a  trowel — he  glared 
truculently  at  Van  Flytter's  faultless  raiment  aud 
the  bunch  of  white  carnations  that  adorned  his  button- 
hole. 

After  dinner  this  forbidding  youth  lighted  a  briar  pipe, 
and  stretching  himself  upon  the  sofa  in  the  little  parlor, 
n  lapsed  into  a  gloomy  silence.  For  an  hour  Van 
Flytter  chatted  amiably  with  the  widow  and  her  daugh- 
ter, and  could  not  help  feeling  gratified  at  the  manifest 
worship  that  gleamed  from  the  latter's  eyes.  Then  he 
played  some  Sunday-school  hymn  tunes  on  the  little  cot- 
tage organ  for  the  twins,  and  felt  much  pleasure  in 
their  shrill  but  sweet  young  voices,  for  he  knew 
that  Mattie  was  watching  him  out  of  her  big  violet 
eyes. 

It  was  nearly  dark  when  he  rose  to  go,  and  the 
thick-set  young  man  spoke  for  the  first  time.  "I'll 
walk  down  to  de  car  wid  youse,''  he  said,  lumbering  off 
the  sofa  and  donning  his  coat. 

"  I  shall  be  charmed,"  said  Van  Flytter,  in  a  sur- 
prised tone.  As  the  two  left  the  house  together,  he  Baw 
great  tears  in  Mattie  s  eyes  and  a  scared  look  in  her 
white  face,  at  which  he  marvelled  greatly.  She  did  not 
speak,  however. 

The  young  men  walked,  perhaps,  half  a  block  in  silence, 
and  then  the  thick-set  youth  turned  up  a  gloomy  alley, 
saying,  "  Come  dis  way. '' 

The  street  was  deserted,  and  Van  Flytter  hesitated. 

"0,  I'm  no  robber,"  sneered  the  other,  savagely. 
"I'm  an  honest  mechanic,  that's  all,  an'  if  you're 
afraid  to  come,  I'll  tump  der  stuffin'  outen'  youse  right 
here." 

The  word  "afraid''  nettled  Van  Flytter.  He  silently 
followed  his  guide  perhaps  a  hundred  feet  up  the  alley. 
There  the  latter  stopped  and  said  fiercely,  "  Now  if  you 
are  a  man,  fight." 

"  Why  should  I  fight  J"  askea  Van,  in  amazement. 

"  No  words  !"  hissed  the  other.  "  You'd  steal  my  girl, 
would  you,  you  thief  !  Put  up  your  bauds  or  I'll  smash 
yer  one,  anyhow.'' 

"I  assure  you  I  .".stammered  the   young  New 

Yorker.  But  he  saw  in  his  adversary's  eyes  the 
warning  of  coming  attack,  and  turning  half  around,  he 
removed  his  overcoat,  aud  the  fight  began. 

Now,  Van  Flytter  was  a  clever  boxer,  but  a  light- 
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weight,  and  he  saw  in  thirty  seconds  that  he  was  over- 
matched. For  every  two  blows  that  he  landed  on  his 
adversary — and  they  were  good  ones,  too — he  received  five, 
and  a  crasher  on  the  point  of  the  jaw  knocked  him  into  a 
daze,  from  which  he  awakened  to  hear  this  terrible 
person  asking  him,  not  urgently,  if  he  could  do  anything 
for  him. 

"If  you  will  call  me  a  cab,  I  shall  be  very  much 
obliged,''  said  Van  Flytter,  faintly. 
'  *  * 

Van  Flytter  did  not  dine  with  his  mother  and  sisters 
that  evening.  Moreover,  his  head  felt  decidedly  sore 
the  next  day.  He  retained  his  self-control  admirably, 
however,  when  he  read  this  queer,  ill-written  note  that 
he  found  in  his  morning  mail  : 

.Mr.  Van  Flytter: 
Deak  Sir: 

I  hope  de  swat  in  de  jaw  didn't  lay  you  out.  Me  'an 
Mattie  sends  regards.  You  see,  I  couldn't  afford  to  take 
no  chances,  so  I've  just  took  her  over  to  Jersey  and  mar- 
ried her.  I  told  her  I'd  push  her  face  if  she  didn't  go. 
She  went. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Tony  Diggs. 

P.  S.— The  twins  sends  best  respects, 

The  cards  for  Mr.  Van  Flytter's  marriage  to  Miss 
Hester  Ducross  are  out.  He  never  goes  near  Sixth 
avenue  now. 

—  Town  Topics. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


A  MEMORY  OF  SUMMER. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  80G  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  the  months  to  come. 

Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillions  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  and  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  420 
Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


Dr.  Rumcolu,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


A  face  in  the  crowded  street    *    *  * 

A  dream  sprang  to  life  as  it  passed  me  by — 
A  dream  of  a  night  'neath  the  moonlit  sky, 
When  the  air  was  soft  and  sweet, 
And  a  hand,  all  bejeweled  and  slim  and  white, 
Lay  trembling  in  mine,  and  two  eyes,  star-bright, 
Melted  into  my  own  ;  and  a  great  delight 

Illumed  my  storm-tossed  soul, 
As  this  idol  of  mine,  with  the  seraph's  face 
And  a  form  like  a  sylph's,  in  its  gentle  grace, 
I  tenderly  clasped  in  a  close  embrace 
And  a  thousand  kisses  stole  ! 


Ah!  the  black  skies  frown  and  the  rain  streams  down 
On  the  bleak,  drear  pave  of  the  sodden  town, 

As  the  chilling  wind  blows  free  ; 
But  thro'  the  gloom  shines  one  glorious  ray  : — 
That  face,  in  the  crowded  street  to-day, 

Brought  the  summer  back  to  me  ! 

A  face  in  the  crowded  street.    *    *  * 

One  swift  glance  out  of  your  two  dark  eyes, 
And  the  dismal  day  and  the  streaming  skies 
Were  forgotten  and  lost,  my  sweet  ! 
For  it  brought  back  the  days  and  the  nights,  when  we, 
Standing  there  alone  by  the  shimmering  sea, 
Solved,  together,  Love's  splendid  mystery 
And  joyed  in  its  precious  pain. 


O,  sweetheart  of  mine,  whose  eyes  now  shine 
On  another,  take  all  this  heart  of  mine 

And  keep  it  forever  and  aye  ! 
For  my  memories  sprang  to  life  once  more 
In  the  holiness  of  the  face  I  saw 

In  the  crowded  street  to-day  ! 

—  Town  Topic*. 


"When  a  man's  wife  tells  a  funny  story  I'd  like  to 
know  how  he's  going  to  know  when  she's  got  to  the 
point. " 

"Easy  enough.  The  point's  the  part  she  tells  half  an 
hour  after  she's  finished  the  story." — Chicago  Record. 

Robbie— "I'm  going  to  be  a  pirate,  like  Captain  Kidd, 
when  I  grow  up." 

Charlie — "I'm  going  to  be  a  train  robber  like  Jesse 
James." 

Johnnie  —"Well,  I  ain't.  I'm  going  to  keep  a  summer 
hotel,  like  Uncle  Jake." — Truth. 

"  Hullo  !"  said  the  chestnut  to  the  robin.  "What 
are  you  ? '' 

"  I'm  a  little  bird,"  said  the  robin.    "What  are  you?" 
"I'm  a  little  burred,  too,"  said  the  chestnut. — Tam- 
many Times. 


The  Largest  and  -Finest 
Selection  in  the  City  con- 
sisting of—  U 

ASTRACHAN   .  .  KRIMMER 

MINK  WOOL  SEAL 

PERSIAN  MONKEY 

JAPAN  SEAL  .  OPPOSSUM 
BEAVER 

Also  an  Elegant  Display  of 
BOAS 
SCARFS 
MUFFS 
and  IMPERIALS 

pRATinGGR  &  CO. 

105  KEARNY  ST. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witti  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  nee^s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  prnfr  ssion ,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accr ;<t  any  substitute  if  offered. 

A 
NEW 

WRINKLE 

Comes  while  you're  trying  to  make 
another  go— or  the  heauty  you're  try- 
ing to  enhance  withers — if  you  use 
cosmetics  containing  fats,  inferior 
oils  and  poisons.  Our  prepatations 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purity  and  harmlessness. 

Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained:  preserves  the  youthful  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  application  belore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  50  cents  and  $1.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Face  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  discolora- 
tions.    Price,  $1.00. 

Egyptian  Enamel  creates  a  pertect  complexion  instantly. 
Price,  50  cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 
Price,  50  cents. 

FREE— Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

CARMEL.  COSMETIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  Butler.  Mgr.,  131  Tost  St. 
Abell  &  Ewing  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressing,  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
F'aces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


WELLS  FflRQO  &  QO.'S  BANK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Sts. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus   «6, 250,000 

Jno.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King,  Manager. 
H.  Wadswortii,  Cashier;  F.  L.  I„ipman,  Asst.  Cashier. 

Directo>s — John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King,  Geo.  E.  Gray 
Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


Horses  pastured  •:• 

$1.50  Per  Month 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular         F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


m.  %■  Mooorow 

UNDERTAKER  and  ENBALMER 

117  SOtttb  Jflrst  Street,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Hn  attendant  to  answer 
calle  oa?  ano  mijbt  ■  • 


Telephone  91 
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Now  that  the  Christmas  season  is  upon  us,  should 
we  not  rejoice  over  the  opportunity  to  buy  holiday 
books?  That  form  of  investment  has  so  practical  a 
value  that  it  is  commended  to  the  minds  of  the  most 
economical.  There  is  the  consolation  of  realizing  the 
editions  de  luxe  that  appear  at  this  time  of  year  have 
some  better  use  than  the  mere  filling  of  space  on  a 
book  shelf,  a  higher  value  than  presenting  a  narrow 
gilt  back  to  the  casual  frequenter  of  libraries.  No, 
are  they  not  available  as  bric-a-brac,  cannot  the 
adroit  housewife  adorn  with  their  costly  binding  her 
onyx-topped,  gilt-legged  tables?  May  they  not  be 
thrown  casually  on  the  divan  for  the  delectation  of 
the  occasional  visitor?  Can  you  think  of  a  more 
artistic  decoration  for  the  black  walnut  cabinet  which 
clings  to  remote  corners  of  the  drawing-rooms  of  even 
the  first  families?  Considered  from  the  utilitarian 
point  of  view,  then,  the  value  of  holiday  books  ex- 
pands as  if  under  the  influence  of  compound  interest. 
They  ate  something  better  than  a  mere  compendium 
of  phrases  and  pictures,  for  do  they  not  actually 
assume  the  importance  of  vases  or  lampss  indeed. 
They  become  features,  may  even  be  read,  though 
who  ever  heard  of  any  one  reading  Jones,  Brown  or 
Robinson  in  volumes,  with  colored  borders,  half- 
tones and  decorated  fly  leaves?  No,  we  simply  gaze 
respectfully  at  these  great  works  and  turn  over  the 
leaves  with  due  consideration  as  to  their  immacu- 
lativeness  and  then  lay  them  carefully  on  the  onyx 
table. 

These  considerations,  perhaps,  may  help  to  assuage 
the  grief  and  honor  of  the  habitue  of  bookstores  who, 
turning  in  on  his  familiar  quest  after  literary  novel- 
ties, finds  the  snug  corner  where  he  was  wont  to  look 
for  the  primest  and  freshest  productions  of  the  book 
looms  filled  with  holiday  editions.  He  is  ready  to 
admit  they  are  beautiful,  all  these  sumptuous  volumes 
with  their  wealth  of  decorative  gold  scrolling  and 
brilliant  array  of  pictures.  But  is  not  their  pres- 
ence an  impertinence,  an  undue  intrusion  of  Philis- 
tinism, a  concession  to  the  vulgar  populace  that  never 
enter  a  bookstore  more  than  once  a  twelve  month  ? 
And  then  the  children's  books.  There  are  counters 
piled  high  with  green,  red  and  yellow  volumes, 
garishlv  attractive,  full  of  weird  engravings  and 
fanciful  drawings.  Clever,  no  doubt,  these  infinite 
booklets,  but  are  they  eligible  to  replace  Trilby  and 
The  Manxman ,  and  the  new  Conan  Do yles,  Stanley 
Weymans  and  Anthony  Hopes  ?  No,  in  these  days 
the  mere  lover  of  jewelled  phrases,  of  harmonious 
sentences,  is  lost  sight  of  and  for  the  month,  books  are 
bric-a-brac. 

For  all  that  one  may  find  hidden  in  remote 
corners  new  volumes.  Here,  for  instance,  is  the 
latest  series  of  quotations  by  Sir  John  Lubbock.  It 
is  called  The  Use  of  Life,  and  has  essays  on  "Tact," 
'"Money,"  "Recreation,"  "Health,"  and  sundry 
other  subjects  of  importance  to  suffering  humanity. 
They  are  fully  as  instructive  as  the  series  of  dis- 
courses on  The  Pleasures  of  Life,  which  we  all  read 
some  time  ago.  He  has  one  of  those  very  deliberate 
styles,  has  Sir  John — that  fine  knack  of  setting 
forth  a  truism  with  the  emphasis  due  a  discovery. 
One  is  ever  at  a  loss  in  reading  him  to  decide 
whether  the  quotations  with  which  every  page  is  so 
plentifully  besprinkled  suggests  the  text,  or  the  text 
the  quotations.  I  have  thought,  in  gazing  over  col- 
lections of  proverbs,  how  eminently  wise  one  might 
be  thought  by  furnishing  a  setting  for  a  few  dozen 
gems  of  experience.  But  Sir  John  quite  often  comes 
to  valuable  conclusions  on  his  own  account,  and 
though  you  are  compelled  to  admit  they  area  bit  like 
old  friends,  they  are  none  the  less  agreeable  be- 
cause of  that. 

Better  still,  try  the  graceful  essays  of  Richard 
Lesollienee — Prose  Fancies.  They  have  had  the  hon- 
or of  comparison  with  the  immortal  essays  of  Elia, 
by  no  less  competent  a  writer  than  Zangwell,  on  the 
basis  ,of  course,  of  admirable  literary  workmanship 
for  the  series  has  not  that  tine  quality  of  humor 
which  characterizes  the  writing  of  the  in. mortal 
Lamb.  It  is  the  prose  of  a  poet — refined,  dextrous, 
admirably  modulated,  no  verbal  trickery  or  finery, 
but  pure  and  tender  in  phrasing,  as  in  sentiment. 
The  type,  subject  and  the  manner  of  treatment  are 
essentially  modern,  and  yet  the  model  is  classic  in 
its  restraint,  in  its  brevity.    There  is  genius  in  the 


titles  of  those  delicate  fancies — "  The  Woman's  Half- 
profits,"  "  The  Genius  Superstition,"  The  Philosophy 
of  Limited;  Editions,"  "The  Pathetic  Flourish." 
Above  all  though  one  finds  no  effort  at  delivering  a 
message.  No  posing  or  prosing  but  the  point  of  view, 
like  the  style  is  tender  and  true.  I  should  like.to 
read  two  certain  specimens  of  "  The  New  Woman," 
some  pages  out  of  "  The  Blessedness  of  Women," 
and  "  Viragoes  of  the  Brain,"  and  I  should  have  the 
consolation  of  knowing  that  if  they  objected  to  the 
author's  dictum,  they  must  admit  his  poetic  felicity 
of  fiction. 

But  these  are  not  Christmas  books  though  there 
is,  of  course,  no  imaginable  objection  to  reading 
them  at  the  holiday  season.  In  that  category 
Cometh  Old  English  Songs,  a  charming  instance  of 
the  art  typographical,  full  of  pen  and  ink  drawings 
by  H ugh  Thompson,  prefaced  by  Austin  Dobson.  The 
printers  are  decidedly  the  feature,  however,  though 
Mr.  Dobson  is  as  graceful  as  ever.  They  are  ex- 
ceedingly well  done,  full  of  humor  and  character 
and  should  win  Mr.  Thompson  recognition  among 
the  leading  illustrators  which,  indeed,  he  may  have, 
though  his  name  has  not  the  merit  of  familiarity. 
Another  book  whose  plates  he  is  responsible  for  is 
Miss  Austin's  Pride  and  Prejudice.  This  is  really  a 
beautiful  edition  of  that  classic  and  it  has  a  cover 
with  a  design  in  gold  peacock  feathers  against  a 
dark  green  background  which  is  worthy  of  en- 
shrining the  prose  of  Oscar  Wilde.  Indeed,  the 
book  is  exceedingly  swell  and  charmingly  artistic 
Paul  and  Virginia,  Bernardi  de  St.  Pierres  classic, 
appears  in  a  very  handsome  guise  for  Christmas.  It 
is  prettily  illustrated  by  Maurice  Leloir.  with  pic- 
tures of  tropical  scenery,  depicting  the  lovely  twain 
amid  the  glories  of  Mauritian  forests. 

Among  the  most  artistic  of  holiday  publications 
are  the  charming  little  books  which  Frederick  A. 
Stokes  issues.  There  are  three  dainty  volumes. 
Songs  of  Seven,  by  Jean  Migelow,  Point,  Lace  and  Dia- 
monds, by  George  A.  Baker,  and  The  Table  Talk  of 
Abraham  Liv.com.  The  two  former  are  full  of  dainty 
illustrations  and  have  covers  that  are  masterpieces. 

Though  Decaturs  and  Somers,  by  Mally  Elliot 
Seawell,  is  intended  for  young  people.  I  can  rec- 
commend  it  to  anyone  who  likes  a  rattling  story 
of  adventures.  It  is  a  stirring  and  patriotic 
narrative,  and  the  incidents  related  have  the 
advantage  of  being  founded  on  episodes  from  our 
own  naval  history. 

Madeline's  Rescue,  by  the  author  of  Colette,  is  a 
story  for  boys  and  girls  exclusively.  It,  too,  is 
prettily  gotten  up,  with  full-page  pictures  and 
dainty  ornamentation.  Looking  over  these  chil- 
dren's books,  one  cannot  but  admit  that  they  are 
prepared  with  rare  skill  and  exhibit  a  degree  of 
literary  ability  that  does  not  always  distinguish  the 
literary  pabuiuiu  prepared  for  children  of  larger 
growth. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED 

"  Madeline's  Rescue,''  by  Jean  Schultz.  D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Decatur  and  Somers, "by  M.  Elliot  Seawell.  D.  Ap- 
ple ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Table  Talk  of  Abraham  Lincoln,"  F.  A.  Stokes  Co., 
publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Selections  from  Poiut  Lace  and  Diamonds,"  by  Geo. 
A.  Baker.  F.  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale,  A. 
M.  Robertson.^ 

"  Songs  of  Seven,''  by  Jean  Ingelow.  F.  A.  Stokes 
Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Paul  and  Virginia,"  by  B.  de  St.  Pierre.  Appleton 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Doxey 's 

"  Old  English  Songs,"  MacMillan  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  Sale,  Doxey's. 

"  Pride  and  Prejudice,"  by  Jane  Austen.  MacMillan 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  The  Use  of  Life,"  by  Sir  John  Lubbock.  MacMil- 
lan &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 


A  retired  English  army  officer  seeks  a  position  of 
trust.  Private  secretaryship,  or  otherwise.  Apply, 
"G."  care  of  Wave  office. 


Marie- -"  Do  you  really  feel  that  you  could  suppart 

a  wife  ?  " 

George  (proudly) — "Here  are  my  income  tax  re- 
ceipts." 

Marie  (Hinging  herself  into  his  arms) — "  Take  me, 
dearest." — Chicago  Record. 

When  Earl  Ferrars  had  been  convicted  of  murder, 
great  efforts  were  made  to  obtain  a  pardon,  on  the  ground 
that  he  was  insane.  His  mother  being  applied  to  and 
requested  to  write  a  strong  letter  on  the  subject,  an- 
swered, "  Well,  but  if  I  do,  how  am  I  to  marry  off  my 
daughters  V — Green  Bag. 
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*  QUriP'5 
ART  5T0RE 


In  spec)   the    Magnificent    Display  of  Fresn 
European    Oooils   Just  Arrived 


EVERYHODY 
TARIFF  LOWER 


WELCOME 

PRICES  LOWEB 


Bronze  and  Marble  Statuary  and  Pedestals, 
French  Cabineta,  Tables.  Pcsks,  Etc.: 
Clocks,  Lamps.  Vases,  Ornaments  and 
Art  Novelties  in  endless  variety,  fine 
Table  China.  Sevres,  Limoges.  Carlsbad. 
Dresden.  Etc,  Baccarat  and  Bohemian 
Glassware. 


FRAMED  PICTURES 


A  SPECIALTY 


From  the  High-Priced  Oil  Painting  to 
the  Cheapest  Picture 


ANY    PURSE    SUITED  — 

'I 

Thousancs  of  Articles  at  Cost- 

BARGAIN  TABLES 


113  Geary  Street 


FLOWERING 

PLANTS 

ROSES. 
VIOLKTS, 
CAMELLIAS, 
PALMS, 

CARN  ATIONS,  ETC. 

Fruit  and  Ornamental 

TREES. 


Vegetable,  Flower 
and  Farm 
Seeds  Seeds 

Illustrated  Catalogue  Free 

I  Trumbull  &  Brebe, 

el  419-421  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 


HOLIDAY 

BOOKS 

A  Choice  Selection  at 

DOXEY'S 

631  Harket  St., 

under  Palace  Hotel 
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NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


manufacturers  of 


\[*  FINE  FURS 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specially 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  Bldg..  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Franciico. 

*  The  Dodge 

*  BOOK  SSpSIOlVERV  <50., 

J  (  Successors  to  C.  Beach  ) 

Open  Evenings 
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Why  will  women  of  sense  and  taste  permit 
themselves  to  be  absolutely  ruled  with  regard 
to  their  clothes  by  their  dressmakers  and 
tailois?  It  is,  of  course,  quite  easy  to  under- 
stand why  the  latter  prefer  to  clothe  their 
clients  in  uniform,  but  I  fancy  no  woman  likes 
to  see  every  second  maid  or  matron  in  town 
with  a  gown  exactly  similar  to  her  own.  Take 
the  tailor-made  dresses,  buttoned  on  either  side, 
and  on  Kearny  street  any  Saturday  or  Mon- 
day morning  when  the  fashionable  people  do 
their  shopping,  it  is  absolutely  impossible  to 
count  the  dozens  upon  dozens  of  this  style  of 
frock.  Again,  look  at  the  silk  waists  turned 
out  by  Mrs.  Cox,  Madame  Marie  or  Mdme. 
Biber  and  the  resemblance  is  simply  start- 
ling, especially  as  all  the  girls  belonging  to  the 
same  set  affect  these  modistes.  Some  tailors 
consult  their  customers  and  occasionally  make 
some  original  looking  suits.  I  know  a  New 
York  girl  who  invariably  copies  her  costumes 
from  Vogue  and  has  them  turned  out  by  Mans- 
field and  they  are  quite  unusual  in  style  and 
have  the  chic  effect  of  those  pictured 
in  that  dainty  little  paper.  Of  course, 
dressmakers  consult  Parisian  models,  but 
how  few  American  women  affect  the 
peculiar  styles  seen  in  these  fashion  sheets 
and  how  few  dressmakers  like  to  take  the 
trouble  of  making  an  elaborate  gown  when  a 
simply  made  one  will  be  quite  as  costly,  while 
using  but  one-half  the  time  and  labor.  A  cer- 
tain well-known  girl  said  recently  to  me,  "  My 
dress-maker  simply  remarks,  '  Now,  leave  that 
dress  to  me  and  I  assure  you  it  will  suit  you 
perfectly.'  "  I  remember  a  bride  who  made 
some  remark  about  how  she  wished  her  wed- 
ding dress  trimmed  to  her  modiste,  who  burst 
into  a  loud  guffaw,  and,  turning  to  her  work- 
women, said  derisively,  "  Girls,  she  thinks  she 
knows,"  and  the  girl  bore  the  rebuff  and  paid 
the  bill. 


I  think  there  ought  to  be  some  fixed  rule  as 
to  when  women  should  wear  decollete  bodices. 
As  things  are  now,  they  wear  them  at  teas, 
appear  in  them  at  "  at  homes  "  held  while  the 
sun  is  high  in  the  Heavens.  They  have  been 
known  even  to  don  them  at  luncheon,  claim- 
ing the  divine  right  of  femininity  to  wear  what- 
ever they  care  to  when  and  as  often  as  it 
pleases.  Of  course,  women  do  look  prettier  in 
decollete  gowns  and  naturally  desire  to  look 
their  best  always.  Mrs.  Grundy's  followers 
have  the  artist's  warrant  for  declaring  that 
the  frock  that  is  low  enough  to  display  the 
swelling  of  the  bosom  should  not  be  worn. 
The  argument  of  the  "  uncoguid  "  is  that  such 
a  bodice  is  not  modest:  of  the  artists,  that  any 
line  which  cuts  across  a  curve  is  graceless  and 
that  in  order  to  escape  this  the  bodice  must  be- 
gin above  the  curve  of  the  bust,  merely  baring 
the  throat  and  neck.  But  even  the  apparently 
proper  frock  is  infinitely  indecorous  upon  cer- 
tain types  of  women.  Those  with  rough  red 
skin,  with  large  protruding  bones  should  avoid 
them,  as  they  are  suggestive  of  a  surgical  clinic 
and  horribly  hideous.  The  very  stout  woman 
is  equally  forbidding  in  a  low-cut  gown  which 
shows  mountainous  layers  of  ilesh.  The 
gown  that  the  purists  never  look  askance  at 
is  the  V-shaped  bodice,  which  may  be  cut  to 
almost  any  depth  without  appearing  low,  and 
is  better  adapted  than  almost  any  other  style 
for  showing  off  a  well-shaped  neck  and  bosom. 
As  to  the  back  of  the  gown  one  may  have  it  as 
decollete  as  beauty  will  allow,  and  the  maiden 

Rountree's  English  Chocolates  keep  fresh  a  year. 
Can  be  sent  anywhere.    Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 
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with  dimpled  shoulders  may  display  as  much 
of  them  as  her  fancy  dictates.  From  a  hygienic 
standpoint  decollete  frocks  are  as  suicidal  as 
morphine,  and  multitudinous  are  the  cases  of 
consumption,  pneumonia  and  bronchitis  laid 
at  their  door.  Physicians  say  if  they  are  worn 
it  should  be  constantly,  but  the  idea  of  taking 
off  a  warm  high-necked  frock  with  the  accom- 
panying shirt  and  Harmels  is  simply  mons- 
trous. Society,  however,  dictates  otherwise, 
and  in  spite  of  the  fair  dames  who  don  even- 
ing dresses  in  the  day-time,  considers  it  bad 
taste  to  wear  them  but  at  a  dinner  or  in  the 
evening. 


All  the  gorgeous  materials  of  the  season 
are  used  in  evolving  the  fashionable  opera 
cloak.  It  is  a  truly  magnificent  garment, 
rich  with  fur  and  ornate  with  rare  laces.  An 
imported  opera  cloak  which  has  recently  ar- 
rived here  is  made  of  brocaded  velvet  in  cream 
and  mauve,  with  yoke,  Medici  collar  and  full 
sleeves  of  delicate  heliotrope  velvet.  Falling 
from  the  yoke  and  partially  over  the  huge 
sleeve  falls  a  cape  of  ermine  and  ermine  gaunt- 
let finished  the  sleeve  at  the  wrist. 


Custom  cannot  change  the  infinite  variety 
of  hair  adornments  that  are  at  present  in  vogue, 
from  the  golden  crown  that  used  to  be  con- 
sidered the  sole  right  of  a  sovereign,  to  the  sim- 
ple, silver,  slender  pin  used  in  an  empire 
twist.  Those  who  would  be  crowned  wear 
their  hair  parted  in  the  center,  and  a  few 
strands  waved  softly  on  the  forehead.  The 
slender  band  rests  just  above  the  parted  fringe 
and  encircles  the  head.  A  low  decoration  is 
placed  after  the  usual  coronal  fashion  in  front 
while  the  back  hair  is  piled  as  high  as  possi- 
ble. Every  one  wears  her  grandmother's  tor- 
toise shell  comb,  or  if  the  grandmother,  in 
question,  was  fortunate  enough  to  possess  an 
ivory  one,  so  much  the  better.  These  combs, 
as  a  rule,  are  very  broad  and  look  superb  on 
a  dark  haired  lassie.  Young  women  with 
.Madonna-like  faces,  or  those  who  have  been  as- 
sured their  faces  need  oidy  the  nimbus,  part 
their  hair,  wave  it  slightly,  draw  it  low  over 
their  ears  and  knot  it  at  the  nape  of  ihe  neck. 
Then  they  clasp  a  narrow,  sdver  band  around 
their  heads  so  that  the  hair  puffs  very  slightlv 
on  either  side  of  it,  and  are  truly  saint-like  in  ap- 
pearance, at  lea^t.  Girls  who  have  no  tortoise 
shell  combs  wear  gold  or  silver  ones.  The 
broad  effects  are  sought  with  avidity  by  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  women,  often  with 
rather  sad  results;  as  for  instance,  the  moon- 
faced maiden  with  a  broad  comb  surmounting 
her  head,  is  aught  else  but  a  thing  of  beauty. 
Broad-faced  women  should  adopt  the  empire 
style  and  wea'1  slender  pins. 


Bracelets  are  again  coming  into  fashion, 
pretty  slender  bangles  ornamented  with  lover's 
knots  in  pearls,  hearts,  rubies  and  other  ex- 
pressive symbols.  Others  again  are  orna- 
mented with  devices  in  ruby,  sapphire,  emer- 
ald and  pearl  which  unscrewed  and  formed  a 
brooch.  A  curious  breast-pin  I  recently  saw 
had  four  circles  in  blue  enamel  with  four  red 
enamel  flowers  laid  along  them.  A  fetching 
pin  was  a  gold  miniature  cane  with  a  diamond 
snake  twisted  round  it.  The  side  combs  with 
a  lace  pattern  in  diamonds  are  exquisite. 

The  Reflector. 


Ill  Tempered  Babies. 

are  not  desirable  in  any  home.  Insufficient  nourishment 
produces  ill  temper.  Guard  against  fretful  children  by 
feeding  nutritious  and  digestible  food.  The  Gail  Uorden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the  most  successful  of  all 
infant  foods. 

Christmas  cards,  books,  souvenirs  and  novelties  now 
ready  to  mail  to  Eastern  friends.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 
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Cbc  fftnest  ano  most  artistic  ^ 
Jmuoitations  ever  crbibitco  on  d 
tfoc  pacific  Coast  j« 


These  rare  and  exquisite  decorations— each  a  dream 
of  color  and  texture— include  Center  Pieces  in  many 
designs,  Sofa  Pillows,  Photograph  Frames,  Pin  Cush- 
ions, Dresser  Covers,  Tea  Cloths,  Doylies,  Glove 
Cases,  Stand  Spreads,  Stamped  Pieces  and  materials 
for  work  in  great  variety. 


Lessons  given  daily  from  10  to  12.  Trial  Lessons 
'if  Free  of  Charge.  Christmas  sale  begins  Tuesday, 
Q  December  llth.  For  every  two  dollar  sale,  a  chance 
$?      is  given  011  a  beautiful  center  piece  of  roses. 

J(j  ...IRcccption  (Rooms. .. 

|j  parlor  32...  ...palace  Ibotcl 

fUMss  j£.  3.  SMcfUnson 


901-903  Market  Street 

Ready  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

DRY  GOODS 


LARGE  IN  QUANTITY 

FINE  IN  QUALITY 

SEASONABLE  IN  STYLE 
LOW  IN  PRICE 


Special  terms  made  with  Religious,  Educational  aud 
Charitable  Institutions. 
Mail  orders  promptly  and  judiciously  attended  to. 

An  inspection  solicited. 


jvliss  I.  E.  Connor      ^  ofE;  E.  c,swell 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Atteuliou 


flIMss  flDorns' 


 N.  E.  Cor.Suttcr  &  Van  Ncbs 

Scbool  of  Bits 

Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   7  >  cents  per  hour. 


I  LATE  :  BOOKS  \ 

*  * 
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WE 
WANT 
YOUR 
PLATE 


to  priut  one  hun- 
dred best  quality 
cards  from  for  One 
Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225  Kearny  St. 
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COMMUNICATION. 


HOW  TAMMANY  WAS  DEFEATED. 

Editor  Wave  :  It  will  interest  you,  and, 
perhaps,  your  readers  who  take  an  interest  in 
Good  Government,  as  it  did  me,  to  read  what 
Mr.  Preble  Tucker  of  the  Council  of  Confeder- 
ated Good  Government  Clubs  has  to  say  con- 
cerning the  work  done  by  the  G.  G.  Clubs  at 
the  late  election  in  New  York  City.  He 
says  : 

"  Why  Tammany  was  beaten  has  been  variously 
explained.  Tammany  itself  has  not  been  backward 
in  explanations.  It  vociferously  ascribes  to  'hard 
times'— that  convenient  scapegoat  for  disappointed 
political  parties — its  overwhelming  defeat.  The  Re- 
publican politicians  say  '  We  did  it,'  while  even  the 
women,  not  to  be  outdone,  claim  that  their  efforts 
contributed  most  to  the  victory.  Without  depriving 
any  of  the  various  organizations  of  their  just  share  in 
bringing  about  the  revolution,  let  in  take  up  the  ques- 
tion, '  How  was  Tammany  beaten?' 

"  It  is  well  known  that  the  LXX.  represented  but 
a  sentiment.  To  bring  that  sentiment  to  a  focus,  and 
make  it  of  practical  avail,  required  organization. 
Such  organization  is  not  created  in  a  day,  or  even  in 
months.  Fortunately,  the  committee  found  ready  to 
its  hand  an  organization  which  had  slowly  but  surely 
been  crystallizing  for  nearly  two  years  upon  the  very 
sentiment  that  led  to  the  creation  of  the  LXX.  This 
sentiment  was  nun-partisanship  in  municipal  affairs. 
This  organization  was  the  Good  Government  Clubs. 

"  In  the  ordinary  sense  of  the  word  the  clubs  were 
not  a  political  organization.  They  had,  however,  the 
facilities  for  carrying  on  apolitical  campaign.  They 
had  no  affiliation  with  State  or  national  politics,  as 
had  the  other  organizations  in  the  alliance,  and  there- 
fore were  neither  embarrassed  by  considerations  of 
party  expediency  nor  distinguished  by  any  national 
party  badge. 

"The  LXX.,  appreciating  these  facts,  requested 
Executive  Committee  of  the  Good  Government  Clubs 
to  take  charge  of  the  important  work  of  seeing  that 
there  should  be  an  honest  vote  cast  and  counted. 
Tuis  was  no  small  contract,  as  experience  of  the  past 
had  fully  proven.  To  carry  it  out  it  involved  undertak- 
ing to  man  every  one  of  the  1,141  polling  places  in  this 
city  with  two  honest,  intelligent  and  competent 
watchers,  who  should  stay  at  their  posts  from  b'  a.  m. 
until  the  count  was  closed  and  the  result  officially 
announced.  This,  in  most  cases,  meant  until  mid- 
night. 

"  The  clubs,  however,  accepted  the  undertaking, 
and  how  well  it  was  carried  out  is  a  matter  of  public 
history.  Never  before  have  we  had  such  an  honest 
election  and  count,  and  never  before  have  the  polls 
been  so  well  manned. 

"This  work  was  performed  under  the  direction  of 
a  committee  of  three,  appointed  by  the  Good  Govern- 
ment Executive  Committee,  and  known  as  the  Com- 
mittee on  Watchers.  It  had  headquarters  in  the 
basement  of  the  house  No.  39  East  Twenty-third 
street,  occupied  by  the  LXX.,  and  started  in  on  its 
task  about  two  weeks  before  election  day. 

"  Meanwhile,  however,  the  City  Club  and  various 
other  semi-social  reform  organizations  had  held  a 
conference  for  the  purpose  of  getting  together  a  corps 
of  volunteer  watchers.  When  the  Good  Government 
Committee  undertook  the  task  of  watching  the  entire 
city,  these  organizations  offered  their  services  in  pro- 
curing men  to  work  under  the  direction  of  the  com- 
mittee. The  selection  of  watchers  was  necessarily  a 
difficult  task,  as  it  would  not  have  done  to  accept 
every  volunteer  who  offered  his  services,  without  re- 
gard* to  his  qualifications  or  trustworthiness. 

Here  was  where  the  Good  Government  Club  system 
came  into  play.  With  the  exception  of  three,  every 
Assembly  district  in  the  city  was  covered  by  a  Good 
Government  Club.  Each  club  had  a  Campaign  Com- 
mittee, and  the  Chairman  of  each  Campaign  Com- 
mittee was  put  in  charge  of  an  Assembly  district  and 
was  made  responsible  for  the  watchers  and  their 
work  in  his  district.  He  had  the  sole  charge  of 
assigning  them  to  their  respective  polling  places, 
gave  them  their  instructions  and  was  held  accounta- 
ble for  their  carrying  them  out.  In  the  three  Assem- 
bly districts  not  covered  by  the  club,  three  leading 
members  of  the  City  Vigilance  League  were  chosen, 
who  undertook  to  man  these  districts  with  members 
of  that  organization  and  such  others  as  they  could 
rely  upon.  They,  too,  were  made  directly  responsi- 
ble" to  the  Good  Government  Committee  on  Watchers 
for  the  work  in  their  respective  districts. 

"  During  the  week  immediately  preceding  election 
the  captain  of  every  Assembly  district  called  a  meet- 
ing of  his  watchers  at  the  district  headquarters, 
which,  in  most  cases,  were  the  club  rooms  of  a  Good 
Government  Club,  and  a  lawyer  especially  assigned 
for  that  purpose  gave  a  short  lecture  on  the  election 
law.  Each  watcher  was  furnished  with  a  copy  of  the 
election  law  as  published  by  the  Police  Department, 
and,  in  addition,  a  pamphlet  got  up  by  the  City  Club 


and  Good  Government  Club  Council  entitled  '  A 
I'.ain  Statement  of  the  Election  Law  as  in  Force  in 
New  York  City.'  Thus  equipped  every  watcher  was 
expected  to  study  and  get  thoroughly  familiar  with 
tha  requirements  of  the  law  before  election  day.  In 
addition  to  this,  each  watcher  was  furnished  with  a 
bulge,  a  watcher's  certificate,  a  count  card  for  enter- 
ing the  result  of  the  vote  on  each  municipal  candi- 
date, and  a  no'ebook  in  which  was  pasted  a  copy  of 
the  official  registry  list  of  his  election  district,  and  a 
series  of  printed  instructions  as  to  his  rights  and 
duties  at  the  polling-place. 

"So  energetically  and  thoroughly  was  the  work  of 
the  Good  Government  Committee  on  Watchers  prose- 
cuted that  everything  was  practically  completed  by 
the  Saturday  night  preceding  the  election.  All  the 
watchers  had  received  their  instructionsand  were  fully 
equipped  for  their  work.  The  courage  and  intelli- 
gence displayed  by  the  Good  Government  watchers 
on  election  day  were  remarkable,  and  called  forth 
praise  from  all  parties  except  the  enemy. 

"It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  without  the 
Good  Government  Clubs  this  most  important  work 
of  the  campaign  would  have  been  impossible  of 
accomplishment  in  the  short  time  allowed  to  it. 
This  work  was,  however,  separate  and  apart  from 
the  work  done  by  the  club3,  both  before  and  during 
the  campaign,  in  the  way  of  spreading  the  idea  of 
non-partisanship  in  municipal  affairs.  Their  speak- 
ers were  all  over  the  city,  talking  from  trucks  and  in 
halls.  The  great  assistance  rendered  by  the  young 
men  of  the  colleges  and  law  schools  in  serving  as 
watchers  ought  not  to  be  overlooked.  Their  task  was 
hard  and  disagreeable  in  the  extreme,  and  yet  they 
did  not  flinch  from  it  in  a  single  known  instance. 

"  This  systematic  and  close  watch  of  the  count  and 
the  means  taken  by  the  clubs  to  prevent  false  and 
fraudulent  registration  had  more  to  do  with  the 
result  than  appears  on  the  surface.  It  has  been  esti- 
mated by  those  whose  experience  with  fraudulent 
elections  enables  them  to  speak  with  authority  that 
from  20,000  to  30,000  votes  at  previous  elections  in 
this  city  have  been  fraudulent.  Mr.  Strong's  plu- 
rality, in  round  numbers,  was  45,000.  Twenty-three 
thousand  votes  fraudulently  taken  from  him  and 
counted  for  Mr.  Grant  would  have  elected  the  latter 
by  a  safe  plurality.  In  other  words,  an  average 
change  of  twenty  votes  in  an  election  district  would 
have  done  it. 

'  Hitherto,  the  districts  below  Fourteenth  street 
have  rolled  up  phenomenal  maj  irities  for  the  Tam- 
manv  ticket.  Last  year,  when  public  sentiment  was 
entirely  against  Maynard,  the  returns  showed  30,000 
plurality  for  him. 

"These  facts  must  not  be  overlooked  when  consid- 
ering the  work  done  by  the  Good  Government  Clubs. 
They  prove  beyond  question  the  important  part  they 
plaved  in  the  campaign  against  Tammany. 

"  The  important  work  of  the  clubs,  however,  has 
but  just  begun.  The  late  election  did  not  destroy 
that  greatest  of  all  evils  underlying  our  city  govern- 
ment—the intermingling  of  national  politics  with 
municipal  politics.  There  was  merely  a  temporary 
union  of  the  various  party  organizations  against  the 
common  enemy.  The  emergency  was  so  grave  as  to 
obscure  temporarily  the  partisan  differences  which, 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  would  have  prevented 
a  union. 

"  That  the  people  of  the  city  outside  of  the  active 
politicians  are  ready  to  throw  aside  national  party 
prejudices  for  the  good  of  the  city  was,  how  ever,  very 
clearlv  demonstrated.  To  preserve  this  spirit  of  non- 
partisanship  and  furnish  it  with  a  trustworthy  means 


of  expression  at  every  ensuing  municipal  election 
should  he  the  chief  work  of  the  Good  Government 
Clubs.  Fortunately,  the  constitutional  amendments 
separating  municipal  elections  from  other  elections 
have  passed.  This  makes  the  task  of  the  clubs  much 
more  easy. 

"  The  use  of  the  term  non-partisan  by  the  Good 
Government  Clubs  has  been  very  generally  misun- 
derstood. The  clubs  do  not  seek  to  do  away  with 
partisanship  in  a  proper  sense.  But  they  are  trying 
to  deUroy  that  pernicious  and  totally  illogical  parti- 
sanship which  forces  a  man  to  vote  in  municipal 
elections  upon  national  party  lines.  They  realize 
that  just  so  long  as  the  national  party  organizations, 
as  such,  put  up  candidates  for  municipal  offices,  and 
appeal  to  the  party  allegience  of  the  voters  to  elect 
them,  good  municipal  government  cannot  be 
obtained.  They  further  realize  that  intelligent  par- 
tisanship is  essential  to  any  form  of  democratic 
government,  municipal  or  otherwise. 

"They,  therefore,  hope  to  bring  about  such  aradical 
change  in  our  present  political  methods  that  all  our 
citizens  shall  be  partisans  for  or  against  bad  munici- 
pal government;  that  men  and  measures  shall  be  the 
lines  upon  which  voters  in  a  municipal  election  shall 
divide,  and  not  the  "  Force  Bill,"  Tariff  Bill.  Silver 
Question  or  any  other  issue  that  may  divide  the 
national  parties. 

"The  supposition  that  the  Good  Government 
Clubs  intend  to  bully  or  force  the  national  party 
organizations  into  nominating  good  men  for  munic- 
ipal ollice8  is  totally  erroneous.  Such  a  course  on 
their  part  could  only  result  in  intrenching  more 
firmly  that  misapplied  partisanship  they  are  striving 
to  overthrow. 

"  With  this  in  view,  the  Confererated  Clubs 
adopted  a  constitution  which  provides  for  the  calling 
of  a  nominating  convention.  Their  machinery  for 
putting  into  the  field  a  municipal  ticket  is  adequate, 
and  will  be  used  whenever  necessary.  The  creation 
and  subsequent  action  of  the  Committee  of  Seventy 
rendered  this  unnecessary  this  fall.  That  the  peo- 
ple will  follow  when  properly  led  has  been  shown. 
That  the  Good  Government  Clubs  have  the  confi- 
dence of  a  large  number  of  the  people  has  also  been 
shown  If  they  do  nothing  to  forfeit  this  confidence 
they  will  be  in  such  a  strong  position  when  the  next 
municipal  election  takes  place  as  to  warrant  their 
app°aling  to  the  citizens  of  this  city  to  follow  their 
lead  in  the  fight  for  good  government. 

"  To  sneer  at  them  as  '  amateur  politicians,'  as  has 
been  done  by  a  certain  leading  newspaper,  does  not 
in  jure  them  in  the  eyes  of  the  public.  The  reputa- 
tion which  at  present  distinguishes  the  '  profes-. 
sional '  politician  is  not  very  savory,  and  the  term 
'  practical,'  when  applied'  to  politics  has  become 
almost  synonymous  with  '  felonious  '  in  theminds  of 
most  of  us.  That  the  methods  of  the  Good  Govern- 
ment Clubs  are  practical  has  been  too  well  proved  to 
n:ed  further  demonstration.  They  believe  th'ir 
aims  are  equally  practical  and  that  belief  is  shared 
by  thousands  of  intelligent  citizens." 

Let  the  same  work  be  done  in  San  Fran- 
cisco if  we  are  to  expect  honest  municipal 
elections.  The  stand  taken  by  the  Wave  is 
highly  appreciated  by  myself  and  others 
whom  I  know  interested  in"  honest  primaries, 
honest  elections  and  honest  administration." 
Yours  truly, 
A  Friend  to  Good  Government, 


For  Twenty  Years 

Scott's  Emulsion  has  been  endorsed  by  physicians  of  the 
whole  world.  There  is  no  secret  about  its  ingredients. 
Physicians  prescribo 

Scott's  Emulsion 

because  they  know  what  great  nourishing  and  curative  prop- 
erties it  contains.  They  know  it  is  what  it  is  represented 
to  be  ;  namely,  a  perfect  emulsion  of  the  best  Norway  Cod- 
liver  Oil  with  the  hypophosphites  of  lime  and  soda, 
lor  Oouglis,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Weak  Lungs,  Consump- 
tion, Scrofula,  Anaemia,  "Weak  Babies,  Thin  Children,  Eickets,  Mar- 
asmus, Loss  of  Tlesh,  General  Debility,  and  all  conditions  of  Wasting. 

The  only  genuine  Scott's  Emulsion  is  put  in  salmon- 
colored  wrapper.    Refuse  inferior  substitutes ! 

Send  for  pamphlet  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &.  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.    50  cents  and  $1. 


THE  WAVE 
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AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

£,.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated^  Proprietors 

MONDAY  NEXT,  THIRD  AND  LAST  WEEK 

—  ALEXANDER  5ALY1NI 

Accompanied  by  Wm.  Rertimuicl  and  a  company  of 
players,  under  the  direction  of  \V.  M.  Wilkison 

'ON DAY  aud  THURSDAY   NIGHTS— First  presentation  on 
the  English  stage  of  a  romantic  comedy,  entitled 

VHE  STUDENT  OF  SALAMANCA 

uesday  aud  Saturday  Ev'gs  THE  THUEE  GU  VRDSMEM 

'ednesdnv  and  Kridav  ■      KUY  BI.AS 

iturday  Matinee  DON  CESAR  DE  BAZAN 

Monday,  December  1  7 tli 
The  American  Extravaganza  Company  in 

ALLADDIN,  Jr. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

,1,  HAYMAN  &  CO  (Incorporated)   Proprietors 

I  H.  FRIEDLANDKR  Manager 

Second  and  Last  Week. 

Cvery  evening  (including  Sunday)   Matinee  Saturday 

America's  Greatest  Tragedian, 

HR.  THOn/lS  KEENE. 

Repertoire:  

ilonday  and  Thursday  Hamlet 

*uesday  and  Saturday  Richard  III 

Wednesday  Merchant  ot  Venice 

'riday   Othello 

laturday  Matinee   Richelieu 

Sunday  Louis  XI 

December  17th- SADIE  MARTINOT. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

4RS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Minager 

TO-NIGHT 

  GILBERT    AND  SULLIVAN'S  

Ever  Popular  Opera 

"THE  MIKADO." 

Re-appearance  of 

BELLE   THORNE  and  ALICE  GAILLARD, 

Monday,    December    1  Otli 

  "CASPARONE." 

POPULAR   PRICES   :   :    :    25   and    50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSEi 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

DAN'L   A.   KELLY,  in  a  great  production  of 

THE   SHADOW  DETECTIVE 


Monday  Evening,  December  10th. 
OUTCASTS   OF  A    GREAT  CITY 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  SI,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  lUc,  loc,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  II  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 

ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

J.  P.  HOWE  Manager 

Next  Week  Next  Week 

ANOTHER    GREAT    BILL         ENTIRE  CHANGE 
Continued  Success  of 

Haverly's    Mastodonic    Operatic  Minstrels 

First  Time  in  San  Francisco  of 

.    .    .    THE    BLACK    MIKADO    .    .  . 

2Q — Gifls  in  Block  Face  20 

All  Seats  on  First  Floor    50c 

Balcony— Except  Two  Front  Rows—  25c 

Sunday  Night,  Last  Night  of 
BILL  TROVATORE. 

ORPHEUJH 
San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Commencing;  Monday,  December  xotli 

Alice  RaymOnd--The  World's  Greatest  Lady  Cor- 
netist,  Iresh  from  her  triumphs  at  the  Toronto  and  Richmond 
Expositions  and  one  of  the  star  features  of  Gilmore's  Baud 
Thomas  and  Welsh,  Singing  &  Dancing  Comedians. 
McCarthy  &  Reynolds,  Irish  Sketch  Artists. 
Nahl  and  Bradley's  Living  Bronze  Statuary. 

Caicedo,  O.  K.  Sato,  Morellos, 
Cornallas,  etc. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


MAPLE    HALL.- -PALACE  HOTEL. 

Wednesday  Evening  December  12 

 8:15  o'clock  

CONCERT   Given  by 

MISS  SADIE  F.  TIBBEY 

Whistling  Soloist. 

Tickets  60  Cents 

To  be  had  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


IL&IC 


After  the  kaleidoscopic  effects  of  programmes 
at  ti  i  es  very  much  mixed,  a  whole  evening 
devoted  to  one  master  comes  as  an  overpower- 
ful  revelation.  The  Wagner  nights,  to  the 
most  enduring  enthusiast,  bring  a  touch  of  ex- 
haustion, while  they  distinctly  weary  the 
uncultured.  Rubinstein,  as  a  composer,  drew 
more  than  a  little  of  good  repute  from  his  im- 
mense tame  as  a  pianist.  Like  Liszt,  he  first 
gathered  the  focus  of  public  enthusiasm 
through  his  personal  greatness,  and  compelled 
the  world  to  listen  because  of  the  wonderful 
endowment  nature  dowered  him  with  in 
another  field.  A  new  personality  making 
the  pianoforte  its  mirror  has  struck  deep 
into  the  consciousness  of  the  last  half 
of  our  century,  and  leaves  a  glow  of  personal 
glory  shining  far  into  the  future.  His  playing 
was  so  much  its  own  that  no  preconceived 
standards  held  good  after  hearing  it,  and  here 
the  weight  of  his  individuality  carried  all  be- 
fore it.  Labels  like  pianist  or  virtuoso,  convey 
no  meaning  applied  to  him;  a  great  artist  once 
said:  "  Ah,  Rubinstein,  when  he  plays  there 
is  no  other  musician,  but  when  he  composes  ! 
No — he  is  something  less  than  Mendelssohn." 

The  Rubinstein  programme  was  not  the  most 
happy  yet  given  by  Herr  Sheel's  Orchestra, 
not  that  the  playing  was  below  pitch,  but 
because  of  the  limit  of  the  composer's  note  as 
an  original  composer.  The  symphony  made 
no  impression  of  profundity,  was,  perhaps,  even 
heavy  and  conveyed  no  fresh  and  unanimous 
inspiration.  Pianistic  brilliants  glimmered  in 
the  score  robbed  of  the  bold  grace  such  as  a 
keyboard  alone  could  emit.  The  world  forgot, 
is  not  to  be  associated  with  Rubinstein's  com- 
positions, as  a  whole.  Inspired  to  esoteric 
feeling  by  the  rich  Oriental  poetry  of  Mirza 
Schafy,  his  setting  catch  their  tone  in  a  web 
of  phrase  and  harmony  finer  yet,  than  the 
texture  of  the  originals.  Strange,  trua,  human 
cries  call  from  many  others  of  his  songs,  and 
a  few  of  the  piano  creations  stir  with  the  mys- 
terious simplicity  of  pure,  unsought  feeling. 
But  not  always  feeling  inspired  to  effort  and 
self-consciousness  beset  a  fine  and  deep  gift, 
easily  the  best  among  the  tribe  of^  modern 
pianists. 

Those  light  numbers,  particularly  the  dainty 
Feramor's  Ballet  music,  awakened  enthusiasm 
and  proved  the  capacity  for  being  popular 
Rubenstein  possessed  had  he  had  a  mind  to 
wield  the  same.  Of  the  thick  and  uninterest- 
ing Dmitri  Donskoi  overture  and  the  tasteless 
orchestration  of  the  celebrated  Valse  Caprice, 
one  could  avoid  a  rehearing  with  special 
relish.  Russian  characteristics  as  understood 
in  connection  with  Tschaikowski's  works, 
Rubinstein  did  not  possess,  either  in  melody  or 
harmonic  structure,  and  though  a  strong  vein 
of  orientalism  colored  his  genius,  his  style  and 
sentiment  came  well  under  the  sympathetic 
influence  of  Mendelssohn.  A  great  and  splen- 
did fame,  not  perhaps  as  supreme  as  it  might 
have  been  had  this  great  artist  lived  earlier, 
stands  monumentally  above  that  of  his  contem- 
poraries, excepting  all  but  a  few,  and  promises 
to  endure  long  after  many  well-known  names 
of  the  present  day  are  forgotten. 

Singing  has  come  to  be  an  art  so  practical 
that  it  may  be  considered  general  property. 
Every  where  there  are  singing  voices  capable 
of  expressing  anything  and  all  things  in  the 
way  of  emotion,  dexterity  or  volume.  How 
many  brains  there  are  behind  those  voices  is 
another  matter.    The  singing  heard  here  is 


nearly  always  average  in  fault  and  merit. 
Two  things  there  are,  however,  done  so  seldom, 
that,  though  prime  necessities  in  theory,  are 
phenomenal  virtues  when  respectably  accom- 
plished.   No  voice,  it  is  to  be  supposed  by 
every  reasonable  person,  should  be  heard  in 
public  before  it  has  reached  even  quality,  pitch 
and  volume  from  its  highest  to  its  lowest  tone, 
irrespective  of  class  or  sex  ;  and  every  syllable 
should  have  the  articulateness  and  self-same 
color  that  it  has  in  speech.    That  the  literary 
value  in  song  stands  paramount  and  that  the 
words  in  all  modern  ballads  have  come  before 
their  musical  setting  is  obvious.    One  hears 
invocations  "  to  larve,  to  noight,  to  sawng  "  and 
other  queer  comestibles  without  realizing  that 
love,  night  and  song  are  being  lampooned.  If 
Svengalis  Trilby  sang  in  the  middle  of  the 
note,  it  would  have  been  better  if  she  had  sung 
into  the  middle  of  the  vowel,  which  is  what  all 
respectable  singers  do,  no  matter  what  the 
language. 

A  fair  house,  some  enthusiasm  and  an  evenly 
interesting  programme  were  the  chief  features 
of  Miss  Shindler's  Concert.  Miss  Shindler, 
Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel  bore  the  burdens  of 
the  solos  with  even  success. 

Lesley  Martin. 


Plain  and  silver-mounted  leather  'goods  tor  the  holi- 
days.   Open  evenings.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 

Candies  from  France,  Germany,  Switzerland,  etc., 
for  the  holidays,  at  Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 


$225 


Our  reduced  price  for  month  of  De- 
cember for  a  beautiful  Mahogany  fin- 
ished 74  octave 


PIANO 


There's  no  other  word  for  it — it's  a 
BARGAIN.    Come  and  see  it. 

Entire  stock  at  reduced 
ONE  MONTH. 

All  grades  of  Pianos,  from  the  cheap 
est  to  the  renowned  DECKER  BROS. 


prices 


for 


KOHLER&  CHASE, 

26—30 

O'FARRELL  ST. 


RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES! 

^alifortyia  Jockey  <5>lub  Rae?5 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 
COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER   27,  1894 


Races  Monday.  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p. 
m.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  tb» 
gate. 
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ejOcir^Y  Gossji? 


SACRAMENTO. 


The  papers  have  erroneously  stated  that  Charlie 
Peodgee  anticipated  getting  up  a  fancy  dress  hall  to  aid 
the  fund  of  the  orphan  asylum.  Charlie  has  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  it.  The  directors  and  Charlie  disputed 
over  some  trifling  thing  and  the  latter's  interest  in  the 
orphans  has  suddenly  ceased.  In  fact,  there  is  no  fancy 
dress  hall  contemplated,  and  how  the  ramor  gained  cur- 
rency is  a  mystery. 

Guy  Maydwell  has  been  brought  in  unpleasant  notor- 
iety again.  This  time  by  reason  of  his  bibulous  ten- 
dencies. At  dusk  he  and  a  friend  were  coming  over 
from  Yolo,  both  having  indulged  in  a  hilarious  afternoon. 
When  they  reached  the  middle  of  the  bridge  they  thought 
it  would  be  great  sport  to  dive  off.  They  dared  each 
other  and  the  consequence  was  they  both  jumped,  (iuy 
was  almost  dead  when  rescued,  but  the  poor  unfortunate 
friend  sank  before  assistance  reached  him. 

Miss  Upson  was  one  of  the  guests  in  Mrs.  Henry 
Crocker's  box  at  the  Horse  Show.  There  have  been 
several  entertainments  given  in  her  honor  and  the  papers 
have  commented  very  favorably  on  her  good  looks  and 
personal  popularity. 

Edith  Miller  entertained  a  few  friends  Thanksgiving 
night,  but  it  was  sort  of  a  juvenile  affair. 

The  local  papers  in  your  city  have  given  quite  elaborate 
accounts  of  the  nuptials  of  Mr.  Scliwan  and  Miss  Dem- 
ing.  They  described  at  length  the  costumes,  wedding 
repast,  etc.  Quite  amusing,  don't  you  think,  considering 
the  affair  has  not  as  yet  taken  place.  When  it  does  I 
shall  write  you  all  about  it.  The  concert  to  be  given  by 
Mrs.  Percy  Ross  will  take  place  this  evening.  It  was  to 
have  occurred  a  couple  of  weeks  ago,  but  she  kindly  post- 
poned it  to  aid  Miss  Gertie  Carley.  Mrs.  Bonnheim  will 
appear  to-night  for  the  first  time  since  her  return  from 
Europe.  It  is  said  her  voice  has  improved  wonderfully, 
but  1  will  have  to  wait  until  my  next  letter  to  tell  you 
all  about  the  programme.  Mrs.  Hurd  will  entertain  the 
participants  at  a  supper  after  the  concert. 

The  minister  and  Carrie  will  wed  to-morrow.  The 
ceremony  will  be  performed  by  Bishop  Wingfield. 

The  Nicholls,  formerly  husband  and  wife,  have  been 
brought  into  unpleasant  notoriety  again.  It  is  all  over  a 
little  bill  that  both  refused  to  pay.  The  Doctor  did  not 
consider  himself  responsible  for  bills  contracted  by  Car- 
rie. She  had  her  own  individual  account,  he  claims. 
The  papers  have  made  much  over  their  appearance  in 
court.  Her  costumes  have  been  described  at  length, 
and  then,  what  is  worse,  she  ha3  been  accused  of  using 
some  emphatic  expressions.  The  suit  has  turned  out  to 
be  a  sort  of  Police  Court  sensation. 

The  Ladies'  Guild  of  St.  Paul's  Church  gave  an  enter- 
tainment last  night  in  the  Sunday  School  room  of  the 
church.  During  the  afternoon  a  sale  of  fancy  articles 
was  in  progress,  and  the  booths  presented  a  most  artis- 
tic appearance.  The  ladies  in  charge  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated over  the  success  they  met  with,  for  a  very  neat 
little  sum  was  realized. 

Mrs.  Dud  Lindley  will  give  a  card  party  to-morrow 
night.  There  is  very  little  entertaining  predicted,  only 
a  few  informal  card  parties. 

Sistkr  Sue. 

December  5,  1894. 


FRESNO. 

Dkai:  Wave:  It's  nothing  but  socials  and  literary 
societies  now.  Oh,  we  are  getting  shockingly  learned,  I 
will  confess,  though,  it  is  in  self-defen9e.  The  boys  won't 
let  us  be  giddy  and  we've  got  to  do  something.  There 
wasn't  a  very  big  crowd  at  the  Episcopal  social,  Monday 
night,  but  we  were  very  select.  Of  course,  Fannie  and 
Mary  were  there  with  the  Doctor  and  Ernest.  The 
Davison  girls  were  there,  both  fortified  with  capa- 
cious smiles  and  accompanied  by  a  Miss  Reeves,  who  is 
visiting  them  from  Sacramento.  She  is  the  sweetest 
little  thing  imaginable,  and  has  made  a  great  hit  with 
the  boys.  Frank  H.  and  Miss  Williams  came  as  usual, 
but  were  very  sedate.  Carrie  was  out  with  one  of  the 
younger  boys.  She  seems  to  be  receiving  quite  a  good 
deal  of  attention  from  the  younger  set  of  late.  I  won- 
der what  is  the  matter  with  the  older  boys.  Storey 
was  there  and  Tom  Lynch.  Tom,  however,  gave  the 
"  Kindergarten"  quite  a  liberal  share  of  his  time. 

The  men  of  the  older  set  are  dreadfully  stupid  lately — 
even  more  so  than  usual.  Llyod  Moultrie,  the  railroad 
magnate,  is  among  the  missed  ones.  But  I  suppose  now 
s/ie  is  back  he  will  be  seen  more  frequently.  Charlie 
Kiege  has  also  been  rather  coy  of  late. 

I  was  very  much  surprised  when  I  heard  that  Frank 
H.,  Stoney  and  Harry  Mac  were  among  the  dancers  at  the 
Athletic's  ball  last  week.  But  more  surprised  was  I,  when 
I  heard  the  name  of  one  of  the  so-called  young  ladies  that 
one  of  the  trio  danced  with.  I  should  think  they  would 
be  a  little  more  select  in  their  company. 

There  was  a  very  select  gathering  at  Kutner  Hall 
Thanksgiving  evening;  that  is,  so  I  was  told,  for  my 
humble  self  was  not  honored  with  an  invitation.  It  ap- 
pears that  the  affair  was  entirely  impromptu.  The  boys 
went  out  and  gathered  up  about  fifteen  couple  and  a 
pianist  and  had  a  dance.  Abe  Kutner  seemed  to  be  at 
the  head  of  the  party.    Carrie  was  there,  so  were  the 
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Davisons  and  their  friend.  Miss  Williams  was  there, 
but  Frank  wasn't.  Dot  Austin  and  Sadie,  too.  Boys 
as  usual  were  at  a  premium.  Those  who  were  there 
were  mostly  of  the  younger  crowd.  From  reports  they 
had  a  very  enjoyable  evening. 

I  saw  one  charming  young  widow  on  the  street  this 
week  with  her  crutches — poor  thing.  Her  sister,  Miss 
Brown,  was  with  her.  The  latter  is  quite  as  handsome 
and  attractive  as  the  widow. 

Among  the  younger  set  I  have  heard  that  Angus  and 
Nellie  are  back  in  the  old  combination  again.  How 
strange! 

I  saw  George  Roeding  the  other  day.  He  looks  rather 
downcast  and  lonesome  since  Daisy  left.  Clarence  Free- 
man also  wears  a  similarly  wan  frontispiece,  I  believe 
for  the  same  reason. 

I  am  sorry  you  couldn't  print  my  letter  of  three  weeks 
ago.  Its  announcement  of  the  engagement  of  Johnny  Mac 
and  Louise  would  be  news  then.  If  you  could  only  give 
the  date  of  the  wedding  that  would  be  news  to  every  boiy. 

I  understand  Major  Denickeis  having  a  woeful  time  of 
it.  His  pretty  wife  is  said  to  extract  the  most  marvelous 
obedience  from  her  aged  liege.  But  then  that's  an  ad- 
vantage of  being  an  "old  man's  darling." 

Tkix. 


SAN  JOSE. 

"  I  have  set  Thee  on  high,  above  all  the  nations  of  the 
earth.''  Such  was  the  subject  of  Rev.  Cantine's  elo- 
quent discourse,  or  as  some,  who  are  not  patriotic,  would 
say,  Rev.  Cantine's  great  A.  P.  A.  sermon  on  Than!  s 
giving  Day.  After  giving  several  reasons  why  we  should 
be  thankful  for  being  natives  of  this  great  nation,  and 
telling  us  in  grand,  rhetorical  sentences  how  "uneasy 
lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown,"  he  went  on  to  say 
how  the  Great  Creator  of  the  Universe  has  placed  us 
above  all  the  nations  of  the  earth.  The  tone  of  his  ser- 
mon implied  that  we  must  exercise  Christian  charity  and 
brotherly  love,  and  keep  the  Irish,  Germans,  Russians, 
Italians,  French  (he  said  nothing  about  the  Chinese  or 
.Japanese,  but,  of  course,  they  are  iicluded)  from  coming 
to  these  shores.  If  foreigners  come  to  this  country,  even 
though  they  come  to  carry  oft'  our  wealthy  heiresses,  the 
great  political  preacher  would  have  them  become  Ameri- 
can citizens,  rejecting  forever  the  "doctrine  of  temporal 
power,''  whatever  that  may  be.  Some  of  his  ooberta 
explaining  it,  say,  that  the  great  man  was  speaking 
about  the  Pope,  while  others  insist  that  the  great  Cttnten 
wants  all  temporal  power  to  be  vested  in  the  Methodists. 
This  I  think  is  only  fair,  as  the  Pope's  Irish  have  held 
sway  here  long  enough.  It  does  seem  ridiculous  that  we 
have  to  send  our  sons  and  daughters  to  such  terrible 
countries  as  France,  Italy  or  Germany  to  finish  their 
education.  How  the  great  political  preacher  must  feel 
the  slight  cast  upon  the  nation  by  the  Macheferts,  whose 
son  ami  daughter  are  studying  music  in  Germany,  by 
such  an  unloyal  citizen  as  Judge  Rhodes,  whose  accom- 
plished grand-daughter.  Miss  Grace  Barstow,  studied  in 
that  same  country  !  Miss  Hunkins  is  perfecting  herself 
in  music,  abroad,  and  the  Misses  Calhoun  visited  foreign 
countries  to  achieve  fame  in  elocution  and  rhetoric.  It's 
a'shame  that  all  these  people  were  so  un-American,  as  we 
all  know  that  they  could  have  proved  their  loyalty  by 
receiving  instructions  at  the  great,  grand  and  tranquil 
Methodist  College,  the  University  of  the  Pacific.  This 
great  minister  would  put  to  shame  Harry  Morehouse, 
John  E.  Richards,  Nick  Bowden,  by  the  flippant  way  he 
can  handle  facts  and  figures.  They  would  be  nowhere 
in  discussing  the  liquor  question  or  the  franchise.  It  is 
too  bad  this  great  minister  of  the  gospel  don't  run 
for  Sheriff  or  Chief  of  Police,  as  he  would  make  an  ideal 
officer,  and  would  show  George  Bollinger  and  Chief  Kid- 
ward  how  to  capture  and  exterminate  Sabbath-breakers, 
liquor  dealers  and  Papists.  "  Uneasy  lies  the  head-that 
wears  a  crown."  Alas,  it  is  whispered  that  Cantine  has 
reached  the  summit  of  his  glory,  and  that  a  large  number 
of  the  best  men  and  women,  who  for  years  have  wor- 
shiped at  the  Methodist  altar,  are  about  to  transfer  their 
allegiance  to  the  little  church  further  up  the  street, 
whose  pastor,  Dr.  Wakefield,  has  never  indulged  in  the 
exciting  pastime  of  preaching  political  sermons,  nor 
whose  church  has  ever  been  turned  into  a  political  meet- 
ing house.  Many  of  these  already  assert  that  they  are 
tired  of  a  political  religion,  and  don't  want  to  go  through 
a  series  of  stump  speeches,  as  they  did  last  spring,  and 
so  before  the  next  election  will  take  refuge  in  flight. 

I  will  tell  you  about  our  Leap  Year  Ball  next  week. 
I  don't  hope*  any  of  the  patronesses  will  not  have  to 
"  put  up  "any  money  to  remunerate  Manager  Snell,  or 
to  pay  the  musicians. 

Mrs.  Murphy  Columbet  was  wild  with  anger  because 
her  son-in-law  dared  to  marry  the  bright  and  handsome 
Genie  Glass  without  consulting  her.  It  will  blow  over, 
however,  now  that  the3T  are  married. 

Bessi  E. 


lung-scrofula,  commonly  known  as  Pulmonary  Consa: 

tion.    By  druggists. 


A  Skeleton  in  the  Closet. 

How  often  do  we  hear  of  this  in  domestic  life  at  thi 
day.  But  what  is  more  appalling  than  the  living  body 
made  repulsive  with  skin  and  scalp  diseases,  salt-rheum, 
tetter,  eczema  and  scrofulous  sores  and  swellings.  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery  is  the  positive  cure 
for  all  of  these  diseases.      If  taken  in  time  it  also  cures 


Keyxer,  N.  0, 

Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce:  Dear  Sir — When  about  three  yeart 
old  I  was  taken  with  mumps,  also  had  fever,  finally  I  had 
that  dreaded  disease  Scrofula.  The  most  eminent  pliyn'- 
cians  in  this  section  treated  me  to  no  avail.  I  had  r mi- 
ning scrofulous  sores  on  left  side  of  neck  and  face.  I  wu 
small  and  weakly  when  eight  or  nine  years  old,  and  in 
fact  was  nearly  a  skeleton.  Six  bottles  of  Or.  l'ierce'i 
Golden  Medical  Discovery  wrought  marvelous  change*. 
Although  the  sores  were  healed  in  eight  months,  1  dM 
not  quit  t  iking  it  until  I  was  sure  it  had  been  entirely 
routed  from  my  system.  The  only  signs  left  of  the 
dreadful  disease  are  the  scars,  which  ever  reminds  me  of 
how  near  death's  door  I  was  until  rescued  by  the  "  Dis- 
covery.'' I  am  now  eighteen  years  old  and  weigh  148 
pounds  and  have  not  been  sick  in  five  years. 

Yours  respectfully, 
HARVEY  M.  HOLLEMAN, 

Agt.  for  Seaboard  Air  Line. 

For  constipation  and  headache,  use  Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets. 

Paris  panel  and  cabinet  frames,  largest  assortment 
and  lowest  prices.     Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


Pretty  is  no  name  for  them  this  year,  I 
Such  dainty,  novel  anl  altogether  de-{ 
lightful  pieces  for  this  Christmas.  Not 
heavy,  cumbersome,  high-priced  pieces,, 
but  exquisite  bit-  at  moderate  co3t. 

Come  and  look  at  them  now,  and  buy 
later  on. 

CALIFORNI  A  FURNITURE  COMPANY 
N.  P.  COLE  &  CO. 

117-123    GEARY  STREET 


Compare 


Rain,  fog,  winter  long 
dampness,  murky  atmos- 
phere, chilling  winds. — 
Result  :  Malaria,  Rheu- 
matism, etc.  That's 
FRISCO. 


Showers,  Sunshine. clear 
mountain  air,  mineral"" 
springs; hot  mud,  salt  an 
sulphur  haths.  Superb, 
hotel. --Result:  HHAt.T 
That's  BYRON. 


Chops/; 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGi 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAI,. 
C.    R     MASON  MANAfiKH 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  #1,000,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President             GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair           James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 
James  Moffitt            John  A.  Hooper           C.  G.  Hooker 
Frank  J.  Sullivan       I,.  P.  Drexler               Robt.  McElro> 
Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $24,061,791  21 
Guarantee  Capital  ami  Surplus, 


1,627,052  43 


DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  J.ovell  White,  Cashier. 


Receives  Deposits  anil  Loans  only  uii  Heal  lis 
ces  may  be  sent  by  Wells,  I-'argo  &  Co.,  or  b; 
ble  in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  ot 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money, 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.    No  cha 


Country  remittan- 
table  parties,  paya- 
Bank  commences 
e  of  the  depositor 
■  pass  book  c 


tra»ce  fee.    Office  Hours— 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Satuiday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


213  QuTTER.  5T^EE7 


TELEPHONE  1431 

Bon  Boiis   We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
v»n'rv  'Fiitr««'  ra«f«''  Roma»  Punch  without  an  equal 
VH",  y  *' " aH*\s. .  for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 
Charlotte  Russe  Cups  ments  

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER   YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OK  THE 


0 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny  , 
4»  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


1300  SUTTER 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  23M> 
sti;  KET 


H.  Q.  MflLLdilflN 


jit. 


CATERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Franklin   Street,  Oakland 

Tele  -   roe  C87 


8 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  toS 


EDUCATIONAL 


In    all  its 


•"^^FRENCH  TAUGHT^ 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

Du    CASTEI.     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 


Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  FranCl8C< 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


St  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

W.  E. '.BRIDGE,  PROPRIETOR 

-423     POST  STREET 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

330   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Giant   Ave.  ami  Stockton 

French,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  fenuile  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  sa&^ssffl 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naug;lit,  Wagon  ami  Diaper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


TWOS  C.Bl'TTERWORTH  i 

223 225 227  TENTH  STREETS 


«  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429   Hugh  Street,   below    Van   Xew  Avenue 


aTAIWED 

C L  AS 5 r& L N  DIN C E MBO 


JED  t  :i 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDIER 
Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  ol  singing 
of  the  opera;  1'rabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid  ,  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements, 
Hours:  1  to  3  p.  m.  501  GEARY  STREET 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  *^£??S£«*., 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  So8  Post  St.  loom  I,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  llaight  Street 


Y.  GERCKE 


JOHN  Ql  A  I >  1- 


JQHN  QUADT  &  CO. 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  :  :  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Paper  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618    Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  31X0 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


§*JoS\^^~^  Rrery  Department  of 

"THE  WAVE"  is  conducted  by 
"briUUat  writers,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  Representative  Weekly  ^ 
of  the  Coast.  ^o" 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  ail  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  T" 
Readable  Book  Reviews.     Choice  Art  ifott  s  £ 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matin  , 
Polities   Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  TOAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  wnpu  bin 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  & 

A   RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

>  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^—'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\S  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  ....... 

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
****■*•*•     *      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


Cahe  Elevator 


WH/G&T  RfADVWDE:  CLOTHING? 

Tine  l&iloring 


a.  


BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    *  |55©  UPWARDS 
I  ^9  UFARNY  ST  ft  .  FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17'50  - 

BRANCHB  {  39°o8?  ™y  |f  JUQ>JpoN  TAILOR       ^M^CS  AN»  *^r™»**»* 


THE    WAV  K 


•dHOTEL  ••  DEL  ■•■  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL.  ,  ] 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

W        w  me 

fl/T)^riea'5    pa/r^ou^   Summer  ai?d    U/ii?ter  Resort 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  di 

es   in   the  still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets 

on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

•    •  • 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IJV    THE    \V<  )KIJ) 


THE  WAVE 


Take  the. 


Sunset  Limited 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 


?  5 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .    COMMENCIPvG    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l8p4 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .    BETWEEN    .  . 

San  Francisco  ™ 
79  hours    New  Orleans 

OVER  THE  POPULAR 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID   VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSrST/NG  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PIMTSCH  GAS. 

NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trains  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis.  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 

Through  Schedule: 
Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.    1030  a.  m.  Thursday 

"       LOS  ANGELES,       4  00      "  Friday 
Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30     "  Saturday 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  m.  Sunday 
"       NEW  YORK,  1.25     "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "  Colon,"  December  18;  S.  S.  "  San  Jose," 
December  28;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  January  8;  S.  S.  "  Colima," 
January  18. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.  i — S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro.''  December 
13,  181)4;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking."  January  3,  1895;  S.  S. 
"China."  via  Honolulu,  January  15,  1895;  S.  S.  "Peru,'' 
February  2,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  in.,  Nov.  6,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  in. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  fLos  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  bt.,  8«n  Francisco. 


EAGbESOH  &  CO. 


GRAND  STOCK 


HOLiIDAY  GOODS 


MUFFLERS, 
GLOVES, 

FINE  SHIRTS, 
NECKWEAR. 
SUSPENDERS, 
HOSIERY,  ETC. 


748  and  750 
market  Street, 

Betmeen  J^eafny  and  Qpant  Ave. 

 and  

242  Montgomery, 

Cop,  Pine. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  =  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   #(110 


Second  class.. 


350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mar- 
iposa," December  13,  at  2  p.  m. 
'^jJSSgHjBSS^^"      For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
Sfi  VET*  ^  lia>"  December  22.  1894. 

For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


II.    <S.    BRIDGE    «fe  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Sold 
by  all 
Liquor 
Dealers 
and 

Grocers 


FOR 


Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship zt  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 


Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 

203  Kontgomery  St..     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


To, 

CHICAGO  IN  3i  DAYS 

VIA. 

The  North-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change  * 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  K.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 


★  *  *  it  is  Time  You  Should  Know 


*  * 

J  Awarded  Five  J 

J  Gold  Medals  J 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  * 
,jt      Chicago.  * 

*  * 
£  Two  Gold  J 
+  Medals  at  the  «• 

*  Midwinter  * 

«         Fair"  * 

*  * 
************ 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 
i/i-MMI-W     o      »»#r-|    I   C-     IHO   BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 

KENNEY  &,  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s. f 


idE  WAVE 


All  through  I  he  Winter,  commencing  early  P, 
:    in  November,  look  for  the  H 

Electric  Cascades 
Calcutta  Derby 
Venice  Restored 
Elaine  ^ 


LURLINE 
SALT  WATER  BATHS 

LARKIN  AND  BUSH  STS. 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate   is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    V.  BOBBKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Lim  Gatoti,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK  ft  SONS,  17  ami    1!)  Spear  street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


TF.I.KIMIONi:  1390- 


ai§or?  ©opee 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  F.ntrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


MARkETST. 


HAS  JUST  RECEIVED  .  .  . 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  ^WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St, 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT 
Of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California 

H.  A.  Williams  and  Wm.  M.  Bryson,  Co  partners  as  William 
Brown  &  Co  ,  Plaintiffs,  vs  John  H.  Leslie,  G.  H.  Baker  and 
Geo  H.  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H.  Leslie  &  Co..  Defendants. 

Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County 
of  San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint  being 
filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of 
the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  greeting  to  John  H. 
Leslie,  F.  G.  Baker  and  Geo.  B,  Leslie,  partners  as  John  H. 
Leslie  &  Co  .  Defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  RlaintifTs  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and 
to  answer  the  complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  of  service)  aftrr  the  service  on  you  of  this  Summons 
—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  elsewhere, 
within  thirty  days  or  judgment  by  default  will  be  taken  against 
you  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Complaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  from  you  the  sum  of 
82083  SS  alleged  to  be  due  from  you  to  Plaintiffs  for  goods,  wares 
and  Merchandise  heretofore  and  within  two  years  last  past  sold 
and  delivered  to  you  by  Plaintiff  assignors  as  is  fully  set  forth  in 
the  Complaint  on  file  herein,  to  which  you  are  hereby  referred 
for  particulars,  and  for  costs  of  suit,  and  interest  from  April 
21st  1S92. 

And  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  Plaintiffs 
will  take  judgment  against  you  for  said  sum  of  $2,083.38,  interest 
and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  Seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  cf  California,  this 
18th  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  our  thousand,  eight 
hundred  and  ninetv-lour. 

M.  C.  HALEY,  Clerk. 
[SE*L|  ByW.  J.  HENEY,  Deputy  Clerk. 
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!The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND 
HOTEL   IN  AMERICA     .    .    .  . 


MOST   LIBERALLY  MANAGED 


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  In  Service 
Unsurpassed  in  Cuisine 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  3 


^                                   ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  ^ 
£                                   THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  & 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  ^ 


O.  F.WILLEY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND 

DEALERS   IN  .  .  I 


piije  Carriages 

JHarpess 
F^obes  aqd  Uityips 

of 

livery  D^seriptior; 


AGENCY  FOR 

H.  H.  BABCOCK  CO. 

WATERTOWN,  N.  Y. 
NEW  HAVEN  CARRIAGE  CO. 
BREWSTER  &  CO. 

(  OF  BROOME  ST.,  N.  Y.) 
HENRY  HOOKER  A  CO. 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN 
C.  S.  CAFFREY  CO. 

CAMDEN,  N.  J 
MILLION,  GUIET  &  CIE 

PARIS,  FRANCE 


NEVADA  BLOCK,  317  MONTGOMERY  St. 

S.\N    FRANCISCO,  CAL 


the  California 
Hotel 


BEAUTIFULLY 
FURNISHED  


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


EVERY  MODERN 
IMPROVEMENT — 

QUIET  AND  HOMELIKE 
NEW  DINING  ROOM  ON 
TOP  FLOOR- 
AMERICAN  A 
EUROPEAN 
PLANS- 


RATES  MODERATE- 


R.    H.  WARFIELD 

Propri  etor- 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  anil  Jones  8tl  ,  San  Francisco. 


*★★******★★★** 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


<  < 


SI.    BBENNAN,  Proprietor. 


El  JVIonte"  Hotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.   E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.   Qulat    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPBB,  Manager 


NERVE 

^     '   Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year, 
ndependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad.  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NKRVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAI..,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

#Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago.  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the- Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "Ckesta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

O'Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIII.  No.  24. 


San  Francisco,  December  15th,  1894. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  al  the  Crocker  Building , 
comer  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $f  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $3  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
2/0  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bi eutano's,  17  Avenue  de' I  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C ;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

G.  S.  Stemhouse,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Fraucisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 

San  Fkancisco,  December  15,  1894 

OUR  NEW  SOUTH. 

A  congress  of  Supervisors  from  Southern 
California's  seven  counties  is  in  session  at 
Los  Angeles.  The  telegraph  dispatches  inform 
us  that  they  are  overwhelmingly  in  favor  of  a 
division  of  California, — a  song  we  have  heard 
sung  before  by  the  Markhams,  Millards,  the 
Higginses  and  McLichlins,  and  the  rest  of 
the  round-trip,  excursion-rate  tourist  settlers 
from  South  of  Tehachapi.  When  this  unpa- 
triotic scheme  was  first  hatched  in  mind  and 
broached  to  the  public,  a  thrill  of  indignation 
swept  over  the  entire  State.  The  pioneers, 
their  sons, — those  who  had  laid  the  foundation 
for  this  commonwealth,  those  who  loved  and 
honored  it  in  all  its  glory,  those  who  braved 
dangers  and  suffered  privations  for  its  advance- 
ment,— shrank  from  the  contemplation  of  such 
a  sacrilegious  deed.  Since  the  nature  and 
characteristics  of  the  new  people  of  the  South 
have  come  more  prominently  into  view,  since 
it  has  been  found  that  these  people,  though 
among  us  are  no  part  of  us, — we  must  confess 
there  is  a  growing  feeling  in  the  North  to  pro- 
cure divorcement  at  any  cost. 

Back  in  certain  Eastern  States,  where  hoar- 


frost and  forbidding  winters  have,  through  a 
long  series  of  years,  made  mad  attack  upon 
the  lungs  of  weak  humanity,  there  has  grown 
up  among  the  sturdy  and  rugged  New  E in- 
landers, a  race  of  expectorating  and  lungless 
beings,  thoroughly  apart  from  their  associates, 
whose  constitutions  crave  warmth  and  sun- 
shine, and  to  whose  shattered  lungs  the  soft 
semi-tropic  air  is  like  unto  a  soul-sustaining 
breath  from  Heaven.  In  those  regions,  too, 
where  miasmatic  poison  burdens  all  the  atmos- 
phere, another  race  of  beings,  with  jaundiced 
and  distended  livers, has  grown  up,and  it  is  from 
the  ranks  of  these  our  Southern  counties  have 
been  populated.  Another  class  that  came 
hard  upon  their  heels,  hungry  for  plunder,  was 
the  keen-eyed  "snapper-up  of  unconsidered 
trifles,"  the  wandering  American  nomad,  the 
neer-do-well  at  home,  who  picks  up  a  living  by 
his  wits,  first  here,  then  there.  If  the  physical 
infirmity  of  the  two  first  mentioned  classes 
constituted  their  only  fault,  they  would  be 
welcome ;  but  they  do  not  like  California  or 
its  people  ;  they  have  brought  with  them  all 
the  narrow  selfishness  of  confirmed  invalidism, 
all  the  mean  and  despicable  traits  of  a  race 
bred  on  an  iceberg  and  cradled  in  beds  of 
snow.  They  have  among  them  lawyers, — and 
Los  Angeles  is  one  vast  field  of  liverless  and 
lungless  lawyers.  Many  of  them  have  inher- 
ited the  fruits  of  centuries  of  saving  and 
coughing,  and  possess  a  competency  sufficient 
to  maintain  them  in  ease  for  the  balance  of 
their  days  ;  but  the  thrift  and  coughs  of  cen- 
turies are  not  to  be  laid  aside  in  a  moment. 
They  brought  the  old  tin  sign  along  with 
them,  too,  which  had  done  duty  in  the  East, 
and  the  boarding-houses  and  hotel  corridors  of 
the  Southern  metropolis  announce  that  they 
are  ready  to  bid  for  practice  against  the  older 
practitioners.  "Bid"  is  hardly  the  proper 
word,  for,  as  they  must  remain  in  the  hospital, 
they  look  upon  a  retainer  as  so  much  money 
found  within  their  ward,  and  accept  fees  which 
an  attorney's  clerk  would  blush  to  name  as 
compensation  for  more  menial  services.  So  long 
as  they  confined  their  incursions  to  these  lines, 
it  was  no  concern  of  ours;  but  when  they 
demand  a  divorcement  of  the  coughing  coun- 
ties, when  they  make  incursions  upon  our 
government,  and  inflict  upon  us  Markhams, 
they  become  the  subject  for  criticism. 

The  last  Republican  State  convention, — and 
that  is  the  party  which  they  affect, — in  obedi- 
ence to  their  behests,  drew  across  the  State  an 
east  and  west  line  at  Sacramento,  north 
of  which   they   refused   to   make  nomina- 


tions, to  the  disadvantage  of  a  large  and 
importrnt  section  of  our  State.  When 
Mr.  Markham,  our  present  Governor,  had 
resided  in  the  State  of  California  but  four 
years,  his  lungless  constituents  elected  him  to 
Congress.  Hardly  was  that  term  over  before 
he  was  forced  upon  the  Republican  party  for 
Governor, — and  what  a  Governor  he  has  made! 
Republicans  are  inclined  to  declare  that 
Markham's  administration  has  been  conserva- 
tive,— and  cowardly  they  might  add.  His 
campaign  opened  with  a  wilful  lie,  and  his 
administration  has  continued  a  lie  through  to 
the  end.  He  broke  faith  with  his  expectorat- 
ing friends  in  the  South,  until  they  fairly  hate 
him  in  a  narrow,  bigoted  and  spiteful  way; 
he  was  false  to  the  northern  politicians  who 
stood  manfully  by  him  through  his  campaign; 
his  every  appointment  records  the  breaking  of 
faith  with  some  one  who  had  befriended  him. 
It  is  not  necessary  to  refer  to  the  rumors  abroad 
as  to  money  transactions  charged  to  him, 
further  than  to  say,  true  or  untrue,  that  they 
are  the  common  projierty  of  the  street.  Now 
that  Markham  goes  out,  we  have  Millard, 
with  whom  we  understand  Mr.  Higgins,  ex- 
Private  Secretary  to  Governor  Markham,  and 
another  Los  Angeles  man  of  short  standing, 
wields  a  large  influence;  and  so  the  power 
of  the  South  remains  potent  in  the  admin- 
istration. 

Twice  in  the  history  of  that  territory  known 
to  geographers  as  California,  has  a  stranger 
race  wrested  its  possession  from  the  occu- 
pancy of  a  self-satisfied  people.  First  in  his- 
tory came  the  swarthy  invaders  from  the 
South,  making  their  incursions  across  the 
desert  of  the  Colorado.  Within  these  fruitful 
valleys,  commencing  at  Los  Angeles  and 
working  slowly  northward,  they  took  up  their 
abodes,  enslaved  the  aboriginal  races,  and 
once  having  made  conquest  of  the  territory, 
relapsed  into  an  indolent  enjoyment  of  its  God- 
given  blessings.  Then  followed  the  American 
adventurer,  who  broke  in  upon  the  pastoral 
quiet  of  a  government  which  had  fallen  into  a 
languid  siesta,  and,  in  the  mad  rush  for  gold, 
brushed  aside  the  haughty  d  n  who,  bowing 
with  graceful  resignation  |  way  before  the 
new  invader.  Now  a  thir^  invasion  is  at  hand, 
which  may  be  nipped  in  the  bud  if  we  but  let 
the  invader  cut  our  State  in  two.  The  South 
wants  division.  So  let  it  be.  They  have 
managed  to  wheedle  thousands  of  dollars  from 
our  State  treasury  for  needless  public  build- 
ings. Let  them  keep  them.  Let  them  found  a 
new   empire  if  they  can,  wherein  the  only 
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qualification  fur  office  will  lie  a  desire  to  return 
East  a  weak  pair  of  lungs  and  copious  expec- 
toration. 


THE  CONSTITUTION  AND  THE  CONTEST. 

Some  Democrats  are  apprehensive  lest  the 
Republican  managers  precipitate  a  contest  be- 
t.veen  Mr.  Budd  and  Mr.  Estee  while  the  Legis- 
lature is  in  session.  It  is  feared  by  them  that, 
in  case  such  a  proceeding  he  instituted,  the 
partisan  majority,  which  is  largely  Republi- 
can, would  rule  out  enough  Democratic  pre- 
cincts, upon  some  flimsy  and  technical  pretext 
of  irregularity,  to  seat  Mr.  Estee.  Certainly 
the  shameless  operations  of  these  managers 
during  the  campaign,  and  which  are  now  re- 
ceiving such  notoriety,  justify  the  apprehension 
that  if  they  could,  they  would  unseat  Mr.  Budd 
at  any  cost;  but  fortunately  the  matter  is  beyond 
their  reach.  The  proceeding  contemplated, 
i.  c,  a  contest  before  the  State  Legislature, 
though  authorized  by  the  Political  Code,  is 
without  warrant  !..  our  Constitution,  and  any 
attempt  toward  the  exercise  of  such  a  power 
would  not  be  tolerated  by  our  Courts,  for  it 
contemplates  a  palpable  legislative  usurpation 
of  judicial  power,  a  matter  concerning  which 
our  law  must  be  strictly  construed,  a.'d  over 
which  our  Courts  aie  presumed  to  watch  with 
jealous  eye. 

The  law  upon  which  the  threatened  pro- 
ceeding is  based  is  found  in  section  288 
<  t  .srry.  of  the  Political  Code,  which  provides 
that  any  elector  of  the  State  may  contest  the 
election  of  any  person  declared  to  be  elected 
Governor  or  Lieutenant-Governor  of  the  State. 
The  sections  following  provide  for  filing  notice 
of  such  contest  with  the  Legislature,  and 
the  selection  by  lot  of  seven  members  of  each 
house.  The  fourteen  members  so  drawn  are 
constituted  a  committee  to  "try"  6uch  con- 
tested election.  Public  proceedings  are  pro- 
vided for,  and  the  power  to  send  for  papers 
and  to  take  all  necessary  means  to  procure 
testimony  is  lodged  with  the  committee. 
Their  judgment  must  be  reported  to  both 
houses,  and  entered  upon  the  journals,  and  the 
"judgment  of  the  committee  thus  reported  is 
final  and  conclusive;" — a  clear  and  flagrant 
invasion  of  judicial  power,  as  will  he  apparent 
to  any  lawytr. 

The  powers  of  the  Legislature  are  limited 
by  the  Constitution,  which  in  this  case  ex- 
pressly prohibits  the  proceeding  in  question. 
Article  III  of  the  Constitution  provides  that 
the  power  of  the  government  of  the  State  shall 
be  divided  into  three  separate  departments — 
the  legislative,  executive  and  judicial;  and  no 
person  charged  with  the  exercise  of  power, 
properly  belonging  to  one  of  these  depart- 
ments, shall  exercise  any  functions  appertain- 
ing to  either  of  the  others,  except  as  in  the 
Constitution  expressly  directed  or  permitted. 

A  contest,  such  as  is  contemplated 
by  the  sections  of  the  Political  Code 
above  quoted,  would  involve  not  only  a 
recount, — to  which  no  honest  man  could 
object, — but  the  committee  would  likewise 
be  called  upon  to  construe  the  Statutes  of 
the  State,  and  declare  this  or  that  inconsei poten- 
tial departure  from  the  strict  letter  of  our  elec- 


tion law  to  be  a  violation  of  its  provisions, 
and  on  that  account,  and  no  other,  disfranchise 
thousands  of  voters;  Manifestly,  such  a  pro- 
ceeding is  judicial,  entirely  without  the 
legislative  functions,  and  distinctly  pro- 
hibited by  Article  III  of  the  Constitution. 
The  Constitution,  in  the  matter  of  contested 
elections,  has  yielded  to  the  Legislature  specific 
powers.  They  are  found  in  subdivision  seven, 
of  section  one,  Article  IV,  which  provides  that 
"each  house  shall  choose  its  oflicers,  and  judge 
of  the  qualifications,  elections  and  returns  of 
its  members."  And  also,  in  respect  to  guber- 
natorial elections,  section  four,  of  Article  V,  of 
the  Constitution,  provides  that  "  the  re- 
turns of  every  election  for  Governor  shall  be 
sealed  up  and  transmitted  to  the  seat  of  Gov- 
ernment, directed  to  the  Speaker  of  the  As- 
sembly, who  shall,  during  the  first  week  of  the 
session,  open  and  publish  them  in  the  presence 
of  both  houses  of  the  Legislature.  The  person 
having  the  highest  number  of  votes  shall  be 
Governor;  hut  in  case  any  two  or  more  have  an 
equal  and  the  highest  number  of  votes,  the 
Legislature  shall,  by  joint  vote  of  both  houses, 
choose  one  of  such  persons  so  having  an  equal 
and  the  highest  number  of  votes  for  Governor." 
Nowhere  in  the  Constitution  does  there 
appear  the  slightest  warrant  for  the 
sections  of  the  Code  providing  for  a  con-, 
test  and  judicial  determination  of  contested 
elections  before  the  Legislature.  Already 
the  Republican  managers  have  inflicted  injury 
enough  upon  their  party,  and  unless  they  seek 
to  make  a  martyr  of  Mr.  Budd,  and  destroy 
themselves  completely,  they  will  refrain  from 
any  attempt  toward  repeating  the  unprece- 
dentedly  "raw"  manipulations  of  the  campaign. 

If  the  Republican  managers  desire  a  re- 
count, there  is  a  plain,  orderly  method  of  pro- 
cedure open  to  them,  to  which  no  one  will 
object.  Snap  judgments  will  injure  rather 
than  benefit  their  cause,  and  every  attempt 
made  in  the  direction  of  a  fraudulent  and 
technical  contest  simply  heaps  added  disgrace 
upon  the  already  disgraceful  features  of  the 
Republican  management  of  this  campaign. 
Mr.  Estee,  who  blows  hot  and  cold,  cannot 
escape  the  charge  of  being  a  party  to  the  effort 
to  trick  the  Gubernatorial  chair  from  Mr. 
Budd.  He  writes,  early  after  his  defeat,  an 
open  letter,  in  which  he  declares:  "I  will 
make  no  contest  to  secure  the  office  of  Gov- 
ernor, either  in  my  own  name  or  by  my 
authority  or  direction;  '  and  again  he 
declares,  "I  would  not  accept  the  office  on 
technical  grounds,"  whereat  the  Republican 
press  throughout  the  State  throws  up  its  hat 
and  shouts  "Bravo!"  But  Mr.  Estee,  with  his 
usual  vacillation,  does  not  adhere  to  this  course 
for  long.  Mr.  Cornwall,  the  professional-gen- 
tleman of  the  Republican  management, 
applies  to  the  Supreme  Court  for  relief,  in  the 
hopes  of  dragging  that  august  body  into  the 
job;  and  Mr.  Estee,  for  fear  the  Cornwall  plot 
may  fail  without  his  public  approval,  rushes 
into  print  in  another  open  letter,  endorsing 
Mr.  Cornwall's  action,  and  adding:  "The 
petition  [Mr.  Cornwall's]  asks  for  a  recount 
in  certain  precincts  of  San  Francisco  whicli 
show  ear-marks  of  fraud."  The  petition  does 
no  such  thing.  Mr.  Cornwall  does  not  ask  for 
a  recount.  He  asks  that  the  returns  from 
110  precincts  be  thrown  out  on  flimsy 
technical  grounds,  and  so  disfranchise  over 
twenty  two  thousand  voters.  Mr.  Estee  states 
a  falsehood  and  he  knows  it.  By  discarding 
these  twenty-two  thousand  votes,  the  mutilated 
returns  would  show  Mr.  Estee  to  be  elected,  and 
t  he  Republican  Speaker  of  the  Assembly  would 
hasten  to  so  announce.  Then  if  Mr.  Budd 
wanted  a  recount,  he  could  demand  it  in  the 
orderly  manner  which  Mr.  Estee  refuses  to 
adopt.    This  whole  controversy  is  very  con- 


temptible, and  Republicans  themselves  are  dis- 
gusted with  the  proceedings.  Nowhere  in  Mr. 
Cornwall's  petition  to  the  Supreme  Court  is 
fraud  charged  in  respect  to  the  counting  of 
Mr.  Budd's  votes.  The  llimsy  irregularities 
upon  whicli  Mr.  Estee  hangs  his  hope  of  steal- 
ing the  Governorship  consist  of  the  tallying  of 
the  votes  for  Budd  in  the  blank  line  above  his 
name  and  opposite  the  word  "Governor,"  and 
careless  certification  of  tally  lists.  It  is  not 
even  charged  that  the  ballots  were  improperly 
counted.  The  cases  where  the  Budd  votes 
were  tallied  on  the  w  rong  line  do  not  produce 
any  mystification.  It  is  apparent  what  was 
intended;  and  even  if  it  were  not  the  fact,  in 
every  case  in  the  last  page  of  the  tally  list 
provided  for  the  purpose,  the  number  of  votes 
cast  for  each  candidate  was  written  in  full  in 
words  as  well  as  figures,  and  in  each  case  the 
number  of  votes  there  credited  to  Mr.  Budd 
corresponded  exactly  with  the  number  of  tal- 
lies opposite  Mr.  Budd's  name,  but  yet  in  the 
line  above  it.  The  rank  and  file  of  the  Repub- 
lican party  is  not  in  sympathy  with  these 
despicable  methods.  If  Mr.  Estee  desires  an 
honest  recount,  let  him  have  it,  and  we  hazard 
the  assertion  that  such  a  recount  would  un- 
cover frauds  in  this  city,  perpetrated  against 
Mr.  Budd,  and  not  against  Mr.  Estee,  aggre- 
gating thousands  of  votes. 


THE  PACIFIC  AND  PEOPLE  S  BANKS  AGAIN. 

Our  article  a  few  weeks  ago  concerning  the 
Pacific  and  People's  Home  Savings  Banks  lias 
brought  forth  a  letter  from  a  gentleman,  which 
vividly  describes  the  scramble  now  going  on 
over  the  depleted  and  meagre  assets  left  upon 
the  wreck  of  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank, 
and  equitably  belonging  to  the  unfortunate 
and  fleeced  depositors.  Ten  months  ago  the 
Savings  Bank  closed  its  doors.  Six  months 
ago  the  receiver  took  possession,  and  yet  not 
a  dollar  of  money  has  been  paid  or  offered  to 
depositors,  many  of  whom,  impoverished  and 
ruined  by  the  failure  of  the  bank,  are  suffering 
for  the  necessaries  of  life.  In  all  the  broad 
scheme  of  rascality  that  has  marked  the  fail- 
ure and  subsequent  pioceedings  .  of  these 
institutions,  political  intrigue,  says  our  corres- 
pondent, has  played  an  important  part.  He 
declares  that  the  committee  of  depositors  en- 
gaged in  prosecuting  the  suits  against  Stock- 
holders— many  of  whom  are  said  to  be  myth- 
ical or  dummies — is  unconsciously  but  surely 
playing  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy. 

In  England  and  Germany  there  is  a  strict 
official  surveillance  over  corporate  operations, 
and  such  a  series  of  criminal  malversations  as 
have  characterized  the  careers  of  these  two  in- 
stitutions would  insure  the  speedy  incarcera- 
tion of  a  dozen  or  more  of  the  guilty  culprits 
who  are  masquerading  as  honorable  citizens. 
The  strong  arm  of  the  law  should  protect  with 
tender  solicitude  the  thousands  of  helpless 
members  of  the  community,  whose  protection 
should  be  the  object  of  all  laws.  Personal 
reasons  have  led  our  correspondent  to  request 
that  we  do  not  publish  his  letter,  else  we  would 
cheerfully  print  it  in  full.  Certainly  some  sort 
of  a  public  explanation  is  necessary.  The 
columns  of  the  Wave  are  open  for  this  purpose. 

Having  thrown  Tammany,  Dr.  Parkhursthas 
now  donned  his  war-paint  and  is  on  the  trail 
of  the  Republican  Ross,  Piatt.  The  Doctor 
recognizes  that  Good  Government  is  not  a 
partisan  affair.  We  recently  found  a  para- 
graph in  Henry  Chanipernowne's  little  work 
"  The  Boss,  an  Essay  upon  the  art  of  Govern- 
ing American  Cities,"  which  is  peculiarly 
appropriate  to  the  Argonaut's  political  attitude, 
and  may  explain  the  unique  advice  it  volun- 
teered to  give  its  readers  through  the  campaign. 
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After  speaking  of  the  manner  in  which  a 
prudent  Boss  will  encourage  journals  secretly, 
friendly  to  him,  to  criticize  hini  in  a  harmless 
way,  he  adds: 

"  Thus,  if  the  Reformers  (non-partisans)  under- 
take to  elect  candidates  of  their  own  to  office  in 
defiance  of  the  Boss,  he  should  direct  his  journals 
professing  to  he  of  the  Republican  party  to  join  in 
denouncing  him,  but  to  maintain  at  the  same  time 
that  it  is  unwise  for  citizens  of  the  Republican  party 
to  vote  for  any  candidates  except  those  nominated 
by  the  Republican  organization.  So  long  as  thin 
policy  is  adhered  to,  the  Reformers  can  always  be 
defeated;  for  if  all  Republicans  be  against  them, 
as  well  as  the  Boss,  their  numbers  are  too  few  for 
them  to  prevail." 

How  nicely  this  fits  the  policy  of  our  con- 
temporary. 


They  have  over  in  Oakland,  among  other 
objectionable  things,  a  section  of  country 
known  as  the  Sixteenth-Street  Marsh,  a 
putrid,  sickening,  disease  breeding  spot,  which 
has  ever  been  an  eyesore  to  the  community  at 
large.  To  rill  this  sink-hole,  the  good  citizens 
across  the  bay  combined,  and  the  owners  of 
the  marsh  agreed  to  pay  their  pro  rata  for  the 
work,  with  the  exception  of  a  "bloated  bank- 
ing corporation"  and  Mr.  J.  V.  Webster,  the 
late  Populist  candidate  for  Governor.  "The 
bank  was  loath  to  make  the  contract,  though 
it  was  finally  induced  to  do  so,  but  no  such 
good  luck  has  been  experienced  with  Mr. 
Webster,"  says  the  Oakland  Enquirer.  He 
declines  to  pay  for  the  filling,  and  refuses  to 
sell.  This  man  wanted  to  be  Governor,  and 
that,  too,  on  a  ticket  of  the  People. 


What  purports  to  be  an  official  list  of  the 
members  of  the  next  Legislature  who  will  act 
in  harmony  with  the  A.  P.  A.  shows  sixteen 
Senators  and  fifty-three  Assemblymen,  for  the 
most  part  Republicans. 


The  Grand  Jury  recommends  that  the 
Legislature  appoint  a  body  of  its  members  on 
the  plan  of  the  Lexow  Committe  to  investigate 
the  police  force  of  this  city.  We  had  an  idea 
that  Grand  Juries  were  constituted  to  make 
just  such  investigations,  not  to  recommend 
that  others  do  so. 


MR.  ESTEE  AND  THE  CORPORATIONS. 


We  print  below  a  copy  of  a  letter  which  Mr. 
Estee  is  sending  to  Republican  county  commit- 
teemen  throughout  the  State,  over  his  own  sig- 
nature. It  is  interesting  from  any  standpoint 
you  may  view  it,  and,  whatever  else  it  may 
convey,  it  indicates  that  the  good  gentleman  is 
coming  up  smiling  for  "another  round,"  with 
his  usual  hopeful  and  confiding  manner. 
Since  the  recent  occurrence  which  Mr.  Estee, 
with  nicety  of  precision,  refers  to  as  his  "ap- 
parent defeat,"  we  have  refrained  from  men- 
tioning his  name  unkindly, — our  Republican 
contemporaries  can  hardly  say  as  much, — and 
we  had  resolved  to  say  nothing  further  of 
the  gentleman;  but  this  letter  is  so  unique, 
so  unspeakably  confiding  and  cunningly  de- 
vised, that  it  calls  for  comment. 

There  is  a  tinge  of  bitterness  toward  the 
corporations  in  it,  which  may  be  dissimulated, 
or  may,  in  fact,  exist,  based  upon  a  miscon- 
ception of  the  facts.  It  would  be  manifestly 
unfair  on  Mr.  Estee's  part  to  charge  the  corpo- 
rations with  conspiring  to  his  defeat,  when  the 
contrary  is  the  truth.  Such  a  charge,  uncon- 
tradicted, might  result  in  a  Republican  Legis- 
lature enacting  laws  hostile  to  the  corporation. 
Mr.  Millard,  presiding  officer  of  the  Senate, 
might  take  umbrage  at  the  slight  shown 
toward  the  man  whom  he  was  "proud  to  run 
with,"  and  his  resentment  might  assume  a 


thousand  hostile  shapes.  Surely  Mr.  Estee 
would  not  want  his  secret  but  powerful  friend 
slaughtered  for  a  crime  it  did  not  commit. 
Instructions  given  indiscriminately  to  hun- 
dreds of  employes  cannot,  in  the  nature  of 
things,  be  concealed.  It  should  not  be  dilli- 
cult  for  Mr.  Estee,  indeed  it  should  be  his 
duty,  to  ascertain  the  truth,  before  he  prefers 
the  charge  of  treachery  against  a  reputed 
adherent. 

Those  employes  of  the  corporations  who 
confess  to  having  received  instructions,  admit 
they  were  directed  to  vote  for  Mr.  Estee,  but 
claim  they  coppered  the  instructions  and 
voted  for  the  other  man,  as  they  also  claim  to 
have  done  in  the  case  of  O'Donnell  and  Sutro. 
Surely  the  doctrine  of  responrfeul  superior  docs 
not  here  apply,  Mr.  Estee!  It  is  reported, 
however,  for  we  desire  to  be  perfectly  frank, 
that  one  very  adroit  trickster,  who  sought  to 
make  friends  on  both  sides  of  the  house,  wrote, 
mark  you  wrote,  several  letters  to  conven- 
iently inquiring  friends,  stating  his  preference 
to  be  Mr.  Budd,  which  letters  are  now  being 
used  to  do  kindly  service  for  their  writer.  At 
last  accounts,  Mr.  Budd  bad  refused  to  swallow 
the  bait.  Possibly,  rumor  of  such  letters  has 
reached  Mr.  Estee.  and  upon  this  he  bases  bis 
charge  of  duplicity. 

The  second  sentence  of  Mr.  Estee's  letter  is  a 
hopeless  tangle,  and  is  not  cleared  up  by  any- 
thing that  follows.  The  only  reason  under  the 
canopy  why  the  Republican  ticket,  "owing  to 
the  railroad  strikes,"  would  have  been  "over- 
whelmingly beaten,"  was  that  Mr.  Estee  refused 
to  talk  upon  the  subject.  This  incensed  the 
strikers,  and  disgusted  Republicans  favoring 
law  and  order,  who  looked  to  their  leader  for 
some  strong  expressions  of  opinion  at  this 
critical  period.  His  attitude  antagonized  both 
sides,  just  as  this  communication  will  do  the 
same  thing  to  a  modified  extent.  The  letter 
indicates  the  composite  make-up  of  the  late 
Republican  candidate.  Compare  bis  terse, 
strong  American  sentiments,  where  he  refers  to 
the  A.  P.  A.,  with  the  puerile  reference  to  the 
death  of  his  great-grand-father.  Compare  the 
last  two  sentences,  and  you  have  in  them 
strength  and  weakness  blended  in  one  being. 
Mr.  Estee  is  not  a  bad  man  in  any  sense  of  the 
word,  but  he  is  inexpressibly  weak  when 
touched  upon  his  penchant  for  office.  It  is 
rumored  now  that  one  wing  of  the  Republican 
party  will  refuse  to  go  into  caucus ,  and  will 
throw  the  fight  for  United  States  Senator  into 
the  Legislature.  That,  meanwhile-,  great  pre- 
tensions toward  a  contested  election  will  be 
manifested,  and  an  attempt  made  to  stampede 
the  Democrats  to  vote  for  Estee  for  United 
States  Senator,  to  get  rid  ofjthe  threatened  con- 
test. While  Mr.  Estee  is  working  this  end  of 
the  line,  the  good  Mr.  Cornwall  is  working  an- 
other and  no  less  important  branch.  We  beg 
a  perusal  of  the  hitter  which  follows.  Read 
between  the  lines;  it  is  most  eloquent. 

My  Deak  Sik  : — I  thank  you  and  my  other  friends 
in  the  country  for  the  splendid  victory  you  won  for 
the  Republican  party.  With  all  the  combinations 
made  against  me  personally,  the  interior  counties, 
with  rare  exceptions,  and  those  only  in  the  great 
railroad  centers,  remained  loyal.  1  say  this  without 
any  criticism  of  the  faithful  Republicans  in  San 
Francisco;  they,  too,  did  their  duty,  but  they  were 
proportionately  fewer  in  number — in  fact,  the  coun- 
try Dominated  me,  and  the  country  supported  me  at 
the  polls,  and  I  wish  to  express  to  you,  and  through 
you  to  the  Republicans  of  your  county,  my  grateful 
appreciation  of  whatjwas  dune  by  you,  and  by  them, 
lor  our  party  and  for  myself.  A  few  words  will  show 
the  extent  of  these  services:  I  received  more  than 
ten  thousand  plurality  outside  of  San  Francisco. 

When  I  made  my  first  speech  at  the  Wigwam,  had 
an  election  then  been  held,  our  party,  owing  to  the 
railroad  strikes,  would  have  been  overwhelmingly 
beaten.  But  in  time  there  was  a  decided  change 
in  our  favor,  and  I  am  gratified  to  believe  I  contrib- 
uted something  toward  this  result. 

I  wish  to  say  a  word  personal  to  myself.    I  have 


no  newspaper  to  speak  for  me,  and  so  have  but  a 
limited  opportunity  to  deny  slanders  which  were 
uttered  against  me.  .Neither  before  election,  nor  at 
any  other  time,  did  I  enter  into  any  combination 
with  any  man,  or  set  of  men,  as  to  patronage  I 
never  recognized  any  faction  in  the  party.  I  be- 
longed to  no  clique  in  the  party  or  out  of  it,  hut  I 
maintained  at  all  times  my  absolute  independence 
of  corporations,  of  individuals  and  of  factions. 

Let  me  say  further,  I  fought  for  the  success  of  our 
party,  and  for  its  success  alone,  because  1  believed 
by  such  success  the  country  would  be  benefited  and 
our  people  would  prosper. 

By  reason  of  the  excitement,  and  varying  opinions 
incident  to  the  railroad  strikes,  and  the  political 
trend  which  those  strikes  seemed  to  take  in  Califor- 
nia, the  Republicans  suffered  most.  The  Republican 
party  is  the  party  of  law  and  order.  I  was,  and  am, 
for  law  and  order,  because  the  destruction  of  prop- 
erty by  unlawful  means,  or  the  taking  of  human  life, 
means  the  destruction  of  all  government.  This 
position  antagonized  some  of  the  strikers. 

For  nearly  two  months  preceding  the  elect  ion,  I 
devoted  all  my  time  and  energies  to  the  canvass  of 
the  interior  of  the  State.  When  [  finally  came  to 
San  Francisco,  just  before  election,  1  was  told  that 
the  so-called  American  Protective  Association  would 
oppose  me  and  support  my  opponent,  on  the  grounds, 
first,  that  my  wife  was  a  Catholic,  and  second,  that  a 
lady  stenographer  in  my  office  was  also  a  Catholic, 
and  that  I  had  refused  to  discharge  her  for  thai 
reason.  The  first  charge  was  false ;  the  last  was 
true. 

In  all  my  speeches  I  stated  that  I  believed  in  the 
non-sectarian,  free  public  schools  of  our  country; 
that  I  was,  in  part,  educated  in  them.  But  1  also 
said,  and  I  say  to-day,  that  religious  liberty  is  the 
fundamental  doctrine  of  our  American  institutions, 
and  that  any  secret  political  organization  founded 
upon  religious  prejudice  would,  in  the  end,  be  dan 
gerous  to  American  freedom.  My  ancestors  were  all 
Protestants;  my  great-grandfather  was  killed  in  the 
war  of  the  Revolution ;  yet,  it  seems,  1  was  not 
American  enough  for  this  so-called  American  Pro- 
tective Association.  It  opposed  me  at  the  election, 
and  was  one  of  the  factors  in  my  apparent  defeat. 

It  was  claimed  by  some  of  my  political  opponents 
that  I  was  a  railroad  man.  This  was  a  slander. 
Look  at  the  vote  in  the  lower  wards  of  Oakland  and 
in  Sacramento,  and  remember  that  these  arc  tie' 
recognized  railroad  centers  of  the  State.  If  the  rail- 
road company  had  been  making  my  fight,  and  wished 
to  see  me  elected,  I  certainly  would  have  received  at 
least  the  same  relative  vote  there  as  I  did  elsewhere 
in  the  country,  and  as  did  the  other  nominees  of  my 
party. 

The  facts  are  that  never  during  my  life  have  I  said 
a  word  or  done  a  thing  to  sustain  this  charge.  1 
have  said,  and  still  say,  that  if  I  were  Governor  I 
would  use  all  the  power  of  the  State  to  enforce  the 
law,  to  maintain  order,  and  to  protect  the  life  and 
property  of  every  citizen.  This  would  be  my  sworn 
duty.  In  a  word,  I  would  not  trifle  with  the  legal 
rights  of  any  man,  or  imperil  any  interest,  be  it  ever 
so  small ;  for  the  law  must  protect  alike  the  life,  the 
liberty,  the  property  and  the  labor  of  all  men. 
[Signed  |  Yours  sincerely, 

M.  M.  Ebtkb. 
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To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
J.  M.  WALLIS, 

2125  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Deak  Sik:--I  would  he  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  subject  of.  


and  shall  he  pleased  to  devote  some  time  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 
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THE  CHRISTMAS  NUMBER  of  Thk 
Wave  should  be  out  early  next  week.  It  is 
a  special  number,  full  of  stories  of  some  ex- 
cellence, illustrated  with  considerable  taste 
and  variety.  In  addition,  the  portraits  of  a 
dozen  or  so  of  the  young  married  set, 
and  some  pictures  of  pretty  damsels  notable 
in  society  will  appear.  Another  feature 
of  interest  is  a  series  of  half-tones  of  San 
Francisco  interiors, — really  beautiful  pictures 
of  the  parlors  and  drawing-rooms  of  cer- 
tain mansions.  Two  pages  of  California 
scenery,  reproduced  from  the  best  photos 
of  the  Camera  Club,  will  also  be  worth 
looking  at.  Solly  Walter  is  responsible  for 
the  mysterious  looking  young  woman  in  black 
and  green,  who  looks  out  so  enigmatically 
from  a  background  of  yellow  on  the  cover. 
Besides  these,  there  are  poems,  full-page  pict- 
ures of  good-looking  ladies,  and  many  other 
things  that  people  may  care  to  look  at  round 
the  holiday  season. 

*  *  * 

MY  EXPERIENCE  of  the  season's  debu- 
tantes is  not  extensive  enough  to  warrant  my 
pronouncing  authoritatively  on  their  intelli- 
gence. Like  their  predecessors  for  ages  past, 
they  are  captivating,  and  a  young  gentleman 
of  more  experience  than  years  assures  me 
that  they  are  as  smart  a  set  of  youngsters  as 
he  ever  encountered.  Still,  he  maybe  biased, 
and  really  the  decorations  of  Odd  Fellows' 
Hall  for  Friday  night's  Assembly  may  have 
been  both  appropriate  and  harmonious.  The 
colors  were  green  and  white,  and,  to  match, 
certain  maidens  couched  the  tones  of  their 
gowns  in  snow  and  emerald.  However,  the 
effect  was  adequate,  and  the  supper  even  better 
than  the  average  Ludwig  menu,  for  quail  was 
served.  Just  think  of  it! — another  compli- 
ment to  the  debutantes,  doubtless.  But  if 
these  damsels  so  young  and  fair  were  alone  to 
be  considered,  why  commence  so  preposter- 
ously late?  The  affair  only  began  to  have  ver- 
itable swing  to  it  at  n  o'clock.  Before,  the 
dancing  was  desultory.  Doubtless,  the  wealth 
of  other  entertainments  occurring  the  same 
evening  accounted  for  this  tardiness  of  arrival, 
though  I  am  bound  to  say  there  were  but  a 
few  dinners  of  no  superlative  importance. 
* 

*  * 

Being  a  debutante  affair,  the  gowns  of  the 
buds  were  scanned  with  due  attention  by  the 
cognoscenti,  by  which  appropriate  title  one 
speaks  of  the  battalion  of  matrons  who  at 
balls  unite  the  functions  of  dado  and  chaper- 
one.  Miss  Genevieve,  I  was  authoritatively 
assured  by  a  profound  observer,  looked  really 
lovely  in  white  satin,  trimmed  with  bows  of 
green  chiffon.  She  wore  a  bunch  of  pink  car- 
nations on  her  left  shoulder,  accentuating  the 
effect.  Miss  Bertha  Smith  had  a  white  silk 
gown,  very  simply  made,  but  eminently 
effective.  On  similar  lines  were  the 
costumes  of  Miss  Tobin  and  Miss  Smed- 
berg.  Of  the  Oakland  debutantes  Miss 
Jessie  Glascock,  a  slender,  graceful,  lily-like 
blonde  maiden,  whose  type  of  face  has  a  deli- 
cate but  distinctive  charm,  was  perhaps  the 
most  noticeable.  There  was  hardly  an  ade- 
quate representation  of  the  older  girls,  though 
there  were  any  number  of  married  women 
present,  arrayed  in  very  glorious  confections, 
with  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  and  Mrs.  Carolau 
leading  off,  as  usual.     Pretty  Miss  Sara  Col- 
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lier  looked  very  charming,  and,  by  certain  of 
her  friends,  is  insistently  likened  to  the  pic- 
tures of Trilby,"  in  Da.  Manner's  delicious 
book.  It  is  the  lines  of  the  two  faces  in  which 
the  resemblance  is  found,  though  I  cannot  but 
think  the  advantage  is  with  Miss  Collier. 


Among  the  guests  was  Miss  Potter  of 
Philadelphia,  rather  a  swell-looking  young 
woman,  whose  style  is  reminiscent  of  a  bit  of 
Miss  Hoffman's.  Miss  Dutton,  Mrs.  Russ 
Wilson's  sister,  who  has  returned  to  San  Fran- 
cisco after  an  absence  of  many  years,  had  a 
great  deal  of  attention  shown  her.  She  is  to 
be  here  for  the  winter  ;  and,  though  educated 
and  reared  on  the  peninsula,  finds  so  many 
new  faces  in  Society,  that  she  will  have  to 
begin  over  again  the  work  of  acquaintance. 
For  some  curious  reason,  there  were  more  men 
than  girls  present,  though  the  dancers  were 
about  evenly  divided.  The  usual  contingent 
hung  around  the  doors,  and  watched  atten- 
tively, proceedings  from  that  particular  coign 
of  vantage,  emerging  for  some  particular 
girl  or  an  especial  waltz.  Altogether,  the  as- 
sembly was  a  great  success,  and  Mr.  Greenway 
can  receive  congratulations  with  the  convic- 
tion that  the  compliment  has  the  value  of 
veracity. 

*    *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  have  hit  on  a 
happy  way  of  spending  the  first  week  of  the 
New  Year.  They  have  leased  Ned  Hopkins' 
steam  yacht  El  Primero,  and  are  taking  a  party 
of  friends  to  Avalon.  It  is  not  to  be  an  uninter- 
rupted sea  trip,  however,  for  the  guests  go  in 
the  Crocker  car  to  San  Pedro  by  rail,  thence  to 
destination  on  the  yacht.  By  the  way,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ned  Hopkins,  who  proposed  to  spend 
the  holidays  on  the  Atlantic  Coast,  have  had 
to  give  up  their  excursion  on  the  score  of 
measles.  Two  young  members  of  the  family 
are  down  with  this  troublesome  ailment. 


VARIETY  is  the  spice  of  life  as  well  as  of 
entertainment.  I  am  not  aware  of  the  spirit- 
ualistic seance  being  in  general  use  as  a  form 
of  festivity,  but  when  properly  handled  it  is 
even  more  effective  than  music,  and  quite  as 
interesting  as  recitations.  Indeed,  it  intro- 
duces a  certain  excitement  which  one  is  not 
going  too  far  in  alleging  as  absent  from  those 
innocuous  forms  of  amusement.  The  honor 
of  introducing  spiritualism  as  a  species  of 
dessert  belongs  to  Judge  and  Mrs.  Henshaw, 
who  gave  a  dinner  on  Monday  night  last,  and 
finished  up  the  evening  with  a  seance,  at 
which  Mrs.  Smith,  the  celebrated  Trumpet 
Medium,  officiated.  She  is  the  lady  to  whom 
Mrs.  Lemon  devised  so  considerable  a  property, 
to  the  confusion  of  other  claimants.  The  case, 
as  everyone  who  reads  the  dailies  knows,  is 
being  contested  in  Alameda.  It  was  an  un- 
usual and  rather  surprising  performance  that 
the  Judge's  guests  were  treated  to,  and,  on  any 
ordinary  basis,  is  difficult  of  explanation. 
Still  it  was  interesting,  and  sufficiently  super- 
natural to  be  creepy,  and  so  altogether  enter- 
taining. 

*    ±  * 

Opinions  vary  on  the  most  appropriate 
manner  of  celebrating  that  interesting  anniver- 
sary called  a  crystal  wedding.  After  consider- 
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ing  the  question  in  a  variety  of  ways,  it  does 
not  seem  possible  to  do  much  better  than  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  P.  N.  Lilienthal,  who  had  a  very  jolly 
party  at  dinner  on  Monday  last  at  their  home 
on  Franklin  street,  and  during  the  evening  en- 
tertained a  larger  contingent  with  music,  a 
little  dancing  in  the  shape  of  a  small  German, 
finishing  up  with  a  capital  supper.  Among 
the  guests  the  Alaska  Commercial  set,  as  it  is 
called,  was  quite  well  represented.  By  the 
way,  the  Lilienthal  house  has  a  charming  in- 
terior done  in  cesthetic  tones.  There  are  a 
few  excellent  pictures,  and  a  most  agreeable 
harmonv  of  color  effect. 

*  *  * 

THE  OPPORTUNITY  afforded  artists  by 
the  possession  of  studios,  which  make  inimi- 
table backgrounds  for  social  gatherings,  is  but 
rarely  taken  advantage  of  for  afternoon  tea 
purposes.  Miss  Lou  Wall  constituted  herself 
a  pioneer  in  this  line,  however,  and  her  enter- 
tainment last  Saturday,  at  609  Sacramento 
street,  was  voted  a  jolly,  as  well  as  an  interest- 
ing, affair.  The  third  floor  of  this  building  is 
consecrated  to  Art,  for  here  are  the  studios  of 
Joutlin,  Miss  Morrison,  Miss  Froelich,  several 
members  of  the  Sketch  Club,  and  other  prac- 
titioners in  oils,  water  or  ink.  For  the  occa- 
sion, they  were  all  thrown  open  and  into  one 
another,  illuminated  with  Japanese  lanterns, 
decked  with  flowers,  and,  with  their  array  of 
vases,  tapestries,  curios,  photographs,  easels, 
and  canvases,  finished  and  unfinished,  made 
a  fine  frame  for  the  brilliant  gathering  of 
young  people  who  adventured  into  that 
down-town  region  for  the  occasion.  The 
girls  looked  eminently  effective  in  the  half- 
light  against  the  subdued  richness  of  the 
back-ground.  They  found  much,  both  amus- 
ing and  interesting,  too,  to  look  at.  For 
the  ear  there  was  ample  opportunity,  for  be- 
sides some  delightful  playing  by  Miss  Bessie 
Wall,  there  were  several  vocal  solos  by  M. 
Crepau. 

*  *  * 

The  Paige"  house  was  crammed,  packed, 
jammed  and  densely  crowded  last  Saturday 
evening,  and  the  number  of  dollars  taken  at 
the  door  mounted  to  nearly  a  thousand.  All 
the  church  people  were  there,  and  the  entertain- 
ment was  really  quite  interesting.  The  little 
operetta,  'The  Widows  Bewitched,"  is  bright 
and  fascinating,  and  the  young  people  who 
took  part  sustained  their  characters  admirably. 
Miss  Daisy  Cressy  has  a  charming  voice,  which 
she  handles  remarkably  well,  and  decided  his- 
trionic ability.  Miss  D'Oyen,  although  it  was 
her  first  appearance  in  this  piece,  received 
much  applause.  The  operetta  was  cleverly 
directed  by  Miss  Marie  Withrow  and  Mrs. 
Younger.  Miss  Withrow  trained  the  partici- 
pates, while  Mrs.  Younger  took  charge  of  the 
orchestra,  which  consisted  of  Misses  Alice 
Ames,  Daisy  Polk,  May  Moody,  Mrs.  Younger 
playing  the  piano.  The  girls  were  quaintly 
dressed,  and  .Miss  Alberta  Bancroft,  who  took 
the  part  of  waiting  maid,  looked  bewitching  in 
her  dainty  cap  and  apron.  Ice  cream  and 
cakes  were  served  by  the  members  of  the  Sew- 
ing Guild  of  Trinity  Church, — Misses  Ellen 
Morgan,  Cora  Smedburg  and  Mamie  McMullin, 
— at  twenty-five  cents  a  plate.  It  was  quite 
amusing  te  see  these  maidens  approach  a  g.'oup 
and  say.  "Ice  cream,  twenty-five  cents  a  plate; 
chocolate,  ditto."  Then  each  one  would  try 
and  collect.    A  certain  rather  bashful  young 
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man  paid  three  times,  not  caring  to  tell  one 
young  lady  that  he  had  already  paid  for  his 
cream.  The  sale  of  cushions  was  large,  hut 
they  did  not  bring  high  prices  at  all. 

*    o.    *  ,  - 

By  a  prominent  member  of  the  organization, 
I  am  assured  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra 
is  achieving  a  degree  of  proficiency  under 
Herr  Scheel's  direction,  that  surprises  the 
most  optimistic  of  the  soloists.  The  instru- 
mentalists are  practicing  furiously  now  for  the 
first  concert  under  the  new  regime,  which 
takes  place  on  the  evening  of  January  4th. 
At  it,  the  effects  of  the  Court  Conductor's 
leadership  will  be  made  manifest,  and  I  am  as- 
sured the  improvement  is  sufficiently  marked 
to  attract  the  attention  of  the  most  ordinary 
music  lover.  That  is  saying  a  great  deal. 
Society  is  sufficiently  interested  in  the  Orches- 
tra to  gather  at  one  of  its  entertainments, 
irrespective  of  object.  But  this  especial  con- 
cert is  for  the  leading  charity  of  the  moment, 
the  "  Incurable  Ward "  of  the  Children's 
Hospital,  and,  of  course,  everyone  in  town 
must  go  to  the  Auditorium  that  night.  Miss 
Wilcox  is  to  be  the  vocalist  of  the  occasion. 
As  a  species  of  concession  to  the  hard  times 
delusion  raging  so  oppressively  in  a  commu- 
nity that  purchased  the  Johnson  relics  for 
ninety  thousand  dollars,  the  tickets  are  to  be 
sold  at  one  dollar  each.  That  is  cheap 
enough,  considering  the  quality  of  the  attrac- 
tion. 

*  ±  * 

Reginald  Rives  and  Mr.  Carman  left  on  Sun- 
day evening  last  for  home,  explaining  and 
exclaiming  that  they  had  never  enjoyed  them- 
selves more  heartily  than  during  the  weeks  of 
their  stay  in  San  Francisco.  With  diffidence 
I  state  the  fact  that  they  make  invidious  com- 
parisons between  New  York  and  the  City  by 
the  Golden  Gate,  and  proclaim  this  town  just 
the  right  size,  and  the  people  the  j oiliest  and 
most  hospitable  in  their  experience.  There  is  no 
question  but  that  they  were  given  a  good  time, 
however,  and  really  saw  us  at  our  best.  On 
Saturday  night  Major  Rathbone  gave  an  elab- 
orate dinner  in  their  honor,  at  his  home  on 
Clay  and  Jones  streets.  There  were  twenty  at 
table,  and  the  menu  was  in  keeping  with  the 
reputation  of  the  host  as  an  epicure.  Later 
on,  the  party  adjourned  to  the  jinks  at  the 
Bohemian  Club.  On  the  preceding  Thursday, 
Jack  Parrott  had  a  big  dinner  for  them  at  the 
Pacific-Union  Club,  and  Henry  Crocker  has 
had  several  entertainments  in  their  honor. 

*  *  * 

The  growth  of  the  Burlingame  Club  has 
really  surprised  its  founders.  Its  membership 
is  now  nearly  two  hundred,  and  is  growing  at 
a  rate  that  is  most  interesting.  Arrangements 
preparatory  to  issuing  bonds,  of  which  I  spoke 
last  week,  are  being  made,  and  the  projected 
improvements  will  soon  commence. 


The  organizers  of  the  Horse  Show  Company 
meet  for  the  first  time  this  morning,  and  will 
doubtless  settle  the  details  of  the  new  incor- 
poration. Henry  Crocker  is  to  be  president, 
of  course,  Major  Rathbone  vice-president,  and 
R.  A.  Irving  secretary.  With  such  a  com- 
bination of  talent,  the  next  show  will  surely  be 
even  a  greater  success  than  the  last.  By  the 
way,  there  was  a  surplus  of  between  two  and 
three  thousand  dollars  over  from  the  show — a 
compliment  to  the  financial  ability  of  the 
management. 

*    *  * 

The  Mercantile  Library  is  having  effective 
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work  done  for  it.  Apart  from  the  excellence  of 
the  cause  for  which  he  speaks,  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  Mr.  Shehadi.  A.  Shehadi  is  worth 
hearing  on  account  of  the  intrinsic  interests  of 
his  subjects  and  his  manner  of  treating  them. 
To-night,  at  the  Library  building,  he  talks  on 
"  Egypt  and  the  Egyptians,"  and  illustrates 
the  subject  with  appropriate  costumes,  national 
songs,  and  other  interesting  features.  Two 
weeks  later,  he  talks  about  Syria,  and  subse- 
quently, on  Mohammed. 


Mrs.  E.  B.  Rail,  of  the  Bella  Vista,  assisted 
by  Mrs.  Gillig,  gave  a  "  Progressive  Euchre  " 
party  Tuesday  afternoon  to  some  twenty-eight 
girls.  The  expert  players  received  dainty 
favors,  cut-glass  vinagrettes  with  silver  stop- 
pers, and  the  losers  a  consolation  for  shattered 
hopes,  in  the  shape  of  a  toy  drum,  with  the 
motto  thereon,  "  Not  hard  to  beat."  The 
young  ladies  all  looked  charming,  but  the 
general  comment,  as  at  all  the  afternoon  re- 
ceptions this  season,  is  the  lack  of  individuality 
in  costuming.  Such  a  sameness!  Black  silk 
skirts  and  parti-colored  bodices  on  all,  sugges- 
tive of  a  uniformed  seminary. 

*    *  * 

On  the  evening  of  Friday  next,  the  Camera 
Club  has  an  exhibition  for  the  benefit  of  the 
"Little  Jim  "  fund,  at  Metropolitan  Hail.  A 
special  effort  is  being  made  to  gather  the  best 
slides  the  members  have  ever  made,  and  I 
predict  something  very  elaborate.  The  Club 
claims  to  set  the  photographic  pace  for  its 
rivals,  and  intends  showing  what  it  really  can 
do  when  it  tries,  at  this  particular  affair. 


Preparations  for  Christmas  festivities  re- 
sound throughout  the  city,  especially  in  the 
big  caravansaries.  Charles  Graham  is  engaged 
on  a  picturesque  menu  card  for  the  Palace  ; 
the  California  is  to  do  something  special,  and 
Manager  Brennan  tells  me  the  Pleasantou  will 
spread  a  meal  to  make  the  eyes  of  connois- 
seurs water.  Up  at  the  St.  Nicholas,  they 
claim  to  have  served  the  best  Thanksgiving 
dinner  in  town,  and  Captain  Knowlton  says 
he  will  surpass  that  festival  with  a  repast  of 
superb  and  superlative  proportions.  The  Oc- 
cidental Christmas  dinner  has  ever  maintained 
a  distinct  celebrity,  and  Major  Hosper  is  not 
liable,  this  time  to  fall  below  his  record. 

*  ^  * 

The  feature  of  the  Forsyth  dinner  Saturday 
last  at  the  Bohemian  Club  was  Jimmy  Cole- 
man's response  to  the  toast  of  "Peace."  In- 
stead of  celebrating  the  peace  that  is  beyond 
all  earthly  dignities,  he  denounced  the  "can- 
kers of  a  calm  world  and  a  long  peace,"  and 
exploited  the  glories  of  combat.  Indeed,  he 
talked  with  great  spirit  and  emphasis,  and 
quite  won,  by  his  oratory,  the  palm.  The 
General  made  two  talks,  in  the  second  detail- 
ing some  facts  that  had  escaped  his  memory 
in  the  first.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  him  a 
better  soldier  than  rhetorician. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  picture  exhibitions  recalls 
the  fact  of  another  loan  exhibition,  this  time  in 
aid  of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage.  The  hall  oi 
the  old  Christian  Association  building  on 
Suttter  street  has  been  obtained  for  the  occa- 
sion, and  a  number  of  new  pictures  are  prom- 

SCIIKBIBKR'»,   950 -052   Market   Street  Baldwin 
Hotel)  Chocolate  and  lion  llonn  are  the  Heat. 


iseci.  Miss  Gwin  obtained  a  promise  of 
the  half  dozen  fine  canvases  that  hang  in  his 
drawing-room  from  Col.  Fred  Crocker.  Mrs. 
Will  Crocker  loans  six  new  impressionist  pic- 
tures she  bought  recently  in  Paris.  They  are 
said  to  be  very  interesting.  Irving  M.  Scott 
shows  several  of  his  best  canvases,  and  Mr. 
Keith  promises  the  loan  of  at  least  three  of 
his  best  landscapes.  Perhaps  Colonel  Trumbo 
could  be  persuaded  to  lend  the  charming 
Dupres  and  the  Diaz,  which  are  among  the 
gems  of  his  collection,  and  it  might  not  be 
impossible  in  so  great  a  cause  to  persuade 
Mrs.  Flood  to  show  her  Croats.  There  are 
some  good  pictures  in  San  Francisco,  if  you 
can  only  get  at  them.  Prospectively,  then, 
the  exhibition  should  prove  very  interest- 
ing. 


Luncheons  to  ladies  exclusively  are  almost 
as  elaborate  in  menu  and  decoration  as  any 
state  dinner  given  to  both  sexes.  Mrs.  Will- 
iam Haas'  dejeiiner  last  Thursday  proved 
itself  in  point  of  elegance  no  exception,  as 
artistically  and  gastronomically  it  was  voted 
quite  perfect. 

General  and  Mrs  J.  F.  Houghton  have 
taken  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Otis,  on  the  cor- 
ner of  Washington  and  Franklin,  for  the 
season,  and  will  receive  their  friends  on  Wed- 
nesdays. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  Mrs.  Pixley  has  been  selected 
by  the  Examiner  to  do  the  strong  work  of  its 
Christmas  edition,  it  would  be  interesting  to 
learn  to  what  extent  she  will  be  indebted  to 
her  erstwhile  Herculean  husband  in  the  mat- 
ters of  orthography,  punctuation,  reading, 
writing,  joggerty  and  "riggers?"  For  though 
the  astute  and  learned  gentleman  who  so  capa- 
bly filled  the  editorial  chair  of  the  Argonaut 
for  a  series  of  years,  may  not  have  been 
specially  and  particularly  posted  upon  the 
rules  so  forcibly  laid  down  by  Lindley  Murray, 
it  must  be  remembered  that  our  San  Fran- 
ciscan community  owes  him  a  debt  of  gratitude 
for  his  vigorous  pounding  of  those  material 
and  psychical  abuses  which  have  so  long  dis- 
figured this  city  and  the  nation  in  general. 
Frank  Pixley  was  nothing  if  not  forcible. 
Rugged  in  nature,  and  as  obstinate  as  his 
legendary  mule,  he  contrived  to  pose  before 
the  world  as  a  devout  moralist  upon  American 
politics,  and  a  general  all-round  iconoclast  of 
the  things  that  be. 

*  *  * 

Entering  his  sanctum  sanciomm,  the  mild 
and  beneficent  visage  of  the  occupant  of  the 
editorial  chair  might  strike  the  casual  beholder 
with  feelings  of  awe.  Nor  would  this  impres- 
sion be  subsequently  effaced  by  the  words, — 
interspersed  with  a  good  round  oath  or  two, — 
that  fell  from  his  parted  lips.  No  !  Mr.  Pixley 
was  nothing  if  not  himself,  and  in  unruffled  calm 
and  the  placid  imperturbability  of  meek  and 
radiant  self-consciousness,  engendered  by  what 
Mr.  Bierce  is  pleased  to  call  the  aberration  of 
Nature,  he  was  only  excelled  by  Mr.  Jerome  Hart 
himself.  And  Mr.  Hart  is  the  incarnation  of 
the  qualities  in  question.  But  this  plurality 
of  words  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  sweet  ex- 
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emplification  of  charity,  as  personified  by  those 
ladies  who  have  devoutedly  and  devotedly 
given  their  time  to  the  splendid  work,  which 
will  reap  a  more  than  golden  harvest  in  the 
grand  hereafter.  If  I  cannot  credit  either 
Mr.  Pixley  or  Mr.  Hart  with  that  editorial 
perspicuity,  which  can  see  as  far  through 
a  brick  wall  as  the  other  fellow  can  see 
through  a  millstone,  it  does  not  alter  the 
fact  that  the  ladies  already  engaged  for  the 
domestic  party  by  Mr.  Henderson,  and  Mr. 
Hearst  will,  no  doubt,  have  the  utmost 
pleasure  in  putting  up  conundrums  built  on 
the  musicale  plan,  and  chestnuts  that  will 
crack  when  the  embers  are  fired. 

*  *  * 

ONCE  UPON  A  TIME,  and  that  not  very 
long  ago,  nothing  but  a  theory  of  fortuitous 
aberration  would  have  accounted  for  finding 
a  good  thing  in  a  local  art  room.  Now  there 
is  a  small  but  steady  output  of  really  interest- 
ing work  always  to  be  found  sponsored  in  the 
little  Yickery  gallery.  Barnsley,  McCord, 
Brewer,  J.  Robinson,  and  Miss  Helen  Hyde 
are  in  evidence,  and  that  at  a  fine  pitch  of 
feeling.  Miss  Hyde's  response  to  the  brood- 
ing simplicity  of  Dutch  life  "is  touched  with 
the  higher  poetry,  distilled  only  too  rarely 
from  even  that  purest  subject, — protecting 
mother  love  and  infancy.  A  background  of 
romantic,  relentless  toil  brings  the  fine  senti- 
ment into  a  more  tenderly  impressive  relief. 
With  an  accompaniment  of  color  less  con- 
sciously picturesque,  this  poem  would  enter 
more  deeply  into  the  dream  world  of  truth. 
Like  all  the  best  works,  the  light  in  shadow 
softly  insists  in  every  part.  The  something 
unsought  is  in  this  picture,  and  Miss  Hyde 
has  sounded  a  penetrating  note,  to  be  followed 
by  full  part  harmony,  it  is  to  be  hoped. 

*  *  * 

Other  Barnsleys  seen  in  this  gallery  con- 
veyed the  same  impression  of  quiet  freedom 
expressed  in  the  English  landscape.  A  mak- 
ing of  the  cared-for  and  cultured,  with  a  gra- 
cious, plentiful  nature  underneath,  comes  out 
of  the  canvas.  Nothing  in  the  technique  ob- 
scures the  expression  of  a  calm,  sympathetic 
and  finely  responsive  temperament.  Mr.  Rob- 
inson develops  tendencies  idealistic,  and 
clearly  reflects  the  influence  of  our  great  Cali- 
fornia landscape  poet.  The  subject  exhibited 
is  turned  with  not  a  little  access  of  feeling. 
Interesting  bits  of  Mr.  Breuer's  treatment  of 
wax  as  part  of  the  color  medium,  a  broadly 
painted  McCord,  and  a  set  of  etchings  by 
Prank  Short,  brimming  over  with  finesse  and 
delicate,  trained  observation,  as  well  as  a 
number  of  dainty  little  pieces  in  flower  figure 
and  fantastic  subject,  come  in  proper  place  at 
this  festive  season. 


A  PERFECT  and  apparently  promiscuous 
gloom  seems  to  have  settled  upon  Oakland. 
No  one  dares  to  give  anything.  Even  those 
rharity  affairs,  which  are  so  eminently  pop- 
ular and  profitable  on  this  side  of  the  bay,  are 
quite  out  of  favor  on  the  other,  for  not  so  much 
as  a  church  fair,  a  charity  concert,  a  kinder- 
garten bazaar,  or  even  a  baseball  game,  re- 
lieves, for  the  nonce,  the  robust  monotony  of 
Oakland's  social  life. 

*  * 

Quite  refreshing  it  is,  in  these  unromantic 
days,  to  hear  of  a  real  genuine  elopement.  The 
participants,  indeed,  are  still  full  of  the  illu- 
sions and  delusions  of  youth,  having  attained 
but  the  immature  age  of  nineteen.  Still,  when 
one  hears  debutanets  discussing  the  merits  of  a 
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man  by  the  length  of  his  purse,  rather  than  by 
the  cut  of  his  features  or  the  beauty  of  his 
eyes,  nineteen  is  not  so  young  as  it  was  once 
considered.  The  maiden  is  deliciously  dark, 
piquant,  pretty,  and  the  youngest  of  her  family. 
She  has  three  sisters,  her  seniors  inyears  if  not 
in  experience.  Her  people  are  wealthy  and  live 
in  Oakland  She  is  the  possessor  of  the  rather 
euphonius  name  of  Ora  Larkey.  The  for- 
tunate youth  is  Mr.  Aickin,  also  of  Oakland. 
The  parents  of  the  eloping  twain  were  abso- 
lutely ignorant  of  even  an  engagement  and 
had  put  a  veto  on  the  young  peoples'  friend- 
ship, on  account  of  their  extreme  youth.  So 
their  surprise  and  chagrin  are  easily  imagined, 
when  they  were  informed  that  they  had  been 
forestalled,  and  that  the  nuptials  had  already 
taken  place. 

* 

Mrs.  Henry  Wetherbee  of  East  Oakland,  ac- 
companied by  her  relatives,  Mr.  and  Miss  Hen- 
shaw,  left  last  week  on  a  sailing  vessel  for  the 
Hawaiian  Islands.  They  propose  to  visit  all 
the  islands;  and  spend  the  winter  months  in 
the  tropics,  returning  in  March  or  April. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  L.  A.  Booth,  of  Piedmont,  accompanied 
by  her  daugher,  Miss  Luita  Booth,  and  Miss 
Florence  Herrick,  left  recently  for  a  trip 
through  the  southern  part  of  the  .State,  Arizona 
and  Mexico.  They  anticipated  returning  just 
in  time  to  spend  Xmas  here. 

*  *  * 

Professor  W.  D.  Amies  continued  the  series 
of  lectures  of  Modern  Poets  at  the  rooms  of  the 
Ebell  Society,  on  Monday  night.  His  sub- 
ject was  "Tennyson,"  and,  though  rather 
bookish  in  style,  was  apparently  appreciated. 
These  lectures  are  very  well  attended,  and,  in 
fact,  form  one  of  the  events  in  Oakland. 

3fc 

Mr.  Howe  is  trying  to  organize  an  Oakland 
Oratorio  Society.  Already  there  are  one 
hundred  and  ten  active  members.  If  Mr. 
Howe  is  not  superior  as  a  wielder  of  the 
baton  than  he  is  as  a  "manipulator  of  the 
piano,  the  society  will,  I  fear,  receive  condol- 
ences instead  of  congratulations,  and  have  but 
a  mushroom  existence. 


The  faculty  of  Mills'  College  gave  a  concert 
last  Saturday  afternoon.  From  the  numerical 
standpoint,  the  affair  was  a  pronounced  suc- 
cess. Professor  Lisser  played  a  Liszt  polo- 
naise in  his  usual  style  (vide  Oakland  papers), 
which  is  quite  out  of  the  common  ;  in  fact,  his 
interpretation  had  at  least  the  merit  of  origi- 
nality. Mr.  Rosevvald  gave  several  selections 
on  the  violin,  and  Madame  Rosewald  sang. 
Perhaps  the  most  enjoyable  item  on  the  pro- 
gramme was  a  recitation  by  Mrs.  Leila  Ellis, 
who  was  very  charmingly  gowned. 

*    *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  Oakland  girls  were  at  the 
Assembly  ball  on  Friday.  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce 
and  Mrs.  McKee  chaperoned  a  large  party, 
who  came  over  in  the  afternoon  and  stayed  at 
the  Palace  Hotel,  among  whom  were  Miss 
Ralston,  who  wore  a  very  handsome  dress  of 
white  and  rose  brocade  ;  Miss  Jessie  Coleman, 
satin,  and  yellow  roses  ;  Miss  Jessie  Glascock, 
who  looked  decidedly  as  though  she  had 
stepped  out  of  an  1830  frame,  in  a  soft,  white 
organdie,  trimmed  with  Valenciennes  lace. 
Miss  Kate  Clement,  who  accompanied  Mrs. 
Joe  Tobin,  wore  soft,  cold  blue  silk,  and  Miss 
Ella  Wall  looked  very  bonny  and  gypsy-like 
in  yellow  silk. 
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Berkeley  still  entertains,  and  seems  not  to 
participate  in  the  general  stagnation.  The 
Stillmans  gave  a  whist  party  on  Thursday  last. 
It  was,  in  fact,  the  meeting  ot  the  Berkeley 
Whist  Club,  which  has  been  lately  organized; 
and  though  there  are  a  few  debutantes  among 
the  members,  it  is  largely  composed  of  the 
older  g\rU  and  men. 

.  *    *  * 

President  and  Mrs.  Kellogg  gave  a  reception 
to  the  Seniors  last  Friday  evening.  It  was 
marked  by  that  spirit  of  benignity  which  in- 
variably characterizes  entertainments  in  this 
classic  abode.  The  President  outshines  him- 
self as  a  host,  and  presides  with  almost  as 
much  dexterity  as  he  does  at  a  meeting  of  the 
faculty. 

*  * 

The  nineteenth  annual  banquet  of  the 
Theta  Zeta  Chapter  of  Delta  Kappa  Epsilon 
was  held  in  the  California  Hotel  last  Saturday 
evening.  About  seventy-five  were  present, 
representing  many  chapters  of  this  Fraternity. 
T.  B.  Bishop  was  elected  President  for  the 
ensuing  year,  and  responded  in  a  little  speech, 
both  affable  and  charming  in  style.  Professor 
Kellogg  made  a  talk,  in  which  he  gave  at 
length  his  opinions  on  the  fraternity  system,  as 
it  now  exists  in  most  of  the  larger  institutions. 
The  conversation  and  oratory  were  interspersed 
with  college  songs,  which  were  greeted  with 
much  enthusiasm.  The  menu  was  in  every 
waj'  satisfactory,  champagne  rivaling  in  its 
steady  flow  the  wit  and  brilliancy  of  the  talent 
assembled. 

*  *  * 

The  Berkeley  people  gave  the  U.  C.  football 
team  a  reception  at  Stiles'  Hall  on  .Saturday  last. 
The  Faculty  was  fully  represented,  and  some 
very  amusing  speeches  were  made,  in  which 
all  did  their  best  to  prove  that  defeat  is  at 
times  more  glorious  than  victory.  Numerous 
historical  instances,  such  as  Bruce  and  the 
spider  of  happy  memory,  Leonidas  at  Ther- 
mopylte,  etc.,  were  brought  to  bear  upon  this, 
with  the  desirable  result.  Among  the  lady 
patronesses  were  Mrs.  Kellogg,  Mrs.  Bont£, 
Mrs.  Rising  and  Mrs.  Slate. 

Alameda,  alas,  has  decided  to  abandon 
Germans  for  the  future,  and  give  assemblies 
every  fortnight  during  the  season.  This 
sounds  like  a  very  ordinary  decision,  but  be- 
hind it  lies  a  tale  of  failure.  Unfortunately, 
though  Alameda  is  blest  in  multitudinous 
ways,  it  lacks  a  leader  for  its  involuted  dances, 
and  a  German  without  a  leader  is  as  the  blind 
leading  the  blind,  and  with  similar  results.  Two 
weeks  ago  the  burg  had  its  cotillon,  and  it  was 
a  most  awful  fizzle — no  figures,  no  favors,  no 
fantastic  toe-tripping.  Therefore  are  assem- 
blies to  reign.  There  was  one  last  night — a 
decided  success  it  proved.  But  it  is  curious 
they  cannot  develop  one  leader  over  there. 

* 

Mrs.  George  Tyson  of  Alameda  gave  a  very 
pretty  dinner  last  Friday  evening.  The  table 
was  charmingly  decorated  in  chrysanthemums. 


A  VERY  SAD  homily  might  be  read  over 
the  recent  demise  of  Harry  Chauncey,  erstwhile 
clubman,  litterateur,  Bohemian,  combining  all 
the  best  traits  that  appertain  to  these  nomen- 
clatures. Sad  requiem!  But  still  Harry 
Chauncey  must  not  go  down  to  the  grave  al- 
together unwept,  unhonored  and  unsung. 
Coining  here  with  the  best  of  recommendations, 
— his  family  connections  included  princes  of 
the  Oriental  boutiquieres  of  New  York,  Harry 
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naturally  strung  out  as  a  high-roller.  Yet  his 
finances  were  not  such  as  keep  the  pace  with 
the  then  members  of  such  firms  as  Alsop  &  Co., 
"  Peepy  "  Barron,  Tiburcio  Parrott, — rest  his 
soul! — and  the  like.  In  short,  Chauncey  found 
out  at  an  early  date,  not  only  that  the  streets  of 
San  Francisco  are  not  paved  with  gold,  but 
that  it  also  needs  gold  to  walk  the  streets  with 
glory  and  eclat.  While  it  was  sometimes 
difficult  for  Harry  to  get  "the  jingle,"  his  was  a 
face  that  was  always  welcome  at  Bill  Briggs' 
and  other  resorts  of  variable  character,  well- 
known  to  men  about  town.  If  he  could  only 
have  kept  in  his  head,  and  rung  the  changes 
on  the  refrain  so  dear  to  the  modern  mercantile 
heart,  the  hopes  and  aspirations  of  which  are 
founded  on  and  framed  in  a  silken  picture  of 
the  Orient,  all  might  have  been  well.  Alas! 
poor  Harry  did  not  know  enough,  or  did  not 
care  enough,  to  knuckle  down,  and  accord- 
ingly,— but  why  point  the  moral? 


Yes  ;  if  Harry  Chauncey  could  have  simply 
caught  on  to  that  old  refrain,  "Silk  and  Tea! 
Tea  and  Silk!"  he  might  have  clothed  himself 
in  purple  and  fine  linen,  worn  undergarments 
that  would  have  made  Dick  McDonald  or 
Seneca  Swahn  turn  green  with  envy,  and  fared 
sumptuously  every  day  upon  dishes  garnished 
with  porcelain,  beakers  filled  with  the  decoction 
from  the  finest  leaves  that  bloom  in  the  regions 
of  the  rising  day.  But  I  scarcely  think  that 
Harry's  thoughts  ever  reverted  to  such  weak  de- 
coctions. Strong  in  many  respects, — stronger, 
in  fact,  than  the  merry  spirits  with  whom  he 
kept  company,  and  by  whom  his  merry 
company  was  appreciated, — his  was  a  life,  I  am 
afraid  to  say,  that  was  spent — mis-spent  shall 
I  say? — in  glittering  frivolities.  Sometimes  it 
does  seem  hard  upon  a  poor  fellow  to  spell  the 
de  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum  motto  backwards  on 
his  tombstone,  and  God  forbid  that  it  should 
be  done  by  me. 

* 

A  musician  of  the  finest  order, — one  with 
soul  and  aspiration,  too — one  to  whom  Men- 
delssohn, Wagner  and  Cherubini  were  equally 
familiar, — he  could  rattle  off  a  sonata  with  as 
much  ease  as  the  latest  genre  ballade  of  a 
London  music  hall.  When  his  family  consigned 
him  in  the  early  days  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  Polemus  &  Co.,  they  forgot 
to  label  that  particular  consignment,  "Glass — 
with  care."  In  fact,— if  the  truth  will  out, — 
they  didn't  give  him  enough  to  live  on  de- 
cently, respectably,  and  as  a  Christian  gentle- 
man and  a  San  Franciscan  should  do.  Verily, 
it  is  hard  luck  to  be  born  in  the  purple,  if  you 
haven't  got  some  of  the  same  material  to  patch 
it  with  when  it  begins  to  wear  out. 

*     *  ;:: 

But  there  were  some  green  and  ever  fresh 
oases  in  Harry  Chauncey 's  otherwise  domes- 
tically barren  life.  Such  kind  and  sympa- 
thetic spirits  as  Mrs.  D.  M.  Delmas,  in  her 
beautifully  appointed  home  at  Mountain  View, 
and  Mrs.  E.  L-  G.  Steele,  of  Oakland,  ever 
tendered  a  gracious  welcome  from  their  kindly 
hearts.  Their  homes  were  always  open,  and 
their  sympathies  unbounded.  As  secretary  of 
the  Union  Club, — a  position  which  he  was  emi- 
nently qualified  to  fill, — Mr.  Chauncey  earned 
approbation  and  esteem.  But  the  untimely  tak- 
ing off  of  Tiburcio  Parrott  seemed  to  sever  one 
of  the  strong  links — a  link  of  fellowship  in  bon- 
and  art — which  bound  a  perhaps  weary 
soul  to  the  world.  At  midnight,  the  life  and 
inspiration  of  the  musicale  at  the  Donglados; 
— in  the  morning,  dead  in  bed  in  the  little  back 
bedroom  on  McAllister  street,  that  was  now 
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the  only  home  he  knew, —  his  solitary  effects  a 
finger  ring, — the  heritage  of  his  ancestry  con- 
fined to  females.  Did  his  folks  build  better 
than  they  knew5 

*  * 
* 

ANOTHER  REQUIEM  Mass  his  to  be 
sung, — another  regret  must  go  out  from  old 
Califoruians,  towards  a  spirit  that  has  but  lately 
begun  to  wing  its  way  to  the  shining  heights, — 
that  of  Don  Joaquin  Bolado.  A  Cas- 
tilian  to  the  masthead,  a  Spaniard  from  base, 
this  particular  Caba/lcro  cut  a  wide  swathe 
in  regions  where,  in  his  day,  crops  there  were 
none,  but  ranges  of  pasture-ground  untrodden 
save  by  the  multitudinous  herd  and  the  lazy 
but  sometimes  dashing  vaquero.  Old  Cali- 
fornians,  and  more  particularly  those  of  Spanish 
descent,  who  can  trace  their  ancestry  back  to 
that  grim  horde  of  Visigoths, — who  held  their 
lives  in  their  hands  and  steel  in  their  teeth, 
who  crossed  the  Pyrenees  from  the  north,  and 
carried  destruction  and  blue  blood  into  the  fair 
vales  of  Spain, — dominated  so  long  that  they 
had  relinquished  the  idea  of  breeding  men,  by 
the  suicidal  policy  of  the  later  Roman  Empire. 
But  I  digress.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  California 
has  lost  a  noble  son  in  Don  Joaquin  Bolado. 
A  gentleman  of  the  old  school,  cordial,  hearty, 
generous  to  a  fault,  his  home  always  open  to 
all,  he  embodied  in  himself  most  of  those  vir- 
tues which  are  now, — shall  I  say? — merely  writ 
down  in  the  category  of  the  lost  arts. 

It  is  a  common  saying, — so  common  that  it 
almost  becomes  trite, — that  "good  wine  needs 
no  bush,"  and  "heart  and  hand  should  go  to- 
gether;" but  were  these  commonplaces  to  find 
again  exemplification  and  embodiment,  I  ap- 
peal to  the  manhood  and  genero  ity  of  our 
forty-niners,  if  these  self-same  virtues, — save 
the  mark  that  they  are  nowadays  so  rare, — were 
not  found  in  the  old  Spanish  hidalgos.  Can 
we  point  to  a  laud-grabber  or  real  estate  specu- 
lator of  the  present  period  who  can  hold  a 
candle,  in  the  matter  of  whole-souled  hospi- 
tality and  disinterested  sympathy  for  his  fellow 
man,  which  was  only  one  of  the  many  illus- 
trious traits  of  character  which  distinguished 
the  old-time  Spaniard,  whose  cattle  roamed 
upon  a  thousand  hills?  I  anticipate  and  fear 
a  negative  reply.  Rut  Don  Joaquin  Bolado 
came  from  what  we,  for  distinction's  sake,  I 
suppose,  term  "old  Spain."  The  Alvarados, 
the  De  La  Guerras,  the  Castros  and  the  Picos, 
justly  proud  as  they  are  of  their  lineage  and 
ancestry,  do  not  approach  quite  -as  closely  to 
the  Visigothian  cradle  as  the  Bolados. 

*  * 

The  Bolado  will  is  to  be  probated  in  Hollis- 
ter,  for  the  bulk  of  the  estate  is  in  the  county 
of  San  Benito, — an  old-lime  Spanish  grant, 
dating  back  to  '46,  the  year  of  Don  Joaquin's 
arrival  from  Spain.  He  had  the  sense  so  many 
of  his  compatriots  lacked,  i to  cleave  to  his 
broad  acres,  and  in,  due  course,  the  accretion  of 
values  made  him  very  rich.  Still  San  Benito 
has  hardly  kept  pace  with  her  neighbors,  and, 
like  other  capitalists,  prevailing  depressions 
have  rather  reduced  the  value  of  the  Bolado 
possessions.  Its  value  is  something  under 
half  a  million,  and  in  it  Mrs.  Gaston  Ashe — 
nee  Dulce  Bolado,  (  Don  Joaquin's  only  daugh- 
ter)— is  to  have  a  life  interest,  the  property,  at 
her  death,  to  revert  to  her  children.  If  she 
dies  without  issue,  it  goes  to  Spanish  relatives. 

*  *  * 

AS  THINGS  are  going  nowadays,  almost 
everything  with  an  oriental  flavor  to  it  tickles 
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the  popular  palate.  Upon  this  popular  delu- 
sion, perhaps  I  may  be  permitted  to  detail  a 
cruel  joke, — if  joke  it  can  be  called, — perpe- 
trated by  a  representative  seed  of  Abraham 
upon  a  descendant  of  the  Norman  barons  of 
England.  Mr.  Lemarque  has  just  arrived 
from  the  Philippine  Islands,  and  is  registered 
at  one  of  those  up-town  hotels  where  they  dare 
not  tell  an  untruth.  The  folks  in  the  Phil- 
ippine Islands,  he  would  have  us  believe,  are 
as  innocent  of  wrong  as  a  Christmas  turkey  is 
of  fat,  and  accordingly  the  Spanish  padres. 
who  were  the  first  to  show  the  natives  the 
error  of  their  ways,  have  an  easy  time  of  it.  So 
easy  is  the  time  that,  out  of  an  ordinary  cal- 
endar month,  they  could  pick  out  only  sixteen 
days  on  which  to  commemorate  the  trials  and 
tribulations  of  the  sainted  martyrs  who  suf- 
fered various  kinds  of  death  in  the  years  gone 
by.  Mr.  Lemarque,  the  gentleman  who  gave 
me  this  preposterous  story,  avers  that  this 
state  of  things  makes  it  difficult  to  do  business. 
He  explains  that  he  had  a  store  where  they 
sold  beads  and  things.  So  it  can  readily  be 
conceived  that  if  half  the  month  went  to  holi- 
ness, the  other  half  could  not  be  well  kept 
away  from  frivolity. 

But  if  a  man  who  keeps  a  store  cannot  look 
out  for  number  one,  the  old  saying  goes  that  the 
store  will  not  keep  him.  And  so  it  came 
about  that  he  bethought  him  of  the  aforesaid 
descendant  of  Abraham,  who  happened  to  be 
in  the  Islands  at  the  same  time.  A  partner- 
ship was  formed  upon  the  following  basis  : 
the  store  was  to  keep  closed  sixteen  days  in 
the  month,  out  of  honor  to  the  saints  and  the 
prejudices  of  the  natives,  and  the  other  four- 
teen days  were  either  Saturdays  or  Hebrew 
holidays.  So  it  can  readily  be  conceived  that 
there  was  a  general  picnic  all  round,  and  Mr. 
Lemarque  thought  he  had  better  pull  up 
stakes  and  quit  the  ranch.  So  he  did,  after 
assigning  the  whole  business  to  his  Hebraic 
partner  in  guilt.  Now,  they  tell  me,  the  store 
is  running  day  and  night,  saints'  days  and 
holidays,  and  even  the  padres  are  sometimes  to 
be  seen  taking  a  little  of  it  over  the  counter. 

THE  FAD  of  lecturing  cannot  certainly  die 
out,  as  long  as  there  are  boards  in  a  stage, 
tickets  at  a  box-office,  and  ".scads"  in  the 
pocket  of  the  old  man.  Still,  there  are  lec- 
turers and  lecturers.  One  of  the  latter  species 
is  John  Bonner, — known  to  the  Call,  and 
known  of  men.  Before  the  Unitarian  Club, 
on  Saturday  last,  Mr.  Bonner  discoursed  on 
comedy, — a  subject  which  his  wide  reading 
and  attractive  style  made  very  interesting.  It 
was  rather  a  gossipy,  amusing  talk,  containing, 
indeed,  a  vast  quantity  of  fact,  but  the  solids 
were  so  cleverly  disguised  that  the  audience 
had  the  right  to  feel  edified  and  amused, — an 
experience  quite  unique  in  Dr.  Stebbins'  insti- 
tution. However,  neither  for  Mr.  Bonner,  nor 
for  any  other  man  who  dares  confront  a  femi- 
nine assemblage,  are  there  those  obvious 
marks  of  approval  so  encouraging  to  the 
speaker, — the  applausive  burst,  the  occasional 
hand-clap,  the  clatter  of  an  appreciative  um- 
brella. In  well-bred  silence  the  ladies  listened, 
and  that  with  a  great  air  of  comprehension, 
which  indicates,  of  course,  their  intelligent 
interest  in  everything  that  pertains  to  culture. 


And,  speaking  of  lecturing,  it  is  a  pleasure 
to  record  that  Solly  Walter  is  again  upon 
the  stump.  His  easy  tongue  is  on  a  par  with 
his  facile  crayon,  and  everybody  knows  the 
ease  and  strength  of  that.    His  latest  effort 
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in  the  oratorical  line  has  been  the  dishing 
up  of  redundant  ideas  upon  Modern  Art  be- 
fore "  Philomath."  They  are  more  apprecia- 
tive than  the  Unitarian  ladies,  the  members 
of  this  organization,  and,  I  believe,  asked  any 
number  of  highly  intelligent  questions  on 
tones  and  tendencies,  which  drew  even  more 
information  from  the  fountainhead.  Besides, 
they  punctuated  his  discourse  with  occasional 
bursts  of  applause.  A  week  ago,  Mr.  Walter 
had  the  happiness  of  addressing  the  Woman's 
Press  Club,  at  Mrs.  Stetson's  home  on  Powell 
street.  They  are  almost  importunately  intel- 
ligent there,  and  ask  deep  questions  that 
would  embarrass  any  one  less  familiar  with  art 
than  Mr.  Walter. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  AMUSING  STORIES 
floating  about  the  legal  profession  is  one  on 
Gordan  Blanding  and  T.  C.  Coogan.  There 
was  a  time  when  tht  good  people  across  the 
bay  were  much  agitated  over  the  proximity  of 
certain  powder  works,  and  desired  their 
removal  to  a  more  distant  point.  The  ques- 
tion was  agitated  before  the  Supervisors,  and 
the  powder  people  employed  Messrs.  Blanding 
and  Coogan  to  oppose  any  attempt  at  chang- 
ing the  location  of  their  establishment.  The 
formal  hearing  brought  out  Attorney  Coogan, 
who  was  carefully  explaining  to  the  Board 
what  harmless  and  necessary  things  powder 
works  really  were.  He  had  reached  the  point 
of  reconciling  the  City  Fathers  to  an  infinity  of 
such  institutions,  even  though  set  in  their 
back  yards.  He  had  explained  what  deadly 
instruments  of  death  were  saw  mills,  candy 
factories  and  threshing  machines,  and  was 
smiling  confidently  in  his  peroration,  as  he 
pictured  the  sweet  disposition  of  all  powder 
works,  when  

Boom ! 

*  * 

A  loud  explosion,  followed  by  a  terrific 
crashing  of  glass.  Mr.  Coogan  stood  silent  a 
moment. 

"That  must  be  an  earthquake,"  he  quietly 
remarked. 

Boom!  came  a  second  explosion. 

"Another  earthquake,"  suggested  Mr. 
Coogan. 

A  representative  of  the  powder  works 
leaned  over  and  whispered  in  his  ear: 

"That's  the  powder  works!  They  have 
blown  up." 

Mr.  Coogan  gathered  up  his  coat  and  hat, 
briefs  and  authorities,  saying: 

"That  closes  the  argument,  gentlemen." 
lie  won  his  case,  though,  in  spite  of  the  fates. 
* 

*  * 

THE  ARTS  AND  CRAFTS  has  elected 
Professor  Bernard  Moses  to  succeed  John 
Vance  Cheney  as  President,  and,  without 
question,  has  chosen  wisely.  A  man  of  pro- 
nounced ;  "i\:i  -  "ily,  and  possessed  of  a 
strong  faculty  t  xpression,  he  makes  a  fine 
leader,  and  under  his  control  the  organization 
will  surely  make  for  the  best.  Such  protests 
as  he  may  in  his  capacity  give  voice  to,  will 
not  be  disregarded  by  those  whose  business  it 
is  to  hear  them;  and  one  cannot  but  think 
with  regret  of  the  chance  the  "Arts  and 
Crafts"  would  have  had  to  protest  against 
Mi.  Happersberger's  unfortunate  statuary  had 
it  come  into  existence  a  bit  earlier.  Too  late 
the  community  recognizes  its  lost  opportunity. 
Page  Brown,  at  the  last  meeting,  was  elected 
a  director,  and  other  business  of  importance 
was  transacted. 

*  ^  * 

There  is  talk,  in  connection  with  the  organ - 
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ization,  of  issuing  a  quarterly  journal, contain- 
ing not  only  reports  of  proceedings,  but  also 
articles  on  artistic  subjects  from  the  members. 
Whether  such  a  journal  would  prove  more 
than  an  organ  would  depend  on  the  editor; 
but  the  opportunity  to  express  vigorous  opin- 
ions on  matters  of  art  importance  would  surely 
be  taken  advantage  of  by  men  from  whom 
the  public  hears  too  little. 


RESIDENCE  HOUSES  have  at  last  be- 
come a  feature  of  San  Francisco.  Without 
derogation  to  the  days  when  the  typical  forty- 
niner  bared  his  bosom  to  the  uncomfortable 
blasts  of  Islais  Creek,  I  would  still  suggest 
that  there  is  room  left  for  improvement  on  a 
great  many  sides, — more  especially  in  the 
building  of  houses.  The  Greco- Roman  act 
has  been  so  fairly  played  upon  so  many  homes 
in  the  past,  that  I  am  almost  afraid  to  post 
futurity  about  the  future, — that  is,  of  residence 
houses.  Now  these,  for  example,  which  have 
been  put  up  for  somewhat  favorite  capitalists, 
have  been  done  in  brownstone.  And,  by  the 
way,  there  are  plenty  of  people  who  go  to  bed 
hungry,  in  the  happy  satisfaction  that  they  are 
even  with — God  and  the  devil.  That  they 
are  even  with  the  last  personage  of  the  hitherto 
unaccepted  trinity,  I  will  go  upon  my  last  legs 
and  fairly  avow,  because  I  happen  to  know  a 
man  who  swears  he  has  seen  both.  But  then, 
maybe,  his  objurgation  might  not  be  entitled 
to  ultimate  credence,  if  he  did  not  reside  in  a 
brownstone  house. 


The  Gibbs  house  attracts  a  great  deal  of 
attention,  not  only  from  the  cognoscenti,  but 
from  the  occasional  passer-by  as  well.  There 
are  generally  small  groups  gathered  around 
the  graystone  structure  on  a  Sunday  afternoon, 
and  one  hears  various  criticisms  of  the  style, 
with  innumerable  compliments  to  the  graceful 
porch.  By  the  way,  the  facade  is  to  be  orna- 
mented with  three  Medusa  masks,  done  by 
Douglas  Tilden,  which  should  heighten,  in 
some  egree,  the  general  effect. 

*  * 

GEORGE  WHITTELL  is  far  too  conserv- 
ative a  man  to  indulge  in  undue  speculation, 
and  I  am  content  to  believe  humorous  the 
talk  I  hear  down  town  connecting  his  name 
with  the  McGlauflin  deal  in  May  wheat. 
Some  of  the  brokers  have  actually  gone  so  far 
as  to  insinuate  that  the  million  and  a  half  loss 
has  really  fallen  on  the  manager  of  the  Luning 
Company,  and  that  he  is  economizing  all 
around  in  consequence.  In  support  of  this 
theory  they  allude  meaningly  to  the  wooden 
porch  which  desecrates  the  facade  of  the  Cali- 
fornia-Street mansion,  and  remark,  with  what 
seems  no  small  degree  of  point:  If  it  were  not 
for  some  positive  loss,  why  should  so  wealthy 
a  man  finish  off  so  inadequately  a  mansion 
that  bade  fair  to  be  one  of  the  most  preten- 
tious on  the  Hill?  Such  economies  are  not 
thought  of  by  men  possessing  incomes  of  one 
hundred  thousand  per  annum.  So  there  is 
surely  some  extraneous  cause  of  which  the 
publio  is  allowed  to  remain  in  ignorance. 


However  reasonable  these  contentions  may 
seem  to  the  material  point  of  view  in  vogue 
down  town,  it  is  quite  iucredible  that  the  late 
Nicholas,  who,  it  is  popularly  believed,  has 
reincarnated  himself  in  Mr.  Whittell,  would 
permit  such  an  obvious  error.  His  specula- 
tions were  in  the  realms  of  haul  finance,  for 
he  had  no  conception  whatever  of  the  vulgar- 
ities of  cornering  wheat,  etc.  I  am  sure  even 
he  would  blush  could  some  etherealized 
breeze  waft  to  him  the  sarcasms  the  blotchy 
facade  of  his  son-in-law's  mansion  calls  from 
citizens,  gripmen  and  conductors,  even,  on 
passing  California-street  cars. 


THE  ABILITY  of  Mrs.  de  Young  to  be 
equal  to  an  occasion  has  had  several  notable 
illustrations.  To  her  credit  are  two  or  three 
bon  mots,  on  which  even  an  unpretentious 
clubman  might  claim  reputation  as  a  wit. 
At  a  ladies'  luncheou  in  a  well-known  West- 
ern Addition  mansion,  the  talk  turned  on  the 
Christmas  Examiner.  Several  of  the  edit- 
resses were  present,  and  also  the  lady  who  is 
to  have  charge  of  the  business  department  of 
that  issue.  Discussing  the  chances  of  large 
returns,  and  the  big  "ads"  she  had  already 
captured,  the  manageress  turned  to  Mrs.  de 
Young,  who  was  one  of  the  guests,  with  the 
remark: 

"We  are  coming  to  see  you  in  a  day  or  two, 
Mrs.  de  Young,  canvassing  for  advertise- 
ments, and  of  course  you  will  do  something 
handsome  for  us." 

"  Indeed,  I  shall  be  only  too  glad.  You  may 
set  aside  a  whole  page  for  me,  at  the  regular 
rates.  You  know  I  want  to  do  everything 
possible  for  so  deserving  an  object." 

"  But  what  are  you  going  to  advertise  ?  "  in- 
quired one  of  the  others. 

"I  may  as  well  give  you  the  copy  now," 
returned  Mrs.  de  Young,  in  business-like 
tones,  drawing  a  pencil  and  a  tablet  from  her 
pocket.  "  Here  it  is,  and  you  can  spread  it 
out  over  the  whole  page." 

She  passed  the  slip  of  paper  over  to  the 
Business  Manageress,  who  read  aloud  : 

"  The  Chronicle  has  the  largest  circulation." 


The  impression  that  we  are  on  the  verge  of 
an  insurance  outbreak,  conveyed  by  big  head- 
lines in  the  dailies,  is  not  destined  to  fulfill- 
ment. Mr.  Magill,  agent  of  the  Home  and 
Phoenix,  two  of  the  most  important  of  Amer- 
ican companies,  is  about  the  last  individual 
under  the  sun  to  undertake  an  aggressive 
policy,  by  following  which  he  could  not  fail 
to  be  a  sufferer.  He  proposes  to  maintain 
rates,  but  intends  to  use  the  freedom  of  his 
new  position  to  retaliate  on  the  minor  agents 
who,  under  the  rose,  for  years  past,  have  been 
taking  liberties  with  the  tariff.  Of  course, 
active  measures  in  the  direction  of  retaliation 
would  immediately  be  taken  by  the  board 
companies,  if  there  appeared  a  contrary  dis- 
position. 

*    *  * 

UNTIL  A  SUCCESSOR  is  appointed,  I 
shall   refuse   to  believe  Governor  Budd  in- 
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Capable  of  recognizing  Fish  Commissioner 
Redding's  claim  to  succeed  himself.  Yet  there 
is  no  little  rumor  in  that  direction  around 
town,  and  I  have  heard  it  quite  positively  as- 
serted that  the  Executive  intimated  recently, 
with  no  little  peremptoriness,  that  Joseph  had 
fathered  so  many  million  of  trout  that  his  pisca- 
torial usefulness  was  a  thing  of  the  past.  Just 
how  his  complicity  in  stream-stocking  should 
abate  our  perennial  Fish  Commissioner's  po- 
tency, I  cannot  quite  see;  but  the  Governor  is 
a  disciple  of  Walton,  and  doubtless  speaks  by 
the  card.  Personally,  I  should  favor  introduc- 
ing a  bill  appointing  Joseph  Hereditary 
Grand  Piscatorialist  of  California,  with  power 
to  consult  President  Jordan  at  a  pinch .  He  has 
been  Commissioner  for  the  past  twelve  years, 
and  I  am  sure  the  valuable  information  gath- 
ered in  that  length}'  period  should  not  be  lost 
to  the  State.  However,  there  are  compensa- 
tions, and  one  may  think  with  equanimity  of 
the  loss,  when  one  realizes  Mr.  Redding  may 
devote  the  leisure  he  thus  obtains,  to  the  com- 
position of  more  bewitching  waltzes. 

*    *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  Art  Exhibition 
has  from  the  start  been  a  decided  success,  and 
the  great  enthusiasm  in  sending  canvases, 
made  it  apparent  that  the  artists  sought  the 
opportunity  to  bring  the  pictures  be- 
fore a  public  which  is  able  not  only  to  ap- 
preciate them,  but  to  buy  them.  There  are  a 
great  many  Tom  Hills,  with  their  usual  Yo- 
scmite  rock  exterior,  wood  interiors,  snow, 
waterfall,  sky,  and  all  the  other  characteristics 
the  landscapes  of  this  artist  have  familiarized 
us  with.  A  very  good  sand-dune  by  Joullin, 
shows  that  this  artist  has  entered  into  a  field 
which  is  decidedly  adapted  to  his  ability  of 
handling  colors.  There  are  some  excellent 
Stantons,  among  them  two  small  fisher-panels, 
which  are  in  every  respect  what  they  should 
be;  that  is  to  say  the  sea  in  the  background, 
the  sky  above,  the  people  along  the  beach, 
and  the  darkened  summer  evening  are  faithfully 
rendered.  Among  Matthew's  pictures,  I  ad- 
mire most  a  woman  dressed  in  yellow  turning 
her  back  to  the  looker-on.  In  color,  quality 
and  values,  it  is  decidedly  a  big  step  in  ad- 
vance; while  a  picture  called  "  The  Vision," 
sorely  reminds  me  of  the  regular  Matthew's 
picture,  where  simplicity  is  carried  into  its 
extreme,  till  it  means  nothing.  These  pe- 
culiar differences  in  artistic  work  are  interest- 
ing as  problems,  because  one  is  left  in  doubt 
as  to  which  mood  is  the  truest  expression  of 
the  artist's  talent.  There  is  Connie  Von 
Gerichten  for  instance,  who  has  several  pic- 
tures. This  young  gentleman  is  so  extremely 
modern  in  his  way  of  production,  that  it  is 
very  hard  unless  you  are  dressed  out  as  a 
willey-boy,  mentally  as  well  as  physically,  to 
properly  criticize  his  work.  A  portrait  head 
by  him,  showing  the  most  remarkable  resem- 
blance, is  indicative  of  a  perfect  artistic  eye, 
while  the  absolute  lack  of  quality  in  the  color 
as  well  as  in  the  make-up,  shows  either  neglect, 
or  else,  as  before  remarked,  it  is  too  modern 
for  my  appreciation. 


Mr.  William  Crane's  two  water  colors  range 
among  the  gems  of  the  exhibition.  A  gouache 
cartoonof  the  Midummer  Jinks  is  a  charming  bit 
of  humorous  characterization  of  that  momentous 
occasion.  Mr.  Hampe  sends  a  few  sketches 
from  Fresno,  where  he  has  taken  up  his  abode, 
and  is  devoting  his  time  to  agricultural  pur- 
suits. He  has  but  recently  returned  from  the 
East,  where  he  was  received  among  those  art- 
ists that  illustrate  first-class  magazines  and 
papers.  His  work  at  the  exhibition  gives  no 
idea  of  his  remarkable  skill  with  pencil,  pen 


and  ink  and  water  color;  nevertheless,  he,  as 
well  as  men  like  Abbey,  Gibson,  Frost  and 
Smedley,  would  be  judged  beneath  the  stand- 
ards established  of  the  areopage  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  Mark  Hopkins  institution.  Al- 
though the  greatest  artists  have  found  in 
illustrating  an  adequate  representation  for 
their  best  work,  the  wise  men  up  on  Nob  Hill 
have  sent  forth  their  fiat  that  this  form  of  art- 
istic endeavor  is  not  serious,  and  that  every- 
thing in  that  line  ranges  among  more  or  less 
amateurish  play.  The  originality  of  this 
judgment,  in  the  face  of  our  modern  illustrat- 
ors, the  wonderful  reproductions  of  Abbey's 
and  Courboin's  pen  and  ink  work,  is  astound- 
ing and  remarkable,  worthy  to  be  thoroughly 
recorded  and  its  purport  disseminated. 
*    *  * 

THAT  SAM  KNIGHT  is  especially  to  be 
congratulated  over  the  temporary  promotion 
Attorney-General  Olney  has  conferred  on  him, 
I  don't  believe.  Of  course,  it  is  a  great  honor, 
and  he  is  a  young  man;  but  the  fact  is,  the 
U.  S.  District  Attorneyship  partaketh  of  the 
nature  of  a  luxury, — and  a  very  expensive 
one  at  that.  Since  the  failure  of  Chinese  liti- 
gation, the  office  has  been  worth  but  little. 
The  salary  is  only  $500  per  annum,  with  $50 
for  convictions,  and  $20  for  acquittals. 
Though  the  Government  pays  the  Assistants, 
who  receive  $2,000  per  annum,  on  the  District 
Attorney  falls  the  cost  of  stenographer's  fees 
and  other  expenses;  and  in  times  when  the 
Courts  are  dull  his  expenditures  exceed  the 
income  very  materially.  For  instance,  during 
the  months  of  October,  November  and  De- 
cember it  cost  Mr.  Garter  $100  per  month,  out 
of  his  private  pocket,  to  conduct  the  business 
of  the  office.  It  may  be  assumed  that  this 
painful  condition  of  affairs  will  be  obviated 
under  some  new  apportionment,  when  a  sal- 


ary commensurate  with  the  importance  of  the 
office  will  compensate  the  incumbent.  The 
restoration  of  this  poverty  stricken  condition 
seems  materially  to  hive  minimized  the  ardor 
of  the  several  candidates,  though  there  is 
still  talk  of  the  opposition  of  Messrs  Foote 
and  McGee. 

*    ±  * 

APROPOS  of  the  relations  of  Senator  Fair 
and  his  daughters,  I  am  told  that  during  the 
visit  of  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Fair  here  they 
came  in  contact  with  their  millionaire  parent 
but  once.  Just  before  leaving  they  sent  p.p.  c. 
cards  to  the  old  gentleman,  and  had  a  very 
brief  and  formal  interview  with  him  in  the 
Lick  House.  He  met  them  in  the  coldest  and 
most  casual  way,  and  they  responded  in  kind. 
But  Miss  Virginia  and  her  papa  did  encounter 
one  another  quite  casually.  Shortly  after 
their  arrival,  she  and  another  girl  were  clown 
town  shopping,  and  met  the  Ex-Senator  as  he 
was  leaving  the  Montreal  Bank  on  Post  Street. 
The  relations  between  Miss  Birdie  and 
her  father  have  been  much  more  cordial 
than  those  he  has  had  with  Mrs.  Oelrichs,  and 
the  greeting  was  quite  warm.  There  seemed 
considerable  diffidence  on  both  sides,  how- 
ever, for  it  is  generally  understood  that  the 
elder  sister  frowns  severely  on  aught  that  par- 
takes of  friendship  with  the  father. 

.  *    *  * 

In  the  meantime,  Charley  Fair  has  been 
completely  restored  to  favor,  and  is  now  living 
very  quietly  in  a  pretty  flat  out  on  Pine  Street. 
Though  fond  of  amusing  himself,  he  has  quite 
forsaken  his  old  habits  and  associates,  and 
there  is  assurance  in  plenty  that  his  reforma- 
tion is  complete.  There  is  little  doubt,  I  be- 
lieve, that  the  entire  amount  due  him  under 
his  mother's  will  must  revert  to  him,  and  it 
does  not  seem  as  though  Mrs.  Oelrich  were 
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benefiting  any  one  but  Richard  Dye  by  her  op- 
position. The  contest,  by  delaying  the  distri- 
bution of  the  estate,  increases  quite  materially 
his  fees.  Another  question  of  considerable  inter- 
est concerns  itself  with  the  final  disposition 
of  the  Fair  millions.  It  is  known  that  the  Ex- 
Senator  has  given  the  subject  a  great  deal  of 
attention  and  thought,  and  will  succeed  in  fix- 
ing affairs  so  that  the  possibility  of  disputing 
his  will  may  be  prevented.  He  is  known  to 
have  altered  that  document  several  times,  and 
it  is  not  impossible  that  the  consequences  to 
the  female  branches  of  the  family  of  the  latest 
disagreement,  may  be  costly  in  the  extreme. 

*  * 

A  friend  of  Ex-Senator  Fair's  gives  me 
some  additional  information  about  his  chari- 
ties. He  now  devotes,  every  month,  $3,600  to 
various  causes  that  lack  assistance,  and,  in  the 
case  of  private  applications  for  aid,  makes 
elaborate  inquiries.  Such  generosity  as  this 
converts  the  man  whose  closeness  was,  in  days 
gone  by,  a  favorite  theme  for  satire  and  sar- 
casm, a  species  of  eleemosynary  institution 
on  a  beneficent  scale.  Under  the  circum- 
stances, one  may  be  allowed  to  hope  that  he 
will  be  spared  to  existence  for  a  decade  longer 
at  least,  though  ill-health,  I  believe,  has  of 
late  made  inroads  on  a  constitution  unusually 
vigorous. 

*  *  * 

WK  ARE  ALL  interested  in  the  stuffers' 
cases  which  Judge  Wallace  is  trying.  By  rrf. 
I  meau,  of  course,  those  of  us  in  the  political 
swim, — for  we  realize  that  Steinberger  et  al. 
are  merely  the  instruments.  Senator  Mahoney 
is  quite  unhappy,  I  am  told,  for  he  realizes  the 
degree  of  his  own  concern  and  the  conse- 
quences thereof.  In  addition,  Colonel  Burns 
is  presumably  aimed  at,  and  another  whose 
name  my  pen  trembles  at  the  very  thought  of 
writing  down.  The  meshes  may  be  strong 
enough  to  hold  the  big  fish,  and,  if  so, 
what  a  series  of  interesting  affaires  we  have 
before  us  !  But  they  may  not  be.  In  this  con- 
nection there-are  two  interesting  complications. 
One  is  District  Attorney  Barnes,  and  the  other 
Judge  Hebbard.  Why  should  the  latter  have 
sent  these  election  contests  to  Judge  Wallace, 
whose  virulent  tendencies  are  well-known  ? 
Why  should  Mr.  Barnes  have  exhibited  so 
positive  a  tendency  at  prosecuting  tlie  sinners  ? 
It  seems  to  me  that  the  District  Attor- 
ney is  not  acting  in  good  faith  with 
the  reputation  given  him  by  the  Ex- 
aminer prior  to  election,  for  that  vera- 
cious journal  discovered  in  him  an  un- 
willingness to  pursue  criminals.  Besides,  I 
fear  he  is  disappointing  Colonel  Burns,  who, 
having  deprived  him  of  gubernatorial  honors, 
has  naturally  a  claim  on  his  gratitude. 

sic 

But  what  is  the  matter  with  Judge  Heb- 
bard? The  Cornwall  writ,  which  the  Supreme 
Court  threw  out  so  unceremoniously  the  other 
day,  should  have  been  presented  to  the  Supe- 
rior Bench,  according  to  original  intentions. 
The  leaders  talked  the  proposition  over  with 
the  presiding  Judge,  who  developed  the  inten- 
tion of  having  Wallace  try  the  case.  And 
then,  they  did  not  trouble  him  any  further. 
Apropos  of  that  writ,  its  rejection  was  a 
foregone  conclusion.  The  best  legal  research 
exhibited  the  futility  of  the  contention,  and 
there  was  ample  warning  to  avoid  the  compli- 
cation; but  they  would  go  ahead, — and  Budd 
is  still  Governor. 

*    ±  * 

SOMEONE,  I  FEAR,  will  have  to  direct 
the  attention  of  the  Board  of  Health  to  Colonel 
Burns.  He  seems  unable  to  grasp  the  fact  of 
his  own  demise,  and  that  virtually  he  is  a 


promenading  breach  of  the  civic  sanitary 
laws.  With  the  latter  conclusion  I  know  he 
will  not  agree,  but  the  revolt  against  his  do- 
minion is  general:  and,  to  reestablish  his  con- 
trol, circumstances  and  conditions  must  prevail 
quite  different  to  those  that  at  the  moment 
rule.  Just  now  Mr.  Spreckels  and  Mr.  Corn- 
wall are  supreme,  and  though  I  cannot  predict 
to  what  degree  the  latter's  influence  will  be 
paramount,  I  anticipate  hearing  considerable 
of  the  former  during  the  forthcoming  twain  of 
years.  He  may  be  said,  virtually,  to  control 
the  Board  of  Supervisors  and  the  County 
Clerk's  office;  and  the  patronage  pertaining 
thereto  makes  a  broad  foundation  for  political 
organization.  With  the  city  fathers  Spreckels 
is  especially  concerned,  for  he  persuaded  his 
own  friends  into  accepting  Republican  nomi- 
nations, and,  of  course,  their  prestige  and  his 
own  must  be  justified  by  the  character  of  his 
appointments. 

*  * 
* 

In  the  meantime,  there  has  been  a  complete 
abatement  of  the  Colonel's  powers;  and,  to  hear 
the  comment  current,  this  defeat  of  Estee 
means  both  a  Waterloo  and  a  St.  Helena  for 
him.  His  work  was  too  raw  tor  the  Austra- 
lian ballot.  He  expended  money  in  the  wrong 
quarters  ;  he  fostered  rather  than  neutralized 
antagonisms.  He  forgot,  in  fact,  that  votes 
are  swayed  rather  than  controlled,  and  the 
tendency  seems  to  be  to  construe  the  election 
of  Budd  as  his  individual  humiliation.  It 
would  be  interesting  to  know  how  soon,  in 
view  of  all  this,  Colonel  Burns  intends  tore- 
move  himself.  His  is  not  a  name  to  conjure 
with  for  those  seeking  appointments. 

*  * 
■ 

JUDICIAL  POPULARITY  is  no  less 
eminently  desirable  than  other  forms  of 
favor.  There  is  Judge  Saunderson,  for  in- 
stance, who  is  to  succeed  Judge  Hebbard  as 
presiding  Judge  of  the  Superior  Bench.  Time 
was  when  this  especial  honor  went  the  rounds, 
but  policy  seems  now  to  dictate  the  reverse. 
The  solitary  rule  followed  is  that  the  Demo- 
cratic and  Republican  jurists  alternate.  Those 
whose  memory  compasseth  the  period,  will 
remember  that  Saunderson  preceded  the  incum- 
bent, and  some  may  be  curious  to  learn  why 
Coffey  or  Daingerfield  or  Seawell  or  Wallace 
should  not  be  given  a  chauce.  Having 
all  been  elected  by  big  votes,  there  is  surely 
no  question  of  their  fitness.  It  seems,  how- 
ever, that  Coffey  has  too  much  work  in  his 
own  department;  that  Seawell  and  Daingerfield 
are  too  modest;  and  that  Wallace  is  liable  to 
disturb  the  tranquility  of  the  community. 
Therefore  is  Saunderson  the  man. 


What  a  consolation  it  is  to  enjoy  a  reputa- 
tion for  safety.  We  may  all  breathe  freely 
under  Saunderson,  feeling  assured  that  proper 


cases  will  be  assigned  appropriate  Judges.l 
From  the  conservative  political  point  of  view, 
it  is  a  glaring  error  to  send  stuffers  before" 
Wallace,  inasmuch  as  he  is  liable  to  push  his 
inquiries   an    inconvenient   length.  Neither-! 
would  it  be  proper  to  assign  liquor  cases  to] 
Judge  Bahrs,  who  has   had  the  honor  of  rep- 
resenting legally  innumerable  gentlemen  en- 
gaged in  that  business.    We  can  all  depend 
on  discretion  being  exercised.    The  defeat  of 
Levy  leaves  vacant  Department  10,  supposed, 
next  to  Coffey's,  to  be  the  most  desirable  of; 
the  Courts,  because  a  share  of  probate  bus! 
ness  is  assigned  thereto.    It  is  to  go  to  Judge 
Slack.    Daingerfield   is  transferred  from  De- 
partment 12  to  Department  2,  and  Bahrs  suc-^ 
ceeds  him.     Before  the  end  of  his  term  Judge 
Levy  is  to  be  banqueted  by  Bench  and  Bar  at 
the  A/aison  Riche.    All  his  colleagues  are  to 
be  there  save  Wallace,  and  the  legal  profes- 
sion in  general.    As  I  have  had  occasion  to 
remark  before,  the  retiring  jurist  is  very  pop- 
ular, and  really  conducts  his  court  in  a  model 
way.    He  gets  through  his  calendar  more  ex- 
peditiously and  has  been  reversed  less  oftett 
than  any  other  man  on  the  Bench.    Rather  a 
good  record  when  one  comes  to  consider  all  it 
implies. 

*  * 

A  PHRASE  has  gone  out  of  our  language, 
"  Fourth  and  Townsend  Street  ''  is  no  more. 
A  new  and  grander  edifice  has  outstripped 
the  "big,  red-brick  structure  down  on  the 
corner,"  and  railroad  offices  have  moved  up 
town.  What  a  world  of  reminiscences  cluster 
about  the  old  building!  The  roll-call  of  the 
dead  is  long,  and  is  filled  with  honored  names. 
Here  Crocker  and  Stanford  and  Colton  were 
at  their  best.  The  profound  Sanderson,  the 
technical  Robinson,  the  brilliant,  Haymond 
and  the  gentle,  almost  womanly  Craig, — all 
lawyers  of  repute, — held  forth  as  Chief  Counsel 
to  the  corporation.  Montague,  Steinberger, — 
clever  men  in  engineering,  clever  men  in  daily 
life, — saw  their  last  days  here.  Fellows,  bluff, 
hearty  Fellows,  and  Corning,  both  Superin- 
tendents of  ability,  once  were  powers  down 
there.  Among  the  younger  men  who  were 
cut  off  in  their  prime  were  Cunitnings,  ol  the 
Treasurer's  Department,  and  Hepner,  of  the 
Secretary's  office.  Then,  too,  there  was  E.  H. 
Miller,  Jr.,  patient  and  kindly  under  every  stress 
of  circumstance,  and  B.  B.  Redding,  the  land 
agent,  once  Secretary  of  State,  another  genial, 
kindly  man.  The  list  is  long,  and  embraces 
some  of  the  brightest  men  the  State  has  ever 
known.  Now  the  slow-going  and  ancient  ele- 
vator will  be  |given  over  to  callow  clerks, 
and  the  politicians  will  no  longer  make  pil- 
grimages to  "Fourth  and  Townsend  streets." 


Dainty  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE    UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  the  Handkerchief,  the  Dressing-lable  and  the  Ba  h. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Us  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  clovs. 


Ask  your  Druggist  fur  the   genuine  Murray  &  Lanman's. 
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f\  Qritie's  U/o<?. 


A  critic  is  one  who  is  supposed  to  have  failed 
"in  music,  painting  or  literature."  He  is  an 
Ishmaelite  and  a  eon  of  a  Hagar  generally.  He 
must  prowl  about  the  bodies  of  the  dead 
artists,  for  if  they  catch  him  biting  the  living, 
they  try  to  kill  the  hyena.  The  good  he  has 
done  is  noted  by  the  public;  the  bad  dies  with 
him  and  universal  execration. 

But  I  am  going  to  endeavor  to  escape  this 
fate.  I  have  become  converted.  I  contem- 
plate the  Salvation  Army  and  Christmas 
Charity  fakes  with  benevolence.  As  I  retire 
from  wholesale  vice,  I  desire  to  make  a  confes- 
sion.   Here  it  is  • 

1  own  that  I  have  suppressed  criticisms 
and  notices  of  many  eminent  people,  who  had 
gone  to  the  pains  of  preparing  them  after 
bours  of  careful  study.  Sometimes  I  was  not 
wholly  to  blame,  but  frequently  I  was. 
When  an  artist  like  Nathan  Landsberger, 
the  violinist,  addresses  a  letter  like  this,  for 
instance,  a  man  is  a  criminal  who  would  not 
Let  it  go  into  the  paper.  And  yet,  through 
jealousy,  perhaps,  I  kept  it  out.  Judge  for 
yourselves,  however: 

San  Francisco,  October  9,  1891. 

Musical  Editor  Daily  Plunk-Plunk:  Say,  Pete, 
will  you  kindly  stick  the  enclosed  in  the  paper?  You 
had  no  critic  there,  and  I  was  afraid  you'd  '  lose  me 
Charley."  Just  say  something  like  this,  old  man — it 
will  do  me  good  : 

"Nathan  Landsberger  was  the  feature  of  the 
Bach  Quartette  Concert  last  night.  Though 
young  and,  perhaps,  somewhat  ambitious,  he 
soared  into  the  hidden  realms  of  music  with  an  in- 
spiration which  is  only  given  to  a  genius.  Shutting 
one's  eyes,  you  could  remember  the  stories  you  have 
read  of  Paganinni.  It  will  be  a  shame  if  Mr.  Lands- 
berger should  ever  think  of  leaving  San  Francisco  to 
become  the  leading  virtuoso  in  New  York.  He  has 
great  offers,  but  as  yet  heelings,  with  determination 
on  his  intellectual  brow,  to  San  Francisco.  He  is  also 
an  accomplished  swordsman,  and  has  fought  three 
duels  in  Kurope,  of  which  he  never  speaks.  The 
romance  in  his  1  fe  occurred  five  years  ago.  She  died 
shortly  after  at  Sansouei,  the  Emperor's  Palace  at 
Berlin.  He  is  resolved  never  to  marry.  Mozart, 
Wieniawski  and  Joachim  had  their  romances  also. 
It  is  born  with  true  genius  to  have  romances.  The 
playing  of  the  rest  of  the  company  was  not  on  the 
average.  The  attendance  was  small,  considering  the 
grand  occasion,  but  Landsberger's  magnificent  rendi- 
tion of  Sarasate's  'Spanish  Dances'  waked  them 
up." 

Sav,  old  man,  get  all  this  in,  please.  Won't  you? 
Don't  let  them  cut  it.  Ever  yours, 

Now,  I  haven't  signed  any  name  to  this,  be- 
cause it  is  a  confidential  letter  which  I  must 
keep  anonymous.  But  here  is  what  I  put  in  the 
paper  next  morning.    Wasn't  it  mean? 

The  Bach  Quartette  Concert  had  nineteen  dollars 
in  the  house  last  night.  Most  of  the  audience  left 
when  the  Sarasate  solo  began. 

But  here  is  another  case  which  I  regret 
madly: 

At  the  Elks'  Ball  last  night  the  ever  genial,  gener- 
ous Prince  Pop  Sullivan  sang  one  of  his  Southern 
melodies.  Later  on,  after  the  numerous  encores, 
most  of  the  folk  retired  with  him  to  his  grand 
establishment  situated  *  *  *  Mr.  Sullivan  has 
a  phenomenal  voice,  and  has  refused  many  offers 
from  Bill  Emerson,  the  Fizz  Bang  Boom  Show,  and 
almost  everything  on  the  Coast.  He  is  an  amateur, 
and  not  "in  if  for  coin.    Say,  Pete,  fix  this  up. 

Yours  truly, 

I  sent  the  business  office  to  somebody  next 
day,  and  the  notice  never  went  in. 
But,  still  another: 

Say,  Pete,  what  you  do.  I  not  can  see  you  two 
days.  We  have  grand  performance  last  week.  We 
play  "  Fausto."  You  going  to  put  some  notices  in 
all  the  paper.  How  is  that  gentle  lit  tie  natures  you 
have.  You  no  get  notice,  then  I  sending  money 
down  at  the  office.  How  much  you  calling  him 
price.  I  write  this.  What  it  cost  you  not  getting  him 

Maillard's  New  York  Confectionary  in  large  varieties 
at  tireenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 


free.  Signor  Borlino  have  made  the  grand  name  when 
he  play  last  week  at  the  Bush  Street.  He  is  nobile  in 
his  look.  He  always  been,  having  the  great  family 
in  Napoli.  When  he  come  to  sing  on  the  stage  all 
the  people  being  afraid,  he  look  so  like  he  will  kill, 
lie  no  tear.  He  sing  beautiful.  Two  ladies  send 
him  the  bouquet.  I  Ie  looking  grand.  He  sing  Casta 
Diva  out  of  all  the  sight.  Maybe  his  friends  they 
like  him  going  to  Italy  on  account  he  sing.  Luchesi 
say  Borlino  no  can  sing.  Every  one  say  Luchesi 
being  foolish.  Borlino  is  always  being  proud. 
Maybe  he  kill  that  Luchesi  some  day,  like  Lands- 
berger. 

Well,  that  got  left  out,  too.  I  won't  print 
the  letters  that  followed  it.  They  were  signed 
"  Amigo." 

Later  on,  I  got  a  different  variety: 
Say,  Pete,  shove  this  in  your  old  sheet.  Why 
wasn't  you  round  to  the  show.  It  went  grand. 
There  was  a  great  hush  when  1  came  out  and  give 
them  "White  Wings;"  and  then  we  took  a  smile 
and  I  hit  the  crowd  with ''Don't  Co  Back  on  Mother, 
Charley,  She's  Your  Only  Friend."  The  rest  of  the 
show  was  rotten,  but  1  was  in  it.  Write  her  up  and 
say  Friendship  Lodge  gave  a  tine  show  Sunday  at 
Mission  Hall.  You  can  fix  her  up  in  your  own  style. 
Say  I  was  great.  How's  Jim  Magner.  Tell  him  I'll 
give  him  a  drink  if  he  comes  round.  He  owes  me  a 
simoleon.  I  can  collect  if  I  see  him.  Never  mind 
about  you.  Truly  yours, 

I  confess  that  I  did  not  give  the  notice  to 
the  public.  Still  the  man  was  awfully  kind  at 
the  end  of  his  letter,  wasn't  he? 

And  now  for  a  last.    It  is  a  gem! 

THE  Die  KONTSKl'S  CONCERT. 

The  great  master,  the  famous  composer,  Chevalier 
de  Kontski,  was  greeted  last  night  by  a  crowded  hall 
filled  with  the  finest  and  most  aristrocratic  audience. 
Extra  chairs  have  been  added,  and  many  could  not 
find  tickets,  as  every  one  was  sold  before  the  concert 
began.  A  concert  hall  has  never  witnessed  an  equal 
ethuusiasin — like  the  one  accorded  to  de  Kontski. 
It  is  nearly  impossible  to  criticise  such  wonderful 
artist  like  the  Chevalier.  We  can  only  say  that  his 
style  is  essentially  didactic  and  geomanesque,  severe 
and  learned.  The  music  is  never  trifeld  with,  never 
cut  up.  When  variations  are  used,  they  by  no  means 
obscure  the  phrase  or  passage  upon  which  they  are 
introduced.  The  power  of  trilling  with  the  third  and 
fourth  fingers,  and  the  immensely  rapid  production 
of  dramatic  octaves  appear  to  be  Monsieur  de 
Kontski's  executive  forte;  but  this  genial  artist 
possesses  something  more  than  mere  musical  execu- 
tion; he  owns  the  power  of  breadth,  of  true  expression, 
accompanied  at  the  same  time  by  pathos.  His  per- 
formance of  C.  M.  Weber's  Allegro  from  A  Flat 
Sonata  was  so  perfect  and  so  masterful  that  even  bis 
adversaries  must  render  him  full  justice.  He  is  the 
only  living  artist  nowaday  who  can  play  Weber  and 
Beethoven  as  they  ought  to  be  played.  What  can  be 
saved  of  his  own  composition,  "The  Awakening  of  the 
Lion,"  the  limited  capacity  of  the  pianoforte  is  forgot- 
ten in  the  playing  of  it,  as  the  technic  displayed 
baffles  all  description,  and  difficulties  of  the  most  stu- 
pendous character  were  mastered  with  the  most  per- 
fect ease  and  repose.  Who  of  us  has  not  heard  the 
Beethoven's  A  Mat  Sonata?  Having  heard  it  fifty  or 
one  hundred  times,  we  only  understood  it  thoroughly 
the  day  it  was  revealed  to  us  by  de  Kontski.  Mrs. 
Maude  Berry  Fisher,  Mr.  Donald  de  Y.  Graham,  Mr. 
Louis  Heine,  are  considered  as  the  best  artists  of  our 
city,  and  they  contributed  to  render  the  concert  most 
successful . 

There  was  a  short  note  appended  which  I 
sent  to  the  Society  editor.  The  rest  1  forgot  to 
print.     I  wish  I  had  ! 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Young  have  entertained  last  Sun- 
day evening  Chevalier  and  Madam  De  Kontski.  This 
phenomenal  artist  became  the  hero  ol  the  feast  by 
his  remarquahle  execution.  The  enthousiasm  of  the 
assembled  guests  was  immense. 

Pete. 


)  1 
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A  Prominent  Firm. 

As  importers  and  manufacturers,  the  hig  carpet, 
upholstery  and  furniture  linn  of  W.  <fc  J.  Sloaue  &  Co., 
641,  647  M  irket  Street,  San  Francisco,  has  attained  a 
very  conspicuous  position,  a  result  due  to  their  enterpris- 
ing and  wide  awake  husiness  methods.  Their  goods  are 
notable  for  style,  price  and  quality,  tlie  three  things 
most  essential  for  success.  They  always  have  on  view  a 
hig  assortment  of  novelties  and  specialties  at  moderate 
prices.  For  the  yrenenl,  they  are  making  some  very 
attractive  offerings  preparatory  to  their  stock-taking. 
Their  selections  of  dainty  pieces  of  furniture,  all  of  which 
are  most  appropriate  for  Christmas  presents,  cannot  be 
excelled. 


Best 


There  is  nothing  that  is  prettier  or  gives  more  pleas 
uie  than  an  ONYX  TABLE.  Place  a  pretty  vase  on  il. 
or  a  handsome  figure,  or  better  still,  a  lamp  and  silk 
shade,  and  it  is  the  most  noticeable  thing  ot  beauty  in 
the  room.  We  have  a  splendid  assortment.  A  hand 
some  gilt  lahle  with  Mexican  Onyx  lop  lot  Wi  We  have 
them  as  low  as  $6,  and  up  to  1 15. 

That  Big  China  Store  £ 

A  Qnarley  of  a  Block  belo:u  Shreve's  ^ 

Wangenhetm,  Sternhelm  &  Co.  ■ 

5_»S  and  530  Market  St.  / 
2j  and  2g  Sutter  St.  \ 

Btlmv  MOHt£*tRtrJm  i 
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Scarfs 
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Silk  Mufflers 

— RT — 
J  as.  B.  Duggan's 

(Successor  to  Bullock  >t  Jones  Furnishing 
Department. j 

119  Montgomery  Street. 
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When  an  actor  elects  to  turn  his  artistic 
cold  shoulder  upon  the  haunts  of  the  green- 
room and  its  attendant  Bohemia,  in  order  to 
enter  thereby  the  salons  and  soirees  of  society, 
the  digression  threatens  a  disturbance  detri- 
mental to  the  progress  of  his  Art.  Such  a 
dire  result  is  being  \v  his  peri  ugly  foretold  of 
Jjhn  Drew,  however  astounding  it  may  read. 
It  is  said  he  is  growing  to  be  no  end  of  a  beau 
in  society  circles! — that  he  actually  sits  and 
drinks  tea  with  the  lovely  ladies  of  Murray 
Hill,  New  York! — and  that  he  frequented  the 
horse  show  looking  so  much  like  a  gentleman 
that  one  could  not  tell  him  from  a  coachman! 
This  may  all  be  very  well,  as  far  as  it  goes, 
but  even  the  most  superficial  observer  knows 
society's  exotic  gardens  do  not  yield  up  the 
proper  growths  on  which  the  true  artistic 
appetite  can  vigorously  feed.  The  drone  of 
the  world's  bee- hive,  or  the  garish  butterfly, 
may  and  does  find  nourishment  suflicient 
to  sustain  him  on  the  gay  wing;  but  an  ener- 
getic worker,  a  scholar  or  a  student,  finds  his 
powers  quickly  atrophied  by  drawing-room 
twaddle,  diluted  with  weak  tea  and  weaker 
platitudes.  It  may  be  an  erroneous  idea,  but 
it  strikes  me  that,  in  order  to  attain  a  truly 
admirable  position  in  one's  Art,  one  must 
read.  The  student  in  music,  in  literature  or 
in  art,  must  inhale  constantly  and  assimilate 
materially  the  particular  oxygen  that  will 
nourish  and  enrich  his  especial  province. 

To  revolve  in  white-and-gold  drawing- 
rooms,  and  make  of  one's  self  the  center  of  a 
pink  and  perfumed  group  of  buds  or  married 
blossoms,  with  here  and  there  a  leaf-like 
"chappie"  or  a  sere-and-yellow  Beau  Brum- 
mel  to  accentuate  the  mental  fruitlessness,  is 
to  smother  one's  Art,  to  submerge  ont's  indi- 
viduality,— to,  alas!  antagonize  the  Muse. 
Herd  with  your  kind  is  a  good  bit  of  advice. 
Like  water,  seek  your  level.  For  just  as  surely 
as  the  arrow  of  the  air  descends  to  earth,  so 
surely  is  it  a  natural  law  for  each  nature,  each 
individual,  to  ally  himself  with  the  group  of 
his  own  particular  trend.  The  effect  of  irrele- 
vant and  foreign  association  upon  Mr.  Drew, 
or  any  other  dramatic  artist,  is  certain  to  be 
harmful.  His  art  is  not  going  to  be  devel- 
oped. He  will  never  be  able,  after  such  a 
course  in  the  gentle  art  of  conventional  smiles, 
and  the  dispensing  of  verbal  sugarplums, — 
never  be  able  to  be  anybody  except  John 
Drew  on  the  stage.  He  is  a  good  actor,  but  it 
was  absolutely  compulsory  in  him  to  become 
a  versatile  one.  That  was  expected  of  him. 
That  was  his  duty.  And  now  that  duty  is  be- 
ing buried  in  the  deadly  life  he  is  preparing  to 
lead.  He  has  acted  a  dozen  parts  in  succes- 
sion all  in  one  way,  and  he  will  doubtless  act 
twelve  more  in  the  same  way.  This  is  because 
he  has  not  lived  by  himself  and  with  his 
books;  because  he  has  not  given  to  his  work 
the  thoughtful  time  and  concentration  of  the 
student.  He  is  drinking  tea  with  sweet  young 
ladies.  It  is  delightful,  unquestionably,  and  a 
breezy  sort  of  education  for  the  sweet  young 
ladies,  but  it  is  suicidal  for  Drew  and  his  Art. 
Beyond  a  question,  the  genial  John  is  enjoy- 


ing himself.  To  become  a  shrine  at  whose 
feet  beauty  and  elegance  worship,  is  not  a  half 
bad  role:  it  helps  till  the  matinee  chairs,  but 
empties  the  artistic  ambition.  In  time,  the 
aforesaid  John  will  be  remarkable  for  his 
clothes  and  his  calling  list,  with  a  correspond- 
ing distinction  of  manner  and  an  extinction  of 
mind, 


To  go  to  the  theatre  where  the  legitimate 
is  being  produced,  and  to  carry  in  one's  mind 
the  image  of  a  higher  ideal  and  a  superior 
standard,  is  to  narrow  one's  opinions  unkindly, 
and  to  find  one's  self  sitting  in  judgment  beset 
by  an  almost  moral  difficulty.  To  see  Thomas 
Keene  in  Shakespearean  drama  is  to  be  accom- 
panied involuntarily  by  a  vivid  portrait  of  our 
dead  Booth, — the  master  of  his  art,  since  when 
all  others  have  been  as  servitors.  Keene  is 
acceptable;  he  is  well  schooled,  though  over- 
done; and  yet  he  is  but  dwelling  in  the  suburbs 
of  the  citadel  of  the  dead  master.  To  find  the 
embodiment  of  the  ideal  in  art  or  in  life,  fixes 
naturally  one's  standard;  and  it  is  wrong  and 
narrow  to  compare  or  to  contrast  when  this 
perfection  is  not  attained.  Like  the  offensive 
type  of  Anglo-American  who  scoffs  at  all  things 
native,  saying  sneeringly  :  "  Ah  !  all  this  is 
done  so  much  better  abroad,1' — so  does  it 
sound  superior  and  experienced  to  wisely  nod 
one's  head,  and  patronizingly  remark:  "  Yes, 
Keene  is  good,  quite  good,  but  he  is  not  Booth." 

The  grandeur,  the  rhetorical  majesty  in  the 
lines  of  "Hamlet,"  sustain  their  own  superb 
strength:  in  themselves  so  splendid  a  vehicle 
that  to  overthrow  and  demolish  them  were  well- 
nigh  impossible.  Twist,  bruise,  mouth  them 
as  you  will,  you  cannot  kill  them.  The 
vitality  of  their  phrasing  and  philosophy  is 
imperishable.  Keene  is  an  actor  of  the  old 
school;  his  methods  have  not  changed  or  been 
perfected  by  time  or  progress;  about  him  looms 
the  spell  of  other  days.  His  "  Hamlet  "  is 
wrinkled  and  sear, — melancholy  old,  not  melan- 
choly young.  It  is  Keene  not  one  whit  dis- 
guised; Keene  intelligent  and  strong,  yet  whose 
voice  splits  at  the  ranting  point  with  all  the 
husky  hoarseness,  the  noisy  climaxes  of  the 
beau  ideal  of  the  gallery  gods.  In  expression 
he  is  super-pantomimic;  in  gesture,  over- 
studied;  in  detail  and  effect,  over-disciplined. 
He  halts  and  hawks  inartistically  in  reading 
the  lines,  filling  in  the  pauses  with  a  peculiar 
tremolo  of  head  and  hands.  The  mouth,  so 
strong  a  feature  in  every  actor's  face,  is,  in 
Keene's,  an  illustration  of  too  much  of  a  good 
thing.  It  is  the  most  elastic  exit,  facially,  that 
I  have  ever  beheld.  Its  mobility,  distortions 
and  geometrical  curves  are  weirdly  fascinating. 


The  celebrated  soliloquy  was  well  rendered;  the  j 
drawl  and  the  halt,  not  so  noticeable,  rather 
suited  the  rhythm.  The  tragic  death  scene  on  i 
the  throne,  with  searching,  ghastly  lime-light 
full  upon  him,  was  strongly  realistic,  though 
the  death  stare  was  marred  by  a  startling 
strabismus. 

The  support,  as  is  almost  always  the  case  in 
the  legitimate  gathered  about  a  bright  par- 
ticular star,  was  but  mediocre,  in  places  totally 
inadequate.  Ophelia's  acting  was  not  half 
bad,  in  spite  of  tight  stays  and  a  modern-cut 
bodice.  She  was  a  picturesque  corpse,  d  In  To- 
jetti.  That  young  woman  among  the  three  stroll- 
ing players, — a  Miss| Downs, — was  indeed  lovely 
to  1  ook  upon:  an  ideal  head  like  a  young 
lad's,  Neopolitanlike;  a  face  and  stature  worthy 
to  be  transplanted  to  a  higher  place;  a  type 
of  beauty  inviting  the  approved  patronage  of 
even  that  connoisseur,  Augustin  Daly. 


For  a  faithful  following  of  enthusiastic 
people  who  hail  each  change  of  bill  with  the  naive 
delight  of  children,  the  Tivoli  is  deservedly 
in  the  foreground.  It  commands  its  regular 
patronage,  a  lot  of  pleasant  people, — easy-going 
and  easily  amused,  who  smile  and  smoke, 
attend  and  applaud  the  songs  and  antics,  the 
dances  and  "  the  merry  merry  chous,"  with  an 
interest  and  regularity  as  reliable  as  it  ia 
genuine.  Millocker's  pretty  opera  "  Gasparone" 
was  heartily  welcomed  by  the  old  friends  of 
the  house;  its  tuneful  melodies  met  with  much 
favor.  Ferris  Hartmann's  work,  as  usual,  called 
forth  wild  applause;  each  number  and  each 
funnyism  was  voted  encorable.  His  comic 
style  is  well  suited  to  the  role  of  Podesta,  and 
each  new  character  seems  to  add  to  his  enor- 
mous popularity.  The  sprightly  Plaisted  was 
missed,  but  Alice  Neilsen  sang  and  acted  her 
part  most  acceptably.  The  opera  is  staged 
and  costumed  in  the  usual  pretty  and  fetching 
fashion  of  the  Tivoli. 

Martha  W.  Siiainwai.d. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


BALDWIN. 

The  latest  and  most  brilliant  production  of  the  Ameri- 
can Kxtravaganza  Company,  "  Aladdin,  Jr.,"  which  ran 
alt  last  Summer  at  the  Chicago  Opera  House,  comes  to 
tin;  Baldwin  Theatre  Monday  night.  David  Henderson 
will  bring  his  eutire  organization  of  one  hundred  and 
fifty  people  intact,  and  will  present  this  spectacular 
extravaganza  exactly  as  it  was  given  at  the  home  theatre. 
The  story  of  "  Aladdin,  Jr.,"  is  the  same  as  that  found 
in  the  nursery  books,  although  it  has  been  amplified  to 
fit  the  uses  of  burlesque.     It  will  trace  the  career  of  the 
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li.  S.  Crocker  Company. 


boy  Aladdin,  of  Pekin ;  tell  how  lie  met  the  wizard 
Abanazar,  and  is  ledj  by  him  to  the  mystic  cave  of  the 
lamp,  to  be  shut  in  for  one  hundred  years,  but  to  be  res 
cued  before  that  time  by  the  spirit  of  the  ring,  which 
overcomes  the  wicked  magician,  and  brings  the  youth  of 
Pekin  the  untold  treasures.  The  story  will  be  told  with 
spectacular  detail  and  elaborate  scenic  effects  in  four  acts 
and  a  transformation  tableau.  The  first  shows  the  grand 
square  at  Pekin,  with  the  exterior  of  the  royal  baths. 
The  second  changes  to  the  exterior  of  the  mystic  cave, 
and  finally  to  the  interior,  in  which  the  grand  amber  bal- 
let will  be  seen.  Then  will  come  the  interior  of  Widow 
Bohea's  laundry,  and  the  gardens  of  the  Imperial  palace 
as  the  material  for  Act  III .  The  fourth  act  is  distinc- 
tively Oriental,  showing  the  palace  of  ebony  and  gold  on 
the  banks  of  the  Nile.  The  subject  of  the  transformation 
scene  will  be" "  The  Origiu  of  the  Harp.'' 

NEW  BUSH  STRUHT. 

Theatrical  business  is,  after  all,  a  lottery.  Still,  we 
are  of  the  opinion  that  Miss  Lillian  Beddard,  in  opening 
the  Bush  Street  Theatre  on  Saturday  evening  next,  will 
draw  well.  Good  plays,  good  people,  new  scenery  and 
careful  management  must  win  in  the  end,  and,  judging 
from  the  opening  piece,  "The  White  Woman,"  Miss 
Beddard  intends  to  cater  to  the  taste  of  the  public.  She 
has,  we  understand,  surrounded  herself  with  an  ex- 
cellent company.  The  box-orhee  opens  for  the  sile  of 
seats  on  Wednesday  the  19th  inst. 

moroso's. 

The  "Outcasts  of  a  Great  City''  has  achieved  a  great 
success  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  during  the 
past  week,  and  the  picked  houses  have  proven  most 
conclusively  that  Manager  Morosco  knows  what  the 
public  wants.  This  afternoon,  iu  order  to  help  out  the 
hospital  fuud  for  incurable  children,  he  will  donate  the 
entire  receipts  to  that  most  worthy  institution.  And  that 
means  something,  for  the  Saturday  matinee  is  always 
packed,  and  on  this  occasion  the  house  should  not  have 
breathing  room.  Next  week  Dan'l  A.  Kelly,  who  Ins 
been  producing  pieces  here  recently,  will,  for  the  last 
time,  appear  iu  che  powerful  melodrama,  "After  Seven 
Years."  It  is  said  to  be  the  best  thing  that  he  has  yet 
produced. 


THE  QRPHEUM. 

The  attractions  for  the  coming  week  will  include  some 
of  the  best  vaudeville  artists  known  to  the  East  and 
Europe.  Alice  Raymond  has  made  quite  a  hit,  and  will 
continue  among  the  leading  numbers.  C.  A.  Giovanni,  a 
bird  trainer  of  r.  nown,  will  perform  some  remarkable 
feats,  and  the  patrons  are  promised  an  excellent  even- 
ing's enjoyment. 


TIVOLI. 

The  second  and  last  week  of  "Gasperone"  begins  at 
this  popular  house  on  Monday.  For  the  holidays,  be- 
ginning on  the  24th  instant,  the  management  announces 
a  grand  production  of  "Lalla  Rookh,''  with  a  ballet  and 
support  equal  to  any  in  the  country. 


Articles  of  Incorporation  of  the  American  Concert 
Company  were  filed  in  the  County  Clerk's  office  on 
December  11th,  Alfred  Roncovieri,  H.  L.  Schmitz,  I.  C. 
Coggiu,  A.  Reuf,  and  J.  J.  West,  directors.  It  is  the 
purpose  of  the  corporation  to  give  an  annual  series  of  con- 
certs in  the  month  of  March  of  each  year.  A  band  of 
one  hundred  pieces,  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Alfred 
Roncovieri,  will  discourse  sweet  music,  and  colored  calcium 
light  effects,  Amazon  marches,  liviug  pictures,  dissolving 
views,  stereoptican  scenes,  will  make  up  a  three  hours' 
psrformance.  General  admission  will  be  placed  at  25 
cents ;  season  tickets,  two  dollars.  The  Mechanics' 
Pavilion  has  been  engaged  for  the  first  series  of  enter- 
tainments. Every  Monday  and  Saturday  evening  per- 
formance will  be  reserved  for  charity  or  some  deserving 
enterprise. 


THE  CALIFORNIA. 

A  play  meant  to  amuse  incessantly  throughout  the  course 
of  an  evening,  is  to  be  produced  at  the  California  Theatre 
on  Monday  evening,  December  24th.  It  is  entitled 
"The  Pass-port,"  and  is  written  by  B.  J.  Stephenson 
and  William  Yardley,  two  English  dramatists  who  are 
well  known  to  us  as  the  coauthors  of  the  "Nominee.'' 
Although  the  scene?  'of  the  play  are  laid  in  Prussia  and 
England,  its  humor  is  not  what  is  termed  local.  It  is  a 
farcicial  comedy,  pure  and  simple,  and  springs  out  of  the 
fact  that  a  dashing,  young  widow  has  to  masquerade  for 
a  few  hours  as  the  wife  of  an  English  diplomat,  in  order 
to  pass  the  Russian  frontier.  A  quantity  of  peculiar 
and  puzzling  predicaments  are  then  evolved,  and  in  post- 
ures of  the  various  characters  toward  each  other 
throughout  the  more  or  less  compromising  scenes  in 
which  they  have  to  appear,  furnish  the  fun  and  humor. 
Miss  Martinot  is  well-known  as  an  accomplished  actress  of 
marked  individuality  and  charm.  Max  Figman,  associ- 
ated with  her  as  co-star,  has  played  at  various  times 
under  the  management  of  Augustine  Daly,  Charles 
Frohman  and  other  leading  managers,  and  as  his  bent 
seems  to  lie,  unmistakably,  in  the  direction  of  light 
comedies,  he  has  been  cast  in  a  character  specially 


THE  WAVE 

adapted  to  his  aptitude.  Eugene  W.  I'rcsby,  stage - 
manager  of  A.  M,  Palmer's  theatre,  and  Max  Figman 
have  produced  the  play,  and  the  company  includes 
actors  of  much  more  than  average  merit,  among  them 


MISS  ALICE  RAYMOND. 

Messrs.  Sam  E  Iwards,  Joseph  E.  Brien,  Charles  Thropp, 
Einett  C.  King,  Lauren  Rees,  George  S.  Stevens,  Albert 
Amberg,  Mr--.  Sol  Smith,  Miss  Merguente  Van  Zuult, 
Miss  Rose  Figm  in  and  Miss  E  nie  Di^on.  Special 
matinees  will  be  given  on  Christmas  and  New  Year's  days. 

Among  the  members  of  Sadie  Martinot 's  company  who 
will  play  "The  Passport"  at  the  California  Taeatre,  are 
Mrs.  Sol.  Smith,  Samuel  Edwards,  Marguerite  Van  Zmdt, 
Joseph  E.  Brion,  CharlesThropp,  George  Stevens,  William 
Green,  Rose  Figman,  Lauren  Rees,  Eminett  E.  King, 
Julia  Ring,  Emma  Dixon,  Oscar  Rippa,  G.  S.  Stephens, 
and  the  excellent  comedian,  Max  Figman.  It  is  oue  of 
the  largest  and  best  comedy  companies  ever  organized  for 
the  road. 


A    Piece    of    Her  Mind. 

A  lady  correspondent  has  this  to  say  : 

"  I  want  to  give  a  piece  of  my  mind  to  a  certain  class 
who  object  to  advertising,  when  it  costs  them  anything — 
this  won't  cost  them  a  cent. 

"  I  suffered  a  living  death  for  nearly  two  years  with 
headaches,  backache,  in  pain  standing  or  walking,  was 
being  literally  dragged  out  of  existence,  my  misery  in- 
creased by  drugging. 

"  At  last,  in  despair,  I  committed  the  sin  of  trying  an 
advertised  medicine,  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription, 
and  it  restored  me  to  the  blessedness  of  sound  health. 
I  honor  the  physician  who,  when  he  knows  he 
can  cure,  has  the  moral  courage  to  advertise  the  fact,'' 

The  medicine  mentioned  cures  all  the  delicate  di -eases 
peculiar  to  females,  as  "Female  Weakness,'1'  periodical 
pains,  irregularities,  nervous  prostration,  spasms,  chorea 
or  St.  Vitus'  Dance,  sleeplessness,  tli-reatened  insanity. 

To  permanently  cure  constipation,  biliousness,  indiges- 
tion or  dyspepsia,  use  Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets. 


A 

SUPPLEMENT 
TO 

PARADISE 


Paradisiacal  in  climate  and  surroundings.  A  supple- 
ment to  the  Qardou  of  Helen,  because  it  cures  so  many 
oi  the  Ills  that  are  said  to  have  originated  there.  Make  \ 
I  yourself  fit  to  enjoy  Christmas.  Don't  let  Rheuma- 
tism, Dyspepsia,  Biliousness,  Malaria,  Insomnia,  etc., 
interfere.   Take  them  to,  and  leave  them  nt 

 •  
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AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Happy  Times  for  Old  and  Young. 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated'  Proprietors 

"  S1NBAD,"  "CRYSTAL  SLIPTIiK  "  and  "ALI 
DA11A  "  outdone. 

DAVID  HENDERSON  S  AMKRtOAN  EXTRA VAOANZA  CO.'S 

Crowning  Triumph 

ALADDIN,  JR. 

A  thousand  entrancing  features  in  one  great  entertainment. 

Transplendent  Scenery  Magnificent  Costumes 

Gorgeous  Ballets. | 

fMP-   Serine  your  seats  early.  -Jt'M 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  Kl<  NHSTT  N'K  KRKUNG   Proprietor  and  Miuager 

TO  -NIGHT  Grand  Musical  Treat 

Millocker's  Masterpiece 

 "CASPARONE." 

Mo  ii  <!  ay,    December   24  tli 

LALL4    ROOKH ! 

The  Great  Holiday  Spectacle. 
POPULAR    PRICES   :    :   :   25   and   5Q  Cents 

BUSH  STREET  THKATRE 

 OPENING  NIGHTS  

*    *    SATURDAY,  DECIiMHEK  22.1    ★  ★ 

Matinee.  Saturday  and  Sunday.   First  Matinee, 
Sunday,  December  23d.   Special  Matinee, 
Christmas  Day. 
MISS   LILLIAN  BEDDAHD~==- — — 

\ : i , I  HEREWARD  HO YT E ,  and  Strong  Company  in 

 ~=s=THE  WHITE  WOMAN 

Prices  10,  15,  25  35  and  50 

Matinee     ------  10,  15  and  35 

All  Seats  Reserved. 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Performances  of 

OUTCASTS  OF  A  GREAT  CITY 

Monday  Evening,  December  17th. 
I>  VN'L    A.    KILIV,  AND  MOBOSCO'S  P9WBBFCI 
STOCK   COM  P  ANY  IN- 
AFTER  SEVEN  YEARS 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  SI ,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  l.c,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  'J  a.  iu.  to  10 
p.  in.   

ORPHEUM 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Commencing  Monday,  December  17H1 

A  WORLD-FAMED  COMPANY  OF  AKTISTS 

C.  A.  CIOVANNI,  King  of  Bird  Trainers,  with  his 
remarkable  flight  of  Australian  Cockatoos. 

Alice  Raymond,  Thomas  and  Welch, 
McCarthy  and  Reynolds,  The  Morellos, 

CaicedO,  and  other  Noted  Artists. 

«ir  The  Greatest  Show  in   the   City  "4ft 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees   


Tin's  Al'tcvnoon  nl  Two! 

Every  sweet  and  synipathic  child  iu  San  Francisco 

should  see  the  

OUTCASTS   OF   A   GREAT  CITY 

-    -    AT    -  - 

Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House 

Because   

in  addition  to  the  excellence  of  the  performance, 
the  entire  receipts  will  be  given  in  the  HOS- 
PITAL FUND  I  OK  INCU1UBLB  CH1L- 
0BKN  


DOMTI2N  MY 
CHILDREN^  H25P1TAL 

December    20,    21,  22 

An  annual  plea  for  donations  of 
money,  food,    clothing,  fuel  or 
—  IZZZZZZ^    whatever  may  help  on  the  good 

Iwork,  and  lighten  the  sufferings 
of  our  little  invalids.    .•  .' 

Donations  Received  by 

THOS.  bflY  &  CO.,  (LIMITED) 

222  SUTTER  STREET 

MRS  JOHN  H.  DICKINSON,  Chairman 
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No  ilon  in  Oxford  was  ever  nunc  unpopular  than 
LilUpuD  of  I'rincc's.  He  was  one  of  those  cross-grained, 
cantankerous  men,  who,  without  meaning  badly,  make 
enemies  wherever  they  go.  In  his  treatment  of  under- 
graduates, es|iecially,  lie  was  galling  to  a  degree  ;  and 
both  in  and  out  of  his  own  college  he  was  hated  like  the 
proverbial  poison. 

He  imposed  more  lines,  inflicted  more  gatings, 
"  ragged  "  more  of  his  pupils  at  "collections,"  than  all 
the  other  dons  at  Prince's  put  together  ;  and  in  return, 
of  course,  he  was  subjected  to  every  unpleasantness  that 
the  under  graduate  mind  could  devise.  His  "oak  "  had 
been  screwed  up  ;  hay  had  been  made  in  his  rooms  ;  his 
pet  Skye-terrier,  Mop,  had  been  carefully  shorn  of  its  hair 
all  along  one  side  ;  his  bed  had  been  apple-pied;  a  football 
had  been  kicked  through  big  window  ;  squibs  hail  been 
exploded  under  his  door  ;  and  many  other  similar  atten- 
tions had  been  paid  him.  But  all  these  had  sharpened 
rather  than  quelled  his  tyrannical  spirit,  and,  in  fact,  had 
made  him  (if  that  were  possible)  more  objectionable  than 
before. 

At  last  matters  came  to  a  climax,  and  the  climax  was 
reached  in  the  following  way:  towards  the  end  of 
October  three  Prince's  men  had  clubbed  together,  and 
given  a  large  wine  ;  whereat,  after  the  consumption  of 
much  liquor,  a  spirit  of  rowdiness  hail  been  engendered 
among  the  guests,  which  prompted  them,  then  and  there, 
to  sally  forth  into  the  quad,  and  perpetrate  some  startling 
act  of  defiance  towards  the  College  authorities. 

With  this  end  in  view,  they  hunted  up  a  ladder  and  a 
pot  of  green  paint,  which  had  been  left  in  the  back  prein- 
iies  by  some  builders'  workmen,  and  carefully  daubed 
from  head  to  foot  the  statue  of  King  James  the  Second, 
whi  h  stood  in  a  niche  over  the  porter's  lodge.  To 
Lillipopi  as  Dean  of  the  College,  fell  the  congenial  task  of 
discovering  and  punishing  the  offenders.  No  one  would 
plead  guilty,  and  it  ended  in  his  inflicting  the  enormous 
tine  of  £20  apiece  on  the  three  men  who  had  given  the 
wine. 

A  subscription,  indeed,  was  raised  among  all  who  bad 
participated  in  the  freak,  and  so  the  burden  of  the  line 
did  not  fall  very  excessively  upon  any  individual.  But 
the  in  justice  of  Lillipop's  undue  severity  raised  a  spirit 
of  strong  indignation  in  the  college,  and  nit  a  few  of  the 
sufferers  vowed  that  they  would  make  him  pay  hand- 
somely for  his  conduct. 

The  fifth  of  November  happened  to  be  then  approaching 
— a  circumstance  which  naturally  set  their  schemes  of 
vengeance  working  in  a  particular  vein.  Besides,  no 
night  could  be  more  suitable  for  an  attack  upon  Lillipop  ; 
for  the  lawlessness  and  disorder  which  were  certain  to  be 
rampant  in  the  college  upon  the  feast  of  St.  Fawkes 
would  afford  an  excellent  cover  for  their  designs. 

Of  course,  they  could  burn  him  in  effigy.  But  that  by 
itself  would  be  altogether  inadequate.  Their  revenge 
must  take  some  more  drastic  form.  Many  plans  were 
discussed  by  the  conspirators.  At  last,  it  was  decided  to 
adopt  the  following  ;  to  make  a  huge  bonfire  large  in  the 
quad,  and  then,  when  Lillipop  came  out,  as  he  was 
sure  to  do,  for  the  purpose  of  quelling  the  riot,  to 
rush  to  his  rooms,  carry  off  as  much  of  his  furniture  as 
they  could,  and  put  it  upon  the  lire;  and  after  that  to  burn 
his  erligy  amid  the  blazing  ruin  of  his  own  chairs  and 
tables. 

This  plan  originated  with  Hawkstoue,  one  of  the  three 
who  had  been  fined.  It  was  warmly  supported  by  the 
oilier  two,  who  were  still  smarting  under  their  unjust 
treatment  at  Lillipop's  hands,  and,  after  some  discussion, 
it  was  agreed  to  by  the  rest  of  the  conspirators -  about  a 
dozen  in  number.  They  regarded  it  as  a  sort  of  lex  tolionu, 
that  the  Dean,  having  fined  them  t'00,  should  suffer  about 
an  equal  loss  in  the  way  of  furniture.  And  I  am  afraid 
that,  in  their  excited  and  angry  state,  they  forgot  their 
obligations  as  gentlemen.  However,  so  it  was,  and  so 
they  decided  to  punish  him.  Not  a  few  details  remaiued 
to  be  settled.  In  the  first  place,  the  authorities  would 
certainly  be  on  the  watch  to  prevent  a  bonfire  being 
ignited  on  the  college  premises,  and  to  get  one  go  well 
stu  ted  that  it  could  not  be  extinguished  at  the  outset 
would  need  prompt  skill  and  management.  It  was  ar- 
ranged, therefore,  that  each  of  the  conspirators  should 
equip  himself  with  a  sheaf  of  newspapers,  two  cane 
chairs,  and  a  jug  of  paraffins;  and  that,  upon  the  college 
clock  striking  the  first  quarter  after  nine,  all  should  rush 


simultaneously  into  the  quad  with  their  fuel,  spread  the 
newspapers,  pile  the  chairs,  soak  the  whole  with  paraffir.e, 
and  thus  in  about  three  minutes  create  such  a  blaze  as 
it  would  require  nothing  less  than  a  fire-engine  to  put 

out. 

Then,  as  soon  as  the  I  lean  made  his  appearance,  half  a 
dozen  men  or  so  would  rush  to  his  vacated  rooms,  seize 
as  many  chairs  and  tables  as  they  could  carry,  smear  them 
with  tar  to  make  them  more  inllammable,  haul  them 
down  into  the  quad,  and  throw  them  upon  the  blaze. 
After  which  his  effigy,  fully  robed  in  cap,  gown  and  hood, 
would  be  hoisted  high  into  the  air  on  the  end  of  a  pole, 
and  then  be  lowered,  amid  hoots,  groans  and  hisses,  into 
the  flames  below. 

That  such  a  scheme  implied  serious  danger  to  its  pro- 
moters was,  of  course,  obvious.  For  if  they  were  dis- 
covered they  would  infallibly  be  rusticated  for  a  year, 
and  might  probably  be  sent  down  forever.  And  even  the 
lesser  of  these  two  evils  entailed  a  nasty  rumpus  with 
parents  and  guardians  at  home.  To  meet  this,  certain 
precautionary  measures  were  discussed  and  decided  on. 

Kach  conspirator  undertook  to  invite  to  his  rooms  that 
evening  one  or  more  gue3ts  from  other  colleges,  warning 
them  what  was  in  the  wind,  and  getting  them  to  take  an 
active  part  in  the  scheme.  About  this  no  difficulty  was 
anticipated  ;  for  Lillipop,  who  had  only  just  completed 
his  year  of  proctorship,  had  made  himself  so  unspeakably 
obnoxious  in  the  exercise  of  his  functions  that  there  were 
hundreds  of  men  in  Oxford  only  too  glad  to  embrace  the 
opportunity  of  doing  him  an  ill-turn.  Besides,  these  out- 
college guests,  being  strangers  to  the  Prince's  dons,  could 
expose  themselves  without  appreciable  risk  of  detection, 
as  had  been  proved  by  the  memorable  conflagration  at I  St. 
John's  in  1SS4.  And  with  their  assistance  much  might 
be  done,  which  it  would  otherwise  have  been  foolhardy 
to  attempt. 

But  now  a  further  difficulty  arose.  While  the  scheme 
was  in  course  of  formation,  Hawkstonc  and  his  two 
friends  were  sent  for  by  the  Provost.  They  attended  his 
summons  with  serious  misgivings  of  heart,  supposing 
that  he  had  got  wind  of  their  little  conspiracy.  It  was 
a  great  relief  to  them,  therefore,  to  find  that  such  was  not 
the  case.  The  lecture  which  he  administered  to  them  was 
of  a  general  tenor,  though  sufficiently  alarming  in  its 
way.  "The  college,'' he  said,  "had  for  some  time  had 
its  eye  upon  them  as  ringleaders  of  the  spirit  of  insubor- 
dination which  was  making  itself  evident  in  Prince's. 
Last  night,  at  a  college  meeting,  their  names  had  come 
under  discussion,  and  it  had  been  unanimously  decided  to 
give  them  a  serious  warning.  They  must  understand 
that  persistent  defiance  of  constituted  authority  would 
not  be  tolerated  ;  and  unless  they  were  careful  to  amend 
the  error  of  their  present  ways,  the  conclusion  of  the 
current  term  would  also  be  the  conclusion  of  their  career 
at  Prince's." 

The  Provost  was  pompous  and  long-winded  ;  but  he 
had  a  way  of  meaning  what  he  said— if  so  simple  a  word 
as  "said"  properly  describes  the  unctuous  delivery  of  his 
antithesized  periods.  And  our  three  friends  left  his 
presence  more  alarmed  than  they  cared  to  confess.  They 
were  not  long  in  communicating  the  Provost's  dark  hints 
to  the  other  conspirators  ;  and  a  council  of  war  was  held 
to  consider  the  matter. 

On  one  point  the  meeting  was  unanimous,  namely,  that 
Hawkstoue  and  the  other  two  had  already  borne  more 
than  their  fair  share  of  the  odium  resulting  from  previous 
escapades,  and  that  they  ought  not  to  run  any  risks  in 
connection  with  the  present  scheme.  In  fact,  to  do  so 
after  the  Provost's  threats  would  be  nothing  less  than 
suicidal  ;  though,  at  the  same  time,  the  projected  attack 
upon  Lillipop  must  not,  therefore,  be  abandoned.  Of 
course,  if  the  attack  was  carried  out,  the  dons  would 
almost  certainly  give  Hawkstoue  and  his  friends  the 
credit  of  it.  "But,  "suggested  some  one.  brilliantly,  "why 
should  not  those  three  keep  themselves  out  of  the  way  on 
the  eventful  night  !  Better  still,  they  could  even  absent 
themselves  from  the  college.  That  would  increase  their 
score  off  Lillipop.  For  when  the  Dean  sent  l  or  them,  as 
he  was  pretty  sure  to  do,  they  could  at  once  establish  a 
triumphant  alibi.'' 

The  proposal  met  with  general  favor.  Hawkstoue  and 
his  friends  demurred,  "ft  seemed,"  they  said,  "a  trifle 
sneakish  thus  to  withdraw  themselves.''  But  at  last  they 
were  over-persuaded.  And,  to  do  them  justice,  it  was  the 
prospect  of  having  a  good  score  off  Lillipop  when  he  sent 
for  them  after  the  row,  that  weighed  with  them  quite  as 
much  as  any  other  consideration.  Though  it  cannot  be 
denied  that  they  were  also  glad  to  escape  the  risk  of 
having  the  Provost's  threats  executed  upon  them;  for, 
reckless  young  men  as  they  were,  their  interview  with 
that  personage  had  made  them  decidedly  nervous. 

Time  went  by,  and  the  eventful  evening  arrived.  The 
conspirators'  plans  had  been  laid  with  such  careful 
secrecy  that  no  one  outside  the  plot  had  any  idea  of  what 
was  going  to  happen,  and  any  one  who  hail  walked 
through  the  quad  at  about  nine  o'clock  p.  m.  would  have 
been  quite  impressed  by  the  orderly  quiet  which  every- 
where prevailed. 

At  last  the  quarter  struck.    Instantly  there  was  a 


quick,  silent  rush  of  many  dark  figures  to  the  centre  of 
the  large  grass-plot;  aud  then,  in  almost  less  time  than  i' 
takes  to  tell,  a  tremendous  blaze  sprang  roaring  upward*. 
These  reckless  youngsters  had  used  paratfine  like  water,  10 
the  conflagration  of  the  pile  of  chairs  was  simply  instan- 
taneous. Then,  what  a  hootiug  and  yelling,  what  a  rush 
lor  the  dining-hall  to  seize  the  benches  therefrom  as  fuel 
for  the  fire.  More  chairs,  ami  more  and  more  wore 
needed;  a  levy  was  made  for  them  on  all  the  ground- 
lloor  bedrooms,  and  everybody's  oil-store  was  ruthlessly 
appropriated. 

In  the  midst  of  the  din  and  bustle,  a  perfect  storm  of 
exultant  jeers  arose.  It  was  in  honor  of  Lillipop,  the 
Dean,  whose  squat  little  figure  was  now  clearly  visible 
in  the  blaze  of  the  flames,  hurrying  backwards  and  for- 
wards, nearly  tearing  his  hair  with  rage,  and  vainly  at- 
tempting to  quell  the  riot.  By  a  preconcerted  plan, 
some  out-college  men  gathered  round  him,  who  were 
perfect  strangers  to  him,  and  so  could  afford  to  laugh  at 
his  angry  menaces. 

Other  dons  made  their  appearance,  but  the  outbreak 
was  now  too  far  gone  to  be  quelled.  Many  under- 
graduates, who  had  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  plot, 
joined  the  rioters,  and  added  their  quota  to  the  noise 
and  confusion.  Stentor  could  not  have  made  himself 
heard  in  such  a  din.  Then  came  a  rush  through  the  ring 
around  the  bonfire.  "  Make  way — make  way!  ''  was 
loudly  shouted,  and  four  strong  pairs  of  arms  heaved  a 
table  on  to  the  flames  ;  one,  two,  three  armchairs  foU 
lowed,  and  then  a  sofa.  The  knowing  ones  raised  an 
exultant  yell  as  they  witnessed  the  fate  of  the  Dean's 
furniture.  More  followed:  pictures,  a  hearth  rug,  oven 
books.  The  jeering  was  tremendous,  but  it  did  not  reach 
its  climax  until  Lillipop's  effigy,  duly  capped  aud  gowned, 
was  hoisted  on  the  blade  of  an  oar,  high  up  go  ag  to  be 
witnessed  by  all,  and  then  lowered  into  the  tlames. 

It  was  an  indescribable  scene,  worthy  of  the  worst 
traditions  of  Guy  Kawkcs'  day,  and  of  the  city  and  uni- 
versity in  which  that  day  still  finds  its  most  disorderly 
celebration.  I  believe  that,  even  in  this  moment  of 
excitement,  many  of  the  rioters  had  the  grace  inwardly 
to  feel  ashamed  of  themselves  when  thay  realized  the 
shabby  aud  uiigcntlemanly  outrage  which  they  had  just 
perpetrated.  At  any  rate,  very  soon  after  this  all  the 
spirit  died  out  of  the  proceedings  ;  the  undergraduates 
dispersed  to  their  several  quarters  ;  and  half  an  hour  later 
nothing  remained  to  mark  the  tumult  but  the  huge, 
black  spot  burnt  by  the  fire  in  the  middle  of  the  grass- 
plot. 

•  **  • 

When  Hawkstoue  and  his  two  friends  "knocked  in" 
shortly  before  midnight,  they  found  everything  perfectly 
quiet,  but  they  were  quickly  apprised  of  the  great  scene 
that  had  taken  place  by  one  or  .two  friends  whom  they 
found  lounging  about  the  quad. 

"There  wa.1  a  clean  sweep  made  of  the  Dean's  furni- 
ture," said  one.  "  I  should  doubt  whether  he  has  a  chair 
or  a  table  left.  Half  his  pictures  were  burnt,  too.  I 
believe  he  is  nearly  mad." 

"  He  was  raging  round  the  quad  like  a  fat  bull  of 
Hasan,"  added  another,  who  was  reading  for  the  now 
obsolete  "ruders." 

"  Beg  pardon,  Mr.  Hawkstoue,  sir,  and  you  Mr.  Melli- 
ship,  and  you  Mr.  Carling, "  broke  in  the  voice  of  the 
junior  porter,  coming  up  to  the  group.  "The  Dean's 
compliments,  gentlemen,  and  will  you  three  please  call 
upon  him  in  his  rooms  at  once." 

This  message  created  a  sensation.  There  was  a  sud- 
denness about  the  summons  which  was  somewhat  start- 
ling.   Hawkstoue,  however,  only  laughed. 

"  I  knew  he  would  want  to  fix  it  on  us,"  he  said  ;  "but 
we  shall  just  sell  him  nicely.  Come  along  you  two,  and 
let  us  get  the  little  interview  over  as  soon  as  possible." 

The  three  went  off  to  Lillipop's  rooms,  followed  by  the 
interested  glances  of  their  companions  *  *  *  Hawk- 
stone  knocked  boldly  on  the  door:  and  the  Dean's  prime 
little  voice  bade  them  enter. 

The  scene  which  met  their  eyes  took  them  completely 
aback.  They  had  expected  to  find  the  place  utterly 
"  ragged,"  stripped,  dismantled.  They  found  it  in  per- 
fect order,  neat  and  comfortable.  Apparently,  not  a 
thing  had  been  touched.  The  room  looked  precisely  the 
same  as  it  had  done  ever  since  the  Dean  first  occupied  it. 

"Good  evening,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  with  a  queer 
smile.  "  Pray  be  seated.  I  have  still  a  chair  or  two  left, 
you  perceive  !  " 

Utterly  dumfounded,  the  three  took  the  seats  indicated. 
Intense  astonishment  had  made  even  Hawkstonc  mute. 

"  1  have  some  unwelcome  intelligence  to  communicate," 
the  Dean  continued,  with  the  same  peculiar  smile. 
"  You  have  only  just  come  in,  I  understand.  Possibly 
you  have  heard  nothing  of  what  has  taken  place  in  the 
college  this  evening? " 

Hawkstoue  muttered  something  about  having  been  just 
told  that  there  had  been  a  bonfire  in  the  quad.  The 
Dean's  excessive  politeness  rendered  him  horribly  uneasy. 

"Just  so,  gentlemen.  I  had  wind  of  it  beforehand; 
and  I  understood  that  you  three,  by  being  so  sensible  as 
to  hold  aloof  from  the  scheme,  had  incurred  the  enmity 
of  the  rest  of  the  college,  and  were  going  to  have  your 
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furniture  Imrnt  for  your  pains.  Of  course,  this  was  kept 
secret  from  you — eh?" 

They  sat  staring  at  Lillipop  like  so  many  dummies, 
vaguely  conscious  that  they  wore  being  what  is  vulgarly 
styled  "  taken  on. " 

"I  wished  to  save  you  from  such  an  outrage,"  the 
Dean  went  on,  his  smile  expanding,  "so  1  had  the  more 
valuable  portions  of  your  furniture  hastily  removed,  at 
the  last  minute,  to  my  own  rooms.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that 
even  this  sanctuary  was  not  respected,  and  that  your 
goods  and  chattels  were  violently  seized  under  my  very 
nose,  and  burnt  before  my  eyes.  1  am  deeply  concerned 
for  you,  gentlemen;  and  I  hope  that  you  are  fully  insured. 
That  is  all,  thank  you.    (lood  evening!  " 

Without  a  word,  the  three  undergraduates  went  out. 
rhey  saw  that  they  had  been  caught  in  their  own  trap, 
and  they  felt  decidedly  small.  The  Dean  chuckled  hugely 
as  the  door  closed  on  their  retreating  figures.  Then 
he  went  across  to  the  Provost's  house;  and  these  two 
solemn  old  files  enjoyed  such  a  laugh  as  they  had  never 
indulged  in  before. 

Next  day  the  Dean  of  Prince's  called  in  at  Mr.  Sttifl- 
111  s,  (he.  uphols'terer's,  in  the  "  High,"  and  paid  him  a 
little  account  The  account  was  for  time  and  services  of 
four  furniture  removers  on  the  previous  evening.  —  Truth. 
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All  our  nice  frames  have  ornamented  corners, 
styles  and  price.      Sanborn,   Vail  &  Co. 
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All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  'JO  Kearny  street. 


are  to  be  had  at 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  V.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito.  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  arc  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
S8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  filled  during  tlic  mouths  to  come. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  e  xcellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte,     420   Kddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  GSI. 

Dr.  Rum  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


Thou  art  no  saint,  but  when  1  feel 

Thy  blessed  lips  on  mine, 
In  adoration  1  could  kneel 

And  own  thee  half  divine  ; 
A  glory  crowns  thy  golden  hair 

And  lights  thy  loving  eyes  ; 
Daughter  of  Earth  !  thou  art  as  fair 

As  those  who  tread  the  skies. 

And  when  in  my  enraptured  cars 

Thy  murmuring  accents  How, 
I  think  some  spirit  of  the  spheres 

Has  wandered  here  below  ; 
For  angel  lips  alone  could  move 

In  melody  so  sweet  ; 
Child  of  the  Skies  !  behold  thy  love 

A  suppliant  at  thy  feet. 

l  inie's  rough,  unsparing  hand  will  chase 

Thy  loveliness  away, 
Hut  there's  a  nobler,  loftier  grace 

That  triumphs  o'er  decay  : 
The  heart  that  never  once  betrayed, 

That  changing  years  have  tried, 
When  all  thy  other  beauties  fade 

Shall  draw  me  to  thy  side. 

—Louis  A.  Robkkishn. 


A  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 

To-day,  1  sing  a  victor  strain, 

A  hymn  of  praise, 
A  canticle  of  joyous  sound 

I  upward  raise. 

From  boughs  that  thickly  overhang 

The  battle-field, 
1  pluck  fair  laurel  leaves  with  which 

To  deck  my  shield. 

My  spear  and  helmet,  too,  I  twine 

With  leaves  of  bay 
In  token  of  my  victory 

In  furious  fray. 

Ycl,  no  man's  blood  bes tains  my  mail, 

A  nd  what  is  best, 
No  ghastly  face,  nor  dying  moan, 

Disturbs  my  rest. 

L'o  day,  between  Heaven's  holy  hill 

And  Hell's  dark  pit, 
I  met  a  Sin  that  tempted  me, 

And  conquered  it  ! 

Ci.Ar.Hst'K  Urmy — In  Youth's  ( 'ompanion. 
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The  Largest  ami  Finest 
Selection  in  the  City  con- 
sisting of — —  31 

ASTRACH AN   .  .  KR1MMER 

MINK  WOOL  SEAL 

PERSIAN  MONKEY 

JAPAN  SEAL  .  OPPOSSUM 
BEAVER 
sk. 

Also  an  Elegant  Display  0/ 
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KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
pnjoyiuent  when  rightly  used,  Tho  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  nee^s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  111  the  fori* 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  tho 
appr<  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K.  lneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. .»'•«« 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Pyrnp  of  Figs,  aud  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


A 
NEW 


WRINKLE 


Comes  while  you're  trying  to  make 
another  go— or  the  beauty  you're  try- 
ing to  enhance  withers — if  you  use 
cosmetics  containing;  fats,  inferior 
oils  and  poisons.  Our  preparations 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purity  and  liarmlessness. 


M  eil  i rated  Cerate  softens  aud  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  tine  grained;  preserves  the  youthful  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  application  before  using  powder.  Kndorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  r>0  cents  and  $1.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Fare  Itleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  diseolora- 
tions.    Price,  $1.00. 

ptian  Knaiii€!l  creates  a  perfect  complexion  instantly. 
Price,  50  cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week . 
Trice,  50  cents. 

H'KKE  —  Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
lor  HI  cents  in  stamps. 

CAKMKL  COSMETIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated. 
Mis.  M.J.  Butler, Mgr.,  131  Post  si. 

A  hell  &  Ewing  entrance.  Take  F.levator. 

1  lairdressing.  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


WELLS  FflRQO  &  CO.'S  BANK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Saiisome  and  Sutter  StH. 

San  Fr/.ncisco,  Cai.. 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus  96,250,000 

I  no.  J.  Vai.kntink,  President,  HOMES  S.  Kinc;,  Manager. 
II.  Wai  is  worth.  Cashier;  F.  I..  I.ipman.  Asst. Cashier. 

/)nft/nt.\ — John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Kldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington.  Homer  S.  King.  Geo.  E.  Gray 
Jno.  J.  .McCook,  Charles  P.  Crocker,  Dudley  Kvans. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 
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NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francises  Agent*, 
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The  gre:it  American  novel  like  The  Honorable. 
Peter  Sterling,  will  be  the  plain,  substantial 
history  of  a  successful  citizen.  It  may  have 
complications  of  plot  and  subtelties  of  dic- 
tion, that  cannot  be  found  in  the  narrative 
of  Mr.  Ford.  Its  hero  may  be  inherently  ro- 
mantic instead  of  resolutely  practical;  he  may 
be  less  heroic  physically,  confining  his 
display  of  courage  to  morals  rather  than  deeds, 
standing  for  the  right  as  well  as  doing  it;  but 
he  will  be  developed  to  exhibit  that  most  in- 
teresting phenoinenen  of  our  national  life,  the 
evolution  of  rulers  from  the  ranks.  We  have 
no  epics  yet,  for  we  are  not  done  making  them; 
but  there  are  few  finer  stories  in  history  than 
the  rise  of  Abraham  Lincoln.  Is  not  the  new 
story  of  the  Argonauts  almost  as  romantic 
as  the  history  of  Jason's  expedition  after  the 
Golden  Fleece?  Is  tLere  in  the  world's  his 
tory  aught  that  compares  in  splendor  to  the 
gorgeous  progress  of  the  last  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury, the  magnificent  growth  of  the  west,  the 
creation  of  great  cities  in  the  pra'ries, 
the  upbuilding  of  a  modern  metropolis 
on  ocean  sho  es,  thousands  of  miles  fromy  any- 
where. The  era  of  poetry,  of  creative  art  in  the 
drama,  in  fiction,  in  sculpture,  has  not  yet  ar- 
rived for  us,  for  we  are  still  making  material, 
still  achieving  geographical  and  agricultural 
conquests  ;  our  be3t  minds  are  busy  million 
making,  or  grappling,  the  great  problems  of 
inter-communication  and  supply.  We  are  too 
busy  yet  to  have  caught  but  a  remote  interest 
in  the  subtle  problems  conditions  have  created 
for  us.  Our  next  group  of  great  men  will 
typify  the  geniuses  of  art,  rather  than  of  in- 
dustry; they  will  explain  for  us  the  Goulds, 
Huntingtons,  and  Yanderbilts,  the  Armours, 
Morrises  anil  Swifts,  the  Havermeyers  and 
Spreckles',  the  Kockafellers  and  Paynes,  the 
Floods  and  Fairs  of  our  civilization,  and  in  the 
careers  of  these  men,  their  acquisition  of  great 
fortunes,  the  magnitude  of  their  operati  >ns, 
their  progress  from  farm  house  to  palace,  their 
mastery  of  the  elements,  their  splendid  indus- 
trial triumphs,  they  will  find  themes  worthier, 
if  less  romantic,  than  the  conquests  of  Napoleon 
or  Ctesar,  more  glorious,  if  less  glowing,  th  in 
the  triumphs  of  Cortes. 

Peter  Sterling  has  an  individuality  and  char- 
acteristic unique  in  recent  liierature.  For 
twelve  months  past  the  fiction  artists  of  Eng- 
land have  been  writing  their  their  literary  chef 
d'  oeuvre?.  We  have  read  of  Parisian  and 
London  life,  of  the  manners  and  customs  of 
the  men  of  Manxland  ;  we  have  folio  ved  Mar- 
cella's  struggles  with  the  social  problems  of 
the  moment,  and  have  realized  with  Aminta 
the  necessities  of  youth,  the  demands  of  love, 
the  joy  of  passion;  Trilby  has  captivated  us, 
and  Stevenson  has  woven  a  South  Sea  Island 
fairy  tale  whose  woof  has  the  brilliant  glow 
of  perennial  blue  skies,  of  shining  sapphire 
BeaS) — color,  warmth  and  fiercely  sudden  tran- 
sitions. Put  nothing  in  all  these  of  America. 
Therefore  is  Peter  thrice  welcome  ;  he  is  one 
of  us  ;  his  characteristics  are  familiar,  and  the 
highway  which  leads  him  to  political  emin- 
ence and  social  distinction  is  the  straight  and 
narrow  thoroughfare  we  have  all  dreamed  our 
way  along  ;  the  institutions  he  deals  with, 
the  conditions  he  strives  with  are  those 
we  are  grappling  with  in  San  Francisco. 
His  wisdom  is  as  wise  for  us  here  as  for 
Fogarty  in  the  Sixth  Ward  New  York. 
He  is  a  singular  figure,  and  his  history  may 
serve,  not  only  as  a  political  text-book, 
grow  endurable  oidy  when  one  reflects  he  is 
charged  in  the  newspapers  with  as  many 


crimes  as  Colonel  Burns.  Indeed,  it  is  be- 
cause we  are  on  the  inside  that  he  has  the 
benefit  of  his  good  intentions.  Success  is  pro- 
nounced the  logical  consequence  of  following 
to  their  natural  conclusion  certain  rules  of  con- 
duct. Experience  has  shown  honesty  the  best 
policy.  So  it  is  desirable  to  be  honest, 
straight  and  true.  It  is  little  use  trying  to 
reform  people,  for  to  the  natural  point  of  view, 
there  is  more  opportunity  for  improvement 
among  the  reforming  class  than  in  those  they 
endeavor  to  mould  according  to  some  sadly 
restricted,  unnatural  plan  of  living.  Peler, 
by  puie  honesty  of  purpose,  achieves  a  legal 
and  political  victory,  and  then  realizes  that  it 
is  easier  to  guide  the  stream  of  tendency  by 
flowing  with  it  than  by  futile  efforts  at  forcing 
it  in  another  direction.  Settling  in  New  York, 
a  young  lawyer,  straight  from  college,  shy, 
reserved,  slow,  but  strong  and  earnest, 
by  degrees  he  wins  a  great  practice  and 
a  great  name,  becomes  a  leading  politician, 
achieves  a  position  in  the  best  society, 
leads  his  regiment  against  an  army  of  strikers 
and  finally  is  elected  Governor  of  New  York. 
Incidentally,  he  is  interested  in  pictures,  reads 
innumerable  books,  is  the  prominent  factor  in 
important  political  situations,  is  a  hero,  an 
athlete  and  a  philosopher  of  eminent  common 
sense  and  discretion.  Happiest  of  men,  he 
does  everything  he  wishes  to,  even  marrying  in 
the  long  run,  the  maiden  of  his  choice.  One 
reason,  perhaps,  why  such  a  book,  though  it  is 
intrinsically  interesting  on  the  basis  of  ebb 
and  flow  of  incident,  has  a  fascination,  is  that 
the  action  is  a  crescendo  with  its  climax  on  the 
last  page.  Such  superlative  good  fortune  is 
unnatural  perhaps,  and  in  considering  the  tale 
one  cannot  but  think  of  the  drama  of  Albert 
Savarus,  whom  Balzac  made  bold,  aspiring 
and  brilliantly  intellectual,  but  whose  whole 
scheme  of  existence  is  upset  by  a  designing 
woman.  In  the  sense  that  Balzac  knew  a  plot. 
Peter  Stirling  lacks  a  complication — it  is  the 
biography  of  a  personage  who  seems  to  unite 
the  attributes  of  Grover  Cleveland  with  the 
capacities  of  a  lawyer  like  Hornblower.  Yet 
there  is  nothing  intrinsically  impossible  in 
the  success  attained  by  so  so  remarkable  a 
combination  of  determination,  discretion,  good 
s  'nse  and  ability.  One  cannot  help  foreseeing 
for  the  admirable  Peter  an  awfully  hard  time 
in  a  second  volume,  or  else  the  Presidency  of 
the  United  States.  The  book  is  decided.y 
well  worth  reading,  and  is  quite  the  most  in- 
teresting political  novel  we  have  had  in  a  long 
tim 9.  It  is  full  of  good  sense  and  political 
intelligence,  and  I  recommend  it  to  the  atten- 
tion of  all  those  to  whom  the  etherealized 
ethics  of  Mnreella  appealed  so  profoundly. 
The  manner  of  narrative,  like  the  characteriza- 
tion, is  very  natural  and  unaffected.  While 
Mr.  Ford  is  quite  plainly  in  love  with  his  hero, 
and  really  makes  him  a  stalking  horse  of  the 
virtues,  he  is  certainly  competent  on  certain 
contentions  of  practical  politics,  which  he  puts 
with  a  forcible  reasonableness  that  admits  of 
no  rejoinder. 

Henry  Holt  <C'  Co.,  publisher.  For  sale  A.  M. 
Roberts.  Oracle  K.  B. 

Christm\s  cards,  booklets  and  calendars  now  ready 
Sanborn,  Vial  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


Are  You  Going  East  ? 

The  Sinta  Fe  route  has  just  shortened  its  time  thirteen 
hours  between  S  in  Francisco  and  Chicago.  We  provide 
a  daily  through  service  of  the  latest  pattern  Pullman 
pa'ace  and  tourist  sleepers.  A  weekly  excursion  to  Bos- 
ton leaves  every  Wednesday,  with  only  one  change  of 
cars  at  Chicago,  which  is  accompanied  by  a  competent 
excursion  conductor.  Tickets  are  sold  to  all  points  in 
the  United  States,  Canada  or  Mexico.  Ours  is  the  only 
line  running  to  Flagstaff,  A.  T.,  from  which  point  the 
wonderful  Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  River  is 
reached.  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  book  to  W.  A. 
Hissell,  O.  1'.  A.,  A.  &  P.  R.JR.,  650  Market  St.,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. 
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Jl?<?  D^s^rtlof)  of  private  Quaieh 


By  John  Ayscough. 


The  172d  liad  lain  for  nearly  two  years  ia  Cork,  in 
the  great,  gaunt  barracks  on  the  hill  above  Glanmire; 
and  many  a  pretty  Shaiulon  girl  had  lost  her  heart  to  one 
or  more  of  the  Highlanders.  It  was  with  a  kind  of  gasp 
about  the  heart  that  they  had  watched  the  troops  march 
in  that  winter  morning  twenty  months  before.  Along 
the  quays  they  swept,  devoured  by  the  gaze  of  the  hot- 
hearted  Irish  girls,  whose  eyes  were  filled  by  the  flaunt- 
ing splendors  of  the  Gaelic  dress,  and  whose  ear.*  were 
not  deep  enough  to  hold  the  wild  melody  of  the  Gaelic 
music.  It  is  a  splendid  regiment,  and  no  costume  in  the 
world  can  so  well  set  off  the  braves  of  limb  and  mien  as 
the  kilt  and  tartan  ;  no  music  bear  it  fitter  company 
than  the  passionate  skirling  of  the  pipes.  Up  the  hill 
they  strode,  with  the  easy  tread  of  mountaineers,  the 
kilt  flapping  right  and  left,  the  sporran  marking  time  as 
they  stepped,  and  the  plaid  filled  with  the  keen,  sharp 
wind  of  the  December  morning.  Overhead  the  sun  shone 
white  among  the  frosty  clouds,  and  behind  all  was  sheeted 
snow  for  background. 

None  in  all  that  regiment  found  his  fate  so  hopelessly 
on  the  banks  of  the  Rivrr  Lea  as  Private  Quaich  of  B 
Company,  who  had  been  reduced  from  Corporal. 

He  had  been  "born  in  the  regiment;"  his  father  had 
been  drum-major  in  it,  and  his  mother's  father  had  been 
bandmaster.  But  Roddy's  father  was  dead,  and  his 
mother  (who  was  a  shallow  person)  had  married  again — 
a  Color-Sergeant  of  the  40th,  that  had  been  lying  with 
the  172d  at  Portsmouth  when  the  drum-major  had  sent 
in  his  papers  for  acceptance  in  the  Great  Orderly  Room. 

That  was  years  ago,  and  Roddy  Quaich  had  not  since 
troubled  her.  He  seldom  took  furlough  ;  and  when  he 
did  he  went  to  Scotland,  to  the  old  grandparents  in 
Glenalladale.  And  now  they  were  dead.  So  he  was 
alone  in  the  world,  with  no  home  but  the  old  regiment. 

They  are  a  gloomy  race,  the  people  of  Glenalladale, 
the  shadow  of  their  stooping  mountains  lying  heavy  on 
them  ;  and  even  among  them  the  Quaichs  were  noted  for 
their  sadness.  It  was  generally  thought  that  old  Ronald 
Quaich,  Roddy's  grandfather,  was  mad,  or  near  it  ;  but 
this  was  not  held  much  against  him,  for  it  suited  in  with 
his  other  gifts  ;  he  was  seventh  son  of  a  seventh  son,  and 
had  "the  sight"  powerfully  strong. 

Roderick  Quaich  was  not  usually  amorous,  and  when 
he  fell  in  love  with  Ethna  Burke  it  caused  general 
amusement  in  the  company.  It  was  not  any  special 
strictness  that  had  made  him  shy  of  the  women  folk 
hitherto;  but  superstition  and  a  prophecy  of  his  grand- 
father's. 

"  We  all  have  a  Danger  waiting  for  us  in  our  life, 
somewhere,''  said  the  old  man,  "and  yours,  Roddy,  will 
come  in  the  skirt  of  a  woman's  petticoat." 

And  Roddy  believed  him — so  long  as  he  had  seen  no 
one  that  he  fell  in  love  with,  and  avoided  them. 

Then  he  met  Ethna.  And  in  the  love  she  dragged 
from  him  he  forgot  the  prophecy. 

In  truth  she  was  wholly  unworthy  of  such  love  as  he 
gave  to  her.  She  had  beauty  enough,  and  could  be 
sweet  enough;  but  she  was  as  shallow  as  his  own  mother 
had  been,  and  could  no  more  understand  the  depths  of 
his  worship  for  her,  than  she  could  understand  tha 
hidden  abysses  of  the  great  ocean.  She  liked  him  well 
enough,  and,  if  nothing  better  had  come  in  her  way,  would 
have  married  him.  He  was  a  fine  man,  and  the  passion- 
ate love  of  her  big-limbed  lover  flattered  her.  She  liked 
to  look  at  his  face  and  note  how  dark  and  beautiful  his 
eyes  were,  and  the  haughty  cutting  of  his  chin  and  nos- 
trils ;  but  she  could  not  fathom  the  deep,  deep  meaning 
of  those  worshiping  eyes  ;  and  the  pride  of  his  grave 
beauty  seemed  to  oppress  her. 

And  Roddy  had  no  great  gift  of  speech.  She  knew 
that  he  adored  her,  but  the  torrent  of  his  passion  lay 
pent  up  in  those  unfathomable  eyes,  and  overflowed  in 
no  pretty  flatteries.  Nevertheless,  she  said  she  would 
marry  him  ;  and  had  not  Colour-Sergeant  Farquharson 
found  her  out,  she  would  no  doubt  have  done  so. 

But  Colour-Sergeant  Farquharson  was  a  better-looking 
man  than  Corporal  Quaich,  and  was,  of  course,  far  higher 
up  in  the  regiment ;  in  which  promotion  was  slow,  too. 
Sandy  Farquharson  had  the  gift  of  the  gal),  and  Ethna 
reveled  in  his  sharp  talk  and  his  compliments.  He 
bought  her  pretty  ribbons,  and  knew  just  what  suited 
her,  and  Ethna  had  no  difficulty  in  understanding  them  ; 
or  the  meaning  of  his  bright  blue  eyes  when  he  looked  at 
her.  She  said  "  Yes"  when  he  asked  her  to  marry  him, 
and  at  first  said  nothing  about  Roddy  ;  and  to  do  him 
justice,  Sandy  Farquharson  knew  nothing  of  it. 

Nor  did  she  dare  to  tell  Corporal  Quaich  of  her  perfidy. 
She  let  him  come  to  see  her  still,  though  she  let  him 
come  less  and  less  often  ;  and  chose  carefully  to  appoint 
for  him  times  when  Sandy  was  on  duty.  This  was  the 
easier,  that  they  did  not  belong  to  the  same  company 
and  were  not  often  on  duty  at  the  same  moment. 

But  one  night  Roddy  came  without  appointment,  and 
he  found  them.  He  stood  by  the  door  watching  them, 
and  a  gray  look,  like  death,  crept  over  his  sad  face,  and 
a  kind  of  darkness  killed  the  light  out  of  his  fathomless 


eyes  ;  as  when  storm  clouds  creep  out  over  Loch  Snnart, 
and  the  waters  give  back  only  blackness. 

Then  he  turned  on  his  heel  and  left  them,  without  word 
of  farewell  or  anger.  And  poor,  false  little  Ethna  thanked 
her  luck  to  be  rid  of  him  so  easily. 

But  when  Sandy  got  back  to  barracks  Quaich  quarreled 
with  him.  He  could  not  fight  the  woman,  but  he  could 
tight  the  man,  and  he  did  it.  Roddy  was  a  very  strong 
man,  and  the  marks  of  that  punishment  lasted  Sandy  till 
long  after  hit  wedding.  But  Corporal  Quaich  was  taken 
to  the  guardroom,  and  next  morning  he  was  for  ottice. 
The  Captain  of  his  company  spoke  up  for  him,  and  the 
Adjutant  told  the  Colonel  what  a  good  soldier  he  had 
been;  but  it  was  a  very  serious  offense,  and  subversive  of 
all  discipline.  How  could  a  man  who  so  acted  be  fit  for 
a  non-commissioned  officer.  So  Corporal  Quaich  was  re- 
duced to  the  ranks,  as  he  had  known  that  he  would  be. 

That  was  a  week  before  Christmas,  and  on  Christmas 
Eve  Private  Quaich  deserted. 

He  was  absent  at  roll-call,  and  still  absent  next 
morning.  The  men  in  his  company  said  they  were  not 
surprised  that  he  had  deserted.  He  would  never  stand 
being  "broke;"  and  from  his  way  of  acting 
ever  since,  they  had  guessed  he  meant  to  be  up  to  some- 
thing. Why  had  they  nut  mentioned  it?  It  was  none  of 
their  business,  and  they  had  only  suspicions  to  go  upon. 
Roddy  Quaich  had  been  well  liked  in  his  company,  and 
Color-Sergeant  Farquharson  was  in  F  Company.  Now, 
B  Company  had  no  love  for  F  Company,  and  the  men  are 
never  too  fond  of  a  Color-Sergeant.  Besides,  Farquhar- 
son was  a  bit  too  "fly"  for  them.  Moreover,  the  men  in 
B  Company  knew  all  about  Ethna. 

On  Christmas  Eve  Sandy  had  married  her,  and  on 
Christmas  Eve  Roddy  Quaich  had  deserted.  In  the 
opinion  of  B  Company,  he  could  do  no  other. 

One  little  girl  had  seen  him  going — Tiny  Comyn,  the 
Musketry  Instructor's  daughter.  It  was  dark,  she  said, 
but  not  late — about  six  o'clock,  and  she  had  been  on  an 
errand. 

Outside  the  married  quarters  she  had  seen  someone 
standing  listening,  dressed  in  his  belt  and  great  coat,  close 
oo  where  Color-Sergeant  Farquharson  stops.  The  light 
crom  the  window  fell  on  his  face,  and  she  knew  that  it 
was  Roddy. 

"Good  night,  Roddy,  '  she  had  said. 

"Is  that  you,  Tiny?  '  he  answered.  "I'm  going  away. 
So  good-bye,  Tiny." 

She  wondered  why  he  was  not  in  the  barrack-room 
helping  to  decorate;  but  the  men  in  B  Company  said  they 
had  not  asked  him;  it  would  have  been  hard  after  being 
Corporal. 

Private  Quaich  was  never  apprehended. 

Some  said  he  has  been  seen  (in  civilian  clothes,  of 
course)  embarking  on  board  a  steamer  for  America,  and 
that  was  generally  believed  in  B  Company.  But,  where- 
ever  he  went,  he  never  came  back  to  the  regiment. 

An  outbreak  of  typhoid  occurred  in  the  regiment,  and 
the  doctors  were  nonplussed.  The  drainage  was  excel- 
lent, and  the  water  was  said  to  be  the  best  in  the  neigh- 
borhood. There  were  many  deaths,  and  among  the  rest 
died  Ethna. 

"  The  water  has  always  been  excellent,"  said  the  prin- 
cipal Medical  Officer.  "I  know  it  has  ;  nevertheless,  it 
must  all  be  tested  again.'' 

The  result  was  the  exoneration  of  all  the  water  from 
the  least  taint  of  suspicion.  Then  somebody  remem- 
bered the  old  well  down  by  the  racket-courts.  The 
men  were  forbidden  to  use  the  water,  and  told  to  use 
that  from  the  cisterns  ;  but  it  was  often  used,  notwith- 
standing. 

In  the  well  was  found  the  body  of  a  soldier.  It  must 
have  been  there,  said  the  principal  Medical  Officer,  since 
about  Christmas. 

Then  the  little  girl  was  made  to  repeat  her  story. 

"I  said  'Good-night,  Roddy  ;  a  Merry  Christmas,'" 
said  the  child.  "  And  he  said,  '  Is  that  you,  Tiny  ?  I'm 
goin'  away  ;  so  good-bye,  Tiny.'  And  he  gave  me  two 
pennies  to  buy  sweeties,  when  I  asked  him, — he  often  did 
that — that's  why  I  liked  him,  you  know.  But  I  was 
cross  because  he  wouldn't  take  me.'' 

"  Did  you  ask  him  to?  "  asked  the  Captain  of  his  com- 
pany. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  child.  "  But  he  wouldn't.  He  said  : 
'It's  a  very  dark  road  and  a  long  way  where  I'm  going, 
Tiny,  and  I  can't  take  you.'  " 

"And  then?  ''  inquired  the  Captain  of  his  company. 

"Then  he  lifted  me  up  aud  kissed  me,  and  said, 
'Good-night,  Tiny,'  and  mother  came  to  the  door  of  the 
quarters  to  look  for  me,  so  I  ran  in.  He  went  over  by 
the  racket-courts.'' 

Perhaps  it  was  an  accident,  but  the  men  in  B  Company 
did  not  believe  it.  It  was  voluntary  desertion,  they 
thought,  over  to  the  Majority.  And  the  Captain  of  his 
company  thought  so,  too ;  and  he  hoped  that  the  poor 
soldier  might  have  found  compassion  at  the  hands  of 
"Our  Fair  Captain,  Christ,"  before  whom  he  had  gone 
to  render  an  account  of  his  insubordination. 

—  Vanity  Fair. 


A  retired  English  army  officer  seeks  a  position  of 
trust.  Private  secretaryship,  or  otherwise.  Apply, 
"G."  care  of  Wave  office. 


A 

Generous 
Thought! 


How  hard  it  is  to  find  something  to  give 
to  that  friend  or  member  of  the  family 
who  is  ill  or  invalided;  and  yet  you 
want  especially  to  be  kindly  and  gen- 
erous toward  that  one.  Here  is  a  happy 
suggestion:  Give  one  of  these  new 
invalid  tables  of  ours — they  cost  but  $8, 
and  mean  months  and  months  of  com- 
fort to  the  invalid. 


{Push  the  foot  under  the  bed,  raise 
or  lower  to  required  height.) 


CALIFORNI  A  FURNITURE  COMPANY 
N.  P.  COLE  &  CO. 

117.121     GEARY  STREET 


ELECTRIC,  *     *  * 

SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 

REPAIRS 

f  ^ 

^alifor^ia  Eleetrieal  U/ork;8 

35  Vlarl-cet  Street 

Horses  pastured  •:• 

 $1.60  Per  Month 
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GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 


c^;   Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HVDE,  G30  Commercial  St.  { 


M.  %■  Moo&row 

UNDERTAKER  and  EMBALMER 

117  Soutb  jfirat  Street,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


Rountree's  English  Chocolates  keep  fresh  a  year. 
Can  be  sent  anywhere.    Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 


Paris  panel  and  cabinet  frames,  largest  assortment  and 
lowest  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  k  Co. 


Bn  attendant  to  answer 
calls  oat  ant>  ntcjbt   .  . 


Telephone 
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THE  WAVE 
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Chrysanthemums  reign  in  Paris  at  present, 
and  there,  it  is  said,  they  have  the  most 
beautiful  specimens  in  the  world.  It  appears 
the  first  chrysanthemum  was  brought  into 
Europe  from  Japan  by  the  explorer  Bouchard  to 
Louis  XVI,  over  one  hundred  years  ago. 
Rather  an  interesting  anecdote  is  told  in  con- 
nection with  this  explorer  and  the  flower.  It 
appears  that  when  he  went  to  Versailles  to 
pay  his  respects  to  the  King  and  Queen,  he 
took  with  him  a  chrysanthemum  plant,  in  full 
bloom.  He  arrived  on  the  day  the  first 
dauphin  was  buried,  and,  on  presenting  the 
plant  to  Marie  Antoinette,  said  it  bloomed 
toward  the  end  of  the  year,  to  console  one  for 
the  loss  of  the  other  flowers.  The  Queen,  in- 
terrupting, said  it  was  like  friendship  in  mis- 
fortune. The  chrysanthemum  was  sent  to 
Triauon,  where  it  bloomed  and  thrived.  The 
next  year  her  majesty  visited  the  place  and 
gathered  the  flowers,  and  when  she  returned 
to  Paris,  found  the  fishwives  had  risen  against 
monarchy.  She  wondered  if  the  flowers  were 
to  preserve  a  long  and  bitter  winter,  or  to  console 
her  for  a  departed  summer  of  royalty.  She 
kept  them  in  water  and  carried  them  witli  her 
to  the  Tuileriee  when  she  returned  as  a  hostage 
to  the  revolution.  Eight  vears  later,  Josephine, 
on  a  visit  to  the  Triauon  gardens,  saw  the 
flower  and  was  told  the  story.  She  had  a  tem- 
ple to  ]  constant  friendships,  and  brought  a 
basket  of  chrysanthemums  for  the  altar. 
That  was  the  beginning  of  the  vast  amount  of 
popularity  the  plant  now  enjoys. 


Paper  fancies  grow  hourly  more  popular,  and 
are  typical  of  youth, as  their  freshness  soon  passes 
off.  The  newest  idea  for  crepe  paper  is  to 
drape  dressing  tables  with  it,  using  it  exactly  as 
you  would  muslin,  and  with  a  similar  effect. 
Photograph  frames,  with  Brownie  dolls  covered 
in  cn  pe  paper,  are  pretty  and  ingenious,  and 
exceedingly  effective. 


How  amusing  it  is  to  watch  the  bargain 
hunters! — and  especially  now  that  Xmas  is  ap- 
proaching, and  we  have  to  consider  our  friends 
and  our  purses;  it  is  even  harder  than  making 
both  ends  meet.  Some  of  the  shops  are  show- 
ing lovely  things;  but  it  is  an  aggravating  fact 
that  one  sees  and  admires  the  expensive  things, 
and  then  the  cheaper  ones  look  horrid.  So  one 
is  really  nonplussed  and  puzzled  as  to  the  best 
method  of  procedure. 


Silver  things  are  delightfully  cheap,  quaint 
and  fanciful,  and  every  one  appreciates  silver 
in  any  shape  or  form.  Cut  glass,  too,  is  much 
less  expensive  than  in  former  years;  while 
French  bronzes  are  simply  the  one  thing  need- 
ful to  any  one  who  loves  their  beauty. 


A  pretty  head  arrangement  for  evening  wear 
is  the  Japanese  headgear  in  wet  weather. 
You  take  a  long,  straight  piece  of  cn-pe,  about 
a  yard  and  a  quarter  long;  then  you  line  the 
center  portion  with  India  silk;  sew  in  two  little 
pieces  of  cord  to  hold  the  covering  in  place, 
and  these  are  put  over  the  ears,  and  the  deed 
is  done.  It  is  so  pretty,  simply  made  and  in- 
expensive, and  charmingly  becoming. 


A  black  satin  skirt  is  the  absolute  essential 
to  the  wardrobe  of  the  woman  who  affects  silk 


waists,  and  just  now,  I  fancy,  it  would  be  a 
much  more  difficult  task  to  find  the  maid  or 
matron  who  does  not  revel  in  these  delightfully 
dressy  and  singularly  simple  garments,  in 
which  one  is  never  over-dressed,  nor  dressed 
too  little.  So  every  one  had  better  hasten  to 
provide  herself  with  a  satin  skirt  before  the 
prices  go  up,  as  they  certainly  will. 


Green,  too,  is  becoming  popular  and  im- 
possible to  get.  Not  Nile  green,  but  grass  green, 
Fenian  green  and  emerald  green;  while  green 
velvet  is  used  in  combination  with  every  color. 
This  is  ominous  in  a  way,  for  if  any  of  as  have 
mothers  who  remember  the  early  seventies, 
they  will  tell  of  the  bright  blues,  greens,  yellows 
and  magentas  which  then  reigned  supreme, 
and  how  soon  they  were  relegated  to  the  regions 
of  Igarret  and  cellar.  Their  rule  was  brilliant 
as  it  was  short,  and  their  popularity  universal 
as  it  was  evanescent.  However,  let  us  revel 
in  these  colors  ere  they  become  common,  for 
they  do  prove  bright  spots  on  the  cold,  bleak 
days  of  dull  December. 


The  fashionable  woman  must  have  at  least 
one  velvet  gown.  Have  it  of  black  or  rich 
claret-colored  velvet,  and  made  with  an  abso- 
lute simplicity  of  design.  The  skirt  should  be 
full  and  plain  and  very  well  cut.  The  bodice 
is,  of  course,  made  according  to  the  figure  or 
style  of  the  possessor.  A  rather  pretty  idea 
has  the  effect  of  a  somewhat  oddly-shaped 
jacket,  but  is  really  a  round  bodice,  fastening 
at  the  back.  The  jacket  is  edged  at  the  top 
and  sides  with  a  brilliant  jeweled  galon,  and 
there  is  a  full  vest  of  chiffon.  The  vest  is 
adjustable,  so  that  the  chiffon  may  be  changed 
in  color.  A  handsome  jeweled  corselet  is 
worn  at  the  waist. 


A  new  idea  for  a  fancy  bodice  is  adorned 
with  narrow  edgings  of  deep  yellow  Valenci- 
ennes lace.  The  material  is  of  chocolate  col- 
ored chiffon,  over  a  taffeta  foundation  of  the 
same  color.  Parallel  rows  of  lace  edging  are 
used  as  a  trimming.  These  give  the  bodice 
the  effect  of  being  ribbed  with  lace,  the  sleeves 
being  treated  in  a  similar  fashion. 


A  legislative  war  has  broken  out  in  France 
against  the  corset.  M.  Pagnol  is  the  auda- 
cious promoter  of  this  outrageous  scheme  to 
deprive  women  of  their  slender  figures,  and 
doctors  the  moiety  of  their  patients,  and  he 
says  he  is  backed  by  five  hundred  women,  and 
six  thousand  five  hundred  of  his  male  con- 
stituents. He  says  he  will  tax  the  women 
who  are  idiotic  enough  to  wear  stays,  and  now 
there  are  "anti"  crusades  of  all  kinds  in  Paris. 
There  are  the  anti-Pagnol  ladies,  who  cling 
like  limpets  to  their  corset;  the  "'anti-corset" 
ladies,  who  cling  to  their  Pagnol;  then  there 
are  the  "anti-kissing"  ladies,  the  "anti- 
cycling"  ladies,  etc.  All  doctors,  of  course, 
are  on  the  side  of  Pagnol,  and  the  great 
Pchweniniger  says  that  eighty  per  cent  of 
women's  ills  and  aches  are  due  to  the  corset. 
It  is  more  expressly  injurious  to  growing  girls. 
He  says  a  corBet  may  be  worn  for  an  hour  or 
two  without  causing  injuries,  but  that  any 
woman  who  habitually  wears  one  cannot  be 
healthy. 


The  picturesque  is  now  being  affected  by  the 
dame  de  monde,  with  regard  to  headgear. 
Large,  soft  hats,  trimmed  with  ostrich 
feathers,  and  bent  in  and  out  in  queerly  artis- 
tic folds,  are  much  worn.    But  let  the  woman 


who  would  wear  one  wave  her  hair,  as  they  do 
not  look  well  with  smoothly  drawn-back  locks. 
Large  hats  are  more  popular  than  small, 
and  bonnets  are  only  worn  for  church 
or  the  theatre.  Trimmed  sailor  hats  are  quite 
the  fashion  for  shopping  wear.  The  felt  sailor 
is  trimmed  with  stiff  rosettes  on  either  side, 
with  little  wings  or  plumes  sticking  up  from 
them.  Hats,  owing  to  the  hair  being  parted 
in  the  center,  are  worn  further  back  than  last 
year. 


The  English  fashion  of  widows,  young  or 
old,  wearing  caps,  is  quite  the  thing  now,  and 
the  dainty  cn-pe  cap  is  most  becoming  and 
jaunty  looking. 

Old  ladies  look  very  sweet  and  lovable  in 
the  berthas  and  fichus  of  rich  laces  that  are 
now  in  style.  A  pretty  dress  for  an  elderly 
lady  is  in  gray  silk,  made  en  princesse,  with 
loose  front,  heavily  trimmed  with  lace; 
round  the  neck  a  Marie  Antoinette  fichu, 
while  in  the  back  it  falls  in  long,  loose, 
graceful  folds  or  pleats,  and  has  a  sweeping 
train. 

The  Reflector. 


For  that  "  out  <>'  sorts  feeling" 

Take  Bromo-Seltzer — trial  bottle  10c. 


ay 


S' 


Ilavir.g  bought  immense 
quantities  of  SPECIAL 
HIGH-CLASS  HOLIDAY 
GOODS  for  our  two  mam- 
moth stores  we  are  in  po- 
sition to  supply  all  in  search 
of  ELEGANT,  USEFUL, 
and  SERVICEABLE  HOLI- 
DAY GIFTS  with  the 
choicest  productions  of  the 
world's  greatest  manufac- 
turers of  DRY  GOODS, 
CLOAKS,  AND  FANCY 
GOODS  at 


prices 
Jtyat  ar^ 
dnmat^abl^. 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

4-        "     LADIES'  TAILOR 


Costumes    Riding  Habits 


List  crs     Coats  mi  (I  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


Candies  from  France,  Germany,  Switzerland,  etc., 
for  the  holidays,  at  Green  ban  m's,  205  Sutter  St. 


Parlor  easels,  onyx  tables,  clocks  and  banquet  lamps 
cheap  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


805  HYDE  ST..  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
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YUUE-TIDE  HINTS  x 

Suggested  at 

SLOANE'S. 

We  have  just  received  hundreds  of  pretty 
and  nobby  pieces  of  furniture  that 
make  appropriate  Christmas  gifts. 
They  are  at  once  handsome,  useful 
and  durable.  Constantly  yielding 
comfort  and  enjoyment  to  the  owner, 
they  force  upon  her  (or  him)  a  con- 
stant and  kind  remembrance  of  the 
donor. 

There  are  quaint  ideas  of  art,  dainty 
creations  of  fashion  and  fancy  in 


Tea  Tables, 
Escritoires, 
Bookcases, 
Reception  Chairs. 
Fancy  Tables, 
Cheval  Glasses, 


Parlor    and  Music 

Cabinets, 
Tabourets, 
Fancy  Chairs, 
Ladies'  Dressers, 
Ladies'  Writing 

Desks. 


They  need  not  match  anything.  Let 
them  be  different — odd — a  sort  of  foil  or 
relief  to  the  other  furnishings. 

We  invite  inspection  of  goods  and  com- 
parison of  prices. 


W.  &  J.  SLOANE  &  CO., 

FURNITURE, 
CARPETS,  UPHOLSTERY, 

641,  643,  645,  647  Market  St. 

4^-0ut-of-Town  orders  promptly  and  carefully  at- 
tended to. 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloak  House 

901-903  Market  Street 
RIGHT  NOW    .    .  . 

We  are  ready  for  business  with  an  immense 
assortment  of 

HOLIDAY  GOODS! 

WE  OFFER    .    .  • 

A  great  variety  of  appropriate  presents  for 
Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Children. 

WE  CAN    .    .  . 

.Supply  a  suitable  Gift  for  old  or  young  at  any 
sum  to  suit  your  desire  or  the  size  of  your 
purse,  in  the  way  of 

STAPLE  and  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 

Store  Open  Evenings 


Call  and  See  Us 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  ltldg..  Rooms  05,  6G,  67     San  Francisco 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor  lateof 


K.  E.  Caswell 
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SAN  FRANCISCO 
Ml  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 


As  a  reward  to  the  comparative  haudful  of  enthu- 
siasts scattered  over  the  Auditorium  the  last  sym- 
phony concert  of  the  Friday  night  series,  the  band 
did  more  than  has  been  considered  its  best.  Enthu- 
siasm  not  to  be  damped  by  cold,  and  the  chilly  feel- 
ing rising  always  in  a  half-empty  house,  made  the 
programme  pass  off  with  unequivocal  interest  Bee- 
thoven's Symphony  No.  2  and  C  minor  piano  con- 
certo held  especial  interest.  The  symphony  given  at 
the  Tivoli  concerts  last  year  profited  by  the  compar- 
ison as  to  its  performance.  Herr  Scheel's  tempi  and 
individual  reading  casta  happy  light  on  the  undying 
beauty  of  this  creation.  Gratefully  the  performance 
was  received.  A  few  flecks  on  the  score  of  strings 
and  horns  were  readily  to  be  forgiven.  Enthusiasm 
such  as  one  scarcely  expects  from  the  phlegmatic 
local  concert  and  theatre  goers  crowned  Mr.  Fleish- 
man's playing  of  the  concerto.  His  talent  was  prop- 
erly set  out  in  this  melodious  and  mainly  joyous 
work.  The  genuine  loose  and  free  playing,  worked 
out  equally  in  octave  and  finger,  producing  that  com- 
plete flowing  tone  never  to  be  heard  from  players  of 
the  old  regime,  revealed  tone  qualities  that  the  play- 
ing of  other  concertos,  at  other  concerts,  left  con- 
spicuously absent.  Something  of  directing  accent 
and  direct  intensity  may  have  been  left  out,  but 
everywhere  the  conception  was  broad,  intelligentand 
truthfully  delivered.  For  the  first  time  Mr.  Fleish- 
man did  himself  public  justice,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
we  shall  bear  more  from  him  of  this  satisfying  mod- 
ern style  of  playing. 

How  much  Gounod  owed  to  the  largo  of  this  con- 
certo in  C  minor  for  his  conception  of  "Salve 
Dirnora,''  as  it  stands  in  "Faust,"  it  is  not  now  pos- 
sible to  prove  ;  but  the  tones  of  the  first  semi -phrase 
of  that  c  lebrated  aria,  with  a  slight  difference,  are 
clearly,  unmistakably  foreshadowed  in  this  move- 
ment. The  lyric  feeling  is  almost  Italian  it  its 
smooth,  full  contour  and  sentiment.  In  connection 
with  the  playing  of  piano  concertos  at  these  concerts, 
it  appears  remarkable  that  the  management  consider 
any  kind  of  instrument  will  do.  Now,  the  Steinway 
piano  is  beyond  reach  of  comparison  with  any,  of 
course;  but  when  aged,  battered  and  used  up,  is  cer- 
tainly not  to  be  preferred  to  even  a  third-rate  new 
instrument.  Mr.  Fleishman  had  the  sympathy  of 
pianists  at  both  concerts,  and  particularly  on  Wed- 
nesday. The  Auditorium  is  sizeable  enough  to  make 
the  most  powerful  tone  diminutive.  The  labor  of 
thrashing  out  a  concerto  to  twice  its  normal  breadth 
would  ask  a  co-operation  of  Liszt  and  Rubinstein 
forces. 

Repeating  Tuesday's  programme  on  Wednesday 
made  the  impression  that  second  performances,  like 
second  thoughts,  are  best.  Though  the  audience  was 
large,  there  was  no  such  enthusiastic  feeling  on  Wed- 
nesday, but  enthusiasm  is  muchly  a  matter  of  atmos- 
phere. That  Herr  Scheel's  labors  of  Hercules 
with  the  band  have  made  a  wondrous  difference  no 
one  questions,  or  the  magnetisn,  finesse  aad  force  of 
his  conducting.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  public  will 
continue  to  appreciate  the  result  as  fully  as  they  do 
now. 

Delibes,  whose  place  as  a  great  little  master  seems 
to  mount  higher  with  time,  never  wrote  more  taste- 
ful ballet  music  than  the  "Coppelia"  pieces.  Coquet- 
tish fancy  never  made  more  dainty  play  with  such 
absolutely  slight  material.  Suave  diablerie  and 
coaxing  amiability  run  through  the  pieces  with  many 
a  sly  half-tender  touch.  A  continual  reign  of  equally 
brilliant  success  is  not  permitted  any  composer,  to 
that  Saint  Saens'  "Youth  of  Hercules"  isnotexactly 
a  disappointment.  Descriptive  orchestration  and 
happy  themes  come  as  a  matter  of  course,  but  the 
direct  inevitable  effects  of  "Phseton"  and  "Le  Rouet  d' 
Omphale"  are  absent.  Still  there  is  interest  and 
color  enough  to  give  a  distinct  life  to  the  composition. 

The  change  to  Wednesday  has  many  advantages  in 
its  favor  as  a  Symphony  night,  and  next  week's  con- 
cert ought  to  show  a  further  increase  in  the  attend- 
ance. 

Lesley  Martin. 


Impaired  Digestion. 

The  patient  is  required  to  diet.  In  building  up  and 
maintaining  good  health,  milk  is  recognized  as  a  valuable 
factor,  but  it  is  important  that  it  be  absolutely  pure  and 
sterilized.  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream 
meets  all  requirements.    Entirely  wholesome. 


! 


Our  reduced  price  for  month  of  De- 
cember for  a  beautiful  Mahogany  fin- 
ished 7^  octave 


PIANO 


There's  no  other  word  for  it — it's  a 
BARGAIN.    Come  and  see  it. 

Entire  stock  at  reduced  prices  for 
ONE  MONTH. 

All  grades  of  Pianos,  from  the  cheap- 
est to  the  renowned  DECKER  BROS. 


K0HLER&  CHASE, 

26—30 

O'FARRELL  ST. 


St.  Germain  Billiard  Company, 

Nos.  55  and  57  First  Street, 
(Donahue  Building.) 


Repairing  Tables  in 
Private  Residences. 


Billiard,  Pool  and  Com- 
bination Tables,  Billiard 
Supplies  of  every  de- 
scription ;  Fancy  Cues 
for  Holiday  Presents ; 
Small  Size  Parlor  Bil- 
liard Tables,  just  suited 
as  a  Christmas  present 
for  boys. 

First-Class  Tables 
For  Rent. 


Scbool  of  2lrts 


-  N .  E.  Cor.  Sutter  &  Van  Ne 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 
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J 
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LATE  :  BOOKS 


That  are  Worth  Reading 


ROBERTSON'S 


Rococo  plaques  and  ornamented  panels  to  paint  on. 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


WE 
WANT 
YOUR 
PLATE 


to  print  one  hun- 
dred   best  quality 

cards  from  for  One 
Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225  Kearny  St. 
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THE  WAVE 


ejottrjT^Y  gossji?  * 

SACRAMENTO. 

The  concert  given  by  Mrs.  Perry  Ross  was  the  swellest 
event  of  the  past  week.  Every  one  inclined  musically 
was  there.  The  Congregational  Church  presented  a  cozy 
appearance,  and  the  audience  was  well  repaid  for  ven- 
turing out  in  such  inclement  weather. 

Mrs.  Bounheim  was  radiant  in  a  gorgeous  pink  bro- 
cade. The  last  three  years  she  has  spent  in  Germany. 
During  her  sojourn  there  she  devoted  the  greater  part  of 
her  time  to  studying  music.  Her  voice  shows  marked 
improvement.  Barring  certain  little  mannerisms,  she 
sang  delightfully. 

The  tenor,  Batcheller,  charmed  us  completely.  He 
wore  his  bang  "weary  Willie''  style,  and  somehow  the 
audience  seemed  to  be  amused  by  his  personal  appear- 
ance. You  know  we're  not  used  to  such  awful  style  in 
this  remote  town.  It  must  have  made  him  just  a  trine 
conscious  when  we  became  so  enthusiastic,  encoring  him 
over  and  over  again.  I  hope  he  will  excuse  us  for  being 
so  anxious  to  get  our  money's  worth,  but  we  are  sel- 
dom accorded  such  a  rare  treat,  and  then  he  is  such  a 
fascinating  chap!  While  in  town  he  was  the  guest  of 
Mrs.  Orcutt.    That  meant  a  good  time,  of  course. 

Mrs.  I>r.  Younger,  of  your  city,  and  Mrs.  Beale,  did 
the  accompanying,  both  displaying  marked  musical 
ability.  Didn't  the  ushers  look  stunning,  though?  The 
girls  felt  quite  envious  of  Ktta  Birdsall.  She  had  two 
escorts,  both  from  your  city-  Dr.  Younger  and  Joe 
Redding.  Some  of  us  had  to  go  with  our  mas,  but 
we're  getting  used  to  that  sort  of  thing.  Just  think 
of  Ira  Robie  taking  two  girls  at  once!  Some  sour  old 
maid  reported  it  around  that  he  had  been  given  com- 
plimentary tickets.  Even  if  he  hasn't  a  reputation  for 
generosity,  he  is  apt  to  square  himself  once  in  awhile. 
Will  Ormsby  and  Adelaide  seemed  to  enjoy  the  pro- 
gramme immensely.  Bert  Kidder  had  the  widow,  and 
I  actually  saw  Will  Douglass  with  two  girls,  and  they 
weren't  relatives,  either.  You  know  he  never  escorts 
any  one  but  his  ma,  so  I  was  a  bit  surprised. 

Mrs.  Beckman  had  Will  Humphrey  in  tow.  The  latter 
looked  so  bored:  He  told  me  afterward  that  he  didn't 
understand  music,  but  he  was  always  willing  to  donate 
to  charity.  Dr.  Gus  Simmons  and  (iertrude  made  their 
initial  appearance  in  public  that  evening,  and  weren't  we 
surprised  when  we  read  the  announcement  of  their  en- 
gagement the  next  morning.  That  European  trip  did  it, 
sure.  Lots  of  chance  for  romance,  across  the  pond,  but 
all  of  us  girls  couldn't  afford  such  an  expensive  trip  to 
get  engaged.  I  guess  the  doctor  wasn't  very  bashful 
when  he  proposed.  Gertrude  isn't  pretty,  but  has 
youth,  and  her  personality  belongs  to  that  interest- 
ing type.  The  ring  is  beautiful  from  the  looks  of  it, 
business  must  be  brisk  with  the  doctor.  Pa  and  ma 
Simmons  have  gone  to  Europe,  so  the  wedding  is  not 
likely  to  occur  until  spring. 

Carrie  and  the  Minister  are  married,  and  how  the  rain 
did  pour  on  their  wedding  day.  I  hope  they  are  not 
superstitious,  for  that  would  be  bad  indeed.  Carrie's 
girlish  figure  was  shown  to  advantage  in  a  pale  lavender 
silk,  beautiful  in  its  "simplicity.  She  wore  a  love  of  a 
bonnet  to  match  her  gown.  , 

It  has  been  decided  that  we  are  to  have  the  Inaugural 
Ball.  There  was  some  talk  of  having  a  reception  instead; 
of  course,  hard  times  was  the  excuse  given.  We  are 
just  aching  to  skip  the  light  fantastic.  So  far  this  winter, 
not  a  party  has  been  given,  so  we  will  all  turn  out  for 
the  big  ball. 

The  Pomological  Society  will  be  given  a  big  reception 
in  January,  and  that  event  will  assemble  us  at  the 
Uapitol  again.  Surely  with  the  coming  of  the  Legislature, 
a  new  social  era  will  dawn. 

Sister  Sue. 

December  11,  1894. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  Eschscholtzia  Club  reception  was  rthe  principal 
amusement  of  the  week.  The  members  of  the  club  were 
very  proud  of  their  fiie  display.  One  of  the  most  credit- 
able was  made  by  Miss  Nettie  Sinuott,  who  is  really  the 
artist  of  the  club,  and  who  has  sense  enough  to  keep  out 
of  the  eternal  squabbles  that  the  other  members  love  to 
indulge  in.  It  created  very  much  amusement  among  a 
few,  and  terror  among  many,  when  they  heard  and  saw 
the  genuine  old-fashioned  quarrel  in  the  music  hall  of  the 
Vendome.  Oh  !  but  didn't  they  go  for  each  other  until 
friends  separated  them,  fearing  that  the  China  might  be 
broken.  This  was  only  one  little  episode  of  the  exhibi- 
tion; the  others  are  too  bad,  but  I  will  try  and  dress  them 
in  a  way  that  will  not  shock  the  Wave  readers  for  next 
week.  Mrs.  Maggie  O'Shaunessy-Hobson  was  very  proud 
of  her  display;  and  Mrs.  John  Townsend  waseqally  proud 
of  her  exhibit. 

Mrs.  Murphy  Columbet  hasn't  got  over  her  surprise 
yet.  She  never  imagined  that  Charlie  Chapman  would 
marry  again,  and  when  he  made  the  charming  and  bright 
Miss  Glass  his  wife,  his  former  mamma  in-law  was  ex- 
ceedingly angry.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charlie  have  gone  to 
Japan,  however,  and  expect  to  be  absent  a  year  or  more, 
so  that  by  that  time  Aunt  Mary  Dan  will  be  her  usual 
amiable  self  again. 

The  Whist  Clubs  and  the  Gossip  Society  continue  to 
meet  regularly,  and  the  usual  share  of  scandal  is  dished 


up  weekly  at  each  meeting-place.  It  is  rumored  that 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  K.  Beans  were  so  thoroughly  dis- 
gusted that  they  withdrew  from  one  of  the  whist  clubs, 
but  that  there  were  a  dozen  applicants  for  their  places. 
Mrs.  Beans  is  one  of  the  sweetest  and  gentlest  ladies  in 
town,  and  more  than  ouce  she  lias  intimated  tohercallerB 
that  she  would  prefer  some  other  topic  of  conversation 
than  the  scandals  introduced  by  them. 

I  wish  you  could  see  the  pretty  things  that  Mrs.  Tom 
Morrison  is  making  for  Christmas.  She  really  does  fancy 
work  as  well  as  a  professional,  and  her  taste  in  combin- 
ing colors  and  material  is  perfect. 

Soeially,  the  prospects  are  good  for  a  lively  winter. 

I  am  told  Mrs.  James  Campbell  is  perturbed  because 
certain  of  the  aristocracy  have  not  paid  her  their  respects. 
I  fear  she  does  not  know  the  "ropes"  as  well  as  the 
clever  wife  of  the  physician,  who  did  the  thing  so 
speedily.  By  the  way,  I  hear  that  Dr.  Potts  expects 
to  return  to  San  Jose  to  reside,  and  in  a  few  months 
will  have  his  annual  farewell  reception. 

Bessie. 

FRESNO. 

Dear  Wave  :  The  church  social  in  all  its  virulence 
is  upon  us.  Everything  going  now  is  for  "sweet  Charity's 
sake."  Why,  we  haven  t  had  a  party  of  any  kind  for 
ever  so  long,  and  I  have  really  given  up  hoping  for  one 
till  after  Christmas,  because — well,  you  see,  we  girls 
have  so  many  presents  to  do  up,  and,  then,  our  papas 
talk  economy,  and  the  boys  don't  pretend  that  they 
know  what  the  term  "social  duties"  means.  Of  course, 
our  intellectual  functions  progress.  .We  have  tea  lights, 
at  which  we  use  big  words  that  we  have  to  guess  the 
meaning  of,  and  talk  about  historical  heroes  whose 
deeds  we  have  "crammed"  on  for  the  occasion  from  the 
encyclopedia,  and  about  stupid  books  that  none  of  U8 
will  ever  read  in  the  wide  world,  but  which  we  must  pre- 
tend to  like.  Why,  we  haven't  even  the  relaxation  of 
crit'eising  a  new  gown,  although  it's  almost  as  much  fun 
dissecting  an  old  one  that  has  been  made  over,  especially 
if  the  other  girl  knows  we  are  talking  about  her  dress. 
Now,  of  course,  I  don't  mean  any  club  in  particular,  but 
if  I  wanted  to,  I  could  use  names. 

And  we're  expected  to  look  gay  and  cheerful  through 
it  all.  If  the  churches  were  all  like  the  Episcopal,  and 
we  could  dance,  the  future  would  not  look  so  gloomy. 
But  with  the  picture  of  four  socials  last  week,  and  an 
indefinite  number  in  the  future,  and  all  equally  stupid. 
Ugh! 

A  good  many  of  our  set  were  out  to  the  Presbyterian 
social,  at  the  Armory,  Friday  and  Saturday  evenings. 
They  had  a  programme,  and  afterwards  we  wandered 
about  aimlessly  among  the  booths.  Our  pious  chum 
Dottie  was  there  in  all  her  glory.  Miss  Williams  and 
Annie  Laurie  were  among  the  good  workers,  too.  By  the 
way,  Mr.  Clark  looks  so  much  handsomer  with  his  beard 
cut.  He  looks  quite  aristocratic.  They  will  make  a 
charming  couple. 

The  South  Methodists  also  held  a  two  nights  social  this 
week.  They  had  living  pictures,  and,  just  think  of  it, 
Carrie  posed  as  "Love's  Messenger."  I  thought  it 
awfully  funny.  She's  pretty  as  a  picture,  but  even  to 
try  to  imagine  her  (lying,  or  even  pretending  to  flap  a 
pair  of  dainty  wings,  is  too  much  of  a  feat  for  my  feeble 
intellect.  Sophie  and  Frank  Neate  assumed  the  attitude 
of  "Country  Courtship."  Both  were  quite  equal  to  the 
occasion.  Lou  posed  as  one  of  the  fates  and  looked  lovely. 
The  paper  stated  that  the  pictures  were  under  the  manage- 
ment of  our  genial  Dr.  Miller.  I  wonder  if  she  has  finally 
converted  him.  Mary  and  Big  Sister  Betty,  assisted  by 
the  Helm  girls,  were  in  charge  of  some  of  the  booths. 
The  Harrell  girls  were  also  out.    Lizzie  Thome  and 


Margaret  Kennedy  were  •  most  inappropriately  placed. 
Why  they  had  the  salad  booth,  I  can't  see.  The  boys 
were  not  out.    I  suppose,  aR  they  say  in  business,  they 

were  "  financially  embarrassed.'' 

Blind  Tom  was  here  Monday  night  and  some  of  our 
people  ventured  out.  The  dashing  young  widow  and  her 
two  charming  sisters,  who  are  visiting  her,  occupied  a  loge 
with  Frank  and  Will  Shepherd  and  a  third  young  man 
whom  I  couldn't  distinguish  for  the  life  of  me.  They 
made  quite  a  conspicuous  party.  The  widow  left  on  the 
following  early  morning  train  with  her  little  dot 
for  San  Francisco,  where  she  will  stay  for  the  winter. 

It  it  rumored  that  a  young  man  from  Suisnn  has  been 
paying  her  quite  a  deal  of  attention  of  late,  and  that  he 
hopes  for  a  favorable  conclusion.  I  was  loath  to  believe 
it  at  first,  but  from  what  I  have  heard  latter,  there  must 
be  something  in  it. 

Dot  Austin  returned  to  her  home  in  Stockton  last 
week.  There  is  a  charming  young  M.  I),  in  the  3lough 
city,  and  I  understand  that  the  engagement  will  goon  be 
announced. 

Miss  Reeves  went  home  last  week.  She  left  quite  a 
number  of  weeping  hearts  behind,  and  "  she's  such  a  nice 
girl,  too." 

And,  oh,  dear  Wave,  I  hear  that  the  Judge  has  con- 
cluded that  his  political  career  in  Fresno  is  now  a  thing 
of  the  dead,  very  dead,  past,  and  that  he  is  soon  to  seek 
pastures  new.  That  means  that  Carrie  and  his  charming 
wife  will  leave  us.  With  Ed  White  as  "  Colonel,"  and 
Al.  Kutner,  Frank  Hornau,  Dr.  Miller,  Dr.  Davidson, 
Lloyd  Moultrie,  and  a  host  of  others  in  the  chorus,  the 
boys  will  sing  that  touching  number  in  "Patience" 
about  "  Weep,  Weep  ;  all  Weep.''  Trix. 


"  Did  you  ever  travel  on  your  face?  n 

•'  Yes,  ever  since  I  tried  to  ride  my  bicycle." 


A  maiden  when  she'  kissing 

Gives  a  hundred  "just  for  fun," 

But  the  earnest,  knowing  widow 
Rolls  a  hundred  into  one. 

—  Town  Toyitt. 


As  was  predicted  the  concert  given  by  Miss  Shindler  was 
a  great  success.  The  selections  given  were  of  a  quality  that 
range  to  tax  the  powers  of  any  singer,  and  Miss  Shindler 
fulfilled  the  requirements  nobly.     Her's  is  a  natural  \! 
voice  that  has  only  needed  cultivation  to   enhance  iU  M 
natural  charms,  not  a  voice  cultivated  into  being  but  a  4 
voice  in  which  art  has  been  added  to  nature,  the  result  V 
being  that  Miss  Shindler  sings  spontaneously,  naturally,  M 
but  always  founded  by  the  unwritten  laws  that  art  lays 
down.    Two  charming  selections  were  "Surrento"  and 
"Chauson  d'  Labeille,"  both  heard  for  the  first  time 
here.    The  first  has  a  delightful  rythm,  and  the  latter  .'(? 
requires  a  light  and  liexible  voice  such  as  Miss  Shindler's  9 
to  do  it  justice.  She  sings  conscientiously  and  well,  with  ' 
precision  and  ease. 


Mamma  [breaking  it  gently) — Ethel,  your  father  has 
had  a  fit. — 

Ethel-  Oh,  horrible!    (Xr.arly  faint*.) 

Mamma — Of  economy.  You  can  have  but  one  Worth 
gown  this  winter. 

Ethel  —Oh,  most  horrible  !    (Doe* faint.) 

—  Town  Topics. 


Consumption 

was  formerly  pronounced  incurable.  Now  it  is  not.  In  all 
of  the  early  stages  of  the  disease 

Scott's  Emulsion 


will  effect  a  cure  quicker  than  any  other 
known  specific.  Scott's  Emulsion  pro- 
motes the  making  of  healthy  lung-tissue, 
relieves  inflammation,  overcomes  the  excess- 
ive waste  of  the  disease  and  gives  vital 
strength. 

For  Coughs,  Colds,  Weak  Lungs,  Sore  Throat, 
Bronchitis,  Consumption,  Scrofula,  Anaemia, 
Loss  of  Flesh  and  Wasting  Diseases  of  Children. 

Buy  only  the  genuine  with  our  trade- 
mark on  salmon-colored  wrapper. 
Send  for  pamphlet  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bcvvne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.     50  cents  and  $1. 


BANKS  SAVINGS 
MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  «  1,000 ,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President              GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRKCTORS    .  . 
James  G.  Fair            James  D.  Phelan          S.  G.  Murphy 
James  Moffitt            John  A.  Hooper  C.G.Hooker 
Frank  J.  Sullivan        I,.  P.  Drexler                Robt.  McElrej 
Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  anil  Webb  Sts. 


Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


Deposits,  June  30,  1894    .    .  . 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$24,061  ,7»1  27 
1,627,052  43 


DIKECTOKS 
Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;   I.ovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  anil  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  lie  sent  by  Wells,  I-'argo  &  Co,,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Hank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hour>— 9a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 


BAKERY 


UTTER,  £]TREE1 


TELEPHONE  1431 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 
the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 


Bun  Hons 

Fancy  Paper  Cants 

E^y  '.^}^P^L.for  parties,  families,  o,  entertain 
Charlotte  Rugae  Cups  ments  

CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


QRDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 

PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CC. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street  cottier  Kearny  ; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hclel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Setvice  a  spec- 
ialty.   Telephone  1950 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H  Ludwig 


ERNST  H,  LUDWIG  &  CO 


1206  SUTTER 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream, Cakes,  4c 

Telephone  2388 
STREET 


CATERER  # 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Teley  m  C87 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to 5 


Pacific  TowgI  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Flace,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


EDUCATIONAL 


Classes 


•  FRENCH  TAUGHT 


St.  Lawrence  Livery  and  Sale  Stable 

IV.  £.' BRIDGE,  PROPRIETOR 

423   Post  street 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


Telephone  1304     LEON    ANDRE     Established  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320   Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  .Stockton 

Prench,  German.  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 


MUSIC  TEACHERS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROECKEL 


I  Vocal  Conservatory  » 

1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  ol  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  1  to  3.  p.  m.  501  GEAKY  STREET 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  SSSi.'-Jfffi'JSS 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  anil  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  C: 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


ThosCBotterwortii  ] 

223  225  227  TENTH  STREET  j 

wLASS   OCNDiNC,  T.ViBOsVlHC  AND  stainTn"(  ■' 


F.  GKKC'KK 


JOHN  QUA  DT 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAT,  San  Erancisco 


EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 


Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


JOHN  QUADT  &  CO. 


Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Wall  Paper,  Window  Shades 
And  Room  Mouldings  : 

Plain  and  Decorative  Papet  Hanging 
Painting,  Whitening,  Frescoing 

1616-1618   Market  St.,  bet.  Ninth  and  Tenth, 
And  17-21  Hayes  St. 


Telephone  :U80 
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V^^^^Kvory  Department  of 

THE  WAVE"  it  conducted  fcy 
krOHiBt  writer!,  who  have  made  tbia  Journal 


iAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI.. 


The  Mirror  of the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matter). 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms.  T  T 

Readable  Booh  Reviews.    Choice  Art  Notes.  "V"^ 


the  RoorosanUtlve  Weekly        ^        Skfr(  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matters , 
of  the  C**at.  „  ^o^* 


Polities  Financt,  Insurance. 

THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

You  can  buy  "THE  WAVE"  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  unpu.  :>„blt*. 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 


Hit 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^-'HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs.  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  . 

MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 
*******      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 


THK  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Hrancisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  ( imalia,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

*  * 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

*  * 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

'9   MONTGOMERY   STREET,   S.  F. 


Zbc  C.  )£.  Bering 
printing  Co. 


Ho.  40  first  Street 


Oclepbone  S2 


BRANCHCS  {  HI  J"*™*  llfuoSfpOK  TAllToR 


WH/G5T  READY  M/iDE  CLOTHING? 

WVJ  Tine  Ignoring 

^  •  •  p  %f iesfi  ite  ^ 

BUSINESS  SV11S  TO  ORDER    *  l5-50  UPWARDS 
FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17  50  - 

SAWW-Cfr  AND  S£U-  MEAiuRewcwn 

TRCC     BY  MAIL 
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MARRIED  BELLES. 

Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs                                              Mrs.  George  Howard  Lady  Hesketh 

Mrs.  Harry  Williams                                Mrs.  Frank  Carolau  Princess  Poniatowski 

Mrs.  Louis  Parrott                        Mrs.  Will  Tevis  Mrs.  Will.  Barnes 

Mrs.  Ignatz  Steiuhart 


MORNING 


Hence,  sullen  Night,  avaunt ! 
Betake  thee  to  some  dark  and  dismal  pool 
Where  vampire,  wraith,  and  ghoul 

In  murky  depths  and  gloomy  shadows  haunt ; 
Thy  weird  spells  mutter  there; 
There  brood  with  Ate  and  her  damned  crew. 
Thy  terrors  there  renew 

Where  fearful  shapes  and  grisly  phantoms  dwell, 
Close  by  the  mouth  of  hell, 

And  pestilence  and  death  pollute  the  air. 

But  morn  now  come  ;  the  eager  Earth 

Is  waiting  for  thy  wished  birth. 

An  awful  stillness  now  prevails 

O'er  sleeping  mountain  tops  and  dales  ; 

The  pulse  of  Life  will  hardly  beat 

Till  she  thy  kindly  presence  greet ; 

And  Nature  in  suspense  her  breath 

Now  holds  while  Sleep  contends  with  Death. 

But  see,  thy  harbingers  appear 

With  glittering  shaft  and  flame-tipped  spear ; 

On  every  fleecy  cloud  they  ride 

That  frolics  o'er  the  orient  wide ; 

The  waning  moon  with  circlet  drest 

Doth  beckon  to  thee  from  the  West. 

Oceanus  now  bids  arise 

Bright  Eos,  painter  of  the  skies, 

And  goddess  of  the  morning  red ; 

New  risen  from  Tithonus'  bed, 

With  rosy  fingers  let  her  draw 

The  clouds,  the  curtains  of  heaven's  door. 

Let  not  Orion  take  her  mind, 


Nor  Astreus,  sire  of  many  a  wind  ; 
But  let  her  leap  into  her  car, 
And  signal  to  the  Morning  Star, 
Who  keeps  in  heaven  his  lonely  state, 
The  guardian  of  the  Eastern  gate. 
And  let  not  bright-haired  Helios  wait 
To  moan  his  son  Phaethon's  fate, 
Or  soothe  his  sad  Clymene's  fears 
Whilst  Heliadae  drop  amber  tears. 


Auci  now  aloft  the  darkness  stirs 
Amidst  the  tops  of  pines  and  firs ; 
The  little  airs  that  slept  all  night 
Amongst  the  leaves  now  feel  the  light, 
And  push  their  curtains  green  away 
To  peep  upon  the  coming  day. 
The  shy  bird  twitters  to  his  mate 
To  wake  her  from  her  slumbers  late; 
Each  flower  that  slept  now  opes  its  eye, 
And,  with  the  drops  that  on  it  lie, 
Puts  on  its  dewy  bravery  ; 
Each  ragged  spray  the  wandering  Mist 
Hath  dowered  with  jewels,  as  she  kissed 
Its  swelling  buds  and  opening  leaves ; 
Whilst  even  the  lowly  grass  receives 
A  diamond  pendent  from  each  blade, 
That  mocks  the  baubles  by  man  made. 

Now,  with  the  first  gleam  of  the  sun, 

The  flowery  conclave  has  begun. 

Amaracus  and  crocus  tell 

Trie  secrets  of  the  fragrant  dell ; 

Hyacinth  and  harebell  tender, 

Eglantine  and  woodbine  slender, 

And  pansy  soft  and  mignonette, 

And  many  a  flower  that's  streaked  with  jet, 

Do  whisper  to  each  other  now 

The  gossip  of  the  meads,  and  how 

Narcissus  loved  his  own  fair  face; 

How  Daphne  'scaped  Apollo's  chase  ; 

And  Syrinx  fled  from  Pan's  embrace  ; 

And  many  a  flowery  legend  old 

With  brede  bedight  of  Grecian  gold. 

Now  Memnon  tunes  his  harp  again, 
And  sings  his  weird  and  mystic  strain  ; 
Orion  now  his  uimbose  head 
Sinks  low  beueath  his  azure  bed  ; 
And  every  star  that  bravely  shone 
Last  night,  to  rest  and  sleep  is  gone. 
The  ploughman,  as  he  takes  his  way 
Through  dewy  meads,  now  greets  the  day 
With  fitting  note.    With  cheerful  din 
The  farmyard  does  its  life  begin. 

But  in  foul  cities,  grimed  with  smoke, 
Poor  Labor  groans  that  day  hath  broke ; 
And  furtive  Murder  hides  his  head 
Whenas  he  sees  the  orient  red  ; 
And  sick  men  turn  lack-lustre  eye 
To  watch  the  glimmer  ere  they  die. 

Anon  awakened  from  its  lair, 
The  monster  city  affrights  the  air, 
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Whilst  deafening  clang  and  hideous  note 
Do  issue  from  its  brazen  throat ; 
And  shuddering  Silence  seeks  the  dells 
Where  Oreads  haunt,  and  Echo  dwells. 
Lo,  now  the  Sun  his  glorious  head 
Upraises  from  his  ocean  bed ; 
In  clouds  of  flame  and  purple  drest, 
He  speeds  his  shafts  into  the  West ; 
And  now  looks  down  on  many  a  rill, 
Resting  his  chin  on  orient  hill ; 
Then  leaps  into  the  molten  skies, 
And  day  is  born,  and  night  now  dies. 

C.  W.  Doyle. 


Three  times  had  the  sturdy  little  band  of  Salvationists  beaten 
over  the  sin-burdened  circuit  on  the  Barbary  Coast,  without  flush- 
ing a  single  penitent.  Well  up  in  front,  the  banners  of  God  and 
man,  borne  bravely  aloft,  led  the  way  for  singing  soldiers  and 
tender-eyed  lassies.  Down  one  dirty,  dive-lined  street,  and  up 
another,  the  weary  Army  inarched,  honest  and  eager  in  its 
labor  of  love.  Now  and  then  a  rounded  hallelujah  sounded  from 
lungs  seasoned  to  the  work,  the  big  drum  boomed  a  robust 
accompaniment  to  jingling  brass,  and  the  ringing  voices  of  the 
women  blended  in  stirring  barrack  songs. 

From  corner  to  corner  the  soldiers  tramped,  stumbling  over 
wet  cobbles,  along  the  dimly  lighted  way,  and  enduring  with 
Christian  forbearance  the  rude  insults  offered  at  every  hand. 
Drunken  rounders,  hoboes  and  sailors  lounging  in  front  of  tawny 
saloons  and  dance-houses,  indulged  in  senseless  ridicule;  and  at 
one  place,  as  the  Army  arose  from  the  prayer  circle,  a  small  hoodlum 
adroitly  lassoed  the  bass  drummer  with  a  barrel  hoop.  But  the 
devout  soldier  meekly  threw  off  the  wooden  circlet  without  a  word, 
and  wielded  his  drum-stick  with  greater  vigor. 

It  was  in  vain  the  gentle  lassies  scanned  the  curb  for  the  faint- 
est sign  of  one  repentant  sinner.  But  it  seemed  a  bad  night  for 
salvation.  No  one  in  that  district,  where  so  many  needed 
redemption,  cared  to  be  saved,  apparently.  Still  the  devoted 
band  did  not  abandon  the  campaign.  Again  came  the  order  to 
halt;  and  as  the  soldiers  knelt  in  the  mud,  a  huge  form  stepped 
firmly  out  of  the  shadow  of  a  corner  groggery.  Warm  lights 
glowed  from  the  windows,  on  which  were  depicted,  in  painful  colors, 
the  frozen  flags  of  all  nations.  Above  the  door  blazed  a  red  lamp, 
— danger, — and  from  out  the  portal  floated  the  halting  plaint  of  a 
piano,  which  was  evidently  the  victim  of  unprovoked  assault. 

The  Jolly  Tar  held  all  that  is  dear  to  the  heart  of  the  able 
seaman.  Hand-painted  fairies,  fellowship  and  drink  were  there, 
but  the  man  who  drew  out  of  the  shadow  cast  not  one  look 
behind.  In  truth,  he  was  overcome  with  a  surfeit  of  that  gay 
butterfly  life  which  had  again  reduced  him  to  a  single  shift  of 
blue  dungarees  and  one  pair  of  soggy  sea-boots.  There  was 
something  better  in  store,  he  knew,  and  his  conscience  directed 
the  mariner  aright.  So,  erect  of  head,  and  with  shoulders 
squared,  he  walked,  as  if  on  a  rolling  vessel's  deck,  to  the  pray- 
ing group?,  and  knelt  down  in  the  midst  of  the  Army. 

"  Blast  me  if  they  haven't  got  a  line  on  Billings!"  roared  a 
voice,  as  a  couple  of  mariners  lurched  out  of  the  Jolly  Tar. 

"They'll  never  land  him,"  laughed  the  other.  "I'll  go  you  a 
barrel  of  beer  he'll  either  broach  to  or  fill  and  sink  afore  the  gals 
can  pint  his  nose  into  their  Life  Boat.  Bill  goes  adrift  easy,  he 
does." 

"I  dunno,"  said  the  first  sailor,  in  an  ironical  tone.  "His 
ground  tackles  is  holdin'  fast  enough." 

"  Yes,  and  listen  to  the  sweet  cackle  they're  a-givin'  him." 

But  Bill  neither  saw  nor  heard  the  scoffing  remarks  of  those 
unfeeling  seamen.  With  his  brown  face  close  to  the  ground,  and 
his  arched  back  holding  it  there,  he  listened  mutely  to  the  pscans 
of  thanksgiving  and  praise.  One  brand,  at  least,  had  been  plucked 
from  the  fires  of  sin.  Then  the  hallelujahs  ceased,  and  the  Major 
lifted  up  his  voice  in  prayer.  And  when  the  little  poke- bonneted 
Captain,  kneeling  next  to  Billings,  laid  her  hand  gently  on  his 
arm,  and  spoke  kindly,  nay,  even  affectionately,  to  him,  it  was  plain 
that  the  sinful  seaman  was  touched. 


In  the  parlance  of  that 
delightful  region,  he  had 
been  "  touched  "  before, 
many  a  time.  For  years, 
Mr.  Billings  had  enjoyed  naught  but  the  genial  courtesy  of  those 
ladies  and  gentlemen  whose  social  province  is  to  rob  and  maltreat 
the  simple  toiler  of  the  deep.  Cruise  after  cruise  had  he  landed, 
only  to  be  plundered  right  and  left,  bruised  up  and  battered,  and 
slammed  and  shoved  like  a  lower  order  of  being,  and  then  thrown 
into  jail  for  venturing  to  complain.  His  giant  build  counted  for 
nothing,  because  a  lifetime  of  submission  to  inhuman  treatment 
at  sea  leads  the  mariner  to  expect  the  same  thing  ashore. 

So,  when  the  pleading  eyes  of  the  little  Captain,  so  honest  and 
true,  looked  into  his,  and  her  sweet  voice — low  and  tuneful,  like 
that  of  a  mother's  or  sister's — said  kind  words  to  him,  Mr.  Billings 
felt  that  he  really  was  somebody  after  all,  though  he  was 
quite  sober,  and  had  been  for  several  days.  A  new  light 
broke  over  the  black  waters  which  engulfed  Billings,  and  he 
saw  land  ahead,  dimly  at  first,  but  the  shore  line  kept  growing 
into  a  bold,  rocky  promontory,  high  above  the  wash  and  tides. 
The  tones  of  the  Major  were  guiding  him,  too;  and  that  small 
hand  resting  on  his  arm,  as  though  the  owner  believed  in  and 
trusted  the  uncouth  sailor,  impressed  him  at  once  in  the  service 
of  the  Lord. 

With  chest  expanded  and  eyes  front,  Mr.  Billings  inarched 
between  two  tambourines  on  the  tramp  to  the  Life  Boat,  where 
glory  meetings  nightly  proclaim  the  redemption  of  sinners.  There 
was  nothing  in  his  looks  or  bearing  to  indicate  other  than  that 
he  had  faith  in  the  power  to  save,  and  would  follow  the  banners 
where  they  led.  Half  a  dozen  street  idlers,  inspired  more  by 
curiosity  than  anything  else,  brought  up  the  rear,  as  the  Army  and 
its  convert  filed  into  the  barracks.  Mr.  Billings  was  escorted  to 
a  front  seat,  where  he  sat  with  bowed  head,  while  the  soldiers, 
ranged  along  the  low  platform,  sang  "Oh,  Happy  Day."  Once 
more  the  Major  prayed,  deeply  and  fervently,  for  strength  and 
guidance,  and  then  the  little  Captain  stepped  forward  : 

"  Will  the  new  brother  give  testimony  before  the  Lord  ?" 

This  request  came  in  the  nature  of  a  shock  to  Mr.  Billings.  He 
was  no  orator,  and  knew  it  better,  perhaps,  than  anyone  else  present. 
But  every  sentence  uttered  thus  far  in  his  connection  with  the 
Army  had  been  clothed  in  the  homely  garb  of  truth  and  sincerity, 
and  this  fact  gave  him  courage.  Besides,  the  beaming  Captain 
again  made  a  direct  appeal. 

"Tell  us  your  experience,  brother,"  she  said. 

As  the  embarrassed  Billings  slowly  arose,  he  placed  one  hand 
on  the  back  of  the  bench,  and  hooked  the  other  loosely  in  the 
leather  straps  about  his  waist.  He  was  only  an  ordinary  mortal, 
weak  yet  strong,  and  unlearned  in  any  art,  save  that  of  hauling 
on  ropes.  But  a  steadfast  light  shone  in  his  eyes,  and  he  knew 
whereof  he  spoke. 

"To  my  way  of  thinkin',"  the  able  seaman  stammered  awk- 
wardly, "  religion  is  a  payin'  cargo  in  any  trade,  and  which  it  is 
my  pleasure  to  state  that  I  have  it  aboard,  with  my  hatches  bat- 
tened fore  and  aft." 

"Amen!"  fervently  ejaculated  the  Major. 

Feeling  that  he  was  in  the  proper  channel,  the  penitent  crowded 
on  more  sail. 

"  It  may  be,"  resumed  Mr.  Billings,  "  that  my  word  locker  ain't 
stowed  so  well  as  some,  and  that  I  may  work  off  to  leeward  tryin' 
to  sail  a  gospel  craft.  But  this  much  I  do  know,  and  that  is,  the 
Lord  has  trimmed  my  side  lights,  and  I'll  steer  clear  of  the  rocks, 
which  I  didn't  do  before." 

As  the  reclaimed  mariner  paused  to  arrange  his  train  of  thought, 
after  delivering  these  few  introductory  remarks,  a  painful  hush 
settled  down  upon  the  Army.  But  as  some  of  the  soldiers  had  at 
one  time  served  the  devil  on  the  deep  sea,  they  could  easily  follow 
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in  the  wake  of  Mr.  Billings,  as  he,  in  fancy,  sailed  once  more  over 
his  iniquitous  course. 

"  Some  what  has  shifted  their  bearin's,"  he  saidA  "  has  told  as  how 
they  was  brands  plucked  from  the  burnin'.  Howsumever  this 
may  be,  I  was  a  blazin'  tar-barrel  myself,  and  brands  wasn't  a 
spark.  With  my  first  charter,  I  shipped  a  deck-load  of  sin  what 
chucked  me  down  by  the  head  and  flung  my  rudder  out.  That's 
what  it  did,"  Mr.  Billings  repeated  with  emphasis,  as  he  noted  a 
puzzled  expression  on  the  face  of  the  soldier  seated  at  the  organ. 
"What  with  cussin',  lyin'  and  drinkin',  I  rolled  my  scuppers  under, 
and  held  'em  there  for  years,  with  my  old  hulk  a-wallerin'  and 
a-surgin'." 

"  Time  and  time  ag'in  I  drove  bows  on  into  the  shoals  of  sin, 
only  to  haul  off  and  buck  in  ag'in.  They  wasn't  hid  on  every 
trip.  I  raised  the  beacons  well  out  to  sea  and  crowded  straight 
in  with  all  sail  set,  and  doin'  my  own  steerin'  by  the  devil's  com- 
pass. Time  after  time  was  1  hauled  off  for  repairs,  with  my  rig- 
gin'  slacked,  staysails  blown  from  the  bolt  ropes,  and  the  oakum 
jarred  out  of  my  seams,  only  to  pile  up  ag'in  on  my  beam  ends. 

"  After  many  years  of  this  kind  of  cruisin',  I  was  one 
day  hooked  up  by  an  easy-goin'  craft  with  a  full  suit  of 
black  canvas  and  a  pleasin'  figgerhead.  He  gently  r 
towed  me  into  a  gospel  dock,  where  I  got  an  overhaulin' 
what  I  reckoned  would  last  till  I  slipped  my  cables  for 
good.  But  I  wasn't  manned  like  I  am  now,"  the  con- 
vert hastened  to  explain,  lest  he  should  be  regarded  in 
the  light  of  a  chronic  backslider. 

"  It  isn't  always  smooth  sailin'  even  with  clean  copper  and  a 
fair  wind;  and  if  a  fellow  doesn't  watch  his  course  mighty  close, 
he'll  jibe  sure,  unless  he  keeps  the  pilot  alongside.  It  makes  no 
difference  whether  he  be  bowlin'  along  under  easy  canvas  in 
the  balmy  sou'east  trade-winds  of  prosperity,  with  a  payin' 
cargo  aboard,  or  scuddin'  under  bare  poles  afore  the 
howlin'  nor'west  gales  of  adversity,  with  nothin'  but  light 
ballast  in  his  lower  hold, — he  must  heave  his  head  well 
up  in  the  wind's  eye  and  keep  his  bilges  dry,  or  he'll  swamp  sure. 
Leastwise,  I've  always  found  it  so  myself.  But  I  tell  you,  mates, 
I've  gone  on  the  ways  for  the  last  time.  With  the  anchor  watch 
set  and  the  ridin'  lamps  aloft,  there'll  be  no  more  draggin'  and 
bumpin'  and  smashin'.  And  when  tbe  lay  days  is  up,  and  1  start 
on  my  last  long  voyage,  it  is  my  comfortin'  hope  that  I'll  be  for- 
ever moored  to  a  whistlin'  buoy  in  the  harbor  above,  where  the 
boardin'  boss  never  enters,  and  ballast  tubs  is  unknown." 

"Glory  be  to  Him  on  high!"  chorused  the  soldiers,  as  Mr. 
Billings,  proud  and  happy,  and  awed  by  his  own  great  effort, 
Buck  down  in  the  seat.  The  unconscious  glow  of  sanctified  grace 
transfigured  the  man,  and  his  earthly  being  seemed  uplifted  with 
the  spiritual. 

"  Everybody  sing!  "  the  Major  shouted.  "  There's  one  more  soul 
to  report  at  headquarters.    Sing  loud  !  " 

Far  out  and  above  the  organ's  swelling  strains,  the  rich,  bold 
notes  of  the  soldiers  rang  in  the  joyful  text  and  solemn  measure 
of  that  matchless  hymn, — the  one  which  stirs  alike  the  hearts  of 
the  good  and  the  godless, — "  Nearer  My  God  To  Thee." 

It  was  then  that  the  reclaimed  mariner  collapsed.  A  sense  of 
his  own  unworthiness,  inspired  by  the  song,  came  over  him,  and, 
burying  his  face  in  his  hands,  the  convert  sobbed  like  a  woman. 
In  the  darkness  of  that  first  real  awakening,  the  beacon  of  hope 
almost  went  out.  Dimly  it  flickered  in  the  hush  which  followed 
the  closing  words  of  the  hymn.  The  penitent  Billings  was  still 
blindly  groping  when  a  slim,  girlish  arm  stole  about  his  neck, 
and  the  voice  of  the  little  Captain  whispered  : 

"  Our  dear  brother,  how  do  you  feel  now  ?  " 

"  I  feel  like  hell,"  Mr.  Billings  replied  simply,  yet  with  an 
awful  emphasis  which  dispelled  any  lurking  doubts.  "  But,"  he 
added,  as  the  light  of  the  newly  born  on  earth  illumined  the 
weather-beaten  countenance,  "I've  shipped  with  my  Builder, 
and  I'll  stop  aboard  till  the  craft's  homeward  bound,  if  its  kills  me." 

"  Hallelujah  !  "  said  the  Captain,  for  she  knew  in  her  heart 
that  Billings  was  saved. 

Chari.es  Dhyden. 
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II 


Over  the  bleak,  frozen  country 
of  the  White  River,  the  twilight 
cast  its  yellowish  gloom.  Looking 
back,  Captain  Rowland  could  see 
the  camp-fires  sparkling  on  the 
river  banks.  Faintly  to  his  ear 
eame  the  melancholy  bugle  notes  of  the  "retreat." 

Rowland  and  Staynely,  his  first  lieutenant,  rode  at  the  head  of 
the  rapidly  moving  troop.  In  the  rear  of  it  Blanton,  the  "  second 
luff,"  kept  the  men  together. 

The  moon  was  just  rising  over  the  eastern  hills,  and  shed  its 
still,  ghostly  light  over  plain  and  butte,  over  abrupt  crag  and 
table-topped  mountain.  On  the  column  went  at  the  tr  jt.  Far  and 
near  the  snow  and  hoar-frost  covered  the  desolate  country  with 
their  white  mantles.  Silence,  silence  everywhere.  Across  the 
dim  road  the  dwarfed  bushes  cast  their  weird,  grotesque  shadows; 
as  they  pass  them,  the  horses  snort  and  shy. 

"Close  up,  men;  close  up!"  ordered  Blanton  in  the  rear. 

"  By  Jove,  Rowland!  "  said  Staynely,  "  do  you  know  that  this  is 
Christmas  Eve?" 

"No:  hadn't  remembered  it,"  replied  Captain  Rowland;  "  but 
there  isn't  any  Christmas  in  this  Lord-forsaken  country.  It  all 
belongs  to  his  Satanic  Majesty." 

The  men  were  unwontedly  silent  to-night;  there  were  ten  empty 
saddles  in  the  troop,  and  many  a  manly  heart  dumbly  ached  for 
the  comrades  whose  boots  had  pressed  against  theirs  in  the  ruck 
this  morning.  Swiftly  they  passed  by  the  empty,  deserted  cabins, 
through  whose  wide-opened  doors  prowled  the  skulking  coyotes. 
The  far-off  lights  in  yon  ranch  were  what  they  were  looking  for. 
Ten  minutes  more  and  they  were  beside  the  long  ranch  buildings 
and  the  rough  barns. 

"Halt!  Dismount!  Hallo,  within!"  shouts  the  Captain, 
knocking  thunderously  at  the  door  with  his  sabre  hilt.  "  Open  up! 
Who  are  we  ?  Troops  on  a  scout.  We  want  to  put  up  here  for  the 
night.    What  ?    Come  out  then  and  see." 

A  man  thrust  his  badly  scared  face  out  of  the  half-opened  door; 
the  light  fell  on  the  spurs  and  shoulder-straps  of  Rowland  and 
Staynely. 

"  By  Jerusalem,  Cap'n,  I'm  glad  t'see  ye,"  said  the  owner  of 
the  aforesaid  face,  throwing  the  door  wide  open.  "Jim,  come  out 
hyar,  and  show  them  men  whar  to  put  up  thar  bosses.    Put  'em 
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in  the  corral,  and  the  men  can  bunk  in  the  barns. 
Come  right  in,  gentlemen,  and  mek  yerselves  to 
hum." 

The  men  were  soon  located,  and  enjoying  all  those 
comforts  the  ingenious  old  soldier  can  forage  for  and 
invent  even  in  a  cheerless  snowbank.    The  horses 
were  watered  and  fed,  the  camp-fires  sprung  up 
here  and  there.    On  the  low  hills  near  by,  the  senti- 
nels were  duly  posted  by  the  Captain  himself.  Then 
the  officers  returned  to  the  log  ranch-house,  and 
/         came  stamping  in,  knocking  off  the  caked  snow 
from  their  stiff,  heavy  boots.    Very  pleasant  looked 
the  huge  fire  in  the  great  fire-place  at  the  far  end 
of  the  large  room  that  served  as  both  sitting-room 
and  dining-room  to  their  hosts. 
"Gentlemen,"  said  the  rough,  bearded  rancher,  "  this  is  my 
wife,  Mrs.  Stimson.    Who  is  that  tugging  at  my  coat,  eh?    Oh  ! 
it's  you,  little  Miss  Susie,  is  it?    Well,  you  jest  come  hyar  now 
and  meet  the  officers.    What  d'ye  want  to  whisper  to  papa? 
You  are  afraid!    Oh,  no!    This  is  my  Susie,  Cap'n,  and  the 
sweetest  little  girl  y'  ever  seed." 

Already  Mrs.  Stimson  was  bustling  around,  with  that  house- 
wife instinct  that  told  her  that  she  had  three  very  hungry  and 
tired  men  to  feed.  Soon  a  white  cloth  was  on  the  broad  table, 
and  different  mysterious  things  were  steaming  and  fussing  about 
on  the  stove,  and  sending  abroad  most  savory  odors.  Little  Susie 
submitted  to  being  petted  by  Staynely  and  Blanton,  but  looked 
very  doubtfully  at  the  Captain,  as  he  sat  by  the  great  log-fire, 
gazing,  with  that  impassive  air  of  his,  into  its  glowing  depths. 
The  first  time  you  met  Rowland,  you  instinctively  felt  that  he 
was  one  of  those  men  who  had  loved,  hated  and  suffered  about  all 
there  is  on  this  heart-breaking  earth  that  is  worth  a  play  of 
swords  or  lives.  With  that  same  uninterested  look,  he  hunted, 
rode,  played  at  cards,  danced  and  fought.  Only  two  people  in 
the  world  knew  what  were  his  true  thoughts  beneath  the  cold, 
passionless  exterior.  The  older  ones  in  the  regiment  hinted 
vaguely  at  the  change  thit  had  come  over  him  in  the  last  three 
years  since  his  wife  had  been  in  the  East.  There  had  been  an 
idle  rumor  that  he  and  his  wife  had  permanently  separated. 
Staynely,  for  one,  knew  better,  but  even  he  did  not  speak  of  this 
one  subject  to  Rowland. 

"Why,  Susie!  Why  don't  ye  go  over  an' see  the  Cap'n  ?  "  said 
her  father  to  the  little  maid,  who  was  gazing  open-eyed  at  this 
strange  man,  who  had  not  even  offered  to  pet  her. 

"  Oh,  Papa!    He  don't  wishes  me  to,  Papa,"  pouted  Susie,  in  an 
aggrieved  tone. 

"Supper  is  ready  now,"  said  Mrs.  Stimson.  "John,  bring  up 
them  chairs,  yonder." 

"  Mrs.  Stimson,  you  are  a  jewel,"  fervently  exclaimed  Blanton. 
"  This  supper  I  will  never  forget;  I  think  I  am  hungry  enough  to 
devour  a  Sioux  or  two." 
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"  Yes,"  added  Staynely,  "  this  is  a  Christmas  gift  I  appreciate. 
Last  Christmas  Eve  I  believe  I  took  dinner  at  the  Metropolitan 
Club  in  Washington,  but  this,  I  assure  you,  I  enjoy  immeasure- 
ably  :r.ore  keenly,  Mrs.  Stimson." 

"  There,  now,"  said  their  hostess,  her  face  coloring  with  pleasure 
at  these  compliments  that  secretly  touched  her  housewife  pride. 
"  It  isn't  every  day  that  we  get  a  chance  to  do  something  for  you 
men  who  go  around  here  carryin'  your  lives  in  your  hands.  Don't 
talk  about  Christmas,  though,"  she  sighed,  the  hopeless  look  of 
depression  of  these  western  women  coming  to  her 
face  again.  "  I  only  wisht  we  was  back  in  the  old 
Miss'ippi  Valley.  Pore  Susie!  She  won't  have  any 
Christmas  to-morrow." 

Miss  Susie  was,  however,  too  intent  on  her  own 
little  affairs  to  heed  this;  she  was  sitting  beside 
Staynely,  and  making  audacious  eyes  at  Rowland. 

"  Maybe  I'll  come  over  an'  sit  'side  you,"  she 
said,  as  she  caught  his  eye.  The  big  soldier  smiled 
over  his  coffee  cup  at  her. 

"  Maybe  you  will,  Mistress  Susie,"  he  answered 
cheerily;  "  but,  being  a  woman,  maybe  you  won't." 
But  around  she  did  come,  and  sat  down  rather 
timidly  beside  him. 

Supper  over,  they  all  sat  gathered  about  the  fire. 
In  response  to  Stimson's  questions,  Blanton  told 
about  the  fight  that  day  on  the  White  River. 

"  I  think  I  would  like  to  sit  on  your  lap,  Mr.  Cap- 
tain," quoth  Miss  Susie,  presently;  she  had  gradu- 
ally edged  over  to  Rowland's  chair,  and  was  now 
hanging  on  its  back. 

"My  lap?"  said  that  gentleman,  incredulously. 
"  Well,  I'll  be — shot!  Yes,  you  shall,  you  little 
fairy.    Up  we  go!  " 

The  others  talked  of  the  events  of  this  terrible 
winter  campaign  that  had  laid  waste  the  ranches  far 
and  near.  Susie  played  awhile  with  the  bright  but- 
tons and  badges  on  Rowland's  coat. 

"  Maybe — maybe  I  might  let  you  give  me  a  kiss," 
she  faltered,  twining  her  tiny  fingers  in  the  Captain's 
sword-knot;  "only  a  little  kiss  like  Papa  gives  me 
when  he  comes  in  tired." 

Captain  Rowland  blushed — actually  blushed. 
But,  all  the  same,  he  bent  down  and  kissed  the 
little  one  with  a  tenderness  that  made  his  eyes 
suddenly  bright.  Blanton  stared  at  him  in  utter 
amazement.  What  kind  of  witchery  was  this,  to 
bring  that  shadow  of  mist  to  Rowland's  gray  eyes. 
Staynely  had  seen  it,  too,  and  was  looking  bard 
at  the  ceiling.  He  wondered  why  Rowland  had 
not  noticed  before  the  striking  likeness  between 
Susie  and  Rowland's  own  fair-haired  child.  Poor 
Rowland  ! 

"  Mamma,"  said  the  little  lady,  "  I  am  going  to 
hang  up  my  stockin'  to-night,  anyway  ;  p'raps  Santa 
Claus  might  find  his  way  out  here.  He  can  see  the 
road,  'cos  there  ain't  much  snow  on  it." 

"  Now,  Susie,"  wearily  answered  the  sad  mother, 
"  you  mustn't  do  it.  Mamma  has  said  not  to.  Come  ! 
You  must  go  to  bed.  Say  '  good-night '  and  come 
along." 

With  a  rebellious  pout  to  her  baby  mouth,  the 
wee  maidie  kissed  "my  Captain,"  as  she  called 
Rowland,  good-night. 

"  Por  little  thing,"  sighed  her  mother,  returning 
after  a  few  moments.  "  We  can't  get  any  toys  here. 
Husband  tried  to  go  to  Thennosa  a  few  days  ago, 
but  he  hadn't  gone  three  miles  afore  he  saw  some 
Indians  on  a  near  butte,  and  he  had  to  run  for  home. 
Now,  I'll  show  ye,  gentlemen,  to  yer  room.  I'm 
sorry  we  haven't  beds  for  ye  all  in  there,  but  I  made 
a  shake-down  for  one  of  ye  on  the  floor." 

"I  will  take  that,"  spoke  up  Rowland,  rousing 
himself  from  his  reverie.  "Thank  you  very  much 
for  your  kindness,  Mrs.  Stimson.  Are  we  not  put- 
ting you  to  too  much  trouble  ?  We  can  just  as  well 
put  up  in  our  tents  outside." 

"  Now,  I  claim  that  particular  shake-down,"  interjected  young 
Blanton,  "  bv  my  lack  of  all  rank.  Aren't  you  going  to  turn  in, 
Captain  ?  "  " 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  that  officer,  settling  himself  back  comfort- 
ably in  his  chair.  "  [  don't  feel  very  sleepy  just  now  ;  I  will 
turn  in  later.  Good-night." 

The  rest  had  no  sooner  left  the  room  than  in  rushed  little  Miss 
Susie,  in  her  white  nightie. 


"Oh,  dear!  my  Captain,  won't  you  please,  please,  hang  up  raj 
stockin'  for  me,  up  there  on  the  mantel-piece  ?   You  will  see  tha 
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Santa  Claus  doesn't  forget  me,  won't  you  ? 
comes  Mamma,"  and  she  was  off  like  a  flash. 

Rowland  stood  before  the  fire  place  holding  the  tiny  stockini 
very  carefully  in  his  broad  hand,  and  looking  at  it  aniusedlj^ 
Slowly  a  tender  smile  came  to  his  face.     He  hunted  arounT 
on  top  of  the  mantel,  and,  finding  a  tack,  softly  pushed  it  into  the 
mantel-piece  and  hung  the  stocking  awkwardly  on  it.    Then  the 


Captain  sat  down  again  and  ga/ed  long  and  gravely  at  it.  The 
firelight  iiickered  on  the.rough-hewn  walls  and  low  ceiling  of  the 
cabin.  In  the  hissing  flanies  that  leap  ever  upward,  there 
danced  to  and  fro  the  fantastic  figures  that  were  born  but  to  die 
the  next  fiery  moment. 

What  a  winsome  little  tiling  she  was,  mused  Rowland.  Andj 
she  was  the  only  woman  or  child  that  had  come  near  him  for 
years, — that  had  dared  to  defy  his  coldness. 

How  much  she  looked  like  Catherine,  his  own  dear  little 
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Cath — but  enough  of  that.     Poor  Susie!  how  very  dis- 
appointed and  heartbroken  she  would  be  to-morrow 
morning.     "  You  will  see  that  Santa  Claus  doesn't 
forget  me,"  she  had  said  to  him.    The  Captain  got  up 
and  went  over  to  the  corner  of  the  room  where  his 
saddlebags  were.    He  poured  their  contents  out  on 
the  floor;  as  he  stooped  to  canvass  them,  the  utter 
absurdity  of  his  having  anything  like  Christinas  gifts 
for  a  child  struck  him  so  oddly  that  he  laughed 
softly  to  himself.    Cluthes,  an  extra  spur,  some  maps, 
a  mess  kit,  and  a  lot  of  military  odds  and  ends, — all 
suitable  for  a  small  girl,  aged  five.    Rowland  went 
planted   himself  on  the   hearth,  with  his   back  to 
Poor,  wee  maid!    She  had  struck  a  forgotten  chord  in  his  heart 
How  far  was  it  to  Thermosa  ?    He  found  a  map  of  that  part  of 
Dakota;  by  it,  the  town  was  twelve  miles  away.  Twenty-four 
miles  altogether;  that  meant  four  hours'  fast  riding.   By  heavens  ! 
he  would  go  himself,  Indians  or  no  Indians.    He  tiptoed  out  of 
the  cabin,  walked  over  to  the  guard-fire,  and  there  he  told  the 
Corporal  to  rout  out  Matthews,  the  Captain's  faithful  "striker," 
and  have  him  saddle  up  "Harry." 

"Do  you  want  any  of  the  men  to  go  with  you,  Captain?" 
queried  the  Corporal  of  the  guard,  as  Rowland  mounted  his 
horse. 

"  None  at  all,"  answered  the  Captain.  "  Here,  Matthews,  take 
my  sabre  off  from  my  belt,  and  put  one  of  those  odd  revolvers 
on  it.    That  will  do,"  and  away  Captain  Rowland  galloped. 

"  Wish  the  Captain  had  let  some  of  us  go  with  him,"  growled 
the  veteran  Matthews,  shaking  his  head.  "There's  too  many 
Sioux  'round  here,  just  now,  for  a  man  to  go  foraging  promiskusly 
about  alone  in  this  Indian-cuss'd  country." 

Under  the  horse's  hoofs  crackled  the  crisp  snow,  as  Rowland 
spurred  forward  on  the  road  to  Thermosa.  Over  the  table-lands 
he  rode,  through  the  creek  Hats  fringed  with  willows,  past  the 
gigantic  buttes  with  their  castellated  piles  and  battlements 
fringed  with  the  weird,  ci  Id  light.  Above  the  Black  Hills,  in 
the  frozen  north,  flamed  the  Wondrous  Northern  Lights,  shifting 
ceaselessly  over  the  horizon,  like  the  rosy  rays  of  the  dawn  fall- 
ing on  the  tossing  spears  of  ten  thousand  aerial  horsemen. 
Christmas  Eve  in  the  army,  thought  the  Captain, — rather  different 
from  what  it  was  with  those  who  followed  the  white  banners  of 
commercial  peace.  Far  away,  beside  the  stately  rivers  and  the 
slumbering  seas,  lay  sleeping  the  great  cities  whose  men  dreamed 
not  of  war,  whose  women  knew  not  the  long  listening  for  the 
dreaded  war-whoop  of  the  prowling  Indian.  Compared  wtih  those 
grand  mansions  in  the  East,  with  their  luxury,  warmth  and  com- 
forts, how  cheerless  and  cold  was  Susie's  rough,  cabin  home. 

A  half-hour  more,  and  the  dark  houses  of  Tbermosa  stood  out 
against  the  mountain  beyond  it.  As  Rowland  rode  through  the 
deserted  streets,  he  could  see  no  lights,  save  in  the  large  hall  over 
the  building  that  posed  as  post-oflice,  bank,  store  and  court-house, 
all  in  one.  As  he  passed  it,  the  Captain  could  see  that  a  cow-boy 
dance  was  in  full  swing  therein.  He  halted  in  front  of  the 
largest  store  in  the  squalid,  frontier  town,  and,  getting  off  his 
horse,  raised  his  voice  in  a  loud  "  Hallo  !  "  Wo  answer.  Every- 
body must  be  in  bed.  He  tried  it  again  and  again.  At  last  a 
window  above  his  head  opened  cautiously. 

"  What  in  Sam  Hill  do  you  want,  mister?  "  said  the  surly  store- 
keeper. 

"  Want  to  get  some  things,  right  away.  Come  down,  and  let 
me  have  them,"  answered  Rowland,  curtly. 

"Oh,  you're  an  officer.  Wait  till  I  get  into  my  jeans,"  and 
the  man  disappeared  from  view.  He  came  down  and  threw  open 
the  doors  of  the  store,  or  rather,  fortress,  judging  from  the  loop- 
holes cut  in  the  walls.  "  Been  expectin'  those  red  devils  here," 
he  said  briefly,  noticing  Rowland's  glances.  "  Now,  what  do  you 
want?  "  he  added. 

"1  want  some  toys  and  things  for  Christmas,  for  a  little  girl, 
you  know,"  replied  the  Captain. 

"Toys!"  exclaimed  the  storeman,  nearly  dropping  the  candle 
in  his  astonishment.    "  Well,  I'll  be  continentally  durned  !  " 

"  You  probably  will  be,  my  red-shirted  friend,"  coldly  inter- 
rupted the  Captain.  "  I'm  in  a  hurry.  How  many  ?  Oh,  about 
ten  pounds,  or  so.  Think  I  will  take  this  doll,"  added  the  officer, 
picking  up  a  doll,  and  looking  wisely  at  it,  as  he  held  it  gingerly 
in  his  gauntleted  hands  for  inspection.  Finally,  Rowland  had 
about  what  he  judged  to  be  enough,  and,  paying  the  bill 
he  rode  out  of  the  town  with  his  purchases  safely  "  cached  "  in 
his  saddlebags.  What  time  was  it,  he  wondered.  He  looked  at 
his  watch.  Just  twelve  o'clock.  In  the  far  distant  East,  the 
church  bells  were  pealing  forth  the  happy  Christmas  chimes, 
proclaiming  to  the  world  that  the  Christ-King  was  born  again. 
In  breathless  silence  lay  hushed  the  great  plateaus,  as  if  listen- 
ing to  the  wondrous  tale  the  stars  chant  in  heavenly  chorus  on 


this   holy   night.  How 
often  had  he  heard  the 
bells  when  a  child  at  his 
mother's  knee.  His  dear, 
gentle  mother.    She  had  gone  from  this 
earth.    Genevieve, —  his   wife, —  who  was 
once  the  very  heart  of  his  life, — she  was 
gone;   she  had  drawn   apart   from  him. 
Something  stirred  in  his  heart  to-night, 
and  cried  out  passionately  for  the  wife  and 
child  that  had  been  so  long  away  from  him. 
Three  years  ago  Genevieve's  health  had 
failed  so  that  she  had  had  to  go  East. 
Once  there  in  her  father's  house,  it  had 
seemed  to  Rowland  that  she  did  not  care 
to  return  to  him,  so  long  did  she  linger.  So 
madly  had  he  loved  her,  that  the  very 
thought  had  roused  his  proud  sensitiveness 
to  a  blind  fury  that  drove  him  to  feign  an 
indifference  to  her.    Then  had  come  to  her 
malicious  rumors  of  the  wild  life  into  which 
he  had  thrown  himself  to  forget  his  bitter- 
ness and  sorrow.    What  a  wreck  his  life 
since  then  had  been!     Gradually  there  bad 
arisen  this  coldness  between  them.    In  his 
pride  he  had  justified  himself;  but,  to-night, 
he  knew  he  had  been  wrong.    What  a  brute 
he  had  been  ! 

"  Steady,  Harry,  old  chap,"  said  he  to  his 
fretting,  uneasy  horse.  "  What  is  the  mat- 
ter, old  fellow?" 

He  must  be  about  three  miles  from  the 
ranch  now.  What  was  ailing  the  horse? 
Harry  never  acted  that  way  lest  some  dan- 
ger, real  or  imaginary,  was  near  by.  By 
Jove!  what  trail  was  that  ahead,  across  the 
road?  It  showed  very  plainly  on  the  snow. 
Rowland  reined  in,  and,  jumping  off,  scan- 
ned the  tracks  of  the  horses  that  had  jmssed 
over  it.  Indians!  sure  as  fate.  He 
sprang  into  his  saddle,  and  off  galloped 
the  frightened  horse.  The  Captain  knew 
what  was  ahead  of  him:  around  some  bend 
there  crouched  in  wait  the  deadly  Sioux, 
their  lookouts  on  the  hills,  they  had  undoubtedly  seen  him  go. 
He  left  the  road  and  swung  far  over  to  the  right.  "Up,  Harry, 
up;  there's  death  in  the  air  to-night."  On  Rowland  spurred;  no 
time  to  waste.  If  he  could  only  get  close  enough  to  the  ranch! 
What  was  that  on  yonder  ridge  in  the  still  moonlight?  An 
Indian!  twoofthem!  They  saw  him  at  the  same  instant.  With 
a  terrible  yell  they  bore  down  on  him.  The  Captain  leaned  over 
and  spoke  one  little  word  in  the  ear  of  his  gallant  horse.  Like 
an  arrow  from  a  bow,  the  charger  sped  over  the  ground,  striking 
fire  from  the  rocks  as  he  stormed  over  them.  Too  well  Rowland 
knew  the  danger  of  the  other  Sioux  that  were  waiting  for  him  on 
the  road.  There  they  were.  Another  yell  came  from  this  other 
party  as  they  cut  across  a  long  flat  toward  him.  Crack  ! 
Crack!  Two  bullets  sang  ominously  past  his  ear.  On,  Harry! 
Panting  hard  and  deep,  well  did  the  noble  horse  speed  that 
night.  Were  they  gaining  on  him?  With  whoop  and  yell,  on 
the  Sioux  came.  The  bullets  sang  around  him  now.  Zip!  one 
tore  through  his  shoulder-strap.  Would  he  beat  them  to  the 
ranch?  Sszt!  a  bullet  grazed  his  head  above  the  ear.  He  could 
feel  the  blood  trickle  down  over  his  face.  Bravely  the  horse 
struggled  up  the  hills  and  across  the  open.  Rowland  snatched  a 
revolver  from  its  holster.  Dropping  the  reins  on  the  neck  of  the 
flying  steed,  he  opened  fire  on  his  red  pursuers.  They  were  gain- 
ing on  him  already.  Crack!  a  pony  is  down.  One  buck  done 
for.  Gods!  another  band  of  Sioux  yonder,  at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 
Steady.  Harry;  the  game  is  up.  They  have  him  surrounded  now. 
Only  one  thing  to  do.  He  gallops  to  the  top  of  the  high 
butte  on  the  creek  bank:  to  stand  off  the  Indians  from  its  narrow 
top  is  his  only,  forlorn  hope.  The  Captain  is  up  there. 
"Lie  down,  Harry,"  he  says  to  his  panting  horse.    Over  the 
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living  rampart  he  opens  fire  on  the  Sioux.  Well,  they 
have  gotten  him  at  last.  This  is  his  last  fight ;  but  he'll  take 
some  of  them  with  him  out  of  this  world.  His  revolver's  red 
glare  sparkles  from  the  hill-top.  Round  and  round  him  ride  the 
Sioux,  each  time  a  little  nearer.  Another  Indian  sways  in  his 
saddle,  and  falls  headlong  to  the  ground.  Like  a  lion  at  bay, 
gallantly  does  the  Captain  hold  the  hill.  Coolly  he  glances  over 
the  sights  now.  Thank  God!  he  will  die  like  a  soldier  to-night. 
The  bullets  throw  the  snow  and  dirt  over  him  in  a  shower. 
Nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  fatal  circle  around  him.  In  a 
minute  they  will  make  a  final  rush,  and  then — .  Hurriedly 
the  Captain  reloads  every  chamber  of  his  revolvers,  with  a  grim, 
bitter  smile  on  his  set  face.  Hark  !  The  high  notes  of  a  bugle 
come  fiercely  over  yon  hill,  growing  louder,  louder.  Down  on  the 
butte  charges  a  flying  column  of  his  own  maddened  troopers,  with 
a  wild,  hoarse  cheer.  The  Captain  springs  to  his  feet  with  a  cry. 
He  is  off  with  the  foremost  amid  the  whirling  sabres  that  flash 
in  the  moonlight,  as  they  cut  down  the  fleeing  Indians.  Stern 
vengeance  is  the  froop's  to-night;  they  have  waited  long  for  it. 

When    they  re-assem-   

ble,  after  the  hot  pur- 
suit, their  blades  are 
splashed  with  red. 

Slowly  they  rode  back 
to  the  ranch,  beneath 
the  quiet  stars  of  the 
silent  night.  Well  was 
it  for  the  Captain  that 
Matthews,  becoming 
uneasy,  had  ridden  out 
on  the  road  ;  he  had 
heard  the  shots,  and, 
flying  back, had  aroused 
the  camp. 

Rowland  and  Stayne- 
ly  came  back  into  the 
ranch  cabin.  In  a  mo- 
ment Staynely  went  out 
again  to  post  the  pickets 
further  away.  While 
he  was  gone,  Rowland 
hastily  got  the  parcels 
out  of  his  saddlebags, 
and  looked  perplexedly 
at  each  gaudy  toy  as  he 
stacked  theni  all  around 
the  foot  of  the  mantel- 
piece. As  he  stepped 
back  to  see  the  result, 
Staynely  came  in  the 
door,  and  stood  con- 
founded at  the  sight  of 
the  toys.  He  looked  at 
Rowland  a  moment. 
"  So  that  is  what  you 
went  for, you  big-heart- 
ed old  fellow,"  he  said. 

"  Not  a  word  of  this, 
old  man.ifyouloveme," 
answered  the  Captain, 
confusedly.  "Listen!" 

In  the  distance,  No. 
2  was  challenging  some 
one.  Soon  the  Corporal 
of  the  guard  knocked 
at  the  door. 

"  Come  in,  Corporal. 
What  is  it?  " 

"  Orders,  sir,  from  the 
Colonel,  and  mail  for 
the  troop,"  said  the  Cor- 
poral, saluting.  Row- 
land tore  open  the  big 
official  envelope,  and 
ran  his  eye  over  its  con- 
tents. 

"  Staynely,"  said  he, 
"  the  main  body  of  the 
Sioux  surrendered  yes- 
terday. The  Colonel 
has  ordered  me  to  re- 
turn direct  to  the  post, 


sending  out  a  party  to  round  up  High  Bear's  band.  Humph  !  I 
think  we  did  that  a  few  minutes  ago.  You  can  go  into  the  post, 
and  I'll  do  that.  Hello!" 

He  had  a  letter  from — from  Genevieve.  Only  two  lines  it  was — 
"  Come  back  to  me,  0  my  husband.    Let  us  forget  our  madness." 

Rowland  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"  Staynely,  you  will  have  to  go  and  get  High  Bear.  I  am  going 
in  right  away.  Blanton,  have  the  troop  saddle  up  at  once. 
Good-bye,  Staynely,  old  man;  I  am  going,  on  leave,  immediately, 
— going  East, — home  again." 

Staynely  strode  over  and  grasped  him  tightly  by  the  hand. 

"  You  are,  Dick?  Then  God  Mess  you.  I  know  yours  will  be 
a  very  happy  Christmas,  old  chap.  Good-bye." 

The  horses  are  stamping  outside;  off  they  go,  Captain  Rowland 
at  the  head  of  the  column. 

Ahead  of  him,  in  the  sky,  faintly  flushed  with  the  coming  of 
the  dawn,  shines  the  tender  morning  star  quivering  with  its  soft 
radiance  ;  a  star  of  love  and  hope  that  beckons  him  to  the  far 

East.  —Illustrated  by  Gordon  Ross. 
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It  was  a  strange 
place  for  a  school- 
house,— down  on  tlie 
beach, — and  yet  the 
district  trustees,  after 
the  Cah'fornian  fash- 
ion of  giving  a  valid 
reason  for  everything, 
could  tell  you  just 
why  it  was  and  why  it 
should  he  there. 

"  In  the  fust  place, 
it's  nigh  to  the  stage- 
road  ;  and  second 
place,  it  keeps  the  peace.  You 
see  thar  was  every  fam'lv  in 
the  district  offering  a  piece 
of  ground  for  school  purposes. 
They  has  all  wanting  to  be 
near  it,  so's  to  capture  the 
library  soon's  the  term  was 
over.  We  see  thar  was 
trouble  ahead,  so  we  just 
put  it  down  on  the  open 
beach,  off  from  the  road,  and 
called  it  square  all  'round." 

The  coast  just  there  is  wild 
and  forbidding,  with  fierce, 
ragged  cliffs  and  rockv  points 
that  throw  forth  into  the  sea  cruel  reefs,  and  up  into  the  heavens 
gnarled  pines  and  uncouth  cedars.  Occasionally,  however  the 
mouth  of  an  arroyo  has  formed  a  wide  cove  with  a  long  stretch  of 
beach,  and  such  was  the  case  in  the  Turner's  Gulch  school  dis- 
trict, of  which  the  trustees  had  taken  so  praiseworthy  an  advantage. 

From  May  to  November,  of  each  year,  I  taught  the  twelve  bovs 
and  girls,  to  whom  the  sparsely  settled  region  deemed  itself 
justified  in  providing  education.  There  was  a  curious  loneliness 
in  this  life  by  the  sea.  All  day  long,  while  the  scholars  were  plod- 
ding through  their  laborious  recitations,  the  swash  and  tumbling 
of  the  surf  a  few  rods  away  was  dreamy  and  musical.  But 
evening  would  come  ;  the  children  would  depart ;  a  few  great 
wood  teams  rumble  and  creak  on  their  homeward  way  ;  the  stage 
rattle  down  the  grade,  plow  through  the  sand,  cross  the  log 
bridge  to  climb  the  hill  and  disappear  around  the  cliff  far 
above  ;  the  sun  balance  itself,  a  huge  fiery  ball,  upon  the  farthest 
edge  of  ocean,  and  sink  quickly  into  the  leaden  waves. 
Then  would  the  sea  begin  its  song  of  the  night  and  of  darkness  ■ 
the  surf  swelling  in  the  roar  of  an  angry  tumult  ;  the  breakers 
crushing  themselves  upon  the  quivering  beach  ;  the  cold  wind 
creeping  down  the  gulch  and  in  at  the  chinks  of  my  cabin.  I  was 
alone, — miles  away  from  every  human  being, — in  actual  solitude, 
through  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

One  morning, — it  was  in  March, — I  was  standing  in  the  door- 
way looking  toward  the  creek,  which  had  risen  almost  to  the 
bridge's  level.  The  stage  was  an  hour  late,  for  the  roads  were 
heavy  with  mud.  Presently  I  heard  the  clatter  of  its  wheels 
come  floating  down  the  hill,  and  the  bang  of  the  cumbrous 
brakes  as  level  sand  was  reached.     I  peered  into  the  gathering 


haze,  and  watched  it  slowly  wallow  across  the  wet  sand  and 
turn  up  the  gulch  to  reach  the  bridge. 

As  it  passed  behind  the  cabin,  the  rattle  of  the  wheels  suddenly 
ceased,  and  the  brake  was  thrown  heavily  against  the  tires.  I 
heard  the  driver  speak  to  some  one,  then  a  reply,  and,  a  moment 
later,  the  brake  flung  loose  and  the  stage  rolled  away. 

Paying  no  heed,  I  entered  the  cabin  to  prepare  for  tea.  I  had 
just  taken  the  bacon  down  from  the  beam,  when  there  came  a 
timid  knock  at  the  door.  It  was  so  quick  and  low  that  I  fancied 
it  was  one  of  the  sehool  children,  and  I  said,  "  Come  in." 

My  back  was  turned,  and  I  slowly  cut  the  thin  rashers  of  bacon 
upon  the  rough  deal  table.  Yet  the  door,  I  knew,  opened  slowly, 
and  was  shut  quietly  and  carefully.  I  was  conscious,  by  the 
short  gentle  tread,  that  it  was  one  of  the  girls,  and  that  she  was 
warming  her  hands  by  the  fire. 

"  Well,  Mary,  what  do  you  want  ?  "  said  I,  without  looking 
up. 

"  I'd  like  for  you  to  cut  off  another  slice  of  bacon,  please,— just 
one, — I'm  kinder  hungry." 

The  voice  was  strange  ;  I  dropped  the  knife,  and  turned  about. 
There  stood  a  young  woman  at  the  fire,  crouched  down  quite  close 
to  its  ruddv  blaze. 

"  I'm  brash,  ain't  I  ?  "  she  said,  looking  up;  "  but  they  said  you 
kept  the  school  here,  and  I  thought  I'd  try  it  on  for  luck." 

"  Did  you  just  come  by  the  stage  ?  "  I  asked,  still  bewildered. 

"  That's  what  I  did.  Driver  said  he  guessed  he'd  have  to  drop 
me  here,  'cause  the  Gualala  agent  wouldn't  stand  no  monkey  busi- 
ness, and  my  passage  was  only  paid  as  far  as  the  Point." 

"  You're  three  miles  from  Gualala.  Did  you  want  to  reach  it 
to-night  ?  " 

"  Well,  no  ;  I  was  thinking  I'd  stop  right  here, — that  is,  if 
it  ain't  pushing  you.  You  see,  I'm  working  down  toward  'Frisco 
fast  as  I  can  travel,  and  my  money's  give  out." 

Hospitality  is  a  matter  of  course  in  the  wilderness.  I  bade  her 
remove  her  hat  and  cloak,  and  be  seated.  She  complied  witli 
great  eagerness,  and  while  I  placed  the  bacon  in  the  sizzling  pan, 
I  had  a  chance  to  look  at  her  more  carefully.  She  was  quite 
young,  and,  now  that  the  cloak  was  removed,  possessed  a  very 
shapely  figure. 

I  looked  up  a  couple  of  fresh  eggs  and  added  them  to  the  bacon, 
and,  after  a  moment's  thought,  got  out  a  pot  of  blackberry  jam. 

She  said  nothing  all  the  while,  but  sat  peering  into  the  fire  with 
infinite  enjoyment.  My  crockery  set  owned  but  one  cup  and 
saucer,  but  I  had  a  tin  mug  ;  so  when  the  simple  fare  was  served, 
I  drew  up  two  high  chairs,  and  announced  that  tea  was  ready. 
Her  appetite  was  excellent ;  indeed,  she  seemed  to  have  been  cul- 
tivating it.  When  I  saw  her  looking  regretfully  at  the  last  bit  of 
bacon  in  the  plate,  I  dropped  two  more  rashers  in  the  pan. 

"  It  goes  right  there!  "  she  cried,  gleefully.  "  First  square  meal 
I've  struck  since  I  left  Eureka." 

"  You  come  a  long  distance?  " 

"  Yes;  it's  been  a  tough  trip;  but  I  was  bound  to  make  it,  and 
Humboldt  County's  a  mean  place  to  go  broke  in." 
"  I  suppose  it  is." 

"  You  can  just  bet  it  is!    And  it's  the  worst  show  town  on  earth, 
too." 

"  Indeed?  " 

"  Yes.  You  see,  I'm  in  the  show  line  myself.    I've  been  doing 


the  bareback  business,  and  I  went  out  on  the  road  with  Bill  Mc- 
Carthy last  month.  It  was  only  a  snap  show,  and  it  was  foolish 
for  Bill  to  try  the  rillle  as  early  as  this,  but  he  got  it  into  his  head 
he'd  like  to  work  Humboldt  County  for  a  change.  We  started  oil" 
short-handed, — only  eight  besides  Bill,  and  no  side-shows.  First 
off,  Fred  Lasalle  had  a  row  with  a  dago  and  got  knifed,  so  we 
were  left  without  any  trapeze  act.  Ed  Lyon  thought  he'd  double 
up  his  high-tumbling  business,  and  do  the  trapeze,  too,  but 
the  crowd  got  right  onto  his  fake  and  nearly  tore  the  tent  to 
pieces.    It  was  a  cold  frost  for  Bill  McCarthy. 
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"  Just  then  I  got  a  letter  from  'Frisco,  and  I  made  up  my  mind 
I  couldn't  wait  in  Eureka  another  minute.  I  took  the  stage  as  far 
as  Point  Arena,  and  there  my  money  gave  out,  and  the  driveis  on 
the  section  run  me  through  to  Gualala,  on  the  quiet.  You  see, 
I'd  have  had  to  wait  four  days  for  the  steamer,  and  I  was  so 
anxious  I  wanted  to  be  moving  every  second." 

"  It  was  a  pretty  rough  trip,  wasn't  it  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes;  but  I  didn't  mind  that.  Only  when  the  stage  stopped 
for  dinner  at  Cuffey's  Cove,  some  of  the  men  'round  the  hotel 
bothered  me,  and  I  had  to  keep  them  quiet.  One  old  fool, — great 
big,  tall  man, — says  he  wants  to  marry  me, — wanted  to  give  me 
his  potato  ranch  down  on  the  coast.  He  went  along  with  the 
stage  horseback  far  as  the  mill,  but  the  driver  kinder  cottoned  to 
me,  and  told  the  postmaster  to  keep  him  back  till  I  could  get  to 
C  ualala." 

The  meal  was  over,  and  the  girl  rose  from  the  table  and  filled 
the  dishpan  in  the  sink  with  hot  water  from  the  kettle.  Then 
she  began  to  wash  up  the  tea  things,  as  a  sort  of  equivalent  for 
the  meal.  While  she  was  wiping  the  few  dishes,  and  placing 
them  in  the  dresser,  I  said: 

"  You  must  be  tired  after  all  that  travel- 
ing. You'll  find  a  bed  upstairs  whenever 
you  are  sleepy." 

"  It's  yours,  ain't  it  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes  !  " 

"  Well,  I  ain't  going  to  turn  you  out.  I 
can  roll  up  in  a  blanket  by  the  fire;  you 

know  I  wasn't  raised  a  pet."  Bfejj 

"  Oh,  that's  all  right,"  I  answered.   "  I've 
the  lounge  down  here,  and  I  often  sleep  on  * 
that." 

She  thanked  me,  and  presently  climbed 
the  rude  stairway  to  the  little  bedroom 
above.  I  drew  the  lounge  up  to  the  table 
under  the  lamp,  and  lay  down  to  read. 
Half  an  hour  passed,  and  I  was  sleepy.  I 


was  about  to  blow  out  the  light,  when  I  heard  the  bars  of  my 
little  corral  fall  to  the  ground.  Fearing  that  my  cow  might  be 
breaking  away,  I  jumped  to  the  door,  and  started  down  the  little 
path,  only  to  go  plump  against  a  tall,  stoutly-framed  man. 

"  I  jes'  turned  my  mule  loose  in  your  corral,"  he  said.  "I 
reckon  her  and  the  cow'll  keep  girth  together,  won't  they?" 

He  entered  the  door, — it  was  the  lean,  gaunt,  wiry  figure  of 
Barker  of  Cuffey's  Cove. 

Instinctively  I  thought  of  my  poor  little  guest  in  the  room 
above,  and  my  eyes  half  turned  toward  the  stairs. 

"I  thought  I'd  drop  in  on  you,  and  see  how  you  was,"  con- 
tinued the  giant,  seating  himself  at  the  fire. 

"  Had  supper  ?"  I  ventured  to  ask. 

"  You  bet  I  did,"  he  growled.  "  I  got  it  in  town,  and  I'll  eat 
something  besides  supper  next  time  I  git  there,  too  !  " 

"  Isn't  this  part  of  the  country  rather  out  of  your  latitude  ?  " 
said  I. 

"  Wall,  you  kin  jes'  lay  it  is.  And  I  bin  a  heap  more  out  of  my 
latitude  than  this,  to-day.    I've  been  back  in  the  hills  a'  far's  the 

head  of  the  creek." 
"  You  surprise  me." 

"  Wall,  you  can  jes'  lay  my  mule  was  surprised." 
"  What  took  you  up  there  ?" 

"  Wall,  in  the  fust  place,  a  fool  gal  was  at  the  bottom  of  it.  I 
tvaa  over  to  the  Point  this  morning  to  see  Dug  Fraser,  when  the 
stage  come  in  with  a  gal  on  the  box, — good-looking  chip  she  was, 
too, — none  of  yer  last  year's  crop. 

"  Wall,  she  went  in  to  dinner,  and  some  of  the  boys,  Billy  Myers, 
French  Pete  and  the  two  Thomas  boys,  they  fust  thought  they'd 
have  a  little  fun.  So  in  they  waltzed  to  where  she  was  sittin' 
down  to  her  grub.  Billy  he  braced  her  fust,  and  then  Pete  joshed 
her  awhile,  and  tried  to  kiss  her.  Wall,  sir,  I  was  standin'  across 
the  street  outside  Levy's  store,  and  the  fust  thing  I  know  I  seen 
a  female  come  to  the  hotel  window,  and  throw  Charlie  Thomas 
square  through  it,  slick  as  a  whistle.  I  run  over  to  help  Charlie 
up,  when  out  comes  Dave  Thomas  the  same  way,  right  on  top  of 
me  and  Charlie,  and  knocks  us  both  flat. 

"  '  How  did  it  happen  ? '  says  I,  picking  myself  up  and  scraping 
off  the  mud.  '  Gawd  knows,' says  Charlie.  'I  weren't  plaguing 
her,'  says  Dave.  '  She  needn't  have  played  her  little  game  on 
me  ! ' 

"Jes'  then  out  conies  Billy  Myers  on  to  the  porch  trying  to 
work  his  head  loose  from  a  busted  chair.  '  Tom,'  he  says  to  the 
barkeeper,  'I  wish  you'd  jes'  go  in  and  kinder  reason  with  that 
hell-cat  inside,  and  drag  Frenchie  out.  She's  made  dead  meat 
of  him  this  round,  I  reckon  ! ' 

"  Two  or  three  of  us  opened  the  door  and  looked  in,  and  what 
do  you  s'pose  we  seen?  Why,  there  was  the  gal  eating  her  grub, 
and  Frenchie  laying  over  in  a  corner  as  if  he  was  dead.  We  lifted 
him  across  to  Doc's,  and  it  took  a  sight  of  liquor  to  bring  him 
'round. 

" '  Well,'  says  I  to  the  boys,  '  the  gal  done  perfectly  right,  and 
I'm  proud  of  her.  I  jes'  wish  to  thunder  she  licked  the  hull 
town  while  she  was  about  it ! ' 

"  And  so,  when  she  came  out  on  the  porch,  I  was  feeling  kinder 
good  over  it,  and  says  I  to  her:  '  Look  here,  little  gal,  I  like  your 
style, — you're  my  kind.  My  name's  Parker.  I  don't  belong  to 
this  dam'  place.    If  you  want  a  husband,  I'll  marry  you  myself.' 

"  You  oughter  have  seen  her  wheel  'round,  as  pert  and  sassy  as 
a  tabby  cat,  and  aays  she:  '  I'd  rather  marry  the  biggest  thief  in 
this  town  than  have  a  man  with  a 
snide  name  like  that!'  'Good!'  says 
I.    'Go  it  again!    You'll  do!'  % 

"  But  I  was  dead  stuck  on  the  gal  > 
now,  and  says  I:   '  Wall,  Miss,  I'm  ,*fi  /V- 

jes'  going  t)  foller  you  down  the  •  ^. 

coast  till  you  change  your  mind.'  ;i 


So  when  she  went  off  on  the  stage,  I  straddled  my  mule 
and  took  after  her.     Every   thing  would  have  gone  all 
serene  if  it  hadn't  been  fer  that  thina  of  misery 
that  thinks  he's  running  the  post-office  at 
the  mill.    What  did  he  do?     Wh_\ , 
when  I  was  passing,  he  rushed  out  and 
told  me  Phil  Davis  was  looking  for 
me  to  pay  up  fifty  dollars  he'd  been 
owing  since  last  fall.    Well,  thinks  I,  I'd  bet- 
ter strike  Phil  'fore  he  hits  a  poker  gam0-  So 
I  started  up  the  creek  for  his  camp, 
'cause  I  knew  I  could  catch  up  with  f-, 
the  stage  quick  enough  by  taking  the  * 
Rich  trail.    When  I  got  up  to  Davis' 
place,  I  found  he'd  gone  over  to  Hauser's. 
Off  I  went  to  Hauser's,  dead  up  to  the  head  of  the 
creek,  and  when  I  struck  Phil,  he'd  told  me  it  was  all 
a  lie,  and  he  hadn't  seen  fifty  dollnrs  in  six  months.  I 
didn't  stop  to  go  back  to  the  mill  to  kill  Sam  Reynolds, 
— I'll  do  that  going  home, — but  I  lit  out  over  the  trail 
for  keeps,  and  got  down  to  Gualala  jes'  after  the  stage 
had  left,  and  found  no  such  a  gal  had  come  in  on  her. 

"Billy  Hamm  said  he'd  believed  a  gal  had  had  a 
lift  between  here  and  the  Cove;  so  I  jes'  come  out 
here  to  find  if  you  seen  her." 

"  Well,"  said  I,  furtively  glancing  up  at  a  crack  in' 
the  ceiling  from  which  I  fancied  I  could  hear  :\ 
slight  rustle,  "  it  must  have  been  she  that  rodi 
down  on  the  stage  this  evening." 

"Course  it  was.    But  where  did  .she  git 
off?" 

"  You  know  where  the  trail  takes  up  ovc 
the  hill,  just  off  the  main  road  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  impatiently. 

"Doesn't  it  strike  you  that  if  a  woman 
wanted  to  get  over  to  HealdsSurg,  by  way 
of  Crane's    Peak,  that  trail  would  be  the  short-' 
est  way  for  her  to  go  ?  "  jj 

"  Why,  of  course  !  What  a  big  fool  I  was  not 
to  have  blocked  onto  it  before.  Why,  that's  jes' 
the  trail.  Bill  would  have  directed  her.  I'll  fol- 
low her  right  up,  and  I'll  lay  she'll  be  glad 
enough  to  turn  round.  It's  a  mighty  rough  trip 
across." 

"  Aren't  you  half  afraid  of  such  a  dangerous 
woman  ?  " 

"  Me  ?  No,  siree!  I  ain't  no  Point  Arena  chump. 
I  ain't  afraid  of  no  woman  living  !  "  and  the  next 
moment  I  could  hear  the  jingle  of  his  spurs  in 
the  distance. 

It  was  after  daylight,  and  I  was  preparing 
breakfast,  when  my  guest  descended  the  stairs. 

"  Well,  you  got  rid  of  him  ?  "  were  her  first 
words. 

"And  so  did  you,  at  the  same  time,"  [  replied. 

"  Yes,  I  guess  he'd  have  given  me  more  trouble 
than  the  others, — he's  so  foolish.  If  I  had  time 
for  such  nonsense,  I'd  like  to  have  taken  him  up 
and  learned  him  what  it  was  like.  Maybe  he'd 
wanted  to  trade  his  potato  patch  for  a  divorce, 
pretty  quick!  " 

Breakfast  was  finished,  and  she  said  that  she 
would  start  on  her  journey. 

"  Have  you  any  fixed  idea  of  how  you  are  go- 
ing to  reach  the  city  ?"  I  asked  with  some  curi-  4 
OBity. 

"Walk,"  she  said,  with  a  sigh. 
"  But  it's  a  hundred  miles!" 
"  I  know  it  ;  but  I've  got  to  get  there  some- 
how." 

Her  face  had  become  very  grave.  There  was 
a  sadness  in  her  manner  which  gave  one  the 
assurance  that  she  had  other  causes  for  distress 
besides  poverty.  Perhaps  I  was  moved  to  aid 
her  because  of  her  personal  attraction  ;  possi- 
bly her  honest  demeanor  had  much  to  do  with 
it ;  at  all  events,  I  went  to  my  trunk  and  got 
fifteen  dollars,  which  I  took  to  her. 

"This  will  get  you  to  Duncan's  Mills,  and 
from  there  to  the  city,"  I  paid,  pressing  them  in 
her  hand. 

I  do  not  think  I  ever  saw  a  woman's  counten- 
ance undergo  such  a  marvelous  change.  It 
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seemed  as  if  her  heart  gave  a  quick 
bound,  and  then  stopped  short. 

She  looked  at  the  money  a  moment, 
laid  it  on  the  table,  and  began  to  cry. 

"Why,  what's  the  matter?"  I 
asked. 

"  You've  been  mighty  good  to  me!  " 
"Well?" 

"  I  can't  take  that!  " 
"  Why  not  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I'd  like  to  well  enough  !  If 
I  only  could  tell  you  why,  perhaps 
you'd  think  it  was  right  I  should  take 
it." 

"  But  I  do  think  so  now.'' 
"  Well,  I'm  going  to  tell  you  any 
how.  It's  just  this:  I'm  married,  and 
I've  got  a  little  boy.  My  husband 
Jim  and  me  were  pretty  hard  up.  He 
couldn't  get  an  engagement  ;  but  I  got 
this, — got  with  McCarthy  and  had  to 
take  it, — and  a  letter  came  from  Jim, 
saying  he'd  got  a  chance  to  go  East 
with  Kate  Sinclair  to  do  eccentric  clog 
business,  and  he  guessed  he'd  take  the 
baby  along,  too, — just  think  of  that  ! 
— and  said  I  could  follow  him  East 
bye  and  bye.  I  knew  what  was  the 
matter.  It  was  all  her  doing.  But 
you  can  just  guess  I  wasn't  going  to 
lose  my  baby.  They  weren't  going  to 
start  till  the  first,  and  I  could  get  down 
there  if  I  hurried.  It  wasn't  him  I 
cared  about.  He  can  go  off  and  do 
what  he  pleases,  for  all  I  mind, — but 
he  shan't  have  my  baby  ! — nor  she, 
neither." 

"  See  here,"  I  said  sternly,  "  take 
that  money  and  drive  for  your  life  to 
the  train." 

"  I  will!  "  she  sobbed  meekly. 
I  led  her  to  the  gate,  and  saw  her 
started  on  the  road  to  Gualala.  She 
waved  her  handkerchief  to  me,  as  she 
reached  a  point  where  the  road  turned, 
and  I  saw  her  no  more. 

The  place  seemed  very  lonely  all 
that  day,  even  while  the  children 
stumbled  through  their  lessons. 

For  the  first  time  I  noticed,  as  the 
sun  went  down,  that  the  surf  on  the 
sea-shore  had  a  deeper  meaning  in  its 
night  song.  In  the  early  morning  I 
went  into  my  aandy  garden  and 
plucked  what  few  flowers  were  peeping 
out,  placing  them  in  my  only  china 
cup  to  brighten  the  place. 

A  month  passed  by,  and  one  night 
the  stage  actually  brought  me  a  letter. 
It  was  addressed  in  a  woman's  hand- 
writing; ill  formed  letters,  but  plain. 
In  it  were  fifteen  dollars  and  this  note: 
"  Dear  Sir:  It  was  all  right.    Jim  didn't  go  at  all.   He  didn't 
want  to  go,  anyway.    We've  both  got  work  right  here  now.  And 
the  baby's  as  well  as  can  be.    God  bless  you,  sir. 

"  Zoe  Martink." 

Heniy  Biqcluiu.    Illustrations  by  Isabelle  Morrison 
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affaire  d'alarisme,  via  chere;  son  pere  etaitjbarlrier. — Re- 
mark of  a  lady  reminded  of  the  conversational  ability  of  a 
rival. 

*  *  *  *  *  * 

I. 

The  stage  rattled  and  jolted  and  jarred  me;  tossed  me  from 
uneasy  slumber  into  half-conscious  wakefulness;  shook  me  from 
one  uncomfortable  position  to  another,  as  we  toiled  up  the  stony 
road  of  the  Antelope  Grade.  A  long  three  miles  it  is,  and  so 
steep  that  the  horses  must  stop  every  few  moments  to  breathe. 
On  the  left  is  a  bank  rising  precipitously  a  hundred  feet  above 
your  head;  on  the  right,  it  is  as  far  to  the  bottom  of  the  canon. 
Altogether  a  most  unfavorable  condition  for  slumber;  but  what 
will  a  man  not  do  when  he  has  been  roused  out  of  a  warm  bed  at 
one  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  attend  a  patient  fifty  miles  away? 
That's  just  the  way;  when  a  rich  man  right  in  town  wants  a  doc- 
tor, he  sends  for  that  infernal  old  quack,  Mather,  who  swears 
his  diploma  was  burned  up  in  the  Chicago  tire;  but  when  some- 
body without  a  dime  is  dying  away  up  in  the  Fall  River  country, 
of  course  they  must  send  for  me.  Why  in  the  name  of  iEscu- 
lapius  didn't  Madge  let  me  stay  in  the  city  ?  Didn't  I  show  her 
in  ''Elsie  Venner  "  where  Dr.  Holmes  says  that  a  young  man 
ought  to  play  for  a  high-toned  town  practice  right  from  the  start  ? 
But  no,  she  must  insist  that  1  should  go  away  to  this  one- 
horse  village,  where  there's  no  more  risque  amusement  than  sing- 
ing in  the  church  choir,  and  where  the  people  trust  their  lives  to 
an  old  quack, — who  does  have  most  astonishing  good  luck  in 
saving  them. 

Burdened  with  these  melancholy  reflections,  as 
the  light  gradually  dawned,  I  became  aware  of  the 
presence  of  another  passenger,  who  must  have  been 
in  the  vehicle  when  I  entered  it.  Through  the  gray 
dawn,  I  first  discerned  a  pair  of  beady  black  eyes 
peering  at  me,  before  I  could  even  distinguish  his 
outline.  Evidently,  too,  his  eyesight  was  vastly 
better  than  mine,  for  he  must  have  been  able  to 
see  me  perfectly  well,  to  stare  at  me  so  fixedly. 
Then,  as  the  light  gradually  grew  better,  I  saw  that 
he  was  a  small,  slender  man,  evidently  about  fifty 
years  old.  His  chin  was  covered  with  a  rank 
growth  of  stubble,  while  his  upper  lip  was  clean- 
shaven,— not  clean  either,  but  breaking  forth  with  a 
promise  of  the  same  rusty  growth.  His  head  was 
ever  shaking,  as  if  in  constant  and  regretful  re- 
membrance of  the  time  it  was  strong, — this  un- 
a  steadiness  becoming  a  positive  tembler  at  the  periods, 

yUr  which  were  not  infrequent,  when  it  seemed  possible 

that  the  stage  would  go  over  the  bluff. 
Finally  he  broke  the  silence. 
^F-1  -*l         "  You  are  Dr.  Ransome  of  Aiden,  are  you  not  ?  " 

I  acknowledged  the  name,  the  title,  and  the  resi- 
dence, asking  his  in  return. 
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"My  name  is  Day,"  he  said,  "  and  my  home  is  in  Fall  River,— 
that  is,  such  home  as  I  have.  I'm  a  peddler;  perhaps  you  have 
heard  of  me." 

Heard  of  him!  Of  course  I  had.  He  was  called  "Doctor," 
from  the  fact  that  among  the  various  articles  which  he  peddled 
were  certain  "electric  foot-pads,"  warranted  to  cure  certain 
diseases.    The  boys  had  a  little  rhyme  to  the  effect  that  : 

"  When  Dr.  Day  comes  into  town, 

We  all  begin  to  holler  : 
'  Oh,  go  and  buy  a  nice  foot-pad, 

Which  only  costs  a  dollar.'  " 

I  told  him,  therefore,  that  his  name  was  familiar  to  me,  and  he 
extended  his  hand,  which  was  knotted  like  a  shillalah.  I  grasped 
it  cordially  enough,  and  he  continued  the  conversation. 

"  You  know  some  people  call  me  'Doctor,'  because  I  peddle 
foot-pads.  I  don't  object  to  it,  but  perhaps,  if  things  had  turned 
out  differently,  I  would  have  had  a  legitimate  right  to  that  title." 

"  Did  you  ever  study  medicine?"    I  asked  in  surprise. 

"I  was  two  years  at  the  University  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
and  would  have  graduated  except  for — but  let  that  pa^s. 
I  have  kept  up  my  interest  in  science, — and  in  young  physicians, 
if  you  will  pardon  my  saying  it." 

I  assured  him  that  I  was  not  tender  on  that  point,  and  he 
continued  : 

"  What  a  young  doctor  must  do,  is  to  be  ever  on  the  alert  to 
objectify  his  potentialities." 

I  stared  at  him  in  amazement.  What  in  the  name  of  Galen  us' 
scalpel  did  he  mean  by  that?  Seeing  the  blank  look  in  my 
face,  he  hastened  to  explain  : 

"  I  mean  that  there  are  plenty  of  opportanities  everywhere  to 
make  a  reputation,  if  you  only  know  how  to  find  and.  take  advan- 
tage of  them." 

I  assured  him  that  I  had  kept  my  eyes  open  for  such  oppor- 
tunities, but  hitherto  had  failed  to  discover  them. 

We  were  now  on  the  smooth  road  of  the  upland,  and  were 
bowling  along  with  scarcely  a  jar.  The  sun  was  just  rising  over 
the  pines  on  the  ridge  a  mile  away;  and  its  beams  fell  on  the  face 
of  the  peddler,  as  he  bent  over  and  said  :  "  Have  you  ever  made 
any  investigations  in  psycho-therapeutics  ?  " 

The  suddenness  of  the  question  ;  the  act  of  leaning  forward  ; 
and  the  wonderful  change  in  his  face  as  he  uttered  these  words, 
startled  me  into  an  involuntary  movement.  This,  he  evidently 
perceived,  for  he  resumed  his  place,  and  continued  : 

"  You  have  doubtless  had  lectures  on  the  subject,  and  seen 
demonstrations  in  the  hospitals.  But  I  believe  that  further  in- 
vestigation would  give  us  much  more  power.  You  are  going  to 
attend  Walt  Kramer?" 

The  question  was  without  connection  with  what  had  gone  before. 
I  was  at  a  loss  how  to  answer  this  singular  peddler  of  foot-pads. 

"  I  believe  that  is  his  name,"  I  replied.  "  The  messenger  who 
came  after  me  said  the  sick  man  was  a  rancher  on  Fall  River,  and 
that  no  one  was  sure  what  was  the  matter  with  him." 

Nothing  could  describe  the  cunning  that  was  expressed  in  his 
countenance,  as  he  searched  my  face,  evidently  to  see  if  I  meant 
any  more  than  the  words  implied.  Reassured,  however,  he 
answered  : 

"  He  is  a  neighbor  of  mine,  and  he  has  been  sick  for  a  long  time. 
I  confess  I  have  been  unable  to  diagnose  the  case." 

The  conversation  turned  upon  other  topics.  I  found  him  in- 
telligent and  well-informed  on  all  sorts  of  subjects,  so  that  he  made 
a  very  agreeable  companion  all  through  the  long  day,  until  about 
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the  middle  of  the  afternoon  when  we  arrived  in  the  Fall  River 

country. 

I  found  my  patient  in  a  comatose  condition.  I  searched  in 
vain  for  evidence  of  organic  lesion.  His  heart  was  sound,  his 
lungs  all  right.  Then  I  set  to  work  to  discover  from  other 
sources  the  history  of  his  peculiar  malady.  I  elicited  the  fact 
that  he  was  a  widower,  and  that  he  had  one  daughter,  who, 
strangely  enough,  did  not  appear.  The  man  in  charge  of  the 
house,  who  had  the  complete  care  of  the  patient,  was  a  sullen  old 
fellow,  who  seemed,  for  some  reason  or  other,  indisposed  to  talk 
about  the  daughter  ;  indeed,  it  was  with  some  difficulty  that  I 
elicited  the  fact  of  the  existence  of  such  a  person.  Finally,  how- 
ever, he  admitted  to  me  that  she  was  shut  up  in  a  garret  room, 
and  he  had  been  given  strict  orders  not  to  say  anything  about  her 
to  the  physician. 

Surprised  at  this  extraordinary  behavior,  as  well  as  by  the 
peculiar  condition  of  the  sick  man  I  was  about  to  insist  that  the 
daughter  should  see  me  and  give  me  the  history  of  her  father's 
case,  when  my  traveling  companion,  the  vender  of  foot-pads, 
stepped  in  the  door.  The  attendant  was  evidently  much  in  awe 
of  him,  for  he  at  once  left  the  room.  "  The  daughter,  Dr.  Ran- 
some,"  the  peddler  said,  "would  be  of  no  use  to  you.  She  is  a 
poor,  half-witted  creature,  whom  the  Indians  about  here  have 
dubbed  '  Girl-who-walks-backward,'  from  the  peculiar  fact  that 
she  always  '  backs '  her  way  about  the  fields  and  woods.  It  is,  I 
suppose,  a  result  of  her  madness.  But  have  you  succeeded  in 
your  diagnosis  ?" 

For  some  reason  or  other  I  felt  a  strong  desire  to  throw  this 
fellow  out  of  the  door.  Iam  not  conceited,  but  I  always  have 
been  good  at  diagnosis,  and  I  hated  to  acknowledge  that  I  had 
been  unable  to  tell  what  was  the  nature  of  the  disease.  Besides, 
the  peddler  actually  seemed  to  have  a  triumphant  gleam  in 
his  eyes,  as  if  he  could  have  succeeded  better,  if  it  had  been  his 
business  to  try.  I  therefore  answered  that  it  would  require  some 
knowledge  of  the  history  of  the  case  to  be  able  to  treat  it  intelli- 
gently. 

He,  therefore,  informed  me  that  the  man  had  begun  to  lose 
flesh  sjme  three  months  before,  and  had  gradually  become 
weaker,  until  he  had  been  obliged  to  take  to  his  bed.  In  response 
to  my  question  as  to  why  a  physician 
had  not  been  summoned  sooner,  the 
peddler  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and 
remarked  that  the  family  was  poor,  and 
the  expense  of  a  doctor  great. 

Troubled  and  undecided,  I  was  given 
a  room  and  a  bed  for  the  night  by  the 
attendent.  It  was  nearly  eleven  o'clock 
when  I  went  to  bed,  ai  d,  after  an  hour's 
futile  efforts  at  slumber,  I  arose  and 
dressed  and  tiptoed  my  way  into  the 
sick  room  to  see  if  there  was  any  change 
in  his  condition  that  would  warrant  an 
opinion  as  to  the  malady.  As  I  opened 
the  door,  very  softly,  I  saw,  by  the  light 
of  the  lamp 'which  was  burning  by  the 
bedside,  a  tall,  stately  woman,  whose 
garment  was  a  single  flowing  robe  of 
some  thin  greenish  material.  She  stood 
with  her  back  to  the  bed,  and  her  eyes 
were  fixed  directly  on  me,  as  I  stood 
entranced.  Involuntarily,  I  threw  up 
my  hand.  She  made  no  movement,  and 
as  her  eyes  remained  fixed,  I  saw  that 
she  was  blind  ! 

The  face  was  regular  in  features,  but 
absolutely  expressionless,  and  the  long, 
yellow  hair  was  gathered  in  masses 
about  it.  Unwilling  to  frighten  the 
poor  creature,  I  stepped  forward  with  a 
soothing  remark,  forgetting  that  it  was 
impossible  that  she  should  be  aware  of 
my  presence.  At  the  sound  of  my  voice 
she  started,  and  gave  a  wild,  inarticu- 
late cry,  at  the  same  time  turning  her 
back  to  me. 

On  the  back  and  top  of  her  head,  set 
like  a  gem  in  the  midst  of  the  yellow 
tresses,  gleamed  a  burning  orb! 

For  a  single  instant  she  stood  and 
gazed  at  me.  How  that  glorious  eye 
glistened  and  shone  and  seared  itself 
into  my  consciousness! 

Then  she  threw  herself  on  all  fours, 
and  glided  thus  past  me  like  a  flash  of 


green  light,  through 
the  door,  and  out  of 
the  house,  whither 
I  could  not  sur- 
mise, looking  so  ^-^-^ 
like  the  great  green 
lizards  one  sees  in 

the  lava  beds,  that   

I  dropped  into  a 
chair,  weak  and 
trembling  and  scarcely  conscious. 

Then  my  physician  sense  returned  to 
me.  Did  I  not  remember  very  well  the 
remark  of  Hoisholt  on  the  Pineal  Gland? — 

"  The  Pineal  Gland,  or  epiphysis  cerebri, 
lies  on  the  back  of,  and  is  connected  with, 
the  third  ventricle.  It  projects  backwards 
between  the  corpora  quadrigemina.  It  is 
originally  developed  as  a  hollow  outgrowth 
from  that  part  of  the  embryonic  brain 
which  becomes  the  third  ventricle.  Its 
distal  portion  may  terminate  outside  the 
skull;  and  in  some  animals  there  is  devel- 
oped in  the  median  line  of  the  shdl  an  eye, — 
pineal  eye, — arranged  on  the  invertebrate 
plan." 

It  was  a  case  of  atavism! 

II. 

Obeying  an  impulse  which  I  cannot  ex- 
plain, I  took  the  lamp  from  the  bedside 
and  started  up  the  stairs,  which  were  just 

outside  the  bedroom  door.  They  led,  as  I  would  have  expected,  into 
a  sort  of  half  attic.  It  was  unfinished,  except  at  one  end,  where 
was  a  room  of  considerable  size,  walled  off  separate  from  the  rest. 
The  door  was  open,  and  the  room  was  quite  dark.  Scarcely 
knowing  what  I  did,  I  went  to  the  door,  and  entered. 

I  suppose  I  must  have  been  astonished,  but  I  was  not  conscious 
of  the  fact.    The  room  was  painted,  with  no  unskillful  hand,  to 
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represent  a  sort  of  grotto  ;  the  walls  had  the  appearance  of  gray 
stone,  and  the  floor  was  covered  with  loose  rocks,  varying  in  size 
from  a  macadam  square  to  a  brickbat.  In  one  corner  was  a  mass 
of  dried  grass,  on  which  was  the  imprint  of  a  human  form,  which 
had  recently  reclined  there.  Startled  by  the  light  of  the  lamp, 
lizards,  green,  gray  and  blue-bellied,  scattered  in  all  directions. 

As  I  stood,  I  heard  the  door  of  the  passage  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs  open.  I  had  barely  time  to  blow  out  the  lamp,  and  hide 
myself  behind  a  sort  of  screen  which  the  artist  who  designed 
the  room  had  painted  to  represent  a  projecting  boulder,  when  a 
man's  heavy  tread,  accompanied  by  an  equally  heavy  half-shullle, 
half-dragging,  as  of  a  person  on  all  fours,  came  up  the  stairs, 
across  the  attic,  and  into  the  room.  Of  course,  I  could  see  nothing, 
but  by  the  same  feeling  which  came  to  me  in  the  stage,  I  knew  that 
the  peddler  was  in  the  room.    In  a  moment  he  struck  a  light. 

There  was  the  woman  at  his  feet,  with  that  marvelous  eye 
gleaming  and  flashing  as  the  lamp  light  fell  upon  it,  raising  and 
lowering  her  chest,  and  swelling  her  throat  as  one  often  sees  a 
lizard  do  on  a  summer's  day.  A  weirder,  stranger,  more  bizarre 
sight  would  be  hard  to  imagine.  I  have  said  that  the  woman  was 
remarkably  tall,  if  one  could  apply  that  adjective  to  a  creature 
that  went  on  all  fours.  This  tallness,  or  length,  if  you  will,  was 
enhanced  by  the  extreme  slenderness  of  her  body,  the  length  of 
the  neck,  and  the  fact  that  the  head  was  the  shape  of  a  flattened 
cone. 

As  she  raised  and  lowered  herself  in  the  way  I  have  described, 
she  uttered  a  sort  of  cry.  low,  yet  shrill,  in  which  there  was  still 
something  human  and  something  feminine,  albeit  naught  but 
the  shrillness.  This  seemed  to  anger  the  peddler,  for  after  vari- 
ous motions,  which  were  then  unintelligible,  but  the  cause  of 
which  I  now  perfectly  understand,  he  raised  his  heavy  boot,  and 
cruelly  struck  her  on  the  shoulder,  knocking  her  over  onto  her 
side. 

At  this  sight,  in  my  nervous  condition,  I  could  not  repress  an 
exclamation.  The  peddler  turned  toward  me  with  an  oath.  I 
sprang  up,  and  in  a  moment  we  were  locked  in  a  deadly  struggle. 

Though  I  was  vastly  his  superior  in  size  and  weight,  and  had 
beside  the  advantage  of  youth  and  training,  he  met  every  wrest- 
ling trick  with  the  greatest  agility.  But,  by  a  lucky  turn,  I  freed 
my  left  hand,  and,  before  he  could  get  away,  planted  it  full 
in  his  face.  He  went  down,  and  in  a  moment  my  knee  was  on 
his  throat.  Slowly  I  allowed  him  to  rise  to  a  sitting  posture.  He 
looked  at  me  a  moment,  then  burst  into  a  laugh. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  potentialities  and  psycho-therapeu- 
tics? "  he  said. 

"  I  believe  you  are  responsible  for  this  girl's  horrible  plight,"  I 
answered. 

"  Well,  what  if  lam?  Haven't  I  proved  the  theory  of  evolu- 
tion? " 

"What  do  you  mean?" 

"Simply  that  by  the  exercise  of  a  little  will-power  and  a  little 
surgery,  I  have  carried  the  highest  mammal  back  to  the  reptilia. 
What  are  your  Darwins  and  your  Huxleys  compared  with  me? 
Do  you  see  that?"  He  pointed  to  the  miserable  creature  on  the 
floor.  "  There's  a  human  lizard.  Under  the  pretense  that  I  was 
a  doctor,  I  took  her  from  her  dead  mother's  arms,  an  infant  like 
all  infants.  I  wrought  her  mind  by  the  power  of  my  own 
thoughts  to  degrade  it.  I  blinded  her;  yes,  deliberately  blinded 
her;  and,  as  she  grew  a  little  older,  I  impressed  her  mind  with 
the  idea  that  the  proper  place  to  see  is  out  of  the  back  of  the 
head.  By  mental  action,  I  started  and  stimulated  the  action  of 
the  Pineal  Gland.  The  rest  was  easy.  I  trephined  the  skull. 
See  here." 

He  caught  the  girl  roughly  by  the  neck, 
and  drew  her  toward  him.  Around  the  eye 
was  a  small  rim  of  silver.  "  You  know  this 
eye  is  now  rudimentary  even  in  reptiles. 
I  have  made  it  complete.  I  have  made  her 
a  lizard  in  all  things,  except  that  she  will 
sometimes  utter  a  voice,  and  she  quite  fre- 
quently goes  erect.  It  was  while  I  was  away 
for  a  long  time  that  she  learned  to  walk." 

The  diabolical  coolness  with  which  he 
told  this  story  was  amazing.  Repressing  a 
tendency  to  throttle  him,  I  asked  his  motive. 


"  You,  a  physician  and  a  scientist,  ask  that 
question  !  I  ask  you  now,  what  are  you  going 
to  do  with  me  ?  " 

"I  am  going  to  deliver  you  to  the  authori- 
ties," I  replied. 

He  laughed  again.  "  For  what  purpose  ? 
My  act — crime  if  you  will — is  not  mentioned 
in  the  Penal  Code." 

He  was  right,  of  course  ;  there  was  nothing 
to  be  done  with  him.    So  I  said  : 

"  You  leave  this  house  now,  and  do  not  interfere 
with  jny  plans,  or  I  shall  be  code,  jury  and  executioner. 
I'll  give  you  just  one  minute  to  go." 

He  arose  and  left  the  room  without  a  word.  I  lis- 
tened until  I  heard  the  outer  door  close  after  him,  then 
turned  my  attention  to  the  girl.  I  took  up  her  arm, 
injected  a  charge  of  morphine  into  it,  and  laid  her  on 
the  dried  grass.  She  was  perfectly  docile.  Then, 
lamp  in  hand,  I  went  again  to  the  sick  room. 
The  old  man  was  dead. 

III. 

If  you  read  the  medical  journals,  you  know  how  my 
wonderful  discovery  was  received  by  the  profession 
and  the  scientific  world.  At  first  many  were  sceptical, 
but  an  inspection  of  the  girl,  whom  I  took  to  the  city 
with  me,  satisfied  all  minds.  You  also  know  some- 
thing of  the  fame  it  brought  me.  I  was  offered  posi- 
tion after  position  in  college  and  university,  but  I 
have  refused  all  except  an  offer  of  a  partnership  with 
old  Dr.  Saulter,  and  the  office  of  physician  to  the  new 
hospital.  The  poor  lizard-girl  is  therein  comfortably 
housed,  and  we  may  do  something  to  undo  the  peddler's 
awful  work.  But  of  that  I  am  very  doubtful.  I  only 
know  that  Madge  and  I  are  to  be  united  in  the  holy 
bonds  of  matrimony  on  Wednesday  next  at  the  Church 
of  St.  Psychopannychismus. 


Y^ictor 


Tender,  melting  lips,  distilling 

Love's  rich  vintage,  sweet  and  rare, 

Trusting,  pleading  eyes  now  filling 
With  the  brigl  t  reproachful  tear, 

A  sob  so  sweet,  so  softly  low, 

A  breath  of  heaven, — a  kuell  of  woe. 

Ah  !  the  murmuring  aud  the  sighing, 

And  the  tumult  in  each  breast, 
Heart  to  heart  is  now  replying, 

Victor  Love  is  crowned  and  blest. 
The  tyrant  sits  in  Reason's  throne, 
And  claims  the  kingdom  for  his  own. 

How  he  scatters  all  his  treasures 

On  his  subjects, — you  and  me; 
Golden  showers  of  richest  pleasures, 

God-like  mortals  now  are  we  : 
What  care  we  for  the  sword  of  flame 
That  bars  the  gnte  through  which  we  came? 

What,  beloved  !  art  thou  sobbing, — 
Weeping  that  there's  no  return  ? 

How-  thy  gentle  heart  is  throbbing  ! 
How  thy  cheeks  with  crimson  burn  ! 

My  kiss  shall  teach  thee  to  forget, 

Aud  love  shall  triumph  o'er  regret. 

—Louis  A.  Rohkrtson. 
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BY  ROBERT  DUNCAN  MILNE. 

"  What  a  pity  it  is,  Lawrence  Daintree  is  so  bashful  ! — so  good- 
looking  as  he  is,  too,"  exclaimed  Belle  Thornton  to  her  cousin 
Susie  Ringgold,  a*  the  pair  were  sitting  in  a  cosy  Van  Ness 
Avenue  back  drawing-room,  before  a  blazing  grate,  laying  plans 
for  Christmas. 

"  And  any  one  can  see  that  Marian  thinks  the  world  and  all  of 
him,"  returned  her  cousin. 

"  I've  set  my  heart  on  making  it  a  match,"  Belle  went  on. 
"  They're  just  made  for  one  another  ;  but  how  to  do  it, — that's 
the  question.  " 

"  Suppose  we  consult  Planchette  !  "  cried  Susie  Ringgold,  with 
a  merry  twinkle  in  her  eye. 

"  Agreed,"  and  the  young  ladies  rose  from  their  seats,  one  to 
wheel  a  little  ormolu  table  in  front  of  the  fire,  while  the  other 
brought  out  the  mystically  erratic,  heart-shaped,  little  cedar  tablet, 
that  had  only  recently  again  come  into  vogue  with  the  haul  ton  of 
the  city. 

"Now,  what  shall  we  ask  it  ?"  queried  Sus'e,  as  she  and  Belle 
daintily  set  their  rosy  finger-tips  upon  the  surface  of  the  tablet 
before  them,  after  placing  the  latter  upon  the  alphabetically 
lettered  card  by  which  the  answers  of  Planchette  are  read. 

"First  of  all,  let's  call  up  Lawrence  Daintree,"  suggested  Belle. 
"  What  fun  it  will  be  to  quiz  him  about  Marian  !  " 

The  two  young  ladies  concentrated  their  attention,  and  silence 
reigned  in  the  back  drawing-room. 

Lawrence  Daintree  was  a  rising  young  lawyer,  whose  talents 
and  address  were  fast  making  him  an  honorable  reputation  at  the 
bar.  Aggressive,  however,  as  he  might  be  in  speech  and  manner, 
where  the  interests  of  his  clients  were  at  stake  in  a  court  of  law, 
he  was  painfully  awkward  and  backward  in  the  cour  iV  amour. 
Handsome  and  well-connected,  he  was  always  &  persona  grata  in 
the  best  society,  and  was  considered  what  is  vulgarly  known 
as  a  "  good  catch"  in  the  matrimonial  market.  Marian  Barron, 
the  young  lady  with  whom  his  name  had  just  been  associated  by 
the  cousins  now  concentrating  their  minds  on  Planchette,  was 
one  of  San  Francisco's  most  noted  belles,  as  proud  and  reserved 
as  she  was  rich  and  beautiful.  Thus  it  came  about  that,  while 
those  who  could  read  between  the  lines  could  see  that  Lawrence 
Daintree  was  what  is  termed  "sweet  upon"  Marian  Barron, 
and  while  the  femmes  sages  of  the  elite  smiled  knowingly  at  each 
other,  when  Marian  Birron's  name  came  up  in  connection  with 
any  one's  else  as  a  prospective  partie,  the  diffidence  of  the  one  and 
the  hauteur  of  the  other  had  hitherto  stood  in  the  way  of  bringing 
matters  to  that  crisis  so  dear  to  the  match-making  feminine 
heart.  This  accounts  for  the  conversation  just  recounted 
between  the  young  ladies  first  introduced,  as  also  for  the  earnest- 
ness with  which  they  were  now  anticipating  the  apocalyptic 
movements  of  Planchette. 

"  Bother  !  "  petulantly  cried  Belle  Thornton,  after  five  minutes 
had  passed  without  result. 

"  How  provoking,"  chimed  in  Susie  Ringgold. 

"Let's  give  it  another  five  minutes,  and  then—" 

"Then,  what  ?  "  put  in  a  male  voice  close  beside  them. 

Both  girls  looked  up.  It  was  Jack  Thornton,  Hello's  elder 
brother,  who  had  entered  the  apartment  without  attracting  atten- 
tion, and  now  stood  looking  at  them  curiously. 

"How  now,  my  fair  diviners?"  began  Jack.  (Jack  was 
studying  for  amateur  theatricals.)  "Wherefore  consult  ye  the 
oracle?  What  dark  and  potent  spell  would  ye  weave  about  what 
blind  and  suffering  mortal  ?" 

"Oh,  shut  up!  "  returned  his  sister,  sharply.  "  You've  broken 
up  the  seance.    There;  it's  no  use  trying  any  more,  Susie." 


"  We  wanted,"  explained  Susie  Ringgold,  "  to  find  out  what 
Lawrence  Daintree  really  thought  of  Marian  Barron,  and — " 

"And  vice  versa,  I  suppose,"  put  in  Jack.  "A  most  laudable 
quest,  in  sooth,  albeit  fruitless,  I  ween." 

"  We  thought,  if  the  answers  were  favorable,"  went  on  Belle, 
"  it  might  be  the  means  of  bringing  them  together." 

"  Ah!  I  see,"  rejoined  her  brother,  in  a  more  natural  tone;  "  by 
making  him  less  diffident  and  her  less  haughty,  as  it  were. 
What  a  pack  of  geese  you  are,  to  be  sure!  " 

"  But,  Jack,  I've  seen  the  queerest  things  spelt  out  by  Plan- 
chette,— and  they  came  right,  too." 

"  Hm!  "  said  Jack,  musingly.  Then,  suddenly:  ''  I've  an  idea! 
Let  me  look  at  that  thing!  " 

Belle  handed  him  the  Planchette.  Jack  examined  it  criti- 
cally, while  remarking,  sotto  voce: 

"  The  simplest  thing  in  the  world  to  doit, — no  trick  at  all." 
Then,  aloud  to  the  ladies:  "Girls,  what '11  you  give  me  if  I  make 
this  thing  spell  out  any  words  you  want  ?  " 

"Oh,  but  can  you?"  they  both  exclaimed  at  once.  "  With 
our  hands  on  it,  too  ?  " 

"  With  your  hands  on  it,  too,"  returned  Jack,  sedately. 

"  Let  us  see  you  do  it  now." 

"  It  takes  some  time  to  get  the  instrument  under  control," 
responded  Jack,  impressively.  "  It  has  to  be  put  through  a 
thorough  course  of  training,  as  it  were.  I'll  guarantee  to  have  it 
duly  obedient  to  my  slightest  wish  in  time  for  your  Christmas 
party.  Then  you  have  only  to  tell  me  in  advance  what  you  want 
it  to  spsll  out,  and,  presto!  the  thing  is  done.  Now,  ladies,  the 
bell  invites  me.  In  other  words,  I  have  an  appointment  down 
town — therefore,  adios. 

"  Do  you  really  think  he  can  do  what  he  says  ?"  queried  Susie 
Ringgold,  as  Jack  closed  the  door  behind  him. 

"  I  shouldn't  wonder,"  replied  his  sister.  "  He's  always  up  to 
some  trick  or  other  connected  with  his  business, — he's  an  electri- 
cian, you  know." 

If  any  one  had  looked  into  Jack's  room  that  night,  that 
gentleman  would  have  been  found  industriously  engaged  in 
manipulating  his  sister's  Planchette. 

The  Thornton  mansion  on  Van  Ness  Avenue  was  the  scene  of  a 
brilliant  gathering  on  Christinas  Eve.  Pastimes  suited  to  every 
taste  were  indulged  in.  There  was  a  Christmas  tree  for  the  children 
in  one  of  the  drawing-rooms,  dancing  for  the  adolescents  in 
another,  card  playing  and  gossip  for  the  seniors  and  dowagers  in 
a  third,  while  the  conservatory  afforded  plenty  of  retirement  for 
flirtation.  In  a  roomy  alcove  oil' one  of  the  apartments,  a  group 
of  young  people  was  collected,  evidently  watching  something  of 
interest  going  on  within  the  circle.  Could  one  have  penetrated  to 
the  center  of  the  group,  one  would  have  seen  a  little  ormolu 
table,  partially  covered  with  a  large  bristol-board  card,  on  which 
were  inscribed  the  letters  of  the  alphabet,  together  with  the 
words,  "  Yes"  and  "  No."  Upon  this  card  stood  a  Planchette, 
that  weird  little  instrument  which  purports  to  spell  out  sentences 
emanating  from  some  mysterious  source,  in  answer  to  the  invoca- 
tions of  those  who  set  their  hands  upon  it.  At  the  table  sat 
Belle  Thornton  and  her  friend  Susie  Ringgold,  the  tips  of  their 
fingers  resting  lightly  upon  the  surface  of  the  thin,  heart-shaped 
cedar  tablet,  supported  by  two  tiny  casters  at  its  rear  end,  and 
by  the  stump  of  a  pencil,  pared  down  and  sharpened  to  a  point, 
at  its  forward  extremity.  Beside  them  sat  Belle's  brother  Jack, 
with  arms  folded,  and  apparently  bored  by  the  whole  proceeding. 

Presently  Planchette  began  to  move  aimlessly  about  the  table. 

"  Who  is  there  ?"  queried  Belle. 

Instantly  Planchette  darted  across  the  table  and  pointed  to 
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the  letter  "  M,"  and  in  quick  succession  to  the  letters  "  A-R-I-A-N 
B-A-R-R-O-N." 

"  What  do  you  want,  Marian  ?  "  was  the  next  question. 

Scarcely  were  the  words  out  of  Belle'?  mouth  before  the  little 
wooden  heart  began  moving  over  the  table  with  the  rapidity  of 
lightning,  taxing  Jack  Thornton's  utmost  energies  to  keep  pace 
with  it  in  putting  down  the  words  it  spelled  out,  letter  by  letter, 
on  a  card,  he  having  been  detailed  for  that  purpose. 


the  remark,  so  deeply  was  she  engrossed  with  the  vagaries  of  the 
little  instrument  before  her. 

"  Who  is  there  now  ?  "  she  asked. 

Planchette  immediately  spelled  out,  "L-A-W-R-E-X-C-E 
D-A-I-N-T-R-E-E,"  Jack  Thornton  meanwhile  taking  down 
tlie  letters  with  imperturbable  nonchalance. 

Marian  Barron  colored  violently,  while  some  one  in  the  throng 
hinted  that  the  two  young  ladies  at  the  table  were,  to  some  extent, 
responsible  for  the  movements  of  Planchette.  Tbis  the  pair  dis- 
claimed with  an  outburst  of  the  most  virtuous  indignation,  at  the 
same  time  intimating  that  they  believed  Planchette  was  now  so 
charged  with  the  odic  fluid,  through  long  contact  with  their  lingers, 
that  it  would  answer  questions  without  their  touch  at  all.  Each 
sat  back  in  her  chair,  Planchette  being  now  left  free  upon  the 
table. 

"  What  do  you  want,  Lawrence  Daintree  ?"  now  asked  Belle. 

Instantly  the  little  heart-shaped  oracle  began  to  move  of  itself, 
though  considerably  slower  than  before.  In  less  than  a  minute, 
however,  it  had  spelied  out  the  words,  "  I  want  Marian  Barron 
to  meet  me  half  way,"  Jack  Thornton  taking  them  down  as 
usual. 

A  hushed  murmur  of  awe  ran  around  the  group,  as  the  little 
instrument,  as  if  impelled  by  its  own  volition,  moved  easily 
backwards  and  forwards  upon  the  table,  pointing  to  the  letters  with 
unerring  precision.  Marian  Barron  turned  as  white  as  a  sheet, 
and,  like  Lawrence  Daintree,  at  once  pushed  her  way  out  of  the 
circle.  Other  questions  were  asked,  and  other  couples  sat  at  the 
table;  but  Planchette  obstinately  refused  to  budge  under  any 
persuasion. 

About  a  week  later,  Jack  was  met  on  the  street  by  one  of  the 
guests  of  that  Christmas  evening, — the  one  who  had  as  good  as 
accused  Belle  and  Susie  of  manipulating  Planchette. 

"  Have  you  heard  the  news  ?  "  he  asked  Jack.  "  Lawrence 
Daintree  and  Marian  Barron  are  engaged." 

Jack  smiled  a  peculiar  smile. 

"  Planchette  did  it,"  went  on  his  friend;  "and  if  your  hands 
hadn't  been  fully  occupied  all  the  time,  I  would  say  that  you, 
witli  some  of  your  electric  deviltry,  had  been  manipulating  Plan- 
chette.   I  believe  so  yet.    How  did  you  do  it,  anyway  ?  " 

"It  was  all  the  girls'  doing,"  returned  Jack, — "your  sister's 
and  mine.  They  had  set  their  hearts  on  making  a  match 
between  Lawrence  and  Marian,  so  I  promised  to  help  them  out. 
It  was  the  simplest  thing  in  the  world.  I  merely  substituted  a 
piece  of  magnetized  iron  for  the  pencil  tip  at  the  end  of  Plan- 
chette, atcacbed  a  powerful  magnet  to  the  tip  of  my  right  boot, 
planed  the  under  side  of  the  table  as  thin  as  it  would  go,  and 
naturally  the  iron  point  of  Planchette,  on  top  of  the  table,  fol- 
lowed every  movement  of  my  toes  below.  My  keeping  my  hands 
employed  all  the  time  threw  the  people  off  the  scent.  I'm  glad 
the  ruse  has  turned  out  so  well.    Ta,  ta." 

Illustrated  by  M.  Isabclle  Motrison 


METHOD  IN  IT. 


•*  I  want  Lawrence  Daintree  to  propose  to  me,"  were 
spelled  out. 

"  Oh!  Oh! "  came  the  chorus,  in  shocked  tones,  from 
surrounding  ladies,  which  was  gradually  increasing  i 
every  moment  under  the  indefinable 
impulse  which  always  attracts  people 
in  a  crowd  toward  the  most  interesting 
focus. 

Then  a  titter  ran  around  at  the 
sight  of  a  good-looking  young  gentle- 
man who  had  been  pressed  forward  to 
the  interior  of  the  ring,  blushing  to  the 
roots  of  his  h.iir,  and  struggling  vio- 
lently to  get  out  of  the  throng. 
Scarcely  had  he  done  so  before  the 
ring  opened  on  the  other  side  to  admit 
a  very  beautiful  and  stylish  young 
lady  who  looked  around  her  in  a 
puzzled  manner. 

"  Somebody  told  me  that  Planchette 
was  speaking  about  me,"  she  said,  in  a 
tone  of  inquiry  to  Belle. 

That  young  lady  took  no  notice  of 


the  words 

the  bevy  of 
n  numbers 


Paul  West. 

My  darling  kicks  from  morn  till  night  ; 
She  kicks  at  daybreak's  earliest  light  ; 
She  kicks  and  kicks,  and  well  she  might, 
For,  when  she  can  kick  the  proper  height, 
She's  promised  a  place,  to  her  delight, 

In  the  gayety  group. 

Of  a  burlesque  troup, 
With  a  salary  out  of  sight. 

— Dramatic  Mirror. 
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MODERN  INTERIORS. 


Though  the  Western  Addition  is  an  archi- 
tectural chaos, — an  inimitable  demonstration 
of  the  had  taste  of  our  builders, — there  lurk 
in  the  midst  of  its  topsy-turvy  turrets,  its 
bombastic  arches,  its  truculent  bay-windows, 
houses  in  a  milder  manner,  decorated  with 
some  approach  to  grace,  some  comprehension 
of  style.  There  are,  few  and  far  between  these, 
oases  in  that  Sahara  of  facades,  but  at  inter- 
vals one  is  delighted  with  the  contrast  their 
simplicity  and  harmony  offer  to  the  surround- 
ing pretentiousness.  They  are  homes  in  a 
s-ense  of  that  precious  word  which  is  not 
suggested  by  the  mongrel  porches,  the  confec- 
tionery pilasters  and  the  plaiiing-mill  carving 
which  are  the  leading  characteristics  of  the 
prevailing  architecture.  Had  Madame  de 
Stael  been  led  up  Pacific  Avenue,  she  would 
never  have  been  guilty  of  that  famous  viol 
anent  "  frozen  music."  Much  more  appro- 
priately might  she  have  spoken  of  "  condensed 
discord." 

However,  this  article  concerns  itself  with 
interiors,  rather  than  frames,  and  pictures  some 
of  the  charming  rooms  that  exist  in  San 
Francisco. 

Though  we  be  the  "vulgarest  city  in 
America,"  we  have  a  larger  proportion  of  cul- 
tured people  than  our  critics  are  willing  to 
concede.  They  are  not  among  San  Francisco's 
wealthiest  nor  most  socially  pretentious,  but 
rather  to  be  found  in  the  ranks  of  those  who 
eschew  society  and  expensive  garments,  pre- 
ferring to  expend  their  spare  dollars  in  pictures, 
in  finer  bric-a-brac,  in  draperies  whose  color 
delights  the  inner  eye.  A  few  years  ago  one 
might  travel  far  through  the  mansions 
of  the  aristocracy  without  finding  a 
touch  of  real  beauty  or  refinement  in  their 
reception  rooms.  One  inevitably  was  ushered 
into  a  long,  narrow,  lofty  room,  full  of  stiff 
furniture  and  pretentious  cabinets.  Now, 
even  in  the  mongrel  Queen  Annes,  the  rooms 
are  low,  simple  and  dainty.  During  the  last 
half  decade  there  has  come  a  revolution  in 
decoration, — all  in  the  direction  of  simplicity. 

The  plates,  of  which  this  is  meant  to  be  a 
verbal  explanation,  speak  more  directly  to  the 
eye  for  themselves  than  I  can,  and  represent 
the  interiors  of  residences  built  within  the  past 
three  or  four  years.  The  Towne  house  is  the 
oldest  of  the  collection.  There  are  others  I 
should  like  to  have  shown, —  tome  bits  of  the 
Flood  mansion,  which  is  in  the  best  style 
imaginable;  the  Huntington  drawing-room  is 
a  swell  apartment;  there  are  some  admir- 
able effects  in  the  Will  Crocker  house,  and  the 
hall  in  the  Grant  mansion  is  very  fine, — but 
my  space  does  not  afford  the  opportunity. 
However,  these  that  are  shown  are  admirable 
of  their  kind.  There  are  the  dining-room  and 
Persian  smoking-room  in  the  first  plate, — elab- 
orately decorated,  full  of  rich  detail  and  color 
effect.  In  the  first  apartment,  the  woodwork 
is  oak, — tables  and  chairs  to  match  the  panels; 
in  the  wall  spaces,  tapestry;  the  mantel,  of 
carved  Italian  marble,  yellow  in  tone;  an 
oaken  floor,  covered  with  a  Persian  rug;  the 
ceiling  frescoed  in  harmony  with  the  general 
tones.  Adjoining  it,  the  Persian  smoking- 
room,  octagonal  in  form,  a  dome-shaped  ceil- 
iog,  oriental  furniture  of  the  most  luxurious 


style.  The  woodwork  is  of  dark  mahogany 
elaborately  carved  and  fretted,  the  cornice 
supported  by  slender  columns  between  the 
windows.  On  the  walls  are  Persian  cloths 
embroidered  in  colored  silk  and  gold, — blues 
and  dull  reds  predominating.  Over  the  win- 
dows, hangings  of  velvet  with  gold  tracings,  a 
mantel  of  bronze  and  marble  in  a  charming 
design,  combine  to  make  a  tout  ensemble  of  ex- 
ceeding beauty  and  richness. 

Another  dining-room, — that  in  the  home  of  a 
prominent  railroad  man — is  in  quartered  oak, 
toned  to  a  rich  yellow.  There  is  a  beam  ceiling, 
the  Square  panels  decorated  in  stencil  patterns 
burnt  in.  The  frieze  of  golden  yellow  and 
bronze  stamped  Spanish  leather,  and  chairs  in 
similar  shades,  give  the  apartment  a  yellow 
tone  which  is  both  rich  and  beautiful.  The 
details  are  in  Italian  Renaissance  ;  in  fact,  all 
nine  interiors  are  according  to  the  dictates  of 
that  school,  which  one  may  say  is  the  only 
style  of  pure  refinement. 

On  the  same  page  we  have  a  hallway  and 
living-room  of  simple  design, — yet  just  as 
charming, — finished  in  natural  redwood,  only 
waxed  to  keep  the  pink  tone,  the  frieze  and 
ceiling  left  in  the  gray  of  the  plaster ;  the 
floor  waxed,  of  course,  and  covered  with  rugs. 

On  the  second  plate  is  the  dining-room  of 
the  University  Club,  the  den  of  a  bachelor, 
and  the  hall  and  living-room  of  a  "bachelor 
maid."  All  four  of  these  rooms  are  finished 
in  redwood,  waxed  and  rubbed  to  a  dull 
polish.  They  show  the  big  open  fire-places 
that  give  such  a  generous  fire-light.  The  hall 
and  living-room  arc  in  a  remodeled  house,  and 
show  what  can  be  inexpensively  done  to  any 
of  the  old  drawing-rooms  and  halls  to  make 
them  liveable. 


An  Ounce  of  Prevention 

is  cheaper  than  any  quantity  of  cure.  Don't  give  chil- 
dren narcotics  or  sedatives.  They  are  unnecessary  when 
tile  infant  is  properly  nourished,  as  it  will  he  if  brought 
up  on  the  (iail  Borden  Kagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 


THE  IMPORTANCE  OF  CLOTHES. 


The  importance  of  the  clothes  question  is  too  positive 
to  he  lightly  set  aside.  There  is  almost  as  much  differ- 
ence between  the  well-dressed  and  the  poorly-habited  man, 
as  there  is  between  the  well-bred  aud  the  ill-mannered 
man.  To  be  properly  attired,  one  should  be  in  the  latest 
style,  provided  that  style  is  not  an  extreme  of  fashion. 
One's  clothes  should  never  attract  attention  at  the  ex- 
pense of  one's  personality,  for  it  is  the  individual  and 
not  the  garments  that  counts.  To  be  elegant,  yet  not 
conspicuous,  one  must  be  up  to  date,  and  to  achieve  that 
honorable  distinction  the  assistance  of  a  good  tailor  is 
essential.  Unless  the  man  who  makes  your  coat  is  inter- 
ested in  having  your  appearance  a  credit  to  himself,  lit- 
is a  failure.  It  is  by  interesting  himself  in  the  individual 
needs  of  his  customers,  for  instance,  that  J.  A.  Ulrich, 
of  Koom  41  Crocker  Building,  has  built  up  his  large 
tailoring  business  He  keeps  himself  informed  of 
all  that  is  new  in  styles  and  cuts,  and  is  iu  a  position  to 
advise  his  clieuts  of  what  they  ought  to  have  on. 


Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  their  entire  holiday  exhibit 
complete.  No  such  a  display  of  nice,  new,  moderate- 
priced  articles  for  Christmas  presents  made  elsewhere. 
Leather  goods,  albums,  toilet  sets,  ban  juet  lamps  and 
silver  desk  ornaments,  with  framed  pictures,  a  holiday 
specialty.    Come  and  see  us.    741  Market  Street. 

Adams'   Tutti-Fruttl  Chewing;  Gum  for  I ii<1  igeMtioii 

No  extra  charge  for  engraving  silver  novelties  or 
stamping  albums  and  tine  leather  goods.  Sanborn,  Vail 
&  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 
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USEFUL 
HOLIDAY  * 
GIFTS 


Ibouse  Coats,  Gowns,  asatb 
IRobes,  reoucco  20  per  cent; 
also,  flechwear,  Brcss 
Shirts,  at  Xow  prices,  at 


3* 


27  to  37  IRearns  St. 


'f  *"  J*     v    .■>      *r  j*     tc  jr.      tr  jr.    »r  jr.     *r  jr,         jr.    jr.  . 


YOUR  WIFE 

Would  simply  be  de- 
lighted to  have  a 
dainty  tabouret  as  an 
Xnias  gift.  They 
range  in  price  from 
$3  upwards. 


VOIR  UlllliY 


Would  probably 
rather  have  a 
Chiffonier  just 
large  enough  for  s, 
shirts,  etc.,  with 
compart  men  ts 
for  collars,  cuffs, 
and  shaving 
utensils,  than 
any  thing  else 
you  could  buy  for 
him. 


Carpets,   Rugs,  flattings 

California  Furniture  Company 


(N.  P.  COI.K  &  CO.) 
117  GEARY  STREET 

*r         v  jr.  *r  jr.    *r  jr.    v  J*,    'jr  jr.   jr  jr.  v 
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*  1 hb  Dodge 

*  BOOK  SS/lSIOp/EFfY  <$0., 

+  ( Suoccann  to  C.  Beach  ) 

Open   Evenings  * 

f*  RE  AT  CLiEARANCE  SAUE  * 

op    BOOKS  5f 
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Standing  on  the  cor- 
ner of  California  and 
Montgomery  streets  is 
what  has  been  known 
since  1852  as  Parrott's 
Granite  Block.  It  is 
just  as  substantial  and 
just  as  creditable  to 
the  city  as  it  was  in 
those  years,  and  will 
probably  stand,  —  so 
long  as  the  city  stands, 
as  an  enduring  monu- 
ment to  the  enterprise 
of  its  builder.  In  1 852 
the  foundation  was 
laid  for  another  insti- 
tution, which  to  day 
testifies  no  less  vigor- 
ously to  the  business 
sagacity  and  integrity 
of  its  founder.  Wake- 
lee  &  Co.,  Druggists, 
first  opened  their  es- 
tablishment in  that 
year.  At  that  time 
they  occupied,  as  they 
do  to-day,  and  have 
for  thirty-four  years, 
the  first  place  in  the  ranks  of  apothecaries. 
Man  may  trifle  with  his  personal  possessions 
with  impunity  if  he  has  youth  on  his  side, 
but  with  health,  never!  And  this  leads  to  the 
statement,  that  no  matter  how  reputable  and 
how  skilful  your  physician  be,  he  may  prescribe 
and  dictate  formula;  until  the  end  of  time,  yet, 
after  all,  it  finally  comes  into  the  hands  of  the 
druggist  or  apothecary  who  compounds  the 
prescription.  If  your  choice  in  this  connection 
be  ill-advi-ed;  if  the  compounder  be  not  some- 
thing more  than  a  newly-fledged  graduate  of 
pharmacy;  if  the  drugs  entering  into  the 
prescription  be  not  fresh  and  happily  blended, 
a  physician's  advice  and  prescription  will  avail 
you  nothing.  It  is  the  reliability  insured  by 
long  experience,  and  the  confidence  begotten  by 
years  of  careful,  painstaking  endeavor,  that 
gives  to  the  firm  of  Wakelee  &  Co.  its  prestige 
and  its  enviable  position  among  institutions 
of  its  kind  in  this  city.  Their  drugs  are  the 
choicest  and  always  fresh.  They  employ 
more  assistants  than  any  drugstore  in  the  city, 
have  the  largest  business,  and  possess  the  en- 
tire confidence  of  the  community  and  the  med- 
ical profession.  In  no  other  trade,  occupation 
or  profession — unless  it  be  that  of  physician — 
is  there  more  absolute  necessity  for  the  integrity 
and  capability  of  the  dealer  as  in  the  drug 
business.  If  no  other  recommendation  were 
at  hand,  the  mere  existence  of  a  firm  for  thirty- 
four  years,  coupled  with  prosperity  and  suc- 
cess, speaks  louder  than  any  words  one  may 
either  pen  or  utter.  Gaudy  competitors  may 
come  and  go.  Owl-rate  and  cut-rate  wars  may 
make  a  din  for  a  time,  but  the  man  who  is  wise 
and  prizes  the  health  of  himself  and  those 


dependent  upon  him, 
cannot     trifle  with 
health,  and  purchase 
a    "cut-rate"  cure, 
which     onlys  mean 
diluted  drugs,  or  po- 
tent  remedies  weak- 
ened  with   age  and 
exposure,  the  selling 
of  which  law  should 
prohibit  and  punish. 
This  is  the  serious  side  of  the  trade.  Of 
course, — as  with  other  drug  stores,— perfumes 
are  not  neglected.     Such  as  Wakelee  &  Co. 
have  are  standard  and  high  grade,  as  is  every 
other  article  in  the  line  of  druggists'  supplies 
carried  by  the  firm. 


SIX  SIGNIFICANT  WORDS. 


I  have  always  envied  the  originator  of  that 
line  which  used  to  accompany  the  advertise- 
ments of  the  Occidental  Hotel,  viz.:  "A  Quiet 
House  of  Peculiar  Excellence."  It  so  aptly 
described  the  place,  its  management  and 
appointments,  that  I  have  regretted  its  omis- 
sion from  the  literature  of  the  hotel,  which  is 
now  before  the  public.  For  a  family  house, 
for  a  place  to  live,  for  a  place  to  send  your 
wife  and  daughter  from  the  interior,  it  stands 
in  the  front  rank  among  our  public  hostelries. 
Its  cuisine  is  up  to  the  mark,  and  its  manage- 
ment superb.  Among  other  pretty  customs 
at  this  hotel  is  one  which  is  unique.  Guests — 
families  from  interior  points  or  the  East — who 
have  been  sojourning  there,  are  complemented 
with  a  bounteous  filled  lunch  basket  on  their 
departure.  Fresh  flowers  are  also  sent  to  the 
rooms,  with  the  compliments  of  the  manage- 
ment, during  their  stay.  All  this  bespeaks  a 
perfect  and  polite  service.  In  fact.it  is  "A 
Quiet  House  of  Peculiar  Excellence."  These 
six  words  convey  the  entire  explanation  as 
well  as  volumes  of  literature  might  do.  As  a 
host,  Major  Hooper  is  inimitable,  and  permits 
nothing  to  escape  his  eye  that  will  minister  to 
the  comfort  of  his  guests.  Army  and  navy 
officers  and  their  families  express  a  decided 
preference  for  the  Occidental,  as  do  the  attor- 
neys and  well-to-do  residents  of  the  interior. 


EATON'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


Among  the  old  time  and  reliable  music 
houses  there  is  none  better  or  more  widely 
known  than  that  of  Charles  S.  Eaton,  at  735 
Market  Street.  Mr.  Eaton  is  an  old  Califor- 
nian,  and  first  entered  the  music  business 
twenty-five  years  ago,  and  has  been  at  his 
present  location  eleven  years.  His  stock  of 
musical  instruments  and  sheet  music  is  one  of 
the  most  extensive  to  be  found  anywhere. 
Many  of  the  choicest  pianos  and  organs  used 
throughout  the  city  were  furnished  by  him, 
his  patronage  being  of  the  best  music-loving 
classes.  The  corps  of  clerks  maintained  by 
him  are  attentive  and  courteous,  and  reflects 
credit  upon  the  establishment. 

During  the  holiday  season  man  turns  as  naturally 
to  an  examinat  ion  of  his  wardrobe  as  the  sunflower 
turns  toward  the  sun  in  summer.  Of  course  it  makes 
all  the  difference  in  the  world  who  makes  your 
clothes.  If  you  have  not  yet  tried  Gordon  the  tailor, 
No.  1124  Market  Street,  this  will  he  a  good  season 
to  give  him  a  trial.  Of  course,  if  he  has  ever  made 
your  clothes,  it  goes  without  saying  he  is  still  mak- 
ing them.  If  he  makes  one  suit,  for  you.  you  will 
return  to  him.  The  lit,  the  style,  the  cut,  the  coin- 
fort  of  his  garments  possess  a  quality  not  found  in 
the  garments  of  any  but  a  first-class  artist. 


Bonestell  &  Co., 


HEALERS  1 N 


ALL 


KINDS  OF 


40  I  &  403  SANSOME  STREET, 

San  Francisco,  -       -      -  Cal. 


The  popular  adage  that  "  travel  increaaeth  a  man  " 
was  never  more  true  than  at  the  present  time.  The 
exodus  of  the  well-to-do  "Easterners,"  who  are  in  search 
of  health  ami  recreation,  has  already  set  in,  and,  rather 
than  risk  the  rigor  of  another  Atlantic-coast  winter,  have 
determined  upon  spending  that  season  in  the  semi-trop- 
ical climate  of  ever-delightful  Southern  California, 
while  many  of  our  own  people  of  means,  so  accustomed 
to  this  luxury,  decide  upon  "crossing  the  Pond,''  for  it  is 
now  the  correct  thing  to  make  a  transatlantic  trip  to 
while  away  the  winter  months.  To  such  we  want  to  sug- 
gest a  trip  up  the  Mediterranean,  in  one  of  the  magnifi- 
cent steamers  of  the  I lamlmrg-American  Packet  Co., 
visiting  Gibraltar,  Genoa,  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  ami  the 
Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for  Jerusalem),  Naples,  etc.  All  infor- 
mation in  regard  to  same  will  he  cheerfully  furnished  by 
the  General  Passenger  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast,  Mr. 
A.  VV.  Myer,  401  California  Street. 


Did  it  ever  occur  to  you  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  when  Christmas  presents  are  in  order,  that  the 
large  majority  of  people  who  are  recipients  of  such  favors 
infinitely  prefer  the  useful  to  the  ornamental  ?  Not 
that  they  or  we  for  a  moment  undervalue  the  beau- 
tiful or  artistic  in  whatever  form  it  may  come,  hut  when 
the  useful  is  combined  with  the  beautiful,  the  pleasure 
that  such  combination  affords  adds  additional  value  to 
the  gift.  Such  a  combination  is  to  be  found  in  the  many 
and  varied  styles  of  Parlor,  Bed,  Dining-room,  and 
Library  Furniture,  now  displayed  in  the  showrooms  of 
Joseph  Fredericks  &.  Co.,  65  Market  Street,  one  of  San 
Francisco's  oldest  business  houses.  A  visit  to  this  house 
will  amply  repay  the  most  pronounced  connoisseur.  The 
employes  are  uniformly  courteous  ami  obliging,  and 
will  readily  convince  you  that  it  is  "no  trouble  to  show- 
goods."    See  ad.  on  another  page. 


Everybody  invited  to  attend  the  exhibition  and  sale  of 
decorated  china,  contributed  by  local  artists.  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 


The  writer  of  "  Drink  to  Me  Only  With  Thine  Lyes' 
was,  as  we  all  know,  a  jolly  and  convivial  spirit;  and 
while  he  was  disposed  to  accept  "  A  Kiss  Within  the 
Cup''  in  lieu  of  wine,  we  venture  the  assertion  that  he 
never  bad  tasted  that  most  delicious,  soul-inspiring  and 
self-satisfying  of  all  potions,  Cutter  Whisky,  — or  he 
would  never  have  made  such  a  rash  offer.  A.  P.  Ho- 
taling  &  Co.  were  not  in  existence  then,  although  they 
have  been  for  many  years.  They  are  the  sole  agents  for 
the  celebrated  Cutter  Whisky,  a  case  of  which  makes 
a  most  appropriate  Christmas  present  for  one's  bachelor 
friends. 


Impaired  Digestion. 

The  patient  is  required  to  diet.  In  building  up  and 
maintaining  good  health,  milk  is  recognized  as  a  valuable 
factor,  but  it  is  important  that  it  be  absolutely  pure  and 
sterilized.  Borden's  I'eerless  Brand  Evaporated  Cream 
meets  all  requirements.    Entirely  wdiolcsome. 


Rococo  plaques  and  ornamented  panels  to  paint  on. 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street. 


It.  F.  Verrlnder,  M.  D.,  l>.  i>-  s..  Oral  Surgeon,  806 
Kearny  St.  Snec'r.  to  Drs.  Winter  &  Winter,  Dentists. 
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THE  WAVE 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


CALIFORNIA 

Oil  Monday,  December  24th,  at  the  California  Theatre, 
Sadie  Martinot,  supported  by  Max  Pignuts  and  a  com- 
pany of  comedians,  will  be  seen  in  their  remarkably  suc- 
cessful comedy  entitled,  "The  Passport."  This  comedy 
has  proved  an  immense  hit  wherever  it  has  been  pre- 
sented, and  with  such  names  as  Martinot  and  Figman  to 
head  the  list  of  artists,  its  initial  performance  in  this  city 
should  prove  likewise.  The  many  ludicrous  situations  arise 
from  the  embarrassing  predicament  of  a  very  forgetful 
young  widow,  who  insists  on  forgetting  everything  at  the 
wrong  moment,  to  the  discomfiture  and  awkwardness  of 
every  one  else.  This  part  is  assumed  by  Miss  Martinot, 
and  is  said  to  Jje  one  of  the  strongest  female  acting  roles 
on  the  stage.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  Miss  Mtrtinot 
will  infuse  into  it  all  the  genuine  humor  possible.  Mr. 
PiapnMI  has  also  a  very  humorous  part  in  that  of  an  Kn- 
glish  diplomat.  Miss  Martinot  will  be  seen  in  many 
onltiy  and  elaborate  costumes,  which  she  purchased  of 
Worth.  The  company  in  their  support  includes  some  of 
the  most  clever  and  ingenious  comedy  people  on  the 
stage,  and  the  production  as  a  whole  is  promised  to  rival 
any  presentation  of  high-class  comedy  ever  seen  on  the 
road.  Special  matinees  are  to  be  given  on  Christmas  and 
New  Year's  days. 


N  K\V   ItUSII  STItKRT. 

The  Rush  Street  Theatre  opens  on  Siturday  night. 
"The  White  Woman,"  a  sensational  melodrama  of  thrill- 
ing interest,  will  be  presented  with  every  attention  to 
detail.  Miss  Lillian  Heddard  will  make  her  bow  toa  San 
Francisco  audience  in  the  character  of  Anne  Catherick, 
supported  by  Mr.  I  loyt  as  Count  Fosco,  and  an  exceptional 
company.  The  sale  of  seats  has  already  been  large. 
Tne  fact  of  the  prices  ranging  from  ten  to  fifty  cents 
has  proved  quite  an  attraction  in  itself.  The  entire 
house  has  been  repainted,  and  no  expense  spared  to  make 
this  pretty  little  house  the  most  comfortable  theatre  in 
town. 


During  the  holidays,  Lalla  Knokh,  with  all  the  gor- 
geous display  of  more  pretentious  extravaganza  compa- 
nies, will  be  produced  at  the  Tivoli.  Dazzling  scenes, 
Amazon  marches/sweet  solos,  rnllickingsongs  and  dances 
will  make  up  an  evening's  performance  of  more  than 
usual  brilliancy.  At  the  Orpheum,  Lydia  Veamans 
Titus  has  returned,  and  her  popularity  has  increased 
rather  than  diminished.  She  is  a  talented  artiste,  and 
merits  the  recognition  tendered  her.  Lang  and  Sharp 
are  also  new  on  the  programme  for  the  holiday  week. 


Morosco's  will  witness  a  revival  of  that  popular  play, 
"  The  Silver  King."  The  full  Morosco  cast  will  appear, 
and  the  house  will  receive  a  large  share  of  the  holiday 
patronage. 


While  visiting  our  exhibit  of  decorated  china,  look  at 
the  outfits  for  oil,  water  color  and  china  painting.  Good 
and  cheap.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


To  those  who  use  coal  as  a  fuel,  and  particularly  those 
who  have  open  fire-places,  we  want  to  suggest  Wellington 
Coal  as  at  once  the  best,  cleanest  and  cheapest.  After  a 
day  of  wearisome  toil,  can  you  imagine  anything  more 
delightful  than  to  draw  around  the  hearth  and  read  or 
chat,  as  the  case  may  be,  provided  the  grate  is  aglow 
with  a  fire  of  genuine  Wellington  Coal?    Try  it. 


CELEBRATED  VINTAGES. 


According  to  Ridley's  Wine  and  Trade  circular,  the 
ruling  quotations  for  familiar  brands  of  champagne  are: 

l'ommery,  eighty-three  to  eighty-eight  shillings  ;  Moet, 
seventy-five  shillings  ;  Rerricr,  seventy-two  shillings  ; 
Mumm,  seventy  to  seventy-five  and  a  half  shillings. 

In  America  the  retail  price  of  the  different  wines  is 
generally  the  same  for  all  brands.  The  shipments  now 
made  by  the  great  champagne  house  of  Veuve,  Ponimery, 
Kils  it  Co.,  and  one  or  two  others,  and  now  sold  in  the 
marketl  of  fireat  Britain  and  America,  are  of  the  re- 
nowned ISS(t  vintage,  which  is  one  of  the  best  of  the 
century.  <  Uher  excellent  wine  years  in  the  champagne 
district  were,  1866,  1874and  1SS4.  Though  1874pro  diced 
wine  of  splendid  quality,  the  output  of  1  SUM  has  never 
been  excelled  as  to  abundance  of  vinosity  as  well  as 
delicacy  of  flavor. 


CALIFORNIA  THKATRK 

A  I.  IIAYMAN  &  CO  (Incorporated!  Proprietors 

s.  EL  fkikdi.andkk  Manager 

Two  Weeks— Commencing  Monday,  December  24th. 

Kvery  evening  (including  Sunday)   Matinee  Saturday. 

Bpocial  Matinee  on  Christmas  Day,  Tuesday,  Decem- 
ber 'ir>th,  and  New  Year's  Day,  January  1st,  1895. 

SADIE  MAR  TINO  T 

America's  Favorite  Supp  Tied  by 

Comedienne  max  figman 

And  a  Company  of  Unusual  F.xeellence,  in  15.  C.  Stephenson 
ami  William  Yardley's  Most  Successful  Comedy, 

THE  PASSPORT 

EteeeWed    everywhero    with    SHRIEKS   OF  LATCHTF.!:. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  KRNKSTINK  KRKI.ING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

For  the  Holidays    ★    ★  ★ 

The  firent  Oriental  Itallct 
 and  Spectacle  

hh    liflliLiA    ROOKH  A 

fV  Secure  your  seats  early.  

POPULAR   PRICES   :   :   :   25  and   50  Cents 
DOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

For  Christmas  WeeJr  it   -k  it 

 Magnificent  Production  of  

h  THE  SILVER  KING  - 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  r>0c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
26cf  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  tl,  Pro- 
scenium Iloxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  ami  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee i*rices:  luc,  lie,  and  25c.    Seats  on  Sale  from  'J  a.  m.  to  10 

p.  in. 


ORPHEUH 

San  Francisco's  C.reat  Music  Hall 

Commencing  Monday,  December  24U1 

A  Greet  Holiday  Kill    *   *  * 

LYDIA     YEAUIAIV'S  TITUS 

The  Peerless  l.yrle  Artiste  and  Travesty  Queen; 
the  Mosi  Brilliant  (  haiaeter  Vocalist  on  the 

American  Stage,  and  the  Kcigning  Favorite  of 

Two  '  ontiiieuts. 
LANG  AND  SHARPR,  in  their  white-fared  comedy,  singing 

and  dancing  sketch,  "The  Interview." 
AI.ICK  KAYMOND,  CAICEDO,  GIOVANNI,  and  a  SUPKRB 

COMPANY. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE 

 OPENING  NIGHT8  

it    it    SATURDAY,  DECK  M  HER  22cl    *  * 
Matinee.  Saturday  and  Sunday.   First  Matinee, 
Sunday.  December  23d.   Special  Matinee, 
Christmas  Day. 
MISS   LILLIAN  BEDOAHD^S=- — — 

And  BERBWARD  IIOYTE,  anil  Strong  Company  in 

 ^s=THE  WHITE  WOMAN 


Prices  -    -    .    -    -    IO,  in,  2.1  3.%  and  50 

Matinee  IO,  15  anil  25 

All  Seats  Reserved. 


FIRE,  MARINE 
and  INLAND 
INSURANCE 


HOME  OFFICE 
401    TO  407 
CALIFORNIA  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


W.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice  Pres.;  B.  FAYMONVILLE.  2nd  Vice  Pres.  and  Secretary 

J  B  LEVISON,  Marine  Sec;  L.  WEINMANN  Asst.  Sec;  STEPHEN  D.  IVES.  Gen.  Agt. 
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GAS  AS  A  FUEL. 
The  First  Use  of  Gas  in  San  Francisco  in  1854. 

The  "  Annals  of  San  Francisco,"  published 
in  18o4,  chronicles  many  an  interesting  fact 
now  forgotten.  Turning  its  pages  some  days 
ago,  I  came  across  an  entry  dated  February  11, 
1854.  "  The  city  was  iirst  lighted  with  coal 
gas  on  the  evening  of  this  day.  The  occasion 
was  celebrated  by  several  hundred  citizens  at 
a  banquet  given  by  the  trustees  of  the  '  San 
Francisco  Gas  Company,'  in  the  Oriental  Hotel. 
Already  about  three  miles  of  pipe  were 
laid.  *  *  *  At  first  only  a  few  principal 
streets  and  some  of  the  leading  hotels  and 
large  mercantile  establishments  were  lighted 
with  gas  ;  but  every  day  the  number  is  in- 
creasing. The  Metropolitan  Theatre,  a  few 
weeks  after  this  date,  adopted  the  new  light. 
It  will,  of  course,  soon  become  general,  and  prove 
a  great  benefit  to  the  city."  En  passant  1  may 
Bay  the  price  per  thousand  feet  in  that  day  was 
$15  ;  coal,  -Wo'  to  $40  per  ton  ;  labor,  $6  to  $7 
per  day,  and  interest  -">6  per  cent  per  annum. 

The  chronicler  of  those  days  prophesied 
the  general  use  of  the  "  new  light,"  but  he 
did  not  dream  that  the  price  of  gas  would 
ever  be  reduced  by  a  liberal  management  to 
nearly  one-tenth  the  then  current  price.  Nor 
did  he  foresee  then  that  the  "new  light" 
would  also,  in  this  short  space  of  time,  fur- 
nish a  "new  heat,"  if  one  may  be  pardoned 
the  expression,  and  that  this  same  coal  gas 
would  become  one  of  the  cheapest  fuels  for 
heating  and  cooking  purposes.  Nowadays, 
in  modern  houses,  in  those  apartments  conse- 
crated to  bric-a-brac  and  fine  furniture,  coal 

•l  ,  v     "IUCKKY'S     CKKME     l>l      LIS "     for  Hie 

<'f»ltlpl«'X  fitlt. 


is  never  used  for  heating  purposes.  The  gas- 
log  grate  has  supplanted  it  entirely,  and  the 
unavoidable  dust,  smoke  and  dirt  of  the  open 
grate  no  longer  settles  upon  the  surrounding 
article*  de  rcrtu  to  be  "grimed  in"  by  too 
industrious  housemaids. 

The  individual  who  has  never  inquired  into 
the  gas-stove  question, — I  mean  now  gas- 
stoves  for  cooking  purposes, — little  dreams  of 
the  improvements  which  have  been  made  in 
their  manufacture.  Ovens,  water-back,  boil- 
ers, everything  accompanies  the  best  of  them, 
and  everything  in  the  way  of  cooking  may  be 
done  upon  them,  ami  the  secret  of  their  popu- 
larity lies  in  this:  The  fire  is  never  lit  until  it 
is  needed,  and  a  match  touched  to  the  patent 
burners  produces  the  requisite  heat  at  once. 
When  the  cooking  is  finished,  the  expense 
ceases  at  once.  There  is  no  large  fire  left  there 
to  burn  out  and  waste  itself  up  the  chimney. 
There  is  absolutely  no  waste.  Now,  many 
people  of  an  economical  turn,  after  adjourn- 
ing to  the  sitting-room  for  the  evening,  find  a 
fire  burning  briskly  there,  with  the  knowledge 
that  there  is  another  fire  going  to  waste  in  the 
kitchen.  Adjourning  thence  to  the  bed- 
chamber, there  is  a  chill  in  the  bedroom,  a 
chill  in  the  bathroom,  and  still  all  this  heat 
is  going  to  waste  below  stairs.  How  different 
with  gas  heat!  The  kitchen  fire  is  turned  off, 
when  its  use  has  ceased,  and  transferred  to 
the  sitting-room,  and  from  thence  to  the 
sleeping  or  bathroom,  long  enough  to  "  take 
the  chill  off  the  air."  Cleanly  comfort 
has  been  obtained  without  a  nenny  of  waste, 
and  the  problem  of  cheap,  cleanly  fuel  has 
been  solved. 

Chew  .Adams'  Pepsin   Tutll-Frutrl.     It   Ix  Hovrrelffn 
for  1  ml  iir*>»t  ion  and  affr«t4Jtl»lff  t,»  tin*  last** 


1  suggest  that  the  reader  examine  into  the 
question.  Call  at  22b'  Post  Street,  and  look 
at  the  large  variety  of  heating  and  cooking 
stoves  on  hand.  Don't  imagine  that  you 
know  it  all,  until  you  have  inquired  into  the 
cost;  then  try  the  experiment.  You  will 
thank  Tub  Wave  for  having  directed  your 
attention  to  what  will  prove  a  boon  to  the 
housewife  and  a  comfort  to  the  household. 


HOLIDAY  PUBLICATIONS. 


"A  Treasury  of  Stories,  J  ingles  and  Rhymes"  is 
indeed  a  treasury  for  the  youngsters.  It  contains  one 
hundred  ami  forty  vignettes  in  half-tone  illustrations, 
Mother  Goo  e.  fairy  stories,  popular  nursery  rhymes. 
— everything  that  will  attract  and  amuse  children, — 
ami  all  gotten  up  in  a  most  attractive  form,  l'ublished 
by  A.  S.  Barnes,  and  for  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

The  Moran  and  the  Colonial  calendars,  for  sale  by 
.Ino.  N  I'hilan,  are  beautiful  reproductions  in  color  of 
paintings  by  Moran.  l'ublished  by  A.  S.  Barnes; 
pricep,  $1.60  and  (2,  respectively.  The  Colonial  Cal- 
endar is  another  attractive  Christmas  or  New  Year's 
gift,  from  the  press  of  A.  S.  Barnes;  for  sale  at  Robert- 
sou's. 

"  Rhymes  and  Stories  of  Olden  Times"  is  another 
attractive  holiday  book  for  children;  price  $1.50;  for 
sale  by  Robertson.  The  letter  press  and  the  illustra- 
tions are  of  the  very  highest  character,  and  the  book 
would  be  a  welcome  gift  in  any  family.  I  commend 
my  readers  in  search  of  Christmas  gifte,  to  examine 
these  new  publications  oi  A.  s.  Barnes  &  Co.  They 
are  unique,  artistic,  and  cleverly  gotten  up,  in  every 
particular. 

Christmas  cards,  books,  souvenirs  and  novelties  now 
ready  to  mail  to  Eastern  friends.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  C". 

Remember  that  all  our  nice  frames,  made  to  order, 
have  ornamented  corners  and  cost  no  more  than  you  usu- 
ally pay  tor  the  ordinary  sawed-,  ff  moldings,  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  7-11  Market  street. 

Pianos.  Violins.  Guitars,  Mandolins.  Banjos, 

BYRON  MAUZY,  308-314  Post  St. 
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TJb  j&n  Francisco  j&Vingg  Unioq. 

V  /PON  THE  stability  of  a  country's 
|j  %  banks  often  depends  the  fate  of  the 
4  J  nation.  The  ordinary  citizen,  who 
may  be  thrifty  and  economical,  can 
find  little  in  one  bank  to  distinguish  it 
from  another,  and  is  guided  by  its  age, 
its  past  history,  and  the  reputation  of  its 
managers.  This  is  all  apropos  of  the  San 
Francisco  Savings  Union.  For  over  thirty- 
two  years  this  institution  has  been  carrying 
on  a  successful  banking  business  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  now  it  is  considered  one  of  the 
great  savings  and  loan  societies  of  the  world. 
It  was  incorporated  in  1862  with  a  guarantee 
fund  of  $100,000,  and  for  several  years  car- 
ried on  business  at  513  California  street. 
Subsequently,  owing  to  a  largely  expanding 
business,  it  removed  to  the  corner  of  Califor- 
nia and  Webb  streets,  and  there  conducted 
banking  in  its  own  building  until  it  was 
again  deemed  advisable  to  enlarge  the 
premises  to  further  meet  the  demands  of  an 
increased  clientage. 

A  temporary  move  was  made  in  1893  to  the 
Wells-Fargo  building.  The  old  bank  build- 
ing was  torn  down,  and  a  new  and  elegant 
structure  reared  in  its  place,  in  which  the 
bank  took  up  its  abiding  place  the  first  of 
May,  this  year. 

The  building,  which  covers  a  lot  120x63.4, 
is  of  Rockland  granite  and  pressed  brick, 
with  terra-cotta  trimmings,  with  a  marble 
entrance,  and  comprises  six  stories  and  a. 
splendid  basement.  Its  architecture  is  of  the 
Creek  medheval  style,  this  school  being  faith- 
full  v  adhered  to  throughout  the  whole  of  the 
detail,  it  being  in  general  appearance  archi- 
tecturally perfect. 

k 


the  public  and  the  employes  of  the  bank. 
The  fittings  and  furnishings  of  the  bank  prem- 
ises show  exceptionally  good  taste.  The  entire 
fittings,  including  desks,  counters,  filing  cab- 
inets, etc.,  as  well  as  the  wainscotings,  are  of 
curly  and  bird's-eye  maple,  1he  ceiling  and 
walls  being  frescoed  in  colors  which  blend 
perfectly  with  the  wood-work,  and  the  whole 
b  produces  an  air  of  refinement.  Indeed,  in  the 
''ornamentation  of  the  whole  building,  the  ab- 
sence of  vulgar  display  is  quite  marked,  while 
the  substantial  elegance  of  everything  is  just 
as  evident.  This,  it  may  be  remarked,  is  emi- 
nently characteristic  of  the  financial  standing 
of  the  bank. 

The  strong-rooms  and  vaults  are  so  arranged 
that  no  one  can  approach  them  from  either  side 
without  being  easily  seen.  Over  the  banking- 
hall  the  next  four  floors  are  reserved  for  offices, 
and  for  this  purpose  they  offer  unusual  advan- 
tages. Each  room  is  particularly  light  and 
airy,  the  ventilation  and  heating,  as  well  as 
the  sanitary  arrangements,  being  absolutely 
perfect.  The  rooms  are  finished  in  quartered 
oak;  there  are  stationary  wash-basins  every- 
where; all  the  fittings  are  of  heavy  nickel- 
plate;  and,  in  a  word,  there  are  every  comfort 
and  convenience  which  modern  ideas  could 
suggest. 

The  upper  floor  has  been  leased  to  the  Bar 
Association,  and  that  learned  body  has  as  con- 
veniently planned  a  home  as  any  club  in  the 
city. 

The  provisions  against  fire  are  ample,  and 
the  elevators  arc  the  most  rapid  in  the  cit}'. 
The  building  is  lit  throughout  by  electricity. 

The  officers  of  the  bank  are:  Directors — 
Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice- 
President;  Geo.  W.  Beaver,  Geo.  C.  Boardman, 
Jos.  G.  Eastland,  Daniel  E.  Martin,  Thos. 
Magee,  Charles  Pace,  W.  C.  B.  de  Fremery; 
Cashier  and  Secretary,  Lovell  White;  Sur- 
veyor, T.  B.  Kent;  Accountant,.!  A.  Langslroth; 
Attorney,  Henry  C.  Campbell. 


TO  MAUD  ADAMS. 


The  ground  floor  is  devoted  exclusively  to 
bank  uses,  embracing  banking-room  and  rooms 
for  the  directory  and  the  officers.  All  are  ele- 
gantly fitted  and  convenient  for  use  as  regards 

The  r.fst  Suppers  in  Town  at  the  Cafe  Kiche 


Maurice  E.  McLotjghlin. 

You  have  not  Kenan's  queenly  height ; 

You  have  not  Russell's  fat  ; 
You  have  not  Marlowe's  simper  sweet ; 

But  what  care  we  for  that '! 
You  have  not  Rernhardt's  supple  twists, 

Nor  Morris'  nasal  twang  ; 
You  have  not  Duse's  midnight  eyes  ; 

But  we  don't  care  a  hang. 
You  have  not  Nethersole's  deft  knack 

Of  kicking  up  a  funs  ; 
You  have  not  Mrs.  Kendal's  "  touch  ;  " 

Hut  what's  all  that  to  us? 
For  oli,  the  things  you  haven't  got 

Are  nothing  to  the  fact — 
Which,  let  him  dare  deny  who  can  !  — 

That  you  know  how  to  act. 

—  Dramatic  Mirror. 


MEDUSA. 


15  mnd  fast  in  tangled  threads  of  golden  hair, 
Drunk  witli  the  tiery  vintage  of  her  kiss, 
I  drained  a  draught  of  death  and  thought  it  bliss, 

And  all  unheeding  slept  for  many  a  year 

A  w.lling  captive  in  a  silken  snare. 

And  lias  that  heaven  turned  to  hell  like  this? 
For  now  I  heir  the  coiling  serpent's  hiss, 

And  in  her  eyes  behold  a  fatal  glare. 

I  shudder  as  each  lock  of  shining  gold 

Changes  to  hideous  life,  and  round  me  flings 

Its  stilling  circles,  winding  fold  on  fold, 

While  in  my  ears  her  mocking  laughter  rings; 

I  feel  her  burning  breath  and  viper  fangs, 

For  each  forgotten  kiss — a  thousand  pangs, 

— Loi  is  A.  Roiskktsox. 


A  Queenly  Head 

can  never  rest  on  a  body  frail  from  disease,  any  more  than 
the  lovely  lily  can  grow  in  the  sterile  soil.  When  con- 
sumption fastens  its  hold  upon  a  victim,  the  whole 
physical  structure  commences  its  decay.  At  such  a 
period,  before  the  disease  is  too  far  advanced,  Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discovery  will  arrest  and  cure  it.  Set  d  six 
c  -nts  in  stamps  for  a  Book  (1G0  pages)  on  Consumption 
and  its  cure.  Address  World's  Dispensary  Medical 
Association,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Once  u-ed.  Dr.  Tierce's  Pellets  are  always  in  favnr- 
Specific  for  constipation,  piles,  biIliousn>  ss,  and  head- 
ache. 


Senator  Lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 


fissure! 
Jhate  Sure!! 


SOLD  BY  ALL 


First  Class  Deaiei^s, 

Druggists  and  Grocers. 


Distillery  Offiee,  Room  3,  819  |VI«rket  Street,  San  praneiseo 
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TWO  LITTLE  SHOES. 

O  three  year  daughter  mine, 
With  smile  henign 
And  prattling  ways 
Pit  to  thy  length  of  days, 
D         With  holiest  influence  drest 

And  all  that's  best. 
Thy  careless  bonnet  spread 
Above  thy  head, 
'Neath  which  each  curl 
Its  happy  gold  doth  furl ; 
Thy  ragged  petticoat 

With  love  I  note. 
But  when  I  see  thy  feet, 

My  daughter  sweet, 
In  tattered  shoes, 
I  swear  I  would  not  choose 
To  see  them  clad  in  gold, 

My  three-year  old. 
The  laughing  flowers  they've  trod 
That  dress  the  sod — 
Upon  my  child 
The  flowrs  have  turned  and  smiled. 
When  as  she  brushed  the  head 

Of  poppy  red 
Or  pansy's  dimpled  face 

That  lacks  no  grace, 
Or  mignonette 
With  perfume  paying  its  debt 
To  sun  and  win  and  rain, 

Or  all  the  train 
Besprent  with  dewy  beads 

That  deck  the  meads  ; 
They  know  my  Ruth, — 
She's  Beauty's  self,  in  sooth,  — 
They  know  her  dainty  feet. 

And  love  to  greet 


With  odorous  balms  her  tread  ; 

Their  sweets  they  shed 
When  she  doth  pass 

Above  the  jeweled  grass. 

Oh,  she's  the  fairy  queen 

Of  all  that's  green  ! 

But  now,  her  day's  tasks  done, 

Her  rest  begun, 

She's  gone  to  bed, 
And  left  her  shoes  instead 
To  tell  her  happy  pranks 

And  "  quips  and  cranks.'" 

0  tattered  shoon,  come,  say, 

Siy  where  to  day 

You've  been  !    What  quest, 
What  play  that  knows  no  rest, 
What  haunts  have  seen  you  ''.  Come, 

You  are  not  dumb  ! 

You  should  be  eloquent 

From  every  rent  : 
See  whence  her  toes, — 

As  pink  as  any  rose, — 

l'eep  forth  upon  the  day 

As  she  doth  play  ! 

Lo  !  as  I  look  on  y<  u, 

I  seem  to  view 
With  glad  surprise 

A  vision  o'er  you  rise 

Of  sunny  curls  and  smiles. 

And  sweetest  wiles, 

And  dimpled  cheeks,  and  eyes 
Blue  as  the  skiss  ; 
Her  balmy  breath 

A  lisping  prayer  now  saith — 

1  fondly  deem  God  smiled 

Upon  my  child. 

She  seems  once  more  to  ask 

My  nightly  task, — 
A  simple  boon, — 

To  doff  her  tattered  shorn. 

O  happy,  haopy  dream  : 

Once  more  1  seem 


To  hold  your  two  small  feet, 
My  daughter  sweet, 
Wilhin  my  palm. 

Oh  !  this  is  holiest  balm  ! 

A  sacramental  feast 

Of  which  I'm  priest. 
August  11th,  1894.  — C.  W.  Doyi.f, 

PARTING. 


Oh,  give  me  a  kiss  from  your  painted  lips  ! 

A  meaningless  kiss!  as  you  give  to  your  brothers, — 
They,  the  three 

Tall  and  strong,  like  the  others. 
What  should  you  ever  have  cared  for  me? 

There  '■    Oh,  but  this  is  weakness  and  folly  ! 

Lies,  these  kiises  you've  given  ine  here, 
Lies,  the  three  ! 

What,  can  you  force  a  real  tear 
All  at  a  sharp  true  word  from  me  ? 

II. 

False,  false,  false,  as  the  rose  of  your  lips  ! 

False,  false,  false,  as  the  tears  in  your  eyes  ! 

Filling  me  up  with  lies,  with  smooth  soft  lies, 
Till  I  crush,  with  a  real  hate,  your  delicate  linger  tip- 
Oil,  to  be  loved  with  a  love  that  is  feigned  ! 

To  beat  it  off  and  to  tear  it  out 

From  a  heart  it  has  linked  itself  round  about, 
Till  the  springs  of  one's  being  lie  there  enchained. 
III. 

Yes,  you  have  ruined  me  quite. 

I  cannot  think  as  I  ought. 
It  is  over  now  for  the  night. 

I  have  found  what  I  feared  to  find. 
I  have  found  the  dread  I  sought. 
The  loathsome  plague  ami  the  blight, 
Bitter  as  walnut  rind  ! 

It  is  over  now  for  the  night, 
And  forever,  perhaps.    It  might 
Be  a  better  thing  for  us  both, 
If  my  heart  were  not  so  loth 
To  part  these  chains  that  bind. 
But  it's  over  now  for  the  night. 
Good-bye — for  to-night  ! 


Jos.  Fredericks  &  Co., 


Established 


649-651 

30  Years  


Market  Street. 


Carpets 

A  bull  and  Complete 
Line  of 
Tapestries 
Body  Brus«ells 
Moquettes 
AxniinsU  rs 
and  Velvets. 

Upholstery  Goods 

Drapery  Fabrics 

Lace  Curtains 

Linoleums 

Hugs  and  Mats. 

■=®aTliis  Desk  is  Oak 
The  Price  is  but 
$U.oO. 


.Inst  Hunk  of  it.    Only  (2-50. 


Furniture 

A  Choice,  New  and 
Clean  Stock  of 
Parlor  Sets 
Bedroom  Sets 
Chiffoniers 
Dressing  Tables 
Cheval  Mirrors 
Writing  Desks 
Fancy  Rockers 
Shaving  Stands 
Pretty  Tables 

aid 
Bookcases 

£^""'riiat  Chiffonier 

is  Ash. 
It  On'y  Costs  You 
^10.75. 


1.  S.  VAN  WINKLE  &  CO. 


IHPORTERS  OF   .   .  . 

Iron,  Steel,  Coal  and 
Wagon  Haterial 

413  &  415  Market  St. 

N.  T.  ROMAINE,  Manager 

Perkins'  Horse  and  Mule  Shoes.  Globe,  Putnam  and  North 
Western  Racer  Horse  Nails.    Axles,  Springs,  Chains. 

A  piece  of  silver  bearing  the  English  Hall-Maik  always 
possesses  particular  value  and  interest.  The  Hall-Mark  is  as 
reminiscent  of  the  inimitable  produc- 
tions of  C3llini  as  of  the  famous  ••Para- 
j^dise  Lost"  Shield  of  the  present  century. 
Articles  in  solid  silver,  bearing  tho  En- 
glish Hall-Mark,  nnd  noted  for  the  superi- 
ority of  their  design  and  excellence  of 
execution,  can  be  obtained  at  85  and  S6 
Crocker  Building.  The  rooms,  which 
contain  a  rare  display  of  English  goods, 
will  be  open  every  day  and  evening.  An 
immense  nnd  varied  stock  of  Xmas  Novelties  will  be  offered 
at  special  prices.  Albert  Edward  Ring. a 


VlKTIIE 


Creates  Natural  Appetite! 
MAKES  BLOOD! 
PROD UCES  S  TRENG  Til ! 
PREVENTS  COLDS! 


MANUFACTURED  BY 


THE  VINTINE  COMPANY 

SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  NEW  YORK 
ALL  DRUCCISTS  PRICE  SI.OO 


"  My  heart  bleeds  with  sympathy  for 
some  very  clever  women  I  know,  who  enter- 
tain," said  an  old  diner-out  the  other  day. 

"  It  is  not  their  fault;  they  spare  no  pains', 
no  expense,  but  there  is  something  lacking, — it 
falls  flat.  The  hostess  knows  it,  yet,  if  she  had 
it  to  go  over  again,  would  not  be  able  to  put 
her  finger  on  the  cause.  Not  a  guest  at  her 
table  could  say  what  was  the  matter,  but  all 
feel  that  something  has  gone  wrong.  I  repeat, 
my  heart  bleeds  on  such  occasions  for  the 
hostess.    It's  too  bad." 

It  is  not  always  convenient  or  desirable,  even 
among  the  most  wealthy,  to  entertain  at  home, 
yet  society  exacts  certain  tributes  from  its 
devotees,  and  its  mandates  must  be  obeyed, 
whatever  the  cost  to  personal  comfort.  And 
so  it  has  come  about  that  the  best  entertainers, 
those  who  entertain  largely,  as  well  as  those 
who  entertain  only  upon  "  occasions,"  have  set 
their  faces  against  large  home  functions,  and 
have  made  demands  upon  our  caravansaries 
which  have  brought  about  a  complete  revolution, 
and  organized  a  new  department  in  first-class 
hotels.  The  demands  of  society  require  ex- 
cellence in  cuisine  and  service,  and,  above  all, 
private  and  exclusive  dining  facilities,  as  well 
as  opportunities  for  danciug, — even  for  wed 
dings,  ceremony  and  all, — cut  off  from  bll 
the  remainder  of  the  house  as  completely  as 
though  one  were  in  his  home.  This  has  been 
accomplished  to  perfection  in  the  Palace  Hotel, 
and  our  society  columns  throughout  the  year 
will  testify  to  the  numberless  private  wed- 
dings, receptions  and  dinners  which  take  place 
there  annually. 

On  the  second  floor  of  the  hotel  are  located 
the  three  magnificent  parlors.  They  are  beau- 
tifully decorated  in  the  Louis  Quinze  style, 
and  the  richly  upholstered  furniture,  soft,  cosy, 
and  inviting,  is  in  keeping  with  the  general 
aspect  of  the  rooms.  There  are  three  of  these 
facing  the  eastern  facade  of  the  building,  so 
arranged  that,  when  occasion  requires,  they 
can  be  thrown  into  one,  making,  in  fact,  one 
grand  salon  easily  capable  of  accommodating 
hundreds  of  persons. 

One  feature  of  the  hotel  that  is  especially 
admired  for  its  convenience  is  the  series  of 
rooms,  en  suite,  on  all  the  floors.  The  arrange- 
ment in  this  respect  is  most  perfect.  By  inge- 
nuity of  construction,  rooms  can  be  thrown 
into  suites  of  from  two  to  an  unlimited  num- 
ber of  apartments,  the  parlor  of  each  suite 
having  a  large  bay-window  from  which  an 
unrivaled  view  without  may  be  had. 
This  is  one  of  the  innovations  of  the 
hotel  management,  which  have  met  with 
much  popular  favor  among  those  desir- 
ing to  entertain  in  the  manner  noted 
above.  The  tapestry  room  of  the  hotel,  a 
richly  appointed  chamber  which  resembles  a 
veritable  fairy  bower,  is  also  greatly  used  for 
select  social  gatherings. 

The  facilities  for  private  dining  parties  are  un- 
surpassed. The  cafe  is  a  spacious  apartment, 
having  a  seating  capacity  of  two  hundred. 
The  decoration  is  charming,  it  being  Francois 
Premier,  white  enamel  and  gold.  The  service 
to  patrons  here  is  one  of  the  features  of  the 
cafe.  Careful  attendants,  trained  to  the  high- 
est degree  of  perfection,  are  here  in  plenty,  in- 
suring prompt  and  satisfactory  service. 

The  banquet-hall  is  one  of  the  most  strikingly 
beautiful  rooms  in  the  hotel.  Its  decorations 
are  exceedingly  rich  and  tasty.  Scarcely  a 
week  passes  that  it  is  not  the  scene  of  a  bril- 
liant assemblage  of  the  social  and  political 
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leaders  of  California.  It  is  especially  adapted 
to  the  accommodation  of  private  dining  par- 
ties, the  cuisine  and  service  being  all  that  the 
most  epicurean  taste  could  desire. 

There  is  but  one  thing  necessary  now  for  our 
hostess  to  do  to  entertain  properly.  Notify  the 
hotel  management  just  what  she  wants,  and 
everything,  from  decorations  and  boutonnieres 
up,  will  be  furnished  in  a  manner  impossible 
and  out  of  the  question  in  any  private  house 
in  the  city.  Surely  this  is  a  blessing  that 
should  be  appreciated. 

SOHMER  PIANOS  are  the  BEST 

Byron  Mauzy,  308  310-312  314  Post  St. 


Regent  Street,  London,  that  "Queen  of  thoroughfares,'' 
is  hrought  near  to  the  aristocracy  of  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  of  San  Francisco  especially,  l>y  the  interesting  dis- 
play of  exquisite  articles  in  solid  silver,  and  jewelry, 
made  by  Albert  Edward  King,  at  85  and  86  Crocker 
Building.  Knickknacks  in  endless  variety  for  small 
gifts,  toilet  requisites,  dainty  lamps,  with  bewitching 
shades,  graceful  vases,  breastpins,  hair  ornaments, 
sleeve-links,  table  mirrors,  rich  nortfolios,  tea  ami  coffee 
services,  new  ringer  bowls,  English  waist  buckles,  clasps, 
antique  silver  and  plate,  form  an  attraction  that  all  per- 
sona of  taste  and  culture  will  appreciate.  The  designs 
are  of  that  rare  excellence  so  much  sought  after  by  con- 
noisseurs, and  bear  that  evidence  of  skillful  and  artistic 
execution  which  adds  an  inexpressible  charm  to  any 
possession.  At  the  same  time,  the  low  prices  for  goods 
of  so  superior  a  quality  will  commend  themselves  to  the 
most  scrutinizing  purchaser.  The  rooms  on  the  fifth  floor 
of  the  Crocker  Building  will  be  open  every  evening,  and 
visitors  will  be  afforded  every  opportunity  of  inspecting 
the  display.  

SCH REISER'S,   950  -  »53    Market   Street  Baldwin 
Hotel)  Chocolate  and  Bon  Bons  are  the  Rest. 

CARMANV'S.    Fall  Importations  Open.    The  Mens' 
Furnisher,    25  Kearny  Street. 

Wardrobe  Renovatory,  121   Stockton  St.     Tel.  \4>.fi 
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FOR  HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 


San  Rafael 

Petaluma 

Santa  Rosa 

S  o  n  o  m  a 

Sebastopol 

Guerneville 

Healdsburg 

Cloverdale 

Ukiah 


Full  information  furnished  all  inquirers  at  Ticket  Office,  under 
Palace  Hotel,  corner  Market  and  Montgomery  streets,  or  at 
the    General    Office,    Mutual    Life    Building,    San  Francisco. 

R.  X.  RYAN,  Geu.  Pass.  Agent 


t 
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THE  WAVE 


THE  HARPOON. 


My  hesitating  lingers  fain  would  try 

To  waken  once  again  the  silent  strings 
O'er  which,  in  other  days,  I  used  to  sigh 

And  breathe  forth  Love's  insane  imaginings; 

But  little  comfort  retrospection  brings. 
Still,  I  would  tell  thee  why  I  turn  again 

Back  to  the  past  with  all  its  cruel  stings— 
Perchance  thou'It  listen  to  the  feeble  strain, 
To  hear  how  now  I  feel  since  love  by  thee  was  slain. 

When  tirst  1  knew  thee  thou  wert  young  and  fair, 
And  all  unskilled  in  things  which  make  the  heart 

A  charnel-house  of  darkness  and  despair; 
But  soon  I  saw  thy  wayward  feet  depart 
From  truth  ami  virtue,  till  at  last  thou  art 

Like  those  lost  creatures  on  life's  treacherous  sea, 
Who,  without  compass,  helm,  or  even  chart, 

Are  driven  on  to  some  dark  destiny, 

From  which,  alas!  too  late  their  shipwrecked  souls  would 
lieu. 

Eisy  to  lead,  and  blindly  led  by  those 

Whom  thou  didst  choose  for  friends,  but  who,  indeed, 
Did,  in  the  end,  become  the  worst  of  foes — 

For  in  thy  silly  heart  they  sowed  the  seed 

From  which  there  sprung  the  foul,  corrupting  weed 
Of  base  deception.    Then  the  truth  became 

To  thee  a  stranger;  and  thou  didst  succeed 
In  stilling  every  pure  and  noble  aim, 
Till  even  thy  bold  cheeks  refused  to  blush  with  shame. 

Yet  were  there  times  when  I  have  seen  thee  turn 

Back  to  the  past  with  weary,  mournful  eyes, 
As  if  thy  tortured  soul  didst  almost  burn 

To  cast  away  forever  its  disguise, — 

Thy  chosen  garb  of  treachery  and  lies. 
Sometimes  thy  wretched  heart  must  almost  break, 

When  o'er  the  peace  of  other  dnys  it  sighs  ; 
Yet  not  one  feeble  effort  wilt  thou  make 
To  tread  the  path  of  truth,  and  evil  ways  forsake. 

There  was  a  time  when,  if  thou  couldst  have  stood 

Where  now  thou  standest,  and  thine  eyes  have  seen 
Thyself  as  now  thou  art,  thy  girlish  blood 

Would  have  been  curdled  at  the  s-ight,  I  ween. 

Now,  thou  canst  only  cry,  "  Unclean  !  Unclean!  " 
And,  like  the  leper,  thou  must  stand  aside, 

Or  mingle  with  thy  sisterhood  obscene. 
Where  vice  and  crime  their  guilty  features  hide, 
There  must  thou  evermore  in  lasting  shame  abide. 

Giddy  and  ignorant,  and  all  untaught, 

It  we.-e,  perhaps,  too  much  to  think  that  thou 

Couldst  ever  cherish  one  ennobling  thought. 

No  grapes  are  gathered  from  the  thorny  bough, 
Nor  tigs  of  thistles.    Vainly  do  we  plow 

The  barren  Held    our  labor  is  all  vain. 

Why  drink  polluted  waters  from  the  slough. 

When  life's  bright  chalice  we  may  freely  drain  ? 

And  yet  within  these  anm  how  often  thou  hast  lain. 


How  many  times  I've  watched  thy  wondrous  eyes, 
And  marveled  at  their  strangely  curious  gleam. 

How  many  times  I've  listened  to  thy  sighs, 
Until  thy  very  frailty  did  seem 
A  consecrated  crime,  a  pleasing  dream. 

Ah!  little  did  I  think  the  lips  I  pressed, 

Preferred  to  lie,  were  skillful  to  blaspheme, 

And  schooled  in  every  foul  and  ribald  jest, 

Till  they  gave  forth  one  night  the  secrets  of  thy  breast. 

I  might  have  known  that,  as  thou  didst  betray 

A  closer  tie  than  mine, when  the  right  time 
Or  season  came,  thou  wouldst  again  obey 

Thy  natural  impulse  uuto  sin  and  crime. 

The  serpent  huugers  for  its  native  slime, 
Though  often  we  are  blinded  to  its  trail. 

So  did  thy  heart  yearn  for  its  former  grime; 
The  tirst  occasion  thou  didst  gladly  hail, 
And  turn  again  to  things  most  vicious,  foul  and  frail. 

1  once  did  think  that  death  would  welcome  be, 

If  I  should  live  to  see  thee  go  astray; 
But  when  thy  traitor  face  was  turned  from  mc, 

I  smiled  and  even  blessed  the  welcome  day. 

The  heart  I  trusted  was  but  worthless  clay. 
It  never  knew  one  true  or  honest  beat. 

And  throbbed  the  loudest  when  it  did  betray. 
Thy  facile  lips  ne'er  moved  but  with  deceit. 
And  even  in  thy  guilt  thou  couldst  not  be  discreet. 

In  an  unguarded  hour  thou  didst  unfold 

The  hidden  secrets  of  thy  crafty  art  ; 
Like  the  vile  creature  who,  with  sin  grown  bold, 

Offers  her  body  in  the  public  mart, 

Thou  didst  disclose  the  wiihes  of  thy  heart, 
And  all  its  perfidy  at  last  prov  laim. 

No  wonder  that  the  time  had  come  to  part. 
I  heard  thee  speak  and  glory  in  thy  shame, 
While  ou  thy  brazen  cheek  no  guilty  blush  there  came. 

Farewell  !    Ah,  no,  that  blessed  word  would  be 

Profaned  if  even  breathed  to  wish  thee  well. 
May  curses  follow  thee  o'er  land  and  sea, 

Such  as  are  shrieked  by  devils  deep  in  hell. 

Go!  live  and  die  like  painted  Jezebel, 
On  whom,  at  last,  the  very  dogs  did  feed. 

Go  !  like  the  leper,  far  apart  to  dwell. 
Go  !  and  on  sin's  foul  wages  glut  thy  greed, 
Thou  traitor  in  the  thought,  thou  harlot  in  the  deed. 

1  tiukiei.. 


|  Hieh  Cut  Glass 


A  splendid  assortment  of  artistic  Bhapes  in 
brilliant  cuttings.  And  best  of  all,  every  piece 
to  everybody  at  the  wholesale  price. 

Water  Tumblers,  in  a  brilliant  deep  cutting 
on  the  finest  cut  crystal  made,  $(>75  per  dozen  ; 
Champagne  or  Claret  Tumblers,  same  cutting, 
$5.75  per  dozen.  Handsome,  richly-cut  Mower 
Vases  at  $3.85,  Cream  Pitchers  at  $3,  Oil  or 
Yinegar  Cruets  at  |2  40,  Quart  DecanteiB  at 
$6,  and  Handled  Bonbon  Dishes  at  $3.25 


SONNET. 


Faith-founded  vision  of  the  manger,  rise, 

In  all  thy  humble  glory,  and  unfold 

Time's  dusty  leaves,  until  that  page  of  gold 
Beams  through  the  ages  ou  our  wondering  eyes  ; 
From  out  the  starry  silence  of  the  skies, 

A  mighty  flood  of  harmony  is  rolled  ; 

Once  more  the  song  is  sung,  the  story  told, 
And  cradled  on  the  earth  a  Saviour  lies. 
What  priests  and  prophets  did  with  faith  foretell, 

We,  looking  backward,  with  clear  eyes,  can  see 
The  thorn-crowned  God  forsake  his  throne 
above  ; 

We  hear  the  chorus,  but  we  bear  as  well, 
II  is  great  forgiving  prayer  upon  the  tree, 

And  sink  o'erwhelmed  beneath  his  boundless 
love. 

—  LoUIS  A.  RllRKKTSUN. 


After  Minim  i  try  .Vilnius'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti  Chew- 
IngGmn.    Vim  will  liml  it  admirable. 


San  Francisco's  Swell  Restaurant    is   the  Cafe  Rlclie 
Go  there  for  lunch  am]  ilinner. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 

1^  » 

ABSOLUTELY  PURE 


China,  Class,  bamps, 

:Ornaments,  Ete. 


1     That  It i k  China  Store 

7  A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Slireve's  J 

'I     Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

H  and  jjo  Market  St.  I 

\  2j  and  29  Sutler  St. 

a  Btiw  M*ug*mtiy.  . 

DOMTI2N  DAT  t  a 
CHILDREN' J  H25PlTdL 

December   20,    21,  22 


An  annual  plea  for  donations  of 
money,  food,  clothing,  fuel  or 
whatever  may  help  on  the  good 
work,  and  lighten  the  sufferings 
of  our  little  invalids.    .'    .'  ." 


Donations  Kectivcd  by 


THOS.  DAT  &■  CO.,  (limited) 

222  SUTTER  STREET 

MRS  JOHN  H.  DICKINSON,  Chairman 


THE 


First  National  Bank 


Northwest  Corner  Sansome  and  Bush  Sts. 


Established  1K70  *,*  U.  S  Depository 


Capital  (paid  up) 
Surplus  •-d^*d 


$  1,500,000 
960,000 


S.  G.  MURPHY    President 

J  A M  ES  MO  K  PIT  Vice- Presiden  t 

JAMKS  K.  LYNCH  Cashier 

JAMKS  K.  IIOFFIT  Assistant  Cashier 

DIRECTORS 
Geo.  A.  Low  James  D.  Piiklan 

N.  Van  Bergen  John  A.  HoorER 

Thomas  Jennings  S.  G.  Murphy 
Geo.  C.  Perkins  James  Moffit 

J.  D.  Harvey 

Ma  A  GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS  TRANSACTED"®* 

Safe  Deposit  Department 
James  K.  Lynch  Manager 

.<><j/«  to  rent  from  Ss  on  to  $100  per  annum  {under  the 
exclusive  contiol  of  the  renter),  for  the  tare  of  all  valua- 
bles. Ttunks  and  packages  taken  on  storage.  A  specialty 
made  of  the  care  Of.  wills.    Office  houis,  8  A.  M.  to  6  P.  M. 
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SANTA  CLARA  COLLEGE 


SANTA    CLARA,  CALIFORNIA 


5ai)ta  QIara 
COLLEGE  is 
situated  in  the  town 
of  Santa  Clara, which 
is  justly  celebrated 
for  the  beauty  of  its 
surrounding  scen- 
ery, and  the  mild- 
ness and  salubrity 
of  its  climate.  The 
Southern  Pacific  and 
the  South  Pacific 
Coast  railroads  pass 
through  the  town. 

The  College  is  con- 
ducted by  the  Fath- 
ers of  the  Society  of 
Jesus.  They  are  the 
successors  of  the 
Franciscan  Fathers, 
the  pioneers  of  civili- 
zation on  this  coast, 
who,  as  early  as  1777, 
founded  the  Mission 
of  Santa  Clara,  and 
labored  zealously  to 
elevate  the  moral 
character  and  de- 
velop the  material 
prosperity  of  the  in- 
habitants. 

On  the  19th  of 
March,  1851,  Santa 
Clara  College  was 
established  in  the  old 
Mission  buildings, 
for   the  purpose  of 

CBEMICAL  LABORA  TOR~Y  §»  Assaying  aud  chemical  analysis  are  daily  practiced  by  the  more  advanced  students,  with  the  aid  of  a  five -flued  smelting  furnace,  two  cupelling  furnaces, 
and  a  complet^VtocVofchemical  glassware  and  utensils  of  every  description.  The  battery-room  contains  a  Grove's  battery  of  1!>0  cells,  a  Bunsen's  battery  of  140  cells,  and  a  mammoth  Bunsen  ofl> 
cells,  besides  several  other  smaller  batteries. 

In  the  department  of  physics,  as  well  as  in  that  of  chemistry,  the  students  are  expected  to  become  thoroughly  acquainted  with  practical  operations,  and  to  write  lectures  on  given  subjects,  and 
illustrate  them  with  experiments.  For  this  purpose  they  have  a  collection  of  450  instruments  and  machines  pertaining  to  mechanics,  hydraulics,  pneumatics,  acoustics,  heat,  electricity,  mag- 
netism, optics,  meteorology,  astronomy,  etc.,  all  of  which  are  successively  used  in  the  class-room.  This  very  complete  and  costly  apparatus,  mostly  manufactured  to  order  in  Paris,  is  constantly 
receiving  important  additionsof  the  latest  inventions,  to  keep  pace  with  the  progress  of  science. 


affording  to  all  who 
might  desire  it  the 
means  of  obtaining 
a  liberal  and  Chris- 
tian education.  On 
the  28th  of  April,  18G6, 
it  was  chartered  with 
all  the  rights  and 
privileges  of  a  uni- 
versity. 

In  subsequent 
years  extensive  ad- 
ditions were  made  to 
the  premises,  and 
now  there  are  seven 
large  buildings,  be- 
sides others  of  less 
importance,  inclosed 
in  a  quadrangle  ot 
nearly  ten  acres. 
With  most  complete 
and  appropriate  ac- 
commodations in 
every  department, 
aud  a  full  staff  ot 
professors,  this  insti- 
tution presents  un- 
common advantages 
for  the  moral,  men- 
tal, and  physical 
training  of  young 
men  and  boys. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


HAPPY  TIMES  FOR  ALL 


DAVID  HENDERSON'S 

AMERICAN  EXTRAVAGANZA  COMPANY'S 

CROWNING  TRIUMPH 

Direct  from  its  Phenomenal  Run  of  Five  Months 
at  the  Chicago  Opera  House 


ALADDIN,  JR. 


THE    COMPANY  : 


ANNA  BOYD 
ADA  DEAVES 
FRANKIE  RAYMOND 
ALLENE CRATER 
IRENE  VERONA 
NELLIE  LYNCH 
EDITH  WYNNE 
MARY  THORNE 
FLORA  EVANS 


HENRY  NORMAN 
JOHN  J.  BURKE 

ALBERT  FROOM  E 
JOHN  E.  CAIN 

CHARLES  TURNER 
JOHN  E.  MURPHY 
DAVID  ABRAHAMS 

JOSIE  SHALDEHS 

BESSIE  POPE 


 Anil  175  OtLiera.  

TRANSPLENDENT  SCENERY! 
MAGNIFICENT  COSTUMES! 
FIN-DESIECLE  BALLETS! 

UP  TO  DATE  FUN! 


Commencing  Monday  Night,  DECEMBER  17 

THREE  WEEKS  ONLY. 

Matinees  Saturdays  Only  Special  Matinees 
Xmas  and  New  Year. 

******** 

SINBAD,  CRYSTAL  SLIPPER,  ALI  BABA 
OUTDONE 

A  TALE  OF  A 

WONDERFUL  LAMP 

A  THOUSAND  ENTRANCING  FEATURES  IN  ONE  GREAT 
ENTERTAINMENT. 


An  Incomparable  Soenio  Speetaele 

Produced  at  a  Cost  of  $30,000. 


lHf  WORLD'S  TWO  GREATE  8T  PREMIERS 

Kraiilein 

Martha  Irmler,    .  . 

Mile. 

Catherine  Bartho. 


tn«mofy-lilng«plng  Soenes  

Till'.  ROY  All  BATHS,  PEKIN, 
EC  HO  GLEN  BY  NIGHT, 
HUBBLE  FALLS  IN  (IOLDEN  (1LADE. 
THE  RESORT  OF  THE  SILVER  STORKS, 
THE  (illAND  AMHKIt  BALLET, 
HARDENS  IN  THE  IMPERIAL  PALACE, 
FLIGHT  OF  Til K  AERIAL  PALACE. 
PALACE  OF  EBONY  AND  OOLD, 
GREAT  WALLS  OF  CHINA. 
(IRANI)  TRANSFORMATION. 
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YUUE-TIDE  HIHTS  , 

Suggested  at 

SLOANE'S. 

We  have  just  received  hundreds  of  pretty 
and  nobby  pieces  of  furniture  that 
make  appropriate  Christmas  gifts. 
They  are  at  once  handsome,  useful 
and  durable.  Constantly  yielding 
comfort  and  enjoyment  to  the  owner, 
they  force  upon  her  (or  him)  a  con- 
stant and  kind  remembrance  of  the 
donor. 

There  are  quaint  ideas  of  art,  dainty 
creations  of  fashion  and  fancy  in 


Tea  Tables, 
Escritoires. 
Bookcases, 
Reception  Chairs. 
Fancy  Tables, 
Cheval  Glasses, 


Parlor    and  Music 

Cabinets, 
Tabourets, 
Fancy  Chairs, 
Ladies'  Dressers, 
Ladies'  Writing 

Desks. 


They  need  not  match  anything.  Let 
them  be  different — odd — a  sort  of  foil  or 
relief  to  the  other  furnishings. 

We  invite  inspection  of  goods  and  com- 
parison of  prices. 


W.  &c  J.  SLOANE  Sc  CO., 

FURNITURE, 
CARPETS,  UPHOLSTERY, 

641,  643,  645,  647  Market  St. 


__  *Out-of-To\vn  orden  promptly  and  carefully  at- 
tended to. 


SUPPLEMENT 
TO 

PARADISE 


Psrartisiaral  in  climate  and  surroundings.  A  supple- 
ment to  the  Harden  of  Eden,  because  it  euros  so  ninny 
of  the  ills  that  are  said  to  have  originated  there.  Make 
yourself  tit  to  enjoy  Christmas.  Don't  let  Rheuma- 
tism, Dyspepsia,  Biliousness,  Malaria,  insomnia,  etc., 

interfere.   Take  them  to,  aud  leave  them  at 


BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


MARkET5T. 


HAS   JUST  RECEIVED 


ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  F/ILLiU?  WINTER 


Now  Open  For  Inspection 


A 


Tom  Beattie  gave  his  order  to  the  waiter, 
then  leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  sighed,  and 
sighed  again  as  he  contemplated  hiin«elf  in  the 
mirror  beside  him,  for  the  face  he  saw  was 
rather  pale,  and  there  were  incipient  crows' 
feet  about  the  eyes,  and  lines  were  beginning 
to  show  about  the  mouth. 

"  You're  getting  old,  Tom — getting  old,"  he 
told  himself,  with  another  sigh.  Then  he 
looked  up  at  the  ceiling,  and  gave  way  to 
gloomy  thoughts,  as  he  was  prone  to  do  when 
he  was  away  from  home  at  Christmas  time,  as 
he  had  been  for  three  years,  now. 

Tom  Beattie  was  far  from  old, — thirty- 
three,  at  the  most, — but  he  had  overworked  and 
was  paying  the  penalty.  His  country  bank 
and  his  law  practice,  in  a  little  North  Dakota 
town,  had  been  sufficient  burden  of  them- 
selves ;  and  his  getting  into  politics 
had  proven  the  last  straw,  for,  although 
he  had  gotten  himself  elected  to  a  prom- 
inent office,  he  had  been  obliged  to 
resign  it  before  his  term  expired,  on 
account  of  ill-health;  and  for  three  years  past, 
at  the  first  approach  of  cold  weather,  he  had 
had  to  fly  for  a  more  genial  climate.  So  here 
he  was,  in  San  Francisco,  fretting  because  he 
was  away  from  home  and  had  no  way  to  en- 
joy himself — Tom  Beattie,  lawyer,  banker, 
politician  and  wanderer.  He  had  pleasant 
quarters,  and  was  on  the  visitors'  list  of  nearly 
all  the  clubs.  He  had  made  some  very  pleas- 
ant acquaintanceships,  and  all  that.  Down  at 
the  Palace  grill-room,  where  he  took  most  of 
his  meals,  and  in  the  lobby  of  the  hotel,  he 
frequently  met  people  from  his  part  of  the 
country.  But  Tom  Beattie  was  lonely, — there 
was  no  disguising  that  fact, — and  the  letter  he 
had  just  received  from  his  sister  only  intensi- 
fied his  loneliness,  for  it  told  of  all  the  pleasant 
times  they  were  having  and  had  in  contempla- 
tion, in  a  way  that  made  him  fairly  homesick. 

"  I  feel  for  you,  mon  cher  Tom,  all  alone  out 
there,"  she  wrote,  "and  wish  so  much  that  you 
might  be  with  us.  Do  come  if  you  can,  for  a 
few  days.  Don't  you  think  you'll  be  well 
enough?  *  *  *  I  know  you'll  have  an  awfully 
stupid,  lonely  Christmas,  poor  boy  !  *  *  * 
Tom  says,  'Let  me  go  out  an'  spen'  Chris' mas 
wifUnky  Tom.'  The  dear  little  chap  does 
miss  you  so  much  !"    *    *  * 

Tom  Beattie,  with  a  little  lump  in  his 
throat,  stood  for  a  moment  in  the  hotel  entrance 
drawing  on  his  gloves.  Among  the  people 
passing  by  was  a  man  whose  face  looked 
familiar,  yet  whom,  just  then,  he  could  not 
place.  Without  knowing  why,  Beattie  fol- 
lowed him, — quite  a  task,  for  the  man  was  walk- 
ing rapidly,  as  though  wishing  to  avoid  speaki  ng 
to  any  one.  He  turned  down  Third  street  and 
out  on  Mission,  with  Beattie  close  enough  in 


ROXBURY 


Rye  -  = 

The 

Purest 

and 

Cleanest 

CHRISTY  &  WISE 


.SOLE  AGENTS... 


212  Sansome  St. 


San  Francisco 


| 
I 

i 
I 
1 
J 


\  Continental 
\  Insurance  Co. 


*  * 

* 
* 

* 

*  ....Of  IHew  Jljorft....  * 

*  » 

|  321  pine  Street  * 

*  (fr*-  * 
$  San  jfrancteco,  Cal.  * 

*  * 

:  .  * 


••• 


m.  5.  Duval 


General  /IDanaaer .... 
pacific  Coast  Department 


* 

* 
* 

* 

* 
* 

* 
* 
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NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1124  Market  St. 


Set  best  Mandolin  (8)  Strings,  20  cents. 

BYRON  MAUZY,  30R-310-312-314  Post  St. 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 
916  MARKET  STREET 
Columbian  Itltlg..  Room*  <;:.   00,  07     San  Krancliro. 
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QUMP'S 


ART  5T0RE 
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Inspect   the    Magnificent    Display    of  Fresh 
European    Goods   Just  Arrived 


EVERYBODY 
TARIFF  LOWER 


WELCOME 

PRICES  LOWER 


Bronze  and  Marble  Statuary  and  Pedestals, 
French  Cabinets,  Tables,  Desks,  Etc.; 
Clocks,  Lamps,  Vases,  Ornaments  and 
Art  Novelties  in  endless  variety;  fine 
Table  China,  Sevres,  Limoges,  Carlsbad, 
Dresden,  Etc  ,  Baccarat  and  Bohemian 
Glassware  and  Dorflinger's  Cut  Glass- 
ware. 


FRAMED  PICTURES 


A  SPECIALTY 


L 


From   the  High-Priced  Oil  Painting  to 
the  Cheapest  Picture 

ANY    PURSE  SUITED^ 
4"r"T- 

Thousands  of  Articles  at  Cost- 
★** 

BARGAIN  TABLES 

113  Geary  Street 

Open  Evenings. 


SS^o«9853o^S§I 

FLOWERING 

PLANTS 
ROSES, 
VIOLETS, 
CAMELLIAS, 
PALMS, 

CARNATIONS,  Etc. 

Fruit  and  Ornamental 

TREES. 


Vegetable,  Flower 
and  Farm 

Seeds  Seeds 

Illustrated  Catalogue  Free 

Trumbull  &  beebe, 

419-421  Sansome  St.,   San  Francisco. 


St.  Germain  Billiard  Company, 

Nos.  55  and  57  First  Street, 
(Donahue  Building.) 


2QI01Ea2Ea3l£3!2I2!E 


•?Jv"W 


Repairing  Tables  in 
Private  Residences. 


Billiard,  Pool  and  Com- 
bination Tables,  Billiard 
Supplies  of  every  de- 
scription ;  Fancy  Cues 
for  Holiday  Presents ; 
Small  Size  Parlor  Bil- 
liard Tables,  just  suited 
as  a  Christmas  present 
for  boys. 

First-Class  Tables 
For  Rent. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00     Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  Street 


pursuit  to  keep  him  well  in  sight.  As  they 
walked,  Beattie  managed  to  remember  who 
the  man  was. 

A  few  days  before,  he  had  been  calling  on  an 
acquaintance,  the  junior  partner  of  a  whole- 
sale firm,  when  this  man  came  in  and  asked 
for  a  few  moments'  private  conversation  with 
the  business  man.  In  a  short  time  he  had 
gone  out,  very  white,  and  the  junior  partner 
had  explained  his  case  to  Beattie. 

"  Poor  devil  !  I  feel  sorry  for  him,  but  I 
couldn't  do  anything.  He  was  one  of  our  book- 
keepers; worked  for  us  a  couple  of  years.  He's 
had  a  good  deal  of  trouble  lately;  sickness  in 
his  family, — a  large  one,  by  the  way, — and  all 
that,  and  it  kind  of  upset  him,  and  he  got  to 
drinking.  Came  in  one  afternoon  with  too 
much  aboard,  and  the  Senior  fired  him.  He 
just  made  an  appeal  to  get  back,  on  account 
of  his  family,  but  I  couldn't  help  him.  It's  like 
flying  in  the  face  of  Providence  to  question  one 
of  the  old  man's  decisions.  They're  final.  I'm 
awfully  sorry,  for  it's  almost  impossible  for 
any  one  to  get  a  job  now,  and  all  that  family 
has  to  live  on  is  what  the  eldest  daughter  earns 
typewriting." 

A  common  case,  and  Beattie  had  hardly 
given  it  a  thought,  at  the  time.  Somehow,  he 
felt  interested  in  it  now. 

The  man  led  him  a  long  walk,  but  finally 
stopped  in  front  of  a  house,  where  a  woman, 
with  a  shawl  over  her  head,  stood  at  the  gate. 
Beattie  saw  the  man  stoop  and  kiss  her,  and 
heard  him  say,  with  a  half  sob: 

"Nothing  !" 

Then  the  man  and  the  woman  entered  the 
house,  and  Beattie  walked  on  until  he  recalled 
the  bookkeeper's  name,  after  which  he  turned 
back  and  rang  the  bell.  A  dark-eyed,  sweet- 
faced  girl  of  twenty-one  or  twenty-two  opened 
the  door. 

"  Is  Mr.  Wheeler  in?"  asked  Beattie. 

"  Yes,  sir.  Won't  you  come  in?"  she  asked, 
in  a  sweet  voice.  "  Be  seated,  please,  and  I'll 
call  him."  She  showed  him  into  a  room  on 
the  left,  evidently  the  parlor,  although  not  one 
of  the  kind  that  is  kept  for  show.  While 
faultlessly  arranged  and  thoroughly  neat,  it 
had  that  indefinable  look  of  being  lived  in  and 
enjoyed  just  as  other  rooms  in  the  house  were. 
Beattie  decided  that  the  Wheelers  were 
"homey"  people,  and  liked  them  for  it. 

Mr.  Wheeler  entered  and  greeted  him  with 
a  gravely  questioning  air,  and  Beattie  intro- 
duced himself  and  launched  into  an  explana- 
tion of  his  visit. 

"  I  have  some  clerical  work  that  I  wish  to 
have  done,  and,  although  it  isn't  exactly  your 
kind  of  work,  I — I — that  is,  I  understood  from 
Mr.  Gray  that  you  were  disengaged  at  present, 
so  I  thought  you  might  be  willing  to  undertake 
it." 

"  I'll  undertake  anything,  Mr.  Beattie,  these 
times." 

"  Well,  here  it  is.  I  have  traveled  about  the 
world  a  great  deal,  and  have  made  notes  of  my 
observations.  These  I  want  to  compile  for  the 
printer,  as  I  intend  to  publish  a  book  for 
private  circulation.  The  work  should  take 
about  a  month,  and  I  am  willing  to  pay  a 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  for  it.  Will  you 
undertake  it?  " 

"Gladly."  Wheeler  was  wondering  if  the 
visitor  could  hear  his  heart  thump. 

"Then  it  is  settled.  Can  you  come  to  my 
rooms  to-morrow  morning?  Very  well."  And 
Beattie  gave  him  his  card  and  withdrew, 
wishing,  however,  that  he  might  look  in  on  the 
scene  of  rejoicing  that  he  felt  sure  would  take 
place  after  his  departure. 

He  felt  less  lonely  and  dissatisfied  as  he  rode 
down  town  and  went  to  his  rooms,  where  he 

Maillard's  New  York  Confectionary  in  large  varieties 
at  Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 
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Our  reduced  price  for  month  of  De- 
cember for  a  beautiful  Mahogany  fin- 
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There's  no  other  word  for  it — it's  a 
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Department.) 
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spent  the  evening  digging  op  those  old  notes 
and  memoranda  that  he  had  not  thought  of 
using  for  a  year  to  come. 

During  the  next  week,  for  reasons  he  could 
not  himself  explain,  he  found  himself  going 
to  the  Wheeler  home  on  one  pretext  or  another 
connected  with  the  work  Mr.  Wheeler  had  in 
hand,  and  was  so  friendly,  and  made  himself 
such  good  company,  that  the  whole  family, 
from  the  three-year-old  up,  decided  to  like  him 
cordially.  Then,  four  or  five  days  before 
Christmas,  he  said  to  Mr.  Wheeler,  shortly 
after  the  latter's  arrival  for  work  one 
morning: 

"Er — Mr.  Wheeler,  you've  worked  about  a 
week,  haven't  you?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Wheeler,  wondering, 
with  a  spasm  of  apprehension,  if  his  discharge 
was  contemplated,  with  all  those  bills  staring 
him  in  the  face,  and  only  Thalia's  meager 
salary  for  them  all  to  live  on  ! 

"Well,"  said  Beattie,  who  had  been  writing 
for  a  few  moments,  "  we've  made  pretty  good 
progress — better  than  I  expected — but  it'll  take 
us  all  of  six  weeks,  I  reckon.  Now,  seeing  it's 
so  nearly  Christmas,  I  thought  this  would 
come  handy.  I  know  a  family  man  has  lots 
of  things  to  think  of  at  these  times."  And  he 
handed  Wheeler  a  check  for  his  full  month's 
salary,  and  compelled  him  to  take  it,  despite 
the  other's  protest  that  he  had  not  earned  it. 

The  morning  before  Christinas,  Mr.  Wheeler 
found  his  employer  in  a  somewhat  homesick 
mood,  whicli  lost  nothing  in  the  expression,  as 
he  confided  it  to  the  amanuensis. 

"  It's  pretty  rough,  Mr.  Wheeler,"  he  said 
adroitly,  "for  a  man,  who  has  all  the  elements 
of  domesticity,  to  look  forward,  at  Christmas 
time,  to  a  hotel  dinner.  It  gives  me  the 
blues." 

"  Wouldn't  you  come  out  and  take  dinner 
with  us,  Mr.  Beattie  ?"  ventured  Wheeler, 
hesitatingly.  "  Thanks  to  you,  we'll  have 
plenty  to  eat,  that's  sure." 

"  Your  solicitude  was  wasted,  my  dear  sis- 
ter," wrote  Tom  Beattie,  a  few  days  later.  "I 
had  a  jolly  old  Christmas,  after  all."  Then 
he  described  his  "jolly  old  Christmas,"  and 
went  on  to  tell  of  the  Wheelers,  winding  up 
with  a  eulogy  of  Thalia,  to  whom  he  referred 
as  "a  regular  little  brick." 

"  I  have  grave  fears  for  your  welfare,  Tom," 
his  sUter  wrote,  in  February.  "  In  none  of 
your  recent  letters  have  you  referred  to  that 
delightful  Thalia  girl  as  a  '  brick,'  or  other- 
wise. In  the  unwritten  language  of  the  heart, 
this  sort  of  thing  generally  means  something. 
Tom  Beattie,  I  solemnly  adjure  you  to  tell  me: 
Are  you  in  love?  " 

Tom  looked  at  himself  in  the  mirror  next 
his  table.  He  looked  three  years  younger 
than  he  had  three  months  before,  and  there 
was  a  healthy  glow  in  his  face. 

"  Was  he  in  love?  " 

He  decided  that  he  was,  and  he  went  out  to 
tell  Thalia  about  it. 

Lester  Ketchum. 

Candies   from  France,  Germany,  Switzerland,  etc. 
for  the  holidays,  at  Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 


Are  You  Going  East  ? 

The  Santa  Fe  route  has  just  shortened  its  time  thirteen 
hours  between  San  Francisco  and  Chicago.  We  provide 
a  daily  through  service  of  the  latest  pattern  Pullman 
pa'ace  and  tourist  sleepers.  A  weekly  excursion  to  Bos- 
ton leaves  every  Wednesday,  with  only  one  change  of 
cars  at  Chicago,  which  is  accompanied  by  a  competent 
excursion  conductor.  Tickets  are  sold  to  all  points  in 
the  United  States,  Canada  or  Mexico.  Ours  is  the  only 
line  running  to  Flagstaff,  A.  T.,  from  which  point  the 
wonderful  Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  River  is 
reached.  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  book  to  W  A 
Bissell,  G.  P.  A.,  A.  &  P.  R.  R.,  050  Market  St.,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. 


Coughs  and  Colds, 

Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Weak  Lungs,  General  Debility  and 
all  forms  of  Emaciation  are  speedily  cured  by 

Scott's  Emulsion 

Consumptives  always  find  great  relief  by  taking  it,  and 
consumption  is  often  cured.  No  other  nourishment  restores 
strength  so  quickly  and  effectively. 

Weak  Babies  and  Thin  Children 

are  made  strong  and  robust  by  Scott's  Emulsion  when  other 
forms  of  food  seem  to  do  them  no  good  whatever. 

The  only  genuine  Scott's  Emulsion  is  put  up  in  salmon- 
colored  wrapper.    Refuse  cheap  substitutes!  y 

Sendjorpamphlt  t  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.      All  Druggists.      50  cents  and  $1. 
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RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES 
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Winter  Meeting 
Bay  District  Track 

COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  27,  1894 

Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Siiine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P. 
M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  tbe 
gate. 
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Dry  Goods  and  Cloak  House 

901-903  Market  Street 

RIGHT  NOW    .    .  . 

We  are  ready  for  business  with  an  immense 

assortment  of 

HOLIDAY  GOODS! 

WE  OFFER    .    .  . 

A  great  variety  of  appropriate  presents  for 
I.adies,  Gentlemen  and  Children. 


WE  CAN 


Supply  a  suitable  Gift  for  old  or  young  at  any 
sum  to  suit  your  desire  or  the  size  of  your 
purse,  in  the  way  ol 


STAPLE  and  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 


Call  and  See  Us 


Store  Open  Evenings 


LATE  :  BOOKS 


That  are  Worth  Reading 


AT 


ROBERTSON'S 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor 


I.ate  of  .    .  . 

E.  E.  Caswell 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 
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N    E    Cor.  Sutter  &  Van  Ness 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  childrau  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 
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Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraceo 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleausiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  lias  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Rilneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 

S  t  iXLlCG 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  *  1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Svrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  auy  substitute  if  offered. 

WELLS  FflRQO  &  CO.'S  BANK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Sts. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Casli  Capital  and  Surplus   *6, 250, OOO 

Jno.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King,  Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  F.  L,.  Lipman,  Asst.-Cashier. 

Directors—  John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  K.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King,  Geo.  E.  Gray 
Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 
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I  met  her  at  Mrs.  Benham's,  where  we — a 
favored  few,  for  the  most  part,  and  an  occa- 
sional "find"  of  the  hostess,  for  the  rest — used 
to  meet  on  Wednesday  evenings  to  talk  ahout 
music  and  art  and  literature  and  the  stage, 
and  to  eat  whatever  happened  to  be  in  the 
house.  We  usually  had  to  forage  for  ourselves 
on  these  nights,  if  we  felt  like  eating  (and  we 
generally  did),  for  Mrs.  Benham  considered 
these  Wednesday  night  gatherings  somewhat 
too  Bohemian  for  the  eyes  of  her  two  decorous 
servants. 

"  I've  a  new  'find'  to-night,  Tom,''  said  the 
hostess,  as  I  greeted  her  upon  my  arrival, 
about  ten  o'clock,  "and  you'll  simply  fall  in 
love  with  her.  She's  one  of  those  golden 
beauties'  you  dream  about,  and,  Tom,  she  sings 
like  a — a — " 

"Nightingale,"  I  suggested. 

"  Two  nightingales,"  said  Mrs.  Benham, 
emphatically.  "Anyway,  you're  expected  to 
fall  in  love  with  her,  and  you've  got  to  take 
her  home,  for  she  was  here  at  dinner  and  has 
no  escort." 

I  sighed  resignedly.  Nothing  Mrs.  Benham 
says  or  does  is  conventional,  and  we  all  have 
to  do  about  as  she  pleases.  "Well,  so  long  as 
you  don't  collar  me  as  escort  for  a  freak,  as 
you  did  the  last  time — " 

"  Nonsense  !  You'll  be  only  too  glad,  this 
time,  Mr.  Tom.  I'm  almost  sorry,  though, 
that  I  asked  you, — you're  such  a  bear  when 
you  don't  happen  to  fancy  people." 

Then  we  went  in,  and  I  shook  hands  with 
the  people  I  knew,  and  was  introduced  to  the 
new  ones,  including  the  "  golden  beauty,"  who 
graciously  drew  her  skirts  aside  and  let  me  sit 
and  talk  to  her  while  a  skinny  actress  witli  a 
bass  voice  (or  very  near  it)  and  her  husband, 
a  big  tenor,  sang  a  duet  that  nobody  listened 
to.  Then  the  skinny  actress  sat  down  by  a 
dejected  looking  poet,  a  ;d  talked  about  her 
"  art,"  her  husband  went  away  somewhere, 
a:id  some  one  else  did  something  at  the  piano. 
After  this,  someone  read  something,  Mrs.  Ben- 
ham did  her  "  Cleopatra  "  caper,  and  several 
other  things  happened, — during  the  time  con- 
sumed by  which  the  girl  with  the  golden  hair 
and  golden  eyes  (who  had  already  sung  once, 
and  who  didn't  feel  like  exerting  her  voice 
again)  and  myself  talked  to  each  other  unin- 
terruptedly, and  got  quite  well  acquainted, — 
not  a  difficult  matter  at  Mrs.  Benham's. 

Then  we  ransacked  the  dining-room  and 
pantry,  and  having  devastated  these,  some  one 
suggested  the  cellar,  and  a  half-dozen  of  us 
went  down  there,  the  attenuated  actress  carry- 
ing the  candle.  We  found  Mrs.  Benham's 
most  cobwebby  bin  (how  that  woman  always 
manages  to  keep  a  mantle  of  cobwebs  over  her 
limited  stock  of  young  wine,  I  never  could 
learn),  and  the  sad  eyed  poet  was  just  about 
to  climb  in  and  possess  himself  of  a  few 
bottles,  when  Mrs.  Actress  saw  a  mouse.  There 
were  two  or  three  shrieks  and  a  scramble,  a 
lost  candle,  and  we  were  standing  there  in  total 
darkness. 

I  felt  two  little  hands  clasp  my  arm  convul- 
sively, and  two  or  three  little  panting  sobs 
from  (Joldcn-Eyes,  who,  I  knew,  was  standing 


Ruiintieo'B  English  Chocolates  keeps  fresh  a  year. 
Can  be  sent  anywhere.    Gieenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 
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spent  the  :  f  V 

usinefor^"  *  put  my  arm  al30ut  ner  dainty 
Durir  ~nc*  drew  her  to  my  side,  where  she 
t  v;.-  paiting  and  snuggling  closer,      if  for 

n01  /lection.    Then  some  one  found  the  candle 

t0  lid  lighted  it,  and  she  drew  away  from  me; 

£°'ut  when  we  got  upstairs  there  was  a  soft 
light  in  her  eyes  and  a  flush  that  came  and 
went  upon  her  cheeks. 

"Dear  little  thing!"  I  thought,  as  I  looked 
at  her,  "of  course  she's  embarrassed.  Any 
woman  under  the  same  circumstances  would 
have  done  the  same."  And  I  resolved  to  act 
as  though  nothing  had  happened, — but  I  could 
not  resist,  as  she  sat  opposite  me  at  the  whist 
table  (Mrs.  Benham  always  insisted  on  wind- 
ing up  her  Wednesday  evenings  with  that  in- 
tensely stupid  game),  glancing  at  her  now  and 
then  and  noting  how  pretty  she  looked,  with 
her  bright,  humid  eyes,  and  that  modest  blush 
mantling  her  cheeks. 

We  were  playing  with  Mrs.  Benham  and 
the  tenor, — both  "  cranks  "  on  whist, — and,  of 
course,  they  began  by  beating  us  unmercifully, 
for  we  played  as  though  neither  had  ever 
before  seen  a  card.  We  began  to  improve, 
however,  as  we  recovered  our  equanimity,  and 
really  did  quite  well  for  a  time.    Then  : 

"Tom!  where  ore  your  wits?"  demanded 
Mrs.  Benham,  sharply.  "  It's  your  play,  and 
there  you've  sat  for  five  minutes  staring  at 
those  cards  like  a  stupid." 

I  flushed,  started,  and — trumped  my  part- 
ner's ace.  Who  could  help  it,  with  a  little, 
soft,  unslippered  foot  stroking  one's  instep, 
and  creeping  gradually  up  above  one's  shoe-top, 
where  it  stopped  to  caress  ?  Besides,  with 
one  of  my  feet  I  was  feeling  for  the  mate  to 
that  dainty,  unslippered  one, — and  found  it, 
and  the  ankle  above  it. 

But  we  "braced  up,"  and  beat  those 
veterans  in  the  rubber. 

"  Of  course  you  beat  us,"  said  Mrs.  Ben- 
ham, as  she  threw  down  her  hand  in  simulated 
disgust,  in  response  to  our  joint  query  as  to 
whether  there  was  "some  other  game  they 
could  play  better."  "  No  wonder;  I've  felt  you 
kicking  each  other  under  the  table  for  the 
last  half  hour." 

But  I  will  swear  there  was  a  knowing  look 
in  Mrs.  Benham's  eye, — I  am  almost  sure  she 
winked, — when  she  said  "good-night"  to 
Golden-Eyes  and  me,  and  a  curious  extra 
pressure  of  my  hand,  when  we  parted  at  the 
door.  "  Tom,"  she  whispered  hurriedly,  but 
meaningly,  "  if  you  will  give  signals  under  the 
table,  don't  make  them  so  high  up  that  your 
knee  bumps  the  under  side  of  the  board." 

She's  a  queer  woman,  and  a  knowing,  is 
Mrs.  Benham. 

Lester  Ketchum. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenliagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


A  liberal  reduction  of  rates  will  be  made  to  permanent 
residents  at  the  Hotel  El  Monte,  Sausalito,  this  winter. 
Room  and  board  are  to  be  had  at  rates  averaging  from 
$8  per  week  up.  Such  extremely  liberal  terms  should  be 
an  incentive  to  visitors,  and  certainly  should  result  in 
keeping  the  hotel  well  tilled  during  the  months  to  come. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 

Dr.  Rum  hold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


The  Largest  and  Finest 
Selection  in  the  City  con- 
sisting of  :  * 

ASTRACHAN  .  .  KRIMMER 
MINK  .       ..  WOOL  SEAL 

PERSIAN  MONKEY 

JAPAN  SEAL  .  OPPOSSUM 
BKAVER 
■-if. 

Also  **  Elrgant  Display  of 
BOAS 
SCARFS 

Muffs 

and  IMPERIALS 


pRSTinGGR  &  CO. 

105  KEARNY  T. 


*  *  *  IT  Is  Time  You  Sh  n  1.13  Know 


*  * 

J  Awarded  Five  1 
\  Gold  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  J 
+      Chicago.  * 

*  1 

*  Two  Gold  J 

*  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  * 
%        Fair.  * 

*  * 
************ 


WE  SELL. 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN      .  . 

FROM  FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 
TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 


Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  lor  Estimates. 


i/rMMPV     A      \hlCi   I  C     ",0  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 

KENNEY  &,  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s.f 


'Mat* 


A 
NEW 

WRINKLE 

Comes  while  vou're  trying  to  make 
another  go-or  the  beauty  you're  try- 
ing to  enhance  withers— if  you  use 
cosmetics  containing  fats,  inferior 
oils  and  v°'so,,s-  °ur  prepaiations 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purily  and  harmlessness. 
Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained:  preserves  the  youthful  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunhurn. 
A  perfect  application  belore  using  l'0",d.e,r^-  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  M>  cents  and  Jl.UU. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Face  Bleach.    Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  decolora- 
tions.   Price,  $1.00.  ,  .  _»__« 
Egyptian   Enamel  creates  a  perlect  complexion  instantly. 

CarllniEFIllM  keeps  the  hair  iu  curl  or  wave  lor  one  week. 

PlFREE -Samples  ol  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 

for  10  cents  in  stamps.  „  ,  . 

CARMEL  COSMETIC  COMPANY  ,  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  Butler.  Mgr.,  131  FoatSt. 
Abell  &  Ewing  entrance.  ,    Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressing.  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1891 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  arid- 
Dealers  sell  it 


\ 
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•tiHOTEL  •••  DEL  *  MONTEo 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

&k  $k 

*W  "if? 

Fa/r\ou$   Summer  ar?d    U/ipter  Resort 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And  the   bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


#      *  • 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


Take  th  e  -^>- 

"Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .   COMMENCING    .  . 

Thursday,    NOV.    I,  l8p4 

AND 

Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 
.    .    BETWEEN   .  . 

San  Francisco  -° 
79  hours    New  Orleans 

OVER  THE  POPULAR 

Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID   VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  Buffet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 

NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

AH  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  a  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  ol  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 

Through  Schedule: 

Leave  SAN  FRANCISCO.   10  30  a.  m.  Thursday 
"       LOS  ANGELES,       4  00      "  Friday 

Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30     "  Saturday 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  m.  Sunday 
"      NEW  YORK,  1.25     "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  io  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  Evening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

'THE  southern  pacific  company 

RICH'D  GRAY,  T,  H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager.  Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)—  S.  S.  "  San  Jose,"  December  28;  S.  S.  "City  of 
Sydney,"  December  31;    S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  January  8; 
S.  S."Colima,"  January  18;  S.  S."San  Bias,"  January  28. 

Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m. i— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  January  3, 1895; 
S.S.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  January  15;  S.  S.  "Peru," 
February  2;  S.S."  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  February  21. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Ceneral  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  C,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redoudo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  'New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKIN8    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 
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GRAND  STOCK 


flOLiIDAY  GOODS 


MUFFLERS, 
GLOVES, 

FINE  SHIRTS, 
NECKWEAR, 
SUSPENDERS, 
HOSIERY,  ETC. 


748  and  750 
OQarket  Street, 

Betoieen  l^eafny  and  Qflant  Ave, 

 AND  

242  DQontgomepy, 

Cop,  Pine. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


Oceanic :  Steamship  =  Company 

^V^yO,  ^        World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

'j>  First  class  8610 

*f»  Second  class   350 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  *'Mon- 
awai,"  January  10, 1805,  at2  p.m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," January  19,  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 


passage  ap; 
freight  appl 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 
WINTER  SEASON,  1894-1895 


THE 


MEDITERRANEAN  and  the  ORIENT  direct 

By  the  Magni6cent,  Fast,  Twin-Screw  Steamers  of  the 

HAMBURG~AMERIGAN  LINE 

S.  S.  "Fiirst  Bismarck,"  '  Normannia,"  "Columbia," 
and  "Augusta-Victoria,"  to  Gibraltar,  Algiers, 
Naples,  Geuoa  and  the  Orient. 

Regular  Service  to  Hamburg,  Paris  and  all  European 
Points. 

For  Sailings,  Itineraries  and  Particulars  apply  to 

A.  W.  MYER,  General  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

401  California  St.,      (Cor.  Sansome)         San  Francisco 

Exchange  on  all  principal  cities  of  the  world,  travelers' 
credits,  etc.    Official  overland  railroad  ticket  office. 


CHICAGO  IN  3i  DRVS 

"VIA. 

The  North-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change  -f* 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

O.  ED.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 


II.    ®.    BRIDGE    «fe  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  * 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


★  ★  ★  IT  Is  Time  You  Should  Know 

WE  SELL  —   


PARQUET  FLOORS 


*  * 

J  Awarded  Five  J 

J  Gold  Medals  * 

*  at  the  * 

*  World's  Fair,  J 

*  Chicago.  * 

*  J  PLAIN   OR  ORNAMENTAL 

Jj!"!0^    *  THICK  OR  THIN      .     .  . 

*  Medals  at  the  * 

*  Midwinter  * 

*  Fair.         *  FROM    FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 

*  *  

TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 

Send  Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 
1/r-MMrV     O      1AIC-I    I   O     1110   BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 

KENNEY  &,  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  s.f 
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Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  Imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  ItOKEKTHON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Low  Gatog,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK  «  SONS,  17  and    19  Spenr  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


TELEPHONE  1  39C 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


MARkETST. 


S.F7 


San  Francisco 


California 


HAS  JUST  RECEIVED  .  .  . 
ALL  THE  LATEST  NOVELTIES 

for  FALL  ™Z  WINTER 

Now  Open  For  Inspection 

J.  Gordan,  the  Tailor,  1184  Market  St, 


THE  LEA  DING  CA  TERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

4-  LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Riding  Habits 


listers      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  prices 

805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  The  Palace  Hotel 

1 


THE    BEST  APPOINTED  AND    MOST   LIBERALLY    MANAGED  j& 

HOTEL  IN  AMERICA   E 

^  Tht>  Restaurant  Unexcelled  In  Service  ^ 
^    I  IIC    nCSldUrdlll    Unsurpassed  In  Cuisine 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  % 

|                                   ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  | 

THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  & 

|                                 ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS   % 

£;  -7T5-  •Tfc      TTS-      -7R-  "W"               '70?  -71^  -flf-  -7R»  -7T5-     ~-5Y<-  ^  ^      ^  -Jff  -70-  4fr  ^  ^  ^  ^T\-  ^      "TR*  "7R-  =»K"  » 


The  Largest  and  Finest 
Selection  in  the  City  con- 
sisting of  • 

ASTRACHAN  .  .  KRIMMER 

MINK  WOOL  SEAL 

PERSIAN  MONKEY 

JAPAN  SEAL  .  OPPOSSUM 
BEAVER 

Also  an  Elegant  Display  oj 
BOAS 
SCARFS 
MUFFS 
and  IMPERIALS 

pRffTinGGR  &  CO. 

105  KEARNY  ST. 


the  California 
Hotel 


BEAUTIFULLY 
FURN1SHED- 


ABSOLUTELV 
FIREPROOF 


EVERY  MODERN 
IMPROVEMENT — 

QUIET  AND  HOMELIKE 
NEW  DINING  ROOM  ON 
TOP  FLOOR- 
AMERICAN  AN] 
EUROPEAN 
PLANS- 


RATES  MODERATE— 

H.  WARFIELD 

Proprietor— 


Hotel  Pleasanton 

Sutter  aiul  Jones  Stg.,  San  Francisco. 

★*★★★*★*★***★* 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 

O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention        :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A   Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


NERVE 

m    1  Independent,  fearles 


The  onl^  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  fl.00  a  year, 
tidependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad.  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAI..,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


Horses  pastured  * 

$1.50  Per  Month 


GOOD   FEED   AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commertlai  St. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

#Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago.  1X93 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1S94 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "  Ckesta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

l&Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5i>89  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


#  THE  WAVE  % 

Vol.  XIII.  No.  25.  San  Francisco,  December  29th,  1894.  10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 
Is  published  every  Saturday,  al  the  Crocker  Bui/ding, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

•  Subscription,  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
2io  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 
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DEMAGOGERY  AND  THE  CENTRAL 
PACIFIC. 

The  demagogues  and  railroad  wreckers  are 
in  high  feather  now  that  Sir  Charles  Rivers 
Wilson,  representative  of  the  British  stock- 
holders in  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad, 
has  arrived  in  California.  Repulsed  in  every 
assault  they  have  engineered  against  this 
property,  these  clever  rogues  now  view  with 
speculative  cunning  the  advent  of  a  new  and 
hitherto  untried  quantity  in  the  field.  His 
presence  opens  up  fresh  vistas,  and  their 
watchful  eyes  explore  the  prospect  for  some 
point  of  vantage  offering  hope  for  further 
sorties.  None  are  so  solicitous,  now,  for  the 
welfare  of  the  property  of  Sir  Charles'  clients, 
as  the  noisy  demagogues  who  for  years  have 
howled  for  rate  reductions,  stringent  railroad 
regulations,  and  latterly  for  Government  fore- 
closure. With  his  coming  all  this  is  changed, 
and  under  the  guise  of  disinterested  friendli- 
ness they  now  advise  a  divorcement  of  the 
Central  Pacific  from  its  former  management. 
Douhtless  our  distinguished  visitor  has  been 
deeply  impressed  with  the  proportions  of  our 
State,  its  illimitable  resources  and  its  vast  un 
developed  possibilities,  notwithstanding  the  fact 
he  must  have  anticipated  somewhat  the  won- 
ders which  bounteous  nature  has  so  lavishly 
bestowed  upon  our  commonwealth.  If  Sir 
Charles  but  lend  a  listening  ear  to  the  gratui- 
tous advice  which  stands  on  tip  toe,  eager  for 
a  hearing,  he  will  be  further  impressed.  He 
will  be  astounded  that  the  men  assuming  in- 
credible financial  wisdom,  who  gravely 
direct  him  as  to  the  care  and  handling  of 
millions  of  pounds  sterling,  have  never 
achieved  aught  but  shillings  for  themselves, 
and  that,  too,  in  a  country  rich  with  financial 
possibilities.  He  will  likewise  be  astounded 
to  learn  that  the  men  who  are  willing  to 
volunteer  their  views  as  to  the  best  method 


of  conducting  this  immense  property,  have 
never  possessed  sufficient  sagacity  to  success- 
fully manage  their  own  trifling  affairs.  But 
this  is  a  characteristic  of  mankind,  not  a  local 
development,  though,  like  our  pumpkins  and 
our  pigs,  it  has  obtained  abnormal  propor- 
tions with  us. 

Sir  Charles  Rivers  Wilson  is  a  visitor  with 
a  mission.  We  desire  that  he  do  not  take  away 
an  erroneous  impression  of  California  or  of  its 
people.  His  reports  at  home  will  mean  much 
to  us,  perhaps.  He  represents  large  moneyed 
interests.  We  have  possibilities  in  this  State 
which,  if  developed,  would  yield  large  benefits 
to  their  promoters,  as  well  as  advance  the 
general  welfare  of  the  State.  Perhaps  Sir 
Rivers  may  be  induced  to  investigate  some 
local  project,  and,  approving,  interest  friends 
in  its  advancement.  Let  us  tell  the  truth, 
then,  about  the  noisy  crew  who  have  for  years 
encouraged  assaults  upon  the  very  interests 
which  he  represents.  Let  him  not  depart 
from  our  shores  without  the  knowledge  that 
what  these  wreckers  lack  in  numbers  they 
make  up  in  noise,  and  their  wild  vagaries  do 
not  represent  the  sober  sentiments  of  the  com- 
munity at  large.  If  this  was  not  so,  if  there 
existed  a  tithe  of  the  hostility  toward  the 
railroad  managers  which  finds  expression  in 
some  of  our  public  prints,  it  certainly  is  not 
manifested  at  the  State  elections,  where  the 
popular  will  is  presumed  to  be  recorded  in 
America.  Arrayed  against  the  railroad  man- 
agers, Sir  Rivers  will  find  the  noisy  dema- 
gogue just  as  despicable  and  just  as  violently 
opposed  to  success  as  at  home  in  England; 
discredited  employees  make  up  another  contin- 
gent to  this  sorry  regiment;  shippers  who  com- 
plain of  high  rates,  individuals  anxious  to  prove 
themselves  obnoxious  enough  to  merit  (?)  rec- 
ognition in  the  shape  of  money  or  employment; 
and  following  them,  with  hungry  eagerness, 
come  the  rag-tag  ne'er-do-wells — the  jackals  of 
civilization,  who  never  dare  to  strike  the  fatal 
blow,  but  lurk  in  hiding  to  batten  on  the  car- 
rion when  the  supreme  contest  is  at  an  end. 
Whatever  hostility  there  may  be  in  California 
toward  these  railroad  managers,  much  of  it 
grows  out  of  their  resistance  to  threatened  en- 
croachments upon  the  very  property  Sir  Charles 
represents.  Year  in  and  year  out  have  they 
battled  for  the  defense  and  protection  of  this 
property  against  the  assaults  of  the  very  crea- 
tures who  are  now  so  solicitous  for  the  welfare 
of  his  clients'  interests.  Running  back  over 
the  history  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railway, 
almost  from  the  date  of  its  inception,  has  its 
earning  capacity  been  impaired  by  the  fre- 
quency with  which  bills,  aimed  at  its  very  exis- 
tence in  some  cases,  have  been  introduced  in  our 
legislatures  and  Congess.  As  the  demagogue 
and  wreckers  have  been  repulsed  and  beaten 
bsck,  they  have  raised  the  cry  that  bribery  was 
employed  to  accomplish  their  defeat.  So  often 
has  this  charge  been  repeated  and  repeated,  that 
it  has  come  to  pass  that  timid  but  honest 
men  have  grown  to  fear  to  advocate  the  cause 
of  justice,  feared  to  denounce  as  unjust  the 
measures  which  they  know  to  be  born  of  dis- 
honesty and  demagogy  lest  their  reputations  be 
assailed  by  the  wretched  demagogue  and  his 
press.  This  system  of  attack  has  gradually 
forced  the  Central  Pacific  into  a  position  where 


a  deposit  of  twenty-five  per  cent  of  its  net 
earnings — the  amount  contemplated  by  law — 
is  not  sufficient  to  liquidate  the  government 
debt  at  maturity.  One  would  naturally  think 
that  the  hellishness  of  the  wrecker  would  stop 
here.  But  no,  discovering  in  this  condition 
another  point  of  vantage,  he  somersaults  and 
demands  that  the  government  punish  the  cor- 
poration for  not  having  done  that  which  he,  in 
part,  prevented  them  from  doing.  He  still 
cries  for  lower  rates  and  a  consequent  dimin- 
ishing of  income,  and  at  the  same  time  de- 
mands government  foreclosure,  because  the 
income  of  the  road  is  not  sufficient  to  pay  the 
debt  without  extension.  And  now  his  cunning, 
ever-watchful  eye  has  discovered  another  point: 
If  he  can  but  accomplish  the  divorcement  of 
the  Central  Pacific  and  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  companies,  a  rate  war  would  follow. 
So,  expressing  a  tender  solicitude  for  the  Brit- 
ish stockholders,  he  softly  purrs  them  on  to 
their  own  ruin.  He  would  have  the  Central 
Pacific  managed  as  a  separate  property,  un- 
assisted by  the  branch  lines  which  feed  it  and 
minister  to  its  prosperity.  He  would  welcome 
any  condition  that  meant  wreck  and  ruin. 
Curious  as  it  may  seem,  the  wrecker  is  usually 
a  man  without  property,  and  without  principle, 
who  revels  in  disasters  and  lives  upon  the  ruin 
he  has  himself  accomplished. 

The  discharged  employee  is  another  insidi- 
ous foe  who,  in  the  language  of  Mr.  Adams, 
ex-President  of  the  U.  P.  R.  R.,  "sends  com- 
munications over  all  kinds  of  signatures  to 
newspapers "    *    *  * 

"  In  their  moments  of  confidences,"  he 
continues,  "and  among  themselves  they 
openly  and  longingly  express  an  abiding 
faith  that  if  they  could  once  break  down 
the    present  stockholders'  management 
they  would  have  things  their  own  way. 
A    government     receivership     is  their 
dream    *    *    *    Then,    at    last,  the 
wrecker  would  have  his  day  so  long  waited 
for.    And  so,  month  after  month,  and 
session   after  session,  they  would  howl 
about  their  entries  and  lobbies  and  cor- 
ridors and  committee-rooms,  observant, 
hopeful,  hungry,  carefully  snapping  up, 
meanwhile,  each  unconsidered  trifle." 
It  would  be  something  short  of  miraculous 
if,  in  the  thirty  odd  years  of  the  management 
of  these  enormous  properties,  some  mistakes 
had  not  been  made  and  some  honest  enemies 
manufactured  thereby;  but  so  intelligent  an 
investigator  as  Sir  Rivers  Wilson  will  not 
fail    to    recognize    the   difficult  conditions 
under  which  the  road  has   been  handled 
and  managed,   and  we  are   sure   will  not 
be  persuaded  into  any  attitude  inconsistent 
with  good  sense  and  sound  reason,  by  the 
clamorings  of  demagogues  or  the  murmurs  of 
the  envious  and  the  greedy. 


OUR  COMMERCIAL  DECLINE. 

The  wholesale  mercantile  business  of  San 
Francisco  is  on  the  decline,  and  unless  some 
measures  be  taken  to  mend  the  distemper 
which  has  seized  upon  it,  must  disappear 
altogether. 

Briefly  stated,  it  may  be  said  that  San 
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Francisco  enjoyed  its  supremacy  as  the 
commercial  distributing  point  of  the  West 
so  long  as  it  monopolized  the  transportation 
facilities  which  its  unique  location  vouchsafed 
to  it  ;  but  immediately  these  advantages  were 
extended  to  other  localities  by  the  construc- 
tion of  lines  of  overland  railroad,  competition 
became  possible,  and  the  stripling  cities  to 
the  north  and  the  south  made  conquests  in 
the  territory  over  which  the  city  by  the 
Golden  Gate  once  reigned  supreme.  As  these 
competitors  took  on  mercantile  strength  our 
own  diminished  in  proportion. 

At  present  a  body  of  representative  mer- 
chants, known  as  the  Traffic  Association,  are  en- 
gaged, without  any  present  prospect  of  success, 
in  piomoting  the  construction  of  a  line  of  rail- 
road down  the  San  Joaquin  Valley,  from 
Stockton  to  the  thrifty  town  of  Fresno.  As 
the  avowed  purpose  of  this  effort,  and  in  fact 
the  professed  object  of  their  organization,  is  to 
foster  trade  and  remedy  what  seems  to  it  to 
constitute  the  ills  which  press  moit  heavily 
upon  us,  it  seems  appropriate  to  first  address 
criticism  to  the  undertaking  which  they  now 
have  in  hand. 

The  failure  thus  far  to  secure  the  subscrip- 
tion necessary  to  inaugurate  the  construction 
of  this  railroad,  is  public  property  ;  but  the 
reasons  for  that  failure,  in  the  face  of  the 
wealth  of  its  promoters,  remain  unexplained. 
Our  friend  Arthur  MjEwen,  however,  through 
an  interview  with  "  one  of  the  longest-headed 
and  richest  members  of  the  Traffic  Associa- 
tion," states  reasons  which  seem  unanswerable, 
explaining  why  the  millionaire  members  of 
the  Traffic  Association  consider  it  inexpedient 
to  subscribe  to  the  paltry  fund  deemed  neces- 
sary to  inaugurate  their  entt-rprise.  The  gen- 
tleman declares  that  the  construction  of  the 
road  would  lead  to  rate  cutting,  and  the 
deeper  it  cut  the  better  it  would  be  lor  the 
people.  "  But,"  sagely  remarks  the  longest- 
headed  and  richest  member,  "how  about  the 
stockholders  ?  Really,  it  is  too  much  to  ask 
business  men,  as  business  men,  to  put  up 
their  money  on  such  a  proposition."  As  if 
this  was  not  bad  enough,  Mr.  McE wen's 
friend  continues:  "  As  a  citizen,  nothing 
pleases  me  better  than  to  see  railroad  rates  go 
down,  but  as  a  holder  of  railroad  stock,  I 
would  take  another  view."  Mr.  Huntington 
himself  could  not  have  put  the  case  plainer. 
No  one  will  contradict  the  claim  that  the  con- 
struction and  operation  of  the  contemplated 
railroad  would  result  in  a  reduction  of  fares 
and  freights  down  the  valley,  but  one  may  be 
pardoned  for  entertaining  serious  doubts  that 
the  accruing  benefits  would  be  widely  diffused. 
Indeed,  it  is  more  than  doubtful  if  these  very 
merchants  could  afford  to  patronize  their 
savior  line  if  the  old  company  should  cut 
the  rates  to  a  figure  below  which  the  new  road 
could  not  go. 

Turning  to  the  address  of  Mr.  Isaac  Upham, 
President  of  the  Traffic  Association,  delivered 
at  the  last  annual  meeting  of  that  organiza- 
tion, we  discover  a  statement  which  may  indi- 
cate who  would  receive  the  direct  benefits  of 
the  low  rates  sought  to  be  secured  down  the 
San  Joaquin  Vallev.  Referring  to  the  reduc- 
tion in  overland  rates,  resulting  from  the  past 
operations  of  the  Association,  Mr.  Upham 
says  :  "  We  have  saved  to  this  city  and  State 
ten  millions  of  dollars."  Without  further 
inquiry  we  are  willing  to  accept  this  statement 
as  true,  for  we  know  Mr.  Upham  to  be  a  gen- 
tleman of  high  integrity,  with  inclinations  lean- 
ing toward  conservatism.  He  is  engaged  in 
the  wholesale  book  trade, — imports  large 
quantities  of  that  merchandise  from  the  East, 
and  manages  one  of  the  largest  and  most  repu- 
table establishments  of  its  kind  on  the  coast. 


THE  WAVE 

Will  Mr.  Upham  say  that,  in  consequence  of 
the  freight  reductions,  he  has  reduced  the  price 
of  his  books  so  that  the  public  might  thare 
the  benefits  with  him?  Will  Mr.  Bonestell, 
another  director,  and  another  estimable  gentle- 
man, who  imports  large  quantities  of  news  and 
book  paper,  say  that  The  Wave  may  purchase 
its  paper  of  him  cheaper  than  heretofore,  in 
consequence  of  the  freight  reductions,  or  does 
he  alone  reap  the  benefit  of  the  margin?  We 
might  go  on  through  the  entire  list  of  directors 
and  make  similar  inquiries.  If  they  answer 
in  the  negative,  then  the  public  may  be  for- 
given for  neglectiug  to  appreciate,  with  enthu- 
siasm, their  past  efforts,  or  refusing  to  embark 
their  money  in  new  enterprises  promising 
similar  results. 

It  would  seem  but  fair  to  expect  our  mer- 
chants to  employ  a  portion  of  the  ten  millions 
of  dollars,  mentioned  by  Mr.  Upham,  toward 
completing  the  fund  of  three  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  dollars  which  they  request  the  pub- 
lic to  subscribe  for  their  railroad  enterprise. 
It  should  not  be  a  difficult  matter  to  ascertain 
with  exactness  enough  for  the  purpose,  the 
actual  tonnage  shipped  by  a  given  firm  during 
this  depression  of  rates,  and  assess  it,  say,  for 
one-quarter  of  the  freights  saved,  and  so  raise 
the  fund  required.  Mr.  Upham  declares  in 
his  address,  that  rates  from  New  York,  through 
the  Association's  efforts,  have  been  reduced 
from  four  dollars  and  twenty  cents  to  one  dol- 
lar per  one  hundred  pounds.  For  every  ton 
of  freight,  therefore,  shipped  by  Mr.  Upham 
and  Mr.  Bonestell  under  this  beneficent  rate, 
they  saved  sixty-two  dollars.  If  Mr.  Bones- 
tell, say,  shipped  one  thousand  tons  of  paper, 
his  saving  would  net  him  the  handsome  sum 
of  sixty-two  thousand  dollars.  He  should 
certainly  not  hesitate  to  invest  fifteen  thousand 
dollars  of  this  money  in  the  new  enterprise. 

But  to  take  up  Mr.  McEwen  again;  he  seems 
to  have  a  theory  as  to  why  the  San  Joaquin 
Valley  railroad  fund  is  not  subscribed  at  once. 
He  asserts  that  our  merchants  are  timid  and 
cowardly  in  spirit, — that  they  fear  the 
Southern  Pacific, — that  they  have  acquired  a 
habit  of  submission  dating  back  to  Special 
Contract  days, — that  they  don't  dare  do  any- 
thing hostile  to  the  corporation,  and  a  lot  of 
similar  rubbish,  The  members  of  the  Traffic 
Association  did  not  hesitate  to  inaugurate  an 
opposition  line  of  steamers  and  guarantee  three 
hundred  thousand  dollars  to  the  Panama 
Railroad  Company  and  precipitate  a  rate 
cutting  which  Mr.  Leeds  declares  "  unparal- 
leled," and  which  forced  the  "Octopus"  to 
reduce  overland  freights  over  one-third,  and 
suffer  a  consequent  loss  of  ten  million  dollars 
in  revenue.  There  was  no  cowardice  about 
this,  no  subserviency  to  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company.  It  was  a  business  proposition  with 
three  hundred  per  cent  profit  in  sight. 
"Timidity"  and  "  cowardly  spirit,"  cut  but 
little  figure  with  the  San  Francisco  wholesale 
merchant  in  a  case  like  that.  If  a  similar 
profit  was  in  sight  in  the  San  Joaquin  railroad 
venture  we  would  now  be  witnessing  a  wild, 
undignified  scramble  for  the  subscription 
books,  and  the  enterprise  would  boom, — not 
fall  dead  a  bornin'.  The  long  and  short  of  it 
is,  the  Traffic  Association,  as  citizens  and 
merchants,  desire  low  rates  for  the  increased 
profits  which  will  result  to  them  as  individ- 
uals, but  they  are  not  willing  to  hazard  their 
money  in  the  enterprise  and  sustain  at  once 
the  dual  position  of  stockholders  and  shippers, 
though  they  are  perfectly  willing  to  "  play 
monkey"  to  any  one's  else  "pussy."  Con- 
ceding the  tonnage  between  here  and  Fresno 
would  sustain  a  line  of  railroad,  is  there  not 
enough  public  spirit  among  the  heavy  shippers 
to  stand  by  the  new  line  ?   Is  it  not  possible 


for  the  Traffic  Association  to  stipulate  in  ad- 
vance for  the  prospective  business  at  a  given 
rate, — lower  than  the  present, — and  will  not 
the  shippers  thus  secured  continue  patrons  of 
the  new  road,  regardless  of  cuts  which  may  be 
made  by  the  old  companies  ?  Would  it  not  be 
a  comparatively  simple  matter  to  ascertain 
with  reasonable  accuracy  the  probable  annual 
tonnage  on  contracts  secured  in  advance  of 
construction  ;  to  issue  a  prospectus  based  on 
reliable  estimates,  giving  the  probable  cost  of 
construction  and  equipment,  annual  cost  of 
maintenance  and  operation,  annual  estimated 
revenue  from  advance  contracts?  This  having 
been  done,  the  Traffic  Association  might  be 
willing  to  invest  in  its  own  undertaking,  and 
if  the  Association  would  guarantee  certain  an- 
nual freight  payments,  foreign  capital  might 
be  made  to  see  the  profitable  side  of  such  a 
venture.  If  it  has  not  a  profitable  side,  then 
the  road  should  never  be  built,  for  it  cannot 
be  maintained  on  sentiment,  or  managed  for 
long  at  a  loss.  It  is  either  a  g  >od  proposition, 
or  it  is  not.  We  believe  it  to  be  decidedly  im- 
practicable, and  seriously  defective  in  concep- 
tion. If  any  one  is  curious  enough  to  desire  our 
reasons,  we  will  be  glad  to  give  them. 

A  gentleman  acquainted  with  the  condition 
of  the  commercial  side  of  San  Francisco, 
understanding  its  advantages  as  well  as  its  dis- 
advantages, being  asked  where  we  should 
search  for  relief,  tersely  responded,  "To  your 
water."  On  reflection,  this  seems  to  otter  a 
solution  for  much  of  our  trouble.  Without 
having  any  specific  knowledge  as  to  the  prob- 
able cost  of  its  construction,  it  would  seem  1 
that  the  true  competition  which  the  Traffic 
Association  should  seek  to  encourage  is  that 
by  water  via  the  San  Joaquin  River.  By  the 
construction  of  locks,  the  deepening  and 
straightening  the  river  channel,  the  cutting  of 
a  canal  for  a  short  distance,  a  water  route 
could  be  opened  up  to  Fresno  on  the  south, — 
and  for  that  matter  another,  via  the  Sacra- 
mento River,  to  Redding  on  the  north  ;  and 
another  at  the  southern  extremity  of  the  bay, 
to  San  Jose.  The  mere  existence  of  these  water 
ways  would  regulate  rates  of  itself.  The 
United  States  has  invested  enough  money  in 
Oakland  harbor  to  have  accomplished  one  or 
more  of  these  improvements,  without  benefit- 
ting a  fraction  of  the  territory  which  either 
one  of  these  undertakings  would  serve.  Here 
is  a  practical  move,  which  does  not  require 
private  capital.  Let  the  Traffic  Association 
place  in  the  hands  of  Congressman  Maguire 
the  necessary  data,  with  a  request  that  he 
secure,  at  this  session  of  Congress,  an  appropri- 
ation for  a  survey  and  an  estimate  of  the 
probable  cost  of  at  least  one  of  these  projects. 
With  a  canal  to  Fresno,  every  owner  of  a  flat 
bottom  scow  could  enter  into  competition  for 
the  tonnage  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley,  and 
the  question  of  rates  would  be  solved. 

In  these  times,  when  competition  for  trade 
runs  high,  it  might  be  well  for  the  Traffic  As- 
sociation to  yield  some  attention  to  the  bur- 
dens imposed  by  themselves  on  our  customers 
from  the  interior,  which  might  be  in  part  re- 
moved. Take  Mr.  Upham's  place  of  business, 
for  instance.  His  stores  are  located  at  the 
corner  of  Pine  and  Battery  streets.  His  freight 
is  delivered  at  Third  and  Townsend  streets,  is 
transported  to  his  store  by  trucks  at  a  cost  of 
nearly  one  dollar  per  ton,  say  seventy-five 
cents — Mr.  Upham's  business  is  not  a  fair  ex- 
ample by  which  to  make  the  illustration 
desired — but,  say  he  receives  annually  five 
thousand  tons  of  freight — many  merchants  in 
other  lines  receive  double  that — the  cost  of 
drayage  to  his  place  of  business  is  $3,750  per 
annum.  Say  that  one  half  of  these  goods  is 
consumed  in  city  and  coastwise  trade,  and  the 
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bther  half  re  shipped  via  railroad  to  interior 
joints,  it  must  be  carted  back  to  Third  and 
townsend  at  a  cost  of  $1,875,  making  a  total 
fax  of  $5,625  wantonly  and  unnecessarily  levied 
upon  the  interior  purchaser  for  the  privilege 
|)f  doing  business  with  the  San  Francisco  mer- 
chant.   This  expense,  or  any  expense  outside 
bf  a  nominal  charge,  is  unnecessary.  From 
i  Mission  Street  to  Townsend  is  a  tier  of  blocks 
fronting  on  Third  and  Fourth  streets,  which  is 
Hivided  in  the  center  by  a  narrower  street  for 
most  of  the  way,  and  down  which  three  or 
Kbur  switch  tracks  might  be  laid  from  the  rail- 
jroad  depot.     Wholesale  houses   fronting  on 
JThird  and  Fourth  streets,  and  backing  on  the 
narrower  street,  could   receive   and  deliver 
{freight  by  hand  trucks  direct  from  the  cars, 
at  the  rear  doors,  and  save  every  dollar  of  ex- 
pense for  trucking  to  railroad  terminal.  The 
use  to  which  this  property  is  now  put  is  such 
fthat  its  owners  would  welcome  the  change  and 
be  content  with  rents  much  lower  than  are  now 
current  with  our  merchants.     On  the  bills  of 
every  interior  merchant  who  buys   in  San 
[Francisco,  is  found — no  matter  how  small  the 
purchase — a  charge  reading  "  Drayage,  twenty- 
Jfive  cents,"  and  for  larger  shipments  a  larger 
Icharge  is  made.     This  is  one  of  the  petty  im- 
jpositions  here  in  vogue,  which  approaches 
the  contemptible.    The  writer  of  this  article 
has  purchased  in  San  Francisco  goods  which 
were  shipped  to  San  Mateo,  and  the  charge  for 
"  Drayage"  was  double  the  charge  for  railroad 
transportation  for  the  twenty -one  miles. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  just  how  far 
San  Francisco  is  benefitted  by  a  low  freight 
rate  on  west  bound  goods.  It  means  death  to 
our  local  manufacturer.  It  has  already  driven 
[him  from  the  field,  for  he  cannot  compete  with 
the  low  wages  and  cheap  fuel  of  the  East,  un- 
less freight  rates  be  high  enough  to  operate  as 
a  protective  tariff.  The  hope  of  our  wholesale 
trade  depends  upon  the  ability  of  our  local 
manufacturer  to  furnish  the  same  goods  at  a 
lower  price  than  can  his  Eastern  competitor, 
plus  freight.  With  low  and  equal  rates  from 
the  East  to  San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles,  Port- 
land and  Tacoma,  San  Francisco  has  no  ad- 
vantage over  either  city,  and  can  lay  no  claim 
to  superiority.  With  low  rates  and  quick  dis- 
patch, our  wholesale  houses  come  into  direct 
competition  with  the  wholesale  houses  of  the 
East,  and  Chicago  and  New  York  may, — they, 
in  tact,  do  now, — ship  goods  direct  to  the  retailer 
without  any  of  the  incidental  cost  of  handling, 
storage,  rents,  insurance,  clerk  hire  and  fixed 
expenses  of  mercantile  business  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. It  was  easy  to  foresee  the  ruin  which 
threatened  our  manufacturers  through  low 
rates  and  Eastern  competition,  and  now  our 
wholesale  merchants  are  threatened  with  the 
same  calamity  from  the  same  source.  The 
logical  result  of  this  mercantile  contest  will 
be  the  shrinkage  of  our  wholesale  establish- 
ments into  mere  sample  rooms  and  branch 
houses,  where  orders  may  be  placed  to  be  tele- 
graphed East,  and  filled  direct  from  the  parent 
establishment.  Mr.  Upham  points  out  in  his 
address  that  Chicago  is  already  "coming  into 
the  San  Joaquin  Valley  for  trade,  and  unless 
something  be  done  the  trade  from  that  valley 
will  be  lost  to  us."  All  this  is  very  depress- 
ing, but  it  is,  nevertheless,  true,  and  it  is  with 
a  hope  of  aiding  to  a  solution  of  the  difficulty, 
and,  if  possible,  stirring  up  a  sensible  discus- 
sion of  the  subject,  that  we  draw  attention  to 
the  matter. 

In  Mr.  Leeds'  address  to  the  Traffic  Associa- 
tion, he  says,  and  says  truly:  "If  San  Fran- 
cisco is  anything,  or  possesses  any  elements  of 
superiority,  it  is  because  it  is  a  seaport,  and 
makes  use  of  it."  This  naturally  enough  sug- 
gests foreign  as  well  as  domestic  trade.  To-day, 


our  foreign  trade  extends  down  the  coast  as 
far  as  Panama,  and  is  ridiculously  limited 
because  never  properly  fostered.  We  have 
trade  also  with  Australia,  China,  Japan  and 
the  Sandwich  Islands,  all  of  which  would,  re- 
sponsive to  united  and  intelligent  attention, 
increase.  That  we  have  any  trade  with  China 
and  Japan  is  due  to  the  fact  that  as  the  Cen- 
tral Pacific  Railroad  offers  the  most  advan- 
tageous means  for  shipping  the  teas,  silks  and 
spices  of  the  Orient  to  the  great  trade  centers 
of  the  world,  Mr.  Huntington  and  the  Pacific 
Mail  Steamship  Company  find  it.  profitable  to 
maintain  a  line  of  steamers  between  the  Occi- 
dent and  the  Orient.  This  gives  San  Fran- 
cisco an  opportunity  to  enter  that  field  for  trade, 
and  establishes  regular  and  certain  trade  con- 
nections with  tlie  Eaft. 

Our  trade  with  Australia  arises  out  of  the 
fact  that  we  are  blessed  with  a  regular  line  of 
steamers,  which  is  subsidized  by  the  Austra- 
lian government,  because  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad  offers  the  speediest  route  for  the 
transmission  of  the  Australian  mails  to  the 
mother  country.  This  line  of  steamers,  owned 
by  the  Spreckelses,  furnishes  the  connecting  link 
between  the  Australian  colonies  and  San  Fran- 
cisi  o,  and,  in  connection  with  the  Spreckels' 
packet  line,  permits  us  to  trade  with  the  Sand- 
wich Islands.  The  strictly  local  trade  with 
China,  Japan  and  Australia  would  not  justify 
the  maintenance  of  either  line,  and  we  are 
threatened  with  a  loss  of  these  frorr.  two  points: 
The  Canadian  Pacific  road  has  already  placed  a 
line  of  steamers  in  the  Oriental  and  Australian 
trade,  and  is  petitioning  the  Australian  gov- 
ernment to  take  the  subsidy  away  from  the 
Spreckels'  line  in  favor  of  their  own,  having  its 
terminus  at  Vancouver.  The  other  point  where 
this  trade  is  threatened  is  the  Nicaragua  Canal. 

An  examination  of  a  map  of  the  world  will 
convince  any  one  that  the  completion  of  this 
vast  undertaking  will  divert  these  lines  of 
communication  from  San  Francisco,  and  that 
ships  bottoms  will  then  do  the  entire  carrying 
trade  direct  to  New  York  and  London, 
and  rob  us  of  at  least  these  "means" 
of  intercourse.  But  it  is  argued  that  this 
canal  will  benefit  San  Francisco,  a  contention 
we  are  not  prepared  to  dispute. 

There  is  a  tier  of  countries  lying  along  the 
west  coast  of  South  America,  which  geograph- 
ically belongs  to  San  Francisco  in  the  matter 
of  trade.  If  anything  has  ever  been  done 
toward  opening  up  commerce  between  these 
nations,  we  know  nothing  of  it.  We  do  know 
that  Grace  &  Co.  of  New  York,  a  Hamburg 
firm,  and  an  English  shipping  firm, -have  come 
under  our  very  noses  and  snatched  this  trade 
away  from  us,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
they  must  double  Cape  Horn  and  traverse  the 
full  length  of  South  America  twice  to  reach 
their  ultimate  destination.  We  do  know  that 
these  vessels  bring  to  South  America  the  manu- 
factured articles  of  New  York,  England  and 
Germany,  and  return  laden  with  the  products 
of  these  countries,  consisting  of  hides,  tallow, 
sugar,  silver,  cochineal,  coffee,  cocoa,  nitrate 
and  ivory  nuts,  which  have  been  gathered  up 
by  smaller  vessels  used  exclusively  in  the 
coastwise  trade.  Why  do  we  not  use  our  har- 
bor, as  Mr.  Leeds  says?  How  would  it  do  to 
send  Mr.  Leeds,  who  should  be  an  expert  on 
probable  tonnage,  and  some  other  gentleman, 
who  should  be  an  expert  on  mercantile  possi- 
bilities, down  along  the  coast,  with  instructions 
to  stop  at  every  advantageous  port  on  the  way 
down,  to  ascertain  and  report  upon  the  possi- 
bilities of  that  trade?  The  much  abused  Mr. 
Huntington,  or  Mr.  Spreckels  would,  no  doubt, 
contribute  toward  the  expenses  of  such  a  pros- 
pecting tour,  might  even  employ  a  man  to 
accompany  the  party,  and  if  the  prospect 
looked  cheering,  might  be  induced  to  experi- 


ment with  a  line  of  steamers  for  that  trade. 
But  here  again  we  run  up  against  the  absence 
of  manufacturies  to  transform  that  raw  material 
into  the  manufactured  article.  We  should 
be  able  to  take  their  hides  and  return  them 
boots;  their  tallow,  and  return  soap;  their  ivory 
nuts  we  should  transform  to  buttons.  We 
should  supply  America  with  coffee  as  far  east 
as  the  Missouri  River.  Factories  might  follow 
the  acquisition  of  that  trade.  If  it  should, 
then  indeed  would  we  approach  a  solution  of 
our  difficulties. 

The  writer  holds  to  the  belief  that  our  main 
hope  lies  in  our  ability  to  manufacture  in 
competition  with  the  remainder  of  America. 

We  must  meet  the  conditions  as  they  exist. 
The  manufacturer  in  California,  as  we  pointed 
out  some  weeks  ago,  pays  higher  wages,  higher 
interest,  higher  taxes,  higher  price  for  fuel, 
higher  water  rates  and  higher  insurance  than 
his  competitor,  the  only  margin  in  his  favor 
being  the  freight  rate  from  the  East,  which  the 
Traffic  Association  has  had  reduced  to  one 
dollar  per  hundred  pounds. 

Instead  of  proceeding  before  the  legislature 
with  a  senseless,  indefensible  constitutional 
amendment  regulating  railroad  rates,  let  Mr. 
Leeds  prepare  and  have  submitted  to  the  people 
an  amendment  to  the  Constitution  exempting 
from  taxation  all  machinery,  buildings  and 
ground  used  exclusively  for  manufacturing 
purposes  Let  him  bring  to  bear  upon  the 
Spring  Valley  Water  Company  the  influence  of 
his  organization  toward  securing  rate  conces- 
sions to  manufacturing  establishments.  Let 
him  apply  to  the  Insurance  Union  for  like 
concessions,  which  it  will  undoubtedly  grant. 
Let  him  lay  before  the  trades  unions  the  true 
condition  of  affairs,  and  enter  into  some  specific 
arrangement  with  them  for  the  better- 
ment of  the  condition  of  the  employer 
and  employee.  Let  him  have  the  members 
of  his  association,  as  a  body  of  depositors, 
demand  from  our  bankers,  concessions 
in  the  matter  of  interest  to  manufacturers, 
and  if  he  but  secure  one  half  of  these  conces- 
sions, he  will  give  to  California  that  character 
which  has  made  France  one  of  the  richest 
countries  on  earth,  a  combined  agricultural, 
mercantile  and  manufacturing  center.  Cali- 
fornia will  then  be  the  Mecca  for  the 
manufacturers  in  America.  And  we  may  even 
hope  to  see  the  tide  of  trade  in  manufactured 
goods  flow  eastward  in  some  particular 
specialties. 

THE  UNION  FOR   PRACTICAL  PROGRESS. 

The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  asks  those 
who  desire  to  join  in  its  work  to  kindly  send 
their  address  to  Mr.  John  M.  Wallis,  2425 
Post  street,  with  the  following  blank  filled 
out  : 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

Union  for  Practical  Progress 

C.  C.  TerrIll,  President.   J.  M.  Wallis,  Secretary. 

Regular  meetings  held  on  the  last  Tuesday 
of  each  month  at 


BUILDERS'  EXCHANGE,  16  Post  St. 


To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
M  WALLIS, 

2125  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 


.1894. 


J- 


Dear  Sir:— I  would  be  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  subject  of.  


and  shall  be  pleased  to  devote  some  time  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 


Name  

Address.. 
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THE  DEBUTANTES  should  feel  highly 
complimented  over  the  success  of  their  cotil- 
lion, for  the  verdict  is  that  it  was  the  prettiest 
the  Friday  Night  Club  has  ever  seen.  Even 
the  highly  critical  who  refrain  from 
ecstasies  over  decorations,  had  compliments 
for  the  graceful  disposition  of  the  holly  and 
foliage,  and  those  who  were  not  there  cannot 
conceive  how  the  Christmas  bell,  the  streamers, 
the  pale  draperies,  and  the  incandescent  pen- 
dants, transformed  the  bare,  cold  interior  of 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall.  It  is  generally  admitted 
by  students  of  the  California  type  of  feminine 
beauty,  that  it  varies  with  occasions;  that  the 
belle  of  to-day  may  look  absolutely  plain  to- 
morrow. Doubtless  there  are  atmospheric 
reasons  for  all  this,  though  no  theory  I  am 
acquainted  with  explains  why,  on  that  espec- 
ial Friday  night,  the  girls  should  have  attained 
such  a  unanimity  of  charm.  The  verdict  that 
the  debutants  never  looked  prettier,  and  that 
the  older  girls  were  at  their  very  best,  is  unan- 
imously concurred  in. 


Of  the  figures,  the  prettiest  was  that  in 
which  the  dancers  carried  Japanese  lanterns. 
Under  the  limelight,  the  effect  of  the  long 
lines  of  graceful  girls  in  their  delicately-hued 
gowns,  flitting  and  swaying  to  the  sensuous 
rhythms  of  the  orchestra,  was  fairy-like.  As 
a  spectacle  it  was  almost  as  brilliant  as  the 
Aladdin  ballet,  in  which  the  colors  are 
blended  so  sumptuously.  The  Christmas  tree 
was  a  novelty,  and  under  the  varying  tones  of 
the  calcium  the  lines  and  circles  around  it  pro- 
duced delightful  color  combinations.  Mr. 
Greenway,  who  is  veritably  a  Von  Molke  at 
leading  Germans,  was  in  command  of  the 
social  forces,  with  Miss  Genevieve  Goad  as  his 
partner.  The  honor  of  belledom  is  conceded 
to  Miss  Aileen  Goad,  who  looked  deliciously 
spirituelle.  Miss  May  Belle  Gwin  and  Miss 
Emma  Butler  may  be  mentioned  as  appearing 
to  especial  advantage  among  the  debutantes. 
Miss  Alice  Hager,  too,  was  handsomely 
gowned,  and  with  her  height  and  fine  figure 
was  effective.  By  Mrs.  Spreckels  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Carolan  elaborate  and  beautiful  cos- 
tumes were  worn.  Indeed,  the  question  of 
supremacy  among  the  young  married  set  is 
between  these  two  very  handsome  women. 


Sacramento  has  the  swell  wedding  of  the 
week.  A  party  of  well-known  people  went 
up  last  night  in  Will  Crocker's  private  car,  to 
attend  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Deming  and 
Samuel  H.  Schwan.  They  are  to  be  married 
in  St.  Paul's  Episcopal  Church  this  morning, 
Walter  Dean  acting  as  groomsman,  and  several 
San  Francisco  and  Sacramento  men  as  ushers. 
The  bride  is  to  wear  the  usual  white  satin, 
but  her  gown  is  in  admirable  style  and  is 
trimmed  with  old  lace.  It  should  set  off  her 
refined,  fair  beauty  to  perfection.  Mr.  Schwan 
is  in  business  in  New  York,  so  it  is  to  be 
assumed  that  after  their  honeymoon  the  happy 
pair  will  reside  there. 


An  engagement  of  no  little  interest  to 
San  Franciscans  is  that  of  Dr.  George  H.  F. 
Nuttall,  the  brilliant  young  scientist,  who 
has  done  such  able  work  In  bacteriology, 

Try     "DICKEYS     CREME     DE     LIS"     for  the 
Complexion. 


and  Fraulein  Paula  von  Oertzen,  daughter  o 
Herr  and  Fruen  von  Oertzen,  of  Kittendorf. 
Herr  von  Oertzen  is  Chamberlain  to  the  Grand 
Duke  of  Mechlinberg,  and  the  family  is  one  of 
considerable  influence  and  prominence  in  Ger- 
many. Dr.  Nuttall  is  the  most  notable  gradu- 
ate of  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  He  has 
won  honors  in  the  European  universities,  has 
been  Assistant  Professor  of  Bacteriology  in  the 
Johns  Hopkins  College,  and  is  now  Assistant 
Professor  at  the  Hygienic  Institution  of  the 
Berlin  University — a  splendid  distinction  for  a 
man  of  his  years  and  nationality.  The  mar- 
riage will  be  celebrated  in  Kittendorf  early  in 
the  spring. 


WHAT  A  PITY  a  few  of  our  professional 
entertainers  could  not  have  attended  the  Cal- 
liopean  Club's  Jinks  Christmas  Eve.  It  was  a 
most  successful  and  amusing  entertainment, — 
funny,  witty,  and  exceedingly  clever.  More 
than  that,  the  jokes  were  new  and  smart,  and 
the  songs  were  sung  with  a  vim  and  verve 
abnormal  in  amateurs,  especially  in  such  young 
men  as  compose  the  club.  There  was  a  large 
audience,  indeed  the  rush  after  tickets  was  so 
overpowering  that  Secretary  Swabacher's  life 
has  been  a  burden  to  him  for  weeks  past.  Not, 
however,  that  he  did  not  withstand  the  demand, 
though  for  so  spartan  a  development  of  cour- 
age he  paid  dearly  through  the  evening.  A 
minstrel  show  was  the  initial  feature  ;  Henry 
Brandenstein  as  interlocutor,  Ben  Davis  and 
Sim  Meinenger  wielding  the  bones,  and  Lewis 
and  Sideman  handling  the  tamborine.  There 
were  hits  innumerable,  smart  passages  of  dia- 
logue, and  sharp  repartee.  Assemblyman  Din- 
kelspeil,  recently  elected,  came  in  for  some  hot 
shot,  but,  indeed,  no  one  in  the  audience  was 
spared. 


A  rare  possession  has  the  institution  in  Mr. 
Meininger's  brogue,  in  which  he  gave  several 
ditties,  and  wound  up  with  the  inimitable  tele- 
phone story.  Then  Max  Blum,  in  imitations 
of  celebrated  footlight  favorites;  and  also  Mr. 
Brown,  as  a  peaceful  expounder  of  anarchistic 
doctrines.  His  make-up  was  grotesquely  ab- 
surd, and  his  speech  full  of  abnormal  perver- 
sions. But  there  were  dozen  of  features — 
Billy  Lewis,  songs;  Arthur  Bachman's  "hot 
shot,"  and  other  details  too  numerous  to  detail. 
A  jolly  evening  was  had,  and  certainly  the 
boys  are  reasonably  to  be  congratulated  on 
their  smartness  and  thoroughly  rehearsed  en- 
tertainment. 


SINCE  LOCAL  SINGING  has  been  ex- 
ploited at  the  Symphony  concerts,  the  electrical 
Herr  Scheel  is  said  to  be  in  danger  of  nervous 
prostration  induced  by  the  strain  of  beating  off 
the  rampant  aspirants  for  local  fame,  who 
gather  round,  with  battalions  of  relatives  and 
friends,  from  morn  till  eve.  He  is  pursued, 
even  hunted,  by  vocal  villainettes  with  pur- 
suasion  in  every  lineament,  determination  in 
their  hearts,  and  lungs  full  of  ghastly  powers 
for  aural  harm.  The  unfortunate  director 
threatens  to  return  to  the  list  of  pianists  of 
whom  we  have  heard  three.  Most  musical 
people  hope  the  threat  will  be  carried  out. 
Mr.  Fleichman,  Mr.  Bumdix  and  Miss  Bacon 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.    It  U  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


gave  the  most  interesting  solo  work  done  i 
the  season,  and  it  would  be  reasonable  to  ej 
pect  equal  interest  from  Miss  Griffin,  latel 
returned  here  after  five  years'  culture  wit 
Raif,  and  awaiting  just  such  an  opportunity 
as  an  Auditorium  concert  would  give  he , 
Local  singing   and  singers   are   not  withi. 
range  on  any  point  of  comparison  with  th 
instrumental  people. 


Local  singing  teachers  can't  be  saddle'* 
with  more  than  half  the  blame;  their  business 
is  not  to  implant  instinct,  intuition  and  tbf- 
divine  afflatus  generally,  which  is  something- 
of  a  pity,  considering  the  indisputable  fatf  - 
that  nature  usually  leaves  these  things  etf  «= 
tirely  out  of  the  question  in  the  effort  ( 
producing  the  real  singing  voice.   Miss  Mabejj... 
Love  led  the  van  of  the  singing  contingenlr 
with  enough   success  to   warrant  Madamjr 
Sylvain  Solomon's  appearance  at  last  WednefL" 
day's  concert.  Miss  Love's  light  soprano,  witlj  ' 
a  carelessly  agreeable  sentimental  quality  (jr. 
its  own,  is  more  fitted  to  shine  in  a  chamber^ 
concert  than  in  the  big  Auditorium,  and  he*" 
singing  is  likewise  miniature  in  point  of  feelT, 
ing.    Madam  Solomon,  with   a  good  voiofr 
enough  and  ability  of  a  kind,  yet  succeeds  ijr  : 
creating  an  unpleasant  feeling  of  effort  a»r: 
premature  wear  in  the  voice  itself.    As  tf 
method,  Miss  Love  had  distinctly  the  bestct 
it,  whereas  the  other  lady  struggled  with  aj 
antequated  style  of  vocal  jugglery  common  tl 
the  conservatoire  everywhere. 


TH 


Marriage  usually  settles  the  hash, so  to  speak 
of  the  musical  accomplishments  of  the  bride 
Piano  playing  goes  to  the  wall  under  the  de; 
vouring  exactions  of  matrimony.    Just  befor 
leaving  for  the  East,  where  her  marriage  take- 
place,  Miss  Lydia  Hamm  gave  an  impromptt  . 
recital  at  the  Aloys  Lejeal's  last  week.  A  nir^ 
of  Mr.  Lejeal,  Miss  Hamm,  has  grown  into 
representative  pupil,  and  has  traveled  far  on  tl 
pianistic  road.    Her  programme  was  wid 
exacting  and  done  intelligently,  easily,  ai 
with  a  certain  confidence.  A  Bach  prelude  ai  1' 
fuque  touched  a  high  level.  Miss  Hamm  w 
never  probably  be  heard  in  public,  and  so  h  t 
efforts  have  all  the  charm  that  private  dev  1. 
tion  to  art,  for  art's  sake  alone,  gives. 

*  *  * 

I  anticipate  with  great  interest  the  Art  Lost  lf 
Exhibition  in  the  old  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Hall,  tha  c 
opens  on  Tuesday  next.  Between  Miss  Gwitf 
and  certain  other  fashionable  women,  quite  if1 
number  of  really  fine  pictures  have  beetr 
obtained,  some,  indeed,  that  have  never  previl' 
ously  been  submitted  to  the  public  gazer' 
Colonel  Crocker's  "  Gerome  "  is  to  figure  it  !" 
the  list,  and  his  admirable  Van  Maerke  * 
besides  some  new  impressionist  canvases  tha  3 
Mrs.  Will  Crocker  bought  in  Paris  recently 
We  will  see,  also,  some  good  examples  o:  f 
Cabanel  and  Sargent,  eminent  among  por-  j 
trait  painters.  Altogether,  the  display  wit  * 
prove  a  decided  .artistic  treat,  and,  quite  aparl  > 
from  its  excellent  object, — the  Maria  Kir.1 
Orphanage, — will  be  worth  seeing. 

*  *    *  j 

PROLIXITY  of  decoration  is  out  of  datefc 
Even  the  excellent  people  whose  charitable 
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<  stom  it  is  to  adorn  for  festivals  the  sanctu- 
iies  of  our  churches,  have  come  to  recognize 
rlis  highly  obvious  fact.  Time  was  when 
Uristmas  was  not  Christmas  unless  the  Min- 
i  er  was  embosomed  in  verdure,  and  the 
rarwas  a  species  of  tropical  forest.  Each 
jllar  and  every  chandelier  was  twined  with 
jiilax,  and  in  every  interstice  there  were  flow- 
it;  gaudily  gorgeous.  What  a  change  for  the 
•Itter,  however,  on  Tuesday  last.  The  floral 
jornments  were  of  the  simplest  character — for 
i  stance,  in  Grace  Church,  a  few  vases  of  white 
i  wers,  the  chancel  done  with  the  green  of 
1e  redwood,  a  few  red  berries  interspersed 
i  th  charming  effect.  There  was  a  large  con- 
jegation,  a  sermon  by  Dr.  Foute,  and  music 
(  the  new  organ.  If  there  was  but  an  organist 
1 10  could  play  and  perform  on  this  instru- 
i  :nt,  I  feel  certain  the  Doctor  would  have  the 
j)st  intelligent  congregation  in  town.  The 
l:t  of  Mr.  Boswell  meaning  well,  which  no 
l  e  denies,  does  not  excuse  the  opportunities 
1  loses. 

I  *    *  * 

Trinity's  interior  is  so  admirable  a  natural 
ickground,  that  decorations  must  be  very 
l:istic  to  preserve  the  harmonies.  There 
lire  some  bowls  of  chrysanthemums  on  either 
He  of  the  altar — some  foliage  in  the  chancel, 
Ikt  was  all,  but  the  effect  was  just  right,  a 
Bulty  Dr.  Walk  possesses,  by  the  way.  I 
\is  charmed  with  St.  Mary's,  though.  The 
l.t  time  I  attended  there,  I  thought  a  section 
lithe  Park  Conservatory  had  been  transferred 
I  to  the  altar — there  was  more  horticulture 
In  religion  in  evidence.  This  year  only  a 
f.v  growing  ferns  and  the  red  flowers  of  the 
■nsettia — tiny  red  lamps  glowing  on  the 
■ar — admirably  harmonious,  simple,  refined. 
■  St.  Ignatius  the  floral  adornments  were  not 
Ivious,  but  some  one  must  have  spent  a  small 
■tune  there.  White  flowers  were  the  feature, 
Binfinite  profusion,  arranged  with  rare  taste. 

*     *  * 

IKvHAT  A  PITY  it  was  that  so  few  of  the 
Bunger  generation  of  buds  availed  themselves 
iMr.  Greenway's  invitation  to  come  to  the 
Bt  Cotillion.   They  were  to  sit  in  the  gallery, 
tse  pretty  young  creatures,  and  at  a  given 
frnal  were  to  descend  in  a  body  and  partici- 
Bte  in  a  very  charming   figure,  arranged 
Specially  for  them.    It  was  to  typify  the  new 
Mir,  I  believe.    Alas  !  the  mammas  of  these 
arming  young  women  viewed  the  idea  with 
jfavor,  objecting  possibly  to  the  premature 
iroduction  of  their  daughters  at  grown-up 
tivities,  or  probably  to  the  late  hour  the 
:tty  experiment  would  force  them  to  keep, 
only  a  handful  appeared.    They  are  quite 
e  prettiest  collection  of  girls  that  have  ever 
nfronted  society  in  advance,  and  without 
estion  will  make  more  of  a  sensation  than 
e  charming  coterie  of  young  women  who  two 
isons  ago  helped  to  transform  society.  Most 
onounced  is  the  beauty  of  the  rising  gener- 
on  throughout  the  city,  and  notable  as  San 
ancisco  has  been  for  handsome  women,  the 
lies  of  the  future  will  far  surpass  the  beau- 
:s  of  to-day. 

*    *  * 

They  were  in  their  full  glory,  this  charming 
llection  of  buds,  at  the  German  which  Miss 
ose  Hooper  gave  at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  a 
tie  before  Christmas.  As  so  many  of  them 
e  decidedly  young,  it  seems  a  bit  unfair  all 
ound  to  include  in  the  list  Miss  Mary  Kip, 
ho  is  really  a  contemporary  of  Miss  Mary 
;lle  Gwin  and  the  maidens  who  have  ap- 
ared  this  season.  She  is  a  tall,  effective- 
oking  brunette,  whose  face  is  full  of  character 


and  vivacity.  No  one  will  deny  her  good 
looks  and  attractiveness,  and  I  am  certain  she 
is  a  belle  of  the  future.  Effective-looking,  too, 
are  the  Moody  girls,  wiih  their  large,  dark 
eyes  and  well  marked  features.  The  resem- 
blance between  them  is  so  pronounced  that 
even  their  relations  have  to  give  them  a  second 
glance  to  distinguish  Miss  Mae  from  Miss 
Eva.  The  former  is  a  girl  of  fine  and  decided 
character,  who  possesses  quite  a  degree  of 
musical  talent.  She  is  a  violinist,  and  belongs 
to  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra.  Her 
sister  is  of  a  softer  type,  a  sweet,  thoughtful, 
tactful  girl,  much  given  to  music  and  reading. 
They  have  been  admirably  brought  up,  and 
Mrs.  Moody,  who  believes  in  physical  educa- 
tion, has  had  them  taught  gymnastics.  Indeed, 
Mr.  Magee,  who  is  the  instructoi  in  athletics 
over  at  Berkeley,  says  the  Misses  Moody  play 
basket-ball  with  greater  skill  than  any  of  his 
male  pupils. 

*  j.  * 

Perhaps  the  most  popular  of  the  younger  dam- 
sels, however,  is  Miss  Marie  Wells.  She  is  a  dear 
little  girl,  with  winsome  manners,  charmingly 
pretty  and  decidedly  fascinating.  Her  hair 
waves  around  her  face  in  a  quaintly  picturesque 
way.  She  is  eminently  discreet,  too  ;  has  the 
unlimited  respect,  as  well  as  the  devotion,  of 
the  boys,  and,  as  one  of  them  confided  to  me: 
"  Is  thoroughly  square,  though  she  is  a  girl." 
That  is  testimony  of  eminent  value,  I  think. 
There  is  also  Miss  Leontine  Blakeman,  a 
graceful  maiden,  tall,  fair  and  studious.  She 
has  the  charm  of  an  unobtrusive  and  earnest 
manner,  and  dances  admirably.  It  would  be 
impossible  to  imagine  a  more  direct  contrast 
than  her  cousin,  Miss  Ethel  Keeney,  who  is 
one  of  the  liveliest  and  most  piquant  of  the 
set.  She  is  petite  and  decidedly  pretty,  with 
dancing,  fun- loving  eyes,  and  a  predilec- 
tion for  enjoyment.  Another  vivacious  girl 
is  Miss  Charlotte  Ellinwood,  whose  face 
is  so  full  of  expression,  and  changes  so 
rapidly  that  one  hardly  has  a  chance  to  de- 
cide if  she  is  really  as  pretty  as  she  often  looks. 
She  is  a  tall  and  finely  molded  maiden,  whose 
brown  eyes  sparkle  and  dance  with  fun. 
There  is  the  promise  about  her  of  a  most  at- 
tractive womanhood.  Capital  instances  of 
the  true  California  type  are  Miss  Flora  Dean, 
and  Miss  Alice  Findley,  both  of  them  tall  and 
fair,  with  figures  finely  developed  and  an  ad- 
mirable carriage.  Miss  Ruth  McNutt  is  pro- 
nounced bewitching  by  those  who  have  seen 
her.  She  is  kept  vigorously  at  school,  how- 
ever, and  is  given  but  little  chance  of  tasting 
the  social  joys  of  which  the  future  holds  so 
plenteous  a  store  for  her. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Annie  Voorhies  bids  fair  to  be  as  hand- 
some, in  a  regal  way,  as  her  sister,  Mrs.  Mal- 
colm Henry.  She  is  tall  and  fair,  with  masses 
of  blonde  curly  hair,  fine  blue  eyes  and  delicate 
coloring.  She,  too,  is  studious,  and  anticipates, 
ere  making  her  debut,  taking  a  course  at  the 
University.  Miss  Romola  Bigelow  is  one  of 
the  future  heiresses.  She  is  a  large,  handsome 
girl,  rather  inclined  to  embonpoint,  has  de- 
cidedly original  ways,  and  lives  in  one  of  the 
most  artistic  homes  in  town.  The  Bigelow 
house  is  said  to  contain  more  treasures  of  art 
in  china,  porcelain,  old  furniture  and  pictures 
than  any  of  the  celebrated  abodes.  Miss 
Mamie  Polhemus  is  of  a  more  delicate  type 
than  some  of  the  young  women  I  have 
written  of.  She  is  slender,  light  and 
graceful,  and  possesses  the  charm  of  a  refined 
manner  and  style.  There  are  many  more, — 
Miss  Kate  Salisbury.  Miss  Lettie  Follis,  Miss 


Gertrude  Foreman,  Miss  Rose  Hooper,  Miss 
Ethel  Dickson,  Miss  Bertha  Dolbee,  among 
others,  but  this  is  an  adequate  explanation 
and  affords  a  very  substantial  basis  for  the  in- 
teresting anticipations  I  have  outlined. 

*  * 

THE  CHANGE  that  hath  come  over  the 
spirit  of  San  Francisco  Society's  dream  manifests 
itself  more  obviously  at  Burlingame  than  else- 
where. In  the  olden  days  entertainments 
were  on  a  large  scale,  and  to  a  certain  narrow 
set  the  privilege  of  manifesting  generous  hos- 
pitality was  limited.  The  ordinary  citizen 
never  thought  of  opening  his  mansion,  because 
he  felt  unable  to  compete  with  his  friend 
Croesus  or  his  neighbor  Bullion,  and,  too  proud 
to  offer  aught  inferior,  he  contented  himself 
with  inaction.  Those  were  the  days  of  Nob 
Hill  opulence  and  very  small  dinner  parties. 
This  sense  of  unfitness  and  modesty  has  taken 
a  long  time  to  dislodge.  Now,  entertainment 
of  society  is  entirely  in  the  hands  of  the  mod- 
erately rich.  No  longer  do  we  expect  big 
balls  or  huge  parties  in  private  homes,  for  the 
individuals  who  could  afford  that  kind  of 
thing  are  sojourning  in  New  York,  or,  if  still 
here,  are  too  old  to  care  for  the  industry  of 
generosity.  So  we  have  innumerable  small 
affairs  rather  than  isolated  events  at  wide  in- 
tervals. 

*  *  * 

In  the  olden  days,  if  Burlingame  lots  were 
being  offered,  there  would  be  but  few  pur- 
chasers, and  a  handful  of  magnificent  villas 
would  soon  decorate  the  environment.  But 
now  there  are  a  score  of  applicants,  and,  ere 
summer,  one  will  see  a  series  of  charming  and 
inexpensive  cottages,  of  the  bungalow  order, 
clustering  round  the  clubhouse.  Of  course, 
the  country  house  that  the  Will  Crockers  are 
to  build  will  have  proportions  and  dimensions 
in  accordance  with  their  wealth;  but  the  Scott 
place  and  the  villa  Will  McMurtry  is  to  have, 
will  be  graceful  and  light,  rather  than  preten- 
tious and  ornate.  This  is  a  good  sign,  for  there 
is  nothing  that  so  deadens  enterprise  in  this 
direction  like  the  indulgence  in  mansions 
whose  gorgeousness  dwarfs  everything  in  their 
vicinity.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Simpkins,  and  several 
more,  contemplate  building  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  quite  a  gathering  at  Burlin- 
game on  New  Year's  day.  A  lunch  will  be 
one  of  the  features,  and  probably  an  impromptu 
polo  game.  Of  course,  the  attendance  depends 
on  the  weather,  but  if  the  day  is  fine  there  Is 
sure  to  be  a  crowd. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  NEXT  Constitutional  Conven- 
tion the  'Varsity  Club  has,  may  I  suggest  an  ad- 
dition to  the  By-laws  in  the  shape  of  a  clause 
providing  fine  or  torture  for  any  director 
guilty  of  a  sin  of  omission  about  football 
time  ?  Here  is  the  flourishing  institution  em- 
broiled with  Berkeley  because  of  a  fancied 
slight,  the  consequence  of  some  one's  forgetful- 
ness.  Those  who  remember  about  such 
things  may  recall  that  the  silver  football 
trophy,  which  the  Club  had  made  some  three 
years  ago  for  the  winning  team,  was  presented 
with  due  ceremonial  a  couple  of  Saturdays  ago 
to  the  captain  of  Stanford.  On  such  occa- 
sions victors  and  vanquished  are  supposed  to 
join  hands  and  to  look  as  happy  as  success 
and  hope  can  make  them,  but  strange  to  say 
there  were  no  Berkeley  men  there.  Thereby 
hangs  a  tale,  and  the  more  wagging  it  gets 
the  longer  it  grows.  It  seems  on  that  event- 
ful evening  the  Club  invited  the  Palo  Alto 
men  to  dinner,  and  failed  to  extend  a  similar 
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hoiior  to  the  U.  C.  eleven.  This,  by  Berkeley 
in  general,  was  viewed  as  a  slight,  and  re- 
sented by  the  towselled  headed  heroes  absent- 
ing themselves  from  the  festivity.  Since  then 
explanations  have  been  in  order,  and  as  forget- 
fulness  is  the  last  and  worst  of  all  excuses,  the 
criminals  have  advanced  the  plausible  theory 
that  Palo  Alto  being  so  far,  and  Berkeley  so 
near,  they  had  assumed  the  latter  might  eat 
at  home  before  appearing,  whereas  the  former 
could  not.  A  minor  consolation  is  that  the 
Stanford  boys  are  insured  at  least  one  dinner 
per  annum,  no  matter  what  happens,  that  is, 
at  least,  unless  there  is  some  change  of  location. 


THE  6:30  CLUB  is  an  organization  of 
University  men  that  meets  at  properly  regu 
lated  intervals  and  has  papers  read  at  it 
by  selected  members.  As  a  rule  there  are 
few  ordeals  more  trying  to  the  listener  than 
that  of  figuring  as  audience  to  some  other  fel- 
low's paper,  and  this  attitude — envious  or  other- 
wise, as  it  may  be  interpreted — is  given  full 
swing  at  the  6:30  Club.  They  have  fun  with 
the  author  in  evidence.  The  last  meeting 
proved  extremely  entertaining  for  the  mem- 
bers, but  rather  less  so  for  an  amiable 
gentleman  of  educational  eminence  who  had 
the  hardihood  to  read  an  original  comedy. 
Honestly,  it  was  not  half  bad,  but  what  a 
time  they  gave  him.  At  intervals  of  fifteen 
minutes  or  so,  perspiring  messenger  boys 
would  break  excitedly  into  the  room  with 
dispatches  from  prominent  managers.  One 
was  signed  "  Frohman,"  and  asked  for  the 
American  right  ;  a  second,  from  Augustin 
Daly,  offered  a  ten  per  cent  advance  on  his 
rival's  terms.  But  this  treatment  was  mercy 
in  comparison  with  the  critiques  that  followed. 
*    *  * 

After  the  reading,  each  member  submitted 
an  opinion,  which  ranged  from,  "  I  prefer  the 
other  two  acts,"  from  a  man  who  had  heard 
only  the  third,  to  the  brutal  encouragement  of 
the  gentleman  who  declared  : 

"  Never  mind,  old  fellow,  you'll  do  better 
next  time." 

However,  the  6:30  Club  goes  in  for  "guys," 
and  everyone  was  happy. 


The  custom  of  New  Year's  calls  went  out  o 
date,  very  appropriately,  more  than  half  a  de 
cade  ago.  That  any  effort  at  its  recrudescence 
would  be  regarded  with  favor  by  the  majority 
of  males,  I  don't  believe.  I  am  positively  in- 
formed that  the  reception  to  be  given  on  the 
afternoon  of  January  1st,  at  the  home  of  Miss 
Hilda  Biown,  1400  Sutter  Street,  is  not  to  be 
interpreted  as  an  effort  at  the  rehabilitation  of 
the  old-time  function,  but  is  to  be  a  reception, 
pure  and  simple,  and  absolutely  without  re- 
gard to  tradition,  at  which  no  less  than  ten  of 
this  season's  debutantes  will  make  their  bow 
to  a  crowd  of  their  friends,  and  incidentally  re- 
gale them  with  the  delicacies  of  the  season. 
Here  are  the  maidens  in  question  :  Miss  Rose 
Sachs,  Miss  Olga  Triest,  Miss  Beatrice  Bach- 
man,  Miss  May  Slessinger,  Miss  Gertrude 
Naphtaly,  Miss  Mina  Schwabacher,  Miss 
Beatrice  Sachs,  Miss  Florence  Lippitt,  Miss 
Henriette  Meyer,  Miss  Hilda  Brown. 


The  character  of  the  Concordia  Club's  New 
Year's  ball  is  preserved  a  dead  secret.  There 
are  to  be  features  of  a  distinctive  kind,  but 
those  most  concerned  are  absolute  in  their  re- 
fusal to  give  even  a  hint  of  information.  The 
consolation  is,  however,  that  the  surprise, 
when  it  comes,  will  be  all  the  more  positive. 

SOHMER  PIANOS  are  the  BEST 
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From  the  glowing  anticipation  rife,  I  shall  be 
surprised  if  the  affair  is  not  one  of  the  most 
successful  the  club  has  ever  given. 

*    *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sig.  Stern  gave  an  elaborate 
dinner  party  last  Saturday  evening  in  honor 
of  Mr.  Robert  Hochstadter  and  his  fiancee, 
Miss  Newoiau.  Covers  were  laid  for  twelve, 
and  the  decorations  and  delicacies  were  much 
appreciated.  The  youug  couple  will  be  mar- 
ried very  quietly  on  Thursday,  January 
10th,  at  high  noon.  Only  the  immediate 
members  of  both  families  will  be  present,  the 
death  of  the  groom's  brother  last  May  exclud- 
ing any  large  festivity.  After  their  marriage, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hochstadter  will  occupy  their 
handsome  new  residence  now  nearing  comple- 
tion on  Sacramento  and  Buchanan  streets. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  Triest  and  their  daughters 
have  issued  pink  cards  for  a  large  pink  dom- 
ino dance,  for  next  Saturday  evening,  Janu- 
ary 5th.  The  Triest  home  on  Sutter  Street, 
with  its  double  drawing-rooms  and  large  ball- 
room annexed,  is  comfortably  designed  for  the 
admirable  entertainment  of  many  guests. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hilda  Brown,  of  Sutter  and  Franklin 
streets,  most  successfully  entertained  a  number 
of  young  people  at  a  sumptuous  dinner  last 
week. 

*  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sig.  Schwabacher  have  issued 
a  large  number  of  cards  inviting  their  many 
friends  to  their  house-warming,  which  takes 
the  form  of  an  afternoon  reception,  on  Sun- 
day, from  four  until  seven  o'clock.  Their 
new  rooftree,  the  old  Lux  residence,  elegantly 
remodeled,  is  richly  equipped. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Benno  Hart  leaves  for  Evansville,  Indi- 
ana, the  scene  of  his  marriage,  this  evening. 
The  cards  announce  the  ceremony  for  Thursday 
evening,  January  10th,  at  6  o'clock.  In  a  few 
weeks  Miss  Lowenthal  will  return  as  Mrs. 
Benno  Hart. 

*  ±  * 

SOMETHING  DECIDEDLY  ORIGINAL 
in  the  entertainment  way  was  given  by  Miss 
Amy  Requa,  at  her  Pieumont  home.  It  was  a 
milliney  contest — not  for  girls,  but  for  a  dozen 
man  friends,  who  agreed  to  test  their  skill,  or, 
rather,  demonstrate  their  lack  of  it.  Each 
man  had  material  given  him, — a  bat,  of  course, 
for  the  foundation, — and  there  was  any  amount 
of  fun  over  the  curious  combinations  their 
clumsy  fingers  wrought  out  of  chiffon,  feath- 
ers, fur  and  tulle.  To  a  youug  gentleman 
possessed  of  the  sacred  name  of  Oscar  Wilde 
the  first  prize  went,  though,  perhaps,  he  de- 
rived special  inspiration  from  the  fact  that  his 
chapeau  was  decorated  for  Miss  Requa  herself. 
It  was  quite  an  achievement.  Mr.  Palmer 
fears  he  would  starve  if  forced  to  earn  his 
livelihood  in  this  fashion,  as  his  creation 
almost  outheroded  Herod  by  its  absurdity. 
He  received  the  booby  prize  as  a  consolation 
for  the  futility  of  his  efforts.  Much  amuse- 
ment was  caused  by  the  attempts,  and  the  man- 
ner in  which  some  of  the  men  handled  the 
hats  was  ludicrous  in  the  extreme.  It  is  a 
pleasure,  however,  to  find  a  young  woman 
with  sufficient  originality  to  devise  new  forms 
of  entertainment  in  this  monotonous  season  of 
teas,  dinners  and  luncheons. 


The  last  Deux  Temps  cotillion  surpassed 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti  Chew- 
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most  of  those  which  had  preceded  it.  Miss 
Jessie  Glascock  and  Mr.  Karl  Howard  led, 
and  very  pretty  were  some  of  the  figures,  es- 
pecially that  in  which  nets  and  paper  butter- 
flies played  a  prominent  part.  Miss  G'ascock 
was  charmingly  gowned  in  white,  with  pink 
flowers.  Perhaps  the  prettiest  girl  present  was 
Miss  Ethel  Kellog,  a  tall,  fair  maiden,  robed  in  a 
Nile  green  silk  aud  tulle  costume,  the  combin- 
ation of  colors  being  charmingly  toned.  Miss 
Mary  Whitney  wore  cream  and  red  ribbons; 
Miss  Tucker,  a  dainty  white  frock  ;  Miss  Julia 
Crocker,  a  gorgeous  gown  of  lavender  silk 
and  velvet;  and  Miss  Mabel  Estee,  black  tulle. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Mhoon  gave  a  bud  dinner  last  week,— 
a  very  fetching  affair.  The  table  was  prettily 
decorated,  and  the  girls  daintily  dressed.  Miss 
Glascock,  Miss  Selby,  Miss  Mira  Prather, 
Miss  Requa,  and  Mr.  Douglas  Waterman,  Mr. 
Paul  Miller,  Mr.  Prentiss  Selby  and  Mr.  King 
were  among  her  guests. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Judge  Henshaw  gave  one  of  those  truly 
feminine  functions — a  girls'  luncheon — to  M' 
Mabel  Estee  last  week.  The  table  was  real! 
a  winsome  sight,  with  the  fair  faces  arou 
and  the  delicately  tinted  Duchesse  roses, 
each  plate  was  a  single  rose,  with  a  charmi 
cologne  bottle  as  a  favor.  Mrs.  Henshaw  in- 
vited Misses  Ferrier,  Ethel  Kellog,  Jessie 
Glascock,  Alice  Grimes,  Belle  Hutchinson, 
Mira  Prather  and  Belle  Mhoon  to  meet  Miss 
Estee. 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  given  last  week  in  Berkeley  by 
the  George  Metcalfs  was  a  smart  affair.  Covers 
were  laid  for  fourteen,  and  the  decorations,! 
menu,  etc.,  were  very  chic. 

*  ±  * 

Two  interesting  engagements  are  an- 
nounced, viz..  Mr.  William  Wellman,  of  Fruit- 
vale,  to  Miss  Loveland;  and  Will  A.  Fine  to 
Miss  Beatrice  Priest. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Dr.  Emmet  Nicholson  and 
Miss  Cora  Harvey  will  take  place  on  Nf 
Year's  day,  at  the  Harvey  house  on  Myrl 
Street.    The  wedding  is  to  be  essentially 
quiet  one,  owing   to  the   Nicholson  fami] 
being  in  mourning.    I  believe  only  the  im 
diate  friends  have  been  invited   to  the  c 
mony. 


The  Ralston  house  was  crowded  last  Sat 

day,  on   the   occasion  of  a  sale  which 

arranged  by  Mrs.  A.  J.  Ralston  for  the  ben 

of  the  Free  Kindergarten.    Society  was  g 

erously  represented,  and  huge  quantities 

Christmas  greens  and  home-made  candies  w 

sold.    Mrs.  Ralston  proved  a  most  effici 

saleswoman,  and  was  ably  assisted  by  a  num 

ber  of  Oakland  maidens.    This,  I  believe, 

the  one  thoroughly  successful  charity  affi 

given  in  Oakland  this  winter. 

*  * 
* 

THAT  AN  AMERICAN  novel  may  fin 
appreciation  in  these  days  is  demonstrated  I 
the  big  sale  The  Honorable  Peter  Stirling  h 
had.  This  is  veritably  a  tale  of  politics 
practised  under  the  "stars  and  stripes," — fu 
of  the  machinery  of  primaries,  convention 
caucuses, — and  tells  of  the  rise  to  prominent 
by  legitimate  effort,  of  an  honest  man.  To 
for  it  is  American,  have  none  of  our  writi 
given  the  space  or  attention  we  all  so  read] 
assigned  to  Marcella  ?  That  concerned  it 
with  English  problems  ;  the  complication 
there  were  British,  and  very  true  for  the  su! 
jects  of  Queen  Victoria,  but  though  it  had  i 
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this  country  an  immense  sale,  there  was  little 
in  it,  save  the  characterization  and  analysis, 
that  we  might  take  home  as  a  moral,  or  inter- 
pret as  a  lesson.  But  Peter  Stirling  plunges 
into  the  great  problems  of  the  day.  He  builds 
himself  up  among  our  institutions,  and  though 
he  lives  in  New  York  the  conditions  there  do 
not  differ  so  materially  from  those  in  San 
Francisco.  It  is  a  book  I  can  recommend  to 
men  and  women  who  think.  Besides,  the 
interest  one  can  not  but  feel  in  the  rise  of  so 
fine  a  hero,  the  dialogue  and  complications 
afford  as  adequate  and  lucid  an  explanation  of 
our  political  system  as  anything  I  know  of  in 
the  most  sober  of  text-books.  It  is  also  a  bit 
curious  that  Robertson  is  the  only  book  dealer 
in  town  who  has  pushed  the  volume,  and  to 
him,  such  circulation  as  it  has  achieved  is  due. 

*  *  * 

THAT  DAVE  HENDERSON  is  a  mana- 
ger of  shrewdness  and  experience  his  own 
success  demonstrates,  and  in  the  light  of  this 
knowledge  the  extreme  plainness  of  the  mai- 
dens composing  the  Aladdin  chorus  was  a 
mystery  to  me.  No  one  will  deny  the  gener- 
osity of  an  occasional  contour  or  the  flexibility 
of  Mile.  Irmler's  toes — but  the  faces  !  It  is 
not  the  subdued  ugliness  that  so  often  charac- 
terizes the  coryphee,  but  a  bold,  notable,  prom- 
inent plainness  which  induces  in  the  occupants 
of  the  front  row  an  ardent  desire  to  gaze  at  the 
audience  rather  than  on  the  stage.  While 
one's  admiration  is  excited  by  the  rich  color- 
ing, by  the  splendor  of  the  mise  en  scene,  by 
the  opulence  of  the  costumes,  hardly  an  indi- 
vidual face  or  a  characteristic  limb  lingers  in 
the  memory.  The  general  effect,  indeed,  is  as 
if  Edgar  Saltus  and  General  Lew  Wallace 
had  collaborated.  However,  the  explanation 
is  that  Henderson  desires,  in  these  Californian 
towns,  to  afford  as  striking  a  contrast  to  his 
San  Francisco  audiences  as  possible.  On  the 
assumption  that  discords  set  forth  harmonies, 
he  offers  his  collection  of  feminine  curios,  or, 
as  it  has  been  called,  a  "  conspiracy  of  ugli- 
ness," as  an  offset  to  the  Saturday  afternoon 
show  on  Market  Street.  He  has  succeeded 
beyond  all  question.  Even  the  most  suscep- 
tible hearts  have  not  had  a  flutter. 

*  *  * 

Times  were  when  the  Henderson  policy  was 
the  antithesis  of  that  now  in  operation,  when 
his  choruses  offered  a  constellation  of  super- 
latively superb  limbs  and  arms  and  busts, 
opulent  as  the  glories  of  the  transformation 
scene.  Who  will  forget  the  first  visit  of  "  Sin- 
bad"  to  the  Baldwin,  the  lovely  creatures  that 
shone  in  the  first  row,  and  the  lustrous  eyes 
that  glowed  behind  them  ?  That  time  they 
created  not  only  havoc,  but  a  sensation,  for  the 
jeunesse  dore  followed  them  like  sheep,  and  the 
partings  were  almost  heartbreaking.  The  last 
night  they  played  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House,  fully  forty  of  the  elect  captured  the 
front  rows,  aided  the  principals  in  their 
dialogue,  laughed  uproariously  in  the  wrong 
places,  and  altogether  gave  as  good  an  enter- 
tainment as  that  on  the  stage.  Still  there 
need  be  little  grief  over  the  passing  of  Eddie 
Foy  ;  and  Anna  Boyd,  with  her  olive  gloves 
and  yellow  tights,  is  a  relief  to  Louise  Eissing 
of  days  gone  by.  The  belles  of  the  collection 
are  the  tall,  stalwart  maiden  of  the  tamale 
chorus  and  the  gracious  and  graceful  young 
person  who  incarnates  the  harp  in  the  trans- 
formation scene.  But  it  required  an  exep- 
tion  or  so  to  prove  so  painful  a  general  rule  as 
Mr.  Henderson's  chorus. 

^ * 

FROM  THE  BUSINESS-OFFICE  point 
of  view  there  is  no  gainsaying  the  success  of 
the  "  Little  Jim  "  Examiner.    It  was  veritably 
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an  advertising  directory, — all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions of  firms  were  represented  on  those  huge 
broadsides  of  display  type.  What  canvassing 
those  three  thousand  four  hundred  and 
seventy-six  inches  represented!  What  invas- 
ions of  counting  houses !  Establishments  whose 
diffidence  is  abnormal  on  the  subject  of  adver- 
tising, joined  in  the  good  cause  and  appeared 
for  charity  in  all  the  glory  of  big  headlines. 
No  wonder  the  paper  nets  twelve  thousand 
dollars,  not  a  little  of  which  comes  out  of  Mr. 
Hearst's  own  pockets.  Withal,  the  experi- 
ment was  a  disappointment,  largely  for  the 
reason  that  there  was  not  enough  local  reading 
matter,  and  because  the  paper  resembled  in  too 
many  details  the  ordinary  daily.  Save  in  cer- 
tain isolated  articles,  there  was  precious  little 
individuality.  For  instance,  "  The  Railroads," 
which  Miss  Julia  Crocker  did,  had  a  decided 
spice  and  smartness ;  the  "  Aladdin  Excur- 
sion," for  which  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  and  Miss 
Irwin  were  responsible,  was  very  brightly 
done.  I  am  sure,  not  even  Arthur  McEwen 
or  Harry  Bigeiow,  who  are  eminent  at  it, 
could  have  guyed  Joe  Redding,  Horace  Piatt 
and  Henry  Heyman  more  dextrously  than 
the  bright  woman  who  wrote  of  the  "New 
Opera  House  "  did.    It  was  exceedingly  funny. 

* 

The  authorship  of  the  Burlingame  article  is 
a  secret,  but  it  was  very  pleasantly  put  to- 
gether, and  Miss  Goad  is  decidedly  entitled  to 
commendation  for  her  graceful  story  describing 
how  the  paper  went  to  press.  The  interview 
with  General  Clarkson,  a.  scoop  of  the  first 
water,  for  he  has  persistently  refused  himself 
to  the  reporters,  was  done  by  Miss  Harriet 
Levy.  The  dramatic  critiques  were  clever, 
of  course — one  expected  that  of  Miss  Bonner, 
who  is  one  of  the  most  competent  writers  we 
have.  But  there  was  precious  little  to  show 
for  the  bright  maidens  who  scurried  all  over 
town,  and  wrote  so  individually  of  what  they 
saw  and  heard.  Besides,  there  was  infinitely 
too  much  telegraph,  considering  how  much 
space  was  available  for  local  matter.  What 
there  was  most  general  curiosity  to  see  was 
the  manner  in  which  the  ladies  would  handle 
the  subjects  with  which  the  reporters  deal  in 
stereotyped  phraseology.  There  might  have 
been  more  court  news,  more  of  the  city  news, 
and  less  editorial,  and,  above  all,  less  adver- 
tising. The  supplement  really  offered  the  best 
field  for  individual  endeavor,  and  proved  most 
disappointing.  For  instance,  we  can  read 
Mrs.  Atherton,  Mrs.  Cady  Stanton  and  Marie 
Jonreau  any  day,  but  opportunities  to  read 
stories  and  sketches  by  amateurs  are  rarely 
afforded. 

*    *  * 

The  interviews  with  Governor  Budd  and 
Mayor  Sutro  were  good  features,  and  Mrs. 
George  Lent  is  decidedly  to  be  felicitated  on 
her  Society  department — easily  the  best  the 
paper  has  ever  had.  But  would  it  not  have 
been  much  more  charming  if  Miss  Gold,  Miss 
McKinstry,  or  Miss  Hager  had  written  of 
Western  women  instead  of  Octave  Thanet  ? 
And  had  Miss  Brooks  been  pressed  into  ser- 
vice, I'm  sure  she  would  have  been  more 
readable  on  the  subject  of  Southern  women 
than  Julia  Magruder — more  readable  for  us, 
at  least.  Miss  Juliet  Tompkin's  story,  "A 
Novice  in  the  Art,"  was  quite  nicely  told,  how- 
ever ;  and  there  was  considerable  humor  and 
facility  in  Mrs.  Bill  Nye's  contribution.  Miss 
Bertha  Smith's  drawings,  together  with  the 
Examiner  head  of  Miss  Withrow,  the  pretty 
Xmas  greeting  of  Miss  Lawlor,  and  the  clever 
trout  page  picture  by  Mrs.  Albertine  Wheelan, 
were  the  cleverest  tilings  in  the  picture  way. 

Pianos,  Violins,  Guitars,  Mandolins,  Banjos, 
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Miss  Partington's  "  Eligibles"  were  admirable 
likenesses,  but  she  is  on  the  regular  staff,  and 
does  not  count,  therefore.  As  for  the  editorials, 
they  were  rather  better  than  they  were  good, 
being  sensible,  respectably  written,  but  lacking 
the  fire  and  esprit  and  vehemence  that  an  edi- 
torial needs,  above  all  other  forms  of  news 
paper  writing,  to  be  worth  reading. 

*    *  * 

A  great  deal  of  the  cleverest  work,  however, 
was  done  by  the  ladies  who  wrote  nothing, — 
by  Mrs.  Downey  Harvey  and  Miss  Hager  in 
particular.  They  in  the  local  room  had  the 
hardest  work,  for  there  was  a  pile  of  copy  to 
read,  and  an  infinity  of  directing  to  do.  In- 
deed, there  were  more  "ideas" — those  inval- 
uable things — in  Mrs.  Harvey's  department, 
than  in  all  the  re^t  of  the  paper,  and  I  am 
only  sorry  she  could  not  publish  all  the  stuff 
turned  in  to  her.  Then  it  would  have  been  a 
paper  worth  preserving.  Mrs.  Mills'  depart- 
ment did  capital  work,  and  turned  out  excel- 
lent heads  in  good  time — and  whoever  imagines 
head-writing  is  easy  should  try  it.  Altogether, 
when  one  considers  the  paper,  one  is  forced  to 
conclude  that  the  disappointment  is  the  suc- 
cess of  the  ladies  rather  than  their  failure. 
They  really  reached  the  normal  standard,  and 
no  one  wanted  them  to. 

*  *  * 

THE  PASSING  of  Talbot  Clifton  is  a  sub- 
ject for  no  little  conversation.  He  has  not 
departed  from  among  us  permanently, — for  Cali- 
fornia enchains  his  interest  and  admiration, — 
but,  for  a  trio  or  so  of  months,  his  tall  figure 
and  highly  obvious  whiskers  will  not  be  a 
feature  of  Burlingame  or  the  Grill-room. 
Now  that  he  is  gone,  for  the  time  being  there 
seems  to  be  an  effort  to  distinguish  between 
his  virtues  and  his  peculiarities.  That  he  has 
aided  the  cause  of  outdoor  sport  by  his  par- 
ticipation and  enthusiasm,  no  one  doubts.  He 
has  entered  into  the  spirit  of  athleticism  in  a 
cheerful  and  vigorous  way,  setting  an  exam- 
ple which,  I  believe,  has  borne  fruit.  By 
those  who  are  inclined  to  make  fun  of  his 
style  and  peculiarities,  it  must  not  be  forgotten 
he  is,  perhaps,  the  solitary  instance  of  a  Brit- 
isher making  his  home  among  us,  participating 
in  our  life  and  in  our  enjoyments,  spending  his 
money  generously,  responding  to  hospitality 
with  liberality.  His  fellows  who  have  so- 
journed in  California  make  it  their  boast  that 
they  live  apart — they  laugh  at  us,  criticise  us, 
with  point  and  truth,  perhaps,  but  the  treat- 
ment is  not  more  agreeable  therefor. 

*  *  * 

These  are  considerations  worthy  of  being 
taken  under  advisement  by  the  carpers,  for 
one  would  be  stupid  to  doubt  the  influence  for 
good  health  and  good  spirits  Burlingame  has 
exercised.  Before  the  creation  of  the  place 
there  was  no  incentive  for  the  better  class  of 
young  men,  removed  by  the  success  of  their 
parents  from  the  more  positive  necessities  of 
earning.  For  their  pleasure  they  were 
forced  to  pursuits  noxious  in  their  influences. 
Clifton  came  in  at  the  proper  time  from  among  a 
class  devoted  to  such  pleasures  as  were  then 
being  grafted  upon  us,  and  materially  aided 
the  good  cause.  So  he  has  assisted.  Besides, 
did  he  not  materially  contribute  to  the  intro- 
duction of  the  coaching  habit,  whose  result 
was  the  fine  showing  made  at  the  Horse 
Show  ?  His  drag  was  the  finest  of  the  series 
of  fine  equipages,  whose  possession  is  a  recent 
glory  of  the  community.  One  must  not  for- 
get in  litnnizing  his  virtues  what  he  has  done 
for  McCarthy,  erstwhile  of  the  "White  hat." 
An  invitation  to  visit  Lord  and  Lady  Aber- 
deen, at  Toronto,  takes  Clifton  away  from  this 
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burg.  He  has  brought  with  him  steeds  and 
other  paraphernalia  of  sport,  and  doubtless 
will  have  some  spirited  tales  to  tell  on  his 
return. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  picturesque  figure  in  our  lit- 
erature is  on  the  verge  of  departure  for 
Honolulu.  Of  course  I  refer  to  Joaquin  Miller, 
who,  on  the  next  steamer,  leaves  for  the 
Hawaiian  Republic  equipped  with  a  shirt 
stud,  a  slab  of  copy  paper,  and  several  fountain 
pens.  He  is  tired,  I  am  told,  of  writing  verbal 
fantasies  on  the  foothills,  and  has  finished  sev- 
eral new  invocations  to  Mt.  Shasta.  He  tossed 
off  a  pretty  little  requiem  on  the  Cliff  House  the 
other  afternoon,  and  feels  as  though  he  had 
about  exhausted  California.  Now  for  Aloha 
land  and  the  goddess  Pele  and  the  great  race 
of  Kahmeameha.  He  will  trap  them  in  dusky 
splendor  and  have  them  doing  deeds  of  derrindo 
that  will  eclipse  Ivanhoe  or  the  Gentleman  of 
France.  Rather  a  funny  tale  is  being  told  up 
at  the  'Varsity  Club  about  Joaquin.  He  was 
a  guest  at  a  dinner  there,  and  was  in  one  of 
his  most  difficult  moods.  He  did  not  care  to 
eat,  toyed  with  his  knife  and  ran  his  fingers 
lovingly  through  his  hair.  In  answer  to  the 
vigorous  expostulations  of  the  host,  he  finally 
said: 

"  I'm  not  hungry,  but  you  can  have  the 
waiter  bring  me  some  black  coffee  and  a  bit  of 
Swiss  cheese." 

*  *  * 

These  dainties  being  set  before  him,  he 
looked  apprehensively  around,  and  remarked 
reflectively  : 

"  Do  you  know,  I'll  try  a  little  of  that  sago 
pudding,  just  a  little." 

Then  he  took  a  bit  of  roast  beef,  an  entrt'e, 

Such 
Who 


finally  ending  with  fish  and  soup, 
are  the  eccentricities  of  true  genius, 
that  has  ever  witnessed  Joaquin  arrang- 
ing himself  for  a  visit  to  the  Bohemian 
Club,  may  doubt  the  reality  of  his 
afflatus. 

*  *  * 

I  DO  NOT  claim  any  special  gift 
of  prognostication  in  matters  political, 
but  so  often  have  my  prophicies  been 
borne  out  by  subsequent  developments 
that  one  may  be  pardoned  for  exhibit- 
ing some  elation  at  the  statesmanlike 
wisdom  which  has  graced  these 
columns.  In  the  coming  Senatorial 
contest,  "no  lack  of  candidates,"  the 
great  desideratum  of  the  manipulators, 
seems  in  a  fair  way  toward  being  an 
accomplished  fact,  thanks  to  the  per- 
sistent combing  the  State  has  under- 
gone with  the  political  fine  tooth  comb. 
One  is  struck  with  two  things  in  this 
connection, — first,  that  men  of  money 
and  brains  will  allow  themselves  to  be 
used  as  catspaws,  knowingly;  and 
second,  that  man's  vanity  should  be  so 
deeply  grained  in  as  to  be  misled  by 
the  cajolery  of  the  manipulator  into 
believing  them  sincere.  Of  course  it 
is  a  proud  day  for  some  men  to  be  con- 
sidered even  as  possibilities  for  the 
United  States  Senate,  no  matter  what 
may  be  the  object  in  view. 

*  *  * 

If  Perkins,  who  unquestionably 
possesses  the  greatest  natural  strength 
of  any  candidate  named,  be  chosen,  it 
will  only  be  after  a  hard  fight.  The 
programme  of  the  manipulators,  of 
course,  is  to  refuse  to  caucas  on  the 
question  of  United  States  Senator,  and 
so  let  the  battle  take  place  in  the  legis- 
lature.     The  Perkins  men  are  not 


inclined  to  foolish  tactics,  and  I  doubt  not  the 
members  favoring  his  aspirations  will  go  into 
caucus  and  stand  by  their  flag,  irrespective  of 
the  action  of  the  others.  There  is  one  danger 
to  Perkins,  if  he  be  not  nominated  early  in  the 
balloting;  it  has  been  generally  conceded  that 
his  following  represents  what  is  known  as  the 
Anti-De  Young  strength,  and  I  am  told  that 
this  is  the  programme  which  has  been  mapped 
out :  De  Young,  Scott,  Phillips,  and  some 
four  or  five  more,  are  to  be  put  in  nomination. 
After  noses  have  been  counted,  and  the  possi- 
bility of  Perkin's  nomination  on  the  first  ballot 
determined  in  the  negative,  the  first  ballot 
will  show  Perkins'  full  strength  plus  the 
stuffers  who  are  expected  to  stampede  the  bal- 
ance at  the  proper  time.  Scott  will  lead 
De  Young,  who  will  probably  appear 
third  or  fourth.  The  second  ballot  will 
show    a    slight    increase    for    De  Young. 

*  * 

So  with  the  third  and  fourth,  until  the 
candidate  whom  the  manipulators  really  desire 
elected  will  be  stripped  down  to  the  ground 
floor.  Then  will  follow  a  recess.  The  false 
friends  in  the  Perkins  ranks,  who  have  been 
placed  there  by  the  bosses,  will  grow  ex- 
cited over  the  prospect  of  De  Young's  success, 
fear  of  which  they  have  been  judiciously 
but  persistently  impressing  upon  the  minds 
of  the  faithful  Perkins  adherents.  They 
will  demonstrate  to  them  how,  by  stampeding 
to  Scott,  they  will  be  able  to  rally  to  him 
again  the  strength  he  originally  polled,  and 
that  thus  they  may  defeat  De  Young.  They 
will  urge  this  course  as  their  only  chance. 
"  There  is  no  use  of  staying  with  Perkins  now; 
we  must  not  let  him  be  beaten  by  De  Young," 
and  so  on  through  the  entire  range  of  argu- 
ments which  may  be  profitably  employed  on 
such  occasions.   The  break  is  made,  and  the 


stampede,  pre-arranged  months  in  advance, 
takes  place,  and  Scott  is  nominated. 

*    *  • 

I  am  told  that  Perkins,  who  is  a  man  of  some 
sand,  notwithstanding  a  contrary  opinion  which 
is  prevalent  in  some  quarters,  called  upon  a 
leading  politician,  who  shall  be  nameless,  and 
notified  him  that  he,  Perkins,  was  a  candidate 
for  the  United  State  Senate;  that  he  had  such 
and  such  a  number  of  counties  which  had 
pledged  their  members  of  the  Legislature  to 
his  cause;  that  such  and  such  a  number  of 
members  had  called  upon  him  and  volunteered 
their  allegiance;  that  he  did  not  object  to  be- 
ing defeated  in  a  fair,  open  fight,  and  would 
not  shrink  from  an  honest  contest.  He  further 
stated  that  he  would  use  no  money  to  secure 
the  nomination;  that  he  would  not  spend  a 
cent  for  that  purpose.  "  But,"  said  he,  omi- 
nously, "if  I  am  defeated  unfairly;  if  money 
is  used  to  accomplish  my  undoing,  I  will  then 
spend  money,  and  spend  it  freely,  to  discover 
and  punish  those  guilty  of  the  crime.  I  will 
let  the  people  know  how  I  was  defeated." 
This  is  pretty  strong  language,  but,  as  it  comes 
to  me  from  one  who  has  the  confidence  of  the 
politician  to  whom  it  was  said,  I  do  not  doubt 
the  story. 

* 

THE  BOARD  of  Harbor  Commissioners  is 
to  be  congratulated  in  its  choice  of  an  attor- 
ney. Senator  Tirey  L.  Ford,  who  has  suc- 
ceeded Fred  L.  Stratton,  will  do  the  law  work 
for  the  Commission  early  in  March.  I  do  not 
know  what  influence  secured  the  position  for 
Senator  Ford,  but  would  be  glad  to  believe 
it  was  due  wholly  to  his  ability  as  a  lawyer 
and  integrity  as  a  man.  As  a  member  of  the 
Legislature,  Ford  has  a  record  for  unvarying 
honesty,  and  that,  too,  at  a  time  when  dark 
rumors  were  floating  about  concerning  many 
of  his  colleagues.    His  name  has  never  been 
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The  U.  S.  Government,  through  the  Agri» 
cultural  Department,  has  been  investigating 
the  baking  j  owders  for  the  purpose  of  inform- 
ing the  public  which  was  the  purest,  most 
economical  and  wholesome. 

The  published  report  shows  the  Royal  Baking 
Powder  to  be  a  pure,  healthful  preparation, 
absolutely  free  from  alum  or  any  adulterant, 
and  that  it  is  greatly  stronger  in  leavening 
power  than  any  other  baking  powder. 

Consumers  should  not  let  this  valuable  infor- 
mation, official  and  unprejudiced, go  unheeded. 
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tainted  with  so  much  as  a  suspicion  of  wrong 
doing. 

*    *  * 

COUNCILMAN  D ALTON  is  at  it  again 
over  in  Oakland.  He  is  taking  his  parting 
shot  at  the  railroad  before  going  into  the 
Assessor's  office,  but  this  time  he  bargained 
without  his  host.  His  latest  piece  of  deviltry 
was  an  ordinance  to  compel  all  railroad 
companies  to  place  gates  at  every  street 
crossing  over  which  trains  were  operated. 
One  can  readily  conceive  what  a  spectacle 
Oakland  would  present  with  its  frequent 
trains,  its  ceaseless  rising  of  numberless 
wooden  arms,  supplicating  high  heaven 
for  deliverance  from  future  Daltons.  Stockton 
has  long  enjoyed  the  sobriquet  of  the  "City 
of  Windmills,"  and  some  clever  fellow  would 
have  affixed  to  Oakland  a  similar  name,  which 
would  cling  to  it  forever.  One  might  well 
imagine  the  maintenance  of  a  captive  balloon 
over  there,  where  Eastern  tourists,  after  seeing 
Yosemite  and  the  Seal  Rocks,  might  go  to 
witness  this  strange  spectacle  in  all  its  glory. 
But  the  wiry,  protesting  contingent  from 
south  of  Seventh  Street  took  the  Council  by 
storm.  They  made  speeches  and  suggestions, 
they  filed  protests  and  petitions,  they  ap- 
plauded, grew  eloquent,  and  appealed  and 
stormed  by  turns,  until  Dalton  was  so  dumb- 
founded that  he  moved  the  defeat  of  his  own 
measure,  which  was  unanimously  concurred  in 
and  it  was  placed  beneath  the  sod  with  speed. 


SOLLY  WALTER'S  effort  to  out-Aubrey- 
Beardsley  Beardsley  on  the  Christmas  Wave 
cover  has  given  rise  to  an  undue  degree  of 
criticism.  Those  who  are  acquainted  with  the 
culture  and  skillfulness  of  that  artist  are  quite 
certain  he  meant  something  out  of  the  ordi- 
nary, but  what  it  is  they  are  at  a  loss  to  ex- 
plain. Some  have  suggested  the  lady  with  the 
snake  is  a  beauty  from  Mars.  Others  claim  to 
recognize  her  as  the  maid  from  the  moon.  A 
strictly  Bohemian  contingent  insist  she  is 
really  a  composite  portrait  of  the  Aladdin 
chorus,  and  that  her  lower  limbs  more  than 
compensate  for  the  peculiarities  of  her  face. 
I  can  only  regret  that  lack  of  space  prevented 
the  production  of  the  sections  in  question,  for 
the  statement  is  practically  a  guarantee  of  con- 
tours as  admirable  as  the  lovely  lines  of 
Sylvia  Gerrish  or  of  the  Vatican  Venus. 
However,  the  efforts  of  a  pioneer  are  inevitably 
subjected  to  misunderstanding,  and  it  is  not  to 
be  supposed  that  Solly  Walter's  daring  origin- 
ality of  conception  will  be  more  generously 
treated  than  those  of  other  artistic  pathfinders. 
Those  who  keep  pace  with  French  and  English 
art  work,  are  familiar  with  the  outcry  against 
Beardsley 's  strange  lines  and  weird  figures; 
but  nowadays  no  book  of  the  new  literature  is 
properly  introduced  unless  it  has  a  title-page 
in  his  grotesque  arabesques.  It  is  to  the  Yel- 
low Book,  the  Chap  Book,  and  other  advanced 
publications,  that  Mr.  Walter  must  look  for 
appreciation  and  recognition.  I  offer  him  my 
congratulatious  in  advance. 

*    *  * 

There  is  nothing  like  resolution  even  in  art, 
though  it  is  the  custom  to  suppose  that  pic- 
tures are  the  consequences  of  an  occasional 
inspiration,  or  an  artistic  mood.  Miss  Lou 
Wall  commences  the  New  Year  with  a  com- 
paratively bare  studio.  Some  of  her  pictures 
she  has  sent  East;  the  rest  she  has  disposed  of 
among  her  friends.  She  purposes  now  to  de- 
vote her.self  to  portrait  work  and  to  Chinese 
studies  which  she  has  been  most  successful  at, 
and  doubtless  ere  another  Xmas  comes  will 
have  some  strong  canvases  to  show  for  her 


labors.  Proficiency  in  art  depends,  as  in  other 
lines  of  exertion,  on  the  number  of  hours  one 
devotes  to  it.  Miss  Wall,  I  believe,  proposes 
to  drop  one  or  two  of  her  classes,  so  as  to  give 
herself  the  necessary  leisure.  From  recent 
studies,  I  cannot  but  think  she  would  do  better 
at  portrait  painting  than  in  any  other  branch  of 
endeavor,  as  her  talents  lean  decidedly  that 
way. 

*  *  * 

PAINTING  AT  ITS  HIGHEST,  embalm- 
ing the  evanescent  poetry  of  color  and  light 
in  mid -flight,  takes  its  lovers  in  a  deep  un- 
dying embrace  no  other  passion  may  tear 
asunder.  Place  nor  time  have  little  to  do 
with  the  growth  of  the  fine  spirits  armed  with 
those  delicate  tendrils  of  sense,  catching  all 
airy  shapes  in  their  triple-chained  webs.  In 
the  world  there  is  here  and  there  only  one  or 
two  of  these  fine  tempers.  Tens  of  hundreds 
of  painters  end  in  one  artist.  A  true,  great 
landscape  comes  infinitely  seldom.  Bathed 
in  light,  neither  warm  nor  cold,  the  solemnity 
of  a  dying  day  breathes  its  last  through  the 
hushed  wood  and  water  of  a  new  Keith  pic- 
ture. Time,  inevitably  stealing  the  heart 
throbs  from  a  love-lit  present,  is  the  uncon- 
scious motive  calmly  singing  itself  from  the 
canvas.  The  magic  of  inspiration  shines 
luminously  and  with  a  befittingly  firm  purity. 
Knowledge  and  sleight-of-hand  cunning  never 
end  in  this  pregnant  simplicity.  As  a  poem 
bespeaks  things  external  of  the  grammatical, 
so  does  this  landscape  poem  reach  ends  un- 
touched by  technique  and  its  phrases. 

*  *  * 

IN  HIS  APPAREL,  the  late  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  was  fantastic  and  careless.  Hisclothes 
never  fitted  him,  and  his  trousers  dragged. 
Of  late  years,  he  wore  a  black  velvet  jacket, 
but  that  was  the  only  luxury  in  raiment  of 


which  he  was  ever  guilty.  I  remember  see- 
ing him  at  Monterey — in  the  old  town — one 
day,  when  he  was  watching  the  clouds,  after 
his  silent,  gentle  fashion.  His  costume  con- 
sisted of  a  pair  of  trousers,  a  white  merino 
undershirt  tied  with  an  old  black  silk  neck- 
tie around  his  waist, — outside  the  aforesaid 
trousers;  no  socks,  and  two  old  red  carpet 
slippers;  perched  on  his  massive  cranium,  a 
tiny  straw  hat,  which  in  his  absent-mindedness 
he  had  borrowed  from  some  child. 


Stevenson  did  not  know  the  value  of  money, 
although  he  was  a  Scotchman,  and  possessed 
of  all  the  other  traditional  Scotch  characteris- 
tics. Yet  he  liked  the  glint  of  gold  pieces.  I 
know  that  he  kept  two  thousand  dollars  in 
gold  twenties  on  the  coverlid  of  his  bed  all  one 
afternoon,  just  for  the  sake  of  their  beauty. 
He  was  ill  and  a  nasty  cough  was  on;  he 
couldn't  read  and  he  couldn't  play  on  his 
penny  whistle,  but  the  glint  of  the  gold  had 
set  his  mind  in  pleasant  ways. 

*  *  * 

He  was  an  untiring  lender,  and  if  anybody 
"  struck  "  him  for  a  "small  loan,"  Stevenson 
would  empty  his  pockets,  no  matter  who  was 
the  applicant.  His  income  was  very  large, 
during  the  past  ten  years,  possibly  greater 
than  that  of  any  modern  English-writing  tale 
pitcher.  The  revenue  on  his  stories  is  suffi- 
cient to  provide  his  widow  with  an  excellent 
living. 

*  *  * 

Stevenson  told  me  that  he  conceived  the 
plots  of  his  "New  Arabian  Nights  "  dur- 
ing a  period  of  extreme  poverty  in  London. 
He  had  broken  loose  from  home  influences  in 
order  to  escape  the  prospect  of  a  legal  profes- 
sion. His  abettor  and  fidus  Achates  was  Sir 
James  Simpson  (who  afterward  took  him  on 
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the  canoe  voyage).  Stevenson  scribbled  for 
the  London  papers,  and  lived  in  Whitechapel. 
His  companions  were  thieves  and  criminals. 
He  claimed  that  during  the  six  months  of  this 
life,  he  gained  that  morbid  facility  in  the  study 
of  horror  which  influenced  his  stories  to  such 
an  extreme  degree.  During  this  period  of  his 
life,  he  said  the  growth  and  success  of  templa- 
tion  were  first  unfolded  to  his  comprehension. 


THE  PAINFUL  INTELLIGENCE  that 
internecine  warfare  rages  in  upper  Republican 
circles  must  grieve  to  the  heart  the  student  of 
politics.  '  Between  the  twin  leaders  of  the 
party  a  chasm  now  yawns ;  the  erstwhile 
partners  decline  to  converse  on  subjects  of  the 
greatest  pith  and  moment,  and  the  rank  and 
file  is  forced  to  take  sides  with  consequences 
rather  more  diverting  than  terrible.  The  es- 
pecial occasion  that  set  the  long  subdued 
resentmeut  bubbling  to  boiling  point  is  not 
narrated  in  the  \  arns  in  circulation,  but  the 
cataclysm  has  occurred,  and  rumor  whispers 
that  each  has  talked  in  highly  uncomplimen- 
tary terms  of  the  other.  Of  course,  it  was 
only  a  matter  of  time,  for  both  leaders  had  in- 
dividuality, and  it  is  a  bit  hard  on  one  side 
that  Burns  had  all  the  prominence  before 
election,  while  Spreckels  receives  none  of  the 
blame  for  Estee's  defeat.  Besides,  the  Colonel 
is  a  jealous  sovereign,  and  when  he  reigns  he 
rules.  He  is  not  given  to  the  gentle  arts  of 
partnership. 

*    *  * 

It  is  a  bit  early  in  the  game  to  define  the  con- 
sequences of  the  cataclysm.  The  enmity 
thus  far  expresses  itself  in  rather  an  amusing 
contest  for  the  control  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, which  it  has  been  popular  to  assume 
Spreckels  controlled.  Report  alleges  a  com- 
bination of  Burns,  Buckley  and  Rainey  in 
opposition,  and  ascribes  to  the  two  combinations 
the  allegiance  of  four  members  each.  Captain 
Taylor  is  accused  of  freedom  from  all  entang- 
ling alliances,  and  Mr.  Lanigan  has  the  credit  of 
swaying  the  three  Democrats.  So  the  career 
of  the  new  board  is  liable  to  be  interesting, 
and,  for  the  time  being,  developments  will  be 
watched  with  interest.  Lanigan  holds  the 
best  cards,  for  by  throwing  his  forces  to  one 
or  the  other,  he  settles  the  question  of  control. 


GOVERNOR  BUDD  is  making  himself 
very  unpopular  among  the  Republicans.  Not 
only  did  he  defeat  Estee,  but,  actually,  he  has 
declined  to  exhibit  the  various  peculiarities 
they  so  freely  credited  him  with  possessing. 
There  is  nothing  quite  so  painful  as  having 
one's  prophecies  discredited  by  events,  and 
Governor  Budd  thus  far  has  rigorously  ab- 
stained from  doing  aught  to  enable  his  enemies 
to  say,  "  I  told  you  so."  What  is  worse,  he 
does  not  seem  to  be  under  any  one's  thumb, 
makes  up  his  own  mind  in  a  discousenting 
way,  and  keeps  the  office  seekers  in  a  condi- 
tion of  delightful  uncertainty.  There  are  a 
dozen  gentlemen  of  more  enthusiasm  than  dis- 
cretion, who  assume  themselves  commissioners 
of  one  kind  or  other  prior  to  appointment,  but 
I  am  half  inclined  to  think  Governor  Jim  will, 
when  he  does  take  action,  surprise  them  in  a 
way  sad  to  consider.  Thus  far,  I  am  told,  Ed. 
Colnon  of  the  Stockton  Mail  is  slated  for  Pri- 
vate Secretary  ;  Joe  Baker,  a  well-known  news- 
paper man,  may  be  Executive  Secretary,  and 
it  is  highly  probable  that  Andy  Clunie  will 
obtain  the  post  of  Registrar. 

*    *  * 

But  what  has  the  Stockton  man  done  to  the 
Examiner  that  it  should  develop  him  as  a 
somnambulist?    That  is  an  accusation  of  ter- 


rific import  and  virulence,  calculated  to  make 
solid  and  sober  citizens  shiver  with  apprehen- 
sion. Or  is  it  to  save  him  from  the  conse- 
quence of  his  appointments,  by  permitting  him 
to  reply  in  answer  to  criticisms :  "  Gentle- 
men, I  was  sleepwalking  when  I  selected  that 
fellow,  and  had  signed  his  commission  before 
I  awoke."  The  idea  of  Governor  Jim  pirou- 
euing  on  the  roof-edges  of  the  Capitol  at 
Sacramento  in  a  nightgown,  or  traversing  at 
unduly  dark  hours  the  corridors  of  the  Golden 
Eagle,  is  disgusting  in  the  extreme,  aud  should 
be  guarded  against.  It  is  almost  as  heartless 
a  yarn  as  the  Chronicle's  fire  extinguishing 
taies — and  they  were  published  prior  to 
election. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  because  the  community  groweth 
moral  that  "  Her  Golden  Hair"  was  excised 
from  "Aladdin,  '  but  that  it  objects  to  obvious 
vulgarity.  We  are  amenable  to  suggestive- 
ness,  are  amused  at  innuendo,  and  laugh  quite 
frequently  at  second  constructions,  but  there 
was  no  mistake  about  Miss  Boyd's  ditty.  It 
was  not  translatable  in  any  but  a  direct  and 
nasty  way.  That  Manager  Bouvier  had  it 
excised  evidences  his  good  sense  and  discre- 
tion, and  he  is  to  be  congratulated.  The 
comparison  is  indeed  odious,  but  Cad  Wil- 
son's soug,  '"Such  a  Nice  Girl,  Too,"  is  not 
half  so  poiuted  nor  a  tithe  as  unmistakable  as 
the  goldeu  hair  morceau.  It  is  very  easy  to 
reply  to  objections,  that  to  the  pure  all  things 
are  pure,  but  I  fear  both  would  be  broad  in 
Arcady.  As  for  the  Levi  Cohen  soug,  there 
should  be  no  objection  to  that  save  that  Henry 
Norman's  Hebrew  accent  lacks  the  true  twang. 
Let  me  suggest  that  he  take  a  lesson  or  two 
from  Colonel  Kowalsky,  whose  dialect  is  quite 
the  best  of  its  kind. 

*  ^  * 

Not  the  readers  of  "  Prattle  "  alone,  but  the 
immense  concourse  of  his  victims,  welcome  a 
story  on  Bierce.  However,  this  is  not  one  of 
painful  reflection,  but  rather  a  tribute  to  his 
conversational  smartness,  which  no  one 
denies.  Senator  John  Beard  is  the  agent  of  its 
dissemination,  and  if  the  details  are  not  abso- 
lutely according  to  Hoyle,  I  invite  the  satirist 
to  his  shoulders.  Discussing  the  late  elec- 
tion, Beard  asked  Bierce  for  whom  he  had 
voted — for  Estee  or  for  Budd  ? 

*  *  * 

"For  neither,"  was  the  answer.  "Years 
ago,"  he  continued,  gooJ  humoredly,  "  when 
Hayes  ran  for  President,  I  voted  for  him. 
Subsequent  events  in  the  Hayes  administra- 
tion convinced  me  that  I  was  not  competent 
to  exercise  the  franchise.  I  have  not  voted 
since." 

*  *  * 

THE  HOODLUM  element  has  not  been 
quite  so  obtrusive  as  it  used  to  be  in  the  mat- 
ter of  beating  and  otherwise  maltreating  be- 
lated wayfarers  and  defenseless  women  upon 


unfrequented  streets.  This  is  partly  owing  to 
the  increased  vigilance  of  the  police,  partly  to 
the  severity  of  the  sentences  imposed  by 
Judge  Wallace  upon  criminals  of  this  class,  in 
some  measure  also  to  the  wholesome  castiga- 
tions  administered  by  would  be  victims,  who 
turned  the  tables  on  their  assailants  in  a  very 
summary  and  unexpected  manner.  An  in- 
stance of  the  latter  species  of  retribution — one, 
too,  which  ought  to  exert  a  very  wholesome 
influence  over  the  class  in  question — occurred 
not  long  ago  upon  the  city  front.  A  sailor, 
somewhat  under  the  "influence,"  was  making 
his  way  as  best  he  could  to  his  vessel,  which 
lay  at  one  of  the  Stewart  Street  wharves,  when 
he  was  incontinently  set  upon  by  a  strong  gang 
of  rowdies,  such  as  affect  that  locality  upon 
dark  nights.  In  the  heat  of  the  turmoil  that 
ensued,  the  door  of  a  neighboring  saloon  was 
thrown  open,  aud  a  figure  emerged  which  pro- 
ceeded to  take  a  hand  in  the  conflict.  With- 
out more  ado,  the  new  coiner  stooped  down, 
caught  hold  of  one  of  the  nearest  hoodlums  by 
the  shins,  hoisted  him  in  the  air,  and  com- 
menced to  use  him  as  a  flail  upon  the  other 
dozen  or  so  of  his  astounded  colleagues.  It 
is  needless  to  say  that  the  moral,  as  well  as 
the  physical  effect  was  tremendous.  Not  even 
a  gang  of  hoodlums  could  stand  the  impact  of 
a  flail  improvised  from  one  of  their  number. 
Just  as  they  broke  and  scattered  in  every  di- 
rection, the  tardy  custodian  of  the  peace 
appeared  upon  the  scene. 

*    *  * 

Having  only  witnessed  the  termination  of 
the  affair,  and  being  ignorant  of  the  causes 
that  had  led  up  to  it,  he  presumed  the  flail-man 
to  be  the  aggressor,  and  wanted  to  take  him  in 
charge. 

"  Let  that  man  be,"  said  a  voice  from  the 
crowd,  which  by  this  time  had  gathered.  "  It's 
the  hoxllums  that  you  ought  to  arrest." 

The  officer  looked  around,  aud  seeing  that 
the  voice  belonged  to  one  of  our  well-knowti 
sugar  kings,  discreetly  did  as  he  was  told. 
The  chief  actor  iu  the  episode  is  one  of  our 
local  "strongmen" — Max  Fenuer  by  name. 
An  athlete  who  thinks  nothing  of  raising  a  two- 
hundred  pound  dumb-bell  above  his  head  with 
one  hand,  would  not  be  likely  to  make  bones 
of  a  one-hundred-and-fifty  pound  hoodlum 
with  both.  He  rather  deprecates  mention  of 
the  exploit,  averring  that  he  employed  the 
weapon  in  question  simply  because  the  case 
was  urgent  and  there  was  nothing  else  to 
hand.  Neither  does  he  aspire  to  professional 
honors  in  athletics,  but  confines  his  aspirations 
to  a  position  on  the  police  force.  If  physical 
prowess  goes  for  anything,  in  our  constabulary 
he  would  undoubtedly  adorn  his  star. 
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Credit  Paper  Currency  and  Coin  Contracts. 


In  order  that  the  reader  may  form  as  correct  an 
opinion  concerning  the  constitutionality  of  the  legal 
tender  bills  and  National  bank-notes  as  either  Con- 
gress, the  President,  or  the  Supreme  Court,  the 
following  data  from  the  original  records  are  pre- 
sented: In  convention  August  6,  1787.  The  com- 
mittee of  detail  reported  among  other  powers  to  be 
delegated  a  power :  "to  borrow  money  and  emit 
bills  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States."  August  10th. 
The  report  being  under  consideration,  Mr.  Gouverneur 
Morris  moved  to  strike  out  "and  emit  bills  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States."  Mr  Butler  seconds  the 
motion.  Mr.  Madison  :  "  Will  it  not  be  suf- 
ficient to  prohibit  the  making  them  a  tender?  "  Mr. 
Gorham  was  for  striking  out  without  inserting  anv 
prohibition.  "If  the  words  stand  they  may  suggest 
and  lead  to  the  measure.  Mr.  Ellsworth  thought, 
this  a  favorable  moment  to  shut  and  bar  the  door 
against  paper  money.  Mr.  Kandolph,  notwithstand- 
ing his  antipathy  to  paper  money,  could  not  agree  to 
strike  out  the  words,  as  he  could  not  foresee  all  the 
occasions  that  might  arise.  Mr.  Wilson:  "It  will 
have  a  most  salutary  influence  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States,  to  remove  the  possibility  of  paper 
money."  Mr.  Butler  remarked  that  paper  was  a 
legal  tender  in  no  country  in  Europe.  He  was  urgent 
for  disarming  the  government  of  such  a  power. 
Mr.  Read  thought  the  words,  if  not  struck  out, 
would  be  as  alarming  as  the  mark  of  the  beast  in 
Revelation.  Mr.  Langdon  had  rather  reject  the  whole 
plan,  than  retain  the  three  words,  "  and  emit  bills." 
On  the  motion  for  striking  out, — New  Hampshire, 
Massachusetts,  Connecticut,  Pennsylvania,  Delaware,' 
Virginia,  North  Carolina,  South  Carolina,  Georgia^ 
aye,  9;  New  Jersey,  Maryland,  no,  2.  [Madison 
Papers,  pp.  378,  434,  435,  Elliott's  Debates.]  August 
16,  1787.  It  was  moved  and  seconded  to  strike  the 
words,  "  and  emit  bills,"  out  of  the  eighth  clause  of 
the  first  section  of  the  seventh  article,  which  passed 
in  the  affirmative;  yeas:  New  Hampshire,  Mass- 
achusetts, Connecticut,  Pennsylvania,  Delaware, 
Virginia,  North  Carolina,  South  Carolina,  Georgia,  9. 
Nays:  New  Jersey,  Maryland,  2."  [Journal  of  the 
Convention,  pp.  244,  245,  Elliott's  Debates  ] 

August  18th.  In  convention,  Mr.  Madison  sub- 
mitted an  order,  to  be  referred  to  the  Committee  of 
detail,  among  other  powers  to  be  added,  a  power  to 
grant  charters  of  corporation,  in  cases  where  the  pub- 
lic good  may  require  them,  and  the  authority  of  a 
single  State  may  be  incompetent.  Also  by  Mr. 
Pinckney  a  power  to  grant  charters  of  incorpora- 
tion. August  22d.  The  Committee  reported,  having 
ignored  the  propositions  of  Mr.  Madison  and  Mr. 
Pinckney,  with  reference  to  granting  charters  of  in- 
corporation. September  14th.  Dr.  Franklin  moved 
to  add,  after  the  words  "post  roads,"  Art.  1,  Sec.  8, 
a  power  "to  provide  for  cutting  canals  where  deemed 
necessary."  Mr.  Wilson  seconded  the  motion.  Mr. 
Madison  suggested  an  enlargement  of  the  motion 
into  a  power  to  grant  charters  of  incorporation  where 
the  interest  of  the  United  States  might  require,  and 
the  legislative  provisions  of  individual  States  may  be 
incompetent.  Mr.  Randolph  seconded  the  proposi- 
tion. Mr.  King:  "  The  States  will  be  prejudiced 
and  divided  into  parties  by  it.  In  Philadelphia  and 
New  York  it  will  be  referred  to  the  establishment  of 
a  bank,  which  has  been  a  subject  of  contention  in 
those  cities.  In  other  places  it  will  be  referred  to 
mercantile  monopolies."  Colonel  Mason  was  for 
limiting  the  power  to  the  single  case  of  canals.  He 
was  afraid  of  monopolies  of  every  sort.  The  motion 
being  so  modified  as  to  admit  a  distinct  question, 
specifying  and  limited  to  the  case  of  canals,— Penn- 
sylvania, Virginia,  Georgia,  aye.  3;  New  Hamp- 
shire, Massachusetts,  Connecticut,  New  Jersey, 
Delaware,  Maryland,  North  Carolina.  South  Carolina, 
no,  8.  [Madison  Papers,  pp.  439,  44J,  457,  462,  543, 
544,  Elliott's  Debates.  1 

September  14,  1787.  Question,— To  grant  letters 
of  incorporation  for  canals,  etc., — a  clause  pro- 
posed to  be  addtd  to  the  eighth  section  of 
the  first  Article.  Passed  in  the  negative.  Ayes: 
Pennsylvania,  Virginia,  Georgia,  3.  Noes:  New 
Hampshire,  Massachusetts,  Connecticut,  New  Jersey, 
Delaware,  Maryland,  North  Carolina,  South  Carolina, 
8.  [Journal  of  the  Convention,  pp.  309,  310,  Elliott's 
Debates.] 

It  would  be  superfluous  folly  to  add  a  single  word 
further  as  to  the  unconstitutionality  of  the  emission 
of  the  so-called  legal  tender  notes,  and  the  incor- 
poration of  National  banks.  The  decision  of  the 
Supreme  Court  that  the  emission  of  the  notes  was 
constitutional,  in  that  it  was  an  act  of  war,  was  an 
absurdity.  The  Court  should  have  fearlessly,  as 
became  such  a  tribunal,  decided  that  the  Act  of  Con- 


gress to  emit  them  was  unconstitutional,  but  that  as 
the  notes  were  emitted  during  revolution  and  in  de- 
fense of  the  United  States,  Congress  was  bound,  by 
every  consideration  of  honor,  to  provide  for  their  pay- 
ment. 

The  Act  of  Congress  would  then  have  been  based, 
not  falsely  and  perniciously  upon  constitutional 
authority,  but  on  the  practice  of  all  civilized  nations, 
and  on  their  adoption  of  the  legal  maxim  inter  amies 
silent  leges  in  every  such  exigency. 

The  people  have  not  complained  of  the  pavment  of 
the  $4(iu, 000,000  of  bills  thus  emitted  ;  but  what  does 
exasperate  them  is.  that,  undercover  of  that  decision, 
an  infamou-i  gang  of  conspirators  have,  by  the  trick 
of  reissuing  them  after  redemption,  perpetuated  the 
original  emission  which  was  intended  only  for  the 
emergency  and  until  payment.  By  the  same  reason- 
ing, the  National  banks  were  only  tolerable  for  ser- 
vice during  that  event,  and  a  reasonable  period 
after  for  liquidation.  Their  annihilation  must  be  left 
until  the  advent  of  another  Andrew  Jackson,  sup- 
ported by  such  a  party  as  he  had  the  honor  to  repre- 
sent. The  etfect  of  the  legal  maxim  is  not  to  val- 
idate what  is  per  ee  unlawful,  but  only  to  phield  from 
legal  responsibility  the  Executive  and  those  acting 
under  his  orders,  for  acts  committed  in  the  exercise 
of  the  powerR  and  duties  which  devolved  on  them 
for  the  defense  of  the  State  during  revolution,  insur- 
rection or  invasion. 

Instead  of  being  extinguished,  they  procured,  at 
the  expiration  of  their  pretended  charter,  by  their 
usual  adaptation  of  means  to  ends,  regeneration 
through  a  legislative  artifice,  without  even  the  form- 
ality of  a  charter,  and  became  immortal.  The  prece- 
dent being  established,  nothing  was  easier,  when 
the  legal  tender  notes  were  in  danger  of  extinction, 
than,  by  similar  legislation,  to  confer  upon  them  the 
same  immortality. 

Frantic  with  rage  and  despair  at  their  condition, 
electors  have  flocked  by  hundreds  of  thousands  from 
one  party  to  the  other  in  hope  of  relief,  but  with  no 
evidence  of  finding  it.  The  Democratic  officials 
whom  they  elected  to  represent  and  protect  them 
have  abandoned  them,  and  the  President  and  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury,  for  whom  the  party  is  respon- 
sible, have  become  the  apologists  and  advocates  of 
corporate  banking,  under  the  laws  of  the  United 
States;  have  reported  and  recommended  to  Congress 
a  plan  to  give  an  already  glutted  power  a  still  wider 
field  for  spoliation  of  the  people,  and  are  awaiting 
the  opportunity  to  surrender  to  it  the  party  which 
was  organized  to  resist  the  grant  of  a  charter  of 
incorporation  for  the  first  bank  of  the  United  States. 

The  features  of  that  plan,  omitting  detail,  are: 
To  dispense  with  the  deposit  of  United  States  bonds 
as  security  for  circulation;  to  permit  National  banks 
to  issue  notes  not  exceeding  seventy-five  per  cent  of 
their  capital,  on  depositing,  as  a  guarantee  fund,  legal 
tender  and  treasury  notes  to  the  amount  of  thirty 
per  cent  upon  outstanding  circulation  ;  to  make  the 
lowest  denomination  of  National  bank  notes  $10, 
redeemable  in  gold  coin ;  to  remove  the  limitation 
imposed  by  law  upon  the  reduction  and  increase  of 
National  bank  currency  ;  to  repeal  all  provisions  of 
law  requiring  banks  to  keep  a  reserve  to  protect  de- 
positors; to  exempt  from  taxation,  under  specific 
conditions,  circulating  notes  issued  by  State  banks, 
and  to  permit  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  in  his 
discretion,  to  use  any  surplus  revenue  of  the  United 
States  in  the  redemption  and  retirement  of  legal 
tender  notes. 

The  issue  of  interest-bearing  bonds,  to  replenish 
the  fund  which  is  constantly  depleted  by  the  reissue 
of  the  legal  tender  notesafter  redemption,  and  which, 
being  payable  in  coin,  not  by  law.  but  by  the  mere 
grace  of  the  people,  are  paid  only  in  gold  coin ,  is  the 
urgent  motive,  now  that  there  is  danger  the  Secretary 
may  be  compelled  to  abandon  his  discrimination,  for 
the  report  of  his  plan,  wherein  he  has  taken  care  to 
provide  for  their  perpetuation  instead  of  their  extinc- 
tion. There  is  not  the  remotest  danger  that  one 
dollar  of  the  *36D, 000,000  will  ever  be  redeemed  until 
the  last  cent  of  debt  due  from  the  United  States  has 
been  paid;  and  when  that  hour  arrives  some  new 
scheme  will  be  devised  by  the  money-changers  to 
prolong  their  untaxable  millions. 

If  Mr.  Carlisle  desired  their  extinction,  it  would  be 
easy  of  accomplishment.  There  are  now  four  Demo- 
crats on  the  Supreme  bench,  but  even  if  the  Court 
were  composed  wholly  of  Republican  partisans,  it 
would  not,  if  a  case  to  test  the  constitutionality  of  the 
Act  of  1875.  providing  for  their  reissue  after  payment 
were  before  it,  hesitate  to  declare  the  act  unconstitu- 
tional and  void.  If  Mr.  Carlisle  were  acting  in  the 
interest  of  the  people,  he  would  refuse  to  redeem  a 
single  dollar  of  the  reissue,  and  thereby  compel  the 
holders  of  the  bills  to  resort  to  the  Courtsfor  redress. 
The  reason,  however,  that  this  is  not  done  is  because 
both  he  and  the  President  are  bent  upon  putting  the 
United  States  upon  the  English  gold  coin  standard, 
and  in  this  they  are  continually  abetted  by  that  old 
fox,  Bayard. 

The  paramount  cause  of  the  industrial  paralysis 
and  distress,  which  is  felt  all  around  the  world,  is 


the  issue  of  credit  paper  as  money,  and  the  specific 
coin  contract.  The  plan  of  the  President  and 
Mr.  Carlisle  is  designed  to  perpetuate  these  evils,  by 
removing  the  restrictions  placed  upon  National  banks 
and  extending  their  field  of  operation  as  fiscal 
agents  of  the  United  States,  and  by  transplanting 
for  still  further  criminal  service  the  unconstitutional , 
untaxable,  perennial  and  detestable  greenback. 

The  prospect,  like  the  retrospect,  is  wofully  dis- 
couraging. The  Constitution,  which  immortalizes 
the  memory  of  the  men  whose  wisdom  and  patriot- 
ism it  represents,  has  hung  against  the  wall  for 
more  than  a  generation  "  like  a  rusty  mail  in  mon- 
umental mockery.''  The  fortress  which  the  friend  o  t 
man,  and  the  foremost  statesman  of  all  this  world, 
erected  against  the  money  power,  that  insidious  and 
everywhere  vigilant  enemy  of  honest  government, 
has  been  breached.  The  chiefs,  whose  function  is  to 
kill,  noting  with  unerring  eve  the  pervading  corrup- 
tion ;  the  legislative,  executive  and  judicial  pliancy, 
in  Federal  and  State  governments,  to  cor porate rapac- 
ity and  the  discontent  and  threatening  elements 
they  evoke,  have  asked  for  an  increase  of  the  army 
and  navy.  That  betokens,  first,  internal  repression, 
of  the  people,  then  foreign  war,  and  ultimate  parti- 
tion. History  will  repeat  itself,  and  the  air  will  be 
filled  with  lamentations  for  the  fall  of  the  mightiest 
and  most  wonderful  of  all,  dead  or  living,  empires 
and  republics. 

M.  N.  Maginnis. 
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+++ 

Thousancs  of  Articles  at  Cost 

bargain  tables 

113  Geary  Street 

Open  Evenings. 


-  FLOWERING  k 

PLANTS  § 

ROSES,  | 

VIOLETS,  g 

CAMELLIAS,  § 

PALMS,  g 

CARNATIONS,  ETC.  | 

—  i 

Fruit  and  Ornamental  | 

TREES.  S 


Vegetable,  Flower 
and  Farm 
Seeds  Seeds 

i  i  .ai.idi.cil  Ca,.alojj;iie  Free 

TRUMBULL    &  BEEBE, 
419-421  Sansome  St.,   San  Francisco. 


t < 


El  |VIonte"  fiotel 

SAUSALITO,  CAL. 


The  Nearest  Popular  Seaside  Resort  Out- 
side of  San  Francisco, 


J.    E.  SLINKEY 


Proprietor 
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A  plenteous  supply  of  bewilderingly  beau- 
tiful stage  pictures,  glowing  with  rich,  though 
scanty  costuming;  the  waving  and  curving  of 
many  limbs;  rattling,  snappy  comic  songs, 
music,  laughter,  fun  galore,  and  the  extrava- 
ganza "  Aladdin  Jr."  lives.  It  keeps  moving, 
moving;  perpetual  motion  with  rainbow  effects 
is  its  prescription,  fairyland  its  home,  the 
hues  of  the  Orient  its  atmosphere.  Multiplied 
human  kaleidoscopes  gleam  and  glitter  through 
it  all;  color  and  posture  change  with  the 
Presto  !  of  modern  magic.  A  slender  tinsel 
thread  of  fiction  twists  itself  through  the  merry 
mazes  of  dance  and  song.  The  eye  is  delighted, 
the  ear  pleased,  smiles  come  to  stay,  and  the 
object  all  sublime — a  holiday  spectacle  to  put 
humans  in  holiday  humor — is  richly  realized. 
You  bring  home  a  laugh,  hum  a  jaunty  tune, 
retail  the  jokes  and  quips  at  the  breakfast 
table.  The  lights,  the  laughter,  the  music 
and  merriment  somehow  or  other  creep  into 
our  bones,  and  make  us  feel  that  life  is,  after 
all,  merely  a  pretty  tin  toy;  that  we  are  all  of 
us  just  great  big  babies,  each  with  his  coveted 
jingling  rattle. 

The  color  scheme  throughout  is  quite  superb. 
Oriental  stuffs,  sparkling  stage  jewels,  back- 
grounds brilliantly  treated,  and  to  the  fore,  the 
curling,  swirling,  twirling  of  abundant  feminin- 
ity clad,  at  decollete  intervals,  in  scrapsof  amber 
and  flame  tints,  in  mauve  and  pearl,  in  effect- 
ive black  and  white,  waving,  swaying,  glitter- 
ing to  lightest  melodies;  each  face  garnished 
with  that  set,  century-old  smile,  that  fond,  fatal 
front-row  fascination. 

For  scenic  sumptuousness  and  splendor  of 
prismatic  effects,  this  production  has  never 
been  equaled,  and  will  with  dilliculty  be  out- 
shone. It  is  equipped  with  all  the  blandish- 
ments of  scenic  attire  that  help  works  of  this 
type  to  success. 

The  people  are  excellent  in  their  line.  The 
Crambo  of  John  J.  Burke  is  irresistibly  funny. 
He  is  an  agreeable  improvement  on  the  inane 
idiocies  and  facial  terribles  of  his  predecessor, 
Eddie  Foy.  This  man  Burke  is  really  cleverly 
comical.  His  voice  is  good  and  deep,  his  fun- 
nyisms  are  not  painful  distortions,  but  impress 
one  as  spontaneous,  and  are  undeniably  tak- 
ing. He  catches  his  audience  from  the  start, 
and  holds  them  without  effort,  producing  a 
sound  laugh  with  every  sally.  He  dives  into 
the  fun  of  dialogue,  the  frolic  of  action,  with 
genuine  freshness  and  much  variety.  There 
is  nothing  of  the  buffoon  about  him.  His 
work  is  bright  and  original.  His  song  on  the 
long  catalogue  of  race  horses  is  one  of  the 
best  ever  given  here.  This,  and  the  "  Ha-Ha 
Family,"  sung  by  the  two  dance  artists,  are 
rattling  good  things,  and  show  vaudeville 
work  of  the  best  selection. 

Crambo's  faithful  follower,  the  black  cat  of 
"  came-back  "  fame,  is  a  droll  thing;  and  a 
blessed  relief  from  the  matted  monkeys,  who 
formerly  gamboled  about  to  the  joy  of  the 
youngsters  and  the  tedium  of  their  elders — 
and  who  had  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the 
case — hut  this  cat  is  a  very  knowing,  natural 
looking  affair. 
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Fortunately,  we  are  spared  the  topic  beloved 
of  burlesque — the  mockeries  of  the  mother-in- 
law — which  perennial  theme  is  conspicuously 
and  welcomely  absent.  Not  so  the  item  of 
the  champagne  supper  and  the  charmer  whose 
"Golden  Hair  was  Hanging  Down  Her  Back." 
This  subject  seems  inseparable  from  vaude- 
ville and  burlesque.  Anna  Boyd's  "  hit,"  it 
would  seem,  from  the  unceasing  clamor  of  a 
supposedly  refined  audience.  It  should  be 
expunged  from  the  book.  Its  tone  and  pur- 
pose are  absolutely  inexcusable ;  daring  in 
character  to  the  danger  point  beyond  which 
— it  is  vulgarly  low.  If  J.  Chelver  Goodwin 
wrote  it,  he  ought  to  be  chastised,  and  the 
public  who  applaud,  submitted  to  a  similar 
reprimand. 

As  a  figurante,  Miss  Boyd  is  an  eloquent 
success.  Her  voice,  too,  is  not  half  bad,  but 
her  manners  are  wholly  so.  I  suppose  the 
dash,  the  snap,  the  diablerie,  the  kick  and 
the  knowing  wink  constitute  her  taking  tal- 
ents— and  in  her  line  she  is  voted  "  great  1  " 
especially  by  callow  youths  and  "de'ils  of 
fellahs  !  " 

Miss  Frankie  Raymond  is  very  pretty;  her 
shoulders  beautiful  in  contour,  and  her  ren- 
dition of  the  "Alabama  Coon"  really  charm- 
ing ;  the  Southern  sway  song,  and  low,  lan- 
guorous crooning,  specially  sweet.  The 
squalling  infant  in  the  wings  adds  realism  to 
the  song. 

The  other  houris  grouped  about,  posed 
always  in  strongest  calcium  rays,  whose  phys- 
ical lines,  rather  than  their  verbal  ones,  are 
necessary  to  evolve  the  plot.  The  two  pre- 
mieres dance  vigorously  on  the  apexes  of  their 
toes,  and  twist  and  gyrate  with  marvelous 
rapidity;  but  since  the  introduction  of  the 
graceful,  sensuous  skirt  dancing,  this  agony 
of  leg  muscle  and  pedal  points  is  less  pretty 
than  ever. 

Ada  Deaves  cannot  be  forgotten — as  a 
female  antique  grotesque  she  is  unsurpassed. 
Her  work  is  inimitable. 

To  hear  the  incomparable  strains  of  the 
intermezzo  from  "Cavalleria  Rusticana " 
fitted  to  the  movements  and  vagaries  of  bur- 
lesque, goes  to  prove  to  what  earthly  uses  the 
most  divine  things  may  be  put.  All  extrava- 
ganzas must  end  in  an  apotheosis,  just  as 
inevitably  as  all  fires  end  in  smoke  and  cin- 
ders. This  one,  "The  Origin  of  the  Harp," 
is  a  dainty,  poetic  bit,  in  tones  of  green  and 
silver,  with  a  lovely  pink  lady  far  back  among 
the  shamrocks. 


Most  diverting  would  I  call  the  farcical 
comedy,  "  The  Passport,"  so  deliciously  de- 
fined by  the  captivating  Martinot.  Really, 
she  is  charmingly  irresistible  with  her  follies 
and  her  childish  irresponsibility.  Her  inter- 
pretation of  the  volatile,  adorable  widow, 
whose  memory  is  most  amazingly  and  ridicu- 
lously indefinite,  the  uncertainties  of  which, 
coupled  with  a  whimsical  naivete,  lead  the 
lady  into  predicaments  complex  and  situa- 
tions absurd.  These  situations  are  vastly 
more  humorous  than  the  dialogue  is  witty. 
But  few  comediennes  on  the  stage  to-day  are 
gifted  in  grace  of  finish  and  delicacy  of  touch, 
sufficiently  light  and  artistic  to  handle  such 
a  character  with  any  degree  of  artistic  and 
reasonable  conformity  to  nature.  It  is  not  an 
easy  thing  to  do  and  do  it  well.  This  feather- 
brained, fashionable  and  fascinating  creature, 
silly  as  she  is,  almost  bordering  on  the  irra- 
tional, is  made  pleasing  in  the  skilled  hands 
of  Miss  Martinot.  And  then  her  gowns! 
They  are  poems,  rhapsodies.  She  is  a  picture 
of  the  woman  of  fashion,  perfectly  Parisian, 
modish  —  \  dainty  pistol  in  T.oni  =  (Juinze  bro- 
cades, airy  chiffons,  iniiddening  morsels  of 
bonnets  perched  on  golden  locks  above  a  face 


piquante.  In  looks,  the  fair  Sadie  resembles 
Lillian  Russell ;  in  acting,  tones  of  voice  and 
fetching  mannerisms,  she  recalls  Ada  Rehan 
in  her  most  engaging  roles. 

The  frocks  of  the  star  and  company  might 
be  called  a  triumph  in  millinery.  They  are 
all  swagger  to  the  pinnacle  of  New  York's 
smartest  exclusives.  The  men  seem  devotees 
of  Vogue's  almighty  "  Him."  The  two  friends 
of  Lord  Bibary,  those  long,  gaunt,  narrow- 
chested,  donkey-expressioned  automatons, 
twin-like  in  their  ludicrous  resemblance,  would 
delight  Sarah  Grand  as  examples  of  the  suc- 
cessful subjugation  of  the  brute  man. 

Max  Figman,  the  co-star,  makes  a  lively, 
acceptable  Lord  Bibary.  He  is  nimble  in 
action,  with  quick,  clever  methods  that  are 
quite  catching. 

Mr.  Sam  Edwards,  as  Christopher  Coleman, 
is,  in  looks  and  speech,  like  dear  old  C.  B. 
Bishop,  come  to  earth  again. 

The  opening  scene  in  the  waiting-room  of 
the  Russian  frontier  is  exaggerated.  The  offi- 
cials deal  in  an  unpardonably  rough  and  un- 
dignified manner  with  the  supposed  English 
criminal.    It  is  most  absurdly  overdone. 


Dishes  dainty  and  dishes  diseased,  opera 
magnificent  and  burlesque  brilliant ;  fish, 
llesh,  fowl ;  in  a  word,  a  menu  of  boundless 
variety,  substantial  and  sparkling,  is  being 
served  to  whet  the  appetite  of  the  ever-changing, 
pleasure-loving  New  York  public. 

Wealth  and  upper  tendom  lend  their 
toilettes  and  their  chatter,  their  fashionable 
approbation  and  their  emphatic  dollars  to  the 
encouragement  of  grand  opera  at  the  Metro- 
politan. Truly  grand  it  is,  dramatically  and 
lyrically.  A  galaxy  of  heavenly  voices  and 
handsome  personages,  such  as  has  never 
before  been  grouped  together.  A  bouquet  of 
rarest  orchids.  Men  and  women,  artists  of  the 
highest  degree  of  excellence ;  masters  and 
mistresses  of  two  fold  talent,  expressing 
human  emotion  through  that  wondrous  organ, 
half  divine,  the  human  voice, — strengthened, 
completed  and  perfectly  interpreted  by  his- 
trionic gifts  of  no  mean  order.  In  very  truth, 
a  feast  for  the  gods  and  goddesses,  the  nectar 
and  ambrosia  of  modernity,  such  as  our 
Western  and  fastidious  palate  would  also 
relish  were  we  but  furnished  with  the  golden 
spoon  of  feeding  supplied  by  some  kind 
public-spirited  capitalist.  Let  the  many 
moneyed  men  of  our  city  band  together 
and  build  an  opera  house,  just  as  the  New 
York  bondholders  did;  the  public  will  amply 
support  it.  This  is  what  we  want.  Let  the 
staunch  and  loyal  Morosco  preside  over  and 
cater  to  his  big,  happy  family  south  of 
Market  Street, — we  pat  him  on  Ihe  back  ap- 
provingly for  his  allegiance  that  is  above  "  the 
jingling  of  the  guinea."  So  much  for  opera 
here  and  opera  there  ;  we  will  evolute  to  it  in 
time  ;  the  success  of  the  local  Horse  Show 
stands  as  a  shining  promise  of  better  things. 


Of  Wilson  Barrett,  in  the  dramatization  of 
Hall  Caine'8  "  The  Manxman,"  much  has  been 
written.  The  verdict  on  the  book  is  that  it  is 
dramatic  and  tremendous,  a  work  of  deep 
charm  and  pathos,  leaving  a  strong  if  not  an 
indelible  impression.  Of  the  play,  the  unan- 
imous opinion  is  voiced  in  disappointments, 
owing  to  the  loss  of  much  of  its  literary  merit 
and  peculiar  charm  in  the  process  of  adapta- 
tion 


Rose  Coghlan,  supported  by  an  uncommonly 
competent  company,  is  making  the  most  of 
Mrs.  Romauldo  Pacheco's  latest  effort,  "  To 
Nemesis — or  Love  and  Hate,"  an  exciting 
label   enveloping   a  Russian   adventuress  of 
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AMUSEMENTS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated)  Proprietors 

Last  Mights.  Last  Mattneas,  Last  Times 
In  San  Francisco 

DAVID  HENDERSON'S 

AMERICAN  EXTRAVAGANZA  CO.,  IN 


dLdbDIN,  JR. 


No  one  should  miss  it,  and  you  can  see  it  many  times.  Grand 
Holiday  Matinee  New  Year's  day.    Bring  the  children. 
Last  performance  Sunday  Night  January  6th 

Monday,  January  7th,  A  season  of  GRAND  OPERA 

THE  MARIE  IAVAKT  GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA 
COMPANY 


ORPHEUH 

San  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
Commencing  Monday,  December  31st 

A  New  Year's  Bill  ol  Surpassing  Magnitude  !.*.•. 

LYDIA  YEAMANS  TITUS 

FRED    J.  TITUS 

THE  ROSSI.EYS 

RAMZA    &  ARNO 

IiANG    &  SHARPE 
AND    A    PICKED    VAUDEVILLE  COMPANY 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Tonight   :  :  :    THE  PRODUCTION  OF  THE  SEASON 
Mirth,  Music,  Specialties 
A  WORLD  OF  BEAUTEOUS  SCENERY 

The  Great  Holiday  Spectacle 

-    I1AL1HA    SOO^H  ~ 

Book  by  John  P.  Wilson 
Music  by  Joseph  Hirschbach 

Oscar  L.  Fest's  wondrous  transformation  -  - 

"ALCOVES  OF  THE  PERI'S  GARDEN" 

POPULAR   PRICES  : 


25  and  50  Cents 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

AI,  HAYMAN  &  CO  (Incorporated)  Proprietors 

S.  H.  FRIEDLANDER  Manager 

LAST  WEEK!         Every  Evening  (including  Sunday) 


Two  Matinees— Saturday  and  New  Year's 
A  MOST  EMPHATIC  HIT 


SADIE  MARTINOT 


America's  Favorite  Supported  by 

Comedienne  MAX  FIGMAN 

And  a  Company  of  Unusual  Excellence,  in 

THE  PASSPORT 

Received  with  Shrieks  of  Laughter  Nightly 
January  7th  — LOTTIE  COLLINS'  TROUBADOURS 


deepest  dye,  and  evidencing  a  step  in  advance 
on  the  former  light  comedies  of  our  erstwhile 
dramatic  author. 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

For  Christmas  Week  -k  k  if 

 Magnificent  Production  of  

-  THE  SIliVER  KlflG  - 

Monday,  Dec.  31— MR.  POTTER  OF  TEXAS 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday,  Mat- 
inee Prices:  10c,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


0m. 


'      ••_  I  '  '.;t!:.'  ! 


rxicNct:-Tmr-/^N-Lgii 


HOLIDAY 

1B00K5 

A  Choice  Selection  at 

DOXEY'S 

631  riarket  St., 

under  Palace  Hotel 


Scbool  of  arts 


~N.  C.  Cor.  Sutter  &  Van  Nca 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.  75  cents  per.hour. 


Lillian  Russell  in  "The  Grand  Duchess," 
and  Louise  Beaudet  in  "Jacinta,"  take  the 
lead  in  lighter  opera,  both  depending  on  beauty 
of  form  and  furnishing,  rather  than  on  voice 
or  dramatic  force,  for  their  successes  ;  and,  in 
the  vernacular,  "  they  fill  the  bill." 


The  Bostonians  are  emphasizing  their 
popularity  in  the  new  opera,  "Prince 
Ananais."  This  organization  has  long  stood 
for  that  which  is  best  in  the  field  of  legitimate 
light  opera,  and  their  recent  production  keeps 
them  up  to  this  standard. 


At  the  Empire  Theatre,  Henry  Arthur 
Jones'  "The  Masqueraders,"  like  that  moral 
hobgoblin,  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tanqueray,"  is 
shaking  the  dead  bones  of  the  conventionalists 
and  arousing  an  equal  amount  of  controversial 
criticism. 


Fanny  Davenport,  who  is  ever  reaching  for 
the  title  of  the  American  Bernhardt,  is  seen  in 
Sardou's  romantic  drama,  "  Gismonda,"  an 
interesting  and  stirring  story,  the  action  of 
which  takes  place  in  Athens  during  the  year 
1451. 


Hoey  in  "The  Flams,"  Gillette  in  "  Too 
Much  Johnson,"  and  Harrigan  in  "  Notoriety," 
satisfy  the  thirst  of  the  masses  who  crave 
mental  cocktails;  each  man  to  his  taste;  so  the 
amusement  wheel  spins  on. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Marie  Tavary's  Grand  English  Opera  Company  is 
booked  at  the  Baldwin  for  two  weeks  commencing 
January  7.  Rigoletto,  Navatora,  Bohemian  Girl,  Neviata, 
Carmen,  Faust,  and  the  whole  range  of  standard  operas 
will  be  sung.  Guille  is  the  leading  tenor,  Madame 
Tavary,  leading  soprano. 

Lottie  Collins,  leading  a  company  of  her  own,  is  to 
appear  at  the  California  following  the  production  of 
"  The  Passport."  She  will  appear  in  the  operetta,  "  The 
Devil-Bird,"  and  in  a  lively  comedy,  "  The  Fair  Eques- 
trienne." 


Although  Morosco's  has  been  unusually  crowded  dur- 
ing the  past  week,  "  The  Silver  King  "  proving  a  drawing 
card  of  no  small  degree,  it  has  been  the  policy  of  the 
management  to  change,  however,  the  play  each  week, 
and  hence  the  production  of  "Mr.  Potter  of  Texas''  will 
follow  thejpresentjpiece  on  Monday  next. 

At  the  Tivoli,  Lalla  Rookh  still  runs  to  large  and 
appreciative  audiences  nightly.  The  book  is  by  John  P. 
Wilson,  and  the  music  by  Joseph  Hirschbach.  Taken 
altogether,  it  is  a  brilliant  spectacle  of  mirth,  music  and 
specialties,  and  one  of  the  most  successful  production 
billed  at  the  house. 


A  TRYING  MOMENT. 


Paul  West. 

He  stood  'mid  a  bevy  of  beautiful  girls, — 

Each  maiden  was  wondrously  fair, 
But  never  a  look  would  he  give  to  them  ; 

He  was  haughty  and  debonair. 

They  nocked  all  about  him  and  pressed  his  hands, 

And  lovingly  cast  their  eyes. 
But  never  a  glance  of  responsive  love 

He  gave,  nor  e'en  showed  surprise. 

Like  Satyr  and  Nymphs  the  bevy  seemed, 

And  lucky  the  man,  you'd  cry  ! 
And  foolish  the  chump  who'd  passively  let 

Sacb  beauty  and  grace  go  by  ! 

Now,  was  he  an  angel,  or  millionaire, 

That  he  should  be  loved  that  way  ? 
No  ;  the  maids  were  his  chorus,  the  manager  he, 

And  this  should  be  salary  day  ! 

— Dramatic  Mirror. 


We  are  trying  to  make  a  busi- 
ness so  broad,  so  good,  so  safe, 
that  whenever  a  San  Franciscan 
thinks  of  a  place  to  buy  his 
China,  Glass  and  Lamps,  our 
name  will  pop  right  into  his  mind. 

HOW  ? 

Best  things  from  the  best 
makers  in  Dainty  China,  Rich 
Cut  Glass,  Artistic  Ornaments, 
Lamps  and  Silk  Shades,  to  one 
and  all  at  the  Wholesale  Price. 

The  next  time  you  want  some 
of  these  things,  suppose  you 
investigate. 


id     That  Big;  China  Store 

p  A  Quarter  of  a  Block  below  Slit eve's 

I    Wangenheim,  Sternheim  &  Co. 

y  52B  and  jjo  Market  St. 

27  and  2g  Sutter  St. 


Below  Montgomery. 


L 


NEW 


7 


YEAR !  GET 
NEW  HEALTH- 
NEW  VIGOR- 
NEW  LIFE- 
NEW  HOPE- 

NEW  ENERGY- 
NEW  AMBITION- 
NEW  SUCCESS — 
become  a  new 


T 


The  greatest  of  America's 
winter  health  resorts— (10  miles 
from  its  fairest  city— such  are 
the  cold  facts  about 


I  BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS  j 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL.  #  a 
/  C.  R.  MASON,  MANAGER  I 
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M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
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THE  WAVE 


Scene:  San  Francisco. 

Time:  Christmas  week. 

Dramatis  Pkrson.b  :  Everybody. 

Scene  I. 

Mus.  Noiiiuu.  {laying  aside  her  wraps):  Well,  dear, 
and  did  you  enjoy  yourself  ?  [  didn't  ;^e  much  of 
you,  I  was  so  much  interested  in  Major  Rath  bone  s 
description  of  the  new  riding  school.  It's  going  to  be 
grand  ! 

Mi.-s  Nop.iiili.  (enthusiastically):  Oh,  yes,  mamma, 
I  had  such  a  lovely  time  !  .lust  think  !  I  sat  next  such 
a  strange  man.  Oh,  and  he  knows  so  much!  Why, 
he's  seen  everything  I  can't  begin  to  remember  the 
beautiful  stories  he  told  me!  And  he's  got  such 
lovely  eyes,  too !  His  name  is  Professor  [mmannel, 
and  I  think  he'6  a  German,  or  an  It  dian,  or  some- 
thing like  that.  I  asked  him  to  call  on  me.  and  I 
gave  him  our  card.  I  do  hope  he'll  come,  so  that  he 
can  finish  his  last  story  for  me.  He  said  it  was  called 
the  "Story  without  au  End,"  hut  I'm  sure  we  should 
have  finished  it,  if  you  hadn't  called  me  away. 

Mrs.  Nobhill  (severely):  Agnes,  my  dear,  do  you 
mean  to  tell  ine  that  you  were  talking  to  that  horrid 
little  Jew  doctor  that  was  there?  And  when  I  espec- 
ially told  you  not  to  lose  sight  of  younz  Mr.  Brugu- 
iere?  I'm  surprised  and  vexed,  i  cannot  see  why 
Mrs  Alvord  should  he  always  inviting  cranks  and 
freaks  to  her  teas  It's  enough  to  have  to  subscribe 
for  orphans  and  old  women,  without  having  charity 
always  thrust  in  your  face.  Why,  1  do  believe  she 
will  patronize  the  Salvation  Army  next. 

Miss  Nobhill:  But,  mamma,  this  gentleman  must 
be  well  off,  tor  he's  living  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  and  is 
traveling  around  the  world. 

Mrs.  Nobhill:  Not  a  particle  of  matter  whatever. 
It's  your  business  to  look  for  your  opportunities  and 
not  for  rich  cranks.  I  was  introduced  to  him,  and 
tried  to  be  civil.  Mrs.  Alvord  had  told  me  he  was  a 
sort  of  philanthropist,  and  so  I  said  to  him  that  I  was 
afraid  we  were  going  to  have  lots  of  starvation  among 
the  tramps  and  poor  people  in  the  city  this  winter. 
When  he  asked  why  I  thought  so.  I  answered  because 
times  were  so  hard  and  people  had  so  little  money 
Then — would  you  believe  it!— he  tamed  around  and 
looked  me  full  in  the  face,  anil  said  that  there  was 
enough  jewels  in  the  drawing-room  just  then  to  feed 
aud  clothe  all  the  poor  in  San  Francisc  >  for  one  week, 
and  that,  no  doubt  there  were  plenty  more  at  home  for 
the  other  weeks.  Just  think  of  it!  And  the  wretched 
man  set  his  eyes  full  on  my  beautiful  diamond  cross  all 
the  time  he  was  saying  it.  I  left  him  at  once— and  I 
shall  tell  the  servants  to  say  that  we're  not  at  home 
should  he  call ! 

[Exit  Mrs.  Nobhill,  leaving  her  offspring  in  tears.] 

Scene  II. 
A  Banguet  at  the  University  Club. 

Dr.  Stebbins:  Of  course  all  you  say  is  ex- 
ceedingly interesting,  Doctor,  but  still  I  must  contend 
that  the  belief  in  miracles  has  almost  entirely  de- 
parted from  the  more  intelligent  portion  of  the 
Christian  Church.  Mind  you,  they  accept  the  grand 
truths  which  were  concealed  in  the  sacred  narration 
of  them  by  the  Bible,  but  to  accept  them  without 
reservation  or  even  with  any  reservation  at  all,  is 
not  the  keynote  of  our  modern  religion.  Now  [  will 
refer  to  Dr.  McKenzie,  here,  a  man  of  strict  Presby- 
terianism,  and  one  who  accounts  to  his  conscience 
with  the  finest  honesty.  I  think,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, that  Dr.  McKenzie,  with  his  scientific  intelli- 
gence, does  not  accept  ail  the  miracles  as  they  were 
once  taken  in  former  ages,  but  that  

Dr.  McKenzie  (leaning  across  the  table):  That's 
a  long  discussion  Doctor,  but  I  will  say  this  much  ; 
that  if  you  take  some  of  the  miracles  in  the  spirit, 
they  are  as  grand  as  if  you  took  them  in  the  letter. 

Dr.  Immanitel:  But,  gentlemen,  what  I  asked 
was:  '  Why  do  you  think  that  miracles  are  so  impos- 
sible?'— and  azain:  '  Why  should  we  deny  Christ 
the  capability  of  producing  certain  so-called  phenom- 
ena?/ For  instance,  if  I  turn  to  Dr.  McKenzie  here, 
whom  I  have  never  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  be- 
fore, and  tell  him  that  he  has  accidentally  forgotten 
the  address  which  he  is  to  deliver  this  evening,  and 
that  it  is  in  the  right  hand  corner  of  his  upper  bureau 
drawer  at  home,  and  not  in  the  desk  at  his  church 


study,— why  he  will  possibly  say  that  I  am  miraculous, 
yet  I  assure  you  that  I  have  simply  followed  a  simple 
law  of  nature  in  divining  this  fact. 

Dr.  McKenzie  (hurriedly  feeling  in  all  his  pockets 
with  extreme  nervousness):  Dear  me!  Dear  me!  I 
wonder  if  I  have  been  so  stupid  and  forgetful — Oh  ! 
Waiter!  Kindly  bring  me  my  mackintosh.  (It 
is  brought  but  no  MSS.  are  found  in  it.)  Oh! 
Waiter.  King  for  a  messenger-boy,  please,  at  once, 
and  also  a  coupe.  Ask  them  to  make  haste.  I  wish 
them  to  go  to  Bay  house  at  once.  Thank  you,  Doctor, 
very,  very  much.    It  was  thoughtful  of  you! 

Dr.  Voobbanokr  (chuckling) :  You're  agood  mind- 
reader,  Doctor  [mmannel." 

Dr.  Stehbins:  Yes,  indeeJ !  And  as  you  said  a 
few  moments  ago,  Doctor,  many  persons"  would  re- 
gard that  in  the  light  of  a  miracle — and  yet  it  was 
what  Irving  Bishop,  or  his  ilk,  would  consider  of  or- 
dinary importance  in  their  trade.  But  the  actual 
miracle  of  Christ  was  of  a  different  calibre.  What 
you  have  done  just  now  might,  at  the  utmost,  be  dig- 
nified by  the  title  of  divination.  In  Christ's  case  it 
is  the  sudden  and  empirical  moving  of  matter  at  the 
dictates  of  the  mind,  which  is  so  utterly  in  conflict 
with  the  knowledge  which  modern  science  has 
given  us. 

Dr.  Immanuel  :  And  th  it  troubles  you  also?  Well, 
for  instance,  let  me  go  further  than  mere  divination, 
for  a  few  minutes.  You.  Dr.  Stehhins,  are  suffering 
this  evening  from  a  nervous  headache,  superinduced 
by  a  severe  cold  that  has  brought  your  lungs  and 
head  into  a  disagreeable  and  inflammatory  condition. 
At  your  side,  you  have  a  glass  of  water.  Will  you 
oblige  me  by  following  ray  directions,  and  you  shall 
be  rid  of  both  your  headache  and  your  cold  at  once? 
You  con  ent?  Very  well,  now  begin  :  Lift  the  glass 
to  your  lips  anil  drink  the  entire  contents  in  exactly 
seven  swallows — that's  right,  now:  One!  Two! 
Three!  Four!  Five!  Six!  Seven!  and  you  are  a  new- 
man  ! 

Dr.  Stebhins  (brushing  aside  his  hair  with  both 
hands,  and  blinking  his  eyrs  like  one  awakening  from 
sleep):  How  very  extraordinary !  I  have  never  had 
such  an  experience  before!  Both  cold  and  headache 
have  departed  ! 

Dr.  McKenzie  (eagerly):  Dr.  [mmannel,  I  beg  of 
you  tell  me  the  prescription.  I  suffer  so  fearfully 
from  nervous  headaches  myself! 

Dr.  Voobb  \xoer  :  Prescription!  Why,  there's  no 
prescription  at  all.  It's  simply  a  remarkable  bit  of 
hypnotism.  I've  seen  Charcot  accomplish  the  same 
thing  in  Paris  with  a  watch  instead  of  a  alass  of 
water.  The  patient  had  to  count  the  several  hun- 
dred seconds  before  opening  his  eves — at  least,  it  was 
something  like  that. 

Dr.  Immanuel  (to  Dr.  McKenzie.) :  Some  day,  [  will 
explain  to  you  the  prescription;  meanwhile,  your 
messenger  boy  is  slow  in  arriving.  You  are  anxious. 
Be  tranquil ;  already,  some  one  at  your  home  has 
been  told  of  your  mistake,  and  a  servaut  will  be  here 
in  five  minutes  with  your  manuscript. 

Dr.  Voorsanger:  In  exactly  five  minutes,  Doctor, 
may  I  ask?  (pulling  out  his  natch.) 

Da.  Immanuel  (shutting  his  eyes):  Yes,  in  exactly 
five  minutes.  It  now  lacks  two  seconds  of  ten 
o'clock.  The  manuscript  will  be  brought  to  the  door 
at  precisely  four  minutes  and  fifty-eight  seconds  after 
ten. 

Dr.  Voorsanger:  You  must  carry  a  split  second 
chronometer  in  your  head,  Doctor.  You  tell  the 
time  to  a  hair. 

(Just  then  bell  rings  and  messenger  boy  is  hustled  in 
by  waiter.) 

Dr.  McKenzie  (nervously  apologetic):  You'll  for- 
give me,  Dr.  Immanuel,  I  am  sure, — but — you— see 
in  a  matter — ah — like  this — 1  mustn't  trust  to  necro- 
mancy—so  I  think  I'll  be  doubly  sure,  and  send  the 
messenger.  Waiter,  has  the  coupe  come?  Very  well 
then.  Boy,  drive  to  my  house — here's  the  card,  and 
ask  them  to  send  me  my  manuscript  speech  which 
they  will  find  in  the  upper  bureau  drawer, — make 
haste,  now.  and  bring  it  quickly  ! 

(Exit  Messenger.) 

Dr.  Voorsanger  (looking  intently  at  his  watch): 
You've  only  got  one  minute  and  forty-eight  seconds 
left,  Doctor.    Don't  be  worried. 

Dr.  Immanuel  (gently):  1  am  always  worried. 
Doctor,  but  not  on  account  of  these  things,  but  of 
greater. 

( A  violent  ring  at  the  door-  bell  is  heard. ) 
Dr.  Voorsanger  (closing  watch  crisply) :  Time's 
up.  Doctor, — and  now  for  your  miracle! 
(Enter  waiter  hurriedly.) 

Waiter:  Your  servant  just  brought  this  speech 
down,  Dr.  McKenzie.  She  says  they  found  it  after 
you'd  gone,  and  thought  you  might  need  it  this 
evening. 

Dr.  Voorsanger  (laughing  heartily):    Very  good, 


indeed,  Doctor.  Let  me  congratulate  you  heartily,  sir. 
You  are  a  thorough  expert !  How  long  do  you  expect 
to  remain  with  us?   Shall  you  lecture  at  all? 

Dr.  Immanuel  (gravely) :  There  are  many  things 
which  1  should  like  to  say  to  your  people  here,  but 
I  have  other  and  harder  work  before  me.  Presently  I 
must  go  onward. 

Dr.  bTKBBms :  But,  before  we  close  the  subject, 
let  us  for  a  moment  go  back  of  the  legerdemain  or 
geomancy,  or  whatever  else  it  was,  and  speak  of  the 
subject  of  miracles  ,  abstractly.  What  is  the  basis 
of  your  belief  in  the  miracle  of  the  Bihle,  Doctor? 

Dr.  Immanuel:  To  speak  to  you  in  the  modern 
tongue,  have  we  not  miracles  everywhere?  Is  not 
electricity  [a  miracle?  Can  you  tell  me  what  it 
is?  Have  you  read  any  of  Nature's  secrets? 
Is  not  steam  a  miracle?  Can  you  measure  its 
depths  and  its  possibilities?  Is  not  birth  a  miracle, 
and  finally  is  not  Death  itself  the  greatest?  Can  you 
tell  why  tiie  plants  grow,  or  how?  Can  you  say  how 
the  planets  move,  or  how  the  stars  are  born?  Is  the 
body  which  holds  your  life  and  soul  known  to  you? 
Is  not  your  very  breath  a  miracle?  You  have  the 
grandest  jniracles  on  every  side  of  you.  You  are 
surfeited  with  them,  and  yet  yon  discriminate  as  to 
which  you  would  choose.  As  to  the  matter  of  obeying 
the  dictatea  of  the  mind,  why,  in  your  own  body  you 
have  the  exemplification  of  the  controlling  of  matter 
by  the  mind,-- -and  still  grander  the  thought,  that  in  all 
Nature  matter  is  controlled  by  the  one  mighty,  ever- 
lasting, underlying  Spirit! 

(Speechmaking  begins,  and  the  controversy  ceases  ) 

Dr.  Voorsanger  (as  they  prepare  to  depart):  I 
hope  to  see  more  of  you  during  your  stay,  Doctor. 
This  is  my  address. 

Dr.  Immanuel  :  Thank  you — hut  one  thing  more. 
When  you  dream  to-night  of  a  certain  passage 
in  the  works  of  Solomon  Maimon,  remember  to 
look  up  the  parallel  reference  in  Moses  Mendelsohnn, 
and  much  will  be  made  clear. 

Dr.  Voorsanger:  You  are  a  Talmudist,  I  think. 

Dr.  Immvnuel:  No,  I  am  the  plain  Jew. 

[Exit.] 

Scene  III. 
Hoffman  Saloon. 

Joseph  D.  Redding:  Well,  Doctor,  neither 
civilization  or  Christianity  can  make  Bacchus 
unfashionable.  You  see  this  is  the  most  gor- 
geous saloon  we  have  here.  It  is  kept  by 
Pop  Sullivan,  and  he  has  spent  barrels  of  money 
on  it.  Just  look  at  those  picture-* !  Why,  they  are 
the  finest  collection  of  nudes  in  the  West;  all  of  them 
famous,  too.  Just  look  atthat  "  Wedding  Night,"  by 
Bougerean!  Did  you  ever  see  anything  more  invit- 
ing than  that  girl  "with  only  an  orange  flower  on? 

Dr.  Immanuel  (turning  toward  the  bar):  You  are 
fond  of  pictures,  then,  Mr.  Redding  ? 

Redoing  :  Passionately  fond  of  them— especially  of 
the  old  masters ! 

Dr.  Immanuel  (as  they  drink) :  Then  I  mint  show 
you  some  fine  specimens,  one  of  these  spare  mo- 
ments. 

Pop  Sullivan  (entering  from  the  street,  glances 
around  to  see  if  his  place  is  stilt  there— looking  at  pict- 
ures, he  suddenly  starts  back  in  amazement):  Holy 
heaven!  Mike!  Mike!  am  I  crazy?  My  pictures! 
My  pictures!  Where  are  they,  man?  And  in  the 
name  of  glory,  where  did  you  get  them  Bible  chro- 
mes ?  I'll  have  the  blood"  of  any  man  who's  doing 
me  dirt ! 

[AU  the  barkeepers  glance  upward  at  the  walls  in  hor- 
ror and  dismay.  The  nud^s  hare  disappeared,  and 
instead  of  them  are  paintings  of  " Moses."  after  Michael 
Angela,  of  Correggio's  "Madonna,"  of  Ribera's  "St. 
Stephen,"  of  Rossetd's  "Annunciation,"  of  Carlo  Dolce's 
"  St.  John,"  etc  ) 

Pop  Sullivan  (continuing  in  a  frantic  rage):  Say, 
I'm  going  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  this.  It  ain't  no 
joking  matter,  if  it  is  Christinas!  Who  took  them 
pictures? 

Jim  Flood  (who  is  talking  with  Nat  Messer  at  farther 
end  of  the  bar,  looks  up  with  mild  surprise) :  Hello,  Pop, 
I  sec  you've  changed  your  gallery  ! 

Sullivan  (gnashing  his  teeth) :  Yes,  and  I'm  going 
gunning. 

Flood  (indifferently) :  Well,  you've  made  a  pretty 
good  bargain  getting  rid  of  that  lot  of  old  hams,  and 
putting  in  good  art.  Say,  what  will  you  take  for  that 
Carlo  Dolce?  It  looks  genuine,  and  I'm  a  crank  on 
Carlo  Dolce— most  charming  of  the  Italian  classic 
school.  Sav,  Pop,  right  off,  I'll  give  you  four  thousand 
dollars  for  that  picture,  if  it's  what  I  think  it  is— come 
now,  how's  that?  As  for  the  Rossetti,  I  suppose 
you'll  want  more. 

Sullivan  (gasping  for  breath  a  moment,  and  recovering 
h's  presence  of  mind)  :  Well— now— ah— you— see— ah— 
Mr.  Flood—  "that— ah— is  the  grandest  collection  that 
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ever  came  to  this  coast.  Why,  I  paid  for  that  there 
Carlo  What-you-may-call-'em,  four  thousand  two  hun- 
dred dollars,  let  alone  freight  and  insurance.  Say, 
I'll  let  you  have  it  at  four  thousand  five  hundred  dol- 
lars. (Aside)  i  think  I  must  be  losing  my  mind.  I 
wonder  where  I  did  get  thnm  anyhow?  I'm  afraid 
Pop,  old  boy,  you  have  heen  drinking  too  much  min- 
eral water  lately ! 

Flood:  That's  a  bargain.  Send  her  around  to  the 
office  and  draw  down  your  coin.  I'll  talk  to  you 
about  the  Rossetti  to-morrow,  but  don't  raise  the  price 
too  high,  and  don't  tell  Joe  Grant  anybody's  looking 
for  it. 

Redding  (who  has  turned  around  meanwhile,  and  is 
gazing  'at  the  religious  pictures  with  a  scared 
and  fishy  eye):  Say,  Doc,  just  a  minute.  What's 
a  good  thing  to  quiet  the  nerves?  I'm  afraid  mine  are 
very  rocky  to-night.  You  see  my  vision  is  constantly 
deceiving  me — only  temporary  you  know — 'twill  pass 
right  off,  I  suppose.  But  you're  a  physician,  and  you 
can,  perhaps,  eay  whether  I  ought  to  take  bromide  or 
sulphonel. 

Dr.  Immanuel  :  You  are  of  the  legal  profession.  Well, 
I  will  give  you  the  best  remedy.  Hasten  to  your  home, 
and  read  any  chapter  in  Bla  kstone  fur  half  an  hour. 
Then  lie  down,  for  you  will  wish  sleep.  Afterwards, 
you  will  dream,  and  in  your  vision  you  will  be  trans- 
ported to  Paris,  where  you  will  hear  one  of  Massenet's 
splendid  works  completely  performed  at  the  grand 
opera.    For  such  is  the  effect  of  law  upon  your  Fpirit. 

[Exeunt.] 

Scene  IV. 

Mission  and  Third  Streets,  whither  Dr  Immanuel  has 
wandered  before  retiring  for  the  night. 

Mas.  McGilligan  (one  of  a  large  crowd  collected  at  the 
corner  about  a  puny  messenger  boy,  who  has  been  hurt  bu 
the  electric  car):  Arrah,  it's  a  big  shame  to  have 
thim  t'ings  batin  Bmagher  out  of  decent  people 
what  crosses  thesthreet;  but  Dan  do  be  sayin'  that 
they  make  his  proppity  boom.  There's  always  a 
6ilver  linin'  somewheres. 

Mrs.  Johnson  :  Yes,  honey ;  but  jes'  you  look  at 
dat  po'  li'l  pickaninny  done  gone  mos'  got  his  neck 
broke.  Say,  Sam  Johnson,  you  brack  nigger,  whah 
don'  you  bring  along  dat  hurry-up  waggin?  Dis  yer 
chile's  mos'  dead — yes,  indeedv! 

Sam'l  Johnson  (also  colored):  Yes,  ol'  lady,  we 
done  ring  in  de  hurry-up  waggin  an'  she'll  be  yere  a 
boomin'  in  two  seconds  of  a  lamb's  tail. 

Dr.  Immanuel  (as  the  crowd  instinctively  parts  to 
admit  him  to  the  injured  child):  Well,  little  fellow,  you 
were  knocked  down— did  it  hurt? 

Messenger  Boy  :  Betcher  life,  boss.  I  guess  I'm 
kilt.  I  didn't  see  her  comin'.  Say,  kin  I  see  me 
mudder  first?  Say,  boss,  I  ain't  goin'  to  last  long. 
E  don't  want  to  get  hustled  off  in  de  patrol.  I'll  be  a 
goner  'fore  dey  fetch  me  mudder!  Say,  boss;  fix  it, 
wontcher  ? 

Dr.  Immanuel  :  My  boy,  you  shah  see  your  mother 
as  soon  as  we  can  reach  her.  You're  not  dead  yet- 
there!  (passes  his  hand  across  the  lad's  spine  and 
shoulder-blades  )  That's  where  the  pain  was.  Now 
it  is  not  so  bad,  is  it  ? 

Boy  (feebly):  No,  boss.  You've  taken  all  the 
hurt  out.    But  oh!    I  feel  so  sleepy. 

(Immanuel  takes  him  in  his  arms,  just  as  the  crowd 
scatters  to  let  the  patrol- wagon  back  up  to  the  sidewalk.  ) 

Officer  Guilfoylu  (alighting)  :    Where's  de  stiff? 

The  Crowd:  There,  there!  The  Doctor's  got 
him ! 

Officer  (imperiously):  Come  on,  now!  Hustle 
that  kid  over  here.  (He  aims  a  light  blow  at  the  Doctors 
shoulder,  but  the  club  rebounds  sharply  against  his  o<nn 
left  elbow.)  Say,  now,  I  don't  want  no  nonsense;  I'll 
break  your  neck  if  you  don't  hand  over  that  kid.  This 
is  the  patrol,  see ! 

Dr.  Immanuel  (turning  gently  around):  Hush!  he 
is  asleep !    You  will  waken  him ! 

Officer:  Well,  say,  young  feller,  I'll  waken  you 
pretty  quick  if  you  don't  turn  over  that  kid,  right 
now  (grasps  the  Doctor's  shoulder). 

Dr.  Immanuel:  But  you  never  can  awaken  the 
man  whom  you  put  to  sleep  in  the  San  Bruno  Road 
just  a  year  ago ! 

Officer:  For  God's  sake !  What  do  you  know, 
man?  Hush!  What  do  you  want?  Tell  me,  man! 
For  the  love  of  heas'en,  what  and  who  are  you? 

Dr.  Immanuel:  Go  to  369 Tehama  Street  and 
ask  this  boy's  mother  to  meet  him  at  the  Receiving 
Hospital,    I  will  be  there  before  you  arrive. 

(Officer  takes  the  patrol-wagon  and  hurriedly  drives 
away.  Dr.  Immanuel  with  the  child  in  his  arms  moves 
swiftly  through  the  dispersing  croivd  toward  Market 
Street.) 

Scene  V. 
City  Receiving  Hospital. 

Dr.  Immanuel  (entering  with  his  precious  burden) : 
Is  the  Doctor  in  ? 

Steward:  He's  over  at  the  Grotto  a  moment,  sir. 
He'll  be  here  in  two  minutes,  sir.  There's  a  case 
coming  up  then,  sir,  in  the  wagon. 

Dr.  Immanuel:  This  is  the  case;  I  brought  it 
self.    Will  you  call  the  Doctor,  please  ? 


(Exit  Steward  in  haste ;  brings  back  Night  Surgeon 
with  him.) 

Night  Surgeon:  How's  this!  Why  didn't  the 
patrol  wagon  see  to  this  case?    Were  they  late? 

Dr.  Immanuel:  They  would  have  beenj  had  I  not 
arrived  there  before  them.  I  am  a  surgeon  and  I  took 
control  of  the  case,  and  dispatched  the  wagon  for  the 
child's  mother. 

Night  Surgeon  :  By  what  right,  sir,  may  I  ask? 

Dr.  Immanuel  :  The  lad's  back  is  broken — he  would 
have  died  in  the  patrol  wagon  in  ten  minutes.  As  a 
surgeon  of  long  experience,  I  preferred  my  own 
method — as  you  did  yours,  one  day  two  years  ago  last 
October. 

Night  Surgeon  :  Doctor,  you  are  quite  right !  quite 
right !  Let  me  hasten  to  assure  you  that  you  are  very 
right.  Your  method  of  treatment  is  perfect.  Is  there 
any  way  in  which  I  may  aid  you,  or  be  of  assistance? 
You  certainly  have  all  the  learning  and  experience 
on  your  side. 

(Immediately  all  appliances  are  put  at  Dr.  Imman- 
uel'S  command,  and  presently  he  has  the  boy  firmly 
bandaged  and  secured  tightly  in  a  plaster  of  Paris 
jacket.) 

Officer  Guilfoyi.e  (leading  in  a  trembling  middle- 
aged  woman,  shabbily  dressed) :  Well,  say,  Doc,  here's 
de  mudder— an'  say,  she's  crazy.  I  t  Id  her  de  kid 
was  all  right,  all  right,  but  she  thinks  he's  dead. 
Dis  way,  ma'am ;  here's  de  Doc  what  fetched  your 
Chimmy  to. 

Mother:  Ah,  Docther  darlint,  an'  is  he  dead? 

Dr.  Immanuel:  Only  sleeping — but  he'll  speak  to 
you — it  will  do  him  good.  Jimmy  !  my  boy,  here's 
your  mother ! 

Jimmy  (opening  his  eyes  drowsily) :  Dear  old  mudder. 
Say,  mudder,  I  don't  know  when  I'll  come  out— look 
in  me  pants  an'  get  all  me  money — it  was  rainin'  an' 
I  slipped — there  ain't  much  ! 

Mother  (feeling  in  his  pockets,  finds  three  big  gold 
pieces):  Jimmy!  jimmy!  Where  did  you  earn  all 
this?   For  God's  sake!  were  you  by  it  honestly? 

Dr.  Immanuel:  Hush!  You  must  not  awaken 
him  again  for  days  and  days.  Yes,  he  came  by  the 
money  honestly,  I  can  assure  you !  He  needs  rest 
and  quiet.  He  will  be  well  in  two  months,  and  he 
will  remain  here  (to  Night  Surgeon) — is  that  not  so, 
Doctor? 

.Night  Surgeon  (apprehensively)  -.  Why,  of  course, 
Doctor;  anything  you  wish.  We  would  not  think  of 
disturbing  so  difficult  a  case ! 

Dr.  Immanuel:  And  now,  may  I  have  a  basin  of 
water,  some  soap  and  a  towel  ?  I  must  cleanse  my 
hands. 

Night  Surgeon  (watching  the  Doctor  wash  his 
hands) :  Why,  sir,  you  must  have  seen  army  life  and 
active  service !  What  dreadful  scars  those  are  on  the 
palms  of  your  hands!  I  wonder  the  stength  and 
agility  of  your  fingers  have  not  been  impaired  ! 

Dr.  Immanuel:  Yes,  I  was  in  a  good  fight  when  I 
was  younger;  but  it's  the  old,  old  story,  nowadays! 
Good  night !    I  thank  you  for  your  kindness. 

[Exit.] 

Dr.  Immanuel  (walking  down  Market  Street,  and 
looking  at  the  myriads  of  stars)  :  "The  Eternal  God  is 
thy  refuge,  and  underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms! 

Harry  Bigelow. 


For  a  clear  head  and  steady  nerves, 

Take  Bromo  Seltzer — Trial  bottle,  ten  cents. 


All  the  Rage. 
The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.    They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Street. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 
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Are  You  Going  East  ? 

The  Santa  Fe  route  has  just  shortened  its  time  thirteen 
hours  between  San  Francisco  and  Chicago.  Wo  provide 
a  daily  through  service  of  the  latest  pattern  Pullman 
palace  and  tourist  sleepers.  A  weekly  excursion  to  Bos- 
ton leaves  every  Wednesday,  with  only  one  change  of 
cars  at  Chicago,  which  is  accompanied  by  a  competent 
excursion  conductor.  Tickets  are  sold  to  all  points  in 
the  United  States,  Canada  or  Mexico.  Ours  is  the  only 
line  running  to  Flagstaff,  A.  T.,  from  which  point  the 
wonderful  Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  River  Is 
reached.  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  book  to  W.  A. 
Bissell,  G.  P.  A.,  A.  &  P.  R.  R.,  650  Market  St.,  San 
Francisco,  Cal. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  )  millions  and  mot  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  prof,  ssiou,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acctpt  any  substitute  if  offered. 


A 
NEW 


WRINKLE 


Comes  while  you're  trying  to  make 

//•":.  ."  >>'""'  \  another  go -or  the  beauty  vou're  try- 

Rr.,rrJl4k^'/\$&  '"K  to  enhance  withers— "if  you  use 

'-''/'lUli  ivrprjNv  cosmetics  containing    tats,  inferior 

n     ,/  rf)ft'    .  °'ls  a"a  poisons.    Our  prt natations 

^//Iw.yrl.ff.  Ud-ujtZLnS!  have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 

0  firm  for  purity  and  hannlessness. 

Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained:  preserves  the  youthful  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  tan  and  sunburn. 
A  perfect  application  betore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,  .V)  cents  and  s?1.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  and  Fare  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  discolora- 
tions.    Price,  $1.00. 

Egyptian  Knaiuel  creates  a  perlect  complexion  instantly. 
Price,  50 cents. 

Curling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 
Price,  50  cents. 

FREE— Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

CARMEL  COSMKTIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  M.J.  Butler.  Mgr.,  131  Tost  St.. 
Abell  &  Ewing  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdressing,  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permanently  beautified. 


St.  Germain  Billiard  Company, 

Nos.  55  and  57  First  Street. 
(Donahue  Building.) 

Billiard,  I'ool  and  Com- 
bination Tables,  Billiard 
Supplies  of  every  de- 
scription ;  Fancy  Cues 
for  Holiday  Presents ; 
Small  Size  Parlor  Bil- 
liard Tables,  just  suited 
as  a  Christmas  present 
for  boys. 

First-Class  Tables 
For  Rent. 
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Repairing  Tables  in 
Private  Residences 
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That  are  Worth  Reading 
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A  LITERARY  DISCUSSION. 


No  one  regrets  more  sincerely  than  I  that 
Miss  Charmian  refused  to  contribute  to  the 
Xraas  Examiner.  For  years  she  has  been 
trembling  on  the  verge  of  print.  Her  friends 
have  assured  her  she  had  only  to  take  the  pen 
up  to  become  famous.  But  neither  their 
encouragement  nor  the  ironic  allusions  of  her 
enemies  have  stirred  her  into  literature.  Under 
the  circumstances,  one  is  forced  to  the  conclu- 
sion there  are  better  reasons  for  this  obstinacy 
than  her  own  declaration  that  she  abstains 
from  writing  to  preserve  her  reputation.  Can 
it  be  she  has  tried  and  failed  ?  One  must  not 
forget  that  conversational  facility  does  not 
always  argue  literary  instinct,  though  one's 
vocal-verbal  combinations  may  be  as  smart 
as  Edgar  Saltus'.  That  possibility,  however, 
does  not  in  the  slightest  degree  detract  from 
her  fascinations.  These  are  pre-eminent  on  a 
Sunday  afternoon,  which  she  invariably  spends 
in  her  own  drawing-room,  decked  in  a 
lilac  tea-gown  trimmed  with  a  quantity  of  old 
Honiton  lace.  The  effect  is  admirable.  It  is  a 
habit  of  mine  to  drop  in  upon  Miss  Charmian 
in  the  sleepy  hours  before  dinner,  and  we 
talk  over  affairs  of  State  and  nation,  as  well  as 
the  more  important  subject  of  books.  If  you 
would  be  heeded,  it  is  ever  the  proper  thing  to 
speak  with  an  air  of  authority.  Even  the  most 
contentious  cannot  fail  to  be  impressed  by  the 
infallibility  of  this  brilliant  young  woman's 
literary  utterances.  She  delivers  herself  of 
conclusions  with  the  air  of  settling  the  fate  of 
a  volume,  and  is  as  sarcastic  as  a  Saturday 
Review  dare  you  question  her  decisions.  Two 
members  of  the  five  o'clock  tea  brigade  were 
listening  with  reverential  air  to  her  ideas  on 
Anthony  Hope's  latest  effort,  which  I  thought 
she  admired  rather  excessively. 

"  As  good  as  the  Prisoner  ?  "  I  ejaculated 
in  surprise.  "  Surely,  you  are  enthusiastic 
this  afternoon."  I  might  have  added  more  but 
for  the  awed  expressions  on  the  youths'  faces. 
Then  I  realized  she  had  a  magnificent  mood, 
and  that  modified  silence  was  a  measure  of 
safety.    There  was  a  slight  pause.    She  said: 

"  He  is  almost  alone  among  Englishmen 
with  the  art  of  drawing  a  woman  who  is 
frivolous  without  being  stupid  ;  who  can  be 
wittily  wicked  without  playing  havoc  with  the 
commandments.  In  The  Indiscretion  of  the 
Duchess,  as  jolly  a  little  book  as  one  would 
care  to  pass  an  evening  with,  there  is  a  3'oung 
woman  so  gay,  dainty  and  fascinating  that  I 
was  ready  to  fall  in  love  with  her  myself, 
before  Marie  Delhas:e  was  introduced." 

"Is  it  possible  you  preferred  the  tall  and 
funereal  prima  donna,  who  is  ever  in  tears,  or 
refusing  diamonds,  or  driving  off  mysteriously 
in  carriages  to  the  dear  irresistible  little 
Madame  de  Saint-Maclou,  who  is  so  light  and 
debonair,  so  coquettishly  fascinating?  Why' 
she  is  as  light  and  airy  as  a  heroine  by  Gyp, 
— something  no  one  could  ever  say  for  the 
Duchess  of  another  Englishman." 

"  And  you  actually  cared  for  that  light- 
headed little  flirt  of  a  woman?"  queried  Miss 
Charmian. 

"  Of  course — it  is  only  because  Maria  is  in 
distress  that  Aycon  falls  in  love  with  her. 
Besides,  he  is  saving  her  from  sin  and  the 
Duke,  a  double  incentive.  Competition  en- 
hances the  value  of  every  woman,  and  on  that 
basis  I  account  for  the  preference  of  the  hero. 
On  the  same  reasoning,  I  suppose  you  prefer 
Mrs.  Sylvesten  in  the  Dolly  Dialogues  to  the 
frivolous  heroine  ?  " 


"  No,  I  think  Dolly  was  delicious." 

"  But  she  was  no  saint.  The  Duchess  has 
the  advantage  of  her  there,  for  Dolly  flirted  in- 
discriminately, whereas  Madame  de  Saint- 
Maclou  was  content  with  fascinating  Aycon, 
and  very  naturally  was  disgusted  that  the 
opera  singer  should  win  his  heart. 

BOOKS  RECEIVED 


"  The  Indiscretion  of  the  Duchess, ''  by  Anthony  Hope. 
Henry  Holt  &  Co.,  puhlisher.  For  sale,  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"The  Play  Actress,"  by  S.  R.  Crocket.  G.  P.  Put- 
man  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Klder  Conklin,"  by  Frank  Harris.  Macmillan  it  Co.> 
publishers.    For  sale,  Win.  Doxey. 

"More  Short  Sixes,"  by  H.  C.  Bunner.  Keppler  k 
Schwartzman,  publishers. 
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DEATH  OF  MRS.  CHARLES  MAIN. 

A  WELL  KNOWN  PIONEER  WOMAN  PASSEg 
AWAY. 


Mrs.  Charles  Main,  wife  of  Charles  Main  of 
the  firm  of  Main  &  Winchester,  died  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  on  the  Fourth  of 
December,  at  the  advanced  age  of  eighty-two. 
The  deceased  was  a  native  of  New  Hampshire, 
and  came  from  a  long  line  ot  hardy,  prominent, 
respectable  New  Englanders,  nearly  all  of 
whom  lived  to  be  octogenarians.  She  early 
married  Charles  Main,  and  came  to  California 
during  the  pioneer  period,  and  her  husband 
soon  became,  and  has  remained,  one  of  the 
best-known  and  one  of  the  most  prosperous 
and  honorable  merchants  and  manufacturers 
of  the  Pacific  Coast. 

None  who  only  knew  the  late  Mrs.  Charles 
Main  as  an  acquaintance,  are  aware  of  the 
majesty  of  her  womanhood,  and  none  have 
excelled  her  in  virtue  and  uprightness.  No 
lady  in  the  land  has  dispensed  charities  so 
silently  and  so  unostentatiously — as  her  heart 
and  baud  were  ever  noiselessly  open,  tender 
and  sincere.  No  mother  has  ever  been  fonder 
of  her  children,  and  no  wife  truer  to  her  loving 
consort ;  and  none  could  have  been  more  be- 
loved and  lamented  in  return.  Mrs.  Main  pos- 
sessed a  spotlessly  Christian  spirit,  which 
enabled  her  to  bear  up  amidst  many  physical 
injuries  or  other  afflictions  with  serene  fortitude 
and  touching  resignation. 

To  the  privileged  few  who  sometimes  gath- 
ered with  the  immediate  members  of  her  home 
circle,  Mrs.  Main  was  always  the  more  particu- 
larly honored  one,  and  exalted  as  the  best  of 
earthly  treasures.  In  the  refined  and  cultured 
circles  where  she  was  a  highly  respected 
and  ever  welcome  member,  she  had  a  multi- 
tude of  friends,  among  whom  she  will  now  be 
missed  and  mourned,  and  who  will — while  re- 
calling her  courteous  manner  and  her  gentle, 
unobtrusive  virtues — sigh  : 

"  Oh  !  for  the  touch  of  a  vanished  hand, 
And  the  sound  of  a  voice  that  is  still." 
When  such  a  woman  passes  away  'amid  the 
tumult  of  a  great  city,  the  busy  waves  of  life 
roll  on,  and  seem  too  soon  to  fill  the  void  she 
leaves.  But  it  is  not  so, — in  many  a  heart  and 
home  there  long  remains  an  altar-place  sacred 
to  the  memory  of  the  lost  one,  and  on  that 
holy  shrine  tears  and  tender  regrets  and  gently 
spoken  words  of  fond  remembrance  are  daily 
offered  up, — affection's  beautiful  tributes  to  the 
worth  of  the  departed. 

Attending  angels,  bear  your  sacred  prize 
Amidst  the  radiant  glories  of  the  skiee; 
Each  heart's  great  grief  rests  pensive  o'er  her  urn , 
And  every  grace  and  every  virtue  mourn. 

Los  Angeles  Express. 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloak  House 


RIGHT  NOW 

w< 

assortnie 


901-903  Market  Street 


We  are  ready  for  business  with  an  immense 
nt  of 


HOLIDAY  GOODS! 

WE  OFFER    .    .  . 

A  great  variety  of  appropriate  presents  for 
Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Children. 

WE  CAN    .    .  . 

Supply  a  suitable  Gift  for  old  or  young  at  any 
sum  to  suit  your  desire  or  the  size  of  your 
purse,  in  the  way  of 

STAPLE  and  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 

Call  and  See  Us 


Store  Open  Evening* 


A  piece  of  silver  bearing  the  English  Hall-Mai k  always 
possesses  particular  value  and  interest.   The  Hall-Mark  is  as 


reminiscent  of  the  inimitable  produc- 
tions of  C^Uini  as  of  the  famous  "Para- 
dise Lost"  Shield  of  the  preseut  century. 
Articles  in  solid  silver.  hearing  th»  En-' 
glish  Hall-Murk,  and  noted  for  the  superi- 
ority of  their  design  and  excellence  of 
execution,  can  be  obtained  at  85  and  88 
Crocker  Building.  The  rooms,  whica 
contain  a  rare  display  of  English  goods, 
will  be  open  evcrv  day  and  evening.  An 
immense  and  varied  stock  of  Xmas  Novelties  will  be  offered 
at  special  prices.  Albert  Edward  King. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  I.a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

KOBEKT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,   San   Francisco  Agents, 
401  Montgomery  Street 


NOTICE  OF  KEnOVflL  -  *  * 

The  Union  Trust  Company,  of  San  Francisco, 
will  remove  to  its  new  Banking  Rooms  in  the 
Union  Trust  Company  Building,  corner  of 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Market  streets,  on 
Wednesday,  January  2,  1895.  This  Company 
does  a  Savings,  Trust  and  General  Banking 
Business,  and  has  Fire  and  Burglar  Proof  Safe 
Deposit  Vaults  of  the  most  modern  and  best 
approved  construction.  Rent  of  Safes,  $4  to 
$100  per  annum.    Inspection  invited. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor  Lateof 


E.  E.  Caswell 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 
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Any  one  inquiring  during  the  recent  storm: 
"  Has  modesty  gone  out  of  date  ?  "  would  have 
been  relegated  to  the  ranks  of  the  obvious. 
Women  of  every  class,  age,  shape  and  form 
lifted  their  skirts  so  high  as  to  provoke  the 
mirth  of  the  male  and  the  blushes  of  the  female 
observer.  Never  before  did  the  inadequacy, 
unsuitability  and  vulgarity  of  the  present  cos- 
tume worn  by  women  in  rainy  weather  strike 
one.  Owing  to  the  extreme  weight  and  clum- 
siness of  the  hair-cloth  lined  garment,  it  is  an 
impossibility  to  get  a  good  grip  of  it  without 
drawing  the  godet  pleats  to  the  front,  and 
folding  them  over;  then  one  is  obliged  to  lift 
them  very  high  in  order  to  avoid  the  weight 
upon  the  lower  arm.  There  ought  to  be  a  law 
obliging  women  to  wear  gaiters  to  the  knee 
and  skirts  to  the  ankle,  then  this  dragging  in 
the  mud  and  lifting  might  be  avoided.  It  is 
an  almost  impossible  feat  for  a  woman  to  walk 
through  the  streets,  an  umbrella  held  high  above 
her  head,  a  heavy  dress  lifted  so  that  it  does  not 
drag  in  the  mud,  to  preserve  her  dignity  and 
not  look  absolutely  miserable. 


I  saw  some  very  exquisite  gowns  at  the 
recent  cotillion,  but  noticed  how  very  few  of 
the  women  showed  the  top  of  the  shoulder, 
which  rather  surprised  me.  Though  few 
American  women  have  the  sloping  shoulders 
made  fashionable  by  the  Empress  Eugenie, 
many  are  superbly  endowed.  There  is  a  very 
fetching  costume  of  yellow  brocade,  edged 
with  narrow  brown  fur,  the  skirt  opening  over 
a  petticoat  of  accordion  pleated  yellow  chiffon 
|  run  through  with  four  rows  of  brown  and  yellow 
baby  ribbon.  The  bodice,  edged  with  fur,  is 
folded  sashwise,  one  piece  being  drawn  through 
a  large  paste  buckle  and  finishing  at  the  back 
in  a  long  bow  and  ends  of  brocade.  The 
chemisette  of  chiffon  is  drawn  up  with  brown 
and  yellow  baby  ribbon,  tied  at  intervals  in 
true  lover's  knots  to  correspond  to  the  pattern 
of  the  brocade,  and  choux  of  chiffon  on  the 
shoulders  relieve  severity  of  the  closely  drawn 
chemisette.  Full  sleeves  of  brocade,  edged 
with  fur,  open  at  the  under  seam  to  reveal 
sleeves  of  chiffon,  and  are  gathered  at  the 
elbow.  The  under  sleeves  finish  in  graduated 
frills. 


It  is  absolutely  essential,  if  you  wish  to 
assume  an  up-to-date  air,  to  dress  your  hair 
correctly.  There  are,  of  course,  cut  and  dried 
rules,  but  the  sensible  woman  adapts  to  a 
great  extent  her  coiffure  to  her  type  of  face. 
But  the  hair  must  be  dressed  wide  at  the 
sides  and,  if  possible,  drawn  over  the  ears. 
Dark  hair  is  at  present  more  in  vogue  than 
the  lighter  shades,  and  brilliant  red  hair  is  at 
last  out  of  date.  A  suggestion  of  red,  how- 
ever, is  allowable.  While  clothes  is  such  a 
vexed  question,  and,  to  the  poor  but  well  born, 
such  a  vital  one,  we  did  not  need  a  Sartor 
Resartus  to  remind  us  of  the  dignity  that  was 
owing  to  gowns,  for  even  a  dog  will  bark  at  a 
poorly-dressed  person,  yet  will  rush  wagging 
his  tail  when  he  sees  a  fashionable  looking 
one  approach.  To  be  well  dressed  requires 
money,  or  brains  and  tact.  In  England, 
where  a  title  counts,  and  in  the  Eastern  States 
where  the  question  of  family  cuts  some  figure, 
many  poor  but  well  born  folk  get  their  clothes 
on  commission.  I  was  talking  to  a  well- 
known  tailor  the  other  day,  and  he  described 
the  modus  operandi  and  told  me  he  had  several 
customers  whose  gowns  cost  them  nothing. 
"You  see,"  said  he,  "if  a  person  will  bring 

Maillard's  New  York  Confectionary  in  large  varieties 
at  Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 


me  three  rich  customers,  it  repays  me  to  make 
her  a  gown  free  of  charge.  In  the  first  place, 
the  cutting  and  sewing  cost  me  nothing,  as  I 
have  work  people  here  who  will  make  it  at 
odd  times,  while  I  can  make  more  than 
enough  off  the  material  for  one  dress  to  pay  for 
stuff  enough  to  make  this  person  a  nice  one. 
We  do  it  all  the  time,"  he  continued,  "  and  you 
would  be  surprised  to  learn  in  this  city  alone 
how  many  girls  get  their  costumes  made  in 
this  way." 

"  But,"  I  said,  "  surely  not  nice  girls  ?  " 

"  Yes,  indeed  ;  for  they  are  the  ones  who 
bring  us  the  largest  number  of  persons. 

"It  is  nothing,"  he  went  on,  "merely  a 
business  proposition,  and  perfectly  legitimate." 
He  told  me  milliners,  jewelers,  upholster- 
ers, and,  in  fact,  all  prominent  merchants, 
have  their  living  advertisements  who  belong 
to  the  ranks  of  the  so-called  shabby  gentility. 


In  London  the  methods  of  making  a  living 
among  the  poor  people  of  rank  are  even  more 
intricate  and  interesting.  They  attend  auc- 
tions and  buy  old  silver  cheap,  and  later  on 
raffle  it  among  their  friends  for  a  poor  woman 
whom  it  would  be  a  charity  to  assist.  Again 
they  have  private  dry-goods  establishments 
where  they  sell  French  novelties  at  absurd 
prices  to  a  "  few  of  their  friends."  This  is, 
of  course,  entirely  different  from  being  in 
trade,  and  does  not  interfere  with  one's  social 
status.  Others  again  go  to  the  second-hand 
stores  and  pick  up  odd  things  or  antiques  which 
they  afterwards  dispose  of  as  heirlooms,—"  been 
in  the  family  since  Charles  IPs  time,  you 
know," — and  the  purchaser,  who  is  rarely  a 
dealer,  never  doubts  them.  Then  some  sell 
embroidery  work  to  the  fancy  shops,  or  rather, 
get  the  shops  to  take  it  and  pay  a  small  com- 
mission. 


The  newest  thing  in  theatre  mantles  is  made 
of  black  satin  of  very  full  proportions,  with 
ample  reveres  of  primrose  satin  mounted  with 
filmy  lace.  Filling  the  front — and  this  is 
where  the  novelty  lies — are  Hots  and  water- 
falls of  cream  chiffon  and  lace  with  long 
bouquets  of  yellow  chrysanthemums  arranged 
to  cluster  from  the  shoulders  to  the  waist.  In 
millinery,  toques  and  real  picture  hats  are  the 
only  ones  worn.  The  Norwegian  toque,  with 
its  widely  spreading  front  wings  and  witch-like 
peak,  is  very  fetching,  whilst  the  Rubens,  a 
huge  velvet  hat  much  plumed,  is,  perhaps,  the 
most  effective  thing  in  headgear. 


The  shoe  which  is  really  the  proper  thing  to 
wear  with  an  Empire  gown,,  has  a  very  pointed 
toe  which  turns  up,  and  is  made  of  satin  of 
the  same  hue  as  the  gown,  or  else  a  direct  con- 
trast. Jet  bands  and  streamers  are  much 
worn  and  give  tone  to  a  gown. 

Quite  the  most  novel  thing  in  evening  waists 
is  the  decollt-te  and  simple  one  of  mirror  velvet 
which  fits  superbly  and  is  absolutely  un- 
trimmed. 

The  Reflector. 


Healthy  Children 

come  from  healthy  mothers.  And  mothers  will  certainly 
he  healthy  if  they'll  take  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Pre- 
scription. Nothing  can  equal  it  in  building  up  ;i  woman's 
strength,  in  regulating  and  assisting  all  her  natural  func- 
tions. It  lessens  the  pains  and  burdens  of  child-bearing, 
supports  and  strengthens  weak,  nursing  mothers,  and 
promotes  an  abundant  secretion  of  nourishment. 

It's  an  invigorating,  restorative  tonic,  a  soothing  and 
bracing  nervine,  and  a  remedy  for  woman's  ills  and  ail- 
ments. In  every  chronic  "  female  complaint  "  or  weak- 
ness, it  acts  so  beneficially  that,  once  used,  it  is  always  in 
favor. 


Delicate  diseases  affecting  male  or  female,  however 
induced,  speedily  and  [permanently  cured.  Illustrated 
book  sent  sealed  for  ten  cents  in  stamps.  World's 
Dispensary  Medical  Association,  GG3  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


ANNUAL- 
CLEARANCE 

SALE- 
BEGINS 
NEXT 
WEEK 

Startling 
Reductions 
/v  Every 
Department 

See  Daily  Papers  for  Particulars 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 
916  MARKET  STREET 
Columbian  Bldg.,  Kooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 

FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,         San  Francisco. 


DO 

YOU 

KNOW 


that  you  can  get  the  finest 
quality  visiting  cards, 
combined  with  the  best 
workmanship,  printed 
from  your  copper  plate 
tor  One  Dollar  per  hun- 
dred? And  a  New  Plate 
and  one  hundred  cards  lor 
Two  Dollars  ?  It  is  a  fact. 
Piivrson  Bros  , 

225  Kearny  St. 
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SAN  JOSE. 

The  "  Living  Whist  "  show  for  the  benefit  of  the  Uni- 
tarian Church,  was  a  failure  both  socially  and  financially, 
the  attendance  being  exceeding  small.  Imagine,  if  you 
can,  Romanist  ex-milliners  and  Papist  typewriters  danc- 
ing in  the  most  graceful  and  animated  style  to  replenish 
the  funds  of  a  sect  that  denies  the  divinity  of  Christ.  Of 
course  we  all  understood  that  it  was  not  because  they 
loved  Rome  less,  but  because  they  loved  the  social  posit- 
ion they  would  gain  more,  that  they  consented  to  appear 
as  "queens,"  or  "aces,"  in  the  living  game.  It  is  as- 
tonishing what  means  many  of  our  people  employ  to  gain 
entree  into  what  they  consider  a  charmed  circle,  and 
how  great  must  be  their  disappointment  after  being  ad- 
mitted to  be  continually  reminded  of  their  former  plebeian 
existence. 

We  were  all  astonished  when  we  heard  that  John 
Yoell  bad  rented  his  beautiful  house  to  the  millionaire 
with  a  German  name,  while  he  with  his  wife  and  family 
are  occupying  rooms  in  the  third  story  of  the  Letita 

Building*  .  . 

Miss  Spencer's  marriage  was  the  principal  social 
event,  and  invitation*  were  seut  to  nearly  everyone  in 
town  except  Captain  William  B—  and  family.  These  had 
been  considered  entirely  too  officious  in  the  Montanya 
quarrel  to  receive  cards  even  to  the  church.  Grace  always 
declared  that  she  would  marry  a  man  of  brains,  and  she 
has  kept  her  word,  for  young  Dr.  Hall  ranks  among  the 
brightest  and  brainiest  men.  He  has  risen  rapidly  in  his 
profession  and  is  now  near  the  topmost  round,  and  bids  fair 
to  become  a  formidable  rival  of  many  of  the  older  practit- 
ioners here. 

I  wish  you  would  find  out  what  the  gallant  and  fine- 
looking  banker  is  doing  so  often  in  San  Francisco. 
There  seems  to  be  a  very  general  degree  of  curiosity  on 
the  subject,  and  it  is  a  pity  it  should  not  be  alleviated. 

In  a  town  like  this,  it  is  always  necessaryffor  one  or 
more  persons  to  take  the  lead  in  social  matters,  and  we 
have  never  lacked  leaders.  Years  ago,  the  Hildredths, 
the  Stones,  the  Arguellos,  the  Hensleys,  were  the  pivots 
on  which  Society's  wheels  whirled.  In  coming  down  the 
vista  of  year3,  poverty  crept  in  and  displaced  these. 
Their  places  were  soon  filled,  however,  by  the  Murphys, 
the  Morrisons,  the  Youngers,  the  Porters,  the  Springs, 
and  the  Moores.  Either  the  rattling  of  mouldering  skel- 
etons, hidden  in  dark  closets,  or  the  rapid  flight  of 
the  hoarded  treasures,  compelled  these  leaders  to  abdi- 
cate Society's  throne  and  make  room  for  the  Rylands, 
the  Beanses,  the  Montgomery's,  the  Lyonses,  the  Yoells, 
the  Spencers,  whose  reign  was  a  series  of  successes,  and 
who  still  claim  a  corner  in  the  crowded  circle.  Last  win- 
ter, our  leaders  were  few,  and  numbered  the  Wrights,  the 
Bowmans,  the  Breyfogles,  the  Maburys,  who  gave  a  few 
very  exclusive  cotillions,  where  the  men  were  noticeably 
scarce  and  the  women  curiously  plain.  This  winter,  the 
same  ladies  have  taken  the  initial  steps  towards  the  forma- 
tion of  a  cotillion  club,  and  since  Freddie  is  married,  and 
has  to  work  at  his  trade  evenings,  his  place  has  bpen  ably 
tilled  by  the  society  music  teacher,  with  Dr.  Robert's  better 
half  as  an  able  second.  Under  their  supervision,  about 
one  hundred  invitations  have  been  sent  to  the  dancing 
people,  telling  them  that  if  they  wished  to  join  they 
could  do  so  by  calling  at  the  Union  Bank  and  depositing 
five  dollars.  It  may  seem  strange  that  for  all  the  fash- 
ionable gatherings  lately,  this  bank  has  become  the 
center  where  tickets  and  invitations  can  be  had,  as  all 
the  officers,  from  the  president  down,  are,  and  always 
have  been,  prominent  society  people,  and  pride  them- 
selves on  their  extreme  exclusiveness. 

It  was  amusing  at  the  meeting  of  the  organizers  of  the 
Dancing  Club,  while  the  list  was  being  made  out,  to  hear 
the  discussion  as  to  those  who  were  worthy  of  receiving 
notices,  and  to  hear  the  objections  raised  against  the 
Hibernians  and  the  Papists.  Three  prominent  Presby- 
terian ladies  declared  that  the  Papists  should  be  barred, 
and  they  moved  that  no  invitations  be  sent  to 
any  who  bowed  before  the  altars  of  Rome.  The  Doctor's 
wife  quickly  answered  that  the  Romanists  were  the  only- 
ones  who  seemed  to  have  money  to  spend,  and  if  they 
were  left  out  the  winter  festivities  would  fall  through  for 
want  of  funds.  It  was  finally  decided  to  let  in  the  Mur- 
phys, McGeoghegans,  Lyonses,  Yoells,  Dunnes,  Auzerais, 
Planks,  Martins,  Friants,  Ry  lands,  so  notices  were  sent 
them  that  if  they  wished  to  pay  five  dollars  each,  they 
could  become  silent  members  of  this  very  exclusive  or- 
ganization. We  are  all  waiting  to  see  how  many  will  put 
up  their  money. 

I  f  this  series  of  entertainments  fail  to  materialize  for  lack 
of  funds,  I  would  respectfully  suggest  that  our  people 
adopt  the  fad  so  popular  in  the  East,  ofgiviag  "pedigree  par- 
ties." If  these  are  interesting  and  amusing  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  esthetic  Boston,  aristocratic  Philadelphia,  or 
cosmopolitan  New  York,  how  much  more  enjoyable 
would  they  be  here,  where  every  scutcheon  is  without  a 
blot;  where  none  of  our  ladies  have  ever  posed  as  barmaids, 
as  cooks,  cosmetic  and  patent  medicine  venders,  seam- 
stresses, soap  makers,  or  fortune  tellers;  where  charity 
and  well-bred  courtesy  are  the  features  at  every  gather- 
ing; where  none  live  in  glass  houses;  where  Scandal's 
tongue  never  wags;  where  gossip  is  unknown:  where 
everyone  lives  within  their  means,  and  have  no  need  to 
tremble  when  thinking  of  money  (not  their  own)  spent  in 
Candies  from  .France,  Germany,  Switzerland,  etc., 
•or  the  holidays,  at  Greenbaum's,  205  Sutter  St. 


THE  WAVE 

keeping  up  appearances;  where  priests  and  ministers  do 
not  aim  to  run  religion  and  politics,  and  content  them- 
selves with  singing  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  peace 
on  earth  to  men  of  good  will  !  " 

Bessie. 

SACRAMENTO. 


We  are  looking  forward  with  much  interest  to  the 
coming  nuptials  of  Mr,  Schwan  and  Miss  Mamie  Dem- 
ing.  The  ceremony  will  take  place  a  little  after  noon, 
on  Saturday,  in  St.  Paul's  Church.  There  have  been  no 
end  of  invitations  issued,  so  a  great  crush  at  the  church 
will  be  the  inevitable  result.  The  trousseau  is  swell, 
indeed,  and  we  are  sure  Mamie  will  look  bewitching  in 
her  bridal  gown,  for  the  latter  is  in  itself  a  dream.  Will 
Chapin  i3  the  only  one  of  our  clique  of  young  men 
chosen  to  do  the  usher  act.  It  is  said  he  feels  awfully 
important,  but  we  girls  are  so  afraid  that  he  will  get 
bashful  and  do  the  wrong  thing  at  the  right  time.  \ou 
know  that  he  is  afflicted  in  that  way. 

Invitations  are  out  for  a  big  whist  party  to  be  given 
by  Mrs.  Dwight  Miller,  on  next  Monday  night.  We  are 
so  glad  to  be  invited  to  their  cosy  little  home,  and  hope 
they  will  entertain  more  during  the  winter. 

Uu  Sunday,  a  week  ago,  Mrs.  Orcutt  iuvited  the  mu- 
sical crowd  to  an  informal  afternoon.  The  affair  was  in 
honor  of  Miss  Cadwalader,  who  is  at  present  a  guest  of 
her  cousin,  Mrs.  Lindley. 

The  only  theatrical  attraction  has  been  the  "New 
Boy.''  We  all  went,  despite  the  storm,  for  there  has 
been  such  a  dearth  of  pleasure  lately.  The  bride  and 
groom  were  there,  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  Carrie  was 
prettily  gowned,  the  Minister  was  devoted,  and  the 
audience  was  satisfied  with  the  effect.  Their  apartments 
at  the  Metropolitan  building  are  decorated  artistically, 
the  presents  are  on  exhibition,  and  most  of  the  parish- 
ioners have  called. 

Lucy  Upson  has  suddeuly  been  called  East,  to  attend 
her  mother  who  is  seriously  ill. 

Jack  Wright  and  his  bride  have  returned  from  their 
wedding  trip  through  the  Eastern  States. 

Miss  Haff  is  no  longer  a  guest  at  the  Wright  house. 
For  the  present  she  is  visiting  in  your  city,  and  will  re- 
main there  until  she  leaves  for  the  East,  accompanied  by 
Miss  Etta  Birdsall. 

Mrs.  Dud  Lindley  gave  a  delightful  party  this  week 
to  about  sixty  of  the  little  ones.  Her  father-in-law's 
residence  was  brought  into  requisition.  We  grown  folks 
who  escorted  the  little  folks  ^  indulged  in  gossip  to  our 
hearts'  content.    Mrs.  Hunt  and  Mrs.  Witherbee  re- 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 
101  Montgomery  Street,  Corner  Sutter 

FOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 188 i,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths(4  S-10) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Wednesday,  January  2d,  1S95. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 
526  California  street 

FOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  UM,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits,  and  four  and  one-sixth  (4K>  percent  per  annum 
on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  alter  Wednesday,  January 
2d,  1895. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


ceived  the  children,  and  did  much  toward  making  a 
delightful  afternoon  for  all. 

The  Whist  Club  will  be  entertained  at  Mrs.  Orcutt'a 
on  New  Year's  eve.  Cards  will  be  the  pastime  until  tea 
o'clock,  then  the  usual  musical  crowd  are  invited  to 
come.  They  will  usher  in  the  New  Year  by  singing  and 
a  good  time  generally. 

It  is  rumored  that  Governor  Budd  and  his  wife  will 
secure  apartments  at  the  Golden  Eagle  Hotel.  That  is 
quite  a  disappointment  to  the  socially  inclined,  for  we 
hoped  they  would  rent  some  house  where  they  could  en- 
tertain. At  .the  hotel  entertaining  will  be  out  of  the 
question.    A  great  saving  of  expense,  to  be  sure. 

Thursday  night,  the  Sutter  Club  will  give  their  Christ- 
mas dinner.  Jack  is  going,  so  you  will  hear  all  about 
it  when  I  write  again. 

Gertie  told  me  that  she  and  the  Doctor  would  probably 
wed  in  March,  and  that  all  the  friends,  acquaintances 
and  patients  would  be  invited. 

WTe  were  all  grieved  to  hear  of  the  sudden  death  of 
Charley  Griffin,' in  Oakland,  last  week.  He  was  gener- 
ous to  a  fault,  and  what  a  short  but  merry  life  he  lived. 

The  H-street  boarding-bouse  has  been  abandoned. 

Mis.  B—  has  gone  to  lone  for  the  winter,  while  Jud  is 
preparing  his  Assembly  speech. 

Sister  Sue. 

Sackamesto,  December  26,  1894. 


The  Food  Exposition 

is  an  educator  for  housekeepers.  You  are  not  obliged  to 
attend  it  to  appreciate  the  value  of  Borden's  Peerless 
Evaporated  Cream.  Your  grocer  can  supply  you. 
Always  ready     Uniform  results  assured.     Insist  upon 

having  Borden's. 


A  Lady  on  a  Hat 

A  young  lady  presented  her  father  with  an  orde 
for  a  hat  as  a  New  Year's  present,  on  Groom  an 
Hagan,  the  Hatters,  942  Market  Street,  under  the 
Baldwiu  Hotel.    She  argues  that  a  hat  is  the  mos* 
graceful  present  a  gentleman  can  receive,  and  partic- 
ularly during  the  holiday  season. 


"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches  "  relieve  Throat  Irrita- 
tions caused  by  cold  or  use  of  the  voice.  The  genuine 
sold  only  in  boxes. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 
No.  33  Tost  Street 

FOR  the  halt  year  ending  December  31st,  1894,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths 
(  4  8-10)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4,  per 
cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
and  after  Wednesday,  January  u'd,  1895. 

GEORGE  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE. — SAN  FKANCISCO  SAVINGS 
Union,  532  California  Street,  corner  of  Webb— For 
the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  December,  1894,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  per  annum  of  four 
and  eight-tenths  (4  8-10)  per  cent  on  term  deposits  and 
four  (4)  per  cent  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes, 
payable  on  and  after  WEDNESDAY,  the  2d  of  January, 
1895. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


Babies  and  Children 

thrive  on  Scott's  Emulsion  when  all  the  rest  of  their  food 
seems  to  go  to  waste.  Thin  Babies  and  "Weak  Children  grow 
strong,  plump  and  healthy  by  taking  it. 

Scott's  Emulsion 

overcomes  inherited  weakness  and  all  the  tendencies  toward 
Emaciation  or  Consumption.  Thin,  weak  babies  and  growing 
children  and  all  persons  suffering  from  Loss  of  Flesh,  "Weak 
Lungs,  Chronic  Coughs,  and  Wasting  Diseases  will  receive 
untold  benefits  from  this  great  nourishment.  The  formula 
for  making  Scott's  Emulsion  has  been  endorsed  by  the  med- 
ical world  for  twenty  years.    No  secret  about  it. 

Send  for  pamphlet  on  Scott' s  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  Sl  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.     50  cents  and  $  I . 


BANKS-SAVINGS 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO; 


33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  SI ,000,000 
JAS.  G.  FAIR,  President             GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
James  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS   .  . 
James  G.  Fair           James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy 
James  MofEtt            John  A.  Hooper          C.  G.  Hooker 
Frank  J.  Sullivan       L.  P.  Drexler               Robt.  McElroj 
Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature.  

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $34,061,791  27 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,         1,627,053  43 

DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  George  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en* 
traice  fee.    Office  Hours — 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 

WELLS  FflRQO  fir  CO.'S  BANK 

N.  1:  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Stg. 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus  *6, 350, 000 

JNO.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King, Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst.-Cashier. 

Directors— John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King,  Geo.  E. 
Gray,  Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


BAKERY 





TELEPHONE  1431 


?®n..?*n.8.  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Casas  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entroe  Cases    Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

 J.-j  —  ••■  for  parties,  families,  or  entertain- 

Charlotte  Russe  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


O 


RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny; 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2881 
1306    SUTTER  STREET 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

889    Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Teley  «c  687 


DENTISTS 


DR.  FRANK  C.  PAGUE 

DENTIST 

Academy  of  Sciences  Building 
Rooms  4  and  5 


819    Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Vocal  Conservatory 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 

and  Market  Street's 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 

EDUCATIONAL^ 

all  its 


FRENCH  TAUGHT-5! 

Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 


ranches 


E.    Du    CASTEL,     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 

Telephone  1304     LEON   ANDRE     Establish  ed  1856 
GENERAL   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

320  Sutter  Street,  bet,  Grant  Ave.  and  Stockton 

Wrench,  German,  Norwegian  and  Danish  spoken.  Best 
reliable  male  and  female  help  free  of  charge.  Country 
orders  promptly  attended  to. 

LIVERY  AND  SALE  STABLE 


8L_LAWRENCE 

LIVERY  and 
SALE  STABLE 


W.  E.  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

423    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 


1429   Bush  Street,   below   Van   Ness  Avenue 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  E.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  singing 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Cardli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Open  for  Engagements 
Hours:  lto3  p.  m.  601  GEARY  STREKT 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 
Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  "jrS&rtU) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  Stttf  £3?S! 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duck* 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  CO. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


THOS  (LBljlTERVYORTH  j 

::  223  22<5  227  TENTH  5TREET  \ 
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"THE  WAVE"  it  conducted  ky 
fcrlUUat  wrlteri,  who  have  made  this  Journal 
the  RepraMBtatlv*  Weekly 


The  Mirror  of  the  High  Life  of  California. 
The  Authority  on  all  Musical  Matters. 
Entertaining  Dramatic  Criticisms. 

Readable  Booh  Reviews.    Choice  Art  Notes  SL^fd 
Short,  Piquant  Comment  on  Current  Matter  , 
Politics  Finance,  Insurance. 


THE  ONLY  SOCIETY  PAPER  ON  THE  PACIFIC  (!OAST 
You  can  buy  "THE  WAVK  "  for  ten  cents — its  opinions  are  fnpir  bl**., 


THREE   KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE   BLANCHE  # 

A  RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE   PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

m  BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^•^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\J  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  .... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

Sole  Agents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN 

I2IV 


store: 


Wh/getreadYm/w  clothing? 

w  rine  l&ilormg 

VoVVh<tele  Prices 

BUSINESS  SUITS  TO  ORDER    ♦  1 5 -5©  UPWARDS 


BRANCHES  {  fj  J™™*  f  ?j|iOrf>0]tf  TAJfcOR 


FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  i7'50  " 

TREE     BY  MAIL 


I 


